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^/Catholic
Saints Lose 

Their Feast 
Days

Rome, May 9 One of the best-known 
saints in the Roman Catholic Church, 
Christopher, patron of travelers, was 
dropped from the official liturgical 
calendar today in a sweeping change 

that removed more than 200 from 
the list of saints whose feast days 

are celebrated by the whole 
church ...
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Corregenda and Addenda:
What secret was con 

cealed by the top (crocheted by 
Anna Ferenc) worn by the model 

on our October cover? We have re 
ceived many a phone call asking for 

the name and/or sex of our cover- 
person. Has it come to this, Mr. Teen 
age America? That if she's pretty 
enough, she must be a boy? Would 
you believe that it was, in fact, Jim 
Morrison, last seen in drag on the 
cover of Bringing It All Back Home?
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Three other new 
sides of Santana:
"Illuminations." An ex 

ploration of the musical 
cosmos by Devadip Carlos
Santana and Turiva Alicej
Coltrane. A mind- and 
music-expanding event.

Jose "Chepitcf Areas. 
The first album by 
Chepito, the driving force 
behind Santana from the
ver

"Santana's Greatest Hits'? 
An albumful of hits that 
changed the course of 
Latin and rock music, 
forever.

On Columbia Records 
and Tapess
•Alsoava'labieon quadraphonic records and tapes
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including;
n A,ndTa^/Li(el S Anew 
OneWithTheSun/ftomiseOlAFisher

The fiery rhythms 
that Santana introduced 
to rock are back.

The Latin-flavored, 
dancin'-in-the-streets 
melodies have returned.

Santana is home. 
And because nobody really 

came close to making Santanas 
kind of music, "Borboletta'Vill 
have the same explosive impact 
on your 1974 consciousness that 
'Santana" had on your 1969 
consciousness.
On Columbia Records*
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You're going to do it. You're going to 
get into a real stereo system. Three, five, 
maybe seven hundred bucks. Now what? 
Where do you start?

You start with a receiver.
Not a very romantic beginning when 

you figure that everything else in the sys 
tem does something really exciting.

A receiver just seems to sit there. Nice 
enough looking. But won't any receiver 
do the job? Can't you start with the sexy 
stuff?

No.
The receiver is the heart, the guts, the 

brains of the whole operation. It defines 
the limits of everything else in your system.

Start here, harman/kardon's 330B. Ex 
cept for the fact that we make it better 
every year, it's the same receiver we've 
been making for five years. And in this 
new-product-of-the-week, whiz-bang 
business, that's more than leadership. 
It's a dynasty.

Start with the 330B. It has everything 
you need, nothing you don't: pre-amp, 
amp and a superb, drift-free AM/FM 
tuner,

The power output is 18 watts 
minimum RMS per channel, both 
channels driven into 8 ohms from 
50Hz to 20 kHz with less than 0.8% 
total harmonic distortion. Anything 
less is Pretend Stereo.

Start with the 330B, (The only thing 
preventing it from being the best $250, 
$260, $270 receiver on the market is its 
price: $200.) Then take the extra money 
you'd spend trying to match it and buy 
more speaker, more record changer, 
more tape deck.

The 330B has one more built-in fea 
ture you ought to know about: a promise.

A year from novy three years from 
now, when you've upgraded everything 
else in that stereo system, the 330B will 
stilf be there—right in the middle of things.

harman/kardon's 330B. The first $200 
is the easiest.

harman/kardon 33OB

7O SO 90 100 130 140 16OKHZ
i i i i 1 1 i i i.i i in iiir 1 1 n • 1 1

FM88 90 92 94 96 98 1DO 102 104 106 107 108 MHZ

harman/kardon
High fidelity component systems from $200 to $1300. 

55 Ames Court, Plainview, New York 11803 A subsidiary of Harman International.
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Made in Japan.
During the past three decades, the consummate skill and precision of Japanese technology

has become unquestionably recognixed throughout the world. Some of the finest, values 
in cameras, cars, motorcycles, appliances, computers and a myriad of other sophisticated

products that now contribute to the pleasure of western culture come to us through the 
accomplished hands of the eastern craftsman. Today, "Made in Japan" means "Made with 

pride!' D In that tradition, Nikko Electric Corporation has used its 40 years of experience

available anywhere —the all-new line of Nikko receivers, tuners and amplifiers. Here the 
very latest advancements in solid state of the art have been carefully combined to deliver 

more sound, more features and more quality for the dollar than ever before possible. D Before 
you choose your next music system, make sure you're getting all the performance your money 

can buy. Listen to Nikko. Proudly made in Japan to bring you the sound of pure value.

Write to u.s for literature: 
NIKKO Electric Corp. of America

16270 Haymfir Street,
Van Nuys, CA 91406

i ^18 Sherwood Avt?.,
Karmingdale, N.Y. 11735

The Nikko STA-90^0 stereo receiver. It ofiers a full 
complement of sophisticated features designed to satisfy 
the most demanding Jistf-ner. Sec; your Nikko dealer for 
power output :>ni\ other specifications. Suggested retail
price : $AW}.br>. niS74 tl\V.'f.n E!<;ttri': O>rj>or;a;<.ri r,f Arn--r\i-H
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SHOCKING MONEYGATE DISCLOSURES: ROCKEFELLER BRIBED HIMSELF,
MADE HUGE CONTRIBUTIONS TO HIS OWN CAMPAIGNS IN RETURN FOR

PROMISES TO USE HIS INFLUENCE TO FURTHER HIS INTERESTS

4MESIT: FLOODGATES OPEN FOR HUMAN TIDE

MOSCOW ART SHOW ATTACKED BY CRITICS
I OONT KNOW MIHW

ABOUT AST, BUT I KNOHWHAT
1 LIKfi TO TOSS iN TH£ MU5 C(*>

STCW (JO ANff OOWN ON.

TONAUf iCS
tuft tuwvt wreapunv of foatv
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continued

Whatever solace might have been de 
rived from the astonishing candor 
displayed by President Ford in his 
public admission of the active role 
played by the CIA in the overthrow 
of President Allende was effectively 
obliterated by his unbelievably arro 
gant claim that the $8 million clan 
destine operation which caused the 
destruction of a freely elected gov 
ernment in Chile was "in the best 
interests of the Chilean people." Pre 
sumably, the conditions which now 
exist in Chile as a result of the coup 
and of the rise to power of General 
Pinochet "Pig Soooooooey" Ugarte 
have been equally beneficial to the 
Chilean people and will win their 
undying—and in some cases, dy 
ing—loyalty to the United States. 
Among the countless visible benefits 
which Chileans of all walks, crawls, 
and just-lyings-there of life are cur 
rently reaping from this -selfless 
American assistance are: torture 
(electric stimulation of the genitals 
is said to reduce, and in some cases 
completely eliminate, annoying sex 
drives); censorship (no more do hap 
less Chileans risk ruining their eye 
sight by reading the tiny, inky type

of newspapers); a total ban on dem 
onstrations and other forms of free 
assembly (a sharp decline in colds 
from chilly nighttime rallies and a 
dramatic drop-off in the spread of 
communicable diseases resulting from 
contacts in close quarters of three or 
more people are expected); imprison 
ment (as practiced in Chile, it is said 
to be one of the world's most effec 
tive dieting techniques—one 255- 
pound man lost an astonishing 255 
pounds in a single month!); the elim 
ination of freedom of speech (and with 
it, laryngitis and sore throats); and 
the end of democracy (a welcome bit 
of news for the many hundreds of 
Chileans who suffered- nasty paper 
cuts casting their ballots in the last 
election.).

As the involved, weird, and rather 
disgusting negotiations with the So 
viet Union over the linkage of U.S. 
trade concessions with guarantees by 
the Soviets of increased Jewish emi 
gration proceed, it is apparent that 
both sides, aware as they are of the 
essential unpleasantness of the whole 
thing, are anxious to make any final 
agreement as private and informal as

possible. An incredible arrangement 
designed to soothe Russian sensitiv 
ity, involving the exchange and even 
tual deliberate "leaking" to the press 
of a number of vaguely worded letters 
among Secretary of State Kissinger, 
Senators Jackson, Javits, and Ribicoff, 
and President Ford, expressing their 
interpretations of the arrangement 
and their minimum expectations, is 
currently foundering over the exact 
number of Jews who will be granted 
permission to emigrate, but some vile 
compact will ultimately be inked, so 
anxious are the Soviets to possess 
the sophisticated American computer 
technology which would permit them 
to transform their nauseous but some 
what clumsy police state into a mar 
vel of electronic oppression. It seems, 
therefore, that both parties should 
simply continue in the new spirit of 
openness inaugurated by President 
Ford in the Chilean episode, and just 
go ahead and put the whole trade 
arrangement on a straight goods-for- 
Jews basis. After all, much concern 
has been expressed by economists 
over the fact that the Russians have 
very little to offer in exchange for 
American products, and even the So 
viets are said to be upset over the 
prospect of a one-sided trade. It is 
well-known that Russia has the 
world's largest proven reserves of mis 
treated Jews—larger even than that 
possessed prior to World War II by 
Germany, which, with a couple of 
notable exceptions, when Jews were 
secretly ransomed by the U.S., fool 
ishly squandered its great national 
resource in harebrained attempts to 
turn them into soap, lampshades, and 
other valueless goods, or, amazingly, 
simply burned them up. Not only 
that, but the Soviet Union has some 
of the richest deposits of political 
prisoners on earth, most of them ly 
ing just below the surface of the 
cellars of Russian prisons, as well as 
a fabulous number of highly-edu 
cated dissidents concentrated largely 
in Siberia. All that is required is 
agreement on a simple method of 
valuation—say, from $1,000 to $30,- 
000 each depending on skills, health, 
etc. And for its part, the U.S. can be 
confident of a high rate of return, 
since human stocks generally split 
anywhere from two-to-one to four-to- 
one over a twenty year period.

In the course of hearings in the Sen 
ate on his nomination as Vice-Presi 
dent, Nelson Rockefeller protested 
that the widely held view that the 
enormous Rockefeller fortune gave 
the family inordinate power was "a 
myth" which needed to be "exposed 
and dissipated." (While we're at it, i 
another myth that's long overdue for!
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a little exposing and dissipating is 
the old wives' tale that the earth is 
held in its orbit around the sun by 
"gravity." In fact, the earth is basi 
cally a "loner" in a sort of "holding 
pattern" around a vastly overrated 
yellow star and will undoubtedly 
move on when it feels like it, which 
could be any time now.) Subsequent 
examination of the former New York 
Governor's income tax returns re 
vealed that he had given as outright 
gifts sums ranging from $50,000 to 
over $500,000 to a number of individ 
uals, including Secretary of State 
Henry Kissinger and William Ronan, 
Chairman of the powerful Port Au 
thority of New York and New Jersey, 
and made more than $100,000 in 
campaign contributions to twenty- 
two members of Congress, all of 
whom will vote on his nomination.

Some unsophisticated observers 
might jump to the conclusion that 
such emoluments are both improper 
and an ample demonstration of the 
power of the Rockefeller money, but, 
of course, nothing could be further 
from the truth. In the first place, un 
like bribes, which are usually given 
secretly and in cash as a reward for 
services, the Rockefeller gifts, which 
were given secretly and in cash as a 
reward for services, are simply an 
example of the public spirited atti 
tude of Mr. Rockefeller who, as he 
explained, wanted to make it possible 
for good people to stay in govern 
ment. His philanthropy is very much 
in the long tradition established over 
the decades by wealthy individuals, 
corporations, and various other in 
terested groups whose generous con 
tributions to thousands of congress 
men', governors, state legislators, and 
other elected officials have helped 
these dedicated people to remain in 
office where they can bring their con 
siderable talents to bear on the many 
problems which face wealthy individ 
uals, corporations, and various other 
interested groups. And their largesse 
has provided them with an important 
outside source of income, thus mak 
ing these public servants far less sus 
ceptible to corruption by wealthy 
individuals, corporations, and various 
other interested groups who might 
seek to gain their votes through prom 
ises of an important outside source 
of income.

In the second place, only the most 
hardened cynic would suggest that 
someone like Secretary of State Kis 
singer would, in return for the money 
he received, feel in any way com 
pelled to further Rockefeller in 
terests. The fact that Dr. Kissinger 
reportedly argued strongly for the 
nomination of Mr. Rockefeller . as 
Vice-President and the fact that, im

mediately following the U.S.-Soviet 
and U.S.-Chinese thaws which he 
engineered, the Chase Manhattan 
Bank, controlled by the Rockefeller 
family and headed by Nelson's 
brother David, became the first 
American bank to open a branch in 
Russia since the Revolution and the 
only American bank able to obtain 
an opportunity to initiate negotia 
tions, albeit unfruitful ones, with the 
People's Republic, clearly fall .into 
that realm of complete coincidence 
which the average person so often 
observes in his daily life when, for 
example, he gives money to a sales 
person in a large store and an item 
which he chanced to mention in pass 
ing as something he desired to possess 
happens, mere minutes later, to turn 
up on the counter, neatly wrapped.

In announcing his economic program, 
President Ford quoted Franklin 
Roosevelt's promise on taking office 
to provide "direct, vigorous action," 
presumably to emphasize his commit 
ment to a strong policy to fight reces 
sion. There has been some feeling that 
the proposals Ford subsequently pre 
sented weren't anywhere near the 
drastic steps that the current situation 
demands or anything like the dra 
matic actions that FDR implemented 
in the Depression, but had he en 
joyed the benefit of the wide range 
of advice Ford received during the 
economic summit, Roosevelt would 
surely have chosen over the ill-con 
sidered recovery programs he adopted 
in his ignorance of economic theory. 
Clearly, if FDR had adopted the so 
phisticated approach taken by Ford, 
the Depression would have lasted only 
a few short decades instead of per 
sisting for agonizingly long years.
• A rigorously enforced national fifty- 
five mph speed limit could have saved 
vast amounts of gasoline wasted by 
the Okies in their headlong rush to 
California in poorly tuned pickup 
trucks—gasoline that would have then 
been available for use in lanterns to 
light rural homes, thus eliminating 
the need to spend billions of dollars on 
crazy rural electrification schemes.
• The American people would have 
responded instantly if FDR had an 
nounced some kind of public relations 
program like Ford's WIN that would 
have involved the public in a personal 
fight against the Depression by asking 
them to, say, turn down the thermo 
stats from 50 degrees to 35 degrees 
and encouraging them to come up 
with proposals of their own for com 
bating the Depression, like only giv 
ing the cat ten seconds to get out at 
night, or actually eating the cat
• A massive program of conversion

from oil to strip-mined coal in 1933 
could have vastly extended the na 
tion's spectacular Dust Bowl, forever 
ending the grim specter of agricul 
tural surpluses rotting in granaries 
and depressed beef and grain prices.
• An income tax surcharge falling pri 
marily on persons of moderate income 
not yet totally ruined by the Depres 
sion would have produced a much 
healthier foreclosure rate, freeing up 
huge amounts of housing and causing 
a welcome drop in rents and new 
home costs.
• Additional assistance to hard- 
pressed corporations in the form of in 
vestment tax credits would have kept 
many needy businesses out of the 
tragedy of receivership and reduced 
the pitiful spectacle of bankrupt com 
panies standing idle in "bread assem 
bly lines."
• A much more conservative program 
of public employment would have left 
the landscape uncluttered by the 
bridges, dams, libraries, public 
schools, national parks, and other 
"make-work" projects that are the 
inevitable "fallout" from poorly- 
thought-out plans for job creation and 
would have preserved the feelings of 
self-respect and self-reliance possessed 
by the individual worker who is al 
lowed to starve to death in dignity. D

Together Again by PopularDemand!

THE FIRESIGN THEATRE'S
BIG MYSTERY JOKE BOOK
America's Best Comedy Group 
in their Second Laff-Riot Book
In their second book, 
America's hottest- 
selling comedy group 
proves that If you 
couldn't figure it out 
on the records, It will 
become terrlfylngly 
clear to you in cold 
type. Readers will 
laugh all the way 
through this beauti 
fully designed book 
which contains words 
and Illustrations of 
their most famous 
new concert and re 
cording comedy hits. Meet the latest creations and 
discover old favorites from the hilarious, mind- 
boggling Firesign Theatre. At your favorite book 
store or order direct from:

Straight Arrow Books
625 Third Street
San Francisco. CA 94107
Please send me, prepaid:
Th» Flrwfgn ThMtra's
Big Myifery Jok* Book' $5.05

NL

Total Enclosod. $. 

Namo _______

L com* Cmu a San fit
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STRAIGHT

TALK
Dear Fellow Americans,

It certainly is a great pleasure, and 
may I add, an honor, to have you all 
here with me today on this page here.

Before we hunker down to brass 
tacks, let me just say a few words 
about the fairly recent tide of events 
that have swept aside a great Repub 
lican President, and might I add a 
great Republican criminal, and left 
me washed up on the beach of re 
sponsibility. I am convinced that 
these waves have left wounds -and 
that only openness can close these 
festering scars, salt crusts and all, and 
flush the clots of suspicion and dis- 
faith from the lungs of our country. 
Thank you,

Let me be open with you right 
here. Many have expressed doubts in 
our political system in the agony of 
the last few months, especially since 
the reins of power are in the hands 
of a person, me, now, who, according 
to one well-intentioned source with 
a very different shade of opinion 
than my own, "would finish second 
in a spell-down with Dopey." I am 
well aware that many think of me as 
"an underachiever." The point is I 
admit I know. And if I was I would 
admit that I was. If I knew I was. 
Now that's openness. Heck, I even 
know who the father of two of my 
kids is. Me. That's a lot more than 
most Presidents can say.

Let me say one more thing about 
openness. It has two ns. This I did 
not know until it was pointed out by 
my secretary Paul. But when I sin 
cerely believed that it had one n, I 
said so. And now that I sincerely be

lieve it has two ns, I say so. I may 
have looked foolish. I may even have 
appeared to be lying; but what was 
done was done straightforwardly. It 
was done honestly. And this I think 
clears up, once and for all, the ques 
tion of our late great ex-Resident's 
amnesty deal. Let me add that in all 
my statements over the next six years 
to the American people, and more im 
portantly, to the well-intentioned men 
and women of the, American press, I 
fully intend to be one President who, 
when he lies, will lie openly. I make 
you that warranty. Because without 
candor and openness, the wens and 
scabs of this country cannot even get 
to first base. And as my wife Betty 
said to me the other night while we 
were, well, you know, "It's hard to 
get to first base when there isn't 
one."

Take bussing, for example. Here 
we have a tough, emotionally charged 
issue, which is only the tip of an ice 
berg of racial problems we have had 
with us for hundreds of years and 
which will never be solved to the sat 
isfaction of all concerned. But is it 
really that simple? Have we fully 
considered the parents of both races? 
Have we considered the teachers? 
And for that matter, the buses them 
selves? Are they carefully driven, 
regularly swept, brightly painted? 
Most important, does bussing have 
one s or two? That's where I, your 
President, stand on this controversial, 
divisive, and, frankly, totally incom 
prehensible issue.

I hope to meet you head-on, on 
this issue and others on this page to 
day, and I hope to be meeting you 
again on other days in other months 
on other pages—to let you, the Amer 
ican people of all shades of color, 
know, straight from the shoulder pads, 
what is going on in your White House. 
And with your help and God's grace 
our good luck in the future of this 
great task both me and my wife Betty, 
to some of the real reasons why we 
often find ourselves lacking confi 
dence in a newer, stronger, healthier, 
decent, and safer America along with 
you. Yours faithfully, Gerald King.

Hello? Gee, I must have dozed off 
there for a moment. These prayer 
breakfasts really wipe me out. As Fro 
sure many of you know, we had a 
secret prayer breakfast this morning 
to discuss nuking some Arabs over 
there in Arabia, and it's quite a 
spread these White House fellas lay 
out. Everything from prunes to Toast- 
'ems and all the Bloody Maries you 
can keep down. While we're on this 
subject, I should mention that I, as 
your President, have frankly not got 
used to the way they do things up 
Here. Like the fork. I am convinced, 
although I wouldn't want to take an 
unalterable position on this until all

the facts are in, that the fork is on 
the wrong side. They put it on the 
side you lean on, whereas Betty puts 
it on the side you throw with. Then 
there's this holdover fella from Dick's 
staff who tastes everything before you 
eat it. Seems pretty rude to me al 
though Hank Kissinger says he's es 
sential. Apparently Dick ran through 
four or five of them. Hank's Jewish, 
I understand, which, straight-from- 
the-shoulder, I didn't cotton up to at 
first, not that that should make any 
difference to his being at a Christian 
prayer breakfast, of course, these 
days. Downs his Bloody Maries with 
the best of us. He has another name 
for them—something to do with Hugh 
or Lincoln. Rocky was there, too, and 
a few of his people—very nice guys, 
I might add, always ready to run an 
errand down to the Hill or take over 
the controls for a while if a person 
wants to catch a quick nap—and the 
gals, Happy and Betty and Nancy, 
and, of course, God, where the buck 
really stops, of course.

Betty and Nancy have hit it off 
pretty good, I'm happy to report. 
Hank tends to be a little abrasive 
around Nancy, though:—keeps call 
ing her "Mrs. Secretariat of State" 
and feeding her lumps of sugar. (He 
really cracked us up the other night 
at Mel Laird's when he got her to 
show us how she stands on her hind 
legs. Quite a card, that fella.)

Betty and Happy are going great 
guns, too. Happy's been helping Betty 
get the house in order, and accord 
ing to Betty, she knows her way 
around so well it seems like she's 
lived in the place all her life. Betty 
sure has needed the help, too, par 
ticularly in the kids' rooms. That 
Eisenhower boy must have owned 
every kooky rubber thing ever to 
come out of Japan, all stuck together 
like one of those sculptures down at 
the Kennedy place, and jammed into 
a linen closet. They had to chip it 
out in big sections with cold chisels. 
And in the girls' rooms, the janitor 
snaked something out of the sink 
pipes I hope I never have to see again 
sober.

Anyhow, I got to the prayer break 
fast a little late—couldn't find my 
Desenex again—and things weren't 
going too well. Hank was already 
playing "How Old Are You?" with 
Nancy where she has to bang her 
front hoof on the table, and I got a 
funny feeling God was feeling pretty 
edgy, too. (I always like to have God 
briefed at these meetings as I've 
found over the years that he tends to 
have a much better grasp of the issues 
than I do. On the other hand, he can 
be real cranky at times and this was 
one of them.) To break the ice, I in 
troduced him to Hank, who went into 
his "I beg your pardon?" routine,
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free tape was all we

had to offer, we wouldn't 
make the offer.

If you're looking for a stereo system that does more 
than let you sit there and listen, this is it

Pioneer's compact HR-9000 has a built-in 8-track 
record/playback deck with enough features and 
controls for any recording freak.

You can record your favorite music (including those 
live concerts) direct from AM or FM stereo.

Add a record player, and you can make your own 
custom tapes.

And the HR-9000 handles the live stuif, too. 
Best of all, no matter what you record (or just listen 

to) the sound is by Pioneer. With Pioneer acoustic suspension speakers and 
Pioneer electronics.

To get started, the only other thing you need is blank tape. 
And, right now, through January 31,1975, participating Pioneer dealers are giving 

away three, high quality 8-track cartridges (worth $12) with every fIR-9000. 
What could sound better than that?

Pioneer Electronics of America, 1555 East Del Amo Boulevard, Carson, California 90746
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ACADEMIC 
RESEARCH

Thousands of Topics 
$2,75 per page

Send for your up-to-date, 176-page, mail 
order catalog of 5500 topics. Enclose 
$1.00 to cover postage (delivery time is 1 
to 2 days).

RESEARCH ASSISTANCE, INC,
11941WILSHIREBLVD.,SUITE#2

LOS ANGELES, CALIF. 90025
(213)477-8474

Our research material is sold for 
research assistance only.

Please rush my catalog 
Enclosed is $1.00 
Name___________ 
Address__________ 
City____________ 
State—————————Zip.

We 're one of the
country's largest Mail Order

Houses of Stereo Equipment and
components. We pass our volume

buying power right along to you.

WRITE FOB QUOTATIONS
AND OUR
LATEST FREE CATALOG!

7A AYIESBURY ROAD 
TIMONfUM.MD.2K»3 
301-252-6880

NAME.

ADDRESS,

CITY. .STATE, .ZIP.

MONSTER
SUPER COLOR T-SHIRTS

FORD M
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GYPS1E08 .-..«--, FACE 11 

FULL COLOR AIRBRUSH ART BY MOUSE STUDIOS' HANDSCREENEp ON HEAVY LONG OH SHORT SLEEVE T-SHIRTS.

Sew-on Patch ccwnTrn. - -^j_Jthg;^ {J 3g

Box 63, Mill Valley, CA 94941 DEPT L
DHlln No._______Siir. S-H-L-XO Shoil Sletvc 
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T-Shiii 6.95
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D Full Colur Calslog .50
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continued

which I must admit I don't "get," but 
everyone seems to think is hilarious, 
and apparently God and Rocky knew 
one another from school or some such 
thing—so everyone relaxed and 
chowed down.

After that, I must say in all hon 
esty, I didn't follow too well what 
went on. Hank and Rocky started 
talking very fast and making jokes 
about Israel. (Rocky isn't Jewish, by 
the way. Found that out a couple of 
days ago from Betty, who looked in 
their fridge.) First we decided not to 
nuke the Arabs, if you-know-what 
happened to Saudi Arabia, which had 
to do with some David fella—this is 
the part I really couldn't follow—and 
then all Rocky's people started talk 
ing even faster than before and for 
some reason we then decided, as 
Rocky put it, "to nuke anything in a 
burnoose." God didn't seem to be 
taking too much notice, what with 
having hit the Bloody Maries pretty 
hard, so I figured I could leave them 
to it. Later on, however, the atmos 
phere got somewhat tense and Hank 
started yelling about being the only 
nuker in the room, and told Rocky 
to keep his mitts off his, Hank's, 
pony. His glasses steamed up so much 
they dripped on his bagel, which I 
feel is the kind of relevant detail the 
American people have a right to 
know if we hope to lance our nation's 
boils. A great deal of what I would 
describe as forceful discussion fol 
lowed, in the course of which Hank's 
eggs wound up in Rocky's ear. Topics 
covered included Tel Aviv, accidental 
plane crashes, Mrs. Hunt, and Attica. 
Finally Rocky yelled at Hank that he 
better get into line if he expected to 
find anything in his stocking this 
year, and Hank quieted down. Rocky 
then told me I had decided not to 
nuke the Saudis at 5:30 A.M. on Jan 
uary 1 and this is what I will be tell 
ing you, my fellow voters, openly 
and straight-from-the-hip when and 
if the time comes, as it does for all 
of us.

Let me say what a privilege it has 
been being with you here on this 
page and leave you with one not un 
derlong thought. A good leader may 
be able to lead a team of rugged hik 
ers up the side of a mountain, but a 
good follower will be right behind 
that leader, holding the rope between 
his strong, large hands, digging in 
with his little spikes, not making a 
fuss, doing his bit around the camp, 
win or lose, and running for the tight 
hole, warts, jock itch, chlorine on the 
ear and all. That's the way I like it, 
and with God's grace and yours, 
that's the way you will, too.

Thank you.
Jerry

Acting President of the 
United States

12 NATIONAL LAMPOON Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



There's more to The Beach
Boys than jusf'Surfer Girt,"

"Fun, Fun, Fun," "Good
Vibrations," "California

Girls," 'Help Me, Rhonda,"
"SurfirT U.S.A.,"

"Wouldn't It Be Nice,"
"Sloop John B,," "I Can Hear

Music," "God Only Knows,"
"Don't Worry Baby," "Wild

Honey," "Caroline, No,"
"Do It Again," "Darlin1,"

"Sail On Sailor" and
"Heroes and Villains."

The Beach Boys 
Friends & Smiley Smile

Includes: Meant for You/Little Bird 
Heroes and Villains/Good Vibrations

The definitive Beach Boys 
collection—including all the 
songs mentioned —is 
on Brother /Reprise 
Records. The newest addi 
tion to the family is 
FRIENDS & SMILEY SMILE, 
a double-album reissue of 
two legendary, out-of- 
print LPs.

Friend* & Smiley Smile 
2MS 2167

TWDUCHBOT5 
20/XOJUmD HOMEY
hdudui Do k igon 'CWton Faldi 

ArailVjuGbd/Dcrfn

20/20 & Wild Honey 
2MS 2166

The Beach Boys
In Concert 2RS 6484

THE BEACH BOVS 
HOUAND

THE BEACH BOYS
. THEIR en«NO NEW IP

PLUS

PET SOUNDS
Includes'Marcella Cudd^up ^LD'V 
Stoop John B. ? Mtpm 
WouldnHlBeNice ar

Pet Sounds/So Tough
2MS 2083

THE BEACH BOVS 
SURF'S UP

kkis U, nTW kiltaTfel mil Km| UUIWr

Surf's Up 
RS 6453

Sunflower 
RS 6382
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Thinking 
of a hotter 
amplifier ?

We have
a cool 

alternative.
B-I-C VENTUKT speakers! They 
need less power than other 
speakers so your present 
receiver or amplifier 
sounds more powerful. Your 
amplifier coasts along at 
much less than full power 
{where distortion is low 
est ) leaving plenty of   
reserve power for those 
challenging musical cre- 
scendos. The result: 
cleaner, more accurate 
sound.
If you still want ahotter 

amplifier, B-I-CVMTURI 
will also handle high power, 
delivering more sound out 
put, safely and cleanly.
Hear four cool alterna 

tives at your B-I-C VMTURI 
dealer. For descriptive 
brochure, write: NU2

British Industries Co., div. of Avnet Inc., 
Westbury, New York 11590. 
Canada: C. W Pointon, Ont.

B-I-C VENTURI

• Kenneth Thompson, of Phillips, 
Texas, drove nearly three hundred 
miles to Springfield, Illinois, with 
the partly decomposed body of a 
woman next to him on his car seat. 
He took the body to the emergency 
room at St. John's Hospital in 
Springfield, saying he thought she 
might need medical attention. Am 
bulance attendants found the body 
with her head next to the driver's 
seat and her feet dangling from the 
door.

Coroner Norman Richter said 
that the body was in such a state of 
decomposition that he would not al 
low relatives to identify it. "I 
wouldn't put a family through that," 
he said. According to Richter, the 
woman sustained broken ribs, in 
ternal hemorrhaging, and other in 
ternal injuries.

Thompson told police that he 
drove the woman, identified as Mary 
Grace Rainey, all the way from Phil 
lips, Texas. "She started to look bad 
around Litchfield," said Thompson. 
"She must have been alive in St. 
Louis because I talked to her then," 
he added. The car was full of food 
stuffs, clothes, and household ap 
pliances. A cat was also found in the 
back seat. St. Louis Post Dispatch 
(D. Lamprecht), Las Vegas Review 
Journal (R. Reaney), Illinois 
Stale Register (R. Zimmer)
• In an effort to boost tourism, 
tribesmen in New Guinea have of 
fered to turn cannibal again. They 
told committee members of the Mt. 
Hagen Show, the big territorial fes 
tival, that they were prepared to eat 
human flesh a"t the show in August. 
The tribesmen added, however, that 
they did not want to kill any of their 
enemies and would make do instead 
with a body from the local hospital 
morgue.

A government officer at the meet

ing pqlitely but firmly declined the 
tribesmen's suggestion. Los Angeles 
Times (R. Rush)
• Jean Pradai of Moiseac, France; 
treated himself to a Christmas pres 
ent of a gaily decorated coffin, to 
celebrate the second time doctors 
have declared him dead.

Pradai, who was put into a morgue 
after being injured by a mine in 
1942, found himself in a coffin again 
after a recent car crash. Just as the 
undertaker was nailing down the lid 
he sat up and said, "I may be dead, 
but I'm feeling very hungry." San 
Francisco Chronicle (T. Costanzo)
• A false alarm at a bank in Roan- 
oke,Virginia, set off a chain of events 
that caused more trouble for the 
local police than an actual robbery.

A teller in the bank pressed the 
wrong button, setting off the robbery 
alarm. Police, believing a robbery 
was in progress, raced to the scene, 
with patrolmen N.W. Tolrud and 
R.P. Doyle the first to arrive.

As Tolrud and Doyle were being 
told that there really wasn't a rob 
bery, officer J.T. Santopolo whipped 
hie motorcycle into the parking lot 
and struck a raised manhole cover.

Santopolo went one way, the cycle 
the other. Tolrud, inside the bank, 
saw Santopolo flying through the 
air and ran- to his aid—through a 
plate glass window. As Santopolo 
hit the ground he heard the window 
break and drew his revolver on Tol 
rud, thinking he was the bandit mak 
ing a fast exit. Tolrud made a fast 
explanation.

Police said the damages included 
minor injuries, a torn shirt for Tol 
rud, scratches and bruises for Santo 
polo, $150 damage to the motorcycle, 
and one smashed plate glass bank 
door. Lynchburg Virginia. Daily 
News (A. Craig)

• When is a true fact not a true 
fact? It's 'fess up time. The item 
"When is a horse a bird?" printed

• in the September True Pacts col 
umn, was, as it turns out, a hoax 
perpetrated not simply upon us, 
but upon the august Harvard Law 
Review, among others, by Hart 
Pomerantz, a Canadian television 
writer who has been known—this 
is a true fact—to impersonate a 
beaver. This is the second time 
this column has been sent up, and 
as a humor magazine, we consider 
it no laughing matter.

A one-year subscription or the 
equivalent value in National Lam 
poon products will be given for items 
used. Send entries to: True Facts, 
National Lampoon, 635 Madison 
Ave., N.Y., N.Y. 10022.
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It looks like the car stereo thief 
has everything going For him.

Right?

Wrong!
It takes the car stereo thief about 

a minute to get inside your locked car. 
That's right.

It takes him about half a 
minute to remove your car stereo. 
That's wrong.

Because it's a Craig.
And you've already 

removed it,
Craig has a complete 

line of theft resistant 
car stereos.
They just slide out and slide 
back in. connecting automatically.

And with the purchase of extra 
brackets, you've got a 

car stereo for your 
second car, your 

recreational vehicle 
and even your boat. 

No one can steal 
your car stereo out of 
your car if it isn't in it. 

That's right.
Craig Corporation, 921 W. Artesia Blvd., 

Compton, California 90220
In Canada; Craig Sales Agent—Withers Evans, Ltd., 

2736 S.E. Marine Dr., Vancouver 16, Canada.
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The Motonvn Anthology Series: The 
most comprehensive collection of 
musical classics ever assembled.
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Sirs:

If we can make a decaffeinated 
coffee, why aren't we able to send a 
man across Snake River canyon? And 
we call ourselves Americans! Ha.

The Smith Brothers 
Bee City, Ky.

Sirs:
Do you want to bring a big smile to 

a little boy's face? Just tell him the 
wonderful and enchanting story of 
"Bowl or Die." "Bowl or Die" doesn't 
take long to tell. It's about a bowling 
team whose bus stalls on a railroad 
track and they can't get out. A train 
comes, hits them, and they all go to 
heaven. If that doesn't bring a smile to 
a little boy's face, try chortling him 
under the testicles.

Jim Nabors 
Nextdoor, Calif.

Sirs:
I am nowat this very instantwriting 

to you directly from Buenos Aires. 
Isn't that amazing? Now you may not 
think this so incredible until I tell you 
that I died of a massive coronary 
occlusion fourteen month ago, but 
then again they said I could never 
make a political comeback, either. To 
morrow I will arise from the dead in 
Colombia and walk on coffee.

J. Peron 
Buenos Aires, Argentina

Sirs:
Well, it's that time of year again 

and I'm ready with my annual Christ- 
man joke. I worked on this one for 
quite a while. O.K., here goes: One 
day, Jesus was walking down the street 
and He saw a bunch of people who had 
set up a street fair in the holy temple. 
They were selling hair shirts, fruit, 
jewelry, leather belts, and everything. 
Well sir, He got furious and started 
kicking over their tables and knocking 
all their stuff on the ground and then 
he began punching them out. A lot of 
them got scared and began to run 
away, but Jesus wasn't about to stop, 
and He took off after them, chasing 
them down the street. Now, sitting by 
the side of the temple propped up 
against one of the columns was a

continued on page 21

Sit back 
and believe

The true test of any speaker system is how it sounds at home.
You don't live in an audio laboratory, a demonstration room

or an anechoic chamber. Bose speakers are designed
with your ear and your room in mind. 

At a concert, your ear hears a mix of sound corning directty from
the instruments and from reflections off the walls. 

However, conventional speaker designers are mainly concerned 
with the direct sound. Fortunately, Bose discovered it is possible 
to deliver a significant portion of. reflected sound by driving sound

rearward at angles off the wall behind your speaker.
The resulting reflections from your room's surfaces generate a

stage-like presence of the musical performance and a spatial sense
of reverberation. The precise sensation of sound spread through your

room is uncanny. Marvelously clear musical passages seem to
escape from your speakers.

Years of acoustical research determined to rid loudspeakers of 
harsh, sandy sounds, led Bose to the state-of-the-art. The 901 -% with

the now famed Direct/Reflecting1 -"" sound, acoustically coupled 
full-range speakers, active equalization and flat power radiation, was

a giant step in speaker design.
The public responded with an unprecedented grand slam of

rave reviews from top music and equipment critics around the world
and enthusiastic feedback from thousands of new owners.

Bose owners know that the im-sHSt 
difference between a fine ^"Tggjjg 

sound system and a great one is 
their speakers.

It all begins with the speakers. 
For detailed information on Bose

901 and 501 Direct/Reflecting r
speakers, or a copy of the critical I

reviews of the 901, write us at Dept.LS 1
To locate your nearest Bose dealer, call 

toll free, 800-447-4700. In Illinois, . 
call 800-322-4400.

The Mountain, Framingham, Mass. 01701
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Canadian 
Corner

It is a well-known fact that through 
out her history, Canada's folksongs 
have displayed a telling awareness of 
every facet and nuance of Canadian 
life. Such classics as "I Have Been 
Drowned in the Canoe Accident of 
Her Embrace" or "The Drunken 
Metis Importunes a Sack of Pemmi- 
can by Mistake " clearly display the 
Canadians' grasp of the lyrical and 
complex nature of existence.

Literally hundreds of songs have 
been written by Canadians.1 So it is 
not surprising that with their experi 
ence and proven abilities, Canadians 
should rise to the challenge of Rho- 
desia: write us a national anthem.

Yes, the Rhodesians are having a 
contest to see just who can write them 
the most fitting national song. And 
here you see the Canadian entries, 
one of which may be destined for im 
mortality.

Oh, Rhodesia
Oh, Rhodesia, we stand on guard for

thee, 
Oh, Rhodesia, you are our favorite

country.
With glowing hearts we see thee rise, 
Your plains and rocks and bees, 
Ob, Rhodesia, we stand on guard for

thee.
We fear not your many hostile snakes, 
Gladly brave your rivers of running

dust. 
You are a jolly nation, in God and

munitions we trust.
It's So Hot Here

It's Almost Repressive
Rhodesia, you are a land where there's

heat enough for all, 
And none need go chilly, even in the

fall. 
If you feel cold you've got malaria,

that's all it takes, 
Or possibly you've been bitten by one

of Rhodesia's hostile snakes. 
And if our neighbours say to us "Give

us all your heat," 
We push them over backwards and

urinate on their feet.
The Bush Buggers Are Climbing

Stately Branches 
As we tour you in our jeep, 
We can see the niggers creep, 
Up that stately evolutionary tree. 
Soon we will permit them to own cars, 
And let them work in shoe stores and

in bars,
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And someday in the future, perhaps
while we're alive, 

We'll see a proud darky sitting in our
"Marmot-strangle," or Parliament.

This Land Is My Land,
Not Your Land 

This land is my land, it's not your
land,

And I can prove it, 
With this piece of paper, 
That the Marmot-strangle has issued

tome.
You can grow grapes here, 
Or harm the snakes here, you see

those stakes there? 
They mean this land belongs to me. 
So why don't you go climb the evolu

tionary tree. (Flourish.)
Rhodesia Is Our Favourite State

The progressive laws enacted by your
Marmot-strangle 

Stand as a beacon to mankind. 
Your tax structure is straightforward

and fair. 
Your swimming pools and private

schools
Are the wonder of mankind, 
Your free-fire zones and western

homes 
Are a glory unto themselves.

Which one will win? Some nice 
rhythmic one, something to offer 
sharp contrast with the music of the 
natives? Well, nobody really knows

what the judges will be looking for. It 
is possible that since no mention was 
made of the Rhodesian Ridgeback, 
the judges will look askance upon the 
Canadian entries. Judging will take 
place in the near future and will be 
carried out in the traditional Rhodes 
ian fashion. All entries judged "ad 
missible" will be placed in a barrel 
and stirred around. Then the mayor 
will reach in and pull one out. This 
lucky entry will be proclaimed the 
best, and the lucky composer will be 
heaped with honors, including fifty 
sandbags bearing the Rhodesian coat 
of arms or the coveted "Muse to the 
Marmot-strangle" appointment.

T. Mann
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In a marvelous Margarita,
a super Sunrise 

or maybe just daringly straight 
nothing compares with

Smooth Ole Tequila. 
It's got that Mexican spirit.

Remember. Before you say "TequilaV always say
OLE SUNRISE: I 1/a ozs. OI6 Tequila, 3 ozs. Orange Juice, Vz oz. Grenadine. Serve over ice in a large glass.Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.
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continued from page 17

cripple, who noticed that when Jesus 
ran out of the temple after the people 
He was beating up, Jesus forgot to 
shut the door. And the cripple yelled 
after Jesus, "Hey, shut the door. What 
were you brought up in, a barn or 
what?"

Lucius Quintus Cincinnatus Lamar 
Lakeinthewoods, Bermuda

Sirs:
I have a friend who has a water 

pipe, or wine pipe, if you will. He has 
smoked a lot of Cannabis saliva in it. 
He has also smoked a lot of opium 
through it. I have become worried, 
though, about him. He wants to collect 
a plentiful residue in the bottom of 
the water pipe and cook it up and 
inject it intravenously! I've heard 
of shooting opium, but water pipe 
residue!

My question is, how do I go about 
explaining to him the pharmacological 
dangers of doing such a thing? I mean, 
injecting narcotics is one thing, but 
injecting the scum off the faottorn of 
a water pipe! My friend has a violent 
temper and I must tell him subtly.

R. Alan Grimes 
Portland, Oregon

Sirs:
This is just to let you know that 

"exchanging pix" is not my idea of 
"stimulating entertainment." Nor, for 
that matter, is Gene Shalit my idea 
of a "discerning gentleman."

(Name withheld by request) 
Johnson City, Texas

Sirs:
Hey. If those meshuggah Palestin 

ians can't take what our boys are dish 
ing out to 'em, why the goddamn hell 
goddamn don't they go back where 
they came from? Huh?

Jacob Javits 
New York, N.Y.

Dear Brian:
O.K., this is the gift list so far: Sean 

wants a broken electric train to go 
behind his statuette of Lawrence of 
Arabia. Tony wants a tin of Jacob's 
biscuits and a size eight and a half 
cricket hat. Henry still wants an AM 
radio for his dump truck. Doug wants 
something called a "wrist organizer"; 
it tells your age, the month, the year, 
which direction the sun rises, how 
many ounces in a pound, and the 
eleven times tables. No dope this year; 
he's finally gotten his head together. 
P.J. wants a bra and a dress with lots 
of crinolines. Everyone else wants the 
usual—flashlights and beekeeper hats,

And I want a raise for writing this 
junk.

Louise

New B-I-C 980 
Automates Brillo Bob

A bunch of us from Warehouse 
Sound Co. were doing the national 
electronics show, and it'd been a long 
day. We'd started from San Luis 
Obispo and traveled nine hours by ox 
cart, plane, and bus, and then walked 
miles in that overgrown exhibit hall. 
Now we're looking for a cab, all of 
us beat and wishing we were any 
where but in Chicago.

All except Brillo Bob, who's our 
permanently wired audio freak; he's 
bubbling about some new B.I.G. turn 
table he's just seen and using words 
like "revolutionary" and "incredible." 
But nobody's listening — our ears 
have long since shifted out of gear 
from too many over-hyped salesmen. 

We flag a cab and pile in. Bob gets 
the front scat, but promptly turns 
around. "I wish you guys would 
listen lo me . . ." 

Weary silence.
"You've got to sec this thing, the 

B.I.C. 980 . . . they're using a twenty- 
four-pole, servo-controlled 300 RPM 
motor. It's programmable . . . and it's 

the first 
belt-driven 
automatic 
changer! 
Gripes — 
you ought 

to see

the way it handles records ..."
Mike tells Bob to get back in his 

cage. Bob just grins. "Okay, but I'm 
telling you it's a ball-buster. Just wait 
and see."

We reach the hotel and guess who 
I get for a roommate.

Next morning I awake to find Bob 
has fled after using my toothbrush, 
comb, and all the towels. There's a 
note on the mirror: "Do some 
thing about your midrange-snoring, 
you distort. See you at B.I.C."

When the rest of us finally get 
back for the show's second day, we 
head for the B.I.C. display to see 
what the hell Bob is so excited about. 
And there he is, surrounded by B.I.C.'s 
vice-president, Frank Hoffman, and 
half their sales staff. And Bob's tell- 
big them about their own 960 and 
980. Mr. Hoffman tells me that they'll 
let Warehouse Sound Co. have the 
first shipment of new turntables, if 
only Bob would put their demonstra 
tor back together . . .

Now, several months later, we've 
had time to check out the new B.I.C. 
turntables. Bob jilted his manual 
and Hves with a new 980. The 
rest of us think the B.I.C.'s arc 
so fine that we've even featured 
them in our new catalog. Write 
or call, and we'll nip you B.I.C. liter 
ature, fast and free. Add £1 for post 
age, and we'll also send our 64-page 
discount catalog of music systems and 

omponents, plus your choice of 
the 1975 edition of the Music 

Machine Almanac, a 185- 
page full-color guide of 
today's stereo and quad 
components, complete 

with photos, specs, and 
prices, (normally $1.95), 

or our own 64-page 
Professional Products 
catalog for musicians. 
Better yet, send $2 

and get it all. Either way, we 
mail first class, the day we get 

your coupon .. .

I 

I
I Check for:
I Qfrec B.I.C. literature

for Hi Fi Catalog and 
Musk Machine Almanac
for Hi Fi Catalog and 
Professional Products Catalog 

OS2 to get it all.

address

city

zip

Railroad Square, Box S, San Luis Obispo, CA 93405 (805) 543-2330 E7
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FLOWER TOP DUTCH MB 6 BUCKLE
Hand made by skilled leather craftsmen. 
Custom made to fit you.
• WATCH BAND: Hand Dyed Cowhide Watch 

Band with hand tooled "Flower Top" 
cover. $9.95

• BELT & BUCKLE: Hand Dyed, 8 oz. Vege 
table Tanned Cowhide belt with Antique 
Brass Finish "Flower Top" Buckle $9.95

• FLOWER TOP COMBINATION: Both Watch 
Band with Belt and Buckle (as above) 
$17.95

Add ress———————

City_____'
State wrist size _
(and/or) waist size

_Zip_
inches 
inches

(Add 50( Postage and Handling)

Ulysses Leather
" P.O. Box 170, Willard. Wisconsin 54493

"Yes, there is a Santa Koss."
'This Christmas, instead of another paisley tie from 

Aunf Martha, remind her that there really is a Santa 
Koss. And this year he'll be delivering a Sound of 
Koss lhat will moke every music lover merry. 
Because from the world-famous PRO/4AA fo 

the incredible new Phase/2, there's nothing 
that brings back a live performance like 

Koss Stereophones. So this year, after Aunt 
Martha gets the hint, start your Christmas 

shopping the way old 'Doc' 
does, wifh a sfop at your 

Audio Specialist. With 
Koss Sfereophones 
from $1 5.95 to 

$175.00, Christmas 
never sounded 

so good."

stereophones
from the people who invented Stereophonea.

KOSS CORPORATION, J13U N. Port Woshington Ave., Milwoukae, Wl 53212 
Koss S.r.l., Milan, llaly • Koss Limited, Ontario

My Hushpuppies,
Many hellos and bulk quantities of 

Good Luck in the days to come trans 
migrate their happy way to all paid- 
up Baba Rum Raisinettes from the 
unarguably famous and very clean 
Disneyworld, Florida! More specifi 
cally too, the very exciting Adventure- 
land arid yet further pin-pointedly, 
the intimate if damp hospitality pro 
vided by the snug interior of a Mr. 
Disney semlsubmersible mechanical 
hippopotamus.

From my vantage point above the 
waving jaws of this delightful play 
thing your Baba even now watches a 
most whimsical Disneyworld police 
launch (two-thirds scale) plying the 
still, warm waters. Between musical 
toots, its searchlights dance among 
lifelike palms, staccatto bursts of 
machine gun fire raking the shore 
free of underbrush in the frantic at 
tempt to insure Baba's safety.

As Baba looks on, typing inter 
mittently, the chief Security Officer 
(his bulletproof ears and grinning 
mouse-skull emblem are yet visible in 
the dying half-light) methodically in 
spects the mouths of my adopted and 
comically chunky family with an in 
quiring marlin spike, hoping against 
hope to save Baba from a sadly sup 
posed Watery Doom.

And speaking of dooms, there are 
several unpleasant varieties in store 
for flagrant vagrancies in regard to 
Basic Rules of Raisinette Discipline. 
For only a single example—Ms. Terri 
Kupferman, fourteen, of 2167 San 
Pectino Blvd., Glendale, California, 
has not yet returned unsold Baba 
Rum Raisin 1975 Gift Calendars com 
plete with individualized daily teach 
ing (free sample—Jan. 1: "Today is 
the first day of the rest of the month." 
—B. R. Raisin) plus bonus fakir's 
dozen commemorative on-the-spot 
watercolors of Baba's eleven most 
talked-about miracles. Includes the

continued

NA-rrniMAT. T.AMT>nnw Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



The group.

The album.

SPLINTER "THE PLACE I LOVE" 
ON DARK HORSE RECORDS

Distributed bv A&M Records, Inc.Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



TODDRUNDGREN'S

Including:
Mirage/Give And Take/tile Is Ano 

One With TUB Sun/Promise O1A ftshe

lndudes:Fraak farads/Freedom Baiters 
The Ikon

on Columbia on Mercury on Warner Brothers on A&M

MARIA
MULDAUR
WAITRESS
IN THE
DONUT
SHOP
Includes: 
Cool River 
I'm a Woman 
Iravelin'Slraes 
Brickyard Blues

Mike Oldfietd 
HERGEST RIDGE

on Warner Brothers

THE ROLLING STONES 
ITS ONLY ROCK'N ROLL

on Warner Brothers on Virgin

The Beach Boys 
Friends* Smiley Smile

Includes: Meant for %u/liltla Bird 
Heroes end Villoint/Good Vibralions

'_-. *

RODSTEWART 
SM1LER

on Mercury

on Atlantic on Warner Brothers on Ode on Columbia

Konvett 9<9 The world's largest record department.

Come in for our low; low price!
Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.
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The Rolling Stones It's only Rock'n Roll!

A New Album On Rolling Stones Records and Tapes
DISTRIBUTED BY ATLANTIC RECORDING CORPORATION 

PRODUCED BY GLIMMER TWINS FOR PRQMOTONE B.V.

' 1974Atlanlic Recording Corp. Q A Warner Communications Company

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



<>4randas 
-captures a 
True Sunrise 
for those who are 
into the real McCoy, 
the legit, the right on, 
coming clean, on the level, 
straight goods, Simon Pure, 
in the groove, and all kinds 
of sweet vibrations.
Taste the Sun! Pour w-> ounces

Arandas Tequila (While or new

Oro) and 4 ounces orange juice into
a tall ice-filled glass. Stir. Add % oz. grenadine
(more or less) and a squeeze of fresh lime, then drop
the lime wedge right in. Now you have a True Sunrise...
and nothing can ouishinc it.

80 proof. True Tequila. Imported by Maidstone Importers. 116 No. Robertson Blvd.. Los Angeles, Calif. 90048Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



continued

changing of the waiters into winos at 
Baba's last supperclub appearance 
(look soon for The Many Moods of 
Baba Rum Raisin Live at the Red 
Coach Grill/Blue Thumb #AR-2446) 
and My much-and-favorably reviewed 
raising of a withered worm while 
spreading the Seed in a needy mid- 
town Manhattan massage parlor.

Ms. Kupferman—whose dues for 
June, July, and August have yet to 
wing their way to Baba's Comptroller 
Office—is hereby on Official Repri 
mand and, until the unused portions 
of her consignment are returned, 
neither will be that of a certain soon- 
to-be-lost kitten Sniffles who misses 
her owner very much and whose 
piteous cries echo Baba's own hope 
that dimes and calendars come home 
soon.

This Newsletter is suddenly halted 
as the intrusion of a marlin spike pops 
Baba's prescription aviator goggles 
from his beaming face. Although the 
inquisitive Mouseketeer has moved on 
(a very lovely Ms. Funicello, whom 
Baba regrets having ungraciously 
unintroduced before, here now in 
these cramped quarters whispers that 
the fellow in his youth was the one 
who played the Mouse Club drums, 
badly, she adds), Baba's spectacles 
are in disrepair and each lens must 
individually be seated by wrinkling 
up Baba's old nose. This, it is under 
stood, hampers Baba's vision and per 
mits an unchecked flow from gaped 
nostril to already dampened paper. A 
mantra that this [water-damaged] 
Olivetti does not short out.

In other news, reports from Our 
recently-dedicated ashram in Darien, 
Connecticut, reveal a serious and 
troubling lack of vigor in the exercise 
of -Baba's Official Ashram Operating 
Procedure Handbook (BRR 
PAMPH A/216/C—all other editions 
obsolete). Failure by Raisinettes to 
sign for long distance calls and wails 
from neighbors as to loud stereos and 
boisterous monkey-dancing until all 
hours have contributed to an un 
wholesome atmosphere for safe 
and sane meditations plus well-bal 
anced karma.

More, Darien Raisinettes have 
brought their new fine split-level 
ranch-type temple with semiattached 
double auto house much "lame vibes" 
in newspapers and police blotters with 
totally unrelated alleged firebomb- 
ings of three local churches, a Chris 
tian Science Reading Room, a judo 
school, and an unmarked auto al 
legedly belonging to the doubtless 
very fine Darien Joint Narcotics 
Strike Force then idling outside the 
temple.

No "Kung Fu" until Baba's Darien 
flock are sheepshape! And no whining. 
Baba has spoken.

In the distance, Ms. Funicello has

spotted the launch chugging back in 
this direction. In the deepening twi 
light we can just make out the crew 
restocking the river with highly real 
istic piranha fishes—perhaps a shy 
invitation to Baba for festive fish 
barbecue? Baba kindly must refuse, 
already sated with His recent repast 
of clam in garlic.

Ms. Funicello, cramped as we are 
in this ingenious though unpredict 
able behemoth, appears to have lost 
the interest in the happy joking Baba 
displayed earlier in Mr. Disney's very 
entertaining Tunnel of Fear.

How did all these jumping events?
This. Indolent and disrespectful 

manager Mr. Morty Taumicbaum at 
last telephone calls Baba at fabulously 
luxuriously expensive Polo Lounge 
with dollars in his voice but scorpions 
in his hands only. Mr. Disney requires 
Baba immediately in exciting Florida 
family fun center. Baba must be on 
5:06 A.M. out of L.A. With eyes still 
fettered by pus of sleep, Baba is con 
fronted at the airport by a most re 
markable limousine auto and seven 
of the famous dwarfsuits only Stoopy 
is six-feet thirteen-inches tall and 
packing his rod, as is said in your 
justly famous gangster cinema. Get in 
the one they call Doc laughs in a 
manner similar to also impressive 
Nazi cinema and I do.

Under the ground in the Dumbo- 
mobile the German examines My 
papers and explains many interesting 
features of large underground honey 
comb. Baba sees Mr. Walt Disney 
himself frozen solid as the fishstick 
and not to be opened until cure for 
deadness is found. Also extremely life 
like quickfreeze Mr. President Ken 
nedy and talking head of Ms. Jayne 
Mansfield. Very convincing. Also an 
extremely fine Mr. President Lyndon 
Johnson model only there is an aerial 
apparatus from his nose and too a 
happy beepbeepbeep. As Baba 
watched it sit up and down the one 
they call Doc heiled a taxi-duck and 
Baba exchanged vehicles and also 
learned the very interesting news that 
the robot Mr. Kennedy unfortunately 
had been "shrimp cocktailed" as they 
call it because his head could not be 
properly rewired. "It ist not like der 
lamp," the very strangly familiar 
dwarf told, "much more complicated. 
Kept schorting out und schparking at 
der head as der dragging muffler, ja?"

The happy dwarf made a joke about 
"der six-million-dollar-vegetable" and 
said to make a suitable replacement 
when they snatched Mr. Ex-President 
Nixon was almost impossible. "Dei- 
nose," he explained to me, "der schnoz 
ist der hardest part. Vun of mein as 
sistants finally molded ein rubber vun 
from der shaved buttocks of ein baby 
lemur. But ve neffer licked der schvet 
on der lip."

continued

I got it 
good!

I, John Viera, sent off to the Ware 
house Sound Co. and quick as a hot 
riff, received a 64-page Professional 
Products Catalog complete with gui 
tar amps, synthesizers, mikes, mixers, 
sound reinforcement . . . everything 
a full tilt musician needs to get his 
chops together. All major brands are 
at juicy discounts. Plus a steamin side 
order; for §1 in postage those good 
folks will also send one of the follow 
ing: their new 64-page full-color ster 
eo components and music system cat 
alog, or the 1975 edition of the Mu 
sic Machine Almanac, a 185-page 
guide to stereo equipment which sells 
on the street for $1.95! So clip or 
call, it's fast and tasty.

Warehouse Sound Co. 
Professional Products Group

Box S, Railroad Square
San Luis Obispo, CA 93405

(805) 544-9020

Professional Products Group 

Yeah, do it. Slip me a catalog.

address

city

state zip 

Also enclosed is $1 for: (check one) 

QStereo Components Catalog 

Music Machine Almanac

Railroad Square, Box S, San Luis 
Obispo, CA. 93405 (805) 544-9020 

NLM
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continued

When Baba's very appreciative 
laughter died down with a blow to the 
turban, He also observed a fine as- 
semblyline of half-built plastic hippies 
awaiting to be installed their spare- 
changers. Also too a prototype ("mit 
un accent on der pproto") of the very 
respected Mr. President Gerald Ford. 
"He vass easy to. copy," said Mein 
Furter as Baba was asked to call him 
always, "so ve vill just svitch them. 
For der hell of it, versteht? Und der 
robot ist schmarter! But der 1st schtill 
vun thing dot puzzles Mein Furter."

"What is that, Mein Furter," Baba 
asked, knowing to "blow it real cool."

"Neither vun shits," laughed the 
merry dwarf, lighting a cigar on my 
face in fun.

Baba's sandals slap slapped through 
the very lengthy corridors until His 
old eyes met a disturbing and empty 
robot pedestal next to an exceedingly 
real-appearing Marjoe gumvendor. 
("Ven his TV movie bombed ve got 
him cheap."} The brasslike plate at 
the bottom read Baba Rum Raisin 
circa late twentieth century and the 
one they call Doc although sometimes 
Hank(?) said, "Freeze, towelhead."

Baba turned to find the dwarf sur 
rounded by a number of highly un 
convincing but nonetheless disturbing 
Rod Seiiings who approached with 
bottles of pain relievers and insurance 
policies and those deadly things I 
have heard some call Vegernatics.

Thinking with the swiftness of the

does a Scotsman 
wear over his kilt?

A RRRROACH 
Laddy!

THE METALFLAKE LOOK

Worthington, Ohio 43085 
Dealer Inquiries Invited

speeding hummingbird, Baba nudged 
a glass containing the very lovely Ms. 
Funicello of my earlier introduction. 
The crash revived Baba's favorite 
Mouseketeer and yours, fellows, too, 
if I see clearly. One of your sheets 
would be evidence enough in goddess 
Kama's Kwality Kourt of Bliss, my 
naughty monkeys.

Snatching the well-preserved young 
woman from her suspended anima 
tion, Baba also removed the radio 
active spell of her krypton! te panty 
hose—something a guru might well do 
gingerly after so many years the fish 
unwrapped as the Old Ones in my 
humble village are fond of cackling 
like macaws. Hoot hoot.

But this is no time for joking now. 
This is a time to pack up portable 
Olivetti and handy accessory power - 
pac. Must close soon. First sign this.

Yes.' I am a teen~in-the-know! 
And I'm tired of that bummed- 
out, fucked-up-all~over feeling. 
No kidding, I am one far-out 
youth who blows it cool for a good 
way to get high without harmful 
drugs or "dope." Also, with my 
quarter (25<S no stamps) I hear I 
get a free secret massage hand 
shake from the postman on his 
way back.
Can you fill me in? Wow. 
Name 
Address
Police Record (if any) 
Arrests? Convictions? 
Do you have a chauffeur's license? 
( ) yes ( ) no 
pilot's license? ( ) yes ( ) no 
legally registered handgun or auto 
matic weapon? ( ) yes ( ) no 
Describe: ______________

At this moment Ms. Funicello tugs 
at Bafaa's loincloth—many giant 
zombie mice are crashing through the 
polystyrene jungle, lining the shore 
line with an eerie glow of torches, this 
gay spectacle underlined by the 
steady drumming of inquisitive 
bullets.

Further, our watercraft itself seems 
to be backing steadily toward a herd 
of noisesome metal males—and by the 
gleam in their lightbulbs Baba and 
the White Goddess must close to 
batten down hatches, Olivetti cases, 
and brace ourselves—the following 
portion of the exciting hippo ride 
promises to be highlighted by a good 
deal of white water.

Omigod,
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'A good product has
been made great.
And I am nuts about it!'

Independent reviewers usually reserve 
superlatives for the most expensive 
speaker systems. So, when a medium- 
priced speaker like the AR-2ax receives 
the kind of praise quoted above from 
Larry Zide in The American Record 
Guide, that's news.

Design goals
At Acoustic Research we manufacture 
speakers that are the best we know how 
to make, regardless of price. We also offer 
speakers in whose design and manufac 
ture cost is a consideration. But in 
designing these lower-priced AR speakers, 
we try to choose those compromises with 
cost that will have the least effect on the 
accuracy of sound reproduction.

That's why Mr. Zi'dc was able to say that 
the AR-2ax speaker system was 'as close 
to being perfectly balanced as any I have 
ever heard.'

Audio magazine seemed to agree, 
reporting that '(his is indeed a superior 
loudspeaker with as little coloration (or 
less) as anything in its price range.' 
They went on to comment in detail: 
'Smoothness, as evidenced by the curves 
is very good and dispersion is outstanding. 
In our experience, few loudspeakers have 
equalled, let alone surpassed, the per 
formance of this tweeter. The terrific 
performance of the tweeter has been 
accomplished simply by applying the laws 
of physics (the smaller the radiator, the 
better the dispersion) without resorting 
to reflecting or deflecting devices which 
am introduce coloration,'

Woody Herman at home with hix AR-2a\- 
speakers.

Power handling
Another performance characteristic 
normally associated with the most ex 
pensive speaker systems is the ability to 
handie great amounts of amplifier power. 
'If you like your music loud,' Larry Zide 
said of (he AR-2ax, 'this speaker can take 
it - and give you superlative sound. 
It just does not break up. In my bass tests. 
I literally tried to cause power breakup. 
At any level that one could stand in a 
residential room, I could not succeed.' 
And from Stereo & hi Fi Times; 'The 
speaker loves power and will take all you 
can give it.'

Musical accuracy
The basic design goal for all AR speakers 
is that of musical accuracy. Or, in the 
words of Robert C. Marsh writing about 
the AR-2ax in the Chicago Sun-Times, 
'they draw little attention to themselves, 
but seem to be windows into a world 
of music.'

In sum. Stereo & Hi Fi Times stated flatly 
that, 'in its price category, the AR-2ax 
remains at the pinnacle. No one contem 
plating purchase of speakers should fail 
to audition this system.'

As with all AR speaker systems, the 
performance specifications of the AR-2ax 
are guaranteed for five years.

The AR-2ax: 'At the pinnacle.' 

Acoustic Research

US office:
10 American Drive
Norwood, Massachusetts 02062

International office:
High Street, Houghton Regis.
Bedfordshire, England

In Canada:
A C Simmonds & Sons Ltd
Ontario

TElEDVNE COUP"! 1'
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VVN MORRISON 
VEEDON FLEECE

Sr
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i ^
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"Really the only thing that's important is that I play music for people to hear, either on records or at
concerts. That's it, the music and the people. All the other stuff-the personal managers, the
photographs and the publicity kits and the articles and the pressure merchants and the music

magazines-so much of it is bullshit . . . 'Cause in the end it all comes back to the music."
- Van Morrison

SE6 VAN MORRISON ON TOUR: 

if Gardens, Oct. 27—Boston Mt_

Oct. IB—Auditorium Theater. Chicago

Oct. 3O— Plint. Michiga

Oct. 24—Spectn
Oct. 31-- Rothester, New York 

IDV. 1—Felt Forum, New York City

Nov. 7—McFarlin Auditors

Veedon Fleece/On Warner Bros, records and tapes BB 28O5
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Learn religion 
straight from

Thanks to the magic of the computer, for just $11.95.
When you Dial-a-Prayer, do you get a busy signal? Want to im 
prove your chances for an uptown train on Judgement Day? Un 
certain where the path of your belief lies? If you're discouraged at 
your lack of devotional improvement, you need the advice of a 
proven professional. But where can one go for such advice?
The Pope makes fewer and fewer house calls these days. Even the 
Wailing Wall has been turning a deaf brick.
Well, brothers and sisters, NOW . . . due to a recent miraculous 
discovery in computer technology and automation, it is possible 
to receive expert advice direct from the Judeo-Christian Heavenly 
Being of your choice. ELIMINATE THE MIDDLEMAN!
Not face to face, of course. But in the next best form — by way of 
direct, one-to-one written communications straight from the 
shoulder.
Your lesson from GOD runs 8,000-1 0,000 words, and will show you '' 
in illuminating detail how to find enlightenment.
For over a year now, GOD and a group of communications experts 
have been programming a computer with everything GOD knows 
about religion. At the same time, the group also worked out a 
series of questions through which every man can profile his re- 
ligious life.

. HHn . .The advice you receive is the creation of GOD and computer to 
responses received from your questions.
With regular reference to the lesson you receive (in a fire, flood, 
and plague-resistant cover) from GOD, you too will be able to 
make friends, impress people, and decimate your enemies in a 
very short time. Act now.

THEY DID IT!
St. Dismas: "It's a steal!"
Mgry Wagda1en: ,, Sure turned the 
trick tor me!"
Ado(f Efchmann: "A real gas!" 
Moses: "Thia is no ouiiruBhi-

oi Arc: -it really burned me

QUESTIONNAIRE
CAUTION: Please pay your VERY BEST ATTENTION when completing this questionnaire. The value of the guidance 
you receive will be in direct proportion to the value, honesty, and accuracy of all your answers. (Besides, we'll know 
if you lie.)

Dear GOD:
To help you make my enlighten 

ment more meaningful, here is some 
information about myself. 
CIRCLE APPROPRIATE ANSWER

1. My age is: 
A. under 20 years 
B. 20-35 years 
C. 36-50 years 
D. over 50 years 
E. waiting (or the last rites

2. I am a: 
A. Male 
B. Female

3. My religious persuasion is; 
A. Catholic 
B. Jewish 
C. Protestant 
D. Not sure

4.1 go to a house of worship: 
A. Never 
B. Once a year 
C. Once a month 
D. Once a week 
E. Once a day 
F. I live there

5.1 go to Church or Temple because: 
A. I like the music 
B. To look at the stained glass

windows
C. My family makes me go 
D. Hebrew and/or Latin make me 

laugh

6.1 consider myself basically a: 
A. Sinner 
B. Saint 
C. Martyr 
D. In between

7.1 share this much of my daily bread 
with GOD a year: 
A. $1,000 or more 
B. $100 
C. $10 
D.SO

8.1 use this money to
A. Buy Christmas presents 
B. Plant a tree in Israel 
C. Balance my tax forms 
D. All of above

9. The sin that tempts me most is: 
A. Adultery 
B. Murder 
C. Pride
D. Possession or use of graven 

images

10. I feel closest to GOD:
A. Watching Pat O'Brien movies
B. Making love
C. Firing machine guns
D. Shooting heroin

Send $11.95 to Compreligious Inc., Heaven, Neb. $$$$$ 

Name———————————————————————————-— 

Street/Apt./Cell Block_________________.— 

City___________________ State——————— 

Signature _______________________—— 

NO C.O.D. Please allow two weeks for delivery.

-Zip.
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But perfectly*
Tlie engineering of high-fidelity turntables is a technical 

and controversial subject.
But the concept of a perfect turntable is perfectly simple.
Since a perfect turntable is what we at Garrard have been 

striving to make, we'd like to communicate this concept to you as 
unequivocally as possible. Then all the claims and counterclaims 
you hear will fall into place.

Think of it this way:
A phonograph record doesn't know and doesn't care what 

kind of mechanism is 
spinning it,

as long as it's
spinning properly. If your hand 
could turn it at exactly 3.3!^ RPM, without 
the slightest fluctuations in speed, and keep 
it moving in the horizontal plane only, 
without the slightest jiggling or vibra 
tions up-and-down or sideways, you 
could expect perfect reproduction

Similarly, a phono 
cartridge has no idea what's 
holding it in the groove, 
as long as it's properly held. 
If your other hand were 
holding it, correctly aligned, 
with the right amount of 
downward force and with 
out resisting its movement 
across the record, it would 
perform faultlessly.

That's really all 
there is to it.

The basic point is that the 
turntable and tonearm have exceedingly 
simple and purely mechanical functions, just like 
a chemist's analytical balance or a gyroscope. That's 
why turntable manufacturing is, above all, a matter 
of precision and integrity, with the emphasis on 
perfect operation rather than hi-fi pizzazz or 
features for features' sake.

Of course, theoretical 
perfection in an actual mechanical 

device is an unrealizable ideal. But even 
though 100% is impossible, there's a big difference between 
99.9% and 98%.

It's in this most fundamental sense, we feel, that 
Garrard turntables are in a class by themselves.

Fbr example, in the case of the Zero lOOc changer and 
the Zero 100SB single-play automatic, tracking error has been 
reduced to a virtually unmeasurable quantity (in effect, zero) 
by the geometry of the tonearm design. Rumble, wow and 

flutter figures are also coming ever closer to theoretical 
perfection in these and other top Garrard models. (The 

Zero lOOc and the Zero 100SB are both priced at $209.95.)
To a less spectacular degree, the lower-priced 

models, from $49.95 up, also come quite close to the 
theoretical ideal because of this emphasis on 

fundamentals.
Remember: all we want is to make your 

record revolve perfectly and to position your phono 
cartridge perfectly. 

And we're 
almost there.

For your 
free copy of 
The Garrard 
Guide, a 16-page 
full-co lor reference 
booklet, wrile to Garrard, 
Dept.G-11, 100 Commercial 
Street, Plainview, N.t H803.

iy Consumer Products.
CIRCLE NO. 24 ON READER SERVICE CARD
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TH€ ANCENT TCQUILA ARTS 
OFMONT€ZUMA.

The reign of Monfezymo was the golden age of the 
Aztecs. And, according to Montezyma Tequila, the golden 
age of tequila drinking.

The Aztecs drank a forerunner of tequila. 
If was o sacred drink. And was symbolized 
in many Aztec religious artifacts. Like 
the sacred Aztec calendar called the 
Sun Stone.

Within the Sun Stone's inner 
ring are twenty symbols; one 
for each of the 20 days in the 
Aztec week, These symbols 
can also be viewed as sug 
gesting what kind of fequila 
drink it might be appropriate 
to serve on each doy.

Tequila Stinger. A lizard sym 
bolizes the fourth day of the 
Aztec week; representing cun 
ning and quickness. The drink: 
1 1/2 oz^ Montezyma 
Tequila, V?. o^ 
green creme de
menthe; shake with crushed CUCTZPALUN 
ice, strain and serve in chilled cocktail glass.

CIPACTLI^
Bloody Maria. The first day of the Aztec week is 
symbolized by a crocodile; representing alert 
and aggressive beginnings for all endeavors.' 
The drink: \Y>. oz^ Montezymo Tequilo, 0 ozj 
tomato juice, }A oz^ lemon juice, dash of salt and pepper, 
dash of hot souce, dash of Worcestershire; shake with 
cracked ice, strain info 6 oz^ glass.

Tequila Manhattan. The serpent symbolizes 
the fifth day of the Aztec week; representing 

COATL colorful sophistication. The drink: 2 
parts Gold Montezyrna Tequila, 1 part 

sweet vermouth, squeeze of lime; serve 
on rocks in old-fashioned glass, gar 

nish with cherry and orange slice.

Tequita Sunrise. A monkey sym 
bolizes the eleventh day of 
the Aztec week; representing 
high-spirited social fun. The 
drink: \ 1A oz^ Montezyma 

Tequila, Yz oz^ 
lime juice, Ooz. 
orange juice, Yz 

OZ;. grenadine; 
OZOMATL pour into tall 

glass with ice,garnish with lime.

Punch. Herbs symbolize the 
twelfth day of the Azfec week; repre- 

y^ senting variety and tasty ad- 
" ventures. The drink: 1 gallon 
Montezyma Tequila, juice of 
2 lemons, 4 (16 ozO cons 

grapefruit juice, 2 quarts strong tea, 1 Yz teaspoons cinna 
mon, 1 Y?_ oz^ bitters; pour into large punch bowl, let stand 
in refrigerator 2 hours; stir well before serving; makes 
124 cups.

Montezyma Tequila is mode in the tradition of the 
finest ancient tequilas. For all twenty ancient Tequila Arts 
recipes write: Montezyma Tequila Arts, Barton Brands, 200 
Soufh Michigan Ave., Chicago, III. 60604.

UlnntEzuma
TEQUILA
the noblest tequila of them all.

80 Proof Tequilo Qoiton Distillers Icnporr Co. New York New York
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TheGoyspiel 
According to Bernie

as transcribed by Gerald Sussman
Where you going? The Waldorf? 

Right. I bet you're going to a conven 
tion. You're wearing one of those 
badges on your jacket. National Con 
ference of Christians and Jews. Oh, 
yeah . . . oh, sure ... I know those 
guys. I see your name is Bernard 
Schwartz. That's a coincidence—my 
name is Bernie, too. Listen, Bernie ... 
we got a long ride to the hotel from the 
airport. Before you get to that conven 
tion I want to tell you a few things 
you should know ... so you don't 
walk in like Joe Schmuck, y'know? 

. First of all, just between us Yids, 
that whole National Conference of 
Christians and Jews is full of shit. 
It's a big front that the goyim are 
using to try and fuck us. Don't argue 
with me, Bernie, I know what I'm 
talking about. I been driving a cab for 
forty-five years and I seen it a million 
times . . . the Gentiles are no fucking 
good and they never will be. It's us 
against them, Bernie . . . believe me. 
You think I'm bullshitting you? Lis 
ten to this . . . last night I pick up 
three of your fucking friends from the 
Conference, three priests or ministers 
or whatever the hell you call them. 
They're drunk out of their fucking 
skulls. They can't see straight. First 
they start singing these religious songs 
with dirty words . . . about Jesus and 
Mary and Joseph and God knows 
what else. About Jesus fucking a 
shepherd up the ass . . . the Virgin 
Mary getting gang-banged by the dis 
ciples . . . stuff like that. I've heard 
some dirty songs in my time, but 
this was disgusting. I mean, I don't 
give a shit personally—he's their God, 
not ours. But they shouldn't talk like 
that about one of their own.

But then they start carrying on 
about the Jews. Seems like they never 
saw so many fucking Jews in their 
life. Everywhere they turn in New 
York they bump into a Jew. Jews 
are pushing them, conning them, rob 
bing them, taking their money at 
every turn. Each time they think 
they see a Jew on the street they take 
potshots at him with these BB pis 
tols they're carrying. They almost 
took a guy's eye out.

So they're talking and giggling and

carrying on like a bunch of kids about 
the tricks they're playing on all the 
rabbis that are attending the Confer 
ence with them at the hotel. They've 
done stuff like "Frenching" the rab 
bis' beds, whatever the fuck that 
means—they put matzoh crumbs all 
over the bedsheets—they're dropping 
water bags on them—all that classy 
stuff that the Shriners and the Amer 
ican Legion used to do. The rabbis 
think some gang of anti-Semitic kids 
is doing this. And of course, the 
ministers are putting on this big 
front about living together in brother 
hood. Meanwhile, I'm driving along 
like I'm Joe Schmuck—like I don't 
hear a word.

Then one of these scumbags starts. 
talking about how all these tricks are 
just kid stuff—and if they really 
wanted to do something important, 
something their superiors would be 
proud of, they should carry out the 
plan. The other guys agree. They're 
going to do the plan tonight. They 
talked it over in my cab and I heard 
the whole fucking thing. The plan is 
to arrange a social evening with the 
most prominent rabbis at the con 
ference. Jews are not big drinkers, 
y'know. It doesn't take much to get 
them a little tipsy. So while they're 
tipsy the ministers will put some kind 
of a pill in their drinks and drug them 
real good. Then they're going to take 
them up to their rooms and have 
a bunch of fags fuck them, blow 
them, make them blow the fags, etc., 
etc. And while all this is going on 
they're going to take pictures. A real 
bunko scheme. Only the fucking min 
isters are not going to give the rabbis 
the incriminating pictures in ex 
change for big money. Oh no. They're 
going to release-the pictures to all the 
media. Get it? The gist of the plan 
is to destroy the rabbis' reputations. 
These are the biggest, most respected 
rabbis in the country. Can you im 
agine what Jews all over America 
will think when they see these pic 
tures? Especially the young people. 
You know how sensitive we are about 
homos. Then with all our top rabbis 
in disgrace, they're going to walk in 
and feed the younger kids a nice

line of propaganda and convert them 
all to Gentiles. That's the plan.

Naturally, I could've stopped the 
cab at any time and kicked the shit 
out of those lowlifes with one hand 
tied behind my back. And believe me, 
Bernie, I was tempted to do it a 
hundred times. But then I had a 
better idea. What if the rabbis got 
wind of the plan and played possum? 
They could make believe they were 
drugged and when they got up to the 
hotel room they could really lay into 
those ministers and turn the tables 
on them—make them go down on the 
fags, which those guys like to do 
anyway. Then they can crease them 
up a little—y'know,. .. wrinkle them 
a little, to teach them a lesson.

So I'll probably tell the rabbis 
about the plan as soon as we get to 
the hotel. Unless you want to do it. 
You know them all, I suppose. I'll 
leave it up to you. One thing I know 
. . . there's going to be plenty of 
Gentile blood flowing in the Waldorf 
tonight, kid.

As long as we're talking about Gen 
tiles, I might as well fill you in on 
them. We got millions of them in New 
York—all kinds. And for some rea 
son, God wants to punish me. He 
brings them all to me. That's all I 
get in my cab all day long—fucking 
Gentiles—the cream of the crop. I 
know them all. The Irish, for in 
stance. When they're not killing each 
other, they do have one great talent, 
I got to admit—they really know how 
to get drunk. You don't know what 
a drunk is until you get fucking 
drunken Mick in your cab. They're 
always singing some stupid song and 
you can't understand a word of it 
because they got so much phlegm in 
their mouths. So what they do is clear 
their throats and lay their lungers in 
my change compartment. It's always 
a nice feeling to stick your hand in 
there and come 'up with a half a 
dozen Irish oysters.

As disgusting as the Irish are, the 
best drunken pukers are the Italians. 
Must be that greaseball food they eat 
and that wine they make in the base 
ment out of cow's blood. They don't

continued
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-continued

sing and they don't talk. They eat 
and drink until they're going to ex 
plode. Then they hail my cab, get in, 
and puke in it. What am J supposed 
to do? They could be Mafia, the 
fucking clowns.

You know what the fucking Greeks 
like to do? They like to bargain with 
me over the fare. They got "all these 
cards in their pockets that they want 
to give me instead of money. These 
cards are supposed to give me big 
discounts on all kinds of merchandise 
that their cousins sell. I'll give them 
discounts . . . right up their fucking 
keisters.

Every once in a while I get a Po- 
lack. You got to stop for a Polack. 
Y'know why, doncha? He always 
hails a cab by walking right into it 
while you're driving. You got to stop 
on a dime. Even if you crease them 
a little, they don't feel it. Polacks 
never heard of tips. They don't tip 
for anything. They see the price on 
the meter and that's it. You can't 
explain to them that you work on 
tips—that you don't make much in 
salary. One night a Polack took a shit 
right on my back seat. That's what 
he left me for a tip. I guess when they 
have to go, they have to go.

There's only one Gentile worse 
than a Polack that I had in my cab. 
I don't even know what they were. 
They were talking a language I never 
heard of and they were wearing those 
clothes the English singers used to 
wear about ten years ago. I think 
they were from a soccer team or a 
hockey team or something, from some 
place like Latvia. They were carry 
ing on something terrible. When they 
got out of the cab they ripped out the 
back seat and took it with them. I 
started to go after them and one of 
them laughed in my face and I swear 
to God he knocked me unconscious
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with his breath. It made the Polack's 
shit smell like Chanel Number Five. 
To this day, whenever I think about 
it I get dizzy arid I have to stop the 
cab for a few minutes.

What's the sense talking about 
spades and PRs? I never pick them 
up. I don't care how respectable 
they look. I figure I'm still too young 
to die.

There's one bunch of Gentiles that 
really drive me up the fucking wall. 
The big shots. I get 'em in my cab 
all the time—on Wall Street or Park 
Avenue, coming out those clubs. 
They're supposed to be the smart

ones, the ones that own everything 
and run everything. You can see how 
smart they are by how fast this coun 
try is going to the shithouse. The 
only thing smart about those fucking 
closet queens is what they're doing 
to Jews like me. Those millionaire 
cocksuckers are driving me to an 
early grave. Because of them I'm go 
ing to get a heart attack. And not 
just me. All my friends who drive 
cabs. All the Jews. I'll tell you what 
I mean.

A couple of weeks ago I'm cruising 
down Park Avenue about ten, ten- 
thirty at night when this woman hails

me. She's wearing a mink coat that 
must have cost more than I make in 
five years. She looks like Grace Kelly 
when Grace Kelly was in the movies. 
I was never crazy about that type. 
I go more for the Sophia Loren type. 
But you wouldn't throw this broad 
out of bed, believe me. She wants to 
go to the Village. About ten blocks 
later she changes her mind. Now she 
wants to go uptown. O.K., fine. But 
a few minutes later she changes her 
mind again. I tell her, lady . . . it's 
your money, but I wish you'd make 
up your mind. She says she's still not 
sure, so how about driving through

continued on page 47
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A detail from the great Medici ro.se window of the • 
Cathedral ;H Florence. The camel leaping with case 
through the eye of ;i needle [For it i',s {'(isic.r (or a camel to 

X<> through n needle's eye. than fora ric.lt sunn to enter 
into I he kinwlont of Clotl, Luke XVI11 25) is a recurring 
motif in works commissioned by the, wealthier 
patrons of Renaissance religious art.
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Hcvotions KI ihf Sacred 1 Icart nf Jesus arc offered 
throughuut tlivisienilom-. hut in Vichy, and the other "spa" 
towns ol Fraiu'e, invocations lo another, mure appropriate 
of the Savior's Mossed oruans.are not uncommon.
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continued from page 41

Central Park while she thinks it over. 
We get into the park and she starts 
talking to me—about how driving a 
cab must be a dangerous business— 
how you have to be brave to drive a 
cab at night. Then she asks me if 
it's O.K. for her to sit up front with 
me so we can talk better. Shit, I don't 
want to be unsociable and I'm not 
sure if she's O.K. in the head, so I 
figure I'll play along. She tells me 
she feels very restless—at loose ends 
—that's why she doesn't know where 
she wants to go. Then she starts tell 
ing me about her home life, about her 
husband, how he's busy all the time 
with business and golf and squash 
and all that shit—and how they got 
separate bedrooms and she never sees 
him and how she never knew mar 
riage could be such living hell. I 
looked at her in that coat and you 
can imagine how sorry I felt for her. 
They all of a sudden she starts strok 
ing my leg and playing with the back 
of my neck and telling me how sexy 
I look and how she likes older Jew 
ish men who don't shave every day. 
By now she's zipping down my fly 
and playing with my shvance. When 
she sees how big it is she goes crazy 
and begs me to find a quiet spot some 
where in the park. This kind of thing 
happens to me all the time with the 
broads. They must have a sixth sense 
about the size of my joint. Anyway, 
I figure she's too clean to be working 
a Punch and Judy act, so what do I 
have to lose? Besides, if I don't throw 
her a few fucks she might go to a 
nigger. So I take her to this spot I 
know where all the cops go and I fuck 
her till her ears bleed. I must have 
come about twenty-nine times and I 
can't remember how many times she 
came. You'd need a fucking adding 
machine to figure it out.

She's so fucking grateful she wants 
to give me a couple of hundred bucks. 
Money is no problem, she says. Her 
husband is president of one of the 
biggest banks in the country and he 
owns this and has stock in that, etc., 
etc. If I told you his name you'd shit 
purple. What could I say? She made 
me take the money and then she 
made me promise to fuck her and her 
two friends tomorrow, which I did, 
to everyone's satisfaction.

Well, I'm feeling pretty good about 
this deal I fall into. And pretty soon 
this broad has a whole group of 
friends that I'm fucking, almost every 
day of the week—all these beautiful 
blond shiksas with small tits and 
nice long legs and flat asses. They 
can't keep their hands off me. They 
got to have a big Jewish cock. Their 
husbands are fags or they can't get 
it up anymore or it's too fucking 
small or whatever. But when my 
cabbie friends at the Belmore cafe 
teria tell me the same story I smell

a fucking rat. Those fucking Gentile 
cunts are really working for their 
husbands all along! They know that 
Jews can fuck all day and all night 
so they seduce us and make us fuck 
our brains out until we're all going to 
get heart attacks!

So I call up all these broads I been 
fucking and tell them I'm through— 
that I smelled out their fucking plan. 
They all cry and scream and beg me 
to change my mind. They said that it 
started out as a plan to kill us—that 
their husbands made them do it— 
but they could never go through with 
it because now they're desperately in 
love with me—they know what real 
sex is and they would die rather than 
give me up. My answer to all that 
was "up your hole with a Mello-roll." 
The next day I read in the papers 
that twelve society ladies committed 
suicide. Fuck 'em. I didn't even shed 
a tear. It was their own fault. All 
those fucking shiksas are spoiled. If 
they don't get their way, they go right 
to the fucking sleeping pills.

Of course, your basic American 
Gentiles come from out of town. I 
always get cursed with a Gentile fam 
ily at the airport. They're on vaca 
tion. First time in New York. They 
all come from Indiana, Ohio, or some 
place like that. The husband wears 
red pants and a yellow Banlon shirt 
with two little golf clubs on it, and 
white shoes with gold links. His wife 
wears a pants outfit with weird color 
combinations. She has a big, square 
ass and her pants are always too 
short. She wears a scarf because her 
hair is in curlers. They have two 
kids—always boys—about ten, twelve 
years old with blond hair and no 
features on their faces. The kids never 
talk. All the kids in Indiana, Ohio 
are mutes.

All of them have those little cam 
eras but I never saw one of them take 
a picture. The father has this big 
fucking leather pen holder on his 
pants with all kinds of gadgets in it. 
He likes gadgets and he always shows 
me his combination tire gauge and 
shoehorn. Sometimes one of the 
blond, mute kids takes out a bolo 
knife or a hand grenade from a plas 
tic shopping bag and starts playing 
with it. And the father says, "Edna, 
why do you let them pack all that 
junk whenever we go on vacation? 
We won't have room for anything 
we're going to buy." The kids always 
send away for that kind of stuff— 
that's their favorite toys.

Naturally, they always ask me the 
same questions. "Is New York really as 
dangerous as they say?" It all depends 
on the neighborhood and the time of 
day, I say. In Harlem it's always safe. 
Fifth Avenue, Madison, Park—those 
are the dangerous streets—especially

in the morning. They're not sure 
whether to believe me or not so they 
try to make a little small talk. These 
people are so fucking boring they're 
almost dead. The wife reminds me of 
the Gentiles you see on those TV 
commercials. They're always testing 
a paper towel against another dooch- 
bag who has the good towel. She talks 
like a zombie while her towel is do 
ing a shitty job, getting all stringy 
and gummy looking. You notice they 
never use a Jewish girl in those com 
mercials? Only Gentiles from Indi 
ana, Ohio. Can you imagine what a 
broad like that must be in bed? I'd 
rather fuck the wet towel. They're 
worse than boring, those assholes. 
They're creepy. These are the ones 
that scare the shit out of me, and 
there's millions of them out there.

Did you ever notice how many 
Gentiles walk around with a stupid 
look on their face, with their mouths 
open? Y'know why, doncha? It comes 
from eating so much fucking peanut 
butter on Wonder Bread. When they 
were kids they were always scraping 
that peanut butter off the roof of 
their mouth, but they could never get 
it all off. Eventually they got a 
permanent wedge of peanut butter up 
there that keeps their mouth open. 
It gets as hard as a brick. I had a 
dentist in the cab once who told me 
all about it. He says you could have 
an operation to cut it out but it's very 
dangerous. So they all walk around 
with their mouths a little open. It's 
just right for drinking beer and eating 
Big Macs, which is all they eat when 
they get older. I swear to God I think 
a Jewish mongoloid is ten times 
smarter than a Gentile.

But let's face it ... the main rea 
son the Gentiles are so fucking dumb 
is they were born that way. I once 
had a very big rabbi in my cab, a 
very learned man. He told me the 
real story of the Jews and the Gen 
tiles. First of all, he said, you can 
always tell the difference between a 
Jew and a Gentile because the Jew 
has the Holy Crystals in his blood. 
The Holy Crystals are like kosher 
salt. When a Jew is born these Crys 
tals appear in his blood. They're 
supposed to be very beautiful, like 
snowflake designs, only they're invisi 
ble. The Crystals stay in the blood 
until the Jew dies. Then they fly out 
of his body and go back to heaven, 
where God can use them again in an 
other Jew's blood. God put these 
Holy Crystals into a Jew's blood to 
make him smarter than anyone else. 
That's how He made us the Chosen 
People. But since He was a just God, 
He had to do something for the rest 
of the people, the Gentiles. So He 
made them the shtarkas, the strong 
ones, like animals they were, with
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continued

thick heads they could use like hel 
mets. The Gentiles were allowed to 
eat anything, even pigs.

But when God made us His Chosen 
People we became too smart for our 
own good. We strayed from Him. He 
always wanted us to be perfect and 
it was very hard. Finally He lost 
patience with us and had us kicked 
out of Palestine and scattered all over 
the world. His parting words were 
something like, "You're smart enough 
to fend for yourselves. I'm not going 
to fight your battles for you anymore. 
Your punishment is you must live 
with the Gentiles for all time, or until 
I send a Messiah for you. They hate 
you like poison because you're much 
smarter, so they will make your lives 
miserable or kill you all."

Meanwhile, the Gentiles were try 
ing their best to imitate the Jews, 
even going to the trouble of making 
up their own God. They made- up a 
crazy story about a God being born 
from a virgin. Can you imagine a 
Jew making up a story like that? 
Then they went crazy with their new 
religion and made all kinds of rules 
and regulations. They even made a 
lot of money and bought a lot of 
fancy churches and fancy clothes and 
jewelry for the priests. If the Jews 
had a God and a church, they were 
going to have a better God and a 
fancier church. That's how we got 
the Catholics. And then everybody 
wanted to get into the act and now 
we got a million different Gentile 
religions. The rabbi calls them all 
"The Chosen Assholes."

Speaking of Chosen Assholes . . . 
I'll give the first prize to the Cath 
olics. Those fucking Catholic priests 
really take the cake. I nearly killed 
one of those guys once. I'll never 
forget it. I had this priest in the cab 
with two boys, about ten, eleven years 
old—two really nice looking boys. 
I'm taking them to Saint Patrick's 
on Fifth Avenue. We don't go more 
than three blocks when one of the 
kids starts crying. He says he won't 
go. He says his older brother hated 
it and told him how disgusting it was 
and he didn't want to do it. The 
priest has this very soft voice. He 
was trying to calm the kid down, say 
ing it was a privilege, an honor, that 
the kid was too young to understand 
how important it was for him, but 
that he shoirid trust the Church and 
he would always be taken care of. But 
the kid got more upset and said he 
didn't care—he just wanted to go 
home. Meanwhile the other kid is 
giggling and says there's nothing to 
it, that it tastes like a cucumber with 
a little salt on it. Now the kid is 
really crying and the priest is getting 
annoyed. He keeps telling the kid 
what an honor it is, that he was

chosen from hundreds of kids that 
were dying to do it—that his parents 
are proud of him and that he was 
going to get a scholarship to Notre 
Dame. And all he had to do was give 
up an hour or so of his time a few 
days a week.

The other kid is a spiteful little 
bastard. He says that Kevin, that's 
the one that's crying, is really afraid 
of the other thing. Now the priest 
switches back to his soft voice. He's 
a beauty, this guy. And he says some 
thing like . . . "Kevin lad ... I was 
once in the same position as you. I 
was terribly frightened Do you know 
why? I was thinking of myself, not 
of the Lord and what He wanted of 
me. When the priests took me and 
blessed me and offered a prayer of 
thanks to the Lord, I wasn't fright 
ened anymore. And do you know 
something, Kevin? Those were the 
happiest hours of my life."

Kevin is wiping his eyes and giv 
ing the priest a look that says you're 
full of shit. He says his older brother 
used to come home in pain all the 
time. It was so bad he had to stay in 
bed, lying on his stomach. He priest 
says that it was truly unfortunate— 
that Kevin's brother was a great fav 
orite and would always be invited to 
the special parties for the bishops 
and the cardinals and whatever and 
sometimes things got a little out of 
hand. He would make sure that this 
wouldn't happen to little Kevin.

By now I'm beginning to put two 
and two together. I always knew this 
kind of shit was going on in the Cath 
olic churches. Those fucking priests 
got homo written all over them. I 
happen to be one of the best fag de 
tectors in New York. The cops use 
me on tough cases, when they want 
to get something on a guy, Nobody 
can spot a fag faster than me. But 
when it's going on right under your 
nose it takes a little while to sink in. 
I figure that this priest must be pimp 
ing for whatshisname . . . Cardinal 
Spellman.

I'm thinking that this poor kid is 
going to be ruined for life. Even if he 
is a Gentile, he's still a human be 
ing, right? By now I'm pulling up to 
the side entrance of Saint Patrick's. 
The priest pays the fare and takes 
the two kids out. All of a sudden 
Kevin makes a run for it. And just 
as I was about to 'get out and kick 
the shit out of that priest so he 
couldn't put the chase on the kid I see 
two big Irish cops come out of no 
where, grab the poor kid, and carry 
him into the church. What's the sense 
in tangling with a couple of Jew- 
hating cops over one little Gentile 
kid? But I couldn't help feeling sorry 
for him. That's what those fucking 
Catholics do with a lot of their kids

continued on page 62
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Please be patient.We're making our shoes
as fast as we can.

Who ever heard of standing 
inline for u pair of shoes?

We're amazed. Really 
amazed. At first people 
called our EARTH" brand 
negativeheel shoes strange 
and ugly. And now they're 
standing in line to get them.

And while the ends of 
the lines are waiting to get 
into our stores, the begin 
nings of the lines are buy 
ing up all of our shoes.

Of course we always 
knew Earth* shoes were 
a great invention. And 
we knew people would 
love them. But we had 
no idea the word would 
spread so fast.

It all started with 
Anne Kalsa.

It started in Denmark 
17 years ago, when Anne 
Kalse had the idea for the/ 
negative heel shoe. A 
shoe with the heel lower 
than the toe.

The concept was that 
these shoes would allow 
youtowalknaturally. Like 
when you walk barefoot in 
sand and your heel sinks 
down lower than your toes./ 
Anne was convinced that 
this is the natural way the \ 
body is designed to walk. 
And that this shoe would

work in harmony 
with your entire 
body.

So she worked 
for 10 years re 
fining every deli 
cate adjustment. 
Until finally they 
were perfected.

The shoe 
that works with 
youi body.

And the result
was the Earth 
shoe. The shoe 
that's not just for 

your feet.
Not only is ihe heel 

lower than the toe, but the 
entire sole is molded in a 
very special way.This 
allows you to walk in a 
gentle rolling motion. And 
to walk easily and com 
fortably on the hard, jar 
ring cement of our cities.

Even the arch of the 
Earth shoe is different, 

and the toes are wide 
to keep your toes 

from being 
cramped or 
squashed.
Now everybody 

wants them.
So you started j 

buying them. You 
told your Mends 

(about them. And they 
told their friends.

Until finally it's 
happened. Now you 
want them faster 
than we can make 
them.

It takes time to 
make a good shoe.
Earth negative heel 

'shoes take time to make 
Of course we could 
knock them out fast, by

To get an idea of how the 
EARTH shoe works, stand 
ha re foot with your toes up 

, uti a booh. Feel what 
begins to happen

The EARTH' shoe comes 
in styles for men and -women, 
from open sandals to )iig]i 

hoots. From $23.50 to 
$42.50. Prices slightly 

higher in 
the ivest.

leaving
out a lot
of important
features. Or by
not paying attention to"
quality. But then it
wouldn't be the Earth
brand shoe.

Lowering the heel 
isn't enough.

We knew we had a good 
idea. And we knew others 
would try to imitate 

us by making negative 
heel shoes too.

Butjustbecause a 
shoe looks like ours - 

doesn't mean it works 
like ours.

The 10 years that 
\ went into perfecting 

the Earth shoe are very 
important. We have 
many, many features 
built into our shoes to 
make them work. And 
that is why they are 
patented.

So to be sure you're 
getting the Earth neg 
ative heel shoe, look on 

f the sole for our Earth 
j trademark, and U.S. pat- 
r cnt number 3305947.

They're worth 
waiting for.

Please be patient. We're 
sending out more and 
more shoes to our stores

every month. And 
if they've run out of 

your size or style, 
they'll have it soon.

And when you do try 
them, you'll see, perhaps 
for the first time in your 
life, what it's like to walk 
more gracefully, naturally 
and comfortably.

And. believe us, that's 
worth waiting for.

' EARTH is the registered 
trademark oj'KnlsQ Systcmet, 
Inc. for its negative heel shoes 
and other products.

Anne Kalse.
hireittoroftheEARTH 

negative heel shoe.

Our shoes are sold at stores that sell only the EARTH shoe. Foi a list of these stores please see the facing page.
SI974. Kol«( SyslemeUnC.
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APRIL, 1971/ADVENTURE: With Darby Dames on Parade, Tarzan of the Cows, 
Real Balls magazine, The Philosopher Detective, Spoilers, Mexico on 5 Toilets 
a Day, and the Corn Rakes parody.
MAY, 1971/FUTURE: With Tfie NASA Sutra: A Zero Gravity Sex Manual, Toilets 
of the Extraterrestrials, Printout, the computer magazine, and The 1906 
National Lampoon.
JUNE, 1971/RELIGION: With The Polaroid Print of Dorian Gtay, Big Blessings 
Bulletin, Gahan Wilson's Holyland, O.D. Heaven, Magic Made E-Z, and a 
parody of The Prophet.
OCTOBER, 1971/BACK TO SCHOOL: With the Mad parody, Rodrigues 1 Hire 
the Handicapped, Magical Misery Tour, The Campus War Game, School ol 
Hard Sell, and 12Sth Street.
NOVEMBER, 1971/HQRROH: with Dregula, The Phantom of the Rock Opera, 
Sick Jokes of the '70s, Gahan Wilson's Science Fiction Movie Computer, and 
The Incredible Shrinking Magazine.
DECEMBER, 1971/CHRISTMAS: With Jessica Christ, Blind-Date Comics, This 
la Your Life .. . Francis Gary Powers, The Russian Gilt Catalogue, and Edi 
torial Fantasies.
JANUARY, 1972/IS NOTHING SACRED? With Son-o'-God Comics, The Viet 
namese Baby Booh, and The Last Really, No Shit Really, The Last Supplement 
!o the Whole Earth Catalog.
MARCH, 1972/ESCAPEl With Hitler In Paradise, the California Supplement, 
celeorlty sulctda notes, the Papilion parody, Swan Song ot the. Open Road, 
and doing It with dolohlns.
APRIL, 1872/25TH ANNIVERSARY: With the '58 Bulgemoblles, The Playboy 
Fallout Shelter, Commie Plot Comics, Frontline Dentists, Third Base, the 
Dating Newspaper, and Amos V Andy.
MAY, 1972/MEN! With How to Score with Chicks, The Men's Pages, Germalne 
Splllaine, Stacked Like Me, Norman the Barbarian, and The Zircon As Big As 
the Tail.
JUNE, 1972/SCIENCE FICTION: With UFO, The Flying Saucer Magazine, a 
Theodore Sturgeon scl-fi story, Sextraterrestrlals, The Last TV Show, Dodo- 
saurs, and Gahan Wilson's Kllk.
JULY, 1972/SURPRISEI With Third World Comics, the Refugee Pages, the 
Little Black Book of Chairman Mao, How to Be a He-Man, Sermonette, and 
Col. Jingo's Book of 8lg Ships.
AUGUST, 1972/THE MfRACLE OF DEMOCRACY: With True Politics magazine, 
The Coronation of King Dick, Gahan Wilson's Miracle ol Seniority, and Tales 
of the South comics.
SEPTEMBER, 1972/BOHEDOM: With The Wide World of Meat, Our White 
Heritage, Bland Hotel, the / Chink, National Geographic parody, and the 
President's Brother comic.
OCTOBER, 1972/REMEMBER THOSE FABULOUS SIXTIES? With Bob Dylan 
and Joan Baez in 2lmmerman comics, Tom Wolfe In Watts, and a long- 
suppressed Rolling Stones album.
NOVEMBER, 1972/DECADENCE: With Sgt. Shrlver's Bleeding Hearts Club 
Band, Defeat Day, the Meat Chess Set, the Fetish Supplement, and Adla! 
Stevenson In Remnants-of-D!gnity Comics.
DECEMBER, 1972/EASTER: With Son-o'-God comics #2, Chris Miller's Gift 
of the Megi, Great Moments in Chess, Diplomatic Etiquette, and the Special 
Irish Supplement.
JANUARY, 1973/DEATH: Wilti The Adventures of Deadman, Playdead maga 
zine, Children's Suicide Letters to Santa, the Last-Aid Kit, plus Bobble Fisher 
Shows You How to Beat Death.
MARCH, 1973/SWEETNESS AND LIGHT: With the National Insplrer, the 
Young Adorables, My Own Stamp Album, Pharmacopoeia, and Nice Things 
About Nixon.
APRIL, 1973/PREJUDICE: With Anti-Dutch Hate Literature, All in de Fambly, 
The Shame of the North, Profiles In Chopped Liver, Surprise Poster #4, and 
Ivory magazine.
MAY, 1973/FRAUD: with the Miracle Monopoly Cheating Kit, Borrow This 
Book, The Privileged Individual Income Tax Return, and Gahan Wilson's 
Curse of the Mandarin.
JUNE, 1973/V1OLENCE: With the seven Secret Japanese Techniques of Self 
Defense, Kit 'n Kaboodle Comics, Gun Lust Magazine, and Rodrigues' 
Hemophunnies.
JULY, 1973/SCiENCE AND TECHNOLOGY: With Popular Workbench, Techno- 
ractics, Non-Polluting power Sources, National Science Fair Projects, and 
the Jersey City Exposition of Progress, Industry 8 Freedom. 
AUGUST, 1973/STRANGE BELIEFS: With Psychology Today parody, Son-o'- 
God Comics #3, Gahan Wilson's Strange Beliefs of Children, and Rubington's 
Fuzz Against Bunk.

SEPTEMBER, 1973/POSTWAH: With Life parody, Nazi Regalia for Gracious 
Living, Whitedove comics, Vichy Supplement, Guerre Magazine, and Military 
Trading Cards.
OCTOBER, 1973/BANANA ISSUE. WHAT?: With Saga of the Frozen North, G. 
Gordon Llddy-Agent of C.R.E.E.P., Amtrak Model Train Catalog, Tales of 
Nozzlin High School, The Don Juan School of Sorcery, and B. Kllban'a Turk. 
NOVEMBER, 1973/SPORTS: With Sports Illustrated parody. Character Building 
Comics, Doc Feeney's Scrapbook of Sports Oddities, Specialty Sports Mag 
azines, 1976 Olympic Preview, Al "Tantrum" O'Nell's Temper Tips, and 
Bat Day.
DECEMBER, 1973/SBLF-INDULGENCE: With the National Lampoon Building, 
Our Sunday Comics, Me Magazine, An Anglo-Saxon Christmas, Practical Jokes 
for the Very Rich. How Ed Subltzky Spent His Summer, and Poonoeaf. 
FEBRUARY W4/STRANGE SEX: With National Lampool, First Lay Comics, 
Marilyn Monroe Calendar, Split Beaver Section, Sex Pornographlcum, Terry 
Southern and William Burroughs.
MARCH, 1974/STUPID: With the Stupid Aptitude Test, Kancer Kare Kosmetlcs, 
The Stupid Group, and Stupid News & World Report.
APRIL, 1974/TRAVEL: With Gahan Wilson's Paranoid Abroad, Airline Magazine, 
Amlah In Space, RMS 'Tyrannic' Brochure, 149 Countries You Can't Visit, and 
Welcome to Cheeseburg.
MAY, 1974/50lh ANNIVERSARY: With Son-o'-God Meets Zlmmerman, New 
Buloemoblles, Da Vinci's Notebook Vol. II, Another True Western Romance, 
Rodrigues' Handicapped Sports, and National Anthems Encovea. 
JUNE, 1974/FOOD: With The Cooking ol Provincial New Jersey. Weighty 
Wadd/ers Magazine, The Joys of Wife-Tasting, Digester's Reader, and A Brief 
Guide to America's Top New Eating Spots.
JULY, 1974/DESSERT: With Famine Circle Magazine, Gahan Wilson's Baby 
Pood, Corporate Farmers' Almanac, Rodrigues' Gestronomique Comique, and 
Guns and Sandwiches Magazine.
AUGUST, 1974/ISOLATIONISM AND TOOTH CARE: With Agnew's A Very Siz 
able Advance, Saerf Magazine, Executive Deleted, Soul Drinks, Surprise Poster 
#7, and True Menu.
SEPTEMBER, 1974/OLD AGE: With Unexciting Stories, Rodrigues' Senior Sex, 
Old Ladies' Home Journal, and Batfarl Comics.
OCTOBER, 1974/PUBESCENCE: With VD Comics, Nancy Drew Meets Petty 
Hearst. Masturbation Funnies, and Tampon Period Piece. 
NOVEMBER, 1974/C1VICS: With The Rockefeller Art Collection, Prison Farm, 
Constitutional Comics, and Watergate Down.

THE NATIONAL LAMPOON 
Dept. NL1274, 635 Madison Avenue, New York, N.Y. 10022 
Send me the following: 
No. of copies Issue No. of copies Issue No. ol copies Issue

May, 1571
June, 1971
Drt., 1fl71
Nnv . 1971
Doc., 1971
Jan.. 1972

June, 1972
.Inly, 197?

1 enclose a total of $ 
This amount covers

Hity

Sflpf , 197?
Oct., 1973
Nov., 1972
Dec., 1QVS
Jan., 1973
Mar ,1973 . _
Apr. 1Q73
UflV 1Q73

July, 1973
Auq., 1973 ————
Sent.. 1973 ————

at $1 fnr oanh n
purchase plus shipping

State

Nov., 1973
Dec., 1973
Fnh. 1974
Mar., 1974
Apr , 1fl74
May, 1974
.limn, 1974
July, 1974
Aug., 1974
Sept., 1974
Oct., 1974
Nov., 1974

opy requested, 
and handling.

Zip

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



SPECfAL
SUNDtf „, 

SUPPLEMENT

NEW HOPE FOR THE 
OPPRESSED MAJORITY?

PASTOR THE REVEREND
MR JACOB FLEECE

THIS WEEKS SERMON
FORGIVE US OU
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feat itomatt0 to protestantism *1

Martin Luther nails his ninety-five feces to the church door in Wittenberg, 1517.
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New Good

f

Who?s Modern
At that time Jesus and His disciples were given an invitation by the 
King announcing the wedding of his beautiful and wise daughter, 
whose value was far beyond that of pearls, to the excellent son of a 
neighboring King. When Jesus and His disciples arrived at the front 
door, they were shown to the main wedding feast table by the King's 
chief maitre d'. Jesus, able to read the minds of all of the people there, 
knew that among the guests were tax collectors, robbers, fornicators, 
and sheep thieves, and to them He spoke thus: "The kingdom of 
heaven is like five foolish servants and five drowsy virgins who found 
themselves bewildered by the commotion ot the marketplace and all 
fell down a well. They realized their peril and all began to shout for 
help. At that time a man and his slave were passing by and heard the 
cries. 'Who are you down in this well?' called the master.
'We are trapped, please help us/ the ten answered back.
'My slave will throw you a rope. Who shall he pull up first?' It was 
decided among the ten that the virgins should be raised first and then 
the servants. The master's slave pulled up the five virgins, who 
thanked the master and fled to their beds, for the hour was late. Then 
the slave pulled up three of the servants before he grew weary and 
begged his master that he might stop. The master granted the slave 
his wish and both headed on to their home. And the two servants 
were left in everlasting darkness where they moaned and gnashed 
their teeth. Blessed are they who hear the word of God and keep it. 
Many are called but few are chosen." Thus spoke the words of the 
holy gospel. Praise be to God.

illustrated by Jell Cox

Jeweswe kille 
To /erve God's Wille
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A Mormon's wives 
Ye Deville swives,

In the Shade
of the 

Withered Fig Tree

n the Shade of the Withered Fig Tree, 
There is room There for you and for me; 
Where the blind and the lame and the halt and the odd 
Seek the Pearl of Great Price in the Oyster of God,

In the Lap of the Lord I shall sit,
When the bright burning Martyrs are lit;
While the Lord reads aloud from the Book of His Love
Writ in Blood with a quill from the Tail of the Dove.

Should we Saints ever weary or tire
Of our parts in the Heavenly Choir,
We will gird up the Loins of our Spirits and go
To delight in the Pains of our Neighbors below.

From the tern pest-toss* d bark of this Life,
We are gathered like Lambs to His knife;
And untroubled by doubts about Life, Death, or Birth,
We put Heaven on High and make Hell here on Earth.

Ml. COME ON.'I HEAR. 
THEY'VE GOT 
REtOUD ALBUMS BY
"me cMrefut. MAD'!

-me
WITH A NAME UK£TK*T, 
TKEY MUST HAVE
PLENTY OF FAITH

GEE,FELLOW/S, I 
KW'T <NCW— I 
WAS 031WG TO GO 
DOWN TO THE. 
PAWN SHOP 
CCtKfERT 
MR

A REAL 'HEAD SHCP' JWT 
OPENED OP /WOUND TOE.

"""Wa-
" oove.

&DTYA CCWE WITH 
US AND TAKE A
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On Trays of 
Gorham Silver

O h Jesus come to tea with me and in my midst
do sit, 

Under my rural roof we'll be or out by the
barbecue pit. 

It matters little where we're served the bakery
pastries we deserve 

On trays of Gorham silver.

For nothing is too good for You from French Eclairs
to cordon bleu 

From napoleons to mocha cake, I'll buy them all
for my Savior's sake. 

And when we settle down to dine, I hope I don't
take too much time 

Pouring tea in cups by Lenox.

Then after that grand time of day and all the plates
get cleared away, 

We'll sit upon the porch and sway and I'll ask You
questions if I may. 

But interrupt myself to say 
You are the Perfect Guest

• Because of all mankind You still love me the very best. 
And if You love me from now till then, I know You'll

stop by soon again, 
For we must do this more often.

Ye lope to shun, 
A Battle wunne.

LIKE-mese'GEAR; ( MMMMM —THOSE. SO-CALLED
LOVE BEWJS ' ) "WE BEAP5" SURE LCOKL DCP4». | / ^ WT UK£ f&sfiftts

OF THE WTHOLIC.tore—

GfifOVY HELLO/CCOLD/G^ ^ z ve
MAN/ WELCOME TO MY H *&& "FAR-AWAY '
CLUTCHES —Eg-I MEAN « STUFF HERE —
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I Never Metamorphosis 
I Didn't Like

L waking one morning from an uneasy sleep, Joseph K. found himself transformed 
in his bed into a gigantic Wasp. He lay on a hard, bony hack, and when he lifted 
his head a little he could see only a Hal. muscular belly, as white as the sheets, 
and utterly devoid of hair. Hi* leg?., pitifully tliin ami scrawny, stretched away 

before his eyes, their kneecaps glowing pink in the distanrelike spring roses.
What has happened to me? he thought. It was no dream. The familiar walls of his 

room stood all about him. On the lalilt: were the ledger^ und documents he had pored 
over the previous evening until almost midnight.*A- his eves roamed the room, he 
became aware of a further change. Raising his fingers to his face, he clutched several 
times at places where the boundaries of bis nose were usually lo he found. He found 
nothing until by chance he encountered a tiny protuberance he could barely see even 
by squinting, straight, and covered with innumerable freckle". The misty aspect to his 
vision he had mistaken for sleepiness, he di>covered to Ite dm- In a pair of horn-rimmed 
spectacles so securely in place lhat they -eeined to be a naiuntl outgrowth of his skull.

Dear God, he exclaimed to himself, how demanding is tin* career I have chosen! 
Up so early in the morning, studving sn late al night, hardly time for meals, let alone 
to visit the theater or step out with the ladies. Those other clerks, see how they loll 
around, flirting with the tellers; what strain were they under 'f And did it make any 
difference to the boss that he worked like a donkey while they played the fool? Not a 
jot! Well, wait until the day his diploma arrived. Then he would place his lips upon 
the old windbag's ear trumpet and give him whai for! Now, however, he must rise, for 
his train left at seven.

Yet he did not rise, although the hands of the clock that ri'tuilarly woke him at six 
already indicated half past eight. What hud conic over lum.' Hours ago the chief clerk 
would have made his rounds, frowning at K.'s empty desk and consulting his watch. 
He was in a stew, but the persistent thought wetii through his mind that there was no 
need for him to rise before noon! Should he say he was sick? But what doc-tor could 
he summon to certify his condition? His nose was dry, bis stomach sweet; the aches 
and pains he usually experienced in his bowels, back, and shoulders were quite absent. 
On the contrary, he would like to spring from his bed and do forty push-ups. How 
pleasant it would be to sail all day upon (lie bay despite the icebergs! Later he would 
buy a blazer or an oil painting.

An Idolater slain, 
Chri/tendom's gain.

.: vKNTlOW tyfix LIGHT ("9STER

fnf<tfa$ varif THT WA1 
HHIK .t! 
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This would not do, he thought, and 
resolved to rise. His huge, bony 
legs would not budge, however, 
and repeated attempts at swing 

ing them to the floor only left them wav 
ing about in the air in the most ludicrous 
fashion. Accordingly, after a moment of 
reflection he began to work the top half 
of his new hulk from the bed, using his 
arms aw cautious forelegs.

Hardly had he embarked on this ardu 
ous operation, his useless huge legs 
flopping ihis way and that behind him, 
than be heard the doorbell ring and im 
mediately recognized the voice of the 
visitor. It was the chief clerk himself! 
In his agitation he lurched from the bed 
and fell with a crash to the floor.

As lie tried to stand on bis impossibly 
long legs, which refused not to buckle, 
he heard them moving anxiously towards 
the door. "Joseph K.," said his father, 
"the chief clerk is here on account of 
your lateness" — and meanwhile the 
chief clerk himself was greeting K.: "We 
hope, Mr. K., that you are not so inca 
pacitated aw to be unable to afford us 
entrance to confirm your disability." He 
knew not what to do. His chest seemed 
so broad his legs could never support it, 
and be was so much taller than before 
that his head swam with dizziness. In 

(continued)

Are earthquakes, floods, and famines part of his design 
or is he just plain clumsy?

DECEMBERS, 1974

Frcetnasonrye s trowel 
Stabb/Chri/t's bowelle.
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"Lo, I have eyeballed the wet clack*
and given the tundlalt a look-i««,

nd I put it ID you. il it lime you wiiad up
-Judg.. M:M

D.c*mber S, 1974 Numbtr 24

UAVK you asked yourself that (jueslion? 
Many sincere people have. People who 

have seen illness strike a friend, i>r read in 
the newspapers o[ U'rrihU1 natural disasters, 
wars, and other saddening cvrntK.

How many limes, on learning of a tragedy, 
have you exclaimed. "II God can turn out 
planets and stars like so many BBn and flora 
and fauna like yard goods, why can't he put 
the kibosh on these foo! hurricanes and such 
not?"

After much consideration, some people 
conclude that there is no God,or that some 
of his faculties—like seeing, hearing, and 
thinking—have become seriously impaired 
over the eons. Others, made hitter by per 
sonal loss, suppose that God is a nasty trick 
ster who gets his "kicks" hy making things 
hot for us in this life.

Did God deliherately put us in "a world 
of hurt"? And if so, why should we "say to 
the Lord that he is jake and send him sing 
ing telegrams of praise" (Deut. 56:14)? 
Wouldn't you think that anyone who sug 
gested that you worship a vicious criminal
WISE UP!—DECEMBER 8,1974

who had jusl robbed and stabbed you was a
"nut hall"?

Perhaps you are now wondering where you 
can turn to find answers to these disturbing 
questions. Yes, there is such a source. The 
Bible (Clean Sweep Translation of the Holy 
Scriptures, S9.9.r>) offers clear and convinc 
ing explanations of Jehosophat God's strat 
egy throughout human history from the cre 
ation to the coming millenial jamboree picnic 
where the wicked and unbelieving ants who 
have infested his garden will be cast out for 
ever and denied even the crumbs from the 
mocha cake of his loving-kindness that will 
supplant the evil devil's food of this corrupt 
era.

When we survey Biblical history, we 
quickly realize that the Bible is a record of 
the human family every bit as accurate and 
all-inclusive as the family album or scrap- 
book which you may have in your home. If 
someone said to you, "How can I believe 
that you really had an Aunt named Jane or 
that your daughter married a man named 
Frank," after you showed him a collection of

frustration he attempted an answer, con 
scious he was on trial before his whole 
family. "Oh, sir," he cried, "I do assure 
you this is but an attack of giddiness 
brought on by the studies I have been 
pursuing in order to augment my useful 
ness to the firm!"He had a shock, how 
ever, as he heard his voice. His voice it 
was, beyond a doubt, and his words, yet 
with a horrible goatish bleat that arose 
like a cry of triumph from the depths of 
his throat and descended upon conso 
nants and vowels alike to mangle their 
meaning and leave them reverberating 
senselessly between his lungs and hia 
adenoids.

T here was an ominous silence out 
side the door. K. heard his mother 
sobbing quietly and his sister 
comforting her. The chief clerk 

spoke low: "That was no human voice." 
K.'a father began calling through the 
house: "Fetch the doctor! Fetch the 
locksmith! Fetch the speech therapist! 
Fetch the wheelwright!" K. decided to 
make one great effort. Bracing his legs 
against the doorjambs, he threw open 
the door and stood before them all, 
scarcely able to get his head1 beneath the 
lintel, and twisting his broad shoulders 
to get them through the opening.

His mother went white, then regaining 
her color, began to smile. His sister, 
open-mouthed, blushed deeper and deep 
er, so that K. glanced down to see if his 
modesty was in some way compromised.

Hindoos charm 
A soulc to harm. OH-OK! THE POLICE HAVE FOUhfD OUT ^BOUT 

THAT 'HEAD SHOP'/ THEY'LL M£ST THE 
WHOLE

UPTIGHT?! *T ^AS OUR SAVIOR, 
JESUS CHflST WHO WAS PUT UP 
ON THE eoSS AND NAILED TIGHT.

I M MOT GOING TO LET HIM DCV/N 
BY STAYING HERE* 600O-fff£/
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But of them all the most flustered was 
the chief clerk, who after a moment of 
bewilderment, swept off the hat he had 
not yet deigned to remove and said: 
"Forgive me, sir, Mr. K., I had no idea 
. . ." All K.'s concentration now was on 
appeasing the chief clerk and he tottered 
towards him, entreating forgiveness. At 
this very moment, the front door burst 
open, and three men in dark suits and 
bowler hats marched importantly up to 
K. "You are Joseph K.?" asked their 
leader, a fat man who clearly held sway 
over any room he was in. K. nodded. "All 
charges against you have been dropped," 
said the fat man, proffering a roll of 
documents. "What charges?"cried K. "I 
have done nothing wrong!" "Indeed you 
have not, as far as we are concerned," 
replied the leader, looking K. over ap 
provingly, "and even if you had, the 
charges would still be dropped." Then 
with a bow to liis mother, the three left 
as suddenly as they had come.

A ll present in the room turned 
their smiles on K., in particular 
the chief clerk, who came for 
ward to congratulate him. "For 

give us," he said, "for arousing you so 
early, but I feel sure that a visit to the 
office some time today might be to your 
advantage. An opening has appeared on 
the board." As K. started to protest, he 
held up a respectful hand. "Please," he 
smiled, "the question of stock can be 
raised at a (continued on page 456)

family photographs and newspaper clip 
pings, you would be astonished by hia doubt.

And yet many thoughtful people still 
doubt that the Bible is "true"! Why is this? 
Could it be that Satan is sowing the weed of 
doubt in the truck garden of faith planted in 
our minds by Jehoaophat God? This is a seri 
ous matter, for "They who get wind of God's 
word, but are slow on the uptake, shall have 
their ears pulled from their heads and made 
into conversation pieces, and their livers 
shall be served unto them in chafing dishes 
made out of their kneecaps" (Ezekiel 34:9).

The Bible shows clearly that at every step 
of the way, from Eden to his dealings with 
Israel to the preachings of Christ, God has 
gone to great trouble to establish clear 
"rules," but he has always let man "play" 
however he likes. The reason for this is sim 
ple: It wouldn't be any "fun" for God, if he 
made all the "moves." Anyone who lias 
played solitaire knows that it quickly be 
comes tiresome; and trying to have a game of 
chess with yourself is not enjoyable because 
you always know what you are going to do 
next!

Because God is all-powerful and all-see 
ing, it is even harder for him to be able to 
derive any satisfaction from the "game." 
If man did not have free will to make "wrong 
moves" that often result in wars, famines, 
and other calamities, what would be the pur 
pose of his existence? And as for earth 
quakes and similar natural calamities, who 
can "blame" God if in his anger at man's

Many Intelligent people believe thai persons 
who do not heed the word of God are brought 
bach to life as slimy and repellent creatures. 
There is no proof of this, but it is something to 
think about.

continual "cheating," he sometimes "tips 
over the board"?

Man does have choice, and one of the most 
imporrani choices he can make is the role 
he takes in life. Some might feel that they 
would prefer to be powerful, moving every 
where to influence (hings, but with such 
power comes great risk, and it is written: 
"The pawns will win the game" (Matthew 
5:5),

Perhaps this is why so many thousands of 
wised-up people have chosen to commit their 
goods and their lives to God's plan and be 
come Jehosophat'.s Bystanders so that they 
shall be "queened" at the Eighth Rank and 
enter into God's Kingdom while others who 
were more reckless are taken and placed 
back in the box forever.

Pint 
Rank

Second 
Rank

Fourth 
Rank

Fifth 
Rank

Sixth
Rank

Seventh 
Rank

Eighth 
Rank

After 7,000 yeois, according, to Bible prophecies which wised-up folk have spotted In the Holy 
Writ, a thousand year picnic—with lots of bacon, lettuce, and tomato sandwiches and no alco 
holic beverages—await thote who succeed in ottoining the Eighth Rank.

Ye Dervi/he doth turnne 
Chri/t's Cro//e to/purne.

6H5H! Wu'RE NOT 
P01JCEMEN / 
WRE —

THAT'S KKSHT, TOMMY, WE'RE
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Storiw for Youth

Oh, Little Star 
of Babylon

Thammia and Defpn
Jouiney to Visit 

the Anti-ChrM Child

Sabbat School
Reader

"Oh. Thnmmui. I "in *> co 
Mid Dagon to her older brother.

•Try 10 bf bra"*. Dflgon, re 
plied Thammui in a manly voic* 
{though, in (an, he had only tu"J*0 

hefote). "For 1m
,urc il will I* *»irm e"ou Bh wher* 
we ate Roma presently.

-Oh. I shall be brtivc," «aid little
on. "I won't ™mpl»in »K»m It 

only that I ",sh the Sts.r w 
would comr a htll -«>-••• ''

Knowing 
.iKnit YourC'liLiivh

Tlir Alt;"
Lucifer 

This I Kno

Lwrt th* Lord's Prnirr b«*.v«rd

An-fn. Evt-r uml .'vor for Rlu 
, in(i ,,,,*,.r the- »n<l k.nE.iom tiw

1 thin* for U" ' ""
: tho* t««.ve 

11,forniv...1n(l.
tin-, u" Btvf. Hi-avfli in is H as enrl
on chmi- b.- wilUhv. Com., k^-lo

. "

GOD WANTS YOU TO DIE AND GO TO HEAVEN

HEAVEN
OR 

HECK?
The choice is yours.

DID YOU ACCEPT JESUS CHRIST'S 
DIVINE CERTIFIED CHECK TO 
COVER ALL YOUR DEBTS TO GOD 
OR DID YOU MAKE JESUS PAY IN 
CASH WITH HIS BLOOD MONEY 
FOR YOUR SINS?

dole- n YES n

TAKE THESE VOWS TODAY
1. I will stop reading my horoscope

in the newipaper. 
3. I promise not to buy any more

Alice Cooper record*..
3. If Jesui comet back tomorrow, I 

fweor not to be Jewlth and crucify 
him on the cross again.

4. Not a word about thii to my 
parents 10 they won't have me 
"d«prag rammed" and lent to «tay 
with my aunt in Michigan for a 
"long rest."
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continued from page -iS
—millions of them. Today Kevin 
is probably cruising around Times 
Square with all the other Catholic 
kids. He probably has gonorrhea or 
the syph ... if he's not dead already.

You know what the really scary 
thing Is? The fucking Gentiles are at 
it again. They're showing their true 
colors. They want to kill all the Jews 
again. You don't believe me? They're 
already starting it. You don't read 
about it in the papers because the 
goys control all the media. Already, a 
lot of Jews are disappearing in Flor 
ida. The Gentiles are trying to wear 
us down from all sides. And do you 
know what they're doing in the neigh 
borhoods? The butchers are selling 
different kinds of meat, depending on 
whether you're a Jew or a Gentile. 
The Jews get the shittier cuts of meat. 
They always did this in the German 
neighborhoods, but now they're doing 
it everywhere. They're doing it with 
all kinds of food. Yesterday I stopped 
at this diner for a cup of coffee and 
a roll. The coffee tastes like piss 
warmed over and the roll must be a 
week and a half old. I knew some 
thing funny was going on so I said 
to the Greek, "Give me a cup of 
coffee from that other urn and give 
me a roll from that other bin over 
there." The fucking Greek gives me 
a dirty look. He knows I got his 
number. I said, "Don't worry, ass 
hole, I'll pay for the two coffees and 
two rolls. Just give me a pair from 
the same place you took it for your 
other customers." So I taste the other 
coffee and roll and sure as shit they're 
both fresh. The fucking scumbag is 
trying to get rid of stale food on the 
Jews. I heard it's happening in all 
the restaurants and stores now. They 
want to get us undernourished, so 
we'll become weak and defenseless.

I had a guy in my cab yesterday 
that used to work for the government, 
a Jewish fella, very smart. He told 
me that something terrible could hap 
pen to all the Jews in America soon. 
He said Nixon made a deal with the 
Arabs before he resigned. The Arabs 
said they would give America all the 
oil they wanted, for free, if the Amer 
icans kill all the Jews living in their 
country. It would have to be done 
fast—like in one day. It should look 
almost like an accident. Well, it just 
so happens that J. Edgar Hoover, 
who was the biggest anti-Semite of 
them all, once devised a perfect plan 
to get rid of all the Jews in one day. 
He had a master file of every Jew in 
America—their names and addresses 
and apartment numbers—everything. 
On the orders of the President he 
would send out his men to every 
place where a Jew lived and they 
would fix the water system so that 
poisoned water would flow into the

taps of Jewish homes only. In one 
day almost every Jew would drop 
dead. Hoover tried to sell his idea to 
all the Presidents. Nixon was abso 
lutely ready to buy it and then he 
had his own problems. This guy who 
used to work in the government told 
me that President Ford is just about 
ready to carry out the plan.

So what are we going to do about 
it? We got to use our water, and we 
don't know exactly when that cock- 
sucker could feed poison into our 
plumbing systems. I say the only 
thing we can do is get guns and go 
to Washington and kidnap Ford and 
make him tell us his plan. We got to 
be like the Israelis. Hit them before 
they hit you. The only way we can 
win is to use surprise tactics because 
they got us outnumbered. Meanwhile 
I wouldn't mind mowing down a few 
hundred Gentiles and busting a few 
of their stupid heads. They got away 
with killing millions of us in Europe 
but they're not going to get away 
with this one, not if I got one drop 
of life in me.

What? What did you say? Why 
don't I start by trying to bust your 
stupid head? Why should I do that 
for? We're in this together. This is 
the time for all the Jews to stop 
arguing and fight back fast. What are 
you talking about . , . you're not a 
Jew. Your name is Bernie Schwartz.

It's right on your fucking card you 
got pinned to your jacket. What's 
that? Your name is Barnhard 
Schwarz? How do you pronounce 
that? Barn . . . hard . . . Scbvaarrzz. 
I thought you said Bernard Schwartz. 
My hearing is getting bad. What 
kind of name is that? German? It is 
German. You want me to stop the car 
and go out to that field over there 
and settle this once and for all ... 
you want to pick a fight with me, 
right now, in the middle of this high 
way? You got a good case. Why don't 
you pick on someone your own size? 
I'm half your size, you fucking scum 
bag. I got a weak heart and I can't 
even make a fist, I got so much arth 
ritis in my hands. You're all the 
same, you fucking Gentiles. You can 
only fight Jews who can't fight back. 
I'd like to see you try the same shit 
with my nephew. He'll beat the shit 
out of you with one hand. What? 
Take you to my nephew right now? 
You must be crazy. What am I, your 
slave? Your chauffeur? Even if he 
was right here I wouldn't let him 
waste his breath on you. Get your 
fucking hands off me, you Nazi! I'll 
yell for the police! I got a police 
radio in the car! Stop hitting me or 
we'll crash the car! Help! Police! 
Help! Somebody . . . please help! 
God . . . please . . . anybody . . . Oy! 
Oy! Oy! Oooooooy ... D

Each paper is perforated with 
1,000 tiny holes, which 
enables the reduction by 15 
to 30% of the rate of (ars and 
nicotine contained in the 
volume of smoke.
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Speakers are a matter of taste.

No other component in yourrop 
fidelity system will influence your t v 
enjoyment of music as much as your • 
choice of speakers. Every speaker 
design has its own individual charact 
istics, and actually imposes its own 
personality on any music you play.

What kind of a sound do you prefer 
sound of an acoustic suspension speaker? The o_____ 
sound and flexibility of an omni-radial speaker? Or 1he ~ ' 
presence and realism of a multi-directional speaker?

No matter which you choose, Sansui makes a speaker to 
match your taste. And they are all superior in performance, deliverer t 
sharp definition, and a smooth, but crystal clear dynamic attack 
over a wide range.

Ntes, speakers are a matter of taste. Only you can decide which one of the sever.—— T .. , „, ^ ., „ 
Sansui speakers is really the best speakeryou ever heard. So stop in at your nearest Sansui dealer..and list

EU1VOPE S A.. Antweip, Belgium
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A CHILD'S CHRISTMAS IN ULSTER

BY SEAN KELLY

with woodcuts by Randall Enos

One Christmas was so like another in those years 
around Waterside now, that I can never remember 
whether there were twelve Papish killed on the 
twenty-fourth or twenty-four Papish killed on the 
twelfth.

All the Christmases roll like an armoured patrol 
down Shakhill Road, ricochet round my brain like 
rubber bullets in a bogside boxcar, and into the Don- 
neybrook I dash to salvage whatever I can find. Into 
the gas cloud bottle bomb melee of Belfast memories 
I scramble, and out I come with Mrs. Shaughnessy, 
and the Tommies.

It was in the aftermath of the day of Christmas 
Eve, and I was in Mrs. Shaughnessy's back alley, wait 
ing for Catholics, with her son Tim. Patient, cold, 
and callous, our faces covered with nylon stockings, 
we waited to clobber the Catholics. Wild-eyed and 
drunk as lords and horribly whiskied, they would 
stagger or slink, saying Aves and Paters and rattling 
their beads down the cobblestones, and the sharp- 
eyed gunners, Tim and I, King Billy's dragoons from 
the battle of the Boyne, off Crumlin Road, would fire 
our deadly dumdums at the red of their eyes. The wise 
Catholics never appeared. We were so still, black and 
tan marksmen lying in ambush for the Mayo Flying 
Column, that we never heard Mrs. Shaughnessy's first 
scream. Or, if we heard it at all, it was, to us, the far-off 
lament of a Sinn Fein banshee over the smoking ruins 
of Cork. But soon the cry grew louder. "I.R.A.!"

cried Mrs. Shaughnessy. And we ran down the alley, 
our guns in our hands, toward the house; and glass in 
deed was shattering out the windows, and automatics 
were rattling, and Mrs. Shaughnessy was howling 
bloody murder as was appropriate to the time 
and place.

This was better than all the Catholics in Ulster with 
targets pinned to their greatcoats standing in a row. 
We crawled to the threshhold, cradling our rifles, and 
peered into the door of the pitchblack room.

It was pitchblack with reason, and so was Mrs. 
Shaughnessy, who was rumored to be very high up in 
the Women's Auxiliary of the local Orange Lodge. She 
was sitting in the middle of the room, saying, "A fine 
Christmas," and clawing away at the smouldering tar 
with which she was smeared top to toe. "Call the 
Constabulary!" she bellowed, a surprisingly talkative 
tar baby.

"They won't be here," said Mr. Shaughnessy.
"It's Christmas." continued
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continued

There were no I.R.A. men to be seen, only Mr. and 
Mrs. Shaughnessy, and she black as sin and scrubbing 
away at herself like Aunt Jemima playing 
Lady Macbeth.

"Do something,".she said.

We let go a round or so out the back door—I 
think we missed Mr. Shaughnessy—and ran out of 
the house to the telephone box.

"Let's call the army as well," Tim said.

"And the B Specials."

"And lan Paisley, he likes riots."

But we only called the Royal Ulster Constabulary, 
and soon the paddy wagon came and che tall men in 
helmets rushed into the house with Thompson guns 
and Mr. Shaughnessy got out just in time before they 
opened fire.

Nobody could have had a noisier Christmas. And 
when the policemen ran out of ammunition and were 
standing in the destroyed and bloody room, Tim's 
aunt, Miss Shaughnessy, came downstairs and peered 
in. Tim and I waited, very quietly, to hear what she 
would say to them. She had the gift of the gab, 
for sure.

She looked at the three tall policemen in their brass 
and helmets, standing among the smoke and rubble 
and her expiring sister-in-law, and she said: "Would 
yez care for a drop o' the crayture, at all, at all?"

Just yesterday, just yesterday, when I was a boy, 
when there was trouble in Ulster, and the night sky 
was bright orange as a twelfth of July flag, we ran riot 
day and night down streets that reeked of fear and 
pee, and we chased with tins of petrol the supersti 
tious nuns and leprechauns through the wassailing 
streets of Christmas in the North, when it rains. 
And rains.

But here a small boy says: "It rained last year, too. 
It washed my whitewash slogans off the walls, and 
I cried."

"But that was not the same rain. Our Christmas 
cloudbuster rain was wet as martyrs' blood, our rain 
roared down the gutter like beer from a blown-up 
public house, our rain glistened on the mackintoshes 
of the patrolling B Specials till they glittered like 
Christmas trees in the flare light, and it swept the bits 
of bodies and such down the true blue sewers out to 
the Protestant sea."

-"Tell about the presents."

"Ah, the presents. After the dour and sour smelling 
service, the presents. There were Useless Presents: 
toys and dolls and King James Bibles, crayons in 
various shades of orange, red, white, and blue; never, 
of course, green; and a pair of socks or some candy..."

"Go on to the Useful Presents." ,

"Plastique bombs and ammo belts, spring knives 
and knuckle-dusters, blackjacks and cherry bombs, 
ski masks for tugging over your mug till your own 
mum wouldn't know you at a mugging, toy guns that 
looked realer than real ones, and a shrill whistle to 
summon your friends to call the Tommies to save your 
hide; and a booklet that warned in big bold type NOT 
to make incendiary devices out of the accompanying 
batteries, blasting caps, wires, bottles, rags, petrol, 
and powder, with instructions and detailed diagrams, 
oh! easy for little guerrillas!"

And on Christmas morning I would walk the rain- 
wet streets with Tommy, conjuring whistle and a 
bundle of weapons under my coat, scouring the town 
for mass-happy Catholics, saluting the local patrols 
as they slithered by on the slippery streets, till I 
rounded a corner and out of a rain-veiled lane would 
come a boy, the spit of myself but a Dogan for certain, 
misshapen and grim as a Galway spud. I hated him on 
sight and sound, and reached for my gun to blow him 
off the face of Christmas when suddenly he reached 
into his coat, whipped out his revolver,and we sprayed 
the street with a volley of shots so quick, and so 
exquisitely wild, that tinseled windows shattered all 
down the block and a half-dozen goose-gobbling 
citizens fell face forward into their Christmas dinners, 
instantly concocting a traditional Ulster recipe, brain 
stuffing. The young gunmen, he and I, unharmed, 
ducked and were gone before the echoes were.

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



And when I got home, as often as not, there was a 
crater where the dining room had been, and Uncles 
like burst balloons and Aunts like broken teacups 
would be festooning the ruins of the feast. And I 
would squat amidst the rubble and nibble bits of what 
I hoped was the turkey, carefully following the instruc 
tions for little guerrillas, and produce what might be 
mistaken for a battery-powered nuclear device.

Or I would go out, my shiny new pistol cocked, into 
the Bogside, with Tim and Dan and Mike, and prowl 
the still streets, leaving little bullet holes in the 
fences and people.

"I bet people will think there's been provos."

"What would you do if you saw a provo coming 
down our street?"

"I'd go like this, bang! I'd throw him over the 
railings and roll him down the embankment and then 
I'd kick him behind the ear and he'd pack it in."

"What would you do if you saw two provos?"

Trenchcoated and terrible provos strode and strove 
through the sputtering snow toward us as we passed 
Mr. Grogan's house.

"Let's post Mr. Grogan a fire bomb through his 
letterbox."

"Let's write things on his walls."

"Let's write Mr. Grogan looks like a Dogan all over 
his front door."

Or we walked by the freshgrave patchwork cemetery. 

"Do the corpses know it's snowing?"

A bogside cabbage-smell fog drifted in from the 
docks. Now we were crack troops of Cromwell, scour 
ing the fens of Fermanagh, eagle-eyed and English 
armour-plated, and cowering Catholics fled before us 
to hell or Connacht. And we returned home through 
the poor streets where only a few children scrawled 
Free Deny on the charred walls and fired a few aim 
less rounds at us as we scampered across the bridge

above the troopship bobbing docks. And then, at 
home, the Uncles would be solemn, and toast the 
Queen and absent friends which in this case meant 
half the family and most of the neighbors, now 
deceased, for the old cause.

Bring out the tall tales now that we told while the 
peat fire made fairy pictures of King Billy, his white 
horse like a ghost of flame, and the blazing battle of 
the Burning Boyne. And the gory ghosts of slaugh 
tered Sinn Feiners listened at the blacked-out win 
dows and the Tommygun spirit of Michael Collins 
lay in ambush under the bed I must climb to trem 
bling in the dark.

And I remember we went out terrorizing once when
there wasn't by chance a building burning to light the 
terrifying streets. Flush to the cobbles was a big brick 
house. And we stood before its black bulk with our 
safeties off, just in case, and all of us too brave to say a 
word. The wind came round stone corners, cold and 
sharp as the blades of invisible pikes.

"What shall we give them? The Protestant Boys?"

"No," Mike said, "The Auld Orange Flute. I'll 
count three."

One, two, three, and we began to sing, our voices 
high in the darkness round the house full of baby- 
eating Catholics maybe.

In the County Tyrone in the town of Dungannon 
Where many eruptions meself had a hand in .. ."

Then a big red roar, like the sound of a muzzle 
loader that has not been fired for a long time, slammed 
against the door; a loud, old Gaelic gun blew shot 
through the keyhole. And when we stopped running, 
we were outside our house; the parlor was lit for 
Christmas and everything was bright and clean and 
Protestant again.

"Perhaps it was a priest," Tim said.

"Perhaps it was the College of Cardinals," Dan 
said, who was always reading.

"Let's go in and see if there's any gelignite left," 
Mike said. And we did that. DCopyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



THE
SEVEN 

SACRAMENTS
A 

"Millstone" Pamphlet
For 

Little Catholics
by 

Bro. "AP9 Andrien

Baptism is the Sacrament in which babies renounce 
the devil, die to the old life of sin, and are born again 
of water and of spirit.

Confirmation is the Sacrament through which the 
Holy Ghost enables us to profess our faith as strong 
soldiers of Christ. The bishop gives the person he 
confirms a blow on the cheek to remind him he must 
be ready to defend the faith, even unto death.

Holy Eucharist is the Sacrament in which we "take 
and eat" the sacrificial body and blood of Jesus 
Christ.
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Penance is the Sacrament in which we confess all, 
even our most private and secret sins, to God, in the 
person of the priest.

Matrimony is the Sacrament in which a man and a 
woman hind themselves eternally, body and soul, 
and receive the grace to perform their difficult mari 
tal duties on the sea of life.

Holy Orders results in an increase in Grace, and a
greater capacity for loving one's fellow man.

The Sacrament of Extreme Unction frequently pro 
duces a quick and easy death.
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here is much that is good in sex. After all, God Himself 
had to enter the Blessed Labia Majora of the Virgin 
Mary, travel up her Heavenly Vagina, pierce her Spot 
less Hymen, and negotiate her Holy Fallopian Tubes in 
order to plant His Divine Seed in her Immaculate 
Womb. But the good is almost always far outweighed 
by the evil.

^ r The very utterance of the word vagina, for instance, 
however proper its intent, is usually enough to bring 
the old man to such a raging, pounding head of hellish 
delight that he spews forth the sin of Orian all over 
one's cassock. The act is involuntary, it is no sin; yet 
who is pure enough in heart not to wriggle around 
slightly so that the nipples rub deliciously against the 
rough penitential hair of one's shirt? And if one word 

can be the source of so much mischief, what of the others—cone upiscence, 
intrauterine, extramarital, adulterous, spermutozoa, fellate, frig, suck, 

lick, French tickler, wazoo, clit, and balls'? Enough ruined cassocks to 
keep your housekeeper yattering for years.

Furthermore, if the words be such demons, what of the acts them 
selves? Dark, stinking pits of iniquity above whose foul and turgid 
waters even the most saintly can scarce keep his head! 

I Care has been taken in the following pages, therefore, to mini 
mize any verbal occasion of sin, lest in teaching our flock the 

joys of freedom we abandon them to the wolves.
(In reading this "index," "codex," or "addendum" [the words 

themselves might be proximate occasions of sin for the scrupu 
lous] , the faithful Catholic must subject himself to rigorous self-ex 

amination at regular intervals, to ensure that he is not indulging in any 
illicit pleasure, and bear in mind that he is privileged in knowing precisely the 

distinction between pleasure and abomination. As for the author himself, the 
legitimate pleasure of sex which Adam's sin has forever blemished seems 
frankly too dangerous a beast to handle. While theologically allowable, it is 
perhaps best avoided altogether. This sacrifice and the others we make to keep 
our unruly bodies down—whether by extra self-mortification or with a rubber 
mallet—should be offered in expiation for the sins of those less fortunate than 
ourselves, to whom sex is a legitimate garden of pleasures rather than a prim 
rose path to perdition.)

Absolution
The act, administerable only by a properly ordained priest, which cleanses the 
soul stained with mortal and/or venial sin (almost always sexual), and allows 
grace to flow once more into the purified spirit from the Fountainhead of 
Goodness, Our Lord Jesus Christ, until you do it again.

Act of Contrition
The abject apology of the penitent in the Sacrament of Penance for the (almost 
always sexual) mortal and/or venial sins that have stained the soul black and 
halted the flow of grace from the Fountainhead of Goodness, Our Lord Jesus 
Christ.

A simple, or imperfect, Act of Contrition is being sorry for your sins purely 
out of fear of the loss of heaven and the pains of hell. This crass motivation has, 
mirabile dictu, been declared sufficient to cleanse you of venial sin. A mortal 
sin, however, is a more stubborn stain on the sink of your soul. This can only 
be removed by a perfect act of contrition, or one that arises out of grief at the 
pain you have inflicted on Our Blessed Savior, and which includes a firm pur 
pose of amendment, whereby you swear, resolve, declare, promise, insist 

> irrevocably, irretrievably, irreversibly, never never never to commit the
Sin again, continued on page 75

NATIONAL LAMPOON 71Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



TRICKY DICK'S 
EYESMOVE 60
TIMESAMINUTE

NEWVELVET 
POSTERS 
the linesi flock 
posters available 
each primed in 
day-glow color on 
black velvet. 
Great with black 
Nte!S3.98eacH. 22"x23".

Bumper Sllclmisinat really BUMP: Each 
primed in Day-glow 3V;"i12", SI 00 
eACH Anv Iriree lor SE.5D fJ-55 EAT 
BEANS-AMERICA NEEDS THE GAS, 
H-SK DON'T BE FUEUSH. N-15 NOSTALGIA

WAR 
POSTERS

Y-320 BOGIE'S Y'S5= THE CLASSIC 
Y-J57 HAROLD LLOYD V.J56 "THE BUSTER BACKI B/W, 30 x MONROE SI.50 
"Hariflin in Ihare" b'w KEATON POSTER. -10 

St.50. GianlbywchCToSt.50

V a?' THE JOB ISNT FIN 
ISHED UNTIL THE PAPER 
WORK IS DONE 25.31 
S1.98.

OUT OF ORDER
Z-IJTHE CLASSIC LAJHE1. AND V-SGrt-3 STOOGES Real SluplO 
HARDY Gianiafi.rtOcholo 51.5U SOldO. B8W SI .50

N-7SSTBJKEBACK. Sarea liimlaajjne' Use am 
sensitive OUT OF ORDER slicke/s on BUM PHONES 

at weapon 1 Black on Yellon Pad of 25. |us160 ceni: 
lion guaranteed1 Special Three paag SI.OQ.

-144 uu! !ol,n, B'W Y-500 Full Color1 ™*";, 'Oa, V" 1""^

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



SPECIAL BOOK
AND

RECORD BARGAINS
111. THE BOOK WHERE DREAMS 
COME TRUE, ROCK DREAMS: THE 
FANTAS Y^HISTORY OF ROCK AND 
ROLL.

THERE HAS NEVER BEEN A BOOK 
LIKE ROCK DREAMS.

It's ALL here, in FANTASY SCENES, 
with SINATRA and IOHNNY RAY, to 
BIG JOE TURNER and THE DRIFT 
ERS under the boardwalk, PRES- 
LEY, PRESLEY, PRESLEY and PRES- 
LEY, the roots, THE SIXTIES, Phil 
Spector and PHIL SPECTOR, Eng 
land, THE BEATLES AND THE 
STONES, Soul from SAM COOKE to 
Sly, TAMMY WYNETTE, LA, SF, 
JIM, JIMI, and JANIS, all the way to 
BOWIE, BOLAN, and REED, and 
SINATRA. AND YOU CAN GO 
BACK AGAIN TO FIND NEW 
FACES, NEW DETAILS, NEW 
MEANINGS. The more you look at 
ROCK DREAMS, the better it gets.

515784. MORE JOY: A Lovemaking Companion to 
THE JOY OF SEX. Ed. By Alex Cornort, M.B., 
Ph.D. 224 Illus., 32 in Full Color. THE JOY OF SEX 
showed millions that the joy of sex-with-lave has 
no rules as long as there is mutual pleasure. 
This book, handsomely illus. by the same fine 
artists, shows you how to get even more joy and 
pleasure from loveraaking. In addition to ad 
vanced techniques; it explains how your body 
talks and learns, how to achieve deeper rela 
tionships with your lover, shows todays changing 
mores and concepts of tidelity, what they mean 
and how to adapt to them. Plus sections on spe 
cial needs, providing info lor those with psycho 
logical problems, sex in group experiences, the 
elderly, duration factors, recent heart attack 
victims, the overweight, the pregnant, and much 
more. Only $12.95

501481, THE JOY OF SEX. A Cordon Bleu Guide to 
Lovemaking. Ed. by Alex Comfort. Over 120 illus., 
33 in full color. This is not a book for beginners! 
A fantastic collection of recipes for completely 
fulfilling sexual love: every technique, game ana 
fact, orgasm, clothing and nudity, sexual stimuli, 
impotence, etc., revealed for mature lovers in de 
lightfully personal, lighthearted text and unique 
illustrations. For sale to adults over 21 only. 
Deluxe illus. ed. On\v $12.95

13537X. THE KAMA SU-
THA. Photo illustrated, 
42 Photos. Classic, 
world-famous Eastern 
guide to sexual love- 
making, fully illustrated 
with lovely, sensitive, 
full-page photos of a 
beautiful young couple 
demonstrating the many 
positions described. For 
sale to adults over 21 
only. Pub, at $25.00

Only S9.98

092271. THE BOY: A Photographic Essay. Ed. by 
G. St. Martin & R. C. Nelson. Over 400 photos, 52 
in lifelike full color. Boys of all ages, playing to 
gether, "skinny-dipping," sharing the delightful 
secrets of boyhood — a rich pictorial treatment 
that conjures up memories of innocent youth. 
9>/2 x 12Vi. 
Pub. at $25.00 Only $9.95

Rock Dreams, an all-color, large for 
mat (9" x 12") glossy paperback, 
includes 116 original paintings, the 
result of three years' work by noted 
Belgian artist Guy Peelaert, and 
features a painting-by-painting text 
by noted English rock writer, Nik 
Cohn. Only $7.95

1055QO. ENCYCLOPEDIA OF LOVE AND SEX. 
With 265 vivid illus., 173 in full color. Incredibly 
comprehensive, pictorial guide to every aspect of 
lovemaking: 66 explicit chapters on postiions for 
loving, oral sex in love play, group sex, fetishes, 
male and female orgasm, masturbation and fan 
tasy, genital sine, homosexuality, etc, B'h x ll'/z. 
For sale to adults over 21 only.

Only $10.95

L03558. Picture History of Homosexuality! THE 
OTHER FACE OF LOVE. By R. de Becker. Over 
100 illus. Masculine and lesbian love from Baby 
lon and Ancient Greece through the Middle Ages 
and incl. Gide, Genet and Gertrude Stein; an ab 
sorbing look at homosexual attitudes and prac 
tices with many beautiful examples of homosexu 
al erotic art, some never before printed. 
Orig. Pub. at $10.00 Only $3,95

144387. EROTIC ILLUSTRATIONS. Compiled by 
G. GrimW. More than 240 samples, many by dis 
tinguished artists, covering 300 years, from the 
17th century to the present, depicting hetero- and 
homosexual sex, sadomasochism, castration, me 
nage a trois, and more. 8" x 10". 
Orig. Pub. at $15.00 New Complete ad. Only $9.98

032120. BOYS WILL BE BOYS. Ed. by G. St. Martin 
& R. C. Nelson, Extraordinary pictorial presenta 
tion of the golden years of boyhood—over 400 
beautiful photos depicting hundreds of boys de 
lighting in themselves ana the world around them 
as they participate in every youthful activity from 
frolicking nude in woods and beach—to fishing 
and eating hot dogs. 
Pub. at $25.00 Only $9.95

127474. THE SEX BOOK: A Modern Pictorial En 
cyclopedia. By M. Goldstein, M.D., & E. ]. 
Haeberle, Ph.D. 220 photos, Complete lexicon of 
sexual activity with artistic but informative close- 
ups of people in the nude performing sex acts of 
every kind — foreplay, self-stimulation, inter 
course, etc, — with explanations in today's lan- 
?uage. For sale to adults over 21 only, 

ub. at $9.95 Only $5.95

139901. SEXUAL INTI 
MACY. By A. Greeley, 
How to radiate an aura 
of sexual attractiveness 
so that your wildest fan 
tasies can be realized. 
Candid advice lor po 
tential sexual partners 
to enjoy playfulness 
and variety in any type 
of relationship. 
Pub. at $6.95 Only $1.98

14«52. THE PIN-UP: A MODEST HISTORY. By 
Mark Gabor. Hundreds of revealing photos, 53 
full-color plates. Erotic and tantalizing look into 
the tantasy world of pin-ups, incl. homosexuality, 
bondage, nuditv, fetishes, girlie magazines, sex 
goddesses and gods ol the silver screen, lots 
more, 
Orig. Pub. at $20.00. New complete ad. Only $7,98

06S444. KOKA SHASTHA: And Other Ma die vat 
Writings On Love. Trans, with Intro. by Alex 
Comfort. New translation of interest for its in 
sights into a culture which accepted sexuality as 
a part of the good life. 
Pub, at $6.00 Only $1.98

141337. THE GOLDEN BpOK OF LOVE: A Study 
of Human Sexual Proficiency. By Dr. Joseph 
Weckerle. 630 Unrestricted Illus. 600 non-duplicat 
ing coital postures, carefully detailed, numbered 
and named emphasizing the fact that variety in 
love-making assures harmony and happiness. 
Pub. at $15.00 Only $7.98

931699. THE GREAT RADIO COMEDIANS. Stu 
pendous collection of the greatest, funniest and 
most hilarious comedy shows from radio's hey 
day—The Charlie McCarlhy Show, Ths Eddie 
Cantor Show. George Burns and Grade Alien/ 
Jimmy Durants, Duffy's Tavern, The Fred Alien 
Shdw, and. lack Barmy incl. their guests—Don 
Amecha. Carmen Miranda. Garry Moore, Shirley 
Boalh. Jim Backus. George lessel and scores 
more 
$30.00 Value 5 Record Set Complete Only $12.95

928833. 70 GREAT MO 
MENTS OF MUSIC. 70 
Best-loved Classical se 
lections incl. Beetho 
ven's "Moonlight" So 
nata, Brahms' Lullaby, 
Chopin's Minule Wallz. 
Handel's Hallelujah 
Chorus, Strauss' Blue 
Danube Waltz. Gersh 
win's Rhapsody in Blue, 
Debussy s Claire de 
Luna, much more. 
$20.00 Value 

4 Record Set Complete 
Only S6.99

MAIL THIS COUPON TODAYII
——— ————-ii iii i——

2IST CENTURY BOOKS, Dept. NL1274 
635 Madison Ave., New York, N.Y. 10022
Please send me the book and record bargains
circled below. MINIMUM ORDER $3.
On orders totalling $3 to $10, add 60e per title
for shipping charges.
On orders over $10, no charge for shipping.
Add 80e per title for deliveries outside conti 
nental U.S.
Enclosed find $__________, Send check or
money order only. Payable to 21st Century
Books.
Sales Tax: For delivery in N.Y.C., add 8%.
For delivery elsewhere in New York State,
add 6%.
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continued Irom pane 71

Since in matters of sex you know 
full well that you will be doing it 
again next week, tomorrow, this 
afternoon, or even in four or five 
minutes, your firm purpose of 
amendment is worth about as much 
as a mink in hell.

In practical terms, your Act of 
Contrition is applied in two main 
areas. The first is marital sex, nearly 
always an occasion of serious sin. 
Modern psychiatric research has 
shown the act of intercourse with 
one's spouse to be so tedious as to 
occasion all kinds of comparative 
fantasy involving other spouses, 
animals, one's own or another's 
hands, priests, rubber, soft mushy 
substances, glass tables, etc. All 
such fantasies are mortal sins as 
sure as eggs are meant for one 
another.

It is advisable, therefore, during 
marital sex, to say an Act of Contri 
tion at least before, during, and 
after the consummation—it is your 
talisman as you pass through the 
dark forests of the libido, a poman 
der against the hellish breath of 
Satan's hordes pressing in on you 
from all sides. An internal act of 
contrition is of course valid, but in 
order to set your partner a good 
example, an external or vocal one 
said as loud as possible and pref 
erably in unison should save you 
both the hotter torments of pur 
gatory.

In the second category, that of 
adulterous (or perverted marital) 
sex, there are no fine lines. All of it, 
from A to Z, from tingle to tangle, 
is 100 percent mortal sin. Since, as 
we have demonstrated, a perfect act 
of contrition—the only protection 
here—is virtually impossible, there 
is little hope for you in this cate 
gory. Even if by some extraordinary 
powers of self-hypnotism you both, 
or all, manage to chant in unison a 
perfect act of contrition, the slight 
est subsequent millimeter of move 
ment of your organs, the tiniest 
lascivious twist of your hips, the 
most miniscule amount of friction 
between any part of your bodies 
destroys your firm purpose of 
amendment and plunges you back 
in the pit. To be forgiven you must 
both (or all) rise, taking extreme 
care not to touch (other than with 
drawal), dress, leave, go home, 
have your phone disconnected, and 
never ever talk to, touch, think of, 
dream about, inquire after, or 
"accidentally" come across photos

of your erstwhile partner (s) in the 
sty of lewdness. If, however, you 
continue in your folly, remember 
that medical science has conclu 
sively proved that most heart at 
tacks occur as a result of sexual 
activity after the consumption of 
food, drink, or tobacco, and almost 
always at the end of the day; that if 
you live in or near a large urban 
center the chances of a forced entry, 
airplane malfunction, fire, terrorist 
bombing, or building collapse are 
climbing at precipitous rates, that 
if your partner has the lack of 
morals to engage in this disgusting 
occupation he or she probably has 
a deadly weapon, poison, a snake,

etc., about their person, or is quite 
capable of strangling you at the 
moment of orgasm; and that out 
side of any other of a million catas 
trophes, God always has the power 
at any time, in any place, and for 
whatever mysterious reason He 
chooses, to snuff you.
Coitus Interromptus
An excellent method of birth con 
trol in which coitus, or sexual inter 
course, is interrompted, or broken 
off in the middle. The breaking off 
falls into two categories. Firstly, the 
man may simply withdraw some 
time during coition and go to sleep, 
work, a bar downstairs, or what-

continued on vage 84

SECRET
The Dokorder 7100 will never tell 

how little you paid for it!
What it will tell, loud and clear, are its exceptional
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Iflto smuggled Illrgin Islands Rum

Photo: Frit? Henle

is George Washington's Army
The British blockade tried to keep 
us from supplying George Wash 
ington's army with rum and other 
supplies. Our harbors were closely 
guarded. But our native sloops 
sailed at night into the open seas 
to load our rum onto frigates

Some say that Virgin Islands rum kept up the 
spirits of George Washington's army during the 
long winter at Valley Forge, thus helping us win 
Ihe wat.

Try their famous winter winner—Hot Toddy. Pour 1 
jigger of Virgin Islands rum into mug; add 1 stick 
cinnamon. 1 tsp. sugar. Then (ill with piping hot water.

OLD ST. CROIX, BRUGAL - CRUZAN, 
OLD MR. BOSTON & OTHERS

bound for America.
Try a Virgin Islands rum and see 

what the excitement was all about. 
Over two centuries of ruin experi 
ence means lightness and smooth 
ness. Let us share our experience 
with you.

Virgin Rum Suite 215NL
46 King St. Christiansted V.I. 00820
Pirate's Grog! Virgin Pina Coladal & many more in
our FREE Virgin Islands mm recipe booklet.

Name__________________________

Address..

SHARE OUR EXPERIENCE
.Stale. .Zip.
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The Fatima Letter
cmxoy

Kdilors' Not«-: On October Ki, t«H7. near the sin;ill village of Faliina, Portugal. approximately 70,00(1 people wit 
nessed lon-y ear-old I .win Abobora's visit al ion hy (he Holy Virgin Mary.

Contemporary reporls vary on minor details. hnl even the anticlerical press agreed that al 1 1:57 A.M.. Lucia was 
greeted hy an apparition in a live "made wholly of light" who spoke a Tew words to (he young shepherdess and van 
ished. Following (he miracle, the sun turned pale, emitted rays of rainhow-colored light. spun Iliree times on its axis, 
and "power-dived" in a /ig--/ag fashion (" earth

Subsequently. Lucia A ho bora sea led -a letter addressed to Ihe Pop* 1 containing a numher of secret prophecies 
market! "Not (o Rr Opened until 10(10."

Although the letler was read sonic fifteen years ago, only National Lampoon has succoeded in breaking the con- 
spiracy of silence surrounding this remarkable < Incur urn I of faith.
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BINDING MEDITATION. Management's answer to strife 
with monastic communion leaders

ECUMENICALISM: Glamour congreglomerates of the 
Sixties struggle to maintain their lines of credo

page 12

page 13 

page IS 

page 17 

page 18 

page 18

FEATURE SECTION
SPEAKING IN TONGUES FOR THE MUTE ............... ............/..............page 19

ABORTION: Keeping Ihe issue alive . ... .........................................page 19

CALVINIST CONGRESSIONAL CANDIDATES: Electing
the Elect ....... . ............... ...

HOW TO BE A HEAVENLY HOST

page 21 

page 22

ALTAR EGOS: This Week—Reverend Ike, proponent of the 
Keynesian approach to "Give us this day our daily
bread" .......................................................................................................... ... ........ .page 24

ternationat Council of Religious Re 
tailers' 86th Annual Econuntenical 
Conference in Bonn, Germany, or 
ganization President Or. Osaka Ka- 
sana slated: "We have only to look 
at the Roman Catholic Church of 
Europe's Middle Ages to see that a 
low agricultural yield is no deter 
rent to high sacramental income. In 
fact, reviewing the past twenty-five 
centuries, the contrary proposition 
must be put forth."

"Of course," continued Dr. Osaka, 
"(his does not mean that we as re 
ligious leaders should abrogate our 
responsibilities (o the corporate 
well-being of mankind. But neither 
should we lose sight of the fact that 
our first responsibility is io the im 
mortal souls of man. A living person 
may have neither food nor money 
and still do no harm to his immortal 
soul but the living church is not so

ORTHO-JEW
Real Estate

Subsidiary Finds
Profitable Sideline
in Forest Products

Israel, the land development divi 
sion of«Ortho-Jew which leapt to 
international prominence with its 
policy of hold expansion during the 
heady real estate market of the nine- 
teen-sixties, is offsetting recent 
losses with growing revenue from 
lumber and wood pulp products.Yitz- 
hak Rabin, Premier In charge of 
Ortho-Jew's real estate activities, 
gives the parent company's "Plant a 
Tree" campaign credit for the suc 
cessful new venture.

So Impressive are the results of 
Israel's diversification that Mormon 
Utah is reportedly looking into a 
similar operation to create improved 
return for its extensive holdings in 
the western U.S.

continued on page 18

here today, let's put first things first 
and set out to build the kind of 
strong, diversified, multinational in 
stitution best suited to ihe saving of 
souls. The relatively small sacrifices 
in physical comfort or corporal ex- 

continued on page 24

Gospel-Grams
Vestment Brokers report 

chasuble features strong, 
scapularies off in light 
trading on Chicago Canon 
icals Exchange.. .

American Religious In 
stitute asked President 
Ford for a guarantee of 
exemption from any upcom 
ing price controls, cit 
ing highest overhead of 
any industry in America. . .

Matrimonial Bond Market 
soft in fourth quarter 
with yield to maturity 
seen bottoming out at a 52 
percent divorce rats. . .

continued on page 6

Breakthroughs in Scripture 
Interpretation

A recent Palestinian Archeo- 
logical dig yielded the earliest 
known manuscript of "The Gos 
pel According to John," dating 
from circa 150 A.D., and shedding 
some much-needed new light on 
2:13-25—where Christ supposed 
ly throws the money changers 
out of the Temple. It appears that 
in the previously accepted manu 
scripts of John the koine Greek 
word 9uX\ep C me°n>ng 
"changer of money") was acci 
dentally transcribed in place of 
the original fcuAXep (meaning 
"fuller" or "dry cleaner"). There 
fore, properly translated, John 
2:16 should read "And said unto 
them, Take these things hence; 
make not oi my Father's house a 
laundry or dry cleaning estab 
lishment."

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.
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TIME TO GET TOGETHER?

EDITORIAL
When we look around us in this time of economic calam 

ity at home and abroad, many of us tend to overlook a very 
important fact borne out by statistic after statistic: In pe 
riods of trouble, people seek out the "long-term security" of 
fered by the religious service industries and give a lot more 
thought to" laying up their treasure" in the one place where 
inflation never strikes—Heaven.

The so-called boom years following the Second World 
War were no "Easy Street" for religion, but rather a "Via 
Dolorosa." For example, church starts in the period 1945 to 
1965 amounted to less than 10 percent of the rate of new 
ecclesiastical construction activity in the period 1925-1945, 
and while Americans were rendering a whopping $2 trillion 
to "Caesar", over the last two decades, God was making do 
with a paltry $800 million.

There's no denying that from a strictly practical point of 
view, the declining value of church portfolios is putting 
quite a pinch on the Big Three denominations, causing 
severe cutbacks in traditionally "soft" high-risk sectors, 
such as charity, but every cloud has a "silver lining." Re 
cent third quarter figures indicate that these vastly higher 
interest rates have been matched by an equally higher in 
terest rate in religion on the part of a lot of people who in 
this last troubled month have been paying much more 
attention to Bible quotations than stock quotations.

Attendance up 17 percent over the third quarter of 1973 
(as against a heartening decline of 5 percent in country 
club membership); contributions up 7 percent in spile of 
declining real income levels; and a pew occupancy rate of 
61 percent nationwide, nearly twice last year's disappoint 
ing 36 percent—these figures add up to the hopeful con 
clusion that whatever may be happening in other areas of 
the economy, there's no recession in the processional!

No responsible churchman would pray for a continuation 
of our current national difficulties, but let's not forget that 
higher unemployment means longer wine-and-bread lines, 
and people trying to get back on their feet start off on 
their knees!
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National Baptist 
Concentrating on 
Fast Faith Market
New franchises feature

standardized spiritual he/ping
in fast, efficient service

Ever since National Baptist pio 
neered the Drive-in Sunday service 
over twenty years ago. its forward- 
looking Pastoral Executives have had 
their sights set on suburban Amer 
ica's convenience-oriented society. 
According to NatBapt's Marketing 
Director. T. J. Williams, the church 
industry "has to literally keep pace 
with today's life-style. That." he 
continues, "means speed and reli 
ability. The way I see it is. how can 
you expect a man to spend an hour 
getting close to God when he's only 
got five minutes worth of guilty con 
science. We're not dealing with the 
kind of big sinners that we used to 
see. Frankly, the biq psychiatric 
chains have dried up this market. 

continued on page 12

Scientific studies show 
—an alert worshipper 
is a generous wor 
shipper.

"UKL A SKAT AT THE 
Kt(,HT HAND OF GOO"
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Wholesale ond retail inquiries welcome.
Call Sales Manager David Carr Collect,

(4l4)-544-5216

THC FIRST 
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BLACKUTE 

BULB
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B-2oo — OUR FANTAS 
TIC 100 WATT BLACK- 
LIGHT BULB HEGULAR- 
LV $3.99 NOW $1.93 
FITS ANY SOCKET! 
LIMIT 3 TO A CUSTOM. 
ER! GUARANTEED 700 
MRS. SOCKET-TO-EM!

SPECIAL!!
ORDER RIGHT NOW
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(1/2) HALF PRICE!

245QO SILVERNAIL ROAD 
PEWAUKEE, Wl. 53072 
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-..._.. _... FIRST ANP FOREMOST, CHRISTMAS IS A LEGAL. HOLIPAV.

^ MO, HO, HO/
YES, I'M SANTACLAUSE,

THE LAWYER'S SANTA-OR"OLP 
SAINT WRIT," AS I'M SOMETIMES 
CALLEP. ASCMN THIS YEAR OUR 
PRESTIGIOUS NOKTM POLE FIRM OF 
SANTA, PASHER, PANO=R, PRANCER, 
VIVEIN, ANP ELVES HAS FOUNP 
/OU IN ARREARS IN YOUR CHRIST 

MAS PURCHASES. ANP \? YOU
PONT WANT YOUR YUL-ETH7E 

PECLAREP A«7« d/V£> VQ/&, 
YOU'D SETTER ANSWER THIS 
SUMMONS OR WE'LL SLA» YOU 

WITH a fifeNTA SUIT/

I'M PRAWINS UP AN APFApAVlT f, 
I'M CHECKING IT TWICE J J "

YOU'LL 3E REQLJIREP TO SHOW CAUSE WHY YOU SHQUL.P 
j NOT BE FOUNP NAUSHTy RATHER THAN NICE

1 1 SANTA CLAUSE IS COW1NS TO TOWN/"

You are hereby summoned to give National Lampoon products for Christmas.
When you give National Lampoon gifts you give two gifts at once—your friend or loved one receives a National 
Lampoon product and we receive increased profits. That way you don't have to buy us any expensive Scotch or Omega 
wristwatches (unless you really want to). Plus we'll send a free card with your gift telling the recipient your real 
name, home address, and where your children go to school.

A SUBSCRIP
TION TO THE
NATIONAL
LAMPOON

1 year for $6.95

2yearafor$11.95

3 years for $15.95

THE NATIONAL
LAMPOON EN
CYCLOPEDIA OF
HUMOR
One hundred and
fifty-two color - 
packed pages of lav
ishly illustrated new 
material from "Am-
trak" to "Zircron"
plus a free poster and
no ads. $2.50

THE NATIONAL
LAMPOON HIGH
SCHOOL YEAR
BOOK PARODY
Including school
newspaper, literary 
magazine, basketball
program, report card, 
diploma, detention
slips, fake ID, and a
lot of other things
you hoped you'd
never see again. $2.50

NATIONAL LAM
POON COMIC
ANTHOLOGY
The best of National
Lampoon's comic
books, Funny Pages, 
cartoons and Foto
Funnies collected for 
the first time on one
hundred and ninety-
two pages of actual
paper. $2.50

OR ANY COM-
BINATJON
THEREOF

Just add up the 
prices and that's
what you pay.

r
TO: National Lampoon Gifts, 635 Madison Ave., New York, N.Y. 10022

Please send the National Lampoon products indicated to: 

Name
(please print)

Address

City State

My Name is

Address

Cily State Zip

Enclosed is my I I check [ | money order for S____in payment for: I

| | 1-year subscription to National Lampoon SG.!)5*

[ | 2-year subscription to National Lampoon 811.95*

|~| 3-year subscription, to National Lampoon 515.96*

[_] National Lampoon Encyclo()e<lia of Humor $2.50

| ] National Lampoon High School Yearbook Parody S2.GO

| | National Lampoon Comic Anthology §2.50

-For gift subscriptions )o Canada or Mexico please add $1 per year; I 
for other foreign gift .subscriptions please add 82 per year,

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 Notional Lampoon gifts, please include I 
your order on a separate piece of paper attached to this coupon
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he largest selection of 
military simulation games ever presented: 60 games re-creating 
famous battles from every period of history and at every level of 
operation—from the tactics of the Greek phalanx to the mech 
anized armies of Germany to the plane-tp-plane electronic war 
fare of tomorrow. Exciting games of decisive action that allow 
you to assume the roles of the greatest commanders in history... 
enabling you to replay events and explore alternative outcomes.

SINAI: The Arab-Israeli Wars, 1956, 67, and 73
A game as topical as the 7 o'clock news. Israeli and Arab brigades 
clash on a big 22"x 34" terrain map of the Middle East. Rules include many 
alternate scenarios as well as provisions for par ad r ops, airmobile 
operations, SAM's, ceasefires, and superpower intervention.

AMERICAN
REVOLUTION

Tbe War for Independence
1775-1783

The entire struggle for freedom
re-created in a strategic level simulation

including the raising of troops,
fortifications, militia, Tories, French

intervention, fleets, and desertion.

LajQrande
LA GRANDE ARMEE 
The Campaigns of Napoleon 
In Central Europe
Actually three distinct game-situations 
in one package: Prussian, Austrian, 
and Russian armies swirl about 
the French central position in the 
campaigns of 1805/06, and '09. 
Simulation includes counters 
for individual leaders.

EACH GAME CONTAINS a large, well designed terrain map 
beautifully printed on high-quality paper. Also provided are 100 to 500 
die-cut playing pieces representing the military units participating in a 
given battle. Comprehensive step-by-step rules of play create an 
accurate historical framework for each game. All the elements in each 
simulation are the result of extensive testing and research by the staff of 
Simulations Publications (the publishers of Strategy & Tactics 
Magazine). Games are individually packaged in a specially designed, 
multi-comparmented plastic tray with a handsomely illustrated cover.

Here's the
(listed alphabetically) 
G American Revolution. 
Q Ardennes Offensive . . 
Q Armageddon, ........ 
D AusterMz............ 
Q Barbarossa ......... 
D Bastogne ........... 
D Bailie of Moscow .... 
Q Borodino ...........
Q Breakout A Pursuit .. 
Q Bull Run ...........

D Centurion .......... 
Q Combat Command . . . 
D Dark Ages.......... 
D Desert War .........

D 1812...............

D Fall of Rome........
D Flight of the Goebcn...

n Franco- Prussi on War . .

D Grunt...............

entire collection.
..... 58 D KampfPanwr ............ 
.....58 D Korea................... 
.... SB D Kursk................... 

. .... SB D La Grande Armee. ........ 

..... 58 D Lee Moves North .......... 

.....58 D Leipzig.................. 

..... S6 Q Lost Bailies .............. 

.....SB D Marne...................

..... 58 

..... 58 

..... 58 

..... SB 

..... SB- 

..... SB 

..... 58

.....512

.... 58
CD

..... S8

..... Sft 

..... SB

..... S8
Ifi

.... sa

D Moscow Campaign ........ 
a Musket & Pike ........... 
D Napoleon at Waterloo.... 
D NATO................... 
Q 1918 .................... 
D Normandy. ............... 
D PanzerArmee Afrlka ......

D Renaissance of Infantry .... 
D Rifle 4 Saber............. 
Q Scrimmage. ..............
D Sinai....................

Q Spitfire...................

.SS 
.SB 

SB 
58 
58 

.SB 
58 
SB
58
S8 
58 
SB 
58 

.58 
S3

58
.58 
.SB 
SB

.SB

SB 
IB 

.58

D Turning Point: Stalingrad ... 58

D Wilderness Campaign ....... SB 
a Winter War. .............. 58 
D World War 11 ............. SS 
P Year of the Rai ............ 58 
G American Civil War ........ .18 
O East Is Red ............... .58 
D Seelowe .................. .58 
O War in the East ............ J20

Subscribe to Strategyft Tactics
the bi-monthly magazine of military 
history thai gives you a complete 
simulation game with every issue! 
D 1 year (6 issuesl-512 
O 2 yrs.(12 issues>-522

Subscribe to MOVES Magazine, 
the simulation gamer's bi-monthly 
forum of design theory, play tech 
nique, and game criticism. 
D 1 year «. issues)-S7 
D2 yrs.(12 issues).SI2 
D Free, descriptive brochure 
Q SPi 49 page 

illustrated catalog -10.50

Send now to:
JK^L Simulations Publications, Inc.
J^^L Dept. 1 17 
^mrMT 44 East 23rd Street 
WM> New York. N.Y. 10010 

(Please print complete name and address)

name ———————————————————————————————————— , —— 

street ————————————————————————————— apt* —————

city ———————————————————— state, —————— zip ______

MONEY-BACK GUARANTEE IF MERCHANDISE RETURNED IN 
TACT WITHIN 15 DAYS. Note', Prices apply to all purchases lent to U.S 
addresses. Canadian and Foreign customers add 53.00 per order lo cover 
additional handling. Prices are subject (o change withoul notice. Sorry, no 
C.O.D.'s or delayed billing. For your own protection, please nay by check or 
money order (U.S. funds). PLEASE ALLOW 4 WEEKS FOR DELIVERY

Please don't write in this space — for our use only. 
C.Code Totil Credit Pottage Tax
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JHDE

h

the Contraceptive 
-for Lovers

When you're in love, the whole world ts beautiful And 
there's no reason why your male contraceptive 
shouldn't be, too That's why Population Planning de 
veloped Jade Jade is Ihe contraceptive tor lovers It 
comes in a rich looking soft pouch printed in a hand 
some desfgri {so yau ttoa'i lime to twin <t away! I! is 
lubricated with AE-66 sihcone "love oil" (lor extra 
pleasurable sensations ) And it comes with individual 
self-seal plastic envelopes for neat disposal afterward 
(so your pleasure is uninterrupted) Fashioned from 
the tmest quality latex, each incredibly sheer Jade 
sheath is electronically tested to rigorous government 
standards.
It you agree that everything the two of you share should 
be beautiful, mail the coupon today You'll discover that 
Jade gives a great deal more pleasure 'or very little 
extra cost Your order will be mailed in an unmarked 
package along witli a free catalog ol many other fine 
products for lovers. Satisfaction guaranteed or full

OVER 50,000 SATISFIED CUSTOMERS <,„„ PPJ

Populalion Planning. Dept. MLZ-n
105 N. Columbia St., Chapel Hill, N.C. 27514
Please send me
DOne dozen Jade plus tree catalog $4
D Deluxe sampler of 22 leading condoms

plus catalogue, S6 
O Illustrated catalogue alone. 25C

I

H
.

ADDRESS _____ 
CITY ________ „ STATE _,ZiP

now YOU
Cfln PROLOfW

SGXUfiL RELfiTlOnS
RS LOflG PS
YOU WISH

A learned sexologist has discovered an easy to use, 
uniquely new sex miracle (fiat instantly allows you to 
maintain the male erection as long as you want .. .while 
completely eliminating premature and untimely climax.

When you apply "UITHA-S1 ALONG' you are im 
mediately ready to begin., and continue the sex act 
with any partner, the way you want— at any tempo you 
want, ..without ever losing control.

"ULTRA-STALONG 1 is completely non-detectable so 
she'll never know you're using it. It's also greaseless, 
odorless, non-tome and 100% safe. No more "strairv 
ing" 01 "holding hack." "U1THJ1-STAIOHC" will never 
let you down.

For your privacy. "ULfHfl-STfllONG" is mailed in a 
plain envelope, complete with instructions. If not fully 
satisfied, simply return the label within 10 days for full 
refund. NOTE: NOT available in stores. Sold only 
through the mail. (No prescription needed.)

Do not accept limitations. "ULTRA-STALONG" is 
the only genuine potency product.

• • • • BORDER TODAYH • • • I

• Send Cash. Check or Money Order To. 
SHORE PRODUCTS, Dept. NL127

• Box 427. Bronxuille, New York 10708 
_ 30-nay Supply Only $595
• 60-Day Supply Only $8.95 (SAVE S2.95)
• 90-Day Supply Only $1095 (SAVE $690)

Name .. 

Address 
Ciiy... . .Stale, .ZIP.

continued from page 75
ever; secondly, if the dubious pleas 
ure of orgasm is sought after, he 
withdraws just before it and ejacu 
lates down her leg. He may ejacu-. 
late only down her leg. He may not 
ejaculate between her legs as this 
would be the mortal sin of femoral- 
ism. He may not touch himself, 
nor may she, as this would be the 
mortal sin of self-abuse. Neither 
may they touch one another as this 
would be the mortal sin of mutual 
self-abuse. Nor may he ejaculate in 
any other orifice or in any other 
part of her body, id est the armpit, 
the stomach, the buttocks, the 
breasts, the feet, the kidneys, other 
than that which God intended, as 
this would be the mortal sin of 
ejaculating in any other orifice or 
in any other part of the body other 
than that which God intended. He 
may only ejaculate down her leg. 
Coitus interromptus may thus said 
to be mortification without multi 
plication. It has been suggested that 
if it is within the natural law for him 
to dispose of the sacred gift of sper 
matozoa down her leg there can 
hardly be an objection to disposing 
of them in a small rubber sac fast 
ened over his penis or even by chem 
ical means, but such a suggestion is 
too trifling and stupid to be dealt 
with here. Nor is there any danger, 
if such a word is to be applied to the 
miracle of childbirth, of her becom 
ing pregnant from "stray" eggs .The 
eggs come out when he ejaculates, 
not before and not after, and if he 
does things right they should all 
end up down her leg.

Coitus Noninterromptus
Coitus noninterromptus is coitus 
interromptus which one or both 
partners, for some reason, fail to 
interrompt. If the original intention 
was to interrompt, it may well be 
that coitus noninterromptus is a 
mortal sin, unless of course it re 
sults in the miracle of childbirth, in 
which case it becomes the blessed 
act of procreation. In practical 
terms, however, the immediate re 
morse which ensues after it, the 
weeks of waiting to see if concep 
tion has occurred, the prospect of 
strained budgets, lives and careers 
drastically altered, hopes dashed, 
plans canceled, retirements post 
poned, heart attacks made more 
likely, et cetera, are the natural 
punishments which God in His 
wisdom has decreed for such a mo 
ment of incontinence.

Confession
The act of confessing one's (almost 
aways sexual) sin to a priest in or 
der that he may bestow absolution 
on and thus free one's soul from the 
black stain of concupiscence, allow 
ing grace to flow once more into the 
purified spirit from the fountain- 
head of Goodness, Our Blessed 
Lord Jesus Christ. Blasphemers 
have suggested that kneeling down 
in a small box with a man in a skirt 
is itself a sexual perversion, and 
indeed some of our more austere 
brethren may have probed deeper 
into the soft squishy underbelly of 
truth than they need, but suffice it 
to say that confession is a means 
God's ineffable goodness has pro 
vided of cleansing the filth and 
stench of sin with almost no effort 
on our part. It is therefore, like a 
cigarette, an inseparable part of the 
"afterplay" of sex. The perfect 
Catholic sex act should follow this 
order: prayer and fasting, clothing 
in decent night garb, affectionate 
kissing (lips only), intercourse, 
confession, and the miracle of child 
birth. For the married couple, strict 
adherence to this process will prob 
ably not involve more than a num 
ber of venial sins, which if death 
should occur during or after the sex 
act can only result in a few aeons in 
purgatory. Confession is advisable 
immediately afterwards, but can at 
a pinch wait until the morning or 
Saturday.

In the case of adulterous sex or 
marital perversion, however, con 
fession is the only thing standing 
between the sinner and the unend 
ing flames, the wailing and gnashing 
of teeth, the unspeakable torments 
of eternal damnation. Both or all of 
the participants (if one or more is 
a non-Catholic, add another mortal 
sin) must get to confession at all 
costs, for as we have seen, a perfect 
act of contrition is virtually impos 
sible, and death waits for us at every 
corner. Since the purpose of this 
index is not to stand apart from 
reality but to plunge headlong into 
the possibility that somewhere, 
sometime, a Catholic may, to use 
the vernacular, "tear off a piece," 
we will therefore give our best ad 
vice on how to coordinate this dis 
gusting act with getting to confes 
sion.

Firstly, never tear o2f a piece at 
night. Although theoretically a 
priest must hear confession "on de 
mand," most presbyteres and other

continued on page 88
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David Schmaltz walked 
absentmindedly down the 
pleasant residential street on 
which he lived in the cozy little 
town of—what was it now? Oh 
yes, Cabot's Crossroads. How 
goyish. David Schmaltz was the 
rabbi of the Jewish congregation 
here, and an unruly lot they were, too. 
Sometimes they were so hard to 
handle, David considered saying the 
hell with them and opening a porn 
shop instead. But Naomi, his wife, 
wouldn't let him.

"Rabbi, me lad!" David looked up 
at the shout. A hulking creature with 
flaming red hair and a six-inch upper 
lip was trotting ponderously towards 
David, helping himself along with an 
enormous shillelagh.

"Mary, Jesus, an' Patrick to ye," 
panted the huge Irishman. "Faith but 
'tis the luck o' the little people that 
Oi've found ye." He pulled a large 
green handkerchief from his hip 
pocket and mopped his brow.

"What can I do for you, chief?" 
smiled the rabbi, amused by the 
absurd dialect.

Chief Flanagan of the Cabot's 
Crossroads Police Department 
thoughtfully placed his finger beside 
his pug nose. Momentarily, the irra 
tional suspicion struck David that the 
big Irishman was mocking David's 
own macaw-like proboscis—but no, 
such a subtle method of derision was 
far beyond the limited mental powers 
of the clumsy goy. It was probably 
just some superstitious ritualistic 
gesture, like genuflecting.

" 'Tis a wee mystery that has my-

rock at her during 
recess. "I'd like to 
stomp the little 
bastard's ass off," 

she muttered to 
herself as she 
climbed the 
stairs to the 

apartment 
she shared 

with Father 
Macgillicuddy.

self fair bam 
boozled, yer honor. 

An' ye've been so much of a 
help to th' authorities in past times 
that I thought to avail meself o' yer 
learnin', if I may."

"Certainly, chief," sighed the 
rabbi. What a drag. If he'd pulled 
this goy's hot cross buns out of the 
fire for him once, a hundred times he'd 
done it. "Lead the way. And tell me 
about it."

Sister Maria Vermicelli was on her 
way home after an especially grueling 
day at the parochial school. Nothing 
had gone right today. The mimeo 
graph machine had been broken, she'd 
gotten yesterday's homework assign 
ment snarled up, and her room had 
been the last one outside for the fire 
drill. And to top it all off, her swelling 
fip still throbbed with pain where the 
little O'Lincoln boy had thrown the

Muhammad al-Nigguh Boh-Dzhan- 
gulz stood in front of the men's room 
mirror of the Cabot's Crossroads bus 
station and tried for the fourth time 
to wrap his new gold lame turban. He 
tied the final knot and looked up ex 
pectantly at his reflection. The turban 
fell in bright loops around his neck.

"Shee-it!" he groaned.
As he began to untangle himself, a 

little white boy dashed in the door, 
stopped to peer at the Negro for a few 
seconds, and then entered a stall. 
After several minutes, he emerged 
with an enormous amount of toilet 
paper coiled around his head and 
grinned at Boh-Dzhangulz' image in 
the mirror.

"Try thumbtacks," he piped, just 
as the turban collapsed for the fifth 
time.

The old abandoned mansion was 
surrounded by patrolmen brandishing 
pistols and nightsticks and crawling 
about in search of clues. They saluted

continuedCopyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



continued
madly as the chief pushed a pathway 
through them for himself and the 
rabbi. The chief pointed to the body 
of a small boy lying forlornly under 
the bushes near the entrance of the 
dilapidated house.

"Sure an' that's the poor tyke I told 
ye of," said Chief Flanagan, huge 
tears rolling down his ruddy cheeks. 
"The loife's gone from 'im."

The rabbi bemusedly kneeled 
down by the body. He lifted one of the 
boy's arms and let it drop. "He's cei'- 
tainly dead. Who is he?"

" 'Tis young Huey O'Lincoln. Altar 
boy at me own church, A lovely red- 
cheeked lad he was, too. But look at 
the pale little feller now."

"Has cause of death been deter 
mined?"

"No, rabbi. The medical examiner 
has not seen 'im yet, but there are cuts 
in the lad's throat, punctures of a sort, 
as ye can plainly see. Loike what a 
vampire would be makhi'—rabbi! Ye 
don't suppose—"

"Hardly. We don't believe in vam 
pires. Though, in Sanhedrin VI Rabbi 
Salmanezar ben Moloch maintains 
that they might, God forbid, exist. He 
is refuted skillfully, however, by 
Rabbi Schisch-Kebahb in the follow 
ing paragraph, who says—"

"Please, yer worship," howled the 
huge Celt, clapping his slablike hands 
over his hairy ears. "I must not listen 
when ye speak of your Holy Book so.

'Tis not meant I should hear it. Oi 
mean no criticism of it, but—"

"Of course, chief. I quite under 
stand."

The rabbi rolled the body over 
with his foot. He clasped his hands 
behind his back and darted around 
the bushes Groucho Marx fashion for 
several minutes, then returned to 
speak with the chief.

"I believe I have some ideas on this, 
chief. I'll go and 'Consult the Talmud 
and let you know if I come up with 
anything." Rabbi Schmaltz turned 
and walked toward the sidewalk, but 
turned again and called to the chief.

"Oh, Chief Flanagan. When you 
stopped me, was I walking toward 
the Temple or toward my home?"

The chief scratched his carroty 
thatch of hair with his right hand ring 
finger and answered. "Oi believe— 
yes, Oi'm sure. It was toward yer 
Temple that ye were walkin'."

"Ah, then I've had lunch," said the 
rabbi, as he walked away.

Naomi Schmaltz opened the door 
for her husband, who had of course 
forgotten his key. He stood soaking 
wet in the doorway, smiling sheep 
ishly.

"I told you to take the umbrella this 
morning, nebbishl You drip on my rug

and I break your neck. Why so late 
for God knows how many times this 
week? Dinner is cold. You don't want 
it anyway. Don't stand there like a 
doppcss, take off your shoes and get in."

"The reason I'm late—"
"Shah! Go in the kitchen if it's 

dripping on the floor you want. You 
like nice cold Rice-a-Roni? It's on the 
table.""j_"

"Shut up."
The rabbi dutifully removed his 

shoes and padded on his damp socks 
into the kitchen, smiling ironically to 
himself. He shrugged Jewishly and 
dug into the cold Rice-a-Roni.

" Tis a sad day, Flanagan," said 
Father Macgillicuddy. Both the priest 
and the police were standing by the 
cemetery gates nodding to little 
Huey's mourners as they filed out 
from the funeral ceremony that had 
just concluded.

Rabbi Schmaltz approached the 
two from the direction of the burial 
place. "Nice job on the funeral serv 
ice, father. Though I must admit you 
people have funny funerals."

"Are Jewish funerals different, 
then?" asked the priest.

"In a way," chuckled the rabbi. 
"What about the murder investiga 
tion, chief? How's it going?"

"Not well at all, rabbi," he sighed. 
"We can find no one with a motive, 
and no evidence at all that leads any 
where. Oi've never been so befuddled."

The rabbi stroked his chin and 
winked conspiratorially. "Have you 
noticed that shuai'tzert" He indicated 
a tall Negro strolling down the side 
walk bordering the cemetery.

The priest and the police chief 
shook their heads.

"Well, he's been walking up and 
down the street ever since the funeral 
services began. He keeps reversing his 
jacket and taking his tie off and put 
ting it back on, apparently so no one 
will notice that it's the same pevson 
each time. He even had a false beard 
on for a while which was his mistake 
because it called my attention to him. 
I recommend, chief, that you take 
him into serious consideration in your 
investigation."

Though slow of thought, Chief 
Flanagan was always quick to act 
when a decision had been made. He 
moved quickly through the gate and 
headed in the Negro's direction.

"Hold it there, you," he roared. "I'll 
be havin' a word with ye!"

The Negro's eyes grew big and 
white and his large feet began to 
dance nervously. "Not me, boss. Ah

continued on pane 92
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Note Passed in Class, by an anonymous monastic student, Benedictine Abbey, Isle of Wight, circa 1400.
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continued from page S4

places where priests abide have ex 
tensive burglar-alarm systems and/ 
or penitent-detection systems to 
warn them of the approach of sin 
ners, all have their doorbells re 
moved, and all employ fierce attack 
dogs or armed guards. The sinner's 
chances of being shriven after six 
are nil. At a time when death is 
most common, he or she must thus 
spend long hours in an inconceiv 
able pit of Despair—the unforgiv 
able sin—trapped with the knowl 
edge that one brief moment of 
cheap pleasure must be paid for 
with the misery of eternal oblivion.

Secondly, tear off a piece as near 
as possible to the church of your 
choice. The possibility of your being 
killed as you run from your shame 
less, clammy bed to the confessional 
by automobiles, blacks, policemen, 
or falling cornices, is immense. In 
many ways it might be best to tear 
off the piece inside the church, but 
in today's mad world, even a church 
is not safe, and you may well be 
knifed before you make it to the 
sacristy. Behind the confessional 
itself is therefore probably the best 
place to tear off a piece, and pref 
erably while the priest is hearing 
confessions.

Thirdly, remember that your 
firm purpose of amendment is still 
necessary. If you tear off a piece 
five or six times a week or even a 
day, and keep confessing to the 
same priest that you will never do 
it again, he may refuse to absolve 
you, or worse, blab. While theoret 
ically priests are supposed to hold 
the information they receive in the 
confessional in confidence, in prac 
tice many pass it along to other 
priests, parents, the government, 
the army, close relatives such as 
fathers and elder brothers, or in 
deed anyone who happens to be 
passing by. It is advisable therefore 
to vary your churches and priests 
both to ensure a continuing supply 
of confessions and to confuse them 
should they be in communication 
with one another about regular sex 
ual offenders. This will naturally 
tend to limit the number of times 
you can tear the piece off; a good 
idea is to stagger the number of 
pieces, e.g., three in one day and 
then none for a month, rather than 
regularly once a week. Also, if you 
insist on the foolhardy option of 
tearing the piece off in the privacy 
of your home, it must be conveni 
ently located within the shortest

possible distance from all available 
churches; if you prefer the infinitely 
safer option of tearing it off behind 
the confessional, familiarize your 
self with the geography and sched 
ules of the churches involved. The 
problem of persuading your part 
ner (s) to allow you to tear off the 
piece in the manner and location 
most conducive to the salvation of 
your eternal soul falls outside the 
scope of this work.

Contraceptive
The prohibition against all unnat 
ural barriers to procreation hardly 
needs repeating. In situations where 
adulterous sex is to be undertaken, 
however, it should be mentioned 
that if one's mate in the sewer of 
lust is a Protestant, Jew, or other 
heathen, there is not ipso facto yet 
another mortal sin involved in their 
use of a contraceptive device, pro 
vided that the Catholic partner has 
a firm intention of doing absolutely 
everything in his or her power to 
ensure that the union results in the 
miracle of childbirth.

Cunnilingus
May the Lord have mercy on you.

Erection
The raising, causing to be raised, 
raising by another or others for 
your benefit, on a professional basis 
or by private arrangement, of a 
statue, ad majoram gloriam Dei, in 
expiation of your (almost always 
sexual) sins. The erection can be 
of any of a number of well-known 
saints or members of the Holy Fam 
ily, should be donated absolutely 
free to the church of your choice, 
and should be of a size (large) com 
mensurate with your guilt. Reluc 
tantly we must add that if you in 
sist on the soul-rotting practice of 
tearing off a piece, a sufficiently 
large statue provides an attractive 
alternative to the confessional. It

ig advisable, however, to persuade 
the priest to whom the statue is 
being donated (through intermedi 
aries, of course) to locate it near an 
operating confessional.
Extramarital Sex
The Church regulates the number 
of times a couple may engage in the 
act of marital sex to once every 
nine months. More than this is ex- 
tfa. Many modern couples, how 
ever, misled by the wiles of Satan 
and the desires of their unruly 
bodies, are, alas, increasingly indul 
ging in extramarital sex, rutting, 
moaning, and panting between 
their sweaty sheets, or even on top 
of them, as often as once a month. 
While not theoretically reprehen 
sible, in practice this is almost 
always a venial sin, and in cases 
where the delicate balance between 
pleasure and procreation is ignored, 
as, for instance, when the woman is 
already with child, quite definitely 
a mortal one. The exception to this 
is when such activity succeeds in 
planting the seed of a second soul in 
her womb, in which event we have 
not the exterior darkness of mortal 
sin, but the miracle of double child 
birth.
Fellatio
A mistake. Hence the common 
theological terms, fellacious, fel- 
laciousness. This root meaning gave 
rise to an ancient usage now 
discontinued, namely, the inadver 
tent osculation of the male organ by 
another's lips. This is believed to 
h#ve originated in the fifth century 
after Christ, when an unknown 
deacon, kneeling in homage to St. 
Augustine, mistakenly kissed not 
his bejeweled finger, but his penis, 
which happened at the time to be 
outside the Saint's robe. The Great 
Father of the Church is said to have 
covered the young man's embarras- 
ment by quickly remarking, "Oh, 
oh, fellatio."

continued on page 109

"It was a great idea and it would've worked if I hadn't gotten laid by the 
shepherd."
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HOW TO 
PICK UP GIRLS!

GUARANTEES YOU WILL PICK UP A GIRL IN 2 
WEEKS!
Here is a book thai not only teaches you exactly how to pick up 
girls. It guarantees you will pick up girls. !n tact we guarantee 
you will pick tip and date at least one beautiful girl within two 
weeks of receiving this book. If you don't (or if you're dissat 
isfied with the book in any way) just return it for a complete 
refund. We put your refund in the mail the day we receive the 
book.
THE BOOK MILLIONS OF MEN HAVE BEEN WAIT- 
ING FOR!
Every day you probably sec do/ens of beautiful, sexy girls 
you'd love to pick up. Girls with long lean legs and large 
rounded breasts. Girls with sparkling blue eyes and luxurious 
blond hair. The problem has always been, how do you break 
through the icy wall thai always seems to exist between stran 
gers? HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS has well over 100 answers- 
each one of them absolutely fool-proof.\\ You don't have to be 
rich. You don't have to be good-looking. These techniques 
work for all men. All yon have to do is walk up to the girl you 
have your eye on, use one of the incredibly simple techniques 
described in this book, and you will pick her up. There is sim 
ply no way she can refuse you. We GUARANTEE IT!

Here are just a tew ol'the mose than 100 surefire techniques you 
will learn and master: • How to he sexy • Best places to pick 
up gii-ls « How to make shyness work for you • Why a. man 
doesn't have 10 be good-looking • How to talk dirty seduc 
tively • Why girls get horny * Fifty great opening lines • The 
greatest pick up techniques in the world. • Why women are 
dying to get picked up • How lo get women to pick you up
INTERVIEWS WITH 25 BEAUTIFUL GIRLS.
HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS contains in-depth interviews with 
25 beautiful girls. Girls just like the ones on the cover of this 
book. They tell you —r'fl their very own words — exactly what it 
takes to pick them up. You'll learn what to say to them. Where 
to meet them. And how to detect those subtle little signs that 
mean a girl is dying for you to pick her up. Rest assured, 
thousands of girls arc dying for you lo pick her up. And once 
you know who they are the rest is incredibly easy.
PICK UP MORE GIRLS IN A MONTH THAN MOST 
MEN DO IN A LIFETIME.
If you don't pick up at least one beautifui girl within 14 days of 
receiving this book, you can return it for a complete refund. So 
don't delay. Get the jump on all the other guys. While they're 
standing on the corner watching all the girls go by. you'll be the 
one who knows how to move into action. HOW TO PICK. UP 
GIRLS costs only S7.95— less than what you'd pay for an ordi 
nary shirt. Yet so much more of a help when it comes to pick 
ing up girls. In fact, if you love beautiful giris. this book is the 
best damn investment you can make!

HOW TO MAKE LOVE 
TO A SINGLE GIRL!

IMAGINE BEING SUCH A GREAT LOVER WOMEN 
CAN SEE IT IN YOUR EYES!
Here is a book that can turn you into such an exciting lover, 
women will sense your powers the instant you walk into a 
room. The book is called THE PICTURE BOOK OF SEXUAL 
LOVE. And it's guaranteed to turn you into the kind of lover 
women just can'l wait logo to bed with.
OVER 160 LUSCIOUS PHOTOGRAPHS!
THE PICTURE BOOK OF SF.XUAL LOVE contains over 160 
photos—each one just as clear and exciting as the photograph 
above. These photographs are large, beautiful, and incredibly 
frank. They show you —step by exciting step—exactly how to 
turn on a woman. And today that's more important than ever 
before. After all, today a woman expects a lot from a man. By 
the lime she's twenty she's probably been lo bed with at least 
half a dozen guys. So she knows when someone's a good 
lover.. .and when he's not so good.
That's why THE PICTURE BOOK OF SEXUAL LOVE can 
be such a help. It's chock full of hundreds of techniques that 
overnight can turn you into an "expert" at turning on a 
woman. Here are just s few of the techniques you will learn and 
master:
• How to get a woman to "lot herself go" • "Magic" 
caresses • The techniques of touch • Stimulating a woman • 
Building feminine passion • The building of sexual power • 
Special sexual motions • Dozens of exotic positions • The 
Panther's Kiss • Rocking motions • The magic of Warm 
Baths • Building sexual control * Best ways to generate 
passion ••• And hundreds of other fantastic techniques, 
most of them illustrated with truly luscious photographs

Most guys think you have to be Good-looking or rich to attract 
lots of women. Not true!!!!! THE PICTURE"BOOK OF SEX 
UAL LOVE will teach you how to thrill women so intensely, 
they'll see it in your eyes, recognize it in your walk.
So just don't think about ordering THE PICTURE BOOK OF 
SEXUAL LOVE. Really go ahead and do it. Right now. After 
ail, in just one week it can turn you into such a vibrant, exciting 
lover, women will look at you in a whole new light.

The Northern Valley Co., Dcpt. HP, PC Box 515, Tenafly NJ 07670 
D I've enclosed $8.95 plus 75<f post age and handling.

Rush me HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS!- 
D I've enclosed $12.95 plus 75( postage and handling.

Rush me THE PICTURE BOOK OF SEXUAL LOVE! 
D Both books only $19.95 plus 75$ postage and handling.

Name—————————————————————————————— 
Street ——————————————————————————————

-State-City _________
Books come In non-identifiable wrapper.

_Zip_
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continued from page 86

dunno nuffin'."
The chief pulled out his pistol and 

fired it in the air. The Negro shrieked, 
"Feet, do yo' stuff," and took to his 
heels, with the big Irishman in hot 
pursuit.

"I believe that schvuggie may be 
the key to this case," Rabbi Schmaltz 
said softly.

"You're a brilliant man, rabbi," 
said Father Macgillicuddy solemnly. 
"Chief Flanagan has often spoken to 
me of the help you've been to him."

"It's nothing, father," the rabbi 
replied, waving his hand deprecat- 
ingly. "It's the training I've had. 
Training in thinking at Rabbinical 
School. We Jews put a high premium 
on thinking, you know. We've been 
thinking for centuries and have gotten 
quite good at it."

The priest reddened slightly as the 
rabbi stepped towards the gate.

"Well, I'll be seeing you, rabbi."
David playfully waggled his eye 

brows. "God bless," he said, and then 
he was gone.

David Schmaltz awoke to a series 
of sharp prods in his ribs. "Giddap," 
he heard Naomi snarl.

He blinked his eyes, orienting him 
self, and looked up at his wife with 
the foolish grin that never failed to 
infuriate her. "I'm on my way," he 
said, reaching for his yarmulke hang 
ing on the bedpost. Naomi flounced 
out of the bedroom in disgust.

David slowly drew on his trousers 
and paused awhile to worry the hang 
nail on his right big toe. He was think 
ing about young Huey and the 
shuartzer. He hadn't remained at the 
cemetery to find out what had hap 
pened. He supposed that Chief Flan 
agan had caught the shvartzer and 
charged him by now. He'd find out 
soon enough.

Gingerly, he went out into the 
kitchen where his wife was ostenta 
tiously banging perfectly clean pots 
and pans about in the sink. He shud 
dered as he saw the bowl of soggy 
Captain Crunch that awaited him on 
the table. Sitting down, he took a 
token spoonful, then slipped away 
into the living room and dialed the 
telephone. After a couple of wrong 
numbers, David heard a familiar 
voice.

"Yes? Chief Flanagan speakin'."
"This is Rabbi Schmaltz, chief. I 

was wondering if you caught the 
colored fellow."

"That Oi did, rabbi, though he led 
me a merry chase. A surly lot he is, 
too. We have 'im at the station and 
expect to charge 'im today. He be 
longs to some wild voodoo gang and it 
seems 'twas surely 'im what drained

the poor lad's loife-blood from 'im."
"It's a terrible thing."
"Well said, rabbi. Folks can't be 

hiding from such business nowhere. 
Even in a fine town like Cabot's Cross 
roads some mad Naygur will come for 
'is pleasure and there's no stoppin' 'im."

"Chief, we musn't condemn a whole 
race just because of a single indi 
vidual."

"Aye, rabbi. Oi know that's so as 
well as ye do yourself. But what 
manner of man, save only a Naygur, 
could do so abominal a crime? Oi ask ye?"

"I seem to remember reading about 
some similar executions at the time of 
the Inquisition."

"Well, rabbi, Oi suppose you're 
roight. You'll be knowin' more about 
that sort o* thing than me. Will ye be 
comin' down to the station to give us 
yer help with th' interrogation?"

"I'm afraid not, chief. At least not 
today. We have an important cere 
mony at the Temple and I must be 
there to conduct services."

"And Oi only wish Oi could be at 
me own church. And be there Oi 
would were it not for this damned 
Naygur. 'Tis Good Friday, as ye 
know—"

"I know," chuckled the rabbi.
"—but Oi've got me duty. Perhaps 

Oi'll see ye tomorrow."
"Yes indeed. Well, good luck with 

that colored fellow, chief. I'll be see 
ing you."

"Till later, rabbi."
David cradled the phone and went 

back into the kitchen. Naomi had ap 
parently gone back to bed. Too bad. 
He'd wanted to tell her about his 
detective work with the shuartzer. He 
shrugged, opened the refrigerator 
door, and took out the three wine 
bottles for the ceremony, placing them 
in a shopping bag. There was plenty 
of time, but he liked to be early. He 
closed the front door gently, so as not 
to disturb Naomi, and set out at a 
leisurely pace for the Temple, leaving 
his umbrella hanging on the front 
doorknob.

"Confound it, man! Can't ye keep 
yer damned clog under control?"

The nervous patrolman strained at 
the leash of the enormous bloodhound 
which was trying to break away to 
follow the invisible trail. "It must be 
a powerful scent, chief. I've never 
known him to be so eager."

"If it's the roight trail he's follow- 
in'," snorted the chief. "We've al 
ready been drug to a delicatessen, two 
durty picture shows, and a house of 
prosthitution. Are ye sure the blasted 
animal knows what he's doin'?"

The young patrolman looked in 
dignantly up at his superior. "If that 
was the right murder site we started 
him at, chief, I can guarantee he's on 
the trail of the murderer—uhff—" 
he said, as the dog jerked him off 
balance.

"Well, keep 'im goin', then, but if 
it's a damned butcher shop lie's 
takin' us to I'll be havin' yer badge 
and yer ass as well."

9
Rabbi Schmaltz waited impatiently 

in the alcove behind the altar for the 
cantor to reach the rabbinical leit 
motif. Drumming his fingers on his 
ceremonial hood, he went over the 
memorized litany to himself that he'd 
recited so many times in the past. 
Finally the quavering voice hit the 
familiar notes and the rabbi pushed 
through the black curtains, remem 
bering at the last second to -pull the 
hood down over his forehead.

As the cantor droned on, the rabbi 
looked out over the silent congrega 
tion seated in the darkened room. It's 
a better turnout than last year, he 
thought. He smiled as he recognized 
Naomi's stiff form at the end of the 
second row and congratulated himself 
that he had gotten her to corne. It 
would have looked bad for his own 
wife not to show up.

The cantor fell silent. David began 
to intone the opening lines of the 
service while rotating in a small circle 
as four thousand years of tradition 
demanded, though he personally 
thought that part of the ritual not at 
all necessary and really somewhat 
ridiculous. Besides, it made him dizzy.

He stopped rotating with a feeling 
of relief as he carne to the end of the 
initial chant, staggering only slightly, 
so that, probably no one even noticed. 
He stepped up to the altar and un 
corked the first bottle.

"Come forward and partake," he 
said in Hebrew.

He watched as the first row stood 
and began to file past the altar to 
drink their share of the ceremonial 
fluid. It amused him to think that 
probably none of them knew what the 
Hebrew meant, but that the age-old 
ceremony was ingrained so deeply 
that the first row would have begun to 
come forward at that point no matter 
what, he said. He could have said 
"twenty-three skidoo," he quipped to 
himself. Maybe he'd try it next year.

It was now time for (.he cantor to 
begin his singing again, but instead of 
the expected voice, David heard a 
sharp shout from behind him as the 
curtains were shoved aside and the 
room was bathed in light.

"Hold it roight there! Don't nobody 
move. Keep yer seats."
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St. Cloaca "The Unvanquished" (c. 260)

Although a woman, Cloaca was significant among the
Roman Christians for her zeal in praying and in inspiring
the congregation to ever greater extremes of contrition and
self -mortification. So assiduous was she in the indoctrination
of converts to a' life of saintly denial and strenuous peni
tence, that all accounted it a dire catastrophe when she was
betrayed during the Dacian persecution. Foursquare and
indomitable in her faith, she confronted her inquisitors with
massive contempt and bade them do their worst. When they
brought cords and staves with which to lieat her, yea, the
cords frayed against her skin, and the staves snapped like
kindling over her backbone. When they threatened to strip
her naked and immerse her body in boiling pitch, she
pleaded that if her clothes could only be left on her, con
cealing her shameful nakedness, she would step into the red-
hot cauldron of her own accord; they readily agreeing, she
proceeded to sit slowly down into the fulminating element,
whereupon behold, it directly cooled! At length the aston
ished and distracted guards carried her to the Circus, to be
exposed to wild beasts. A great black ThuringJan boar,
maddened by hot irons, was rushed at her, only to stop and
lie down contentedly at her feet. Finally a Nubian with a
great axe attempting to behead her, the blade thereof shat
tered against her neck. So that in the end, her persecutors
returned her unharmed to her friends in Christ, who had
heard nothing of her many perils and miraculous escapes,
but were now more than ever eager to experience her vigor
ous discipline.

•J" Nihil significat
"I" Improbissimus

Ss. Katerwaula, Hysterich, et al. "The Virgins "(c. 1100)

Betrothed in earliest childhood each to a Prankish noble
man, the Saxon princesses Katerwaula and Hysterich were
given over to a convent near Cologne, Our Lady of the
Miserable Burden by name, to prepare them in chastity and
handiworks for their ordained husbands. Before the pre
scribed nuptials, however, both the gallant lords with whom
they were to wed enlisted in the Great Crusade to Jerusalem.
The seasons passing, and little word from the Orient reach
ing them, the sisters began to suffer catastrophic visions of
flame and flood, during which they rolled insensible on the
ground, rending their habits into tatters and crying out in
strange tongues. And betimes, the symptoms of this posses
sion spread to the other young nuns, who took even to flog
ging one another in their fits, and to struggling violently
together, arms and legs straitfy entwined, when so taken.
When the Bishop of Cologne was called in to investigate, he
decreed that it was the animae of the defeated Saracens,
slain by our Christian Crusaders, passing sympathetically
through these innocent vessels on the way to Hell, which
caused such transports in -them; and he counseled that the
spectacle of some eight-score young girls animated by such
vigorous possession be held a chastening moral example;
and greatly augmented the revenues of the see by obtaining
alms from pilgrims who came to look upon it. And the fits
persisted until the return of the young barons, those who
survived, in after years.

•£• Nihil obtendat
*t- Impurata

RATIONAL LAMPOON
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St. Phalust "The Illuminated" Cc. 750)

Youngest scion of a great Hungarian family, relegated to
Holy Orders after his sire's estate was divided among his
brothers, Phalust sustained a series of dramatic visions about
the age of twenty. A nervous, sorrowful, morbid youth,
Phalust seemed surprised as anyone to prove the vessel for
Holy Works. In these visions, the Lord Jesus appeared to
Phalust and showed him the Wounds He had suffered at
Golgotha, and also the bloody martyrdoms of the saints and
apostles, saying, "Do ye even likewise in My name, and I
shall make ye a Prince hereafter." So that Phalust seized up
a great kitchen knife and so scarified his brow, palms, feet,
sides, and loins that he collapsed insensible from loss of
blood before any found him. On his release from the in
firmary, lie directly entered the monastery's carpenter shop
at night and broke all ten fingers in the vise thereof, drove
six long horseshoe nails into his right shinbone, and dousing
his head and shoulders with varnish, set himself on fire. To
avert future occurrences, the abbot had Phalust chained
hand and foot to the cot of his cell, but the youth, resolving
to keep a vow of silence, bit off his tongue and was found
choking; so they untied him and turned him over to clear
the lungs, and left him. Whereupon, despite the sore wounds
of his mortification, he crept again to the carpenter's, where
this time he drove two long iron nails into his forehead, one
after the other. And then a true miracle occurred: for they
found him alive, smiling and praying bcalifically. And to
this day, the simplicity and chastity of St. Phalust the Illu
minated is cited fondly by the priests of the region.

*J" Impotens
»£• Non fecundas

St. Clystre "The Shepherd " (c. 1650)

Born into a wealthy merchandising family of Cadiz, Clystre
took the cloth when he learned that the Holy Order of St.
Francis was seeking to establish a mission in Western
Africa. No one was more excellently qualified to upraise the
black pagans of that area, he argued, than one whose family
had a mercantile interest in them, and so it proved. Straight
away Clystrc prospered in his work, communicating to the
benighted black savages as much of the glory and grandeur
of Almighty Christ God as could be easily understood by
their simple imaginations. Although he found them little
distinguished from the manlike beasts in the trees over their
heads, Clystre was sore afflicted by the suffering they en
dured under the Mahometans. For this reason, Clystre did
preach to them that Jesus Himself dwelt in the lands of white
men ; and that they had only to remove thither, and they
would shed their black skins as does a snake, and become
princes. And thus was his design accomplished, namely, to
draw the converted blackamoors of their own accord into
the barracoons of the Portuguese, to be transported to Chris
tian plantations in Brazil, Mozambique, Angola, Timor, and
elsewhere. For bis own part, the Mahometan Ameer of How-
dab freely collaborated with Clystre and the Portuguese,
shoeing the Infidel's typical disregard for the furtheration of
his faith in favor of the accretion of his revenues. And the
vital work of Clystre toward nurturing a worldwide com
munity of Black Christendom went on until his death by
dropsy in the sixth year, when he fell a martyr to the tropi
cal climate.

»f* Mirable dictu
4* Cui bono?
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The Job of Sex is now on sale...
PAPEflSAC* UQEtA£Y

A Workingman's Guide 
to Productive Lovemaking

ILLUSTRATED
WITH PICTURES

^^ x*\ "^fyf

A Workingman's Guide 
to Productive lovemaking

ILLUSTRATED
WITH PICTURES

Jobf
/"> S/

!
A Workingman's Guide 

to Productive Lovemaking
ILLUSTRATED

WITH PICTURES
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Jobf
§/Sex

but in a laiger sense, anen't we all?
You think you're 

pretty smart, don't you?
True or False?

1. Dogs flew spaceships. 3. Men and women are the same sex.
2. The Aztecs invented the vacation. 4. Our forefathers took drugs.,.

Firesign Theatre Sez
If you thift|j$riese statements are false, then" Everything You 

Know IsWrOng."
It's all down in black and white on the Firesign Theatre's new 

album, Aliens living in a trailer camp in Arizona. U.F.O.'s that look 
like fried eggs. The comet that made the hole that leads to the sun 
at the center of the earth. It's all there. But you better hurry. 
Because they are already here.

"Everything You Know Is Wrong." The latest record 
by the rock group that doesn't need instruments—The ' 
Firesign Theatre. On Columbia Records • and Tapes.

©197
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High Times
the only magazine dedicated

solely to getting high.
Really high.

Available at your local newsstand.

Hash in the USSR? LSD at Chap- 
paquidick? 100,000 tons of pot in a 
blimp? Why not? According to the 
government itself there'll be more 
than seven billion joints rolled in 
the U.S. in 1975 alone—and every 
day we're finding new ways to get 
high without drugs.

High Times is the only magazine 
dedicated to drugs and other highs. 
Lavishly designed and illustrated, 
High Times provides a steady diet 
of high entertainment and informa 
tion—as well as the in-depth re 
ports on the most significant devel 
opments in psychoactive medicine 
and law, and bird's-eye-views'of the 
narcotics manufacturing, importing, 
and busting scenes. Consumer, deal 
er, doctor, lawyer, teacher, parent 
— High Times is the one magazine 
you need to read.
Send in $2 for the 2 most current 
issues, or $10 for a 12-issue sub 
scription to: Dept. N, High Times, 
Box 386, Cooper Sta., New York, 
10003.

Name

Address

City/State/Zip

HOLY SHIRT

Slip into one of our classically funny. Basic Black or Cardinal 
Rea clerical collar Holy Shirts featured above. Or shew your irue 
colors wild our MarijuanaHighschoolemblern shirt For backyard 
(reals, we've got a pinkflarningo.Foicheslswilh inferiority 
complexes, a cluster of medals And tar people wdo really warn lo 
be noticed, there's our "VtoPrmlAnything" l-shirt.ND! 3 
custom ized shirt, iljusl says '\\fePnntAnylhing." 
Extra.' LOSE shirt (Love Our Sinking Economy). It's a winner'

fVOP

To order, send check or money order for S3 95 plus 502 posl-
ageend ha

,
ndling pe/ shirt (Canadian orders sends' .00 per shirt 
and handling). SDecifv design number and size:lor poslaqe 

SML.XL 
Send lo: Sand Caalle Entejprtsas 

Depl ML 127rt
P.O Bo. 589
Fox Ooro. Mass 02035

continued from page 92
Chief Flanagan emerged from the 

alcove followed by the bloodhound 
and a dozen patrolmen with guns and 
powerful flashlights.

"Who the hell's in charge o' this?" 
he roared. "You, there!" He pointed 
to the rabbi with a sausage-like finger. "Who're ye?"

The rabbi slowly pulled back his 
hood and fixed the Irishman with an 
indignant stare. "Chief, you are inter 
rupting a most holy rite. I must ask 
you to leave."

The chief's chin dropped. "Wh—! 
Rabbi! Oi had no idea. Oi'm deeply 
sorry! B-but the hound, ye see, has 
led us here. He was followin* the trail 
of the lad's murtherer from the old 
house, and —•"

"Chief, I was present at the site of 
the murder with you, don't you re 
member? The dog obviously picked 
up my scent there and has been fol 
lowing me. Don't you have your mur 
derer caught, anyway? Really, chief, 
do I have to do all your thinking for 
you?"

"Well, the Naygur has come up 
with a tight alibi, and—"

"So break it. Chief, are you an 
officer of the law or a rank amateur?"

"Oi suppose it can be broken—"
"Then do so, chief. And kindly get

your Keystone cops and your dog out 
of here. You've already spoiled the 
mood of the ceremony, but maybe I 
can salvage some of it if you leave 
right now. And get that dog away from 
the wine."

The patrolman holding the leash 
hastily jerked the bloodhound away 
from the bottle on the altar at the 
rabbi's order.

"Yes, rabbi, roight away. I beg 
you'll be acceptin' my apologies and 
them o' the Police Depar—"

"Yes, yes. Of course. Just get out of 
here!"

"Roight, roight." The chief shame 
facedly gathered his subordinates to 
gether and herded them through the 
doorway. The rabbi walked over and 
closed the door gently behind them 
and turned to the congregation, re 
placing his hood.

"I'm sorry about that nonsense," he 
announced as he stepped back to the 
altar and picked up the bottle. "But 
no harm done. We can start in where 
we left off. I believe it was time for 
the second row to come forward."

He held up the bottle to the meno- 
rah on the altar and squinted as he 
shook it gently. "Yes," he said. "No 
harm done at all. We can go ahead. It 
hasn't started to coagulate." n

"Meanwhile, Spot mounted, the bitch behind the tree . . ."
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Choosing a blank tape 
is like selecting a wine
Ever notice how the audiophile (and oenophile) has 
built a wall of words —a sound barrier —around 
selecting a quality blank tape (and a fine wine). Neither 
should be so complicated to en|oy.

Now you needn't be a sound engineer to buy tape Now there's 
the music tope BY CAPITOL.

Just choose tape (like wine) to suit the occasion. For everyday 
dictation or class lectures, use an ordinary tope (like vm ordmaire). 
But when you record music spend a little more for premium, 
the music tape BY CAPITOL.

If you insist, we con put it in audiophile terms: the music tape 
BY CAPITOL is "brighter" tape. Extra high output/low noise 
It will extend the frequency response of ony tape recorder.

Our backcoated cassettes are guaranteed |omproof. 
Our 8-track cartridge is the industry standard — 
professionals buy more of it than any other. And our 
backcoated open reel tape is the same high quality 
as studio mastering tape.

Got it? Now forget it. Why work so hard 1 -1 When all 
you have to know is:

When you record ordinary things, use an ordinary tape. 
But when you record music, record on

© the musk tape
cassette • cartridge • open reel

Capitol
REG TM Ol CHI CAPITOL MAGNETIC PRODUCTS A DIVISION OF CAPITOL KECORDS. INC I.OS ANGELES. CALIFORNIA 9C028

BY CAPITOL

IM OF EMI LIMITED 
A MEMBER Of THE EMI GROUP
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continued from page 88

Gomorrhea
A terminal disease of the sexual 
organs resulting from indiscrimi 
nate indulgence in sodomy.

Homosexuality
Originally a theological term used 
to describe the sexuality of God- 
made Man, referring to His love for 
all mankind and in particular for 
His Apostles, this function of the 
term being most accurately ex 
pressed in the time-honored salute, 
"Ecce Homo." Now debased to 
mean simply the love of one person 
for another of the same sex and by 
extension the perversion of the 
procreative act between them, and 
therefore a de facto mortal sin, 
homosexuality has recently been 
the object of some courageous and 
stimulating new thought, at least 
as it applies to members of the male 
sex. Cardinal Benedetto Coloiie, 
Dean of the Sacred Office of the 
Impious Vulva since 1847, has 
argued convincingly that the Re 
deemer's spiritual love for his 
disciples may in fact have been mir 
rored a corporal—that is to say, a 
carnal—one; although for reasons 
of discretion, no mention is made of 
such episodes in the New Testa 
ment, Christ's admonition to His 
Apostles at the Last Supper (an all- 
male gathering), is quite distinct: 
"Take, eat, this is my body." In 
addition, both He and subsequently 
His disciples refer clearly to the fact 
that He will "come again" and that 
there will be a "second coming," 
the verb "to come" having the same 
ambiguity in Aramaic as in present- 
day English. All indications, argues 
Cardinal Colone, are that Christ 
practiced and intended his disciples 
—and, of course, their successors 
through Apostolic succession—to 
practice a physical as well as a 
spiritual love for mankind. Not only 
does this view tend to correct the 
previous, somewhat Monopbysite 
emphasis on Christ's purely spirit 
ual love, it also explains the 
Church's hitherto only partially 
understood demand that the shep 
herds of her flock refrain from 
sexual contact with women.

Incubus
Satan and his hordes are never still 
and the ancient weapon of the 
incubus is one he still wields with 
undiminished vigor. An incubus is 
a demon who assumes the form of a 
woman and creeps silently at night

into one's bed, taking the shape of 
well-known movie stars, figures 
from history, close and distant 
relatives, and even, in some cases, 
one's housekeeper. Incubi are to be 
regarded as blessings from God 
since they test one's virtue to the 
utmost, fingering and sucking one's 
most intimate parts, thrusting their 
forked tongues into all the orifices 
of one's body, stroking, caressing, 
poking, feeling, slapping, rubbing 
every inch of one's body to provoke 
it (weak vessel!) into the unspeak 
able sin of childless orgasm. The 
severeness of the test is thus to be 
as humbly endured as it is lovingly 
given, and even if the old man is 
successfully seduced into that final 
hideous cataclysm, the power of 
faith over flesh will triumph if one's 
will is fixed firmly on the Godhead. 
Should you be visited by an incubus, 
do as our sisters in Christ are taught 
to do when the ignorant heathen 
attempt to breech their virtue. Do 
nothing. Go limp. Allow the demon 
to do all in its power to arouse you 
without the slightest sign of re 
sponse. Nothing frustrates and 
thwarts Satan's minion more. Do 
not, as some misguided modernists 
have suggested, attempt to defuse 
its advances by offering it a drink 
or a cigarette, or trying to make up 
a double date. Satan is stronger 
than we and it is foolish to try to 
best him on his own ground. Let the 
incubus work its will with you and 
go, leaving you purer and stronger 
than you were, steel tried in the fire 
and found true.

Missionary Position
Actually a corruption of the seven 
teenth-century term Emissionary 
Position, first mentioned in the 
codicil In Medium. Rerum Vulvae 
of the Council of Ghunt (1631), as 
being the position most likely to 
inject the maximum amount of 
semen into the womb. Later cor 
rupted by agnostics, Deists, and 
other libertines into its present 
form, it is; ironically, even after 
three-and-a-half centuries, still the 
most effective in achieving the sub 
lime end of procreation and the 
most devout in appearance. The 
spine is kept rigid at all times. The 
legs are held firmly together, the 
heels diverging at a 45 degree angle 
representing mystically that part of 
the Host received by the priest in 
communion. The eyes are kept 
downcast, or preferably closed in
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SECRETS ENTRUSTED 
TO A FEW

THERE are some things that can 
not be generally told—things you 

ought to know. Great truths are dan 
gerous to some—but factors for per 
sonal power and accomplishment in 
the hands of those who understand 
them. Behind the tales of the miracles 
and mysteries of the ancients, He cen 
turies of their secret probing into na 
ture's laws—their amazing discoveries 
of the hidden processes of man's mind, 
and the mastery of life's problems. 
Once shrouded in mystery to avoid 
their destruction by mass fear and ig 
norance, these facts remain a useful 
heritage for the thousands of men and 
women who privately use them in their 
homes today.

THIS BOOK FREE
The Rosicrucians (not a religious organiza 
tion), an age-old brotherhood of learning, 
have preserved this secret wisdom in their 
archives for centuries. They now invite you 
to share the practical helpfulness of their 
teachings. Write today for a free copy of the 
book, "The Master;' of Life," Within its 
pages may He a new life of opportunity for 
you. Address: Scribe H.A.B.

V?% ROSICRUCIANS
(AMORC)

San Jose California 95114, U.S.A. 
'————— SEND THIS COUPON ——————

Scribe H.A.B.
The ROSICRUCIANS (AMORC)
San Jose, California 9511 i
Please send me the free hook. The Mailer) af 
Lije, which explains how I may learn to use my 
faculties and powers of mind. 
Name......................................
Address....................................
City. ...... ............ ................ .....

PLEASE INCLUDE VOLJR ZIP CODE
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meditation, the hands being joined 
together in an attitude of prayer, 
palm to palm, fingers pointing up 
ward. It may be performed lying 
down or, without incurring the least 
stain of sin, standing up and kneel 
ing. An abomination of modern per 
version has further corrupted this 
blameless technique by defining it 
as two or more people making torrid 
love in a large pot of hot water.
Mons
Abbreviation of the term Mon- 
signore, meaning a canon, usually 
an older man. Hence the term mons 
veneris, a venerable old canon.

Muff diving
Agnus Dei qui tollis peccata mundi 
—miserere nobis.

Nocturnal Emissions 
In the harsh reality of day-to-day 
life, it is quite possible for you to 
wake up one morning and find your 
self the defendant in a hundred 
thousand dollar damages suit. 
Someone slipped and fell on your 
front step while you were on vaca 
tion, and broke their leg. You knew 
nothing about it, there was no negli 
gence on your part; it was in no way 
your fault, and yet you are liable. 
So it is with nocturnal emissions. 
The nauseating secretion of your 
precious procreative fluid during 
sleep has been scientifically shown 
to be a product of stored-up im 
purity in your subconscious—a re 
lease valve of the filth your mind 
has been hiding away over days, 
weeks, perhaps years. Somewhere 
in your brain, while your organ is 
pumping out living replicas of your 
body and soul upon the sheets, a 
pornographic movie is running—and 
you are its writer-director. As such, 
you are liable for the damages, 
and God may sue you for mortal 
sin. Before you can return to sleep— 
the harbinger of death—you must 
make a perfect act of contrition, 
and your firm purpose of amend 
ment must include a resolve never 
again to cast your eyes, ears, or any 
other sense upon any item, lewd or 
otherwise, that might be stored 
away by the corrupt squirrel of your 
libido for use on dark nights. Since 
you are unlikely to be able to man 
age this, you had best stay awake in 
prayer till morning when, if you are 
lucky enough to make it to church 
without being decimated, you can 
be absolved through the blessed 
sacrament of confession.

Nookienibbling
De prof undis clamavi ad te Domine; 
Domine audi me.

Penance
The third and most influential part 
ner in the complex process of re 
moving the stain of (almost always 
sexual) sin from your soul and thus 
allowing grace to flow once more 
into the purified spirit from the 
fountainhead of Goodness, Our 
Blessed Lord Jesus Christ. Only 
through penance can the indefinite 
elements of absolution and contri 
tion achieve a precise result. Yet it 
is not the mumbled, half-meant 
words of the popular cliche. In mat 
ters of sex, where the thunder of 
mortal sin and damnation rolls con 
stantly around the penitent, pen 
ance must be made of stronger stuff. 
At the very least, a hair shirt with 
upholstery tacks sewn into the arm 
pits should be round-the-year wear 
(including, needless to say, any 
activity in bed). Self-flagellation is 
making a comeback after several 
centuries of decline, and if you find 
this hard to perform, your partner 
might well oblige by doing the 
flagellating for you. Remember in 
general that penance is a finite com 
modity—the more you can store up, 
the more you have to draw on. At 
tempt at all times to inflict as much 
pain on yourself as you possibly 
can. Kick yourself in buses, walk 
into lampposts, punch yourself be 
hind the ears, scrunch your testicles 
against the corners of tables, jump 
out of second-story windows, put 
ball bearings in your food. Wherever 
you go, and whatever you do, put 
penance to work for you.

Rhythm Method
An absolutely foolproof (but un 
fortunately, not intellectual-proof) 
method of contraception, falling 
squarely within the natural law, in 
volving nothing more than two 
dedicated partners and a metro 
nome. Extensive tests at the Vati 
can and at its contra-contraception 
agencies throughout the world have 
shown that if a couple establishes 
differing rhythms and maintains 
strict time, they can happily enjoy 
the pleasures of the sexual act for 
hours without ever reaching the 
perilous cliff of orgasm. Many rhy 
thms have been proven efficacious- 
most popular are (a) the waltz, in 
which the man makes one long 
thrust followed by two short re-
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sponses from the woman, (6) the 
more complex tango, in which the 
man performs four medium thrusts 
followed by a rest and the woman 
counters with three short responses 
and a long and short response, and, 
more recently, (c) the boogaloo, 
which speaks for itself. Many others 
exist—the Madison, the two-step, 
the jig, etc.—and experimentation is 
not out of the question. The most 
essential thing to remember in per 
forming the rhythm method is that 
strict adherence to the metronome 
must be maintained at all times; 
any quickening, or indeed slacken 
ing, of tempo will not only induce 
orgasm, but is also a serious venial, 
if not mortal, sin. A set of drums 
may be substituted for the metro 
nome if the presence of a drummer 
is not considered inhibiting and he 
is either blind or a Protestant,

Salve Vagina
Literally "Hello, vagina," these are 
the first words of a brief prayer to 
be murmured by the man upon first 
raising his wife'snight garb and thus 
revealing her procreative entity.

Snatchlapping
Domine non sum dignus. Domine 
non sum dignus. Domine non sum 
dignus.
Sodomy
Basically the act of placing Bishop 
Peter anywhere other than in Sister 
Mary Vulva, as Jn the anus, in the 
mouth, in the naval, in the ear, in 
the armpit, in the nostril, in the 
hand, in a hole, in a fruit, in a 
missal, in an altar rail, in a candle 
stick, in a lavabo set, in a thurible, 
in a crosier, in a monstrance, in a 
reliquary, in a sanctus bell, in a tab 
ernacle, anywhere. Long considered 
the unforgivable sin, sodomy is now 
the subject of intensive theological 
research designed to show that for 
an extremely small number of peo 
ple in very specialized vocations 
who have the training to cope with 
its inherent dangers, sodomy may 
after all be less a sin than an 
obligation.

Tickler, French
A device originally used in the novi 
ciates of French Benedictine mon 
asteries, but now a staple in almost 
all seminaries throughout the world. 
The French tickler consists of a 
device rather like a stiff feather 
duster and is used to test the moral 
purity of the young initiates. The

novices sit in a circle around the 
prior or novicemaster with their 
tumescent penises laid out on their 
soutanes. For a period of up to three 
hours, the senior priest then tickles 
the tip of each penis with the device. 
Every centimeter that a novice's 
penis increases in length during this 
ordeal means one night of con 
tinuous vigil before the Blessed 
Sacrament. Devout lay couples who 
wish to emulate this saintly prac 
tice are invited to do so. A measure 
of the woman's reaction to French 
tickling would be possible if she 
were to sit on a large sheet of blot 
ting paper. Every millimeter in 
crease in the blot produced by her 
vaginal fluids would then be match 
ed by the appropriate mortification.

Urolagnia
An obsession with matters pertain 
ing to urine in both sexual and non- 
sexual contexts.

Urolagniac
One who is guilty of urolagnia or 
the obsession with urine in the con 
duct of sexual acts, or indeed at any 
other time.

Urolagnomaniac
One who is fanatically obsessed at 
all hours of his (or her) waking day, 
in or out of bed, in public and pri 
vate, with his or anyone else's 
bright, yeasty, sparkling, sometimes 
lemon-yellow, sometimes golden- 
brown, toasty-warm, tongue-ting 
ling urine.

Wazoo, Saint (233-277 A.D.) 
Often considered one of the most 
austere of the early Fathers of the 
Church, Saint Wazoo subsisted on 
nothing but water for twenty years 
at the top of a fifty-foot pole until 
one day while reciting the Creed, he 
slipped and it went right up his ass.

Zoophilia
Sticking it in a badger's nose. Suck 
ing some goat's long salty dong 
while banging away at the Agnus 
Dei. Sit on my face. Eat me. Rim 
my hairy bum. Aaaaaah. Go on. 
Who cares? He can't be everywhere. 
Suck it, oh God, ogodgodgodgod. 
Give us the tit. And the cock both 
of thmmmmmmmzzzzeeeuchzmrn- 
mmcllsshhoooochristtinnmarymot- 
herssstwatsucksuckscumsuckgogo- 
gogogogogogogogogd!!!!!
Absolvo me in nomine Patri et Filio 
et Spintui Sancto. Amen, D

EUROPE'S BEST SELLING SEX MANUAL!
PICTORIAL GUIDE TO SEXUAL INTERCOURSE. A step-by- 

step specific course through 
clear, concise full-color pho 
tographs of how to engage in 
Ihe many forms of physical 
love and sexual intercourse 
Turn dull, confused routine 
"quickie" sex into exciting 
sexual episodes, which con 
tinue to improve each time 
and provide greater degrees 
of pleasure than you ever 
thought possible Thousands

sold at S12-95. Now available in soft cover for just $4.95.
223 pages. Satisfaction guaranteed or your money bach.

Send S4.95 to: Adam & Eve © 
OepI.NLZ-9 , 105 N. Columbia, Chapel Hill, N.C. 27514
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THE FIRST TIME YOU MASTURBATE
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When you start with the best, 
things can only get better.

When you start your high fidelity 
system, start with the best. That's 
Pioneer. Experts agree that your initial 
choice should be the best model you 
can afford from a quality manufacturer 
—rather than a so-called "stereo" 
component with flashy but 
meaningless cosmetic touches.

That's why Pioneer has introduced 
the SX-434 AM-FM stereo receiver—a 
superb instrument for those who 
demand performance at a price their 
budget can afford.

The SX-434 is designed with Ihe 
precision and quality that are part of 
the Pioneer tradition, with many of the 
same features that have made Pioneer- 
receivers such an overwhelming 
popular choice among knowledgeable 
hi-fi enthusiasts.

The SX-434 has features like direct- 
coupled output circuitry for improved 
power bandwidth and frequency 
response, full tape monitor and 
headphone jacks, click-stop bass and 
treble tone controls, selectable FM 
interstation muting and loudness 
controls, FM center-of-channel tuning 
meter.

Specifications? Exactly what you'd 
expect from Pioneer. An extraordinary 
FM sensitivity o1 1 .9 uV. An 
exceptional capture ratio of 1.0 dB. An 
FM signal-to-noise ratio of 70dB. And 
15-1 15 watts RMS, at 8 ohms, both 
channels driven, with less than 0.8% 
distortion at any frequency from 40 Hz 
to 20,000 Hz.

The Pioneer SX-434. Only $239.95- 
including the walnut cabinet.

If you want the best in a quality tow 
priced receiver, get the Pioneer 
SX-434. When you start with the best, 
your system can only get better.

U.S. Pioneer Electronics Corp., 
75 Oxford Drive, Moonachie, 
New Jersey 07074
West: 13300 S. EsfreUa. Los Angeles 
90248/Midwest: 1500 Greenleaf, Elk 
Grove Village, 111. 60007/Canaba: 
S.H. Parker Co.

when you want something better

The Pioneer SX-434
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Jarnes B Lansing Sound, Inc /3249 Cysilas Avenue Los Angeles 90039/Hiyh fidelity loudspeakers irorn $135 to $3000.
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(The people who make those superb, expensive loudspeakers announce 
The Decades: three new, superb, not-so-expensive loudspeakers.)

We took some of the price out and left 
all the JBL in, and we couldn't be happier

Great sound. Great looks. Great in- 
sides. All the cranky attention to detail 
that makes JBL JBL.

In this age of Instant Anything and 
Packaged Everything, JBL makes its 
loudspeakers from scratch. We make 
our own cabinets. We make our own 
electronics. And we make them with the 
best materials we can buy. Listen:

"Definition." That's a loudspeaker's 
knack for delivering each part, every 
part of a whole sound. The Decades 
have almost perfect definition.

"High efficiency." Most loudspeakers 
aren't. Most loudspeakers need a big 
amplifier to give you a big sound. Not 
The Decades. The big sound is built in, 
and a little amplifier goes a long way

Decade 36.
Three-way bookshelf. 
10-inch low frequency 
loudspeaker. 5-inch 
midrange transducer. 1.4-inch 
high frequency direct radiator. 
Natural oak finish. Orange, 
blue or brown grille. $198.

"Pedigree." Would it impress you to 
know that top recording studios like 
Warner Brothers and Capitol and Eiek- 
tra and MGM - people who listen to 
music for a living-use JBL loud 
speakers to record, play back, mix down 
and master their music? 
It's true.

One of these days you're going to own 
JBL, right? Well, friend, this is one of 
those days.

Decade 26.
Two-way bookshelf. 
10-inch low frequency 
loudspeaker 1.4-inch high 
frequency direct radiator. 
Natural oak finish. Orange, 
blue or brown grille. $156.

Decade 16.
Two-way compact. 
8-inch low frequency 
loudspeaker. 1.4-inch high 
frequency direct radiator. 
Natural oak finish. Brown 
fabric grille. $135.
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BORN IN SPAIN. 
MADE IN PUERTO RICO.

We're not sure why Sebastian
Serratles left the comfort of his 
family's Cataluna estate to come to 
an island in the West Indies.

All we know is that in 1830, 
this youth of 20—possessed of fine 
education, heir to a considerable 
fortune—stepped aboard a sailing 
vessel bound for Puerto Rico.

When he got there, he cleared 
a densely forested tract of land, 
and planted it with sugar cane.

It wasn't easy. Forests kept 
creeping back onto freshly cleared 
lands. Equipment rusted. Materials 
were hard to come by. .

Somehow, he did it. But the 
most remarkable thing was not the 
change he had made in Puerto 
Rico, but the change Puerto Rico 
had made in him.

It had made the youth into a 
man.

His business grew. Some years 
later, with the delivery of a French- 
made copper still, it diversified. 
From then on, the Serralles' fields 
produced not only sugar, but rum, 
as well.

It was, and is a rum as remark 
able as the man it is named for. 
And Serralles Don Q® Gold rum 
is still made by the descendants of 
Sebastian Serralles, from sugar 
cane grown on the lands he cleared 
over 130 years ago.

It is a rum made the only way 
a truly good gold rum can be made. 
Mellowed carefully in oak casks. 
And blended with all the skill the 
Serralles possess.

This is how Serralles Don Q 
Gold will always be made, even 
though times have changed since 
Sebastian's day.

You see, life in Puerto Rico 
may be easier now, but 
makingagoodgold rum 
is as difficult as ever.
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You'd swear it had 
reels and ISips.

Sony's New 3-Head Stereo Cassette Deck.

Built-in dual 
process Dolby;1

Applies Dolby Noise Reduction 
to both recording and playback 
simultaneously for Tape/Source 
monitoring with signal-to-noisc 
ratio of 63db.

Three ferrite heads.
One fcrritc erase head. Two separate 

fcrrite and ferrite record and playback 
heads. Inside: core and pole pieces arc 
solid fcrritc. Outside: another precisely 
machined layer of fcrritc. Fcrritc and 
fcrrite hciids List up to 200 times longer 
than standard permalloy. They give you 
wider frequency response and dynamic 
range and better tape-to-head contact. 
And Sony's exclusive three-head system » 
provides the added advantage of Tape/ 
Source monitoring.

to 197-1 HiiDerscopc, Inc., 8MA Vineland Avt., Sun Valley, Cillif. 91352. Prices and models subject 10 change without notice. Con 
Send fo; free cninlOK. "TM Dolby Lahs. Int.

0.07% wow and 
flutter and at 1% ips.

The TC-177SD features the same 
Closed Loop Dual CapstanTape Drive 
system as Sony's finest reet-io-reel 
decks. Isolates the tape path in the 
tape head area from external vibra 
tion and abnormal tape movement. 
Eliminates the cause of modulation 
distortion and optimizes tape-to-hcad 
contact.

Professional feather- 
touch relay controls.

Provides smooth, precise and 
immediate response for all tape 
travel modes.

Mic Line Mixing.
Previously available in reel-to-reel 

only. Records two different sources 
simultaneously: microphone inputs 
and line inputs (receivers, turntables, 
other tape decks). Provides precise 
fade-in/fade-out and cross-fading 
techniques.

The Sony TC-l77SDStcrco Cassette 
Deck also features separate 3-position 
bias and EQ selector switches, peak 
limitcr, dual VU meters with LED 
peak indicators, memory counter, 
stereo headphone monitor jack and 
echo capability with the optional 
SB-200. This eop-of-thc-linc Sony goes 
for $699.95 at your Supcrscope dealer.

SONY.
Brought to you by

ult the Yellow I'agcs lor your nearest Supcrscope dealer.
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Introducing the SL-1300.
The precision of direct drive.

The convenience of automation.
WOW SPLUTTER
RUMBLE
LONG-TERM DRIFT
WIN. STYLUS PRESSURE
TRACKING ERROR

0.03% WRMS
-50dB (DIN A). -70dB (DIN B)
Less than 0.1% {over 30 min.)
0.25 grams
±1.6°

Now Technics adds convenience to perfection.
The SL-1300. The fourth and newest Technics 

direct-drive turntable. And the first with con 
venient, fully automatic operation.

Auto-Start. Auto- 
Stop. Auto-Return. 
Auto-Repeat. And 
the kind of outstand 
ing specifications 
that are normally 
found only in a manual turntable.

The SL-1300, like all Technics turntables, 
uses our electronically controlled DC motor. 
But with an improvement. The platter is part of 
the motor. Making the drive even more direct. 
It also reduces parts, increases reliability and 
produces an ultra-thin profile.

The gimbal-suspended automatic arm is 
9 i<i"/ pivot to stylus. For extremely low 
tracking error. And its four pairs of pivot 
bearings increase the rotational sensitivity

while maintaining flawless balance. 
Our anti-skating control requires only one scale

for all types of styli. While gold-plated contacts in
the head shell assure reliable contact and help 

prevent hum.
And we haven't forgotten 

the more refined details. Like 
Memo-Repeat. So you can play 
a record from one to five times. 
Or indefinitely. There's also a

new prism strobe. Two-speed variable pitch controls.
Dust cover. Feedback-insulated legs. And low
capacitance phono cables for CD-4 records. 

The concept is simple. The execution is precise. The
performance is outstanding. The name is Technics.
200 PARK AVE., NEW YORK, N.Y. 10017. FOR YOUR NEAREST AUTHORIZED 
TECHNICS DEALER.CALLTOLL FREE 800 447-4700. IN ILLINOIS, 800 322-4400.
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