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The critics 
unquestionably agree... 

AUDIO (George Tillett) 
"The Pioneer R300 is a rather unusual speaker 
system — both in styling and design. . . Bass 
was solid and t ight . . . the sound had an 
immediate projected quality. Stereo image was 
excellent... Can be recommended to those 
who require a good system at a reasonable 
price and one that would give outstanding 
results from a modestly powered receiver." 

STEREO & HI-FI TIMES (Larry Zide) 
" . . . This (R500) speaker will please many with 
its big, bright sound. . . The middle ranges.. . 
are most prominent, but there is more than 
enough good bass, t oo . . . The high end 
response is excellent; midrange and tweeter 
contribute to a smooth, wide range sound that 
goes well beyond audibi l i ty.. . It's time that we 
began to demand appearance along with 
performance. This, Pioneer is certainly giving 
us with this model, and they are to be 
commended for the effort. . . The R500 is a 
quality speaker and deserves your attention." 

HIGH FIDELITY (CBS Laboratories) 
"The R700 did a fine job with any program 
material we fed into it.... The clean, smooth, 
honest, wide-range performance of the R700 
puts it unquestionably among the more 
attractive speakers in its class.' 

MODERN HI-FI & STEREO GUIDE 
(Robert Angus) 
"There are some important differences 
between the R series..'. and most other 
bookshelf speaker systems on the market. . . 
The R500 is designed to make electronic rock 
music sound more dramatic.. . There's no 
doubt that with either folk or rock music, these 
speakers really produce brilliant sound. . . 
bass is remarkably clean and full under any 
circumstances... Sound is clean and 
undistorted up to 18,000 Hz . . . at the low end, 
clean frequency response is measurable 
down to 22 Hz." 

FM GUIDE 
"If you think it's time for a new sound sensation 
and you suspect your present speaker system 
is holding out on the lows and highs, try 
Pioneer's R500 speaker system." 

OPERA NEWS (HansFantel) 
"The cadre of relatively low priced 
high-performance speakers has recently 
beenaugmented by a distinctive newcomer: 
Pioneer's R300, whose tonal characteristics 
have been tailored to the results of extensive 
preference-testing with large groups of 
listeners. The R300 has a quality of 'presence' 
and immediacy which made Salome's 
murderous ecstasies positively scary when 
I listened, antfthe massive sonorities of the 
Strauss score didn't faze this speaker a bit." 
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5 R SPEAKER SYSTEM 
iat is destined to become the 
und reproduction system. 
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Too often these days superlatives are 
used to camouflage mediocrity. Let's 
just say you'll be excited with the 
magnitude of the achievement of the 
new Pioneer series R speaker 
systems, once you hear them. They 
represent the culmination of our more 
than six years of intensive research in 
every phase of speaker design on just 
this series alone. 

We investigated, tested and 
evaluated every known area: 
frequency response, dispersion, 
distortion, transients, drivers, 
configurations, cabinetry — rejecting, 
accepting, improving until we were 
completely satisfied that we had the 
perfect combination. The sound most 
people would prefer when compared 
with the conventional speakers now 
available. 

The story behind the grille 
To achieve this exceptional sound 
reproduction, Pioneer has endowed 
the new series R with a host of 
meaningful refinements that have 
become the hallmark for our 
extensive collection of high fidelity 
components. 

Flush mounting. Unlike other 
speaker systems on the market today, 
the R series' drivers are flush mounted 
to the face of the enclosure, rather 
than recessed. Combined with the 
advanced design of the individual 
speaker units, there is added vitality 
to the mid tones and wider dispersion. 

Conventional 
recessed speaker 
mountings. 

New up-front 
flush mounting of 
Pioneer series R. 

Exclusive FB cones assure robust 
bass, clear mid and high tones, 
improve damping, while keeping 
distortion at an absolute minimum. 
High input signals are handled with 
complete ease. 

R700 R500 R300 

Speakers 112" woofer, midrange 10" woofer, 10" woofer, 
horn, multicell horn 5" midrange, I horn tweeter 
super tweeter | horn tweeter 

Maximum 
Input Power 75 watts 60 watts 40 watts 

Crossovers 750 Hz, 14,000 Hz 800 Hz, 5,200 Hz 6,300 Hz 

Dimensions 15" x 26" x 13%6" 13% " x 24" x 12Me" 1.3" X 22% " x 11' 

Price $229.95 $159.95 $119.95 

Unique concave center pole 
design and pure copper cap/ring 
combination. The concave center pole 
of the drivers' magnetic structure is 
covered with a pure copper cap. Not 
only does this reduce the inductance 
of the voice coil, it also decreases 
the voice coil's intermodulation 
distortion generated by the magnetic 
field. The result: vastly improved bass 
and midrange transient responses. 
Another example of Pioneer's meticu
lous engineering detail. 

Improved design horn tweeters 
of die-cut aluminum have completely 
replaced the more conventional (and 
less costly) cone and dome-type 
tweeters in the entire series. You can 
hear the difference with wider 
dispersion, and you gain all the 
advantages of horn drivers, such as 
high transient response and lowest 
distortion. 

Crossovers are precisely de
signed in each model. In contrast to 
other speakers that rely on the 
capacitance method only, Pioneer 
has combined both inductances and 
capacitances for minimum inter
modulation distortion. And you'll 
never hear bass tones wandering to 
the tweeters, or highs intruding on the 
woofers. You couldn't ask for better 
linear response. 

CD P I O N E E R 
when you want something better 

The acoustically padded 
enclosures are sturdily built and faced 
with handsome two-piece, two-co\or, 
removable grilles. The staining 
process of the hand selected walnut 
requires ten steps alone, and utilizes 
an exclusive oil created by Pioneer. 
Each unit is produced as if it was the 
only one. 

Sound-absorbing foam 
polyurethane surrounds the woofers 
of the R700 and R500 to reduce 
distortion even further. The three R 
series models each employ long-throw 
voice coils providing greater cone 
movement for higher excursions. 

There are many technical 
reasons why you should buy a pair of 
the new Pioneer series R speakers 
systems. But, in the final analysis, 
when you compare them with com
parably priced speakers at your 
Pioneer dealer, their absolute 
superiority in sound reproduction is 
why you will buy them. 

U.S. Pioneer Electronics Corp. 
178 Commerce Rd., Carlstadt, 
New Jersey 07072 

West: 13300 S. Estrella, Los Angeles 90248 • 1500 Greenleaf, Elk Grove Village, III. 60007 • Canada: S. H. Parker Co., Ontario 
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MOTTTHEHOOPLE 
including: 

All The Way From Memphis 
Honaloochie Boogie/Hymn For The Dudes 
Drivin' Sister/Ballad Of Mott The Hoople 

lott rocks on with 
more songs about 
young dudes and old 
weirdos. Slambang'73 
British rock 'n roll 
from one of the most 
distinctive groups the 
Isles have produced 
in a very long time. 

NO SWEAT 
BLOOD, SWEAT & TEAR 

including: 
Back Up Against The Wall/Empty Pages 

My Old Lady/Roller Coaster/Save Our Ship 

Flash , bam, alakazam 
...nobodycan touch 
Blood, Sweat & Tears 
at their best. And this 
is their best in years. 
Featuring B.S&T 
originals and songs by 
Randy Newman, 
Traffic's Stevie 
Winwoodandjim 
Capaldi,andthe 
legendary Django 
Rheinhardt. 

g "COIUMBIA.'S "EPIC." MARCAS REG PRINTED IN U.S A 
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Mgrlf/(jmond 73 
including: 
Lonely Girl 

Clowns (The Demise Of The European Circus 
With No Thanks To Fellini) 

HomeTo You/What Am I Living For 
The Neighborhood Man 

INICW, sophisticated 
musicianship from one 
of the most critically 
acclaimed bands ever 
to come out of England. 
One powerhouse live 
in-concert side, and one 
of brilliantly innova
tive studio work. 

PREFLYTE 
including: 

Mr.Tambourine Man/The Reason Why 
The Airport Song/1 Knew I'd Want You 

line original Byrds. 
Jim McGuinn, David 
Crosby, Gene Clark, 
Michael Clare, and 
Chris Hillman 
recorded before their 
'Mr.Tambourine Man" 
album. The seeds of 
greatness from the 
fathers of folk-rock. 
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"He likes you!" 

Habitual users of the Nat Lamp, 
with their legendary literacy and 
eagle-eyed attention to detail, viz. 
"Dear Sirs: On page 43 of your last 
ish, Chris Miller called 'em 'hooters,' 
and on page 67 Doug Kenney called 
'em 'boobs.' Ha! Gotcha! Do I get a 
free Moanin Geurilla tee-shirt or a 
yellow Nat Lamp double-binder, or 
what? Yrs, Constant Reader, Dump 
Truck,Wisconsin" will have noticed 
that, last issue and again this time, 
the magazine looks, wel l . . . different. 

There's all them funny kinda rough 
textured pages in the front and back 
of the book. What is this, some kinda 
Harpers' Raparound or what, you ask 
yourself, not a little dismayed. Where 
are the old familiar traditions? If the 
Lampoon can't be as funny as it used 
to be, can't it at least stay slick? 

Well, dear reader, let's put it this 
way. No. For while you out there in 
consumer land have been noticing 
shortages in the little, unimportant 
things like food and gasoline (Fetch 
me down muh Daddy's rifle from off n 
the wall, Pearl. A man's gotta do what 
a man's gotta do. Jezuz. Starvin' me 
is one thing, but them sons-o-bitches 
fixin' to starve muh little oP Chevy!), 
we in the magazine trade have had a 
paper shortage to deal with, and that 
recycled blotting paper on either end 
of our journal is the best we could 
come up with. 

Absurd as it may seem, in a nation 
which has trees loitering around on 
nearly every other street, whose parks 
and playgrounds often have dozens of 
stupid maples just standing there, for 
Chrissake, we have a paper shortage! 

What, you are probably asking 

yourself, what can I, what can a per
son such as myself, do to alleviate this 
eco-catastrophe, which threatens the 
livelihoods not only of those swell 
people up at the Lampoon, but manu
facturers of posters, pinups, and party 
favors as well? Is our nation's paper 
soon to be worth more than the money 
that's printed on it? 

Our President, for one, has acted 
swiftly and decisively, as is his wont 
in time of crisis. When it came to his 
attention, at a date not yet ascertain
able with absolute certainty, that some 
members of his staff had been shred
ding, burning, and deep-sixing valu
able paper, he immediately instructed 
the Supreme Court to crack down on 
pornography, a palpable waste of pre
cious pulp. He has ordered all gov
ernment business transacted by word 
of mouth or on tape—a substance of 
which there is as yet no shortage— 
and wisely denied the notoriously 
paper-prodigal New York Times ac-t 
cess to any information whatsoever. 
In order to prevent the wasteful 
t icker t ape vic tory p a r a d e down 
Broadway, he has gracefully surren
dered in Southeast Asia. And perhaps 
the greatest economic benefit the 
country has derived from his "Phase 
4" has been an astronomical saving 
in butcher's paper. But it is up to each 
of us, you and I, to do our part. The 
government has done all it can—rais
ing the bounty on the beavers who 
destroy our precious timber, and recy
cling old papers like Indian Treaties 
and Vice-Presidential financial rec
ords which no one could possibly want 
to read, anyhow. 

But here are some paper-saving 

hints for you, John Q. Public: 
Bring back the slate. 
Re-use bus transfers and postage 

stamps as often as possible. 
Boycott right-wing, reactionary, 

crypto-fascist, conservative 
publications. 

Boycott pinko, commie-dupe, pseudo-
liberal left-wing publications. 

Boycott wishy-washy, fence-sitting, 
middle of the road gutless quasi-
objective publications. 

Don't wipe for everything. 

Plugola (non-ideological): There is 
a new and very funny collection of 
cartoons by Brian Savage called Sex 
'n' Violence (Dell, 75<0. Depending 
on the standards prevailing in your 
community, it may be touch-and-go 
whether you'll be able to find it in 
your local Book Mart but, as the title 
indicates, it has some redeeming sa
distic merit in there along with the 
dirty stuff, so the odds are in its favor. 

Cover: This month's cover, to give 
credit where it's due, was Michael 
O'Donoghue's idea BRILLIANTLY 
executed by the lovely and talented 
Mara McAfee. As is obvious, it's one 
of the best covers we've had in months. 
Perhaps years. Others, whose names 
you'd recognize in an instant, sneered 
at the idea when it was first presented. 
They are the kind of people who pro
nounce the "Van Gogh" name "Van 
GOCK" (as if a Brillo Pad were 
lodged in the throat). They are the 
kind of people who discuss the role of 
insanity in the creative process. They 
are the kind of people who don't know 
shit about good covers. • 

Editors: Henry Beard, Michael O'Donoghue, Tony Hendra, Brian McConnachie, Sean Kelly Design Director: Michael Gross 
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Women custom-made to your 
order . . . a man imprisoned in 
a computer . . . a swamp that 
became a Garden of Ecstasy 
. . . the dead woman who swal
lowed a space ship . . . wars 
fought with love rays and aph
rodisiac g a s . . . 

Get the idea? Our books are 
not for the fainthearted. They're 
for people who want way out, 
heady reading. Who don't flinch 
at startling departures from re
ality. Who prefer their fiction 
stark, tense, challenging. Who 
love to get wrapped up in a 
story they can't put down. 

What are the big books in 
their world of science fiction? 

The Hugo Winners, 864-page, 
double—volume collection of 
science fiction's "Oscar" hold
ers from 1955 to 1970. 

Dune, the now-classic novel 
that won Frank Herbert both a 
Hugo and a Nebula award, 

The Gods Themselves, Isaac 
Asimov's latest and perhaps 
greatest novel. You may choose 
these, plus a fourth vokjme for 
just 100. 

Yes, it's the most extraordi
nary offer we've ever made. 
Order any 4 books on this page 
for just 10(5 (plus shipping and 
handling) and you're on your 
way to the spine-tingling, mind-

Women 
Custom 
Made 

to your 
order 

tickling thrills of the Science 
Fiction Book Club. 

Here's how the Club works: 
When your application for 

membership is accepted, you'll 
receive your introductory pack

age of four books for just 10* 
(plus shipping and handling). 
Look them over at home, and if 
not absolutely fascinated, return 
them within ten days—member
ship will be cancelled and you'll 
owe nothing. 

About every four weeks (14 
times a year), we'll send you the 
Club's bulletin, Things to Come, 
describing the 2 coming Selec
tions and a variety of Alternate 
choices. If you want both Selec
tions, you need do nothing; 
they'll be shipped automatically. 
If you don't want a Selection, or 
prefer an Alternate, or no book 
at all, just fill out the convenient 
form always provided, and re
turn it to us by the date speci
fied. 

We try to allow you at least 
ten days for making your deci
sion. If you don't get the form in 
time to respond within 10 days, 
and receive an unwanted selec
tion, you may return it at our 
expense. 

As a member you need take 
only 4 Selections or Alternates 
during the coming year. You 
may resign any time thereafter, 
or remain a member as long as 
you wish. Most books cost only 
$1.49 plus shipping and han
dling. Occasionally, extra-value 
Selections are slightly higher, 
but always much less than Pub
lishers' Editions. 

So join now. Don't even send 
us the dime. We'll bill you later. 
But mail the coupon today. 

ANY4 SCIENCE FICTION BEST SELLERS FOR JUST 
WHEN YOU JOIN THE SCIENCE FICTION BOOK CLUB 10 0 

2717. Nebula Award 
Stories Seven, Lloyd 
Biggie, Jr.. Ed. The 
latest novellas and 
short stories- prize
winners picked by 
SCI-FI Writers of 
America Includes 
Anderson, Silverberg, 
and others. Pub. 
ed $6 95 

6205 Childhood's 
End by Arthur C. 
Clarke. Mankind's last 
generation on earth. 
"Wildly fantastic!"-
Atlantic. Pub. ed. 
$4.50 

6221. The Foundation 
Trilogy by Isaac 
Asimov The ends of 
the galaxy revert to 
barbarism Pub ed. 
S14 85 

6171 The Dancer 
From Atlantis by Poul 
Anderson Four people 
- f rom different 
ages and cultures-
are catapulted by a 
time machine back to 
1400 B.C. Spec. Ed 

2790. Science Fiction 
Hall of Fame 26 
"winners',' chosen by 
Sci-Fi Writers of 
America. Ed. Robert 
Silverberg Pub. ed. 
$7 95 

6007. A Treasury of 
Great Science Fiction, 
ed. by Anthony 
Boucher. 2 Volume 
set. 1,000 pages. 
Counts as one book. 
Pub. ed. $5.95 

8037 Again, Danger
ous Visions, Harlan 
Ellison, ed. Forty-six 
pieces, short stories 
& novels Explicit 
scenes and language 
may be offensive to 
some. Pub ed $12 95 

3152 Cities in Flight 
by James Blish At 
last, the four master
pieces in one volume 
— an underground 
classic —that encom
passes all mankind, 
his universe, and 
their relationship. 
Spec Ed 

8532. The Hugo 
Winners, Vol. I All. 
Giant 2-in-l volume of 
23 award-winning 
stories, 1955 to 1970. 
Asimov introduces 
each. Pub ed. $15.45 

6270. Dune by Frank 
Herbert. Celebrated 
winner of Hugo and 
Nebula Gripping tale 
of family exiled from 
their private planet to 
another, a barren 
desert. Pub. ed. $5.95 

6023. The Gods 
Themselves by Isaac 
Asimov. The master's 
first novel in 15 years 

and worth the wait 
for a fabulous trip to 
the year 3000 Pub. 
ed. $5.95 

6403. A Science 
Fiction Argosy ed by 
Damon Knight. Over 
800 pages 24 stories 
by Hugo& Nebula 
winners such as 
Asimov, Aldiss 
Includes 2 novels. 
Pub. ed. $9 95 

SCIENCE F ICT ION BOOK CLUB «2-sns 
Dept. DN-032, Garden City, New York 11530 

I have read your ad. Please accept me as a mem
ber in the Science Fiction Book Club. 

Send me, as a beginning, the 4 books whose num
bers I have indicated below, and bill me just 10$ 
plus shipping and handling. 

I agree to purchase 4 additional books during the 
coming year and may resign anytime thereafter. 

] r~ i izz z i 
Mr. 
Mrs._ 
Miss Please print 

City. 

.Z ip . 

The Science Fiction Book Club offers its own complete hardbound editions sometimes altered in size to fit special presses and save members 
even more. Members accepted in U.S.A. and Canada only. Canadian members will be serviced from Toronto. Offer slightly different in Canada. 
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Now BIC VENTURI puts to rest 
some of the fables, fairytales, folklore, 

hearsay and humbug 
about speakers. 

Fable 
Extended bass with low distortion 
requires a big cabinet. 

Some conventional designs are rela
tively efficient, but are large. Others are 
small, capable of good bass response, but 
extremely inefficient. The Venturi prin
ciple (pat. pend.) transforms air motion 
velocity within the speaker enclosure 
to realize amplified 
magnitudes of bass 
energy at the venturi-1 
coupled duct as much) 
as 140 times that nor- A, 
mally derived from a 4ll 
woofer (Fig. A). And the 
filtering action achieves phenomenally 
pure signal (Scope photos B &. C). Result: 
pure extended bass from a small enclo
sure. 

B - S h o w s ou tpu t of low frequency d 
of 22 Hz. Sound pressure reading, 90 dB. Note poor 
C—Oulput of venturi coupled duct, f under t the 

Fig B.J Sound pressure ' 

'hen driven at a frcq. 
reform. 

conditions 
Fig B.J Sound pressure reading 111.5 dB, (140 times more 

itput than Fig. B.J Note sinusoidal (nondistortcd) appearance. 

Fairytale 
It's okay for midrange speakers to cross 
over to a tweeter at any frequency. 

Midrange speakers cover from about 
800 Hz to 6000 Hz. However, the BICONEX 
ear is most sensitive to midrange 
frequencies. Distortion created 
in this range from crossover 
network action reduces articu
lation and musical definition. 
BIC VENTURI BICONEX horn (pat.pend.) 
was designed to match the high efficiency 
of the bass.section and operates smoothly 
all the way up to 15,000 Hz, without 

.'interruption. A newly designed super 
tweeter extends response to 23,000 Hz, 
preserving the original sonic balance and 
musical timbre of the instruments 
originating in the lower frequencies. 

Folklore 
Wide dispersion only in one plane is 
sufficient. 

Conventional horns suffer from musi
cal coloration and are limited to wide-

angle dispersion in one plane. 
Since speakers can be positioned 
horizontally or vertically, you 
can miss those frequencies so 
necessary for musical accuracy. 
Metallic coloration is eliminated 
in the BICONEX horn by making 
it of a special inert substance. 
The combination of conical and 
exponential horn flares with a 
square diffraction mouth results 
in measurably wider dispersion, equally 
in all planes. 

Hearsay 
A speaker can't achieve high efficiency 
with high power handling in a small 
cabinet. 

It can't, if its design is governed by such 
limiting factors as a soft-suspension, 
limited cone excursion capability, trap
ped air masses, etc. Freed from these 
limitations by the unique venturi action, 
BIC VENTURI speakers use rugged drivers 
capable of great excursion and equipped 
with voice coil assemblies that handle 
high power without "bottoming"or danger 
of destruction. The combination of in
creased efficiency and high power handl
ing expands the useful dynamic range 
of your music system. Loud musical pas
sages are reproduced faithfully, without 
strain; quieter moments, effortlessly. 

Humbug 
You can't retain balanced tonal response 
at all listening levels. 

We hear far less of the bass and treble 
ranges at moderate to low listening levels 
than at very loud levels. Amplifier "loud
ness" or "contour" switches are fixed rate 
devices which in practice are defeated by 
the differences in speaker efficiency. The 
solution: a dynamically acting tonal 
balance circuit (patents pending) adjusts 
speaker response as its sound pressure 
output changes with amplifier volume 
control settings. You hear aurally "flat" 
musical reproduction at background, 
average, or ear-shattering discoteque 
levels—automatically. 

A system for every 
requirement 

FORMULA 2. The most sensitive, 
highest power handling speaker system 
of its size:. 19^x12x11^:'Heavy duty 8" 
woofer, Biconex mid range, super 
tweeter. Use with amplifiers rated from 
15 watts to as much as 75 watts RMS 
per channel. Response: 30 Hz to 23,000 
Hz. Dispersion: 120°x 120°. $98 each. 

FORMULA 4. Extends pure bass to 
25 Hz. Has 10" woofer, Biconex mid-
range, super tweeter. Even greater effi
ciency and will handle amplifiers rated 
up to-100 watts. Dispersion: 120°xl20°. 
Size:25xl3i4xl3'.' $136 each. 

FORMULA 6. Reaches very limits of 
bass and treble perception (20 to 
23,000 Hz). Six elements: 12" woofer 
complemented by 5" cone for upper 
bass/lower midrange; pair of Biconex 
horns and pair of super tweeters 
angularly positioned to increase high 
frequency dispersion (160°xl60°). 
Size: 2614x15^x14^'.' $239 each. 

Sturdily constructed enclosures are 
finished in genuine oiled walnut veneer. 
Removable grilles in choice of 7 colors. 
Optional bases for floor standing place
ment. Write for brochure L-10. 

Audition today's most advanced 
speakers at your BIC VENTURI dealer. 
Ijjnjpjl BRITISH INDUSTRIES C o . , Inc. 
K M Westbury, New York 11590. 

E H C a n a d a : C.W. Po in l ' on .Ont . 

BIC VENTURI 
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NOW IN STOCK 
AND ON SALE 

A dozen great n e w releases, 
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CHEECH & CHONG 
on ODE 

LOS COCHINOS 

STAPLE SINGERS 
on STAX 

BE WHAT YOU ARE 

KRIS & RITA 
on A & M 

FULL MOON 

JETHRO TULL 
on WARNER BROTHERS 

A PASSION PLAY 

MOTT 
MOTTTHEHOOPLE 

including: 
AIITheWay From Memphis 

Honaloochie Boogie/Hymn ForThe Dudes 
Drivin'Sister/Ballad Of Mott The Hoople 

NO SWEAT 
BLOOD, SWEAT & TEARS 

including: 
Back Up Against The Wall/Empty Pages 

My Old Lady/Roller Coaster/Save Our Ship 

The Best of 

SPIRIT 
including: 

I Got A Line On You 1984 Mechanical World 
Animal Zoo Mr.Skin 

MOTT 
on COLUMBIA 

MOTT THE HOOPLE 

COURTI/3MDPio«; vr/myc: 

STEVIE WONDER 
on TAMLA 

INNERVISIONS 

BLOOD, SWEAT & TEARS 
on COLUMBIA 

NO SWEAT 

f HA NANA 
THECOLBEHACE 
OF ROCK'N'ROLL 

^K\ >A ^ ( 

SPIRIT 
on EPIC 

iEST OF SPIRIT 

COURTLAND PICKETT 
on ELEKTRA 

FANCY DANCER 

MATTHEW FISHER 
on RCA 

JOURNEY'S END 

SHANANA 
on BUDDAH 

THE GOLDEN AGE OF 
ROCK 'N ' ROLL 

COULSON, DEAN, 
McGUINNESS, FLINT 

on SIRE RECORDS 
LO & BEHOLD 

Super Discount Sale 3.44 per LP 
The largest record stores in the known world 

San Francisco, Sacramento, Berkeley, Los Angeles, San Diego 

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.
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Five disturbing facts 
about loudspeakers no 

other manufacturer 
l is to tell you. 

^ The Loudspeaker Jungle 
X « There are approximately one hundred 

different makes of "high fidelity" speakers sold 
in the United States, confronting the buyer with 
an incredible clutter of names, types, claims and 
counterclaims. 

Of the hundred, no more than twenty are 
relevant, in the sense that they represent some 
sort of serious engineering effort and manufac
turing philosophy, whether successful or not. 

The remaining eighty are opportunistic 
marketing ventures, big and small, responding to 
the merchandising needs of stores rather than to 
the listening needs of the public. 

JEfc One reason for this commercial jungle is 
that anyone with no other qualifications than a 
few thousand dollars can go into the speaker 
business. 

About nine out of ten speaker manufac
turers, the good guys as well as the bad guys, buy 
their drivers (woofers, tweeters, etc.) from out
side suppliers in the U.S., Europe and Japan. 

There are only a handful of these "raw 
speaker" houses and they stand ready to make 
anything their customers specify, from the most 
sophisticated drivers to the cheapest, a hundred 

thousand units or just five hundred. 
The typical speaker manufacturer is there

fore merely a contractor with practically no over
head ; he throws a Gundersen woofer and a 
FurUhashi tweeter into a Gonzalez cabinet and 
sells it as the one and only original Astrodynamic 
speaker system. (The names have been altered to 
protect the innocent.) 

There's nothing inherently wrong with 
this way of making speakers, as long as a talented 
and experienced speaker designer is in charge 
from beginning to end. 

At Rectilinear, we buy our drivers only 
from the best suppliers, who make them to our 
own rigid specifications to match the system 
designs we've developed. "We make our own cross
over networks and cabinets. 

But not every manufacturer is like us. 

\ 3 e Among the approximately twenty techno
logically and ethically respectable speaker brands, 
some six or seven are relevant only to a small 
coterie of dedicated audiophiles. 

These are the exotic designs, utilizing elec
trostatic or other unconventional drive principles 
as well as diaphragms of unfamiliar shape and 
construction. 

In most cases, these speakers require special, 
expensive amplifiers and 
compulsive owners who 
enjoy fussing and fiddling. 

The small, avant-
garde firms that special
ize in making this type • 
of product have 
always had 
a high mor
tality rate, 
usually be-, 
cause of 
wishful 
thinkingv 

about un
solved or only 
partially solved] 
engineering 
problems. 

Nevertheless,, 
we have the highest 
regard for 
these brave 
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experimenters and consider it entirely possible 
that the future belongs to one of them. 

But which one? 
(Will you buy the first electric automobile 

when it comes out? 
The thirteen 

or fourteen 
speaker 

makers 
who are both 
serious and 
reasonably 

conservative, 
and among 

whom we confi
dently number 

ourselves, are 
hopelessly split on 

the issues of sound 

TheWest Coast Sound dispersion and 
speaker personality. 

Some believe, and so far we're one of them, 
that a speaker should radiate sound only forward, 
over as wide an angle as possible. Others aim 
various drivers at the back wall or the ceiling, to 
bounce off the sound before it reaches the listener. 

We feel that the arguments for the latter 
approach are unscientific and that the resulting 
sound is phony. No guitar is nine feet tall and 
twelve feet wide. (When somebody comes 
up with a reflective design that presents 
a correct spatial perspective, we 
may change our mind.) 

As for personality or char
acter, a speaker should theoreti
cally have none, since it's a 
reproducer, not a musical 8-, ^ 
instrument. When two ^^x! 
speakers sound different ukv5 
playing the same program 
material, at least one of 
themistvrong. Maybe both. 

But they do sound 
different, even in this 
heavily screened group. 

There's the 
West Coast sound, for 
example, favored mainly 
by California-based firms 
and characterized by 
sizzling highs, a huge 
bass and lots of so-called 
presence. Everything a bit 
overstated and larger than life. 

There's also the polite New England sound, 
with its origins in the Boston area. Nice and 
smooth, neutral, everything in its place, nothing 
shrill, but somehow muffled and less vivid than 
real life. 

We believe that, despite their charms, both 
of these personalities are wrong. Only a totally 
characterless accuracy is right. What goes in must 
come out, no more and no less. Let the record pro
ducer create the type of sound you hear, not the 
speaker manufacturer. 

Accuracy has a great deal to do with low 

time delay distortion, a 
much-neglected subject. 
Electrostatic speak
ers excel in this area.4 
We could summarize 
our position by stat
ing that Rectilinear 
aims for the 
accurate, 
electrosta
tic type of 
sound 
without 
giving you the The Accurate Sound 
problems associated with electrostatics. 

v ) « There's also a new impediment to accurate 
sound reproduction, in addition to the established 
schisms discussed above. We're referring to the 
epidemic of "three-dimensional" or "sculptured" 
speaker grilles made of polyf oarn. 

A speaker grille should 
be, above all things, acoustically 
transparent. There should be 
no audible, and virtually no 
measurable, difference in the 
output of the speaker with the 
grille on or off. 

But the foam material , , „,_., 0 
these newfangled grilles are J^ie 3 ° Grille 
made of is the same as the appliance people use for 
muffling the mechanical noises of air conditioners! 

How a reputable manufacturer can use a 
sound deadener for a speaker grille is beyond us, 
but everybody seems to be doing it. 

Until acoustically transparent 
three-dimensional materials become 
available, 
our grilles 

will remain 
prosaically 
two-dimen
sional. 

r3w 

RECTILINEAR S P E A K E R SYSTEMS 

.00 

299.00 

149.00 

Rectilinear III floor-standing- speaker 
(6 drivers, 3-way crossover) 

Rectilinear III Lowboy 
(6 drivers, 3-way crossover) 

Rectilinear XII bookshelf speaker 
(3 drivers, 3-way crossover) 

Rectilinear Mini-I l l bookshelf speaker 109.00 
(3 drivers, 3-way crossover) 

Rectilinear XIa bookshelf speaker 89.00 
(2 drivers, 2-way crossover) 

The Polite 
New England Sound 

So* Okay. 
Besides Rectilinear, are there any 

sincere, serious, nonexotic speaker companies 
that make forward-radiating, personality-

less, accurate-sounding systems without 
3-D grilles? 

We don't know of any. 
In our own methodical way, we're unique. 

One more thing. 
We aren't telling you 

all this just for laughs. 
Next time you're in 

a hi-fi store, use these 
five facts to guide 
you through the 
loudspeaker j ungle. 

And remember 
who told you. 

RECTILINEAR 
Rectilinear Research Corp., 107 Bruckner Blvd., Bronx, N . Y r ^ p 4 

Canada: H. Roy Gray Limited, Ontario Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



The heart of the new Sansui QRX6500 is a unique electronic 
circuit called the vario matrix. There are other receivers with 
matrix decoding circuitry, and there probably will be 
receivers that claim to handle many different four-channel 
systems. But the Sansui vario matrix does more than just 
about any component available. For instance, it: 

• decodes records, tapes and broadcasts made with the 
superior Sansui QS matrix encoding process; 

• decodes SQ program material (and does it superbly); 
• creates magnificent four-channel sound from regular 

two-channel sources (instead of offering you two 
two-channel amplifier sections strapped together for 
"double stereo" which doesn't sound half as good as 
synthesized four-channel); 

• can position sound anywhere you choose, with a 
"Mode" switch that rotates the sound field 90°, 180° or 
270° to create a totally-variable four-channel 
environment; 

• accepts the output of a discrete four-channel 
demodulator via its "discrete" input position; 

• can take auxiliary two- and four-channel inputs, as 
well as monitor one four-channel and two two-channel 
tape decks. 

The vario matrix, coupled with a low distortion (less than 
0.5%) four-section amplifier that delivers a whopping 280 
watts (IHF) of power, makes this receiver a standout in its 
field. See it at your nearest franchised Sansui dealer soon. 

OJl^lLL. SANSUI ELECTRONICS CORP. 
Woodside, New York 11377 • Gardena, California 90247 
ELECTRONIC DISTRIBUTORS Canada. 
SANSUI ELECTRIC CO., LTD., Tokyo, Japan • Sansui Audio Europe S. A., Antwerp, Belgium 

/eite r * 
Sirs: 

If I didn't make a perfect cup of 
coffee, my husband wouldn't kill me. 
But a perfect cup of coffee means a lot 
to him. He's Roald Dahl, the writer. 
And like so many writers, he drinks a 
good deal of coffee. Did I use the word 
kill? I didn't mean to say kill. Please 
excuse me. Sometimes I say things 
and . . . I have trouble remembering 
what word . . . please excuse me, I 
should explain; the doctors told me I 
was stricken with a severe stroke sev
eral years ago, it's all very vague to 
me. Well anyway, I'm fine now, get
ting better every day, and I'm able to 
make instant coffee for my husband. 
Did I tell you his name? Yes I did, 
didn't I. I don't know why I said kill. 
Maybe . . . maybe he did say he 
wouldn't kill me. Or was it that he 
said that El Exehente said he wouldn't 
kill me. No. That doesn't make sense. 
El Exehente's demanding, but he 
wouldn't kill anybody. No, I must 
have that all wrong . . . wait . . . I 
know what it was: when I mentioned 
my husband it made me remember a 
story he wrote many years ago. I t was 
about a man who committed murder 
by beating his victim to death with a 
frozen leg of lamb and later fed the 
same lamb to the police. Funny, why 
would I think about that now? It 's 
strange. Anyway, I've mastered the 
perfect cup of coffee for him and next 
week I move onto banana sandwiches 
on toast. . . wait, something's coming 
back to me . . . wait . . . it was that 
night . . . there was a terrible storm, 
we were home alone. He called for me 
to bring him his coffee. I remember 
the storm because we had an electric 
stove and I was afraid of a power 
blackout. I went up to his den with 
the coffee but when I got there, he 
wasn't at his desk. I heard something 
from behind the door and went to 
turn . . . OH MY GOD! . . . HE 
HATED LAMB . . . BUT WE HAD 
IT IN THE FREEZER! I t wasn't a 
stroke. I knew it wasn't a stroke. It's 
all clear now . . . what's that? . . . 
someone's coming. It 's him. PLEASE 
call the police. Hurry. If he knows I 
know, he will kill me. We'll get him 
behind bars where he belongs. Maybe 
we can get together after that. Yes, 
we'll do that. You must come over for 
coffee. I make wonderful coffee. My 

continued on page 16 
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THE HISTORY OF ROCK V ROLL 
OK CLASS, FOLD YOUR HANDS! N O TALKING 

THE LESSON IS ABOUT TO BEGIN! 

THE HISTORY OF ROCK W ROLL FROM THE BUDDAH GROUP 
TO BE OONTNUBX. 

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.
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Whtypay 
retail 

for hifi? 

Your savings of SI52 on this well-matched music syst 
with components by Sherwood. Scott, Garrard, and Shu re- is a 
indication of why you're better o\'\' buying from Midwest. We're a 
order outlet, so we don't have high overhead. That means that no m 
what stereo components you want, we can probably sell them to yo 
less. We carry over a hundred name brands, and buy in high volun 
reduce our cost. 

Components like these deliver what you want. A Slier' 
receiver is one of the best you can buy in this price range -and you 
the assurance of quality that comes from knowing the name of the n 
facturcr. Sure, a "house" brand from another mail order house 1 
offer a couple more watts for the money, but who knows what else 
sacrificed to make that possible? At this moment, the system shown a 
is the best we can offer in a medium price range. If it meets your n 
send us your S352 right away. If not, send us your name, and we'll 
you our catalog. 

You want the protection of name brands. You want ; 
price. You want to buy from Midwest. 

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



r 
Buy this excellent 
music system 
and save $152! 

The Sherwood S7100A fm/am stereo receiver stands 
as proof of the wonders of modern technology. Il lists for a mere 
$220, yet it outperforms sets of many times its eost, produced just 
a few years ago. The specifications: 22+22 watts RMS at 8 ohms 
(power enough for most home uses); 0.2'r distortion at listening 
levels (you probably can't hear i t); 15-50,000 Hz power bandwidth. 
The features: I'M interstation muting, tape monitor switch, tuning 
meter, controls for two sets of speakers, smooth flywheel tuning, 
stereo indicator light, handsome walnut case. Sherwood supplies 
a three-year guarantee on all parts plus one-year repair labor when 
returned to factory or authorized service station. 

If you're like most people, the specifications and feat
ures aren't very important. What you want is clear sound, some
times at high volume levels. And that is just what you gel with this 
durable Sherwood receiver. 

But a music system is only as good as its speakers, so 
you'll be happy to hear we've selected a $170-list pair of Scott 
S10B speakers." They're a two-way model with 10" woofer and 
controllable midrange/tweeter (to " t u n e " the speakers to your 
room). In power requirements and frequency response, they're well 
matched to the Sherwood. 

Since you value your records, you'll be glad we 
included a famous Garrard automatic turntable. The model 
42-M lists for $91 including base and factory-mounted Shure 
M75EC elliptical magnetic cartridge. We also include a .$6 dust cov
er. To round out Hie system, we'll ship a $15 pair of Analytic 
Acoustic AB stereophones and $2 worth of high-quality speaker 
wire, so you can set up the day your equipment arrives. 

If you paid manufacturers' recommended retail prices 
for these items, the music system would end up costing you $504, 
and it would be worth every penny. But why pay retail, when 
Midwest can save you $152? Just fill out the coupon at right, and 
you'll be well on your way to great listening. 

$352 
^Special! While our large purchase lasts only! If you would prefer 
larger, •speakers, we will substitute the famous Scott S-15 3-way 
systems featuring a 10" woofer. They are one of the most highly 
reviewed speakers in audio history, and they carry a list price of 
$230 per pair. Order now, and we will split the difference with, 
you just $30 more in this complete music system. 

SHERV^OOD 
WM S H U R 

C^|C*'J l<5l tc / 

* * C3SCOTT 

Midwest Hifi 
WHOLESALE and Mail Order Division 
2455 b Wisconsin Avenue, Downers drove, Illinois 60515 
3309 /•;. J W Carpenter Frwy, Irving, Texas 75062 

Handy Order Form 
Complete System left) 

Dynaco A-25 Speakers 
Two-way. 8" woofer. "Aperiodii 
design lor low resonance. 
Extremely popular. S90 list. 

S-15 
Option 

add 
S30 

Number 

:.^1 -. BSR MP-60 Turntable 
Dependable semi-automatic turntable, liase. 
dust cover, Shure M93K elliptical-stylus 
cartridge. SI22 list. 

Shure M91 ED Cartridge 
tracks as low as M gram. Response 20-
20,000 llz. Elliptical diamond stylus, 
sss list. 

Koss Pro 4AA Stereophones 
Industry standard. 10-20,000 Hz rcspons 
10-11 cord. !9oz. $60 list. 

The Midwest 
Wholesale Catalog 
Yom key to lower prices on 
all your component music 
needs. Absolutely liee! 

Circle 
Price t o 

Order 

$352 

$57 each 

$49 

$17 

$36 

FREL! 

How to Order & 

Send your order to our Downers Grove warehouse only. We wil l ship f rom Texas 
or Illinois for speed and economy via the best way. surface freight. For immed
iate shipment, send cashiers check, certified chock, or money order, MADE OUT 
TO MIDWEST. Personal checks are O. K., but we must wait unti l they clear be
fore releasing your order. No C O. D.'s, please. A l l units shipped f.o.b. our ware
house, factory sealed, and are covered under ful l manufacturers' waranties. Sub
stitutions are possible. Write for your hifi needs and we wi l l reply promptly. 
Prices and availabilities subject to change without notice. 

Midwest 
Hifi 
WHOLESALE and Mail Order Division 
2455 b Wisconsin Ave. , Downers Grove , I l l ino is 6 0 5 1 5 

ADDRESS (no P. O. Box.-s, please!!!) 

C I T Y / S T A T E / Z I P 

Add 3% Sales Tax (Te 

Total 

i and Illinois only! 

Add 5% or S I (whichever is GREATER) to cover 
shipping, handling, and double packaging where necessary 

TOTAL DUE 

Charge t o 
MasterCharge. 

Charge t o 
— BankAmer icarc l 

ACCOUNT NO. ACCOUNT NO. 

INTERBANK NO./EXPI RATION DATE EXPIRATION DATE 

I ~ SIGNATURE I 
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the BSR 710 or 810, 

way you'll get the shaft. 
The BSR 810 and 710 have their brains in their 

shaft. A carefully machined metal rod holding eight 
precision-molded cams. When the cam shaft turns, 
the cams make things happen. A lock is released, 
an arm raises and swings, a record drops, a platter 
starts spinning, the arm is lowered, the arm stops, 
the arm raises again, it swings back, another record 
is dropped onto the platter, the arm is lowered 
again, and so on, for as many hours as you like. 

Deluxe turntables from other companies do much 
the same thing, but they use many more pa r t s -
scads of separate swinging arms, gears, plates, and 
springs—in an arrangement that is not nearly as 
mechanically elegant, or as quiet or reliable; that 
produces considerably more vibration, and is much 
more susceptible to mechanical shock than the 
BSR sequential cam shaft system. 

When you buy a turntable, make sure you get 
the shaft. The BSR 710 and 810. 
From the world's largest 
manufacturer of automatic 
turntables. 

BSR 
BSR (US*) LTD , DLAUVELT. NEW YQPK 10913 

For a perfect Margarita it's the 
only Spanish you need to know. 

continued from page 12 

coffee's perfect. You'll like my coffee. 
Then we can all go to the basement 
and I can show you my children. 
What do you say? 

Patricia Neal 
Bedlam, England 

Sirs: 
In case there are any readers of 

your magazine who still doubt that 
fabric belted radials are far superior 
to steel belted radials—have a talk 
with the Kennedys. And that goes 
double and redouble for you, Mr. 
Clifford "Nutball" Sitts. I hope you're 
satisfied. 

Tom McCormack 
Bethesda, Maryland 

Sirs: 
I see here in Newsweek Magazine 

where Sean Kelly is quoted as quip
ping, "Soon we'll be called The Na
tional Millionaires." My God, that's 
clever. This guy could be the new 
Oscar Wilde. I t amazes me that a per
son could come up with a quip like 
that, right off the top of his head. 

His Mom 
Owen Sound, Ontario 

Sirs: 
I'm just dashing this off because 

Jerry's on my tail, both my Vickers 
are jammed, and my rear gunner 
seems to have snuffed it. Bit of a 
sticky wicket, of course, but I could 
not resist taking this opportunity to 
tell you how much all the lads in the 
squadron enjoy your humourous peri
odical. It 's a jolly rag, and we've had 
such devilish fun reading it that we 
consider a copy of the National Lam
poon rather a good luck piece. 

Now, old sports, I seem to have 
misplaced my lucky copy and gotten 
myself into a bit of a jam, you see, 
and I was hoping that you might send 
one up, air mail, and help—blast! 
(The ruddy bugger's Messerschmidt 
nipped my control cables and I'll 
have to hit the silk after all.) Bloody 
bore, but thank you just the same for 
your trouble. Cheerio! 

Lef tenant Aubrey Tatlington 
Squadron Cmdr. 

Her Majesty's Royal 
Air Force 

Dunkirk, France 
Messieurs: 

I em zorry to bosser you, but as I 
go to meelk zee moo-cows on my farm 
zees morneeng, I find zee British aero
plane all ovair zee field, smish-smash! 
Zen, when I am lookeeng for zee aero
plane drivair, I find in zee pasture zee 
pile of zee how-you-say beef goulash 
wearing zee pilot's uniform. Tres 
seeckeneeng, n'est-ce pas'? But zat ees 
nut all. Zut\ Inzide zee pilot's para
chute, I find zee copy of zee National 
Lampoon! 
anyway? 

16 NATIONAL LAMPOON 

Qu'est-ce qui se passe, 

Jacques Batard 
Dunkirk, France 

continued on page 42 
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For people 
who are not ashamed 
of having brains. 

Great Books are published by Encyclopaedia Brltannica in collaboration with the University of Chicago. 

Here is the most superb home 
library ever assembled— 
Great Books 

I t may not be popular to admit it, 
but all people aren't created equal. 
And the longer they live (and learn), 
the less equal they get. 

You were probably born with a 
bigger share of intelligence than most 
of your fellow men . . . and taught 
how to use it. And you appreciate the 
difference. You aren't ashamed of 
having brains. You enjoy using them. 

That's why Great Books belong in 
your home. These are the writings of 
Plato, Homer, Cervantes, Tolstoy, 
Freud, Rabelais, Shakespeare, and 
many more. They contain just about 
every important thought of Western 
Man for the past 3,000 years! A set 
of 54 beautifully bound volumes con

taining 443 masterpieces by 74 of 
history's greatest geniuses. 

The $1,000,000 Syntopicon 
Included with Great Books (and 
available only with Great Books) is a 
unique reference work called the Syn
topicon. An amazing index that 
required 8 years and cost more than 
$1,000,000 just to write. 

Unlike a dictionary that indexes 
words, or an encyclopaedia which in
dexes facts, the Syntopicon indexes 
ideas—every one of the thousands of 
topics and subtopics within the Great 
Books. 

In minutes, the Syntopicon enables 
you to look up any idea in the Great 
Books and find what each of the great 
thinkers thought about it. 

Also available with Great Books 
are the handsome 20-volume Annals 
of America, or vou mav select a re

markable 10-volume set of Gateway 
to the Great Books. 

Certainly, the Great Books belong 
in the home of every thinking person. 
May we suggest that you send for 
more facts today? 

Send for this FREE Booklet 
To learn more, just 
fill out and mail 
the attached card. 
If card is missing, 
write to Great 
Books, 425 N. 
Michigan Ave., 
Deft, 200-U, 
Chicago, Illinois 
60611. You will receive a full-
color, 16-page booklet describing 
Great Books in detail. 

There is no cost or obligation. 

GREAT BOOKS 
Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.
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JethroTull 
A Passion Play 

And it came to pass that into the world came a man, Jesus IanL 
And lo, the Heavens parted and a voice from the 

third story shrieked, "This is my Son, Who went to London. 
Think He ever calls me? Think I ever see Him? 

With Him I am not well pleased!" 

And Jesus said, "Verily, I will dress Myself in sackcloth, 
grow My hair long, don codpiece and tights and 

boogie on into the night'.' 

And the people from all around gathered to see Him, 
sometimes waiting up to six hours for tickets,, 

stepping on each other, jamming the aisles and crowding 
18,000 at a time into the forums of public herdiiig, 

begging for a look at Him, straining for a look at Him, sighing 
and fainting at the sight of Him, and waxing delirious 

at a touch from Him. 

And Jesus said, "Suffer the little children to come unto Me, 
and forbid them not their downers and alcohol, for without sue 

they can neither tolerate nor appreciate Me!' 

And Jesus bent down and touched one little 12 year old girl, 
drunken and wallowing in her vomit, and He stroked her downy, 

private part, and, lo, she was up and screaming, 
begging for more and reaching for His codpiece and 

howling grievously when denied it. 

And Jesus spoke unto them a lesson, saying, "As this little 
girl begs upon her knees for only 15 minutes with Me, 

so should you beg your Father which is in Tower Records, 
Discount Records, Macy's and all the other rooms 

of Heaven, to sell unto you a copy of My new record 
A Passion Play. In so doing you will become rich with enigma 
and redundant cacophony, and I will become rich with money!' 

And they went out and did as He commanded them, 
and He lived in splendor all His days, artfully avoiding 

any serious passion in His own life. 

English Music on Chrysalis Records and Tapes 
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• Mrs. Beatrice McCormack, the 
manager of a bar in Manhattan, and 
a girlfriend were walking home when 
Martin Ortiz, 22, approached them 
and, according to Mrs. McCormack, 
"felt my rear end." Mrs. McCormack 
responded by decking Mr. Ortiz with 
two quick punches. She then sat on 
him and held him by the throat until 
the police arrived. 

"I'm from the other side," said 
the five-foot-eight, 150-pound Welsh 
woman, apparently referring to the 
other side of the Atlantic Ocean. 
"When anyone over there bothers 
you, you don't take it, you just let 
them have it." 

Police said that Mr. Ortiz, en
raged at being subdued by a woman, 
plucked out his glass eye and hurled 
it at the arresting officers as he was 
being led away. Newsday (P. Socci) 
• In a recent interview, Sir Dingle 
Foot, a prominent British politician, 
attributed the Watergate affair to a 
failure on the part of most Americans 
to "eat a proper breakfast." 

"If the Americans had a substan
tial breakfast of bacon and eggs they 
wouldn't have these problems," he 
said. "A proper breakfast adds to 
your judgment. You can't expect to 
start the day on cereals, shredded 
wheat, muck like that." Toronto 
Daily Star (R. Lazazzera) 
• Robert Driskell, 22, of Detroit.suc-
cessfully passed the local Civil Serv
ice examination required of appli
cants for the bus driver job in that 
city's transit system, but was re
jected, according to a notation on 
his application, for "excessive notice
able freckles." 

He has filed a complaint with the 
Detroit Commission on Community 
Relations. The New York Times 
(P. Mears) 
• Dr. Alice Chase, author of Nutri
tion for Health and several other 
works on proper dietary habits, re

cently died of malnutrition. The 
London Daily Mail (via Private 
Eye) 
• Hi-Rise Campsites, Inc., is plan
ning to build a twenty-story camp
ground in downtown New Orleans. 
"This will be unique," said Wesley 
Hurley, President of Hi-Rise. "It 
is designed for today's different 
brand of camping. People don't want 
the woodsy bit now; they want to 
camp in comfort near the city." 

The architectural plans for the 
four million dollar project specify 
eight lower floors of parking facili
ties and twelve upper stories con
taining 240 individual sites equipped 
with utility hookups for campers, 
and carpeted with astroturf and a 
rooftop pool. Conservation News (R. 
Eagle) 
• Dorsey Evans, a lawyer from De
troit, recently accepted an offer to 
appear in a floor show at a Las Vegas 
nightclub. "I'm not a performer in 
the strict sense of the word," said 
Mr. Evans. "However, the manage
ment thought I would be of some 
interest to their customers because 
the two halves of the zipper in my 
trousers were welded together when 
I was struck by lightning." London 
Daily Mail (via Private Eye) 

• The Melrose Drive Church of 
Christ in Dallas, Texas, recently re
ceived a computer-typed letter from 
a correspondence school offering 
courses in electronics. The letter, 
which was produced by a new auto
mated system which makes it pos
sible to "personalize" mass direct-
mail solicitations, was addressed to 
"Mr. Melrose Drive Church of 
Christ" and ended with the exhorta
tion, "Accept the challenge, Mr. 
Christ; don't waste your life in a 
dead-end, low-paying job." Omaha 
World Herald (M. Greenberg) 

• Charles Osborne, 79, of Brecken-
ridge, Minnesota, has had hiccups 
for fifty-one years. Osborne said his 
ordeal began in 1922 when he was 
butchering a hog. The ninety-six 
doctors whom the unfortunate Mr. 
Osborne has consulted have all told 
him that his esophagus has ruptured 
and formed a small pocket in which 
food settles. None of them are willing 
to perform the very delicate opera
tion required to reverse the condition 
because of the unusually large num
ber of nerves linked to the pocket 
and Osborne's age. 

Osborne has tried, without suc
cess, all the traditional remedies, in
cluding scaring himself with a gun 
and drinking a glass of water back
wards. 

"A lot of people told me to pray," 
he said. Muscatine Iowa Journal 
(D. Askam)D 

FIRST ANNUA 
CHEAP JEANS 

HATE LIST 
CONTEST. 

Everybody hates somebody. It's 
not only human, it's American. 

Stands to reason, you must hate 
somebody, too. Maybe even lots of 
people. 

Why keep these hates to yourself 
where they can fester, distort, per
haps even destroy your sanity? 

Some of the most famous men in 
public life keep their aggressions 
in check by making a list of the 
people they dislike, despise or just 
simply loathe. 

Now you can, too, and win fan
tastic prizes. 

All you have to do is write down 
the names of 5 people whose guts 
you can't stand. And alongside, in 
25 words or less for each name, 
just why you can't stand them. 

Example: 1. My mother. She 
brought me into the world. 

Example: 2.The next door neigh
bor. He helped. 

See0how easy it is. And fun. Of 
course, we expect you to be far 
more original. And insulting. 

PRIZES 
1st Prize: A portable Sony video
tape recorder and video camera 
with playback deck and monitor. 
2nd Prize: A Honda CB175 motor
cycle. 
3rd Prize: A sub-miniature Minox C 
camera. 

And to the hundred next best 
entries, a pocket edition of Sinclair 
Lewis' "It Can't Happen Here," so 
you can compare fiction with our 
unbelievable times and decide for 
yourself which is stranger. 

SEND FOR YOUR OWN 
HATE LIST POSTER 

Put upoyour own hate list poster 
where you can put down all the 
people you can't stand and every
body can see it. Poster is black and 
white 20 x 30. Send two buckswi'th 
your name and address to CHEAP 
JEANS, Dept. L, P.O. Box548, Radio 
City Station, New York, N.Y. 10019. 

J1SANS* 
Cheap Jeans, a U.S. Industries Company. 
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Use this ad as your entry form. Or make 
up your own hate list on any 81/2 x 11 piece 
of paper. Be sure to include your name 
and address, and reasons for your 
choices. 

Entries will be judged by an indepen
dent judging organization on the basis of 
25% for originality in the names chosen 
and 75% for creativity in your reasons for 
choosing them. Names can be real, fic
tional, mythical or imagined. 

Judges decisions are final on all matters 
concerning this offer. 

Duplicate prizes will be awarded in the 
event of a tie. Contest open to everybody 
except employees and their families of 
Cheap Jeans, their parent companies, 
subsidiaries, dealers, advertising, judging 
and production companies, andthefami-
ies of each. 

Only one prize will be awarded per 
family, only one entry per envelope. 

For complete list of winners' names, 
send self-addressed envelope to HATE 
LIST WINNERS, P.O. Box 1696, Blair, 
Nebraska 68009. 

Entries must be postmarked by Dec. 31, 
1973, and received by Jan. 7,1974. 

All Federal, State apd local regulations 
apply. No substitutions for prizes per
mitted. All prizes will be awarded. Void 
where prohibited by law. 

MailyourentriestoHATE, P.O. BoxL, 
Blair, Nebraska 680.09. 

My name is 

My address is. 

City 
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Mmnzii 
(Some weeks ago a small package ar
rived in the mail by Special Delivery 
stamped "TOP SECRET" and ad
dressed to the Editors of the National 
Lampoon. The package contained 
what at first appeared to be slippery 
pink confetti but, upon careful sorting 
and glueing, proved to be a tape re
cording of the conversation tran
scribed below. The speakers were 
identified through comparison with 
"voice prints" obtained by calling 
every listing in the Washington, D.C. 
phone directory and recording their 
responses to the question, "Do you 
have Walter Jenkins in a can?".) 

Telephone: Bbrrringg. Bbrringg. 

Brrr 
Mrs. Agnew: Hello, Hanky-panky! 
Listen, the cat's away.. .-. Spiggy's off 
on a business trip and I'm here all 
a 
VP: Goddamnit Judy, what are you 
babbling about? 
Mrs. Agnew: Oops, (pause) Spiggy, 
is that really you? Ever since you 
started using that special bird whistle 
Mr. Hunt gave you for phone calls I 
can't recognize 
VP: Sssshhhhhhh! Now look, Tons-
of-fun, I'm in a phone booth trying to 
shake another goddamn Federal At
torney with another goddamn sub
poena, so shut up and listen! 
Mrs. A: (audible sigh of relief) Okey-

dokey, Doll, I'm all ears. 
VP: Not unless you're that Eisen
hower kid you're not. Now, did you 
burn that goddamn diary like I told 
you Monday? 
Mrs. A: Diary? Diary? What diary? 
VP: You know damn well what diary! 
The one that has all that stuff in it 
about the er—you-know-what 
that I used to get every month from 
you-know-who way back you-know-
when. 
Mrs. A: Oh, you mean the whatchama-
callit that you used to bring home in 
a big satchel from whathisname when 
you were the whoosis of Baltimore? 
VP: That's it. Did you burn it like I 
told you? 
Mrs. A: To the best of my ability, I 
c anno t remember , Sen er— 
Spiggy. 
VP: (unintelligible noises) What!? 
Mrs. A: Are you sure you told me to 
burn it? Maybe you could give me a 
more specific time-frame. . . . 
VP: For crying out loud, Fatass, if 
you don't cut out this horseshit you're 
going to wind up like Martha Mitchell 
and stay so pumped up with Thora
zine you won't even feel it when we 
play tic-tac-toe on your frontal lobes 
with a soldering iron. Now talk, Chubs. 
Mrs. A: Goodness gracious, you'd 

The perfect 
roommate. 
If music went from your speaker system right into your ears, 
you'd never lose a single note. But it doesn't. It ricochets off walls, 
windows, ceilings, floors-until your room is filled with sound 
waves criss-crossing and clashing with each other. 

The result: unnatural reinforcement of some frequencies and 
complete cancellation of others. A case of musical robbery that 
every speaker manufacturer knows about, but most simply ignore 
because they can't do anything about it. 

Altec has done something about it. Concept EQ. 
Concept EQ begins with a pair of superb 3-way speaker 

systems-speaker systems critically designed to deliver flawless 
reproduction in any flawless acoustical environment. But not many 
rooms are acoustically flawless. So Altec engineers developed 
something called Controlled Variable Speaker Contour and 
wrapped it up in an amazing little box that rediscovers the music 
your listening room hides from you. 

ALTTEIC The sound of experience 
1515 S. Manchester, Anaheim, Calif. 92803 

DIVISION OF ALTEC CORPORATION 

For complete information on Concept EQ, please write to the Audio Information Group at Altec. 
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think I kidnapped the Limburger 
Baby or something.. . . All I was say
ing was that it slipped my mind on the 
grounds that remembering for sure 
may tend to incinerate me and 
VP: Can it, you moron. Did you burn 
it? You told me you were going 
to 
Mrs. A: Well, I'm not really sure. At 
first, I put it away for safe keeping 
somewhere in case this whole thing 
blew over—I'm just an incurable op
tometrist, I suppose—and after I got 
through baking that cake Dick asked 
me to whip up for Senator Weicker's 
rats—you know, the ones with the 
sweet tooth Dick said he wants to put 
to sleep? Well, after I mailed the cake 
in a plain brown paper wrapping I 
searched and I searched and finally 
traced it to the very highest levels of 
the kitchen cabinets. That's where I 
found it. 
VP: The diary? 
Mrs. A: No, the cake. I must've frost
ed the diary by mistake and mailed 
that instead. I've been so nerved up 
lately that 
VP: (unintelligible noises, sounds of 
more dimes being loaded into a pay 
phone) Jesus H. Christ! What was 
in it? 
Mrs. A: Let me see . . . there was 

grated orange peel, Pillsbury Fudge 
Mix, some shortening. . . . 
VP: Not the cake, you (inaudible) 
asshole, the diary! 
Mrs. A: Oh. Well, there was an entry 
in it about the time John Mitchell and 
Dick and you had one too many 
Shirley Temples and told the CIA to 
snoop around and settle that bet you 
made with Martha about whether or 
not Dinah Shore was really a white 
woman—remember, it was at Warren 
Burger's private screening of Deep 
Throat in his special den? You know, 
the one with all the little houseboys in 
black hoods and those funny little 
bathing suits without any 
VP: Hey, did you just hear something 
go "beep"? 
Voice: Naw, we didn't hear anything. 
Mrs. A: Me neither. 
VP: That's funny, I could have sworn 
I heard giggling on the line. 
Mrs. A: Hmn. Maybe it's the tele
phone repairman. He came by this 
morning to clean out all the old num
bers that weren't any good anymore 
b e c a u s e the p e o p l e h a d moved 
away 
VP: Hup! There it is again, (inaudi
ble) fucking hell! After all we did to 
bail that bastard Geneen out, the least 
you 'd th ink the cocksucker 'd do 

is 
Operator: I ' m . sorry but your time 
is up. 
VP: Yeah, yeah, lady. How much do 
you want? 
Voice: (giggling) Oh, we'll settle for 
two or three consecutive ten-year 
terms and parole around, say, 1999. 
VP: Click. 
Mrs. A: Spiggy? Are you still there? 
Voice: Yes, Judy, I'm still here. You 
know, we blew that last fifty-thousand 
from you-know-who pretty fast. Do 
you remember what Spig er—we 
did with it? 
Mrs. A: Of course, dear. There was 
that five-room suite of Greek Provin
cial furniture we got from Sloane's . . . 
and that vicuna throw rug for Randy's 
wife's sister's wedding from Wood
ward and Lothrop . . . and that gold-
plated johnnymop from Hammacher-
Schlepper and let's see . . . oh yes, the 
bill for Kim's five-year supply of 
heroin and . . . 
Voice: Not so fast, Dumpling, we're 
getting writer's cramp. 
Mrs. A: . . . and that bill for all those 
legal fees when you ran over those 
hippies in that tank you borrowed 
from the Armory when Martha came 
over with a bottle and yelled (end 
of tape) 
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Yes, we have no bombing raids today 
NIXON NOMINATED FOR NOBEL WAR PRIZE 
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"Innervisions". Close your 
eyes and listen. You'll hear the 
experience of Stevie Wonder. 
'Innervisions". His music and 
lyrics. His thoughts and feel
ings. In the tradition of "Music 
Of My Mind" and "Talking 
Book", evolution and revolu
tion in sound, Stevie Wonder 
heading for 

"Higher Ground": 
I'm so darn glad he let me 

try it again 
Cause my last time on earth 

I lived a whole world of sin 
I'm so glad that I know more 

than I knew then 
Gonna keep on tryin' 
Till I reach the highest 

ground 
Driving rhythms and brilliant 
sound montages. Warning and 
pleading, to his brothers 

"Living For The City": 
/ hope you hear inside my 

voice of sorrow 
And that it motivates you to 

make a better tomorrow 
This place is cruel no where 

could be much colder 

II we don't change the world 
will soon be over 

Living just enough, stop 
giving just enough for the 
city!!!! 

Listen. Expand your spirit, 
raise your consciousness 

"Jesus Children Of America", 
he's blind but he can see you 
more clearly than you see 
yourselves: 

Are you hearing 
What he's saying? 
Are you feeling 
What you're praying? 
Are you hearing, praying, 

feeling 
What you say inside? 
You'd better tell 
Your story fast,.. 
And if you lie 
It will come to pass... 

Listen and you'll hear, Stevie 
Wonder is a romantic ballad-
eer. You'll meet his 

"Golden Lady": 
Looking at your hands 
Hands can understand 
Waiting for the chance 
Just to hold your hand 
A touch of rain and sunshine 

made the flower grow 

Into a lovely smile that's 
blooming 

And it's so clear to me that 
you're a dream come true 

There's no way that I'll be 
losing 

If you're aware, you'll hear 
that "All In Love Is Fair", 
and if you're in tune to his 
timely warnings and important 
feelings, watch out, 'cause 
there such a thing as 

"Too high". 
And beware of the man with 
the plan. 

"He's Misstra Know-lt-AII": 
He's a man 
With a plan 
Got a counterfeit dollar in 

his hand 
He's Misstra Know-lt-AII 
Playin' hard 
talkin' fast 
Makin' sure that he won't be 

the last 
He's Misstra Know-lt-AII 

Listen. "Don't You Worry 

'Boul A Thing". Hear the 
sounds and heed the call, 
hope lies in Stevie Wonder's 

"Visions" 
I'm not one who make 

believes 
I know that leaves are green 
They only turn to brown 

when autumn comes 
around 

I know just what I say 
Today's not yesterday 
And all things have an 

ending 
But what I'd like to know 
Is could a place like this 

exist so beautiful 
Or do we have to find our 

wings and fly away 
To the vision in our mind? 

Close your eyes and hear. 
We're all gonna reach the 
highest ground. Stevie 
Wonder's universal message. 

"Innervisions". His production 
and his arrangements. His 
experience. It's beautiful. 

Listen and See 

S1973 Motown Record Corporation 

All Tunos®1973 
Stoln 4 Van Stoc 
Black Bull Music 

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



Radio A-1 For hundreds of Yes Art 
products, books, novelties, wa 
and door graphics, puzzles and a 
huge selection of posters, send 50 
cents for item A-1 

BUMPER STICKERS T H A T REALLY BUMP E«cJl 
primed in day glow size 314". X 14" $1.00 ra. 3 for $2.50 
• N-16 Impeachment With Honor • N-17 Show Nixon 

L2 THE 18 INCH BLACK LITE FLORES-
CENT IS HERE' COMPLETELY READY TO 
USE 115 VOLTS SUP6 R STRONG - MONEY 
BACK GUARANTEE1 OUR PRICE ONLY 

N-3 TASTELESS JOKE By popular 
denond we arc offering the best 
fake dog du.du ever? Watch your 
friends gag at our gag! Made of 
genuine rubber. Only $1.50 each. 2 
for 1581! Rush while supply lasts! 
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Y-321 1973-1977 NIXON COUNT
DOWN CALENDAR The greatest 

lineal poster made. Grid over 
son's faee is numbered Willi the 
es left in his administration "X" 
t each box until his term and face 
igonc24"x3S" ONLYS1.98 

Y-322 SAME CALENDAR I above 

Y-350. IT IS BETTER TO HAVE 
A GUN AND NOT NEED IT 
THAN TO NEED A GUN AND 
NOT HAVE IT. Send a copy 10 
your legislator! '18" \ 12". silver 
and black 1.50 each. 

Z-14 THE CLASSIC LAUREL 
AND HARDY. Giant 30" X 40" 
photo SI.50 

perfect for any room and easy 
hang! Kits almost any door, over; 
sue Is 87" x 4 1 " . only S 10.95 cor 
plele. For full color hook with ov 
.15 8 feet wall graphics circle lie 
C-51 and send 75 c for handlin 
Supply is limited. 

WARMTH ROSTERS 

Z-11 V O I D WHERE 
PROHIBITED BY LAW 
Parchment replica ol 
Hill ol Righls. I I " \ 
I 7". SI.II0 

IESTMAN! 

SI.98 

WONDERFUL lovely color posters to brighten and ilium 
every soul. Heavy art stock suitable for framing. Read each 
fully, only $1.50 each. 

inate 
care-

\ 1hi Mi/ZAt 
'nb/eZrfum 

A ' A A 

i'-WpV. 

Y-353 Didn't you Y 343 I , 

YURASS8"" x l ! " ' I " 3 " ° L E A N UP' " " I f 
" " " Slow red & black 23"x29" t% 

. OnlyS1.98 ' 

POSTER 
-Y-331 
Really 
b/w phc 

SNAKE SKIN! 
rate sluu! Sensual 
lo22" . \28" . S1.98 

A-5 TIRED OF THE 
SAME OLD SHIT. Drown 
sepia. 7.3" x 35". S2.00 

ONE 

Y 3 3 6 THE BOSS full eolol 
painting of bull 26" x 36"S2.50 

Y72. EXPRESS THYSELF. 
Photo progression. Full col. 
it photo. 24" x 30". 

"I Y-Z72 THE BIG "A 
! Hut this i 

I end. Hlack and 
ched). size: 

Staggering $1.50 

You won't Y 95 TRICKIE DICKIE, 
he absolute Ked Clllntl Commemorative 

:r. f Unofficial) Golden L' photo (un 

X X X X X 
X TKfeROOM > 
X RATED® X 

xKT79* 
KMiaiiwx 
X T O X 

X ADULTS x 
X X X X X 
Y 183 RATED X 
Full color day glow. 
23"x3l" Only 1.98 

BOGIE'S BACKI 
I OF POSTERS. 
logarl photo. B&W. 

$150. 

NOW USE YOUR BANKAMERICARD 

YES ART POSTERS" LP 10 
P.O. Box 58, New York, N.Y. 10014 

Add 95c" for Postage and Handling on all orders. 

Y 360 WHO PEED IN THE 
POOL? B/W PHOTO 2 3" x 

A* I Please charge to my: 
I Bank Americard 
I Account # 
\ Expires 

Y-323WHEN IT RAINS 
IT POURS B & W p h o t o 
l l " x l 7 " S 

¥ 1 
IS 

NOTHING 
sr*» 

mg*\ M*. ~~z* 
1 1 9 M E A N E S T 

S.O.B. IN THE VAL- • 
LEY. Revise of 23rd 

N-14 

N-20 

N-15 

N-21 

Y86. THIS POSTER E> 
PLOITS WOMEN. Black an 
white (unrctouched) photc 

B SPHERES. M. C. F.scher bUck 
H«hl. 19" x 31". ()..v si.!i:i 

Psychedelic, multi-
image twin spectrum 

lamp. Covers walls in 
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continued 
In what is already being termed one 

of the worst multiple murder cases in 
history, the bodies of the 945,786 and 
945,787 victims of a deranged homi
cidal maniac have been unearthed 
from shallow graves just outside of 
Phnom Penh, Cambodia. The corpses, 
which have been found all over Cam
bodia, bear shrapnel and concussion 
wounds almost certainly inflicted by 
aerial bombardment. Few, if any, are 
in good enough condition to be iden
tifiable, and many have been so badly 
mutilated that they are no longer 
recognizably human. Local Cam
bodian officials on the scene have 
been reluctant to comment on the 
brutal mass slayings, but privately 
they concede that the grisly slaughter 
must have been the work of a per
verted madman. 

Following revelations about the Amer
ican "unofficial" bombing of Cambo
dia in 1969 and 1970 and the reports 
of a half-dozen gruesome accidental 
bombings just before the bombing 
cut-off in August of this year, come 
reports that on several occasions dur
ing the secret bombing campaign 
friendly troops and government held 
towns were inadvertently annihilated. 
"What happened basically was that 
the wrong targets weren't bombed," 
said a Pentagon spokesman. "In one 
case, a flight of B-52s, which didn't 

consist of eighteen planes, did not, 
according to our records, drop more 
than ten tons of ordnance on a 
provincial town north of Phnom Penh 
leaving about two hundred people not 
alive." The official explained that 
"these kinds of regrettable mistakes 
can occur when you are not bombing 
an enemy held position very close to 
a civilian area. Some of these targets 
we weren't bombing were very tricky, 
and it's no surprise that some of the 
bombs we weren't dropping did not 
fall on innocent individuals." He said 
that whenever incidents of this kind 
did not take place "sizeable repara
tions payments, often in the thou
sands of dollars, were not paid to 
survivors" and a "sincere statement 
of deep regret was immediately not 
sent to the Cambodian government." 

Apparently prepared to pursue the 
"separation of powers" doctrine he 
has raised recently as far as necessary 
to protect his" interests, President 
Nixon has recently added a team of 
top divorce lawyers to the already 
impressive legal staff he has amassed 
at the White House. "We're not look
ing to make a federal case out of this," 
explained one high White House ad
visor, "but if we get a constitutional 
crisis, and it comes to splitsville, we 
want to be ready. After all, it hasn't 
been exactly a bed of roses between 

the President and Congress the last 
five and a half years. If push comes 
to shove, we think we have an open 
and shut case of mutual incompati
bility and mental cruelty." According 
to an internal White House memoran
dum, whose contents were deliber
ately leaked, the President's lawyers 
feel that if the two co-equal branches 
can't settle their problems, the Presi
dent should go for an out of court 
settlement and "divvy it all up." As a 
minimum, they will insist that the 
President should keep the Army, 
Navy, Air Force, and Marines, all 
the nation's nuclear weapons, all 
the American embassies, the White 
House, Camp David, the Executive 
Office building, the Presidential planes 
and helicopters, the Presidential 
yacht, and the limousines. They will 
also demand one billion dollars a 
month in "discretionary funds for 
ongoing executive programs" and an
other five million dollars in "under
developed country support" for the 
President to use as he sees fit. in his 
role as "a key figure in the family of 
nations." They are prepared to let 
Congress have custody of the 203 mil
lion Americans, provided the Presi
dent has clear political visitation 
rights on a regular basis. Originally, 
they had planned to argue that the 
President should be given custody of 

continued on page 43 

Music that could only have been made in 1973 

(but wasn't). 
Music tha t draws upon everything that came before it, and most things destined to come after it. 
Tha t was the magic of the five men who originally formed Spirit. 
Mark Andes played bass with Canned Heat. Blues. 
Ed Cassidy played drums with various jazz groups, as well as with the legendary Rising Sons 

(featuring Taj Mahal ) . Jazz. More blues. 
Randy California was converted from acoustic gui tar to electric by his New York friend, 

J imi Hendrix. Folk. Rock. 
John Locke was a fast-rising jazz pianist with some classical background. Jazz. Classical. 
J a y Ferguson had been lead singer for all kinds of groups. Folk. Blues. Rock. 
Their music wasn ' t solid, total anything. I t was the essence of everything. 
That s why i t s timeless. « T | | e B c $ f 0 | Spjrjf »«$pjrjt» 

The music of the future: any time. On Epic Records i and Tapes 
"EPIC." MARCA REG. T.M. PRINTED IN U.S.A. 
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HOW TO 
PICK UP GIRLS! 
Discover exactly 
how to pick up 
beautiful women. 
Here, fo r the f i rst t ime ever, is a manual 
comple te ly devoted t o " T h e Pick U p . " N o w 
you can get the k ind of gir ls you 've always 
wanted. N o t ugly girls. Or fa t girls. Or girls 
w i t h d u m p y legs. T o the cont rary . NOW 
you can pick up beautiful girls! Gir ls w i t h 
luxur ious golden hair and sof t rounded 
breasts. Gir ls w i t h long sexy legs and p re t t y 
eyes and sensuous l ips. Yes, now you can 
get the k ind of gorgeous, del ic ious creatures 
you 've always seen, always wan ted , b u t 
never qu i te knew how to meet . 

Interviews with 
25 beautiful girls. 
What's the secret behind th is amazing new 
book? H o w come i t 's been called " T h e f i rs t 
How T o book tha t really and t r u l y w o r k s ? " 
The answer is s imple. HOW T O PICK UP 
G I R L S contains in-depth interviews w i t h 25 
beaut i fu l girls. Gir ls just l ike the ones on the 
cover of th is book . They te l l y o u — in their 
very own words — exact ly wha t i t takes to 
pick t hem up. Y o u ' l l learn wha t t o say t o 
t hem. Where t o meet t hem. A n d most im
portant of a l l , how to detect those subtle 
l i t t le signs that mean a g i r l is dy ing fo r y o u 
t o pick her up . Rest assured, thousands of 
girls are dy ing fo r y o u t o pick t hem up. The 
on ly p rob lem is, you 've probably never 
k n o w n it before. 

Pick up girls 
anywhere. 
I t 's easy to handle w o m e n once you 've been 
in t roduced to t hem. Bu t wha t if there's no 
one around t o in t roduce you? I f the girls of 
your dreams is a gorgeous stranger y o u see 
wa lk ing d o w n the street? What do y o u d o 
then? Y o u read HOW T O PICK UP G I R L S , 
that 's what y o u d o . Y o u read it because this 
fabulous new book contains everything you 
need to know about picking up girls. Y o u ' l l 
learn how to pick up gir ls anywhere. I n bars, 
restaurants, on planes, trains, and, yes, even 
on the street! 

This amazing new book 
contains 

OVER 
ONEHUNDRED 
FOOL-PROOF 
TECHNIQUES 

for picking up girls. 
Here are just a few of the ones you w i l l 
learn and master: 
• H o w t o be S e x y " 
• Best places t o p ick up girls 
• H o w t o make shyness w o r k f o r y o u 
• Why a man doesn' t have t o be good-

look ing 
• H o w t o ta lk d i r t y seduct ively 
• Why girls get ho rny 
• Magic conf idence bui lders 
• H o w fear can actual ly help y o u 
• 50 great opening lines 
• T h e greatest pick up techn ique in the 

w o r l d 
• Why w o m e n are dy ing t o get p icked up 
• H o w t o get w o m e n t o pick y o u up 

"Changed my,whole damn l i fe!" 
HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS is already work
ing miracles for men all across the country. 
Here are just a few of the fabulous letters 
we've received: 

Your book, HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS, 
changed my whole damn life! The girls are 
calling me up if I don't call them. 

From an accountant in Oh io 

/ want you to know that you have written 
one of the best books of all time. One that 
was long overdue. 

F r o m a Cal i forn ia swinger 

It works! I wasn't even half way through it 
and I got a girl! Even my brother — who has 
taken out every girl in the world — said 
WOW! when he saw her. 
From a prep school s tudent in Massachusetts 

/ was at a pet shop and I saw this cute girl. 
So, following the advice in your book, I said 
something to her. We got small-talking 
about the dog she was going to buy. Then I 
said may I call you sometime. Her eyes lit 
up with pleasure and surprise. She said, 
"Sure!" and gave me her name and number. 
To make a long story even longer, we've 
been going out the past couple of weeks and 
have a groovy relationship going. She's a 
stewardess and a great woman. 
From a 30 year o ld bachelor in Seatt le 

Start picking up girls today. 
As you can see, HOW T O PICK UP G I R L S 
really and t r u l y works . Over 200 ,000 copies 
have already been sold. So d o n ' t de lay. 
Order y o u r copy th is m inu te . Get the j u m p 
on all the other guys. Whi le they ' re standing 
on the corner watch ing all the girls go b y , 
you'll be the one w h o knows how to move 
in to act ion. 

The cost of HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS is 
only $7.95. That's less than what you'd pay 
for an ordinary shirt. Yet so much more of 
a help when it comes to picking up gir ls. 
In fact, if you love beautiful women, this 
book is the best damn investment you can 
make! 

Northern Valley Co., Dept. MM 
Post Office Box 515 
Tenafly, N.J. 07670 

I enclose $7.95, plus 750 for postage and 
handling. Rush me HOW TO PICK UP GIRLS 
right away so I can start picking up beautiful 
girls. 

I Name_ 
I 

Address. 

City -State. -Zip-
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Courtiand Pickett 
is prepared to take 
you away on 
FANCY DANCER 
his first solo L.P 
The more you hear the 
less you're here. 

Q^ On Elektra 
J Records. 
ra 
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continued 

Why did Constantinople get the works? 
That's nobody's business but the Turks! 
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Would you be more impressed 
if we advertised on TV? 

' irers are constantly 
an agonizing choice: 

How much do you spend on the 
product and how much do you 
spend promoting it? 

With products like receivers, 
i require a great deal of 

nandcrafting, whatever is spent 
on advertising must literally come 
out of the product itself. 

It must be obvious to you that 
Sherwood isn't widely known. 

At the same time you see our 
competitors spending a great 
deal of money to advertise in very 
expensive places: The Johnny 
Carson Show, The Today Show, 
in Playboy, Penthouse, Time, etc. 

Advertising dollars must come 
right out of the product. 

Example: one of the two top hi-fi 

J M ^ ^ j 
._, in this field boasts 

that their $200 receiver puts out 
10 + 10 watts RMS power @ 8 
ohms from 40-16,000 Hz. The 
walnut case is extra. 

Compare that to our S7100A 
spec: 18 + 18 watts from 
40-20,000 Hz. And we include 
the walnut case. For only 
$219.95. 

Another major manufacturer 
gives you 17 + 17 watts RMS [@ 
1 KHz] and charges $260. Our 
S7100A offers 22 + 22 watts for 
$40 less. 

We put our marketing dollar into 
improving the receiver and rely on 
the equipment to speak for itself. 

And that,, obviously, is what's 
been happening. Our S7100A 
was recently given a "Best Buy" 
rating by a leading consumer 
testing publication. 

(For a recent review of the 
S7100A, see Stereo & HiFi Times 
Spring issue. Or write to us: 
Sherwood Electronic 
Laboratories, 4300 North 
California Avenue, Chicago, 
Illinois 60618.) 

We may not be a household word. 
But with people into hifidelity, 
we've been getting a good 
reception. 

Sherwood 
The word is getting around. 

S H E R W O O D S-71QOA 

•A 
l 

"V ' 
SELECTOR 

, | f t »«« Hit! ' • " « » 
id sum »»' • 

M-H- c§ t 

8U uen-wsK' 

I J B»L»*CE 
I TONE 

Walnut case, included in the 
price. 

Power Bandwidth. 15-50 
KHz.-0.9% dist. 

FM Sensitivity [IHF]: 1.9 uv [-30 
dB noise &dist . ] . 

Capture Ratio:-2.8 dB. 

^ • i 

EEffil 
KOBUT 

Harmonic Distortion: 0.9% @ 8 
ohms rated output, 0.20% @ 10 
watts 

Output-RMS, both 
;ls driven. 

tts x 2 @ 4 ohms, 1 KHz. 
22 watts x 2 @ 8 ohms. 1 KHz. 
14 watts x 2 @ 8 ohms, 
20-20,000 Hz. 
18 watts x 2 @ 8 ohms, 
40-20,000.Hz. 
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BETTER THAN BOSE! 
That's right. , Even though the 
BOSE 901 is the most highly re
viewed speaker in the industry; 
even though one critic proclaimed, 
"BOSE is best, big or small, high or 
low;" and even though the 901 re
sulted from twelve years of inten
sive research on acoustics - now 
there is a speaker system better 
than the BOSE 901. 

Introducing the BOSE 901 SERIES 
I I - it's everything that the original 
901 was, and more: "Multiplicity 
of acoustically-coupled full-range 
drivers "Flat power radiation • 
Completely new Active Equalizer 
design, suited to program source 
variations never available before, 
and adapted to a much wider range 
of room environments (even drapes) 
•New cone formulation "New 
"Grass Weave" grillecloth -and SYN-
COM™ n Speaker Computer quality 
control testing. 

Also introducing the new BOSE 
501 SERIES IE -- the other speaker 
with direct and reflected sound, 
and flat power radiation,, at a price 
far lower than you'd expect to pay 
(about half the price of the 901). 

The new 501 SERIES I I features: 
•A new tweeter with double the 
magnet size of the original 501 and 
four additional components in the 
crossover network, for improved 
high frequency response and power 
handling capability -and 100% 
selection and matching of the woof
ers and tweeters with the SYN-
COM™ n Computer -- the unique 
computer designed by BOSE and 
put into operation in August, 1973, 
to achieve a new level of speaker 
performance. 

We invite you to challenge us! Compare the BOSE 901 SERIES!! to 
any other speaker, regardless of size or price; and compare the BOSE 
501 SERIES n t o any speaker up to the price of the 901 SERIES!!. 
You be the judge. If we have done our homework correctly, the com
parison will be interesting and short! 

A New Listening Experience 
by 

For more information, write BOSE Corp., Department L, The 
Mountain, Framingham, Mass. 01701. 

continued from page 16 

Sirs: 
My boyfriend's back, he's gonna 

save my reputation. Heyla, heyla, my 
boyfriend's back. 

Xaviera Hollander 
Montreal, Canada 

Sirs: 
In Xanadu did Kubla Khan a 

stately pleasure dome decree: where 
Alph, the sacred river, ran through 
caverns measureless to man, down to 
a sunless sea. On top of that, he built 
this incred oops, someone's at the 
door will finish this as soon as I 
get rid of the creep. Back in a mo. 

Imagine that. It was a charming 
lady who showed me the widest selec
tion of men's toiletries I have ever 
seen! In one visit, my cheerful Avon 
representative not only outfitted me 
with the last word in colognes, talcs, 
and aftershaves, but sold me a dozen 
of those little bars of soap shaped like 
golf balls that will make nifty gifts for 
all my friends. Particularly that homo 
Shelley, who always enjoys an inno
cent jape. 

Listen, there was something I 
wanted to tell you—I think it was 
about somebody named Alf (?)—but 
I think I'll try out that bubble bath 
instead. 

Sam Coleridge 
Porlock, England 

Sirs: 
Can you speak to Chuckie for us? 

I've been nerved up for days and Herb 
is going out of his mind with worry, 
so thought I'd write the National 
Lampoon, knowing that you have won 
the confidence of many other troubled 
teens. (Mr. Fisher, Chuckie's civics 
teacher, uses your magazine in class 
to demonstrate loopholes in the First 
Amendment.) 

I t all started last week. For days 
Chuckie'd just sit there, dull and list
less, with his elbows on the table until 
Fred would have to get up and smack 
him one with a poker just to get a sim
ple "hello." Finally, we decided to 
throw a surprise birthday party for 
him and invited that Jewish friend of 
his from across the street. We even 
got that goddamn model plane kit he 
whined about. But when he came in 
and we all cried "Surprise, Chuckie, 
surprise!" he just said, "Oh, fuck it," 
grabbed a candle, a dessert spoon, and 
the rubber band from the kit and 
locked himself in the bathroom. 
Herb's pounding on the door now, but 
all we've heard from Chuckie are 
these little notes under the door ask
ing for cream soda, Twinkies, and 
cigarettes. 

Won't you please tell Chuckie to 
unlock the door? Herb and I haven't 
been able to drop a load in a week, 
and it's getting risky to even sneeze. 

Frantic Mother 
Brookline, Mass. 
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continued from page 34 
all the states he carried in the 1972 
elections, but since that would leave 
only Massachusetts and the District 
of Columbia for Congress, they ap
pear to have dropped this demand as 
"unrealistic." 

Vice-President Spiro T. Agnew's forth
right, though certainly mendacious, 
denial of the charges of improprie
ties leveled against him is said to 
have deeply annoyed the White 
House because of the inevitable in
vidious comparison that was in
stantly drawn between the speed and 
decisiveness of his straightforward 
rebuttal and the long months of in
accessibility, silence, and invisibility 
of the President in the Watergate mat
ter. In fact, although it is true that 
the White House was extremely irri
tated with the Vice-President, the 
President's anger stemmed from Ag
new's refusal to deliver a statement 
prepared at the President's direc
tion by the Vice-President's former 
speechwriter (as of now, key White 
House aide), Patrick Buchanan. 

The speech, a copy of which we 
have obtained, was clearly intended 
to employ the Vice-President in his 
old role of lightning rod and sound
ing-board to test out the national re
action to a hard-line reaction to 
Watergate, one of several options the 

President had been considering for 
his own address to the American peo
ple. In the unused speech, Agnew 
was to have attacked "the jejune 
judges of the caterwauling, cantan
kerous courts" whose "inane indict
ments" and "supercilious subpoenas" 
show them to be "prissy poo-pooers of 
a few feeble felonies" and "hairsplit
ting harridans of lugubrious legal
isms" who are "bothered by a little 
boyish buggery and burglary." He 
was also to have warned America "not 
to be conned by constitution-quoting 
quacks, fussy filibustering fogies, and 
other timid tee-totalitarrans," who 
think "a couple of good stiff shots of 
old-fashioned American guts is going 
to turn us into a nation of goose-step
ping goons." The speech went on to 
prescribe "the noose for nosy news
hawks" and to suggest that some 
"pesky presshounds ought to be put 
to sleep" before "America catches the 
rabies of misrepresentation." 

In the closing paragraph, the 
speech urges that "the Bill of Rights 
be marked 'paid in full,' since it was 
"just so much doggie paper for the 
pooches of doom." In an echo of Sen
ator Goldwater's acceptance speech 
in 1964, the address was to have 
closed: "It's high time we had some 
high crimes in America, for if we 

don't break the laws, the laws will 
break us. When the muggers and 
moochers and immoral muckmakers 
are getting away with murder, to be 
a goody-goody in the face of disorder 
is no virtue, and to be an outlaw in the 
defense of decency is no crime." 

It is thought that one of the reasons 
the Vice-President refused to use the 
speech was that he feared for his life 
if he gave it. 

Although all of the principal advisors 
and aides of the President who par
ticipated in the Watergate affair have 
implicated each other in the subse
quent cover-up, in some of the plan
ning for the various burglaries and 
"dirty tricks," and in the conveyance 
of funds for a number of the oper
ations and, later, in the payment of 
"hush money," none of them has suc
cessfully pinned the blame for the 
original orders for the criminal acts 
on any of the others or on the Presi
dent himself. Needless to say, the 
evidence points to the rather deep 
complicity of the President in much 
the same inevitable way a compass 
needle shows a marked, impressive 
preference for Magnetic North, but, 
in all fairness, there is a remote 
chance that the President is guiltless, 
and in that light, there are a few other 
possible theories which should be 

continued 

They Swear 
WfeDbnt 

It's true. 10,000 retail stereo shops swear we don't exist. 
They don't want to admit that the Warehouse Sound Co. 
offers music systems and single components (of every major 
brand) at such remarkable savings. Our new Warehouse 
Sound Co. catalog features sixty pages of the best equip
ment, righteous prices, and much useful information. The 
people pictured above will be glad to answer your letter, 
phone call or request for a price quote on any equipment 
you may need. Write or call, we'll zip it to you fast and 
free, 805/543-2330. You'll be happy to know we DO exist. 

iRailroad Square, Box S, San Luis Obispo, California 93406 

|WRITE OR CALL FOR FREE CATALOG. 

I 
| name 

I 
I street address 

I 
| city 

I 
J 

I 
I 
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I 
I 
I 

state zip NL12 
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continued 
considered: 1. King Timahoe, the 
President's Irish Setter, was behind 
the whole thing (The Mastermutt 
Theory). Photographs taken of the 
President show that his sinister 
hound was present at virtually every 
important occasion, and in fact, rarely 
leaves his side. Could this demonic 
cur have turned on his master and 
ordered the nefarious activities later 
laid at the President's door, then 
slunk behind the shield of the "mas
ter-pet" relationship? We may never 
know, since everything from his pedi
gree charts to his poo-papers that 
lined his doggie box to the occasional 
key growl he may have uttered in one 
of the "bugged" offices of the Presi
dent are clearly part of the Presiden
tial papers. Even now, the evil mutt 
may be chewing valuable evidence 
into unrecognizable shreds. 
Drawback: Although many, if not 
most, of the interesting men whom the 
President surrounded himself with 
were loyal to the point where com
parisons with the Nazi Hierarchy be
come almost automatic, it is not 
thought likely that they would take 
orders from a dog, even the Pres
ident's dog. Similarly, it seems rea
sonable to assume that even the most 
devoted of the President's henchmen 
would require something a little more 
convincing than a paw print at the 

bottom of a memo or a cryptic, barked 
command over the telephone, to 
launch a risky, delicate operation of 
espionage and sabotage. 2. The White 
House itself is responsible. One often 
hears the expression, "if these old 
walls could talk." Perhaps the "old 
walls" in the White House did. Cer
tainly, the nearly two centuries of 
deals, threats, reprehensible conduct, 
and shameful secrets to which the 
White House has been party must 
have made it a very cynical dwelling. 
Then, too, there is the odd repetition 
of the phrase "the White House," 
throughout the testimony before the 
Senate Select Committee, as in "The 
White House had authorized that," "I 
felt he spoke with the authority of the 
White House," and "This came from 
the highest levels of the White 
House." Obviously, it would have 
been an easy matter for an unscrup
ulous building in the White House's 
position to plug into the vast network 
of intercoms, telephones, and bugs 
which had been installed in it, and 
since it appears that the various staf
fers rarely,if ever,talked to each other, 
and never to the President, a bogus 
order given by the White House to, 
say, Ehrlichman, to break into the 
Watergate (a newer and fancier build
ing which the White House may well 
have been jealous of, and particularly 

of its pleasant river location) would 
never have been checked. 
Drawback: Evidence of the White 
House talking, had it been discovered, 
would surely have fallen into that ex
ceedingly tiny area of things the 
President's friends and advisers 
would have told him about (the con
version of the moon into a gigantic 
mushroom and the disappearance of 
one of the larger states, say, Mich
igan, would be further examples of 
the kind of thing they probably would 
have felt a bit remiss in not informing 
him of). More important, it seems 
very unlikely that the White House 
could have acted in any concerted 
fashion, since it was constructed over 
a period of a century and a half, and 
presumably the newer additions, 
especially those parts added by Pres
ident Truman and President Roose
velt, would have had a much more 
liberal tinge. Admittedly, the swim
ming pool, which was converted by 
President Nixon into a press room, 
may have harbored a grudge, but al
though it is just possible that Halde-
man and some of the others might 
have gone along with commands from 
the whole White House, they would 
undoubtedly have drawn the line at 
undertaking anything beyond a few 
income tax checks for a swimming 
pool. 3. Pat Nixon, the President's 
oddly self-effacing wife and helpmate, 
cooked up the entire episode, either in 
conjunction with Tricia and Julie, or 
alone (The Mastermind Theory and 
the Bad Seed Theory). No one knows 
whether Pat or any of the Nixon chil
dren can imitate the President's voice 
and handwriting. (It has been re
ported than David does a fair imita
tion of a cockatoo, a steam locomotive, 
and a toilet flushing, and a very poor 
imitation of W. C. Fields.) Without 
these key talents, it's hard to see how 
they'd have gotten very far. None of 
them looks at all like Richard Nixon 
(generally, this has proven a plus in 
their lives). They might, however, 
have hired a double. Presumably, 
David Frye's rates would have been 
too high, but regular viewers of the 
Watergate hearings have noted an in
dividual (Robert Silverstein) who sits 
behind Senator Gurney and bears an 
uncanny resemblance to the President. 
He could have been slipped into the 
White House unobtrusively with the 
groceries or the cleaning (Pat's cloth 
coats attract lint the way honey at
tract flies, so this latter dodge could 
have provided him entree on prac
tically a daily basis.) Presumably, 
Pat's motive would have been revenge 
for Dick using her as a stage prop for 
twenty-five years and making her 
look like a moron in front of the 
American people. 
Drawback: Pat is a moron. D 

Introducing 

m 
The first accurate speaker for rock music 

Rock music freaks have always dug 
the powerful, deep bass that they 
could push out of AR speakers; 
and now, with the AR-8, we've 
combined that gutsy low-
frequency response with a 
new tweeter and crossover 
network to put out a really 
hard and sizzling high end. 

The AR-8 has the quick 
transient response that 
makes rock sound right, 
broad dispersion, and high-
temperature voice coils to 
handle the power it takes to 
really fill up a room. Sug
gested retail price is $119. 

Although the AR-8 sounds 
great on rock, it is still very 
much AR. Accurate clear 
sound, with wide frequency 
response, minimal distortion, 
and all the engineering excel
lence and care in manufacturing 
that has made AR the largest-selli 
and most respected name in high fidelity 
speaker systems. 

Write for detailed literature. 
ACOUSTIC RESEARCH. INC 

10 AMERICAN DRIVE. 
NORWOOD. MASS. 02062 
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Take this 2-volume $32.50 set (richly bound in buckram and elephant hide) 
of the famous unabridged ILLUSTRATED ENCYCLOPAEDIA OF 

oeeacasm „ 
PSVCBTC seienee 

Medieval witch and demon 
with trial membership in the 

Mystic Arts 8ook Society 

Magical Head ot Zohi 

Luxurious 2-volume Collector's Edition-yours almost as a gift! 

<:§ -sr'O 

Complete in 2 huge volumes • Profusely illustrated • Over one million 
words • Each volume nearly half-a-yard wide when open • Rare binding 
of elephant hide and buckram 

Mail coupon at once to receive both 
volumes ol the UNABRIDGED IL
LUSTRATED ENCYCLOPAEDIA OF 
OCCULTISM AND PSYCHIC SCI-
ENCE—retail value $32.50—for only 
SI per volume with trial member
ship in the Mystic Arts Book 
Society. 

Book club savings—on books that 
book clubs never offer 

Now — an unusual Society permits 
men and women of far-ranging taste 
and enquiring mind to own luxuri
ous Collector's Editions of some of 
the most provocative and sought-
after books of our time — at savings 
of up- to 80%. Here, for the first 
time, are the most fascinating 
works of religion, philosophy, an
thropology, psychic research, para
psychology, occultism, folklore, his
tory, erotica, the supernatural, and 
the expansion of human conscious-

Vol. I Occultism—Black Masses—Devil Worship—Harlem Voodoo—Park Ave
nue Witches—Blood Rituals—Modern-day Vampires! Complete survey from 
ancient times to present day. Discover how "enlightened" churchmen 
(Catholic and Protestant) publicly pooh-pooh demons but secretly still per
form exorcisms . . . why Rosemary's Baby is not "fantasy" but horrid 
reality modeled after actual witch covens flourishing in N.Y. and every 
city in the world . . . how girls who are shyly innocent in the office by day 
abandon all inhibition at midnight to dance naked round the Phallic Pillar 
in frenzied orgies presided over by Satan himself . . . how "warlocks" 
attend Catholic Masses to steal the Consecrated Host for later prolanation 
at their infamous Black Mass . . . how Voodoo priests roam dark streets of 
Manhattan and Chicago with hundreds of fanatic cultists skilled in Juju 
murder, doll torture and "blood bucket" vengeance. (Are authorities sup
pressing word of these mounting atrocities to prevent panic in our cities? 
Learn why the often ridiculed Rosicrucians may very well outlive everyone 
else. And how frightened West German officials virtually capitulated to 
the 60,000 witches infesting that country's rural areas. Here are complete 
and detailed rules for ritual magic, casting of spells and hexes, blood 
sacrifice, summoning up spirits, aggressive and defensive sorcery, the 
drawing of pentagrams, force circles and other magical diagrams, prepar
ing and compounding authentic love' potions, rare and common poisons, 
pain potions, transforming men into beasts, controlling named persons 
from afar, use and construction of Voodoo dolls, etc. In-depth treatment 
of every topic from Alchemy and Cabalism to Sodomy and Werewolves— 
also fetishism, succubi, genital symbolism, Hebrew magic, sadism, evil 
eye, Satanic intercourse, unnatural cravings, fertility cultism, much more. 
Not a vulgar "popularization" but a profound, scholarly and thoroughly 
objective report by respected authorities who ignored all traditional taboos 
and shibboleths. Incredibly rich in esoteric lore: One could visit 36 coun
tries, master 16 languages (5 of them dead), spend thousands, of dollars— 
and still not succeed in scrutinizing all the forbidden text, all the rare 
photographs, medieval documents, preternatural diagrams, formulae and 
spells that make this extraordinary volume must reading for every serious 
occultist. Regular retail price $15.00. 

A Lay Brother orotects maRician from 
the Devil (13th cent. MS, Paris) 

Vol. II Psychic Science-how can your dreams bring you happiness? Why 
do 40 million Americans openly believe in horoscopes? What two kinds 
of "hunch" should never be ignored? Why do doctors scoff at "spirit heal
ing"—when it works? Did you know that the U.S. is spending millions in 
a secret race with Russia to harness the very ESP powers it officially 

I n a OGVIGl lo>,5 n u l l rHi.v.ii: ,(, urn in..--. iliO I V I J L J I |-...,..... , I ' - I L I I U I ; 

«^f. claims do not exist? How do linanciers use astrology to build huge for
tunes on Wall Street? Why are certain "mentalists" banned from playing 
dice in Las Vegas? What's the real reason authorises fear Dianetics and 
Scientology? Is B'shop Pike right about life after death? What steps are 
necessary to speak with the departed? Why might hypnotism hold the 
key to curing cancer? If you sometimes have "premonitions," what are 
four ways to test their validity? Are the strange powers of Edgar Cayce and 
Jean Dixon unique? Is reincarnation fraud—or fact? Why can't doctors 
disprove the amazing results of Yoga? Should you laugh at your "intuition" 
—OR COULD YOU BE ONE OF THE 17 MILLION AMERICANS NOW ESTIMATED 
TO HAVE ESP WITHOUT REALIZING IT? Huge scholarly volume reveals all 
27 tests for discovering if you have telepathic, telekinetic, precognitive, or 
other psychic powers—and how to use them if you do. Documents all 
known psychic phenomena, all attested feats and practices of seers, mys
tics, mediums, astrologers, dowsers and diviners, yoga masters and proph
ets. Describes procedures claimed to control dice and cards through mind 
power . . . stop aging and restore vigor. . . influence the thoughts of others 
. . . increase physical strength many-fold . . . banish pain and illness . . . 
ensure life after death—and much more. Most complete rules ever pub 
lished for casting horoscopes, contacting spirit world, interpreting thoughts 
dreams, palms, tea leaves, ouija boards, tarot cards, numbers, head shapes 
handwriting, etc. Nothing left out, nothing suppressed. Complete and un 
biased. Only acknowledged authority in field for both amateur and profes 
sional parapsychologists—for both believer and skeptic alike. Regular re 
tail price $17.50. 

ness—not in skimpy, short-lived 
paperbound volumes, but in the 
original, luxuriously bound and un
cut versions—with every illustrative 
plate intact. 
No obligation to take books you don't want 
As a member you will receive—FREE 
of cost—the Society's monthly mag
azine: Mystic Arts News. It de
scribes each current selection in ad
vance. Naturally, a rejection slip is 
always enclosed so you may reject 
any selection you do not want. Your 
sole obligation is to accept as few as 
three books during the coming year 

at low member prices-usually about 
40% below, but often as much as 
80% below r e g u l a r publishers' 
prices! You are free to resign—with
out obligation—anytime thereafter. 
(As a member you will also be en
titled to receive FREE GIFT VOL
UMES of your choice worth up to 
S17.50 and more.) 

Claim your 2-volume gift 
Encyclopaedia now 

If not completely delighted simply 
return the Encyclopaedia within 10 
days to cancel membership and re
ceive a full refund. You will owe 
nothing, and there will be no obli
gation. Mail coupon now to: Mystic 
Arts Book Society, 1615 Hillside 
Ave., New Hyde Park, N.Y. 11040. 

Mystic Arts Book Society LAM 1 2 7 3 
1615 Hillside Avenue 
New Hyde Park, N.Y. 11040 

Yes, please rush both volumes of my Un
abridged Illustrated Encyclopaedia of Oc
cultism and Psychic Science (regularly 
$32.50) for which I enclose only $2 with 
trial membership in the Mystic Arts 
8ook Society. My sole obligation is to 
accept as few as three selections during 
the coming year. I am free to resign any
time—without obligation—thereafter. If 
not completely delighted I may return 
the Encyclopaedia within 10 days to can
cel membership and receive a full refund. 

Name_ 

Address. 

City 

State 

Zip 
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MARYCZEPIL'S 
SELECTIONS FOR THE SEVEN 
BEST ALBUMS OF THE YEAR. 

We at Mercury Records d idn ' t know 
Mary was into pop music unt i l very re
cent ly when our pub l ic i t y man was work
ing late one night, and found her fu r t i ve ly 
s l ipp ing a disc on to a tu rn tab le . " I d ig 
l istening to and evaluat ing a lbums whi le 
I'm c leaning up," she confessed. 

Our p u b l i c i t y man a s k e d w h a t her 
favor i tes were. 

The newly released"albums you see on 
this page are what Mary likes to refer to 
as the "c reme de la creme." Here are her 
comments about these a lbums: New York 
Dolls —"Dynami te , pure dynamite," Rod 
Stewart—"The capper to my Stewart co l 
l e c t i o n , " B a c h m a n - T u r n e r O v e r d r i v e 
— "Dr ives me w i l d " Ballin-jack — "V i r tu 
ally no d is tor t ion on the brass" Tom T. 

Hal l—"Enchant ing v is ions of rural Amer
ica," Spencer Davis Group —"One hell of 
a record ing mix," Chuck Mangione —"Ex
quisi te f luge lhorn and al to sax runs!' 

We at Mercury want to thank Mary for 
making it possible for us to m o p up all 
the nominat ions in the f i rst annual Mary 
Czepil Awards. 

Mercury SRM-l-675 8-Track MC8-1-675 Mercury SRM-1-673 8-Track MC8-1-673 
Musicassette MCR4-1-675 Musicassette MCR4-.1-673 

Vertigo VEL-1015 8-Track VC8-1015 
Musicassette VCR4-1015 

Mercury SRM-1-680 8-Track MC8-1-680 
Musicassette MCR4-1-680 

Mercury SRM-1-668 8-Track MC8-1-668 
Musicassette MCR4-1-668 
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Mercury SRM-1-672 8-Track MC8-1-672 
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product of phonogram, inc.. one IBM plaza, Chicago, i l l . 
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Important 
Notice 

to 
Readers by Ed Subitzky 

We at the National Lampoon have a prob
lem—and only you can help us solve it. 

In the past, because sex is so much a part of 
our daily lives (and so often the part that lands 
"on the funny side of the street"), we have de
voted a portion of our magazine to material 
that, to put it bluntly, was of a distinctly 
prurient nature. Indeed, at times the harsh-
taskmaster of effective humor writing even 
dictated that we place ourselves among the 
very bravest of contemporary publications. 

Then, like a beaver damming up a river and 
blocking its natural flow, came the recent Su
preme Court decision regarding "obscenity." 
And so we found it necessary to call together a 
high-ranking editorial conference for the pur
pose of carefully re-thinking through our 
"prurience policy." The unanimous decision 
was that, come law suits or high water, sexually 
oriented material must still have a place in our 
magazine—provided, of course, it is genuinely 
funny and barbed with steel-edged wit. 

Yet, obviously, a change of some sort must 
be made. Not wishing to go against the ruling 
of the Supreme Court, we invited our lawyers 
to offer several alternative ways in which such 

material might be published while remaining 
within the protection of the First Amendment. 

On the following pages, then, you will find an 
assortment of short stories that deal frankly 
and unashamedly with the sexual side of man's 
nature (and woman's nature). No "four-letter" 
words have been spared, no anatomical de
scription has been deleted. That is the brave 
declaration of your editors. Yet each story, as 
you will see, is presented in a somewhat novel 
fashion—representing the full gamut of the 
approaches suggested by our counsel. 

And that is where you come in. Because you 
—our loyal readers—and not us, are entitled to 
the ultimate say about which method we even
tually adopt. 

So take a few minutes to read (and enjoy) 
the following stories. Then, if you will, take but 
an extra moment to fill out and return the bal
lot that follows them. In the future, we pledge 
to adhere to whatever method is thus demo
cratically selected by the majority of our 
readers. 

Thank you for your trouble. 
Sincerely, 
The Editors 

continued 

N A T I O N A L L A M P O O N 47 Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



continued 

Our l a w y e r s advise us t h a t , by b r e a k i n g up a s t o r y " j i g s a w " 
fashion, it c a n n o t be cons ide red obscene because " w h a t e v e r 
m a y in fac t be i t s effect in toto, in toto is n o t t h e way i t a c tu 
ally a p p e a r s in t h e m a g a z i n e . " To r ead t h e fo l lowing s to ry , all 
you need do i s cut o u t t h e pieces and r e a r r a n g e t h e m , i n t e r 
locking t h e m in p r o p e r o r d e r as you would any s t a n d a r d 
j i g saw puzz le . W e p romise you t h e r e s u l t will b e w o r t h i t . 
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When viewed t h r o u g h s t a n d a r d - t y p e polaroid " 3 - D " g l a s se s , 
all of t h e obscene w o r d s and p a s s a g e s in t h i s s t o r y will seem 
to "pop o u t " severa l inches in to t h e air , whi le t h e n e u t e r wor ds 
r e m a i n in t h e p lane of t h e pape r . Accord ing to o u r l awyers , 
" t h e obsceni ty , be ing v isual ly r emoved from t h e n o r m a l l a t i 
t u d e of t h e magaz ine , canno t legal ly be cons ide red a de facto 
p a r t of t h e publ ica t ion , and is t h u s no t l iable to p rosecu t ion . " 

"Aw, eefflg §fi!" Illi§l §§id: "I'm § fmm maim §fid 
y&u'fg an aft fflaj§f: If w§ im% think what a gfe§g§fld§ 
weeguMffiafee!" 

"Hut hgf§ in the fau§§uffl?" iafflantha qmtei, §§«§--
what tiffiidjy:"What will p§@pl§ §ay?" 

"It's aiffl§gt §l§8iflg tifflg," Slli§t mi& "M§ m§ §i§§ i§ 
afeufid!" 

"AH fight," ianiafltha mi& " ia i i§f§ d© i^ in the Ifu--
PF§§§i§fli§t f§§ffl; I i§v§ Iffljp§§§i©fli§ffl..,, 

lili§t t§§k iaifiafltha^ hani mi M hm th?§«gh a 
haiiway iifl§d with fflaffeie §mm, past a pii&y §1 
§ight§§flth--§§fltafy fB§§aie§, ani iate fee Ifflpfe§§i@fli§t 
F§§m-

"Ahhhhhfghh affghhghgh §g ghhhghhhhhhgh!" §mm= 
fea §aid, the §wifiiflg §©!©?§ in he? mini aiiim fflagfliri--
eefltiy t§ fee ?ed§ ani Him ani y§\lm§ in fee paifltiflg§ 
atmmi theffl.-

Altef ii wa§ §ve?, she §ai4, "Well have t© §§ffle hefe 
rfl§fe§ftea.-w 

"gigafette?" MM asked.-
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According to the Supreme Court decision, thousands of com
munities may now determine for themselves what is consid
ered to be obscene by their own local standards. Being a 
nationwide publication, this creates obvious problems for the 
National Lampoon. The most practical solution, according to 
our lawyers, would be to simply print several versions of every 
questionable piece, and, before the magazine is shipped to any 
given area, "black out" those versions not suitable for the area 
in question. Below, you will find six different versions of the 
same story, each one a bit "rougher" than its predecessor; 
however, you will only be able to see the ones suitable for your 
particular community, as determined by our research depart
ment. In this respect, people in different parts of the country 
will actually "see" different Lampoons. For example, in cer
tain areas of Nevada, we need not black out even the sixth 
version of the story, while in certain parts of New England 
we must black out all but the first. By noting what is and is not 
blacked out in the copy in your hands right now, you will have 
a good idea of what kinds of censorship standards prevail in 
the area in which you live. 

"Wanna hold hands?" Jason asked. 
"Gee," Sally said, "I'm not sure that's right. I never 

held hands with a boy before." 
"Aw, come on," Jason said, "it can't hurt." 
"Okay," Sally said. Jason put his hand in hers. She 

liked the way it felt, and she clasped her fingers tighter 
around him. As they walked through the park, she found 
herself loosening and tightening her grip several times. 
The Maple trees were very pretty, just beginning to turn 
a little autumn red around the edges. 

Later, they sat beside the lake for a while. After they 
finished holding hands, Sally said, "Gee, that was nice." 

"Piece of candy?" Jason asked, offering Sally a yellow 
M & M . 

"Wanna kiss?" Jason asked. 
"Gee," Sally said, "I'm not sure that's right. I never 

kissed a boy before." 
"Aw, come on," Jason said, "it can't hurt." 
"Okay," Sally said. Jason put his lips on hers. She 

liked the way they made her tingle, and she pressed her 
own lips tighter against him. As they stood in front of her 
apartment, she found herself loosening and tightening 
their lips with sucking motions. The artificial tree by the 
elevator seemed to glow in the soft overhead lights of the 
carpeted hallway. 

After the kiss, they stood in front of the elevator for a 
moment. As Jason pressed the button, Sally said, "Gee, 
that was very nice." 

"Cloret?" Jason asked, handing her one just before the 
elevator door closed behind him. 

"Wanna neck?" Jason asked. 
"Gee," Sally said, "I'm not sure that's right. I've never 

necked with a boy before." 
"Aw, come on," Jason said, "it can't hurt." 
"Okay," Sally said. Jason ran his lips up and down her 

face. She liked the waves of excitement they sent through 
her, and she responded by peppering his face with kisses. 
Suddenly, she felt as if she were floating in the air above 
her living room couch, pleasantly dizzy and unable to 

catch her breath. Jason bit deeply into her neck and a 
sharp buzz of pleasure raced through her. 

After they necked, Jason got up to leave. As he neared 
the doorway, Sally said, "Gee, that was really something 
else!" 

"Coke?" Jason asked. "I know a great soda shoppe 
down the street!" 
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continued 

4 A cryptogram, as puzzle fans know, is simply a piece in which 
every letter is substituted for another according to a pre
arranged code. For example, if the code were: 

A = E E = J I = B M = F Q = 0 U = R Y = H 
B = V F = C J = T N = I R=X V = A Z = M 
C=Y G = U K = S 0 = N S = D W = G 
D = P H = K L = L P = Q T = W X = Z 

then the word it would be printed as bw and antidisestablish-
mentarianism would become eiwbpbdjdwevlbdkf jiwexbeibdf'. 
According to our lawyers, "no matter what a given word may 
become when cryptographically deciphered, the courts are 
required to restrict their considerations to the evidence at 
hand, which is merely what actually appears on the printed 
page." The code used in the cryptogram below is not the same 
as the one in the example above, but you should be able to 
decipher it easily, and thus put together the complete story. 
In particular, note such things as frequency of letters (e be
ing the most frequent in the English language), construction 
of words, length, repetition, etc. 

"RGKKG SDEB?" NGH NGLQ. 
"SDEB?" GMGZWG GNBTQ. "SDEB KYR?" 

"SDEB HT!" NGH NGLQ, "JVTGNT SDEB HT!" 
"YBGC," GMGZWG NGLQ. "L'VV SDEB CYD." 
GMGZWG MYZ DJ, NYSZVC QFTR ZWT QOG-

JTN, GKQ, RWLVT NGH RGZEWTQ GKQ MOLK-
KTQ, PTMGK ZY OTHYXT WTO EVYZWTN. 
SLKGVVC NWT NZYYQ ZWTOT, NZGOB KGBTQ 
TAETJZ SYO WTO VTGZWTO MGOZTO-PTVZ. 
WTO VGOMT, SLOH, OYDKQ POTGNZN MVLNZ-
TKTQ LK G NWGSZ YS HRRKVLMWZ ZWGZ 
J T T J T Q ZWOYDMW ZWT QOGJTN. 

"L'H OTGOC," NWT NGLQ. "VTZ'N SDEB!" 
NGH STVV YK ZYJ YS WTO GKQ ZWODNZ WLN 

WYZ, VGOMT HGKWYYQ LKZY WTO NFDLOH-
LKM PGNZLYK YS STHLKLKLZC. 

"SDEB HT! SDEB HT! SDEB HT! GOMWWWWW-
WWWWWWW GWWWWWWWWWW! DDDDDDD-
DDDDDDKWWWW!" WT HYGKTQ. 

"MGGGGGGGGGGGGG! DKKKKKKKKKKWK-
KKWKWK! DWWWWWWWWWWW!" GMGZWG 
HYGKTQ, "L'H EYHLKM! L'H EYHLKM! L'H EY-
HLKM! DKKKKKKWWWWWWWWWWWWW!" 

GSZTO ZWT SDEB, NGH ZDOKTQ ZY GMGZWG 
GKQ NGLQ, "ELMGOTZZT?" 

5 
Recent research has shown that, just the way certain parts of 
the woman's body are most sexually arousing to the man (and 
vice versa), so too certain parts of the printed word "fuck" 
provide the primary bulk of prurient arousal. In particular, 
the little dot at the end of the curve on top of the /, the bottom 
middle part of the c and the right bottom serif on the k are 
the "erogenous letter-zones" our hormones are gramatically 
programmed to respond to. Hence, these parts need only be 
airbrushed out in order to render the word unlikely to arouse 
the reader—and thus legal. 

"Wanna lurk?" Arthur asked. 
"I could use a good furk right now," Erica said. "But 

first, baby, how do I know you're any good?" 
"When I tuck 'em, they stay tucked!" Arthur said. "If 

you don't believe me, call any of my girl cousins—or ask 

'em down at McAllister Zoo!" 
"All right. I'll take my chances." 
As Erica slowly began to remove her clothes, Arthur 

thought how he wanted to bicfr every single delicious part 
of her: to funk her large, firm breasts, to fuck her wide 
hips, even to fuck her baby-blue, teasing eyes. 

"All right," Erica said, "I'm ready. Let's fuck!" 
Arthur gracefully slid Erica beneath him and zoomed 

in, like a hawk going after its tasty target. 
"Good . . . good . . . " Erica moaned, "Oh, yeah. Oh 

yeah. Tuck me! Tuck me! Tu^k me!" 
After it was over, Arthur said, "Well, how was it?" 
"Distinctly better than average," Erica answered, her 

eyes exuding a warm, contented glow. 
"Cigarette?" Arthur asked. 

6 Readers familiar with the popular "Jumble" feature that ap
pears in many newspapers should have no trouble following 
the poignant—and explicit—sexual drama presented below. 
Each word is simply replaced by a rearrangement (or ana
gram) of its own letters, and all you need do is put them back 
in the right order. For example, "the" might appear as "eht" 
or "het" and "faster" as "reftas" or "freats." The legal pro
tections are self-evident. 

Eht stilgh ni hte drollboe reew monsirc adn imd. Oto 
mdi, eh houtthg. Yeth adem ti luctiffid ot cipk a lirg. 

Sualyul, eh ply mis okot het stom lubfautie eno liva-
blaae—ta satel ni hatt tilgh—ubt thingot, rof emos nosare, 
eh fundo femilsh gintnopi ot a allt, kynal gril. Het 
Medama denotimo ehr ot iser. Tish, eh gouhhtt, woh I 
etah hist sylou barelsime clape. 

Sa eh dewofoll ehr pu eht kard yarwitas, eh derit ot 
scouf erom lysecol no ehr doby. Rhe sloube aws bunonet-
dut, dan eh culdo ese hatt ehs dha dorpu, gripthu streabs 
—asterbs taht chatemd reh ihhg senobheeck dan teh kolo 
fo cenafied ni rhe syee. Rhe sgel reew goln, oto, nad eh 
kidle taht. 

Nialylf, yhet erew ni het omor, dan ehs tuhs het rodo 
dinebh emth nad yeth desserdun ni nilesec. Rhete swa a 
plamertets rane eht wowdin, dan ti tasc reeei lewoly 
skatesr scoras ethm. 

Tehn, touthiw nirngaw, ehr dybo aws prawdep lytthig 
radoun shi. Eyth dedart mraw, ukicq, twe skisse dan eh 
udolc lefe ihs threab gninekicqu. 

"Ho abyb," he derpewihs noti eht ginth, "Kufc em. 
Sealep, ekam em pypah, ekam em grofte!" 

Onw seh swa derunnthea mih. Reh stonimo reew licana-
chem, trinesiddeste, - ubt fesorplanios dan dogo. Rof a 
temmon, eh dentaw ot stires, ont ot vige ni, nto ot touhs 
twih oyj lal ebsauce fo a horwe. Ubt het notsanisse plum-
delitie, thye bemeca oot oodg, nad eh dunfo flemihs gin-
macers, "Cufk em! Kufc em! Oooooohooo! Hhhhhhhhhhh-
ahhh! Rgnanhhhhghhghhh!" 

Retaf ti swa revo, eh dasi, "I segus efil doulc evah 
krewod tou a olt treteb orf tobh fo su." 

Eh ilt a egirettac dan refdofe rhe eno. Sa ehs dovem ot 
peccat ti, a fahst, fo eth eretsilttgh tib lyprhas scoras rhe 
ceaf. "Hyw . . . yhw, I ownk ouy," eh isad. "I kwon uyo! 
Morjeria Jeson,. het irlg I twen ot lochos iwth, het strif 
iglr I reev dha a shurc no!" 

"Oyu—ouy'er Nayd Teiolrs," hes adis. 
"I sedu ot ardem fo ginkam vole ot oyu," eh disa, "fo 

girrynac ouy yaaw dan armyrnig oyu." Eh pucdep ehr 
dahe lytneg ni shi dansh nad defilt ti ot hacct eht ghit-
1 inaga.Nda he wekn hatt, rof eht tser fo ihs fiel, he louwd 
renev vhae ot og niot taht wulfa epalc naagi. Dan renieth 
ludow ehs. 
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All of t h e w o r d s in t h e fol lowing s t o r y have been t a k e n and 
a r r a n g e d a lphabe t i ca l ly a t t h e top of t h e s t o r y . Each has been 
ass igned a n u m b e r , and t h e s t o r y is t h e n p r e s e n t e d as t h e 
a p p r o p r i a t e s equence of n u m b e r s , i n s t ead of w o r d s . T h e legal 
p r o t e c t i o n s a r e obv ious . 

149. wanna 153. whatever 157. with 
150. was 154. what 's 158. worth 
151. were 155. wide 159. yelped 
152. what 156. wild 160. yes 

161. you 
162. you'll 
163. your 
164. you're 
165. you've 7 

1. a 
2. across 
3. after 
4. afterwards 
5. age 
6. ahhhhhhhh 
7. almonds 
8. and 
9. Annie 

10. as 
11. asked 
12. Bar 
13. be 
14. better 'n 
15. bit 
16. black 
17. bloated 
18. body 
19. bra 
20. breasts 
21. budding 
22. cigarette 
23. clothes 
24. contorted 
25. despite 
26. do 
27. does 
28. dress 
29. drowning 
30. else 
31. even 
32. face 
33. fact 
34. fell 
35. finished 
36. firm 
37. first 

38. friends 
39. fuck 
40. fucked 
41. fucker 
42. fucking 
43. garghghghgh 
44. gently 
45. getting 
46. girl 
47. give 
48. good 
49. got 
50. grin 
51. hair 
52. happy 
53. he 
54. her 
55. Hershey 
56. hey 
57. him 
58. his 
59. h m m m m m 
60. hur ts 
61. I 
62. if 
63. I'll 
64. I 'm 
65. in 
66. instructed 
67. into 
68. is 
69. it 
70. it 's 
71. J ed 
72. J e d ' s 
73. knot 
74. learning 

75. 
76. 
77. 
78. 
79. 
80. 
81. 
82. 
83. 
84. 
85. 
86. 
87. 

90. 
91. 
92. 
93. 
94. 
95. 
96. 
97. 
98. 
99. 

100. 
101. 
102. 
103. 
104. 
105. 
106. 
107. 
108. 
109. 
110. 
111. 

leering 
legs 
like 
lips 
listed 
little 
long 
love 
manhood 
manual 
mean 
moaned 
mused 
my 
new 
nipples 
NO 
not 
now 
obeyed 
of 
off 
ohhhhhhh 
okay 
or 
out 
over 
own 
panties 
pants 
paroxysm 
pleasure 
pocket 
Pop 
pressed 
promised 
purse 

112. quivering 
113. reached 
114. removed 
115. removing 
116. round 
117. said 
118. saving 
119. scout 
120. she 
121. sheepishly 
122. shiny 
123. show 
124. slip 
125.- smooth 
126. something 
127. stiffened 
128. suddenly 
129. sure 
130. surprisingly 
131. supple 
132. swimming 
133. take 
134. that 
135. them 
136. then 
137. thrust 
138. tickled 
139. to 
140. took 
141. Tootsie 
142. trainer 
143. trembling 
144. twisted 
145. tying 
146. under 
147. unghhhhhh 
148. upwards 

"93134 165 35 163 141-108," 71117, "149 39?" 
"39?" 9 87. "152 27 134 85? 70 92 79 65 88 

46-119 84!" 
"6313 52 139 123 161," 71117. "65 33, 62 164 

1 48 80 41, 63 31 47 1611 55 12 4!" 
"157 7?" 9 11. 
"161 49 69!" 72 78 144 148 65 175 50. 
"98," 9 117, "64 129 42 68 158 74,153 69 68." 
"37 133 96 163 23," 71 66. 
"59," 9 117, ((68 45 40 77 132?" 
"1 80," 71117. 
115 121, 9 94,8 114 54 28,124,142-198 103. 

54 76—25 54 5—151131,81, 8 125. 54 21 20 151 
130 36 8116,8 54 8116 51 34 2135 8 138 54 90. 
115 58 102 23, 71 44 109 9 146 57 8 137 58 17, 

112 83 67 54 93-143 82-111. 
"56,134 60!" 9159.136,128, 54 32 24 67 1 

155,156 50 8 54 18 127 65 1105 95 106. "97," 
120 86, "160! 160! 6! 43! 91! 91! 147!" 
3 69 150 101,9 117, "61129 26 77 42! 70 3114 

73-145 99118 2938." 
71113 101139 58 104; 10 110,140100 1122 

89 55 12 157 7.136 53 140 126 30 100 95 58 107. 
"22?" 53 11. 
"154 1 22?" 

A l t h o u g h t h e S u p r e m e C o u r t has given local c o m m u n i t i e s t h e 
r i g h t to c e n s o r sexua l ly o r i en t ed m a t e r i a l , t h e r i g h t to p u b 
l ish violence r e m a i n s p r o t e c t e d by t h e F i r s t A m e n d m e n t . 
T h e r e f o r e , in t h e fol lowing s to ry , "v io len t " w o r d s have s imply 
been s u b s t i t u t e d for sexual ones accord ing to t h e fo l lowing 
c h a r t : 

WHERE YOU SEE: READ: 
hit kiss 
maim fuck 
torture breast 
bomb love 
multilate nipple 
kill oooooooooooh 
destroy ahhhhhhhhhhh 
stab sex 
electrocution foreplay 
guillotine oral '" 

The sun had set, and now a cool breeze swept off the 
ocean and covered the beach with a sweet feeling. Frank 
smiled as the breeze tickled his body, and Patti smiled too. 

"Happy?" he asked. 
Patti hit him lightly on the cheek. "I bomb you," she 

said. 
"Know something?" Frank said, "I like honeymoons!" 
"Yeah," Patti said, "I kind of like them too." 
In the darkness, Frank reached out and gently pulled 

down the halter of Patti 's bathing suit; bombingly, he 
fondled her tortures. 

Patti grinned. "That's nice," she said. "Kill!" 
"I bomb you so much," Frank whispered, proceeding 

further into the electrocution. He hit Patti's mutiliations 
and she moaned, "destroy!" 

With quick, darting motions, Frank cascaded up and 

down and the smooth young body of his new wife, hitting 
her all over, and at the same time slipping off the rest of 
her bathing suit. "Good, baby, good," she sighed as he 
lowered himself above her. Then the wide yellow moon 
seemed to split into a crazy rainbow of color as she 
gasped, "Maim me! Maim me! Baby, maim me! Kill! Kill! 
Destroy! Destroy! Kill! Bomb me, maim me, kill!" 

After it was over, silent and satisfied, the two bombers 
lay side by side in the darkness and watched the dazzling 
array of tropical stars. Slowly, steadily, the waves lapped 
the beach, bringing the tide in. There was no need to 
speak, for all the loveliness in the world seemed to be 
right there. 

A little while later, Frank said, "Sweetheart, I was 
wondering . . . if you wouldn't mind . . . perhaps . . . " 

"Perhaps what, darling?" 
"I thought maybe . . . " 
Patti hit him several times on the lips. "You don't have 

to be shy, darling. Remember, I'm your wife!" 
"Well, I thought maybe you'd be willing to try a little 

guillotine stab." 
Patti paused a moment. "Okay," she said. 
"Are you sure? If you don't want to, it's okay. Really 

it is." 
"But I want to, darling!" 
"Patti, hit me. I bomb you! You're the most wonderful 

woman in the world! Your tortures are so beautiful. Did I 
ever tell you you have beautiful tortures?" 

"Yes," Patti giggled. She lit a cigarette and watched as 
the dark grey smoke rose to combine with the ebony sky. 
Then she bombed Frank where he wanted to be bombed 
and made the night sing for him. 
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9 
The following is based on a device familiar to most of us from 
childhood. Simply "connect the numbers" in natural order and 
you will find yourself writing out the shapes of the letters that 
comprise the story. According to our lawyers, "however ex
plicitly sexual the result may be, attempts at prosecution must 
inevitably fail due to the fact that the finished product, of 
necessity including lines drawn a posteriori by the reader 
himself, obviously goes beyond that which was actually 
published." 

MM I' 3' 5- 2- 2- V 2- V 2- 2- * l ' l '4 2- - ' > - » • J M B M 2" »4 1 !• (• I' 2- •' •* 2* • / • / -42- 'l!f 

S . .4 5 . .4 ** 6 • - S " ' • % '3 

| 4 f j r J J ' l ? J i 2 3 3 4* 2 6 ; 3 S 2 2 3 2 3 2 5 3 4 ! i i i i i ^ i 

M , ; - , , ,,, ;. ;.4.,4. ;. j : ;.,4., .,,..4 ; * r y-v-r'Y, , 

1 ^ , . 2. '.'.?.2 2. ., 2. .,., .,,. . j . , .4 8 . ,3. / 4. ., ., s - / v - 2 / v •»" -=-2 i . ; • ' „ • ' • • • « • / • ' - s / ' a ' i " -̂ -2 •' 
' " " ' * ' .4 3 ' * -t 3 . • 5 - 4 6- -5 5, • , -S -4 ? 4 . 5 . s «• -5 - s - 4 3 > H V 

i &S * i 6 5 4 2 3 3 4 2 * ' U J , i ( , J i g ' * 4 2 3 3 4 2 6 4 2 6 / 4 

•4 2- •! V 

«• -5 

> 3 3 i ^ ' s T j i , - 3 3 4 

l " 
J J -If -3-2 'I 'I <5'l •» *' •» *' -S •' *» •« " ' * • ' ' • " " » • ' "5 r •* • •' 1 C •*• w • •/ • '• -S •/ ""S •/ • •/ •« •/ »S •/ • » • / -S V 'S _ 
' • S. . 4 ? -4 *• -S -3 -4 -3 -4 -3 '4 ' 3 '4 •* *4 5 . .4 ' 3 M ' 3 "4 '3 '4 "3 -4 *N *• " 5 - . , 2 - 4 «• -7*. .4 ̂  J . .4 .3 .4 .3 , , . , .„ .3 .„ .3 . , .3 .,, .3 .,, | 

/ 3 I 6 3 4 2 6 2 6 2 6 2 8, S J ' 3 2 6 2 6 2 6 2 6 3 3 4 6 S 3 ' j ( i S ," & i l i l i & i i i & £ i , i i i i * 

5 . .4 ? 4 6- -5 - 3 > -3 V "3 '4 6- •• '3 •# "3 "4 '3 '4 * -5 «• « ' • « «• * «• -5 «• -3 « • * « • • '3 '4 I 7 7 -3 -4 * ,"? * .4 ** * 3- . 4 3 
. . . . . . . . . I * * , s »3 ' 4 • • 

l i t i s , i i i i h i t s +1 l& l i &&1& ' i s l i i i l a 4 S 4S 4 1 i m i z i 4 ) i 4 i l i e s i i i l • 

i i , ' " " ** I - ' • ' ' S n •/ •» «• "4,»*' 2 ' M 7' ' -2 2- ,3>* •(' • ' 'S •! -3 • ' ' 5 •/ >5 2 ' •! •/ '5 •( '5 •! '5 -2 "4 *2 *4 *2 M. ' •! ••' •» 

s . .»*» ' 4 s . 3 - 3 - 4 s . . 3 - 3 4 .3 .3 5 . .4 - 5 4 « - 5 - 3 -4 3 - 4 - 3 - " 3 • * 5 3 "4 3 4 ' 3 4 « •• ' , ' 4 

4 i • ' 4 } J 4 i « /• j 4 ' 1 4 / 3 ' i 3 4 2 t S 6 > « 2 6 J 4 i t l « 2 « ; 3 - S l 3 J 4 B 6 

1 " S . .4 * > • 4 * 1 S > '3 "4 '3 #4 '3 -4 -3 - 4 - 3 H i " *' *7 »• .4 .S .4 ,g 

! $ ? « l « 3 4 4 i ^ « ^ ^ ^ 6 2 6 2 t , , l i J H i i H M i i l 3 2 4 • 

. 2 2 . „ J J ? 2 . , 5 , 1 1 . 1 , 4 -S? - , - -3 2- I - / -42- - , - - 4 ? -,'i . 2 2. „ • / * ., - , - . 5 ' ? ? « * « 1 S^ • ' » " •' -4 2- •, -I •* ' • * •» " - 3 * • 
*' "2 t. . . . . . . . , . . 4 . r _ ^ 4 . .5 6. .7 .* -4 3 . . , « . -7 2-4 4- -5 , . ' « «• .7 ? .4 «. . s .3 . , .3 . , <! ., '#« |» «. .5 . 3 -4 

, 5S , , . . . , 5 t , , . . . , , . . 5. . . 
3 '4 

7 i i 4 3 4 ? 6 4 2 6 3 4 1 4 2 8 3 4 2 6 3 4 4 " ; 6 2 3 4 2 - * 4 4 i i I 6 4 2 3 . i 4 i » 4 2 1 4 4 

•4 7W 2. -.3.2 . 4 . / .2 .4 2. ., , . ? . 2 . , .5 7./ 2. . 3 ' . ? ? 7.1 2. .4 . 2 2 . 4 . 3 . ' 2 . . 4 ., ., . , . ,2 . ., 2 . . j ,., I. 3 . j . ; , a 

" - * ' • * - _ • » > : : • ' - - 3 s. .4 : ; j * r r . t ; - 3 - 4 

2- .; I. 2- •/ •( -4 2- •( 7.1 , . ? . 2 . , . s ? ., . , ,s 2 . ., , . , ., . 4 , . /, 

'• -4 3. >S »• -4 2 ' ! 3- .4*. .7 2-4 " * " 

) i i 4 /' i 1 i i J S J 4 f 4 i 4 4 1 t 4 4 7 i I S ! J < ; i s 2 2 i 2 i 2 3 4 8 r r 4 4 5 e 

2- 2- V2- « * - ^ -,s'. . 2 , . ? . 4 > 7 . / 2 . . , . z ,. , . ,. 2. . j 2 . . , , . 2 . ., ., . , 2 . 

S . .4 *•* * • • ; ' 7
s - "» .3 .5 -3 5. .4 3 " -4 3. - S »' "4 . ' | J 3- .4". .7 2-4 

- • 3 3 4 / 6 3 4 3 4 4 4 4 3 4 I 3 2 3 2 3 2 i 4 6 S 2 4 4 2 6 S « 4 4 2 6 "j 4 s 3 4 4 2 3 2 3 4 

2 . ., . , .4?. . , ., . , J. .3 ., 2 . ., ., . 5 . ' ? ? , . ? . 2 . , . s 2 . .3 , . , ., . 4 j . ., ,. ,g ,. . . 2 . , . s 2 . ., , . .3 . s < . ,« - . , . , . 4 , . i . 2 . 2 , . ,4 . , , . . , ? . ., 

• ' *5 '• *S ? '* 6 - - ^ 3 '4 -3 "4 ? f ! | !3 A « < 3 -4 -3 *<• + 6
s' ' " • " 3 . '= s . . 4 * " S ' - 5 

3 2 3 3 4 2 6 1 i i i i i l, 4 4 2 6 - 4 4 2 3 J 4 2 J 4 5 e 5 3 4 2 4 3 453 4 2 6 f 4 ; S 2 S 2 ; S i 4 

/• 3 - 2 •/2- .42. ./ 7.1 -l 4- - ' -2 ' • ' 2- 4 . ' - " -3 2- •/ ?•' 2> -3 2- •/ ' • 2- •/ -2 2. j 2 . ., i 3 2 J J J 2. . ( J . #( 

6- .7 '* ** "6 * 2.4 4- * *6 * s. .4 «. . s . ? 1«. .7 6- . 7 3 . .4 

< i I J j i I 4 ! J 4 4 i i 5 3 l 3 4 ' l l 4 l i 4 7 ' l ; i i 4 4 4 3 4 6 s " 

10 The following is based on the "shared space" legal concept in 
which an unimpeachably innocent story is printed directly , ,, , ,n n i i i i J 
over the desired prurient one. (In our example, we have chosen teg^l&W tekfcfiffl8ty?isllke to h e r a n d d e c i d e d to 

the opening paragraphs of "Cinderella.") According to our get'fcfSfllltK&fcft ^ ^ p e r ! Deepe r ! " J o a n n e moaned . H e r 
counsel, all legal questions ultimately reduce to a question of <«ITi. . i i .i fj.ii <• i v n i . •. . ., 
space, and exactly what does or does not occupy that space. If h i p ^ ^ i S t o W i r a i ? fe$R M fb^tftHSrHf^lfe fittlWP && 
a story protected by law shares the same space as one not en- mtyf^^Qp^^Zfytf^^ 
joying such protection, the space must nonetheless be con- .. . . . 
sidered protected and indirectly extend such protection to the ^HokfaS ifaAtfad&wn l l rb^e^ e '^M^n.6?ftfeVffl ,oi le e . r! ' . ' 
second story." p l e B r W t o o k a w a y n e r p re t ty clothes a n d dressed her in 

d^dd€nian^Fi^nBiir§h?ggthTaliW, §feq^sfeffleifffelaft|e 

'A^^rbisiftiefe^jWrh^s^fe^f.and was left a11 alone with ^*fi& 9B&m^i&%imhmab^ 
h i s j i ^ ^ r ^ y ^ w ^ ^ ^ mm 1<?,f?j5reWry^^rria%-r afa#«^x^JW<^^ficKaTOe%bff«^iirei fe^<5o1!mtf 
i a ^ t d a ^ j ^ l m d r y O g 6 t o e W ^ ^ r ^ ^ g f e n n ^ 4 * ^ 1 ^^^Mygofrriore^hpia^id^e^el^ 1Mm§S&rtk& 
^mm^^K^mm^^^^d^M^r^^^m^w w^^ ftedato-*^a«isi«arfe feetH8«wtA^i§f%isfiiJ»i 
mm tiksdss^M^sM. as a i n> a n d from that time on'a11 fiftfe^^a bed to sleep in! The only way she could keeP 
w a ^ ^ f f l ^ ^ ^ H n l j f i m A ! Armhhhhhhhhh!" Harry w a , i a i « ^ ^ g H f e i 9 I b ^ ! * § » ^ « i W B R feewffih^eP^ 

moWm&VMMiWitemye$4£i ^ ^ s s f e p to^tey5 ^ ^ e r s ' a n d b e c a u s e o f t h i s s h e w a s n o w c a l l e d Cinderella. 
« A 4 U r a o l b r M I | ^ f l f ^ ^ toriA> ^ ^ l ^ R R f ^ a ^ ^ f f l t ^ l f e y a e h e r decided to go 
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EXTRA—CONVERTER KIT 
If you own previous issues of the National Lampoon which 
were printed before the recent Supreme Court ruling, you 
may be in possession of material deemed obscene in your 
community, and thus open to possible confiscation or prose
cution. For this reason, we have provided the "Converter Kit" 
below, which can be used to convert older Lampoons into 
legally acceptable material. Naturally, how much of the Kit 
you use will depend on your own interpretation of standards 
in your community. 

ACCEPTABLE WORDS 
Instructions: cut out and paste over the unexpurgated 
version of the word wherever it appears. 

.t-tit-j 
f— Tb" 

s— t-- c— c-— a--

-"-|--—f---4-c--4--—+---h 1 
— ] s — ] t - - T c — T c — T a - - T e , 

PANTIES 
Instructions: cut out and place over pubic regions of 
women. 

PASTIES 
Instructions: cut out and paste over nipples in pictures 
of females. Various sizes are provided for close-up, me
dium, and distant photographs, as well as for different-
sized nipples. 

(front view) 

SOCIALLY 
REDEEMING 
PARAGRAPHS 
Instructions: cut out and insert in 
printed material at points of maxi
mum pruriency. 

"Say, I just realized something!" she 
said, pausing a moment from their 
mutual action, "why, in 1967, accord-1 
ing to the Federal Power Commission, i 
U.S. electric companies consumed a ' 
total of 2,746,352,409 x 103 cu. ft. of J 

L 
natural gas!" 

"By the way," he said, interrupting | 
what they were doing for a moment, | 
"did you know that the world's first I 
ocean-going s t eamboa t was the [ 
Phoenix, completed in 1809?" ! 

"You know," she said, rolling away i 
from him for a moment, "for some 
reason, this calls to mind the two 
lower jaws and more than thirty-six | 
hominid man-like teeth discovered in | 
swamps and deltas in the basin of the J 
lower Omo River, and indicated by I 
tests to be four million years old— 
yet with no evidence of tools or tool- j 
making found in close proximity to I 
the skeletal remains." 

"Wow," he said, snapping his fingers 
and stopping for a moment. "The es
timated population of Oregon on July 
1, 1968 was two million, eight thou
sand—I've been trying to remember 
that for weeks!" 

1 

H "You may think this a strange time 
to bring it up," he whispered, going 
limp for a moment, "but individuals 
with large fluctuations in annual in
come may be able to take advantage 
of averaging provided their income 
for a particular year exceeds 133% of 
their' average income for the prior 
four years, when the excess is more 
than three thousand dollars." 

MAIL IN 
THIS BALLOT NOW! 
Send to: 

VOTE 
National Lampoon 
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* \ V \ 
l^atthew Fisher, organist-composer"-
producer, was the driving force behind 
"A Salty Dog," one of the most brilliant 
rock albums ever recorded. His new albui 
"Journey's End," picks up where "the dog" 
left off with 10 masterful pieces that 
chrofticle where he's been, what he's gon 
through, and where he's at now. In the 
simple classic sound only Matthew can 
make. "Journey's End" Unmistakable then 

I Includes: Marie • Not This Time 
Hard To Be Sure • Play The Game 

Journey's End • Suzanne 
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h KENT STATE 
DISTURBANCE set 

HERE'S WHAT YOU GET: 
110 Fleeing Students 

9 Bleeding Students 
4 Dead Students 
1 Kneeling Girl 

36 Standing National 
Guard Riflemen 

12 Kneeling National 
Guard Riflemen 

12 Prone National 
Guard Riflemen 

7 Officers 9 w. pistols 
5 Rock-throwing govern 

ment provocateurs 
7 Negroes 
1 Gutted ROTC Building 

®\mm 
n i l 
XL w msmhf Train a t home to be a White f louse aide.' 

LATER . . . I SAY. TOMY AMP 
» HELEN GOT A • 

PRETTY MICE- PLACE- HERE. 
HE- NEVER. FINISHEP HIGH 
SCHOOL EITHER. WONPER 

HOW HE SWUNG IT, 

Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



ZT^N* 
OFC.R.E.E.M 

AH ""V OH MY GOD! 
PRO-N0UNCBS ) THAT'S MY, 
yo BLACK . L SISTER f^ 
MAN AN' WIFE.' 

V* 
*CTIHE SECURITY OF THE 

PRESIDENTANP THUS 
THE NATION I S BEING 
THREATENED &Y A N A M E 
LESS, FACELESS WWW 
KNOWN ONLY A S THEM, 
A SEEMINGLY PI$ORSANIZ£P 
ORGANIZATION O F SUBVER
SIVES,CLEVERLY PISGUISEP 
AS AVERAGE CITIZENS ANP 
HEAOEP BY IHA0 IPOCTOR 

ELL&BER&! 

f?HElR GOAL : TO OVER
THROW THE GOVERNMENT 
BY (7EFEATING THE PRE9I-
PBNT IN AN ELECTION? 
THOUGH OUTNUMBERED 
BYOPPS OF ONE MILLION 
TO X, C.R.EE.R'S MfSSIOH 
IS CL EARLY REFIHEO — 
TO Re~eL£CT THE 
RRE&I0EHT... 

IN THE NAME 
01 NATIONAL 
SECURITY! 

T 

wk H 
«*£ .Ju 

/sr 

L * * * * 

oc 

$s 
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ILLUSTRATEP bti fr#AHC/& HOLLIP&E Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



USING P/A&OL/CAL PSYCHOLOGICAL WARFARE, THEM AGENTS 
HAVE LAUNCHED* THFTR. ALL-OUT ATTACK ON AMERICA . . . 

POW- TONES 
FELL FIVE MORE 
POINTS TOPAY, 

AMP THE 
ECONOMY is IN 
THE WORST 
SHAPE SINCE... 

ANP, INDEED THE SECURITY OF THE 
PRESIDENT HIMSELF / 
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PAT ANP I ARE THROWING A 
0100,000-A-PI.ATE NAT/ONAL 
GBCURITY FUNPRAISIN6 
PINNER TONIGHT. HERE'S A 
LIST0F 7//fi>H AGENTS WHO 
WE HAVE NO REASON TO 
RELIEVE WILL ATTENP. HOW
EVER, ,THEY MUST BE PREVENTED 
AT ALL COSTS FROM ATTENplNe, 
WHETHER: THEY PCN*T WANT 

TO OR NOT/ 

YA &OT NOTHIN' TO > 
WORRY ABOUT, SIR / X'LL 
TAKE FULL RESPONSIBILITY/ 
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AT THE SME POINT IN TIME... / 
W...THE DOCUMENTS IN 
ONE HAND, SONIQUE'S 
DIAMONO-HARD BREAST 
IN Hl$ OTHER, HE. 

... ANP £6We /WORE 
POSSIE FLOOR MESS,, 

WP60N&-HVHV 

A6ENT ULASEWICZ ! 

RENDEZVOUS _ 
PRONTCP / 

BUENOS DIA6 
LfcUNDfcV 
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ANPSO THE FORCES OF CR.B.E.PINITIATE A LIGHTNING S5Rte& OF 5URRBPTIT/ONS FNTR/£S, \ 
BEGINNING WITH &$, 31, MAD DR. ELLSeER&'S ELEMENTARY SCHOOL.. — 

„COME ANP GET 
ME/ SHE &REATHEP, 
PR A PEP ACROSS 

THE SEPAN CHAIR. 
HER BREASTS WERE 
LIKE GEMSTONES,, 

HUNT. HASTEN TO 
THsesjHe@&& 
W'gBH WORKS 
AND PLAYS WELL 
WEETH OTHERS! 

FDUOWEPBY A BREAK-IN AT THE? WA&H/N&TON 
TELEPHONE COMPANY.. 

EL-gER&^EUI^.HePE IT 
IS ' Ei.LSB£&&! 447-54S7! 

t 3ETTER £ET THIS &ACK 
TO H£TADQ£/ARTeRS\ 
AHO SEB WHAT THE 

C7THeRS> FOUNCP/ 
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&UTAZ LIPPY PESCENPS INTO THE CLEVERLY GONZALES' WHERE'S 
HUNT W BARKER 
yy EVERYONE ^ 

I THEY NO COfNE 
BACK YET, 

. BOSS ' 

WHERE ARE "THOSE LUNKHEADS? 
IF THEY AIN'T BACK WITH THE 

DIRT ON ELLSBERS,THAT MEANS 
I GOTTA S O GUARD THE h^-H 
PRESIDENT'S DINNER rTT^ll 

GORDON, 
you . 

PROMISED. 

OH,SORDON! 
I've SEEN 
WAITING FOR 
/Oil ALU PAY/ 

FIVT W//££" GORPDN LIPPY IS CONSUME? BY THE FIRES OF PASS/ON, 
HIS FELLOW AGENTS- ARE MEETING HEAT OF QUITE ANOTHER K/NP>, 
PEEP IN THE BOWELS- OF THERM HEADQUARTERS... 

I 

OH-, 
GORDON 

WHAT , 
A MAN 

4,,.,HE SWITCHED Trie 
BERETTA TO HIS RISHT 
HAND AND, WITH HIS U6FT 

~sX . REACHED UP H E R " 
NO-rApfiSV 

HER... • 

A/0V0R, YOU BASTARDS? 
I'LL NEVER BREAK /MY 
eiLEHCB FOR THATWKV 

OF/MONEY/ 

I CAN'T 
RECOLLECT/ 

^ , & • - / : 
' $ 

»rv fs 

WE HAVE 1M4)& OF REFRESHING 
RECOLLECTIONS. BUT RIGHT NOW, 
WE HAVE A LITTLE DINNER E N 
GAGEMENT. WE'LL ATTENOTO 

YOU LATER. 
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2*0tOWOl/TTrt£ 
[J CANPL&*, ,i 
y^ M/z. At/xavff 
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WHILE THE BATTLE 
RAGES BELOW, (30RP0N 

LIDDY SPRINGS INTO 
Acrro^jj—r 

,.. AND NOT At T/ME FRAME TOO SOON { „.UTMJZIN@ /MAXIMUM 
PePLOy/VNENT TACTICS 
WITH (PPTIMUAA DIS
RUPTIVE PALL-6ACK 
SEQUENCE, INCLUDING 
PRCTECTIVe REACTION 
STRIKES, MINIMIZED SY 
ZERO-GUM OPTIONS... 

•»r BUT IN HINDSIGHT, IT APPEARS THAT YOU'REfilOTSAVEP 
QUITE YET, Mff. PRESIDENT... 

C0M/A/& NBXTI&SUe: 
ANP 
HIS 

COMMITTBB0QO/4L 
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Tales of 
Nozzlin High School 
Mr. Rock'n'Roll Meets the Amboy Dukes 

They drove through a wilderness 
of concrete, bakeries, and temple 
youth centers, on roads with alien-
sounding names like Flushing Boule
vard and Utopia Parkway. Comfy, 
suburban Nozzlin was now just mem
ory. The air was filled with urban 
reek. 

Mr. Rock 'n' Roll slouched lower 
in the back seat of Ned's car, only 
his blond, James Dean-style hair and 
mirror sunglasses visible through the 
side window. He wondered if maybe 
he wouldn't be happier if he were 
home, doing his social studies assign
ment and listening to Dr. Jive on the 
radio. What had possessed him to 
let Ned talk him into cruising for city 
girls? He hadn't even achieved con
tact with suburban girls yet, unless 
you counted the furtive elbow-breast 
numbers he sometimes managed in 
the crowded high school halls. And 
yet, here he was, scanning the streets 
of Queens and feeling well out of his 
depth. 

Ned, Steamin', and Stu, he knew, 
often cruised in search of city girls, 
exchanging alligator shirts and loaf
ers for pegged pants and fruit boots 
in a lavatory after school and speed
ing off in Ned's chartreuse Henry J. 
To date, they had been utterly un
successful in their quest, but they 
never stopped trying. Mr. Rock 'n' 
Roll could understand their persist
ence, in a way. He, too, had admired 
city girls, whom he had seen many 
times at rock 'n' roll shows at the 
Brooklyn Paramount. You could 
identify these urban exciters by their 
half-scarves, small gold crosses, and 
that certain aura of come-near-me-
and - I'll - rip - out - your - throat. They 
were very sexy. But actually to go 
after them? To give up on the pom 
pom-beclad Suzies and Joanies of 
Nozzlin, whom he hadn't gotten- to 
first base with anyway, in favor of 
concealed razor blade-carrying An-

by Chris Miller 

gies and Doloreses? He must be out 
of his nut. Maybe he'd be lucky and 
all the city girls would be home at 
this hour, sharpening their teeth. 

"Ooh! Ooh! There's one! Omigod, 
she's gorgeous]" Steamin' had his 
face pressed against the windshield. 
A vein stood out at his neck. "Lookit 
that scarf I" 

"I see her." Ned swung left onto 
27965th Street, accelerated and then 
eased off, eliciting from his car's in
terior a loud rumbling popping effect 
he hoped would pass for a glass-pack 
but which actually was a hole in his 
muffler. The city girl walked on, seem
ingly oblivious to their sonic tour 
de force. Her white scarf knot dan
gled against her pin curl clips like a 
small rabbit at play in barbed wire. 

"Beep the horn," suggested Stu. 
"Schmuck," said Ned. "That's 

really going to impress her, beeping 
the horn." 

Steamin' pulled back from the 
windshield: In one smooth motion, 
like a dog catching a thrown stick, 
he drew his comb from his back pock
et, craned to the rear view mirror and 
began straightening the line of his 
DA. "Weeds," he snapped. "Quick!" 

Stu hurriedly passed out cigarettes. 
Mr. Rock 'n' Roll felt drawn into the 
excitement in spite of himself. He 
sat up straighter as they pulled 
abreast of the city girl. There was 
something irresistible in the utter 
indifference she "exuded toward all 
around her. So complete was her ab
sence of response to their presence 
that he wondered briefly if she weren't 
right, that they weren't really there 
at all. 

Steamin' rolled down his window. 
"Hey! Hi!" he called smoothly. 

The city girl popped her gum loud
ly enough for them to hear it "in the 
car. Steamin' took this to be a fav
orable sign. 

"Hey, where yuh goin'?" he shout

ed seductively. 
The city girl turned up a concrete 

walk and into a house, slamming the 
door behind her. 

"Shit!" said Steamin'. 

Each of Mr. Rock 'n' Roll's cruis
ing companions had his own tech
nique for attracting girls. Ned's was 
his car. True, a '51 Henry J. did not 
have quite the evil ambience of, say 
a '49 Merc, but it was the only car he 
was likely to own in the forseeable 
future and he'd done his best to ren
der it presentable, painting it, put
ting on skirts and spinners, lowering 
it (with a pile of bricks in the trunk) 
and, finally, bullnosing the hood. He 
had never quite figured out how to 
plug the two small holes left by the 
removal of the hood ornament and 
this caused the car to whistle high C 
at speeds exceeding thirty miles an 
hour, but Ned felt that this was small 
price to pay for the added visual 
class. In Nozzlin, he'd been knockin' 
'em dead with this car. 

Stu was a dancer. At record hops, 
he was supreme, bopping and slop
ping with the toughest chicks around. 
Unhappily, he usually departed these 
affairs alone, due to his face, which 
looked like a pizza, and breath, which 
smelled like old pus. 

Steamin' relied on image. His head 
sported the most immaculate DA in 
Nozzlin High School, and his brow 
the most casual triangle of forehead 
curls. He dressed continental, with 
tapered black pants, tapered Italian-
stripe shirts, tapered suede belt, and 
tapered-point shoes. In fact, Steamin' 
was tapered. His long stringy frame 
was .perfect for slouching, leaning 
against walls, stretching out legs when 
seated, leaning over school desks so 
that his shirt lifted to show the small 
of his back, and many other cool pos
tures. Though his image had not yet 
attracted quite the horde of females 
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continued 
he'd been banking on, Steamin' knew 
from the way he impressed certain 
freshman boys that it was only a mat
ter of time. 

Mr. Rock 'n' Roll wasn't sure about 
his girl-attracting technique. His as
sumption had been that through sheer 
volume of listening to records he 
would become very cool. He had even 
gone so far as to memorize the label 
information—composer, time, catalog 
number, and dance designation ("fox 
trot," "calypso")—of every record he 
owned. The effectiveness of this tech
nique was debatable. His usual open
ing gambit, "Who you like better, the 
Cleftones or the G-Clefs?," had thus 
far been met only with blank stares 
and contemptuous giggles. It was late 
in the game for Mr. Rock 'n' Roll, 
already spring of his junior year. Not 

getting laid had become the very core 
and crux of his life. If only he, like 
his cruisemates, were a mean motor-
scooter and a bad go-getter. 

"A scarf!" cried Steamin'. "I see 
a scarf!" 

"Where?" 
"You missed it! Go back and turn 

left! Hurry!" 
Ned wheeled the car around, its 

lowered rear scraping a curb abras
ively. 

"Hurry!" Steamin' was almost 
shouting. "She was way down the 
street from here!" 

Ned peeled out, leaving rubber. 
Mr. Rock 'n' Roll, impressed, felt 
that this city girl would have to dig 
them. 

"There! Stop! Stop!" 
"Where?" demanded Stu. 

"For whatever it's worth, since I've been here, my 
hemorrhoids have practically disappeared." 

"Oh, fuckl" said Steamin'. 
Outside was a mailbox with a scarf 

tied around its flag. 

Mr. Rock 'n' Roll contemplated his 
forearms and sighed. Even clenching 
his fists, he could barely see his veins, 
and how puny they looked compared 
to the mighty roadmaps he had ob
served on the forearms of hoods. Of 
Mr. Rock 'n' Roll's friends, only 
Steamin' had good forearm veins, but 
Mr. Rock 'n' Roll knew that these 
resulted less from proletarian virility 
than from the tight rubber bands 
Steamin' wore about his armpits. Ef
fective, though. 

The Henry J. rolled on. Mr. Rock 
'n' Roll began to wonder when they 
would be going home. I t was becom
ing night and Ned had only a junior 
license. Police had injected teenagers' 
testes with turpentine for less. He 
was about to raise this point when 
two girls with scarves and crosses 
undulated from an oncoming candy 
store. 

"Holy shit!" cried Steamin'. "Pull 
over! Pull over!" 

Ned decelerated to a crawl. The 
two girls Were prime types, from the 
sullen expertise with which they 
sucked upon their cigarettes to the 
cornucopias of rejection implicit in 
the turned-down corners of their 
mouths. They even had just the right 
amount of skin trouble so that just 
the right amount of too much make
up was necessary. The faint crusting 
effect was devastating. 

"Hey! Watcha doin'?" Steamin' in
quired. 

The girls turned to look at them. 
This had never happened before. 
Steamin' was dumbstruck. He shot a 
desperate look at Ned. 

"Ah . . . whatcher names?" said 
Ned. 

Mr. Rock 'n' Roll had all he could 
do to keep from sinking below win
dow level. He knew the retorts to. 
this question. "What's it to ya?" was 
one, or "Giddadahere or I'll get my 
boyfriend to kick the shit outtaya." 

"My name's Connie," said the 
blond city girl, "and this is Darlene." 
Her brunette companion regarded 
them with hot eyes. "What's yer 
names?" 

Steamin' recovered his aplomb. 
"Oh, uh, this is Vinnie and Joe and 
Tony," he said, indicating Ned, Stu, 
and Mr. Rock 'n' Roll. "And I'm An-
gelo. Uh . . . how'd ya like ta ? . . . " 

"Sure," said Connie, and the girls 
squeezed into the car, Connie between 
Ned and Steamin', and Darlene, 
cringing slightly from Stu, in warm 
thigh contact with Mr. Rock 'n' Roll. 

Stu, flustered, hazarded a few 
dance steps. Attempted in the back 
seat of a crowded Henry J., these 
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moves made him look like a demented 
man Mr. Rock 'n' Roll had once seen 
on a subway. Darlene inched further 
from him, pressing Mr. Rock 'n' Roll 
with soft firmness. 

"Where you from, Tony?" she 
asked him. 

"Well, originally I was from Brook
lyn, but when I was six we moved 
to . . ." 

"We're from Northport," said Ned 
quickly, pronouncing it "nawt-pawt." 

"Where's that?' asked Connie. 
"Well, if you're from Brooklyn," 

cooed Darlene to Mr. Rock 'n' Roll, 
"then how 'bout drivin' us home?" 

"Oh, well, I don't really think we 
can. . . ." 

"Why certainly we can," said Ned. 
"Love driving in Brooklyn." And he 
headed for the Expressway. 

Mr. Rock 'n' Roll felt defense sys
tems collapse somewhere in his mid
section. Paranoia attacked his liver. 
Brooklyn? Except for rock 'n' roll 
shows, he hadn't been in Brooklyn 
since he was a little kid. All he knew 
about Brooklyn was that people got 
beaten there a lot with chains. He 
watched in near paralysis as Dar
lene nonchalantly monitored a lip
stick application in the lenses of his 
shades. 

"Yer cute, y'know?" she told him. 
"When we get to the clubhouse, 
whyntcha come in for awhile?" She 
touched the tip of her tongue briefly 
to the ripe center of her upper lip. 

"Listen, Darlene," said Mr. Rock 
'n' Roll, "we really have to . . . " 

"Fantastic!" cried Steamin'. "Love 
to come in for awhile." 

"Sure would," said Ned. 
"Damn right," said Stu. "Love to 

come in." 
Darlene took Mr. Rock 'n' Roll's 

hand and placed it on her knee. 
"Don't worry, honey," she whispered. 
"I don't believe in lovers' cramps." 

Mr. Rock 'n' Roll swallowed with 
difficulty. He wasn't sure exactly what 
lovers' cramps were. Possibly he al
ready had a case; his lower trunk felt 
filled with ball bearings in Brownian 
movement. The deeper the car pene
trated the tenement canyons of 
Brooklyn, the more intensely he 
yearned for the lawn sprinklers and 
cocker spaniels, and cool, linen se
curity of his soft bed at home. 

The alley which contained the club
house entrance appeared to have just 
been struck by a flash garbage storm. 
The girls led them through a soft 
blanket of kleenex and bottle caps, 
candy wrappers and Thunderbird bot
tles, to a dark rectangle in the build
ing side. A broken, concrete stair 
descended to a door of rotting wood. 

"It's . . . perfect," breathed Steam-
in'. 

Connie led them in. Darlene illumi

nated the cellar to full gloom with an 
ancient gooseneck lamp of the sort 
one might see in the front office of a 
seltzer factory. About the walls were 
mattresses upon which Mr. Rock 'n' 
Roll fantasied cavalcades of hot dago 
sexuality. 

"I'll put on some music," said Dar
lene. She walked to a rickety table 
bearing a fat-spindled 45 turntable 
and seven thousand records. 

Stu's eyes lit. He leapt to center 
floor, warmed up with some leg and 
toe moves, worked into full slop, and 
concluded with a perfect Jackie Wil
son split. 

"I like slow songs," said Darlene, 
unimpressed. A Harptones ballad 
commenced at her last word, disc 
jockey-like. Stu sank dejectedly to a 
mattress. The last time he had at-

1 

tempted to dance slow with someone, 
his breath had summoned from his 
startled partner an arc of vomit which 
had cleared three other couples be
fore landing in the South Seas Punch. 

"C'mon, Tony, let's fish." Darlene 
took Mr. Rock 'n' Roll in both arms, 
fitting flush against him from dimpled 
knee to crusty cheek. When she 
worked a thigh between his legs, he 
felt some response was called for and 
began to croon along with the Harp-
tones' falsetto tenor. 

"Jeez, you sing nice," sighed Dar
lene, and popped her gum very close 
to his ear. 

Ned, meanwhile, was dancing with 
Connie, impressing her with a smooth 
series of dips, turns, and sudden dra
matic pauses. Steamin' deigned to 
dance. His spasticism had been leg-

continued 
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continued 

endary since he had tripped against a 
display table in biology, destroying 
seventeen science projects. Instead, 
he prowled the room, emitting small 
cries of pleasure at the discovery of, 
say, a pink and black sock or a zip 
gun. 

When the next record didn't go 
down, Darlene left Mr. Rock 'n' Roll 
to go slap the turntable into re-en
gagement. Then she turned off the 
light. The sweet voices of Nolan 
Strong and the Diablos floated 
through the darkness: 

You've taken my money, 
Told me lies.... 

He heard a giggle approach, then 
felt warm, sticky lips carom from his 
nose to his ear to his mouth like soft 
pinballs. A tongue slipped between 
his lips in an effulgence of Juicy Fruit. 
It was Mr. Rock 'n' Roll's first French 
kiss; perhaps he staggered a little, 
for Darlene now drew him to a mat
tress. 

"Get yer vines off, honey," she 
whispered. "I'll be right back." Each 
sentence was terminated with a 
tongue thrust, creating small moist 
pops in his ear that were much like 
periods. Footsteps padded away, then, 
from across the room, he heard ex
cited whispers from Stu and Steam-
in' and the tinkling of belt buckles. 

In an agony of excitement, Mr. 

Rock 'n' Roll tugged his jeans to his 
ankles. He couldn't believe it, but 
they were actually going to get . . . 

The light went on. The first thing 
Mr. Rock 'n' Roll saw, dangling before 
his eyes, was a stout length of chain. 
The second was a large hood, looming 
over him like an angry god. 

They were prodded by boot-toes 
into a pink and white huddle before 
a battered armchair. Arranged around 
the armchair were a dozen or so glow
ering hoods. Seated within was a 
blond, rangy hood with incredible 
forearm veins and a snake tattoo. 
Connie and Darlene were nowhere 
to be seen. 

"Okay, what we got here, Bull?" 
asked the blonde of a vast-shouldered 
hood at his right. 

"Rose and Janie brought them in, 
Larry," said Bull, consulting a clip
board. "Claim to be from Northport, 
though our auxiliary there has no 
knowledge of them. Using the names 
Vinnie, Joey, Tony, and Angelo." He 
turned a page. "Let's see . . . wearing 
collars up though middle class . . . 
misrolled sleeves . . . aspiring to arm 
veins . . . holding filter cigarettes . . . 
operating an embarrassing vehicle . . . 
crossing class lines with lustful intent 
. . . oh, and get this—wearing Jockey 
shorts!" 

The hoods nudged one another,, 
grinning. 

"Anything more?" asked Larry. 
"No. Except, any of you guys ever 

see so many circumcised cocks at one 
time in all your life?" 

The hoods sniggered. 
"Shut up," said Larry. "Which 

one's the dancer?" 
"Him," said Bull. "The one with 

the pizza-face." 
"Okay, you, on your feet. Crazy, 

put on a record." 
"Right, Larry. Record." A huge, 

twitching hood limped to the record 
player. Stu didn't move. He had 
curled into a tight fetal ball between 
Ned and Steamin'. 

"Hey, you," said Larry. "Get up 
and dance or I'll tell Crazy to pull 
out your rib cage." 

"Skoo-be-doo-be-doo," replied Stu, 
catapulting to his feet, popping his 
fingers and tapping his toes. Crazy 
dropped the needle onto "Woo Woo 
Train." The Valentines lamented: 

There goes the train, oop sh sh 
Movin' down the line, oop sh sh 
Takin' my baby from me, oop sh 

sh 
• Stu was transcending himself. Nev

er had his boogie been dirtier, nor his 
potatoes so mashed. At the close of 
the song, he spun thrice and toppled 
backward, catching himself at the last 
possible second with one hand and 
flinging himself upright again in a 
perfect simulation of the Valentines' 
own stage finale. 

There was a pause. The hoods 
looked at one another, then at Larry. 

"What you think, Crazy?" Larry 
asked. 

"Give me his feet!" 
"See, Crazy's got a clubfoot," ex

plained Larry. "He wasn't never able 
to get the girls by snappy dancin'. 
He had to get a job workin' in a meat 
factory so's he could give the girls 
steaks. In return, they give him a 
little of their meat. Sometimes. 

"Yeah," said Crazy. "And maybe 
if I give Janie one of your feet, she'll 
let me play with her woolly." He 
drew a stained butcher knife. 

"Cool it, Crazy," said Larry gently. 
"His feet won't go away. Bull, which 
one's the driver?" 

"The runt," said Bull. 
Ned stood up slowly, holding his 

arms stiffly at his sides. 
"Okay, Angelo or Tony or whatever 

your name is, tell us about the car." 
"Well, it used to belong to Grand

ma Millie, but she died of Asian Flu 
and my mother gave it to me. The 
car, I mean. Uh, I put skirts and spin
ners on it, bullnosed it, decked and 
lowered it, and I'm gonna get dual 
pipes as soon as I can, and . . ." 

"Yeah," said Larry. "Well, guy, 
you see this cat behind me." He indi-
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cated a dark, pimpled hood. "Black 
Kenny always wanted a car, but his 
old man din't even have enough bread 
to get one for himself. Then the war 
came along and Black Kenny's old 
man got his legs blowed off at Anzio. 
So the government grafted a set of 
wheels onto his thigh stumps and sent 
him home. Two weeks later, the ol' 
man has a flat on the West Side High
way and goes through a guard rail. 
Now Kenny ain't got a father or a 
car." 

"Lemme have the car, Larry," 
begged Black Kenny. "First thing I'll 
do is knock off the bumper and tie 
the runt there instead. Then I'll drive 
into a wall five or six times." 

"Good thought, Kenny. We'll get 
to it. But first, which one's the fruit
cake with the rubber bands?" 

"That skinny one there, Larry. The 
one what just passed out." 

"Frank?" 
A lean, handsome hood with black 

pomaded hair unzipped his fly and 
emptied his bladder into Steamin's 
face, rapidly eroding the perfect fur
rows of Steamin's DA. Steamin' leapt 
to his feet, steamin'. 

"So you wanta look tough and 
pretty," said Larry. 

"Uh, yeah. I thought that's how 
yuh get the chicks." Steamin' wiped 
his face with his sleeve. 

"Well, pretty boy, it. doesn't always 
get the 'chicks.' Frank here's the 
handsomest dude on this turf. You 
know what it got him? Gang-raped 
constantly by Greeks from the next 
neighborhood. Until his cheeks fused 
together. Now Frank takes his dumps 
into a plastic bag he wears tied to his 
waist." 

"Yeah, but I can still piss okay, 
huh, guys?" observed Frank. The oth
er hoods chuckled and popped their 
fingers. 

"What you want to do with him, 
Frank?" 

"How 'bout we shave his head, then 
cut the veins outta his arms an' fas
ten 'em to his skull wit' his rubber 
bands. Then, every time he combs his 
hair, he'll hafta remember how vain 
he's bein'." 

The hoods fell out, slapping one 
anothers backs and shaking their 
heads helplessly. 

"Not bad, Frank. You got a clever 
head behind that pretty face and 
don't think we don't know it." 

Mr. Rock 'n' Roll knew he was 
next. Through his terror, he had been 
conceiving a plan. It wasn't fully 
worked out, but it would have to do. 
He was so scared he felt calm. 

"Okay, the record nut. Hey, James 
Dean, stand up." 

Mr. Rock 'n' Roll stood up. 
"Dean, lemme introduce you to 

Hambone." He gestured toward a 

gangling Negro hood with a high, Lit
tle Richard do. "Hambone had one 
of these old ladies who's always fallin' 
for rock 'n' roll stars. One week, John
ny Ace, the next week, Jackie Wilson, 
always somebody new. Hambone fig
ured he hadda be a star too. So he 
worked on his voice for six months 
and finally landed second tenor spot 
with the Wrens. Naturally, his girl 
came to his first performance, which 
happened to be at a show at the 
Brooklyn Fox. That night, Hambone 
sung his heart out. Didn't you, Ham
bone?" 

"Thass right." 
"But after the show, she wasn't 

waiting for you at the stage door, was 
she?" 

"She sho' wuzzin'." 
"Where was she, Hambone?" 
"She done run off wif Frankie Ly-

mon an' de Teenager, thass where she 
wuz!" 

"And today, Hambone is a men's 
room attendant." 

"Thass right." 
The room was hushed. "What'll we 

do with him, Hambone?" 
"Well, Ah spec we could shove de 

45 turntable up hiz ass an' scratch 
him wif needles 'til he sing de whole 
rhythm an' blues top forty." 

Mr. Rock 'n' Roll cleared his 
throat. "Just a minute," he said. "I 
realize you guys want to get on with 
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" T h e r e have been many recording teams, but few of them have 
been valid. All too many were born of unequal partners or 
through deliberate, rather arbitrary record company or 
management maneuverings. But this one is different. Individually, 
Kris, as a writer, and Rita, as a singer, are among the finest 
talents in contemporary music. Together, they make an arresting, 
engaging pair. Their sensitivity is reflected both in the selection 
of material and in the interpretation of it. Most of all, you can 
believe them. And that's something rare in today's world. 99 

Kris Kristofferson <£ Rita Coolidge 
Together for their first full album. 
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The only DolbyizecF 
redkcreel recorder 

with GX heads on the market today.. 
One of a kind. And without competition. AKAI's new 

GX-285D. 
The first — and only — Dolbyized reel-to-reel stereo tape 

deck with GX heads available in the U.S. today. 
Here is unparalleled musical clarity. And the entire fre

quency spectrum dynamically reproduced. With dramatic im
provements in the reduction of perceptible distortion and tape 
hiss. 

All made possible by combining AKAI's exclusive GX 
(Glass and Crystal) heads with an integral Dolby'9 Noise Re
duction System. 

But the innovations don't end here. 
AKAI has eliminated jamming and tape spills forever. 

Built into the GX-285D is an all solenoid-operated pushbutton 
control system that provides precise control of all functions, 
including AKAI's unique Automatic Reverse Playback System. 

Other outstanding features include a Servo-Controlled 
Capstan Motor plus two Outer-Rotor Motors, Pause Control, 
Tape Selector Switch, Automatic Stop/Shut-Off, and a 4-Digit 
Tape Counter. 

You'll find the AKAI GX-285D truly versatile . . . with pro
fessional capabilities that include Sound-On-Sound, Sound-
With-Sound, and Sound Mixing. 

Your nearest AKAI Dealer is waiting to show you the new 
GX-285D. And the added difference Dolby Noise Reduction 
can make in reel-to-reel performance. 

Because you haven't really heard anything . . . yet. 
Dolbyize and Dolby are Trade Marks of Dolby Laboratories, Inc. 

Rom 

1060 AKAI America, Ltd./P.O. Box 55055, Los Angeles, California 90055. 

AKAI 
The Innovators 
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continued from page 69 
this, but, before you do, I'll bet you 
know the answer to a record question 
that's been bothering me for years." 

"Ah, fuck that shit, Larry," said 
Crazy, hopping up and down on his 
good foot. "Let's get 'em now." 

Mr. Rock 'n' Roll held his breath. 
"Shit, what the hell. Go ahead, 

Dean, ask away." 
"Well, as you all know, there were 

three recorded versions of 'Hearts of 
Stone,' not counting, of course, the 
insipid cover by the Fontaine Sisters. 
One of the originals was by the 
Charms, and another was by the Jew
els. My question is, who did the 
third?" 

The hoods regarded one another. 
"Uh, wuz dat by de Castelles?" 

asked Hambone. 
"No," said Mr. Rock 'n' Roll. 

"They sang 'Hearts of Quartz. '" 
"The Schoolboys?" asked Bull. 
"No, they did 'Hearts of Steel.' " 
The hoods began a soft rumble of 

questions to one another. Their brows 
furrowed. A few scratched their heads. 

"Gee," said Mr. Rock 'n' Roll. "I 
thought sure you guys would know." 

"Wait a minute, wait a minute," 
said Larry. "We know. Just wait a 
minute." 

"The Bopchords?" 
"No, man, it was the Magnificents." 
"You kidding? They weren't around 

then." 
"Well, how 'bout the Keynotes?" 
A few at a time, the hoods began 

drifting to the record table to flip 
through handfuls of 45s. At length, 
only Larry and Crazy were still 
watching the captives. 

Solo distribulors.lbis Export Import Co,800 Wesl End Avenue, NewYork.NY 10025. British American Foper Co, 2845 Soulh Robertson Boulevard. Los Angeles, California 90034 

"Toll Free Wans line'800/4210737 

"Now, Stu," hissed Mr. Rock 'n' 
Roll. "Your breath!" 

Stu, quick on the uptake and nim
ble as the dancer he was, came to his 
feet expelling breath like an aerosol 
can. First Larry, then Crazy, went 
down retching. 

"Let's go," cried Mr. Rock 'n' Roll, 
and before the startled hoods at the 
record table could react the four boys 
had launched for the door. 

"Hey! Stop! Where yuh goin'?" bel
lowed angry voices. A stampede of 
bootsteps started after them. 

The boys flew up the stairs, into the 
alley, and hurled themselves into the 
Henry J. Ned hit the ignition. The 
motor turned over once . . . and died. 

"Migod!" screamed Steamin'. "Hur
ry!" 

The hoods were boiling up the cel
lar stairs, sweeping toward the car. 
Ned tried again. Rrr rrr rrr. No igni
tion. And then the hoods were on 
them. Frank reached through the driv
er's window and grabbed Ned by the 
hair. Black Kenny drew a slender 
stiletto and held it at Ned's throat. 
The boys stopped breathing. 

"All right, what's the answer?" 
asked Bull. 

"Answer? Answer?" said Ned, in 
a little, squeezed-up voice. 

"Don't get smart wit' us," snarled 
Black Kenny. "Tell us who recorded 
that third version of 'Hearts of Stone' 
or I'll stick this fuckin' blade down 
yer throat." 

"Gnee! Gnee!" said Ned to Mr. 
Rock 'n' Roll. "Tell'm! Tell'm!" 

"The Midnighters, 1954, on the Ex-
cello label," shouted Mr. Rock 'n' 
Roll, all in a rush. 

"The Midnighters! Holy shit!" 
Frank turned to share a stunned look 
with Hambone. 

"The Midnighters," breathed Black 
Kenny. "The Midnighters!" He 
pulled back from the window. "Hey, 
it was the Midnighters," he called to 
Larry and Crazy, who were emerging 
unsteadily from the clubhouse, their 
faces somewhat green. 

Ned, suddenly free, twisted the key 
again. This time, the engine caught. 
Ned squeezed his eyes shut and 
floored the gas. With a quite respect
able vrooooommmmm, the Henry J. 
screeched from the alley. Through 
the rear window Mr. Rock 'n' Roll 
caught one last glimpse of the hoods, 
staring at one another and shaking 
their heads in grudging admiration. 

"Jesus," said Ned. "Let's go home." 
"Yeah," said Stu. 
" I , " said Steamin', "was feeling 

like home was a thousand miles 
away." 

"By the Heartbeats, 1955, on the 
Hull label," murmured Mr. Rock 'n' 
Roll, and awaited at the window the 
return of trees, d 
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At the 
Language 
Lesson by Brian McConnachie, 

Bruce McCall, and 
Henry Beard 

Xasz tab asye fommer doraldo continbell qwitu lurkeroo. 

Guard: You do well to ask, naked giant! What manner are 
you with your bums and sacred regions in such casual 
display? If it is areas of deposit you seek, I refer you to the 
woods of our enemy nations where your sort makes their 
smelly deposits behind fir trees! 

Guardiamo: Baccala! Rodundo vici tolodo hodso guk. 
Antofi greeki etulation senhejeyo nancy fome boo va 
ketrrl zozoo tanya! 

A Droll Repost 
At The Bankers' Tea Dance 
Coroponi Vetseeani lean Bankeriani Toldo 
Banking Members and Patrons of Economy: There is 
magic in the quadrille you spin for us. This is a popular 
bank with its eyes on tomorrow as well as on its wall 
vaults. We will place with you greater sums of wealth in 
order that we may again come and be pleasured by your -
extra services. 

Bankerolies pero uto Pincenonos: Majic majic boulyas 
doyto pouro vied onseew ahdo bankerolie de popularri. 
Waggie beninni zuro totto boomalacka boom. Hatt-go 
sentor veils ahbo dol. Proshow denti combor fore lagoona 
grand-domo. Hoho comontamihouse. 

Denuded Intruder: Excuse me, aproned guard, why are 
there no toilers in their cages? I wish to deposit rare goods 
for the stormy times that lurk in our uncertain future. 

Nunedello: Veso laten. Degro ona stret peaytinya ophf. 

A Channel Crossing 
Crosserno Picalini 
Man In Hat: Stay close to me,travellers, and confirm our 
resolve. To this new land we bring our skills, manners, 

continued 
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continued 
and rich customs which we, at the same time, borrow from 
the land we flee. Stay close and confirm our resolve. 

Manneleo Pensacola: Lagusta profoloni anglana uto 
booto vese pushadapen pushadapen. Toto la grendalara 
angalena inda garden witha franki grandemoso winsockee 
de corbeletta sisteroni. Maneroundahouse faberohso. 

Travellers: I will invent the darning egg! 

Aquafinies: Con yowee del lacktabome el tojo. 

Travellers: And I, with stone and clay, will build lean-tos 
under which we will rest! 

Aquafinies: Fanci beeni eldorado avec helleni corathon 
gorky dildo ona fannyies a la bando que the Waldorf-
Astoria. 

Travellers: And I shall dispense in all direct manner with 
jellyfish, hiccups, and disorders of the scalp. For I am the 
surgeon. 

Aquafinies: Berifoso natch del la campenoi inna lickidee-
split poppideeboom situacion popularro negativoso 
betcha boo-doo-loos. El medico grando popolarinna nut-
shelf. 

Vegetable Hunting in Summer 
Vegatoberellies Fumo 
Agrarian Guide: Pick up your pokers and long forks and 
follow me to the vineyards where grow pinto beans and 
Hubbard squash. 

Guido Acteularie: Surente presto doyu verry besto on-
topo gwendolo poopaloo inna comesse zonoffo squatsy de 
la glup. 

Curious Inquirer: In addition to these fine items you 
name, are there also pawpaws and scarlet runners? 

Quizzietorie vu: Lafufu copolorie hue hatza etta weynolie 
scuzie inauface fallieni via costa del sole, bleenies o 
blannies? 

Another Curious Inquirer: And chick peas and sugar 
beets? 
Quizzietorie vu 2: Bleenies o blannies? 

~ TC NATTONAI7LAMT6ON 

Yet Another Curious Inquirer: And snap beans and nut
meg mellons? 

Quizzietorie vu 3: Bleenies o blannies? 

Agrarian Guide: That certainty will depend on how you 
venture to view them! 

Guido Actcuarie: Mundo cane inna rapsotorie finniki 
volarie absolumente crackernoodles. 

AH: Keep still your tongue. I t is much too hot for tricky 
. jokes! 

Todoabsolumente: Anna rhode utta ton onnabus. Fume 
grandieoso- mente-fa tta- laa. 

Late for Vespers 
Mestizo con diaspora les Diablo 
Forceful man: Come,come, Elaine, it was you who in
sisted that he purchase this infernal cravat—knowing his 
custom was heretofore to only don the elastic type, ready-
tied! 

Pronto hombre: Paloosa, Elaine! Por volo concessione, 
largo con elbora zago caliente—cola vitale pronto corso a 
dio calabra! 

Woman: What, I? Quickly, untie him. Then perhaps we 
will discuss your impertinence. Meanwhile, we shall be 
late at vespers! 

Senora: Panagra il durso, hombre horologia! Affluvia, 
cidad de figueroa don Tiparillo amadeo la! 

Tangled man: Ak! Ak! Ak! 

Hombre ahoy: Guk! Guk! Guk! 

Solving the Cherbourg Pigeon Kidnappings 
Tonfants les morts oiseaus transommes a' 
Cherbourg maladie emurs 
Gendarme with pistol: By the ghost of Hercule, naughty 
man! May we see your Certificate of Permission for carry
ing a stiletto above the third floor, if you please? One 
strongly suspects t h a t . . . in other words, you have this 
morning broken your poor mother's heart. Have your 
pants mended! 

Gendarme avec gat: Bon le transparence du Hercule, 
homme du merde! Sil vous plais, M'seiur, votre Passage 
du Entree pour le daggere gentile ouvre le troisieme flew? 
Une puissance triste...en vole dementaine, vous rappa-
lier gros tuillerie des Mamans. Pu! Loire costume fixee! 
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Second Gendarme: Brother Officer, see! I am caught in 
the chimney pipe! 

Deuxieme Gendarme: Frere Officiere, regardez vous! Je 
suis dans le rolle du chemin entrapment decider! 

Man with knife: Wait, Citizen, for I can explain what 
may seem this bizarre happenstance. I am a railroad con
ductor, as you can see from my cap! 
Homme avec cuter: Passons, pietons! Le fracas grave 
tout les allees variances, alors gaseuse dangereuse sympa-
theique mons chemin de fer! 

A Boating Incident 
On Happendeg ind on floatte 

Man (who is pointing): I abhor your principles! 

Hommu (quot demonstrud): Meg detestug v0r prinzi-
pollong! 

His Assailant: I have you by the throat. Swear allegiance 
to the Free Cheese Party or be assured that I will throttle 
you! 
Heg Azzaltun: E vo haggbe pur lu gullet. Farge 0n 0othe 
tu lu Partig dez Fromme Gratiz ood eska surre quan Ev0n 
chokke! 

Man (who is pointing): Pah! Do your worst, you scoun
drel! I will never support the unlimited distribution of 
dairy products to the populace! 
Hommu (quot demonstrud): Fud! Fad v0r mallistu, V0 
neg-go0de! E negge sugpurtur lu neglimiteg diztributeng 
dez c0wwe produkke tu lu popolil 

Passerby (in a naphtha launch): Gentlemen, the river is 
no place for political debates. I t is expressly reserved by 
the law of July 14,1889 for leisure and certain sports. 
Pur-pazzerze (ind o"n naphtha-floatte): Goodehommun, 
lu fluvve esk neg plaz fag los debatteg politiku. 0t esk 
strikkte reservog pur lu legge dez 14 J0lle 1189 fag funne 
at partikulog sportu. 

Another passerby (also in the naphtha launch): I urge 
you to desist. You are presenting a sorry spectacle to the 
ladies. 
0n otru pur-pazzerz (adde ind lu naphtha-floatte): E 
v0g exhortte ttf dezitte. V0n prezentte 0n sadde spektakku 
tu lus dammug. 

On the Boulevard 
S0r lu Promenadde 
Lady (who is in a state of distress): I am ruined! This 
unscrupulous dressmaker plans to publish in The Trifocal 
or some other shameful sheet the contents of a note he 
came upon in my bustles! The entire city will now know 
of my liaison with an obscure captain in the Trench Mor
tar Corps! There is but one course for me to pursue! 
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continued 
Dammu (quog esk ig tfn diztrezzeg): E esk murine! Lusz 
negskrupulu fabrredrezzeg intende tu publur ind Lu Tri-
foka ood dan otru shamme ragge luz kontente dez 0n 
billeto qued heg decovru ind meg bustluz. Lu villar tot0n 
intelligez dez meg liaiz mid on oskureg Kaptenne ind lu 
Trench-Mortar Korz! Ttfr neg eskke solu prim cursul ag 
meg ttf pursud! 

Dandy: That a tradesman could be so base as to bruit 
about town intelligences derived from a lady's attire! I 
will cudgel the knave with my walking stick! 
Foppe: Teg fin traddezhommu esktfn sug meene com tu 
fabru parlor intelligenz gotte daz lu haberdaz dez 0n 
goodedammu! Ebattor lu illegitimu mid meg marche-
klubbe! 

Urchin: Wait till I tell my low companions about this! 
Bratte: Attende quondo E diktu meg bottomu amikud 
conzerneg turgl 

Man (in derby hat) : Dear lady, I beg of you, do not per
sist in this rash act! 
Hommu (ind fin derbu-toppe): Kinde dammu, E v0 preg, 
neg persistu ind taz razze dktol 

Lady (who is among the onlookers): Horrible! I must 
avert my gaze! 
Dammu (quag esk amidu lus survizug): Sh0cke! E dette 
turnu meg gazze! 

Constable: What's all this hugger-mugger? 
Polizu: Quag tot taz hurlug-burlug? 

A Nautical Mishap 
0n Moscheppa Nautika 
Sid>-Aquanaut: Can you assist me? My bathysphere has 
begun to founder. 

Zug-Akvanfit: Parko vey mug halpen? Mig bathyzfir gin-
den zinkke. 

First Fisherman: What a silly person! He has chosen a 
septic- tank for his undersea researches! No wonder that 
he now finds himself in a nasty predicament! 

Primu Peskatpr: Quat 0n homu food! Heg selektud 0n 
Kakka-bottel prog hir experimenti submarskg! Neg sur-
prisk tod heg tarn trouva seheg ig on predicamenti mal-
lesk! 

Second Fisherman: Let the rascal perish! I do not like 
the cut of his jib! 
Zekon Peskatfir: Mortasi rascall0l E neg am0k lo koop 
dez sog jibbe! 

First Fisherman: How the poor fellow gibbers! He is 
caught like a rat in a trap and has a bad case of the willies. 
Let us be good chums to him and essay a rescue. 
Primu Pescatyr: Comme lo pouru chep gibborsg! Hug bez 
t06ke commu 0n mouz ind 0n snappe at hagge on malt 
pak dez lus frittes. Hfig Essu bunntf amags at attembdor 
~0"n resktfr. 

Seabirds: Oooot! Ooot! Ooot! 
Marflugez: Oo0oten! Oo0oten! Oo0oten! 

A Terrible Disturbance at the 
Lisbon World's Fair 
Bum biftika gaga Lisaboa donno hamzug 
rebozo plang bozo 
Shark: Hee hee! I have already made ruins of the Marma
lades of the World stall, and am now swimming toward 
the place called the Palace of Shortbreads! 

Put: Gar Gar! Gizmo trab shokdaw hippoto nez, up yer-
trang viz adumbra hez presto hey nonni nonni! 

Woman waving at shark: The plumbing, a marvel of the 
age, has burst open! Lisbon is declared in peril! This I 
can see with my own eyes, for instance by the shark fish 
swimming upstream through this gallery so recently filled 
with sweetmeats and Sunday visitors to the Exposition! 
Derdbo slag tinkli: Obza gop en picnici slut, Mastro mum-
do bar trefpunkt gut. Slag slimp. Umbrella topkapi stew-
ball nerd tinklyI winkly upshot pact, frog dash dingle 
mingo hutsut ralston! 

Woman with child: Oh! Swept away is my husband's 
derby hat! 
Slag Yorfa Muzoon: Yibdi! Fup yahoo, Mimsi plod up-
sala salada! 

Child: I confess it, Mother, fear has entered my loins! 
Kabak: Hoo, nundup, retrada yip yap lafut nydapoon! 

Swimmers in b'gd: Quickly, quickly! To the standpipe! A 
chance yet avails that, using our wits, we may close off the 
emergency valve. A slim chance, yes, but keep swimming! 
Mumyat rego park: Yusti, yusti! Borglap tomaine de
mentia rely az pustule ferment frak dopa el dopa con-
suelo hack trudging boraxo diddle dee! • 
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AMTRAK 
Aggravating Models That'll Railroad Any Kid Amtrak 

AMTRAK—Model Trains Since 1970 
Keeping Up-To-The-Minutewith Railroad History 

AMTRAK Twenty- j§ 
First Century 

Limited Passenger p:: 

Car Model: 1970 

Fifty years ago boys used to be fascinated by the 
power and romance of the railroad. Today, those boys 
still used to be. Model trains played a big part in this 
passing fancy and AMTRAK model railroads provide the 
realism, accuracy, and authenticity that today's aware 
child would demand in a miniature train layout if he 
wanted one at all. 

AMTRAK Railpax * 
Passenger 

Car Model: 1971 ^ j s s ^ j r ' 

Detail by detail, AMTRAK models recreate the remark
able slap-dash world of contemporary passenger and 
freight trains in the space of a dining room table. 
AMTRAK sets are the most up-to-date model trains made 
—complete with safe, unbreakable, immovable diesels; 
authentically smoking electric locomotives; several 
sturdy washable passengers; perfectly scaled delays; 
durable power-packed labor unions; all the latest inno
vations of the 1940s; and hundreds of painstaking repairs 
to be made in miniature. 

AMTRAK trains are educational, too! AMTRAK's remote 
control features let your child run his railroad the way 
railroads are really run—unloading stock, switching toy 
proxy votes, uncoupling make-believe pension funds, 
side-tracking detailed legislation, engineering pretend 
mergers, and derailing authentic passenger service— 
automatically! 

AMTRAK 
Metroliner 
Passenger '( 

Car Modei: 1972 ^ # ^ ^fO=C^^ 

And when it comes to creative playthings it's hard to 
beat model trains like these. All of a child's ingenuity 
and imagination will be called into play trying to get any 
AMTRAK set to work. 

Yes, weeks of table-top fun await your child as he 
spends hours getting his passenger train from the relish 
dish down to the napkin rings or works all night to ship a 
load of freight around the gravy boat. 

But, best of all, AMTRAK model trains are safe. You 
can relax while the kids are playing with their AMTRAK 
layout because (unlike many foreign-made model rail
roads) there are no fast locomotives, no smooth straight 
stretches of track where toy trains might reach hazardous 
speeds, and very few dangerous functioning parts. 

Passenger < 
Car Model: 1973 *s$§j£**i<®s&£: 

AMTRAK m%\ .•<•)(3wt xuaa'e nau ••• 
Turbotrain f l - l - -

Set 56AA 6-Unit AMTRAK "Cleveland-Sandusky 
Special" Diesel Passenger Train $65.00 

The Classic American Passenger Train. Set includes: 
No. 2450 Accurate Model of Penn Central Diesel $i5.uu 
No. 2471 Model Locomotive that Works 19.00 
No. 3243 "League of Nations" Type, Class 3, Pullman Day 

Coach with Dura-Litter^ and Authentically Inoperable 
Seats, Windows, and Rest Lounges 4.50 

No. 7064 "League of Nations" Type, Class 3, Pullman Day 
Coach with Dura-Litter1^ and Authentically Inoperable 
Seats, Windows, and Rest Lounges 4.50 

No. 3601 "League of Nations" Type, Class 3, Pullman Day 
Coach with Dura-Litter^ and Authentically Inoperable 
Seats, Windows, and Rest Lounges 4.50 

8 Sections of No. 381 Splayed Track 2.00 
4 Sections of No. 390 Truncated Track 1.00 
No. 9065 (not pictured) .00 Amp. AC Transformer (no spe

cial wiring necessary) 8.50 

Set 79A 3-Unit AMTRAK "Metroliner" Diesel P a * 
senger Train $40.00 

Metroliner—Railroading's answer to the DC-6. This high-speed 
express train seats several and occasionally dashes at incon
venient hours from New York to Washington non-stop except for 
Jersey City, Newark, Perth Amboy, New Brunswick, Princeton, 
Trenton, Camden, North Philadelphia, Ridley Park, Wilmington, 
Towson, Baltimore, and Annapolis. Set includes: 
No. 3280 Detailed Model of Metroliner's Luxury Passenger 

Car $ 5.00 
No. 3281 Detailed Model of Metroliner's Other Luxury 

Passenger Car 5.00 
No. 2490 Special Metroliner Model Locomotive Capable 

of Speeds Up to 140 Scale MPH 22.00 
12 Sections of No. 370 Special Metroliner Track Capable 

of Use at Speeds Up To 28 Scale MPH 3.00 
No. 9080 (not pictured) .00 Watt AC Transformer 5.00 

S ^ i y c ^ U n ] n R T " N o . 6 LexTnglorTLo^rTlectric 
Subway Train $45.00 

Painfully accurate model of the famous New York IRT Railroad's 
No. 6 Train—a living piece of subway history whose cars and 
equipment are all over fifty years old and look every minute of it. 
Outfit comes complete with scale models of the IRT passengers 
who, between 91st St. and the North Bronx, are considered 
America's most daring train riders. Set includes: 
No. 2430 Passenger Car/Engine Unit Featuring Hotbox 

Undercarriage (No. 15607 Smoke Pellets not included)..$14.00 
No. 3209 Passenger Car Featuring Odorama® Interior 

(No. 15603 Urine Smell Pellets not included) 5.50 
No. 3201 Passenger Car with Flicker-Lite® 5.00 
No. 3204 Passenger Car with Closing Door Feature— 

Automatic Doors Snap Shut Permanently 5.50 
Nos. 3210 and 32115 Cop and Gang Car with Station (not 

pictured)—When Train Stops Gang Moves Into Car, 
Policeman Moves Away 10.00 

No. 10235 Accurately Scaled Subway Passengers 1.00 
2 Sections of No. 362 220-Volt Third Rail also Suitable for 

Home Arc-Welding 50 
No. 9012 (not pictured) Wall Socket Plug and 6 Yds. of 

Baling Wire 3.50 

Set 9F 5-Unit Greyhound "Scenicruiser" Passenger 
Service $20.00 

For the real-life finishing touch on any AMTRAK train layout 
these accurately scaled buses actually move and can transport 
"passengers" and even " freight" around your miniature world 
of railroading while trains stand authentically by. Set includes: 
5 No. 2499 Regularly Scheduled Self-Propelled Buses 

with Lighted Interiors, Rubber Tires, and Working Sus
pension @ $4.00 
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AMTRAK"0-Gauge" Passenger Train Outfits 
Accurately Irritating Authenticity Amtrak 

"AMTRAK Passenger Express"— 
Yesterday's train, meeting the needs of 
the day before! 
Now Unavailable with This and Every Other Set 
• Dining Car • Private Compartments and Roomettes 
• Baggage Car • Observatory Car 
• Sleeping Car • Club Car 

If your local toy or hobby 
store is out of stock 
your order can go unfilled by us. 

"The Metroliner"— 
Speeding America into the fifties! 
AMTRAK Models Are Economical,Too 
Even special "Super-O-Gauge" Metroliner track sections 
are so inexpensive that for less than $50.00 you could buy 
enough model rail to build a layout as long in real miles 
as all of America's high-speed inter-urban train lines put 
together! 

"F-Train" set comes complete 
with scale-model passengers. 

"Historic Subway of the Past"— 
and the present and the forseeable future.* 

"The Greyhound"— 
a peek at railroading of tomorrow. 
AMTRAK Model Bus Layouts Are More Inter
esting, More Exciting, and More Fun 
than AMTRAK model Train Layouts—and so are AMTRAK 
model Pipelines, Harbor Scows, Mulch Spreaders, Hand-
trucks, and Lawn Rollers. 
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AMTRAK Freight Trains 
A Muddle in Miniature Amtrak 

Set No. 81A 

, #?: 
• 11 i i — « i — i n 

CAUTION: 
I N£eV£ 6A$ j 

? 3 ^ ^ -

Set No. 81A Effluvium Train Fast Diesel 
and four hopper cars accurately portray 
one of our vital rail system's most impor
tant tasks—supererogatory transportation, 
through heavily populated areas, of poi
sonous and/or explosive substances that 
other interstate carriers wouldn't touch by 
remote control from a concrete bunker in 
Brazil. But hearty railroaders routinely ship 
these materials relying, for safety's sake, 

No. 3244B Commuter Car Set Commuters 
automatically come out onto platform and 
re-enter car and come out onto platform 
and re-enter car and come out onto plat
form and re-enter car. This permanent lay
out installation is no trouble to install, less 
fun to own and educational set includes 
car, platform, 300 commuters, and No. 
10766 "Wives and Children," all for $20.00 

on the same attention to minutae they 
show in providing comfortable, efficient 
passenger service. Set includes No. 11321 
"Local Barnyard Animals" and No. 15810 
(not pictured) "Cargo Powder" (just mix 
with water for heightened realism—refills 
available at any AMTRAK dealer or ordi
nary Drano may be substituted). Complete 
Set $40.00. 

No. 3440 Special Delivery Gondola with 
official U.S. Post Office markings and mail
man $4.50. 

No. 10481 Teamster Local 231 Committee 

No. 3430 

Nos. 3430, 3437, and 3439 Rolling Stock 
from Afar to give your American heartland 
train layout that exotic and realistic touch. 
These lost shipments of spoiled breadfruit, 
camel bridles, and yaws vaccine are just 

the kind of haphazard detail that'll make 
your miniature freight yards look and 
smell like the real thing. Cars $4.00 
apiece. 

No. 3478T 

No. 3478T Piggyback Flatcar and Semi-
Trailer Set America's transport giants lock 
horns in cooperation. Set includes No. 
10481 "Teamster Local 231 Truck-Train 
Advisory Committee" $5.50. 
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AMTRAK Building Kits 
A"Model Cities" Program All Your Own 

City Scene No. 861 Apartment Building "Bed-Stuyvesant Arms" 
$9.50; No. 863 Apartment Building "Harlem Gardens" $9.50; No. 
16500 Playground "Lindsay Park" $3.50; No. 867 Apartment 
Building "Watts Towers" $8.50. Purchase individually or save 
with City Scene Set $29.75. 

Traffic $3.00 per 1' section. 

No. 10020 Mainline Track Repair Section Crew $1.00 

No. 10100 Boarding Passengers. Get one or even two sets for No. 16390 Recycling Center One-piece unit, 2' X 3', with High-
your bustling modern train station $1.50 way Beautification Hedge on one side $14.00. 
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AMTRAK Accessories 
They Put the Real back in Realistic Amtrak 

No. 16119 Forest Glon $1.50 No. 1S803 Urine Smell Pellets $.75 

Axle, wiring, brake shoe, 
and lavatory Smoke Pills 
$.75 

Great for the train-layout room or paper Dad's 
den. RealPenn Central Stock Cerificates $.04 
per share. 

No. 18462 Complete Station 
Accessories. For Model No. 
998 Major Metropolitan Pas
senger Station $1.50. 

No. 19121 spectacular Jungle 
of Overhead Wires. One-piece 
plastic net mounts on realistic 
plastic poles and towers with 
"Wood-Warp" or "Rust-Flake" 
finish. Available in sizes 6' X 
3' through 30' X 30' $1.00 per 
square foot. 

No. 11350 Wi l d l i f e . Set in 
cludes sparrow, pigeon, as
sorted stray dogs $1.25. 

NO.17340A, B, C, and D. A gul-
ley for every type of layout, 
snap together without glue. 
Your choice of "Muck", "Fly 
Ash," "Refuse," or "Erosion 
Silt" $.50 per V section. 

AMTRAK Layouts 
Only a Couple of the Few Possibilities 

Layout No. 5: Route of the "Dairy Flyer" 
between Dearborn and Flint on the Detroit, 
Toledo, and Irontown Railroad. 

Track Requirements: 30 No. 391 Straight, 
1 No. 940 Uncoupler-Rerailer, 1 No. 854 
Switch, 1 No. 771 Straight Terminal. 

Space Requirement: 1' X 29'6" 

Terminal Track 
I l . f 

Switch Uncoupler-Rerailer 
C — d 

Bumper 
Swi t c h ^ < ^ 3 S B u m pe r 

— f - ^ j T ' tglBumper 

Bumper 
JEBumper 

I S Bumper 

Layout No. 2: Complete route system of 
the famous Chesapeake and Ohio Rail
road—"Moving America Around in , One 
State." Every detail of the actual right of 
way, in miniature. 

Track Requirements: 29 No. 390 Straight, 
34 No. 432 Curved, 1 No. 301 6" Straight, 
1 No. 940 Uncoupler-Rerailer, 2 No. 854 
Switches, 1 No. 771 Straight Terminal, No. 
A100G Graduated Trestle Set. 
Space Requirement: 10'6" X 6'8" 

Switch 

Layout No. 3: Legendary "Gravel City 
Yards" of the Lehigh Valley Rail Road at 
Chattanooga, Tenn. 
Track Requirements: 19 No. 390 Straight, 
22 No. 432 Curved, 1 No. 401 6" Curved, 
13 No. 801 Manual Switches, 1 No. 771 
Straight Terminal, 15 No. 200PT Bumpers. 
Space Requirement: 10'6" X 6'8" 
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A Non-ordinary Reality 
Division of I.T.T. 
by Gerald Sussman 

June 12,1974 
I had prepared myself for a long 

search for Don Juan, right? I even 
had a few built-in advantages for 
starters. I happen to know a girl who 
claims she laid Castaneda and heard 
him talk in his sleep about the old 
man, who he really is, where he lives, 
etc. I also know the brother-in-law of 
Castaneda's peyote connection who 
told me a few things. Plus, I know 
other stuff I can't talk about. 

I was prepared to wander from vil
lage to village, over mountains and 
deserts, like a search for B. Traven— 
tracking down every false lead, every 
clue—asking about Don Juan in the 
little marketplaces and plazas, avoid
ing the hostile stares of the Indians, 
but trying to penetrate their stony si
lence with my clumsy, halting Span
ish. 

Then one day I'd simply find him. 
He'd be sitting in the shade of a little 
outdoor cafe in a tiny village, scarcely 
more than a watering spot for burros. 
He would be drinking mineral water 
and watching the people in the 
square. I would beg him to teach me 
his secrets. I would prove to him that 
I had unbending intent, a powerful 
will, impeccable discipline. And I 
would avoid all of Castaneda's dumb 
mistakes. 

He would smile and say, "I have 
been expecting you. I have smoked 
you. You bring good omens. You are 
an escogido, a chosen one. I will teach 
you everything." 

That's the way it would happen. 
My disciplined, finely-tuned body felt 
it. But as soon as I crossed the border 
into Mexico I saw the outdoor bill
boards: ENROLL IN THE DON 
JUAN SCHOOLS. ATTAIN FAN
TASTIC POWER! EARN BIG 
M O N E Y ! E N J O Y S P E C I A L 
FRINGE BENEFITS IN THE 
FAST-GROWING FIELD OF SOR
CERY. A Non-Ordinary Reality Di
vision of ITT. 

My God! What happened to the 
old man? 

June 13,1974 
I drove to the newest Don Juan 

School located outside of Pitiquito in 
the province of Sonora. No problem 
finding it. Signs every five miles. I 

park my VW bus in the faculty park
ing lot and I try to "see" the place, 
get to its essence, like the Master 
would do. Suddenly, a big healthy 
looking guy with longish blond hair 
walks into my line of seeing. He looks 
like Martin Milner when Milner was 
doing "Route 66." He wears a button 
that reads: Bert Steinfeld, Freshman 
Guide. 

"Hi. As you can see, I'm Bert Stein
feld, official greeter, guide, and Big 
Daddy for freshmen. I can tell you're 
a new student. When you're into sor
cery for a while you get to know cer
tain things. I'm originally from Shak
er Heights. That's right outside of 
Cleveland. Where are you from? I'm 
supposed to answer your questions, 
give you the nickel tour of the cam
pus, do the whole college orientation 
bit. Hey! You better move your VW 
from the faculty lot or one of the 
teachers will turn it into a chipmunk 
or make the fucking thing disappear. 
They don't bother towing away ille
gal parkers around here." 

"OK. But the first thing I want to 
know is, what happened to the old 
man?" 

"You mean Don Juan? Didn't you 
know he made this big deal with ITT? 
Like a combination merger and fran
chise deal." 

"You mean the old man sold out?" 
"I don't mean that at all. You need 

some background, man." 
"This thing was building up for a 

long time. Ever since Castaneda wrote 
those books and put the old man on 
the map. Suddenly the whole coun
try is flooded with guys and girls 
looking for Don Juan. Everybody 
wants to be a sorcerer, a man of 
knowledge, right? I mean hundreds 
of thousands of people—and not just 
your hippies and dropouts—every
body is looking for this old brujo. 
Indians started popping out of the 
woodwork, claiming to be Don Juan. 
Will the real Don Juan stand up 
please, and fly! Can you imagine the 
numbers these Indians were working? 
Who was to say what the old man 
really looked like? Maybe Castaneda 
made him up, right? And, of course, 
the Mexicans loved it. All those tour
ist dollars pouring in. Then the Wall 
Street Journal picked it up and ran a 
three-part story. You must have 
missed it. And from there the con
glomerate boys got interested and 
came up with the brilliant discovery 
that there was a bullish market in 
non-Western, non-ordinary reality. 

86 NATIONAL LAMPOON Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



People want to be sorcerers, warriors, 
men of knowledge, brujos, whatever." 

While Steinfeld was giving me the 
Don Juan story we walked around the 
campus. That's what it was—a real 
college campus. He pointed out some 
of the buildings I would be using— 
the Flying Building, the Don Vin-
cente Talking to the Animals Center, 
the Devil's Weed building. Most of 
the buildings were huge versions of 
Dan Juan's little hut. But there was 
also a sprinkling of college Gothic 
and far-out modern. 

"And there's the gym, the co-op, 
and the student cafeteria," said Stein
feld. "Did you ever taste Mexican 
institutional food? I'd rather not tell 
you about it. Let it be a surprise." 

"What about Don Juan?" 
"Right. So a lot of big conglomer

ates smelled money. They got after 
him. I T T was the most persistent. 
They tried everything. They offered 
Castaneda a nice chunk of the gross 
earnings if he led them to the old 
man. He refused. They hired detec
tives, even got the CIA to work on it 
on some pretext of national security. 
Nothing. No Juan. You know where 
they finally found him? In L.A. He 
was taking a tour of Universal Stud
ios where they show you how they 
make movies. They were in the spe
cial effects department and the tour 
guide was explaining how they can 
change a vampire into a bat through 
special camera techniques. Juan just 
laughed out loud. He told the guide 
that he could turn into a bat just like 
that, anytime he wanted to, without 
all that Hollywood mumbo jumbo. 
The guide was not taken aback. He 
happened to be an anthropology stu
dent at UCLA working part-time at 
Universal. He also happened to be a 
part-time Don Juan Spotter for ITT, 
for a nice finders fee. Instead of writ
ing him off as a crazy old man he 
hunched out that maybe this was old 
D J himself. So he dared him to do it 
and of course Don Juan did. Turned 
into a bat and flew right out toward 
the freeway." 

"The tour guide dropped everything 
and followed the bat on his motor
cycle. Tracked him down to Cold-
water Canyon, I think. That's where 
they talked. The tour guide described 
the ITT offer and painted a nice, rosy 
picture. You could figure what was on 
Don Juan's mind. After all, he was 
getting old. He was almost eighty, 
right? Not as agile and sharp as he 
used to be. In fact, he was losing his 

memory about how to change back 
from a bat or a crow into a human 
being. Lately he was barely making 
it back. Why take any more chances? 
Why not live out the rest of his life 
in a little more comfort and style? 
After all, there's lots of prestige and 
honor in making his teachings known 
to more people, enriching their lives, 
etc., etc. The upshot of it all was that 
he consented to talk to the I T T guys 
—without an agent or a lawyer, I may 
add. He listened to their offer and it 
turned out that his ally told him to 
take it. So ITT bought all his secrets, 
his pipes, his hallucinogenic recipes, 
plus the rights to his name, for nine 
hundred dollars. He also gets about 
a hundred a year as a consultant and 
public relations man, like Colonel 
Sanders. All he has to do is tour the 
schools, give some graduation speech
es, a few inspirational talks, maybe do 
a few tricks. Actually, he doesn't 
really need the money. I'm told that 
he saved quite a bit and his son gives 
him a few dollars every month. He 
likes traveling and meeting people. 
Also, he doesn't want to work too 
hard. He said that Death isn't even 
on his left anymore. Death is almost 
sitting on his lap. And on top of every
thing I heard he's got kidney prob
lems." 

I looked at this weird combination 
of Indian huts, college Gothic and 
modern, with student hangouts and 
dorms and even a stadium in the dis
tance. Jesus, how much did all of this 
cost? How did they build all this after 
buying out the old man? 

"So now I T T has invested in the 
greatest name in sorcery," continued 
Steinfeld. "You can see the potential. 
Another Arthur Murray. But com
bined with the know-how and disci
pline of a McDonalds. First they got 
Don Juan to work out a curriculum. 
Juan trained the first group of sor
cerer-teachers, and got a lot of his 
friends to join the faculty. They de
veloped Sorcerer University, which 
is the equivalent of Hamburger U. at 
McDonalds, only much tougher. Now 
say you want to become the owner of 
a Don Juan franchised school . . ." 

"I get it. I enroll at the University, 
learn how to run a school and what
ever, and then I'm qualified to start 
my own school. Provided I have the 
capital and meet the other require
ments." 

"That's the bare bones of it. You 
couldn't do it all yourself. You and a 
bunch of other guys would form a syn-
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It's No Laughing Matter.. 

A FABULOUS NEW 
NATIONAL LAMPOO» 
PUBLICATION THAT 

MAY CHANGE 
YOUR LIFE 

IS YOUR HUMOR HOLDING 
TOO BACK? 
Blow you can learn 

humor at home! 
How m a n y iim.es do opportunities for pro

motion and high pay pass you by just be
cause all your smoking car stories could be 
told from a pulpit in Des Moines? How often 
do you lose the affection of attractive girls 
to callow, effete, young fellows who can 
make a snappy wise crack at dinner or over 
cards? Is your humor holding ^bu back when 
you don' t even know it? 

Now something can be done. The editors 
of the National Lampoon have published a 
volume with you expressly in mind: The big, 
bold 8V2 x 11 full-color National Lampoon 
Encyclopedia of Humor! 

The National Lampoon Encyclopedia of 
Humor is America's most complete collection 
of brand-new hilarity. You'll have hours of 
rib-splitting jokes and routines thai no one 
will have ever heard before, even if they 
r e g u l a r l y s u b s c r i b e to t h e N a t i o n a l 
Lampoon's monthly magazine . 

The National Lampoon Encyclopedia of 
Humor has it all—stories, quips, japes and 
j ibes, ar t ic les , lavish color i l lus t ra t ions , 
cartoons, and comic strips. Plus a free bonus 
full-color poster-s ize "Humor Map of the 
World" thai will give you more funny places 
to go than anyone's ever been to. None of 
this has ever been published anywhere be
fore. And it's all yours—ready to help you 
laugh your way into success and into the 
hearts of beautiful women. 

The National Lampoon Encyclopedia of 
Humor is available in a luxurious, durable, 
impressive-looking hard cover edition and a 
spartan, sort of sturdy, ordinary-looking soft 
cover edition. You can order either one di
rectly from us—$7.95 for the hard cover (the 
first National Lampoon publication ever sold 
in hard cover) or $2.50 for the soft cover ver
sion. And the National Lampoon Encyclo

pedia of Humor is also available at better 
bookstores and newsstands everywhere. 

Gel it today and you'll be laying 'em in the 
aisles (and everywhere else). 

U I V ^ '«bHshh , l | ( l s ( r : l ( n r 

I he 
t 'MUXku 

'Donoghue 

The National Lampoon Depi. NL10-73 
635 Madison Avenue, New York, New York 10022 

Yes, I wan t . . . in fact, desperately n e e d . . .±0 learn 
humor a± home. Please send m e m y own private 
copy of The National Lampoon Encyclopedia of 
Humor in: 

• Prestigious Hard-Cover Edition $7.95 
• Tacky Soft-Cover Edition $2.50 
(New York State a n d New York City Residents, 
p lease add appl icable sales tax) 
Enclosed is m y : 
• Check n Money Order 

Name 

Address. 

City .State. .Zip_ 

Please m a k e sure to list your correct zip code. 
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continued from page 87 
dicate, each owning a piece of the 
school, so you don't need a fortune in 
capital. I T T builds the schools, sells 
you the drugs and all the other stuff 
you need. And here's the beauty part. 
You can choose from six different 
types of schools to fit your needs and 
budget, with different options for each 
model. You want to start on a small 
scale? You can invest in the CUNY 
model, that's City University of New 
York—small, humble shacks, simple 
plumbing, simple outdoor living. You 
can have the Ohio State — clean, 
straightforward architecture with op
tional ivy, shrubbery, lover's walks, 
etc. If you like the English influence 
there's the Oxford. Or a mixture of 
Gothic and modern like our school, 
the Harvard. The bigger and fancier 
the layout, the higher tuition you 
charge. You get what you pay for and 
you get back what you pay for, we 
say." 

"It's impressive." 
"Right. And they keep the stand

ards high. A lot of I T T inspectors 
float around the schools disguised as 
students. They check them out and 
rate them. You have to shape up or 
you can lose your franchise. If they 
think you're fucking off they get Don 
Juan or somebody to put a spell on 
you. Or something even worse." 

June 14,1974 
Registration day at the gym. A 

madhouse. Everybody is running 
around asking about teachers, courses, 
whatever. I 'm trying to get some in
side information, like everyone else. 

"Who you got for Finding Your 
Spot?" 

"Don Pablo." 
"Bad move. You should've taken 

Jose. Pablo works your ass off. Makes 
you run a lot of errands and fix all 
kinds of shit around his house instead 
of teaching you anything." 

"Anybody know anything about 
Don Christoforo?" 

"I had 'em last term. He's a 
schmuck. Always gets lost in the 
mountains when we go on a trip and 
we have to get the Mexican National 
Guard after us." 

"Who'd you get for Flying?" 
"Don Emiliano." 
"Oh nol You'll never get off the 

ground. All he does is talk about the 
time he went to Mexico City and met 
these two girls in a bar and turned 
them into ashtrays or something." 

"Shit. Diego's course in Lizard is 
closed." 

"What do you want that for?" 
"It's a gut. Just, buy him a lot of 

beer and he:ll give you a B." 
"It's only a one-credit course, but 

it's always the first one to get filled." 
"Which one?" 
"Tricks 2.2. It 's mainly for people 

who want to go into Show Business." 
"Or show off for the chicks." 
I found out that as a freshman I 

had to take certain required courses. 
There was the survey course, An In
troduction to Psychotropic Plants; 
Finding Your Spot; Gathering Power 
Objects; and Talking to the Animals. 
A lot of upperclassmen advised me to 
take How to Survive in the Desert 
and Mountains. Stuff like Flying, 
Making Things Disappear, and Ec
centric Dancing are electives that you 
take in your junior and senior year. 
Anyway, five courses were enough. I 
also have to study, practice my see
ing, write my journal, and do what
ever else you do in college. 

June 15,1974 
My first class—Finding Your Spot, 

or power spot, as Don Juan would 
say. My teacher is Don Escalito. He 
is a small thin man. Looks to be in 
his late sixties or early seventies. I 
was warned not to be fooled by his 
old frail look. His way of seeing is to 
act like he is at death's door—lots of 
groaning and shaking with palsy. But 
he is supposed to have the strength 
and agility of three men half his age. 
They say that he hustles the young 
students into arm wrestling matches 
with his death act, then proceeds to 
snap the younger man's hand off at 
the wrist. 

Don Escalito enters, limping. He 
addresses a group of about fifteen stu
dents, a mixture of men and women. 

"In order to attain power, to be
come a warrior, a man of knowledge, 
a sorcerer—you must find your spot, 
the place where your enemies cannot 
harm you—the place where you can 
gather up your strength and powers. 
Your power spot is very important. 
For instance, my spot is . . . here!" 

And before I could blink an eye he 
jumps on this chick next to me and 
buries his head under her skirt and 
starts eating her, fressing her, as Len
ny Bruce would say. The girl is para
lyzed with fear and surprise. But 
Escalito just goes his merry way. 
Everyone is hypnotized by the scene, 
because we all know that Escalito is 
going to draw a lesson from this, give 
us a new slant on seeing. Everyone 
but the chick, that is, who by this time 
is really involved" and snaps off a 
good one. The old man comes up for 
air and looks pretty happy too. Then 
they're both breathing heavily and 
he's lying with his head on her lap. 
He looks at us angrily. 

"I told you I have found my spot. 
My spot is here, with this young lady 
and I will not leave her for a long 
time. Even at my age I can eat more 
women than three studs half my age. 
I have found my spot. Go away and 
find yours. Your spots are somewhere 
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Full color posters from any 
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Horseshit Magazine, America's great under
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Horseshit Magazine? Because you live in 
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college campus in America. They want 
b land, inoffensive, du l l magazines. That 
leaves out Horseshit, The Offensive Review. 
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among magazines. When it goes after some
one, it comes away w i th blood on its fists. 
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government, and revels in sex. Adu l t sex, 
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mm Free Gi f t Book 
W E PAY A I R M A I L , POSTAGE! 

2 i»uesforS5 MAILED IN PLAIN SEALED ENVELOPES. 

in the area—in the back of the hut. 
Or up on the hill behind the gym. Or 
anywhere. You must find your own 
spots. Nothing in this world is given 
to you as a gift. I found my spot on 
my own." 

"Well . . . uh . . . could you just 
give us a few hints?" I asked. 

"Mints? I have no mints. What do 
you think this is, a sweet shop?" 

"I am sorry, Don Escalito. What I 
meant to say was, perhaps you can tell 
us what to look for, an omen." 

"An almond? Did you say al
monds? Who has almonds? I love al
monds. I will trade my good stick, my 
power stick, for a bunch of almonds, 
especially the salty ones. Who has the 
almonds?" 

"If you really like almonds I can 
buy some in the village, Don Escalito. 
But I have no almonds with me." 

"Have you got any walnuts or fil
berts?" 

"No." 
"Not even some peanuts?" 
"I had no idea you liked nuts, Don 

Escalito. I would be happy to bring 
you a large can of mixed nuts as soon 
as I go into the village." 

Don Escalito suddenly exploded 
with laughter, laughing and giggling 
until tears flowed. 

"Can't you see what I was trying 
to do with you, you fool?" 

"Well, it looked like you wanted 
some nuts," I said. 

"I hate nuts. I was trying to show 
you how to stop the world. I was 
showing you how to find your power 
spot and you just ignored me. You 
pissed away a fantastic lesson! You 
are stupider than Carlos Castaneda. 
Well, fuck you. I'm not going to go 
through another lesson today. You are 
all on your own. Go find your spots 
and leave me alone." 

And just as quickly as before, Don 
Escalito burrowed his way back into 

E Q U I N E PRODUCTS 
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the chick and practically disappeared 
under her skirt. 

What the hell did we do wrong? 
What was Don Escalito trying to tell 
us? Look for a good power spot near 
a nut tree? Was that chick's pussy his. 
real power spot or was he just doing a 
number on us? Anyway, we're all sit
ting around bullshitting when this 
chubby guy in patched overalls says, 
"You know, we shouldn't be talking so 
much. Remember what Don Juan 
says about too much talk. A warrior 
doesn't talk. He acts. Let's look for 
our power spots." 

I thought I could learn from Casta-
neda's mistakes. Don't crawl and roll 
around on your stomach and back and 
go crazy trying to find a spot, like he 
did. Just find a place that looks good 
and stare at it until you see those tell
tale colors. The longer you look the 
more luminous the colors become. 
Then you sit in the colored area that 
gives off the friendliest vibes and you 
got it, you found your spot. 

I'm tempted to look for mine under 
a nice shady tree, but that would be 
too easy, too soft for a warrior. A 
warrior must go to inaccessible places 
like a steep rocky mountain or a bleak 
desert. I wandered off the campus and 
climbed a steep hill. I found some big 
jagged rocks and sat on one. I wasn't 
going to sit on a flat rock and be com
fortable. The jagged one would keep 
me alert. I looked around very care
fully, concentrating on every detail, 
every sound. I looked steadily for 
about three hours. Nothing happened. 
Except my ass hurt. At this rate I 
could be here all day and I have an
other class soon. 

Wait a minute. Is there a greenish 
spot on that big rock to my right? It 's 
probably the sun's glare. No. It's a 
greenish yellow spot. That's it. The 
colors are starting to glow. That's my 
spot! Like a warrior I move quickly 
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continued 

"Let's look at this positively," she said. "We can all 
learn a lot from Watergate." —The New York Times 

"In the whole history of the world, in all the nations 
of the world, there has never been a time I would 
rather be a graduate than in the year 1973 in the 
U n i t e d S t a t e s of A m e r i c a . " —President Nixon addressing 

the graduates of Florida Technological 
University, June, 1973. 

Mr. Moore also gave one of the few first-hand accounts of the President's frame of mind, vis-a-vis Watergate, 
in late spring. On May 8, he said, the President remarked to him at a private meeting: "I racked my brain, I 
have searched my mind. Were there any clues I should have seen that should have tipped me off." He added, 
according to Mr. Moore, that "maybe there were, such indications, and maybe he should have noticed them and 
paid them heed." —New York Post 
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"I have concluded that if I were to testify before the com
mittee, irreparable damage would be done to the constitu
tional principle of separation of powers." 

—President Nixon, in a letter to 
Senator Sam J. Ervin Jr. 

"Let others spend their time dealing with the murky, small, 
unimportant, vicious little things. We will spend our time 
b u i l d i n g a b e t t e r wor ld . " —President Nixon, July 31, 1973 

"I think that we should also re
member that they didn't do it for 
monetary gain. They did it because 
they thought that they were doing 
the right thing. I personally feel that 
they were stupid." 

—Julie Nixon Eisenhower, quoted 
in The New York Times, July 15, 1973 

continued 
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"Watergate was nothing more than a panty raid." 
—John Wayne 

" I t is essential now that we place 
our faith in that system—and espe
cially in the judicial system. It is 
essential that we let the judicial 
process go forward " 

—President Nixon 
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Take a Lemming Home! 
NATIONAL LAMPOON'S LEMMINGS now come 
neatly packed in the original cast album. The rock 
comedy hit now on view at theatres and concert halls 
throughout the United States and Canada is also a hit 
record album—guaranteed to set you spinning. 

Pick up a Lemming at your local record store. 
Recorded dead at the Village Gate via Blue Thumb. 

Lemmings Hits the Road! 
Here are some of the concert and theatrical dates for 

National Lampoon's Lemmings. 
9/27 /73 University of Georgia 

Athens, Ga. 
9 /28 /73 Vanderbilt University 

Nashville, Tenn. 

10 /3 /73 University of Maryland 
College Park, Md. 

10 /6 /73 Jersey City State College 
Jersey City, N J . 

10 /9 /73 MasseyHall 
Toronto, Canada 

10/19/ 73 Queensborough Community College 
Queens, N. Y. 

10/26/ 73 Princeton University 
10/27/73 Princeton, N.J. 

11 /2 /73 Seton Hall University 
South Orange, N.J. 

11/6 thru Locust Street Theatre 
11 /18 /73 Philadelphia, Pa. 

11 /9 /73 Trenton State College 
Trenton, N.J. 

12 /14/73 Kutztown State College 
Kutztown, Pa. 

And Tuesday through Sunday at the Village Gate in New York 
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continued from page 90 

to the rock and bam! I bump into this 
chick from my class who is coming 
from the opposite direction. 

"Where'd you come from? Gee, I'm 
sorry, but you're right on my spot," 
I said. 

"You're sorry? What the hell do 
you think I'm doing here? This hap
pens to be my spot. I saw this yellow
ish green color and I felt it was friend
ly to me." 

"Me too. But I think that yellowish 
green color comes from something 
that took a piss here." 

"You're right. That means it's real
ly a bad spot. I t could be a spot where 
you could be easy prey for an enemy." 

"Or else it could be a spot full of 
piss that no one in his right mind 
would sit on," I said, trying to cap
ture some of Don Juan's practical, 
earthy sense of humor. 

The chick laughed and I sensed 
some power lines, some fibers of light 
coming between us. Suddenly, I got 
this urge to do what Don Escalito 
did, and I say to her, "My spot is 
right . . . herel" And I dive right for 
her crotch. Only she's ready for me 
and she jumps out of the way and I 
land on my face and just about break 
my nose in half. I'm cut and bleeding 
and my face is full of the greenish 
yellow stuff, which thank goodness, 
is not piss, but lemon and lime Kool-
Aid that someone spilled. 

"Why'd you do that when I was 
sure that was my spot?" I asked. "Es
calito did it. I should be able to do it, 
too." 

"It 's different when a sorcerer does 
it. He's doing it for a special reason. 
He's a warrior. Every action he does 
has meaning. It 's beautiful when he 
does it. Anyway, you better get over 
to the infirmary and take care of that 
nose." 

I don't know. I think maybe a lot 

of chicks come to the school just to be 
balled by the sorcerers. Maybe they 
think they'll find the Great Orgasm 
that Stops the World. They're look
ing for a little magic, that's for sure. 

June 16,1974 
Went over to the co-op to buy some 

stuff for my classes. Wow. A lot of 
high-powered gringo merchandising 
savvy went into the making of this 
operation. The store is divided into 
sections or boutiques, like a depart
ment store. There's the clothing bou
tique called "DJ's Gear," with stuff 
like a Don Juan down-filled mountain 
climbing parka, a sombrero with a 
built-in pull-down raincoat, and DJ 
flying goggles. It 's like Mexican L.L. 
Bean. 

The "Warrior's Corner" had a lot 
of professional-looking things — ani
mal traps, the Don Juan serrated-edge 
knife for cutting plants, a Coleman 
tortilla oven for field trips. 

I dug the "Don Juan Hall of Fame 
Shop." I'm a sucker for corny souve
nirs—Don Juan Glow in the Dark 
T-Shirts, power spot whoopie cush
ions, practical jokes like hot pepper 
peyote buttons, exploding mushroom 
pipes. They even had those little 
"vari-vue" buttons that change im
ages as you tilt them or walk past 
them (they had a guy changing into 
a turtle and a girl changing into a 
mango.) 

I was tempted to buy a Don Juan 
safari jacket but at the moment I 
needed basic supplies for my classes 
—some peyote, some Jimson weed or 
"Devil's weed" as Don Juan calls it, 
and the ground-up mushroom of the 
genus Psyocebe, Don Juan's famous 
"little smoke." They're all on sale at 
the section called "La Drugstore." 

The salesman behind the counter is 
chanting into a P.A. microphone, 

continued on page 9 9 

Are you missing 
half the joy of 
your guitar? 

If you haven't 
been getting as 

much fun as you'd like 
from your guitar, maybe 

it's because you don't know 
enough about how to play it. You 

probably learned a few chords, but don't 
know how to go further. If so, let us help you. 
We'll teach you to read music and play pick style 
with both notes and chords-the way a teacher 
would. The difference is we teach with lessons by 
mail, and it costs a lot less. Courses in other in
struments too-piano, spinet organ, accordion, violin, 
saxophone. If 17 or over, write for free booklet with 
more details. Send your name, address, zip code and 
list instrument you want to learn. Write U.S. School 
of Music, Studio 22-608 , 417 South Dearborn Street, 
Chicago, I l l ino is 60605. ACCREDITED MEMBER NATIONAL HOME 
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continued from page 97 
"Take a number please. Even if the 
store is not crowded, please take a 
number." 

I take a number, even though the 
store is not crowded and I am the 
only customer. 

"Talk to me, sweetheart," said the 
salesman, in an accent I'm sure I 
heard before. 

"I need some peyote. For the whole 
term, I guess." 

"You'll need at least two, three 
hundred buttons. You want new or 
used?" 

"What do you mean, used?" 
"Peyote that's only been chewed a 

few times. By people who can't take 
it. It's still like new. Got plenty of 
juice left. We guarantee them. Half 
the price of the new buttons." 

"Yeah, well, I'll try a little of the 
used and a couple hundred news." 

"What flavors? We got vanilla, 
chocolate, strawberry, and the flavor 
of the month." 

"What's that?" 
"Lobster." 
"Give me an assortment." 
"What else, booby. Talk to me." 
"You look familiar. Did you ever 

work in a gourmet food store in New 
York called Zabars?" 

"Did I ever work in Zabars? I cut 
smoked salmon for twenty-two years. 
I couldn't stand it in New York any
more and I can't stand Florida. So I 
bought the psychotropic plant con
cession here and I'm making a good 
living. Sure, I remember you. You 
used to come in with a nice looking 
redhead." 

"It was a dark haired girl." 
"What's the difference? I remember 

you. You always wanted it sliced 
thick instead of thin. What else do 
you need? A little Jimson weed paste? 
We got nice fresh stuff, comes ready 
to shmear on." 

"I thought the students are sup
posed to hunt for all those plants and 
stuff and cook them up according to 
Don Juan's rules." 

"Are you crazy? Do you know how 
long it would take you to find those 
plants? You'd be running around all 
over Mexico for the rest of your life. 
We got the Indians to get it and make 
it in our own factory. Then we freeze 
it so it won't spoil. Everything accord
ing to the rules, under the strict su
pervision of Don Anselmo, the Grand 
Brujo of Mexico, and a great friend 
of Don Juan." 

"How much Jimson do I need?" 
"Take a medium size jar. If you 

need more you'll buy more. You don't 
use it like peanut butter. Just shmear 
on a little a t a time." 

"And the mushroom powder for 
smoking." 

"How do you want it ground? Drip, 
percolator, or all-purpose? Or maybe 

you want it freeze-dried?" 
"I don't know. I've never smoked it 

before." 
"First get a pipe. We got the Don 

Juan Autograph Model, percolator 
style. We also got the Don Genaro, 
which has a lighter handle. It 's a drip 
with a filter. The women like it. And 
the Don Vincente Model, which is 
aluminum—a little harder for the be
ginners to break in." 

"I like the Genaro. In the meer
schaum shape." 

"A nice little pipe. Would you like 
to see a deerstalker cap that goes with 
it?" 

'No. Just give me some mush
rooms." 

"Very good. Take the all-purpose 
grind. Not too coarse, not too fine." 

"What else do I need?" 
"You going to walk around at night, 

maybe go out with a girl once in a 
while?" 

"Maybe." 
"Then you got to buy one of our 

ready-made power objects for protec
tion against your enemies. If you're 
going to be a warrior and a man of 
knowledge you have to fight off a lot 
of enemies at night. Also a few rip-off 
artists." 

"I guess I'll need a good power stick 
and some power stones." 

"We not only got sticks and stones 
to break your bones, we got names to 
hurt you! Power names. You know 

what I mean? I got names so strong 
I could kill a person with them. I 
throw them out of my mouth very 
fast and very hard. Like . . . chuchi-
petl! Or . . . Tuxepango!" 

"Wow! You almost knocked me 
over with those names. My whole 
head is throbbing, like I got a karate 
chop from David Carradine." 

"Isn't that a terrific item? And I 
was just taking it easy. A power name 
is a very handy thing to have. Works 
much faster than laying a curse on 
somebody. The only thing is you got 
to get your teacher to give you a per
mit for a power name. A lot of dealers 
are selling cheap names to the kids 
without a permit. We call them "Sa-
bado Noches Especial," Saturday 
Night Specials. They could backfire 
and kill you. Very cheap stuff." 

I wandered around the store for a 
while. I love that army-navy, outdoor, 
and sportsman shit. I ended up buy
ing a pair of sun goggles for flying, 
an animal trap, and a gun. The gun 
wasn't a power object by sorcerer 
standards, but I figured it might come 
in handy if I panic and I don't use 
my regular power stuff correctly. 

June 17,1974 
My first peyote class. Or Mescalito, 

as Don Juan calls it. Needless to say, 
I'm a little scared. Our teacher, Don 
Felipe, walks in, looks around and 
blows his nose. The sound coming out 

continued on page 107 
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TAFFIWASA 
WELSHMAN, 
TAFFIWASA 

THIEF: 
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photography by David Kaestle 

That's no more than falsehood! Taffi 
Ferrari is a fully honest European 
whom eats only vegetables in the 
vegetables market place. Like Sartre. 
And Rilke did. Taffi, a nude model, 
is too busy for all things that have 
falseness in them and stinky lies. "I 
like the very much talking about the 
truth and also very much pleasing 
to me is touching myself's twin 
bosoms and sweeking with glee." 
How's that for honesty unbridled? 
There's more. "Walking back and 
forth with both of them out, squat
ting over mirrors, and going to the 
bathroom to make my business and 
not sealing the door on any person 
out there peeking." On the Ameri
can men who sit at the Supreme 
Court: "They like honesty too, I 
consider, but sometimes they should 
be looking no farther than up their 
own black dresses for answers to 
today's mistakes." If the Law's ass 
is anything like Taffi's, it should 
hang itself out the window of a mov
ing coach for a fortnight or two. This 
is 1973 and the Truth, like every
thing else there is, should be right 
up front! 
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A. President Nixon called this "a security leak of un
precedented proportions." (3 words) 

P . "Friendly" (6 words) 

B. "Law and order" Q T h e G o v e r n m e n t a r r e s t e d 13,500 participants in this 
— -^ — — — — — — — — 1971 demonstration, holding them for hours in "large out

door stockades." (2 words) 
C. "God bless " (6 words) 

R. Staunch defender of Chilean anti-Communism 
D. "Peace with honor" (4 words) 

S. "Misspoke oneself" 

E. "Sensitive" — — ^ r ^ 

. T. Order the First Lady "terminated with extreme preju
dice" (3 words) 

F. "Inoperative" 

U. "Protect the national security" (2 words) 
G. "One of the two finest public servants" Richard 
Nixon has "had the privilege to know." 

V. "Accidentally delivered ordnance equipment to" (8 
words) 

H. President Nixon called renewed bombing of it "my 
terrible personal ordeal." — ~ i ~ - ~ 7 — — -ZT — — -^ — -^--sr —17, •_-— — -sr — 

I. John Dean did it. 

— — — — — — -sr ^ # "Combat emplacement evacuator" 

J. Ehrlichman, in his opening statement before the Ervin 
Committee, said: "I am here to every 
charge of illegal conduct." x < < T h e r e w i n b e a t t h e W h i t e H o u s e . » 

(2 words) 

K. "Pan-American Native" 

Y. Stupid Netherlanders* (2 words) 

L. "Failed to maintain sufficient altitude to avoid neigh
boring terrain" 

M. Be forced to suffer extended continuous exposure to 
culturally disadvantaged environment (5 words) 

Z. "Adult entertainment" (3 words) 

A A. J. Edgar Hoover the White House 
plan for use of illegal intelligence operations. 

N. The President apparently had counted on public 
to enable him to "tough out" the Water

gate situation. 
BB. One was purchased under false pretenses to indicate 
support for President Nixon's decision to mine Haiphong 
Harbor. (3 words) 

O. Acted to "preserve the doctrine of separation of 
powers as conceived by the Founding Fathers" (13 
words) 

(Answers on page 106.) 

'Although this entry would at first glance appear to have little to do 
with the subject mat ter of this pu/./.le, "wised-up" readers who were 
alerted in the pages of the A.U.T.B.D. Newsletter (.National 
Lampoon, April, 1973) to the threat to our nation's very existence 
posed by the Bandit Prince Bernhard of Lippe-Biesterfeld had their 
suspicions immediately aroused by the "coincidence" of the Water
gate 's key location on a vital waterway in the hear t of our Capital 
and were quick to spot in this crude "burghlary" the telltale imprint 
of the wooden footwear of the Beast of the Hague and his vicious 
crew of shrewd, but clumsy Lowland louts. 
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LO & BEHOLD 
Words and music by 

BOB DYLAN 
Performed by 

COULSON, DEAN, 
McCUINNESS & FLINT 

Produced by 

MANFRED MANN 
Kudos by 

"Rolling Stone" 
"..,. McGuinness/Flint have decided to record an album of 
some of Dylan's more esoteric songs which have only been 
available by Master Zimmerman upon a Witmark-derived 
bootleg. Along with mentor Manfred Mann, the group has 
created an entertaining and highly listenable record on 
which the group gets a chance to show off their perform
ing and arranging skills to full advantage. 

Unlike so many of their forerunners, McGuinness/ 
Flint have taken care on this all-Dylan album toarrange 
each song in a totally different manner from the rest, 
trying to do justice to each, not relying on a staple M/F 
formula. The title track, for instance, brings to mind 
"Honky Tonk Women' '(which suits the lyrics fine—coarse 
and funky), while "Get Your Rocks Off" is played and sung 
as if it was a blues classic. "Odds & Ends" is given a Band 
treatment with a great echo vocal and Hughie Flint 
demonstrates that he's got the Levon Helm skin-cymbal 
routine down to a T. Their version of "Eternal Circle" is the 
best I've heard from anyone . . . If future McGuinness/Flint 
albums are as skillfully made as this one, then I, for one, 
will be looking forward to them." 

"CashBox" 
" . . . this collection is smashing, with each and every track 
giving total entertainment. Performances are perfect 
everywhere and all points indicate a massive chart hit and, 
quite possibly, a newer, truer direction in British rock." 

"Billboard" 
" . . . Top pick . . . extraordinary LP." 

Sire Records 0 
Distributed by Famous Music Corporation 

A Gulf+Western Company 
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continued from page 99 
of his nose was like, a thunderbolt. I t 
seemed to cut through everyone, mak
ing us more alert and attentive. Every 
teacher has his own way of seeing, of 
exerting his will. Don Juan used to 
"smoke" people, using his mushroom 
pipe to get at their essence. Don Ge-
naro and Sacateca danced. Don Fe
lipe's way is to blow his nose. And 
he does it without a hanky. 

"Welcome to the wonderful world 
of peyote. Or Mescalito, as my very 
dear friend Don Juan calls it. I am 
Don Felipe, your teacher and guide. 
Before I discuss Mescalito I want to 
say that you are going to be a very 
good group. You will approach Mes
calito with respect and serious intent, 
and he will show you how to live. I 
know this because I have blown you 
all." 

Most of the class giggled and tried 
to stifle their laughter at this last 
remark and Don Felipe looked an
noyed. 

"What the fuck is so funny? When 
I say I have blown you it means I 
have blown my nose as my way of 
seeing through you, to your essence, 
of knowing what you are truly ca
pable of doing." 

Somebody meekly volunteered that 
in American slang, "blowing" meant 
sucking a penis. 

"I know the use of the word, chum. 
If anyone laughs again at my refer
ence to blowing I will suspend him 
and then I will really give him a blow-
job. I will blow his brains right out 
of his head." 

Whereupon he tooted another of his 
nose thunderbolts that went through 
us like a knife. Then he got down to 
business. 

"If you have read your Don Juan 
you must know that Mescalito is very 
important. He is your protector. He 
can teach you how to live, how to con
duct your life properly. But you can
not know how he will show himself 
to you until you chew him. He could 
be frightening, he could be playful. 
He could be anything." 

"What does he look like, Don Fe
lipe?" someone asked. 

"He looks like your mother in 
heat," said Don Felipe giggling. "How 
can I say what he looks like when he 
is different to everyone? I knew a 
brujo who claimed that Mescalito 
came to him in the form of Elizabeth 
Taylor's tits. Another friend said that 
Mescalito was a hair dryer. He would 
feel Mescalito going through his head 
like a hot comb. The only way to 
learn about him is to chew him. I 
want you all to chew only the vanilla 
peyote. Vanilla is truly the only basic 
way to find Mescalito. Chocolate is 
not bad. Chocolate chip is useful. But 
I do not care for the fruit flavors. They 
are frivolous and distract from the ex

perience. And how many of you 
bought the flavor of the month from 
that rascal at the co-op? Many of you, 
I see. It is just a gimmick. I wish he 
wouldn't pull that Baskin-Robbins 
shit with Mescalito. I t is too serious 
for that kind of hype. What is the 
flavor this month?" 

"Lobster," someone said. 
"A waste of good beans. One of 

these days Mescalito will teach him 
a lesson. Now before we start, did 
everyone eat something before com
ing to class, as per instructions. Re
member, you cannot chew peyote on 
an empty stomach or you will simply 
get drunk and have no control or will 
power. I believe you were instructed 
to have a cheeseburger, french fries, 
and a thick shake to insulate your 
stomach." 

I don't care for that kind of food 
first thing in the morning, but I had 
to eat it, like everyone else. We were 
now ready to chew. With a little fear 
and trembling I popped a vanilla. I t 
tasted pretty good. I had six more. 
They tasted a little like vanilla malt
ed milk balls. 

Don Felipe passed around a jug of 
something that tasted like Colt .45. 

"Just rinse your mouth with it," he 
said. 

Then he gave us something that 
looked like Pep-O-Mint Life Savers. 

"Suck on it. Then spit it out," he 
said. 

Afterward I sat in the room and 
looked at the others. They were all in 
the nude, except for towels draped 
around their private parts. Everyone 
was sweating heavily, as if they were 
in a turkish bath. They were all'eat
ing individual cans of skinless and 
boneless sardines and were speaking 
in a language that sounded like Yid
dish. I wanted to speak to them but 
I didn't know Yiddish, except for 
"ch" sounds. 

I was also sweating heavily and I 
was #also nude, except my entire skin 
had turned to terry cloth. I was 
drenched in sweat but I was getting 
dry at the same time. I tried to tell 
Don Felipe about my terry cloth skin 
but I couldn't talk. I tried to form 
words but all that came out was some
thing like "spackle." 

I found myself surrounded by liver-
wurst. I was in the narrowest of tun
nels and it was packed with liver-
wurst and I had to do anything to 
get out. I was terrified. I ate it, dug it 
out with my hands, punched at it. I 
couldn't scream because my mouth 
was full of it. I t was all over me. In 
my hair, my eyes, my nose, and ears. 
Then I fell down on my face into a 
soft, muddy surface and someone 
threw water over me. 

continued on page 109 

Hear Muffs. The first headphones 
you wouJdalt kick out of bed. 

S^mmnnA'A 

HRrnng you could take to bed when japi're iei 
warm and cuddly are cold, lumpy headphones. You'd raaffl 
much better with Hear Muffs, the first headphones designed for 
qom^prwyhile lying down— in bed, on a couch,or on the floor. 

jHear Muffs don't look like headphones, they look more like a 
w tomtuzzy doughnut with a bite missing. And they don't feel 
like headphones; your head doesn't get clamped—it gets cradled. 
You rest on a soft cushion, not a lump of steel and plastic. 

Take Hear Muffs to bed soon. The sound is 
pure and natural, with wide frequency response and 
minimal distortion. Stereo and 4-channel models 
from under $30 to under $100. Write us for more 
information and the name of your local dealer. 

Hear Muffs 
513 Rogers St., Downers Grove, 111. 60515 

U S a FORKIC.-i PA'l 
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This Sardonic foreign (gentleman 
and this Apple Entrepreneur 
have something 
in common 

.Ihey both 
„ listen to 

vm 
fjsair ts^B* 

KSAM on 
S85BC8 

SUNDAV 
N^OHT^ 

UJLT To 
• MIDMIQHT 
*»brought 
to you by 

FACff/ir 

K$MI Jan Francbco ..A Metromedia Stereo Station 
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continued from page 107 

I looked up and saw this giant fish 
that looked like a striped bass. I could 
see its scales pulsating with different 
colors. The fish was vibrant with col
or. It threw a big slippery thing to 
me that looked like a worm. I grabbed 
the worm and the fish grabbed it back. 
We pulled and yanked at the worm 
for hours until the worm broke and 
jellybeans fell out of it. The fish and 
I played and wrestled and did difficult 
tumbling tricks. A great feeling of joy 
and happiness flowed through me. I 
kept grabbing big hunks of fish scales, 
big pieces of wildly colored luminous 
scales came off in my hands and felt 
like sequins. The fish did a remark
able back somersault and disap
peared. I felt very lonely. I was losing 
my euphoria. I felt like I had to vomit. 
I had a great thirst. My arms and 
legs ached terribly and I was getting 
hot and cold sweats. I wanted to talk 
to Don Felipe. He was standing over 
me and looked very concerned. 

The next thing I knew it was morn
ing and I was in my room lying in 
bed. I felt terrible. Same aching limbs, 
nausea, hot and cold sweats. Don Fe
lipe came in. I told him I couldn't 
remember all the details of my peyote 
experience except for the funny look
ing fish and something about liver-
wurst. He laughed until I thought he 
would dislocate his hips. 

"You certainly gave us a merry 
chase. You were all over the place." 

"What did I do?" 
"Well, first you ran into the faculty 

sauna. You took off your clothes and 
wrapped yourself very tightly with a 
big towel. Then you walked into a 
faculty cocktail party and fell right 
on top of the centerpiece of the buffet 
table." 

"Was it liverwurst?" 
"Close enough. I t was chopped liv

er. A chopper liver bust of Don Juan. 
You fell into it face first." 

"But the fish! I do remember a 
fish, like a striped bass. I t had fan
tastically colored scales and I played 
with it." 

Don Felipe looked stunned. "Is 
that what you call it? A fish?" 

He clicked his tongue and looked at 
me with a little scorn and pity. "You 
are nothing but an empty taco if that 
is what you think you saw. Do you 
think you were playing with just a 
fish?" 

"Well, it sure looked like a fish. But 
come to think of it, how could a fish 
exist on dry land? And I must have 
been playing with him for hours." 

"Who says you were on dry land?" 
"You mean, Don Felipe, that I 

could have been in water? But there 
is no large body of water near here." 

"I did not say you were in water." 
"But if I was not on land and not 

in water, where was I?" 

He smiled. "That is for me to know 
and you to find out." 

"The fish couldn't have been Mes-
calito, could it?" 

"It certainly wasn't your Aunt 
Gladys." 

"I'm puzzled and you're not help
ing me, Don Felipe." 

"I cannot help you if you ask silly 
questions and behave like a goat flea." 
And he walked out. 

Shit. I alienated my peyote teach
er. I'll bring him a little gift tomor
row. A piece of dried meat or a maybe 
a wash and wear summer shirt. And 
how did he know I had an aunt 
Gladys? 

Now I felt worse. I called the school 
medicine man and got his answering 
service, one of those recorded mes
sages. I t went something like, "How 
do you do? I am Don Pedro, medicine 
man of the Don Juan School. You do 
not have to leave your name, address, 
and phone number. I know who you 
are and what you are suffering from. 
Do not worry. I can heal you. I will 
come to you soon." 

As sure as shit Don Pedro the medi
cine man arrives about a half hour 

later. He rubs some kind of foul smell
ing leaves on my kneecaps and exam
ines my heels very carefully. 

"What do you think, Don Pedro?" 
"Very strange heels. I never saw 

heels like that." 
"About my condition. I just had a 

frightening peyote experience. I feel 
terrible." 

"Oh that. You have the flu. There's 
a bug going around. You'll have to 
stay put for a few days. Drink a lot 
of liquids, take aspirin every three 
hours, and hold this avocado in your 
left hand all day." 

The flu. So that's why I was shiv
ering and feverish and my limbs ached 
and my throat was sore. I thought it 
was the peyote. 

Like Carlos Castaneda, our author 
has made a humble beginning—he is 
now on a road that he cannot turn 
back from. He has made the decision 
to stay at the Don Juan School until 
he learns how to be a true brujo, a 
sorcerer. Or perhaps he will not and 
he may well turn into a toll booth on 
the Indiana Turnpike—the ways of a 
brujo are difficult for westerners to 
comprehend. • 

MAKING LOVE IS YOUR BUSINESS. 
BIRTH CONTROL AND VD PROTECTION 

Today's ultra-sensitive new condoms 
are the most effective non-prescrip
tion birth control method in the world 
. . . and the ONLY ONE that otie?* 
protection against venereal di? 
as well. 

But obtaining condoms without 
embarrassment can be a problem. .** 
Population Planning has solved that 
problem . . . by offering reliable, fa
mous-brand male conttfatfeptlve 
through the privacy of the mail, pop
ular brands like Trojan and Prtme. 
The exciting pre-shaped Contme. The 
supremely sensitive Naturalartit), and 
many more. All are electronically 
tested and meet rigorous government 
standards of reliability. And all offer 
protection against V.D. 

Send just $3 for a sampler of a 
dozen contraceptives (three each of 
four leading brands) or $6 for our fa
mous deluxe sampler (eight different 
brands). Our illustrated catalogue-
free with every order — describes the 
products and services that we have 
been bringing to 50,000 regular cus
tomers for over three years. You must 
be satisfied with our products and fast 
service or your money back. 

Write: 

IS OURS 
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l!)0 YOU REMEMBER WHPJ, rae 
THE FIRST TIME, THERE WAS 
THIS 61RL? AND "THAT MEANT 
THAT THIS THING YOU KNEW 
T=0£A U>N6TlME WAS C0MIN6 
HAD COME? 

7. AT LEAST THl S TIME SHE 
DIDN'T PUT fLO\A&?S WITH 
IT. I'VE REALLY <30T T O 
TALK TO HE£.N£XTT1/V\E 
I SEE HEE I'LL TELL VIER 
TO CUT H" OUT/ 

^sr r* A/EAl̂ SHES MICE AND ALL ,-BUT THAT 
DOESM'TMEAN 5HE'5 <3cT THE T2I6HT 
TOSE A PAIN IK1 THE A S S / I'M JUST 
GOING? TO HAV£ TO TELL. HE£ T o 

B>U& OFF;PA/V\/V\IT, AND L£AV£ 
ME & E / I'LL HAVE T O 
MAKE IT Sn20N& BKAUSE. 
<3H£'S MC5T TOO BRIGHT / 

I'M HAVIN© A PARTY AT AAY HOUSE THIS 
TMUESPAYAND WONDERED IF YOU 
WOULD COME P IT'LL BE A A/ICE 

pwerv. 

WHAT COULD I SAY? I MEAN 
WHAT COULD I SAVP 

N A T I O N A L LAMPOON 111 
Copyright © 2007 National Lampoon Inc.



/ HOPE 1HV> |S TH«= (AST 
OF NUTS LIKE AURPRi^ 
B0H&\U5 AND <%PTAW 
MEM5H£VIK. SCR£WBf{HS\ 

U/HAKAAlATtHiTjn 
• - _ : . . „ . ' . I 

/# r r - 0OOOOH,00H! 
16CTAHELLCFA 

HEY; MAC, MY BRPTHeR'S 
SICK. 7H€H£ A D0C1fcR> 
IN TWJ6 rt€/GHEOfStfOOP? 

YotfRF 5TANPIN' IN FRONT 
<5FA rtC6P/ML,DUMMY!) 

r 
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$TEVS HA$ ^URVIVEP THE PIK6 ACCENT ANP UA6 
PEC1P6P TO P0UBL6 WITH JILL'S ROOMMATE ANP 
HAROLP ... 

© A/eXT.* MOONLIGHT ROMANCE 

TROT^adBONNIEi 

KEta 
$T 8RUC€ COCHIN) 
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PI66V4TEP! YES, WE ARE 
PIS6UST6P TUAT OUR REAPERS 
MI6HT PANTASIZE A&OUT 
POSSIBLE SEXUAL RELATIONS 
BETWEEN 5TEVE ANPOILL , , , 

W6 WANTEP TO SHOW YO'J THE 
STORY OP THEIR ROMANCE 
REALISTICALLY ANP WITH PI6NITY. 
BUT NO J YOU INSIST ON 
UNPRESSIN6 OUR CHARACTERS WITH 
YOUR MINP6, PON'T YOU ? 

PO we PESERVE THIS? MUST OUR 
CHARACTERS "PO IT" EVERY WEEK 
TO 6ET YOUR ATTENTION? 

WELL, POR6ET IT, REOPLG,„THIS 
AIN'T THAT K.INPA STRIP! 

K3P © 1 9 7 3 E-.P.V.P. 
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WHEN HE FOUND OUT HE DIDNT NEED 
FOUR EARS, BARNEY CHOSE 
QUADRADISC. 
The waiting is over. Barney just bought his first 
Quadradisc. It took him awhile to get over his 
suspicion that four-channel was some expensive 
hoax, thought up by greedy audio equipment makers. 

What settled Braney's paranoia were a few facts: 
1. He found out that to enjoy quadraphonic he 

won't have to grow four ears. Like everyone 
else's, Barney's two ears hear in a complete 
circle, with him in the center. He heard 
Quadradiscs, and now stereo seems almost like 
mono: squeezed-together sound. 

2. Quadraphonic standardization looks like it's 
here. The discrete disc system (which is synonymous 
with Quadradiscs) is now widely accepted. (Matrix 
seems to have fallen into the same "nice try" category 
as "wire recorders.") So that battle's over with. 

3. Quadradiscs work sensationally on Barney's stereo 
system. So he can buy Quadradiscs from now on, knowing the 
albums he's buying this year won't be sonically obsolete next year 

In other words, Barney has no reason left to stall. 
Nor do you. 

To obtain more information concerning 
Quadradisc and Quadraphonic sound in general, 
write to Quadradisc, Box 6868, Burbank, 
California 91505. 

Know this: The wait is over. 
Now your ears can join Barney's in 

the best of circles. 
Quadraphonic sound has arrived 

fully with the Quadradisc. 

HERE'S WHAT BARNEY AND YOU CAN HEAR 
1. Black Oak Arkansas Raunch 'ri Roll (Atlantic QD 7019)* 
2. William Bolcom, Piano/P/ano Music by George 

Gershwin (Nonesuch HQ 1284) 
3. The Best of Bread (Elektra EQ 5056)* 
4. The Best of Judy Collins: Colors of the Day 

(Elektra EQ 5030)* 
5. The Doobie Bros./The Captain and Me (WB BS4 2694)* 
6. The Best of the Doors (Elektra EQ 5035)* 
7. The Best of Aretha Franklin (Atlantic QD 8305)* 
8. Arlo Guthrie/Lasf of the Brooklyn Cowboys 

(WB/REPMS4 2142)* 
9. Donny Hathaway/Extension of a Man (Atlantic QD 7029)* 

10. Herbie Mann/Ho/c/on I'm Comin'(Atlantic QD 1632)* 
11. Bette Midler/TAie Divine Miss M (Atlantic QD 7238)* 
12. The Mystic Moods/Awakening (WB BS4 2690)* 
13. Mickey Newbury/Fr/'sco Mabel Joy (Elektra EQ 4107)* 
14. The Best of the New Seekers (Elektra EQ5051)* 
15. George Rochberg/Sfn'ng Quartet *3 

(Nonesuch HQ 1283) 
16. The San Sebastian Strings/Summer (WB BS4 2707)* 
17. Seals & Crofts/Diamond Girl (WB BS4 2699)* 
18. Carly Simon/A/o Secrets (Elektra EQ 5049^* 
19. Frank Sinatra//Wy Way (WB FS4 1029)* 
20. Sound in Motion (WB BS4 2656)* 
21. The Spinners (Atlantic QD 7256)* 
22. Stardrive Featuring Robert Mason/ 

Intergalactic Trot (Elektra EQ 5058)* 
23 Varese/Oftrands. Integrates. Octandre, 

Equatorial (Nonesuch HQ 1269) 
24. kurt WeWV Music From the Threepenny Opera 

/Darius Milhaud/La Creation du Monde 
(Nonesuch HQ 1281) 

25. The Western Wind/Early American Vocal 
Music (Nonesuch HQ 1276) 

CD-4 
CHANNEL DISCRETE 

WHAT IS 
Quadradisc is 

the name of a very 
new kind of record 
which offers you 
better listening in 
mono, stereo and, 
most particularly, quadraphonic. 

Quadradisc was developed to meet the 
demands of recording and reproducing dis
crete quadraphonic sound on a disc, some
thing previously possible only on tape. 

Discrete means separate and distinct. 
Discrete quadraphonic means four separate 
channels of sound. All other quadraphonic 
disc methods—the matrix systems—are 
plagued by ghosts" and smearing of the 
four channels with certain sound combina
tions. Not Quadradisc. 

Additionally, Quadradisc is fully mono 
and stereo compat ib le , unl ike matr ix-
encoded recordings. There is no "drop out" 
of musical information when a Quadradisc 
is played on a mono or stereo system. 

This means you can begin your quadra
phonic library even before investing in a 
quadraphonic music system. 

Quadradisc is made of a specially-devel
oped material designed to capture ultra
sonic -high frequencies, an achievement 
which riot too long ago was considered im
possible within the Long Playing record 
format. This special formulation gives the 
Quadradisc superior wear qualities and bet
ter high frequency reproduction. 

'The above discs are also available as Quadraphonic 8-Track Tape Cartridges 

WARNER, ELEKTRA, ATLANTIC and NONESUCH RECORDS 
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/SUPERSTAR! 15 HERETO W 
I <A HEAVŷ ESSAGEON VOU I 
UKMJLDA'SENTMYAPPRENTlCE-
5UT HE GOT SMFED AN 
N0B0D3 ELSE APPLIED FOR 
DA30B EXCEPT RABID NUN. 
> UT 

^ 
DAMANAGEMENT 
HA^TDLOMElt)TEa 
30UDAT:K>UISIN 
HI6H MOTION .YOU 
HAS BEEN CHOSEN 
lODoTHEWORK. 
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BE WHAT YOU ARE. 
Be what you are, be yourself. Do what you like best and you'll 
be happier (or it. This comes easy for the Staple Singers 
and is reflected in the music they sing. Hear for yourself 
in their new album, "Be What You Are". After all, you 
do your best work when you do what comes natural, -
and the Staple Singers are doing just that! 

STAPLE SINGERS 
'BE WHAT YOU ARE/ 

STS-3015 

sttn 

tt 
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A significant advance in the state-of-t. 

THE PICKERI 
XV-15/1200E 

l$lt±I9lKl[9l performance. 

"PRECISION" is the one 
word that best characterizes 
the extraordinary quality of the 
new Pickering XV-15/1200E 
cartridge, the culmination of 
Pickering's 25 years in 
contributing important 
technological advances to the 
manufacture of magnetic 
cartridges. 

Its exceptional design and 
performance accords it a DCF 

(Dynamic Coupling Factor) 
rating of 1200. Naturally, it 
delivers 100% Music Power. 

This cartridge is for the 
sophisticate—one who 
possesses components of such 
superlative quality that the 
superiority of the XV-15/1200E 
is a requirement. $79.95 
audiophile net. Write Pickering 
& Co., Dept. , 101 Sunnyside 
Blvd., Plainview, N.Y. 11803. 

SPECIFICATIONS 
Frequency Response: 
Nominal Output: 
Channel Separation, 

Nominal: 
Stylus Tip: 

Tracking Force: 

10 Hz to 30 KHz 
4.4 mV 

35 dB 
0.0002" x 0.0007" 

Elliptical Diamond 
% gram, + Vz gram, 

- VA gram 

© PICKERING 
"for those who can hear the difference" 

All Pickering cartridges are designed for use with a// 2 and 4-channel matrix derived compatible systems. 
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Our new receiver demodulates 
or decodes any kind of 4-channel. 

Even some that haven't 
been invented yet The Technics SA-8000X is master of all 

4-channel systems. With special talents in 
discrete. Like a built-in demodulator for CD-4 

records. Plus jacks for up to three 
4-channel tape sources. And jacks 
for future discrete 4-channel FM. 

It can handle any matrix method with ease. 
Because the Acoustic Field Dimension (AFD) 
controls and phase shift selector adjust to the 
coefficients of all the popular systems. Plus 
some that haven't been tried yet. And the same 

trols can help compensate for poor speaker 
•ment and unfortunate room acoustics. 

\ he 4 direct-coupled amplifiers each have 
vatts of RMS power at 8n, each channel 

i And because they can be strapped 
together, you get 57 watts RMS per channel at 

8n, each channel driven, in the 2-channel mode. 
That's double-power stereo. 

In the FM section, we have combined a 4-pole 
MOS FET, ceramic IF filters, a monolithic IC 
and epoxy resin coils for superb reception. 
FM sensitivity measures 1.9/xv. 

Insist on the SA-8000X for total 4-channel. 
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, CALL TOLL FREE 
800 447-4700. IN ILLINOIS, 800 322-4400. 

Technics 
by Panasonic 
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