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In “Monroe &...South of the Border”
(MAD #387) you state that 70,000
pesos equals four U.S. dollars.
Actually, since the Peso was reevalu-
ated in 1992, 70,000 pesos would be

just under $7,000 U.S. At least that's

immigrated here illegally!

Brian Katcher, Pachuca, Mexico

| RUSSIAN TO JUDGEMENT

1 must point out an error in MAD #387
in which you beautifully regurgitate the
20th Century. You say Czar Nicholas I
was overthrown and replaced by Lenin”
Not so. After conflicts with the
Nick the Deuce abdicated March 1 5, 1917
and was placed under house arrest. On
September 15th, Premier Alexander
Kerensky

F

1 just read MAD #387. It's great, but |
found a response to a letter from Colin
Smith of Missoula, MT by your guest Ed.,
Rev. Buford Sweetspot pathetic and unwit-
tingly sad. First of all, your Rev.
confusing Goths, Witches and Pagens’
with a group of individuals that call

“Satani ippers” which

gov-
ernment of socialists a0 moderatce with
himself as President. Communists Leon

He spent his
Communists executed plain Nicholas
Romanov and his family in mid-1918,
but they can't be given credit for “over-
throwing” the Czar.

Tim Richard, Bear Lake, MI

Satanic
in reality are a bunch of confused
Christians that can’t seem to surpass the
limitations that have been placed on
them by an organized religion that ain’t
even 2,000 years old. Satan was creat
only in Christian mythology to control
people with fear and oppression. You see,
life is a circle that doesn't end. Every-
thing you put out will come back to you.
I study a lot, even the different sligionial
I'm a Witch, Pagan and Gothic. 1 am
everything and I am nothing. I know the
truth for what it really is.

Luis Ramirez (Pagan and Proud)
Tenn. Colony, TX
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I recently met Drew Carey
when he was in Cleveland
filming his sitcom and 1 am
enclosing a picture of me
and Drew Carey holding,
guess what? No, not a kiel-
basa, a MAD Magazine! |
hope this meets with your
approval for the three-year
subscription.

Chris Stepinski,
Parma Heights, OH

E;r;,?w Chrissy gets the
d it been a photo of
Won our Celebrity

subscription
, by
her, Drew and 5
9D Grand Prize! sy

Ut unfortunatel,
Kielbasa, she vy

y for her,
e Would have

™! Better luck next timei Nadina Simon associate art director
‘Thomas Nozkowski prodluction
Marla Wyche prodiuction artist
MAD MUMBLINGS @aol.com
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% A MAN OF THE FROTH DEPT.

The WB (Watched Barely) Network has a “sleeper” (watch it for twenty minutes and you'll be asleep]
hit on its hands about a minister, his wife and their seven kids. Unfortunately, this show is so overly
sentimental and sickeningly sweet that after you've watched it for six minutes you'll be on your...

L
I'm Mutt, first-born of the
seven Crammed-in kids! I'm
my

As a religious man, | believe in miracles —
like the fact that this show is still on
seasons!

I'm Simple! I'm 13, and the I'm Rudely Crammed-in!
middle child of the familyl I'm the sweet, 4
‘middle kids do strange YOUNGEST Crammed-in kid!

things to , but
not mel I'm happy just being a
i

drive because every car
has a back seat! Did | ine young ing
mention | was boy-crazy? his weekly Bar Mitzvah lessons! twins to the familyl




I'm Cleric's dad, the Major Pain! As a

retired military man, I'm not just a |
recurring family authority ' &

also the i parade of [

has-been ‘show employs ‘
week to inject

every to inject some life into this (&5
seriesl Call it “Mission VERY Impossible”! | |
7

T'm Sappy! | hear they're I'm Julep, Cleric’s sister and
having me spayed this a recovering alcoholicl My
seasonl Antsy's had seven nieces and nephews
Kids and I'M the one looked up to me — mainly
getting fixed? Now | the times
shaped fertility pills we know how Bill Clinton's
used to give herl dog must've felt!




Heyl Who Mom,
make [l Tell That's enough! Because a hug makes every-
both need fl  Wny B thing okay, and that's what

said you Who said you
could wear could wear her her to You
my sweater, my hair take give some patience, do we this show is about! Plus,
you need [ it's the perfect gift: one
clothes off! a size fits all, and nobody
hog!? hug...? minds if you return it!
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Hold onl A fat chick?!
's where we draw
the linel Dating handi-




T'm so proud of you
kids! Hey, after
dinner, why don't
we do something

Cleric, as head of the No, it's your
Glenjoke Church Board familyl When
of I have a they'e all at

No, | think all
Elders, thi

The Best of Eight
is Enoughl?l Hey,
our show can
DEFINITELY steal
some ideas from
thatl Way to
go, Simplel
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GLITZ
COMPUTER

UNIVERSITY

Comp U is a virtual university - which means you don’t leave your home to lea.
Now, thanks to the worldwide web, you can eam a B.S. in B.S. at a school where...

our campus is as close as your computer. ..
our cafeteria is as close your refrigerator...our dorm is as close as your bed!

And if you sign up before you finish reading this ad, there’s no charge for room and board!

Who's eligible to be a virtual sludent?
Although our classes are easy and foolproof, not
cligiblel To bo among the elite who enter Ghio Gtz Comp U,
you must be a high school graduate, or at least knoy
who is. And you must pass our short “electronic eligibi
entrance exam” by correctly typing in the numbers of a valid
credit card on our websi

Once we have that credit card number, we will e-mail you the

purpc
Comp U stsdent ID wich you at all imes.)

How much is tuition?

Although our Comp U is a virtual college, our expenses are very
real, so we charge various fees. But don't worry! We guarantee
that our fees are no greater than any Iey League school with
legitimate accreditation.

Enrollment Fee .
Individual Course Fee .
(Comp U has.

Is there an active social life at Comp U?
Absolutely! In our VIRTUAL DORM LOUNGE™ you'll mingle with and
date other students who claim to be of the opposite sex! And you'll
love showing your school spirit at our VIRTUAL PEP RALLY BONFIRES™
(Comp U not is not responsible for fire damage to your computer.)

% when do I graduate?

t as your credit card is about o reach its maximum limit..
Pklsh' It’s time to graduate! (With just a few more fe
your available credit to zero.) When you depart Comp
receive the EZ GRADUATE PACKAGE™ including:

person.
learn, and the limit on your credic card)

What kind of courses do you offer?
Take our unique Cl OURSES™, offered only at Comp U, and
learn two careers at the same time! Combo-Courses include:

s Salesman
* Toxio Waste Management/Chef W reser/Stewardess

* Lawyer/Sewer Worker 1
§ it Progcmnimecladh; Ostiiadioe

How about my grades?
Thanks to our SPEEDY GRADING SYSTEM™, when you take a

Comp U tes, yous don't wait days, weeks or even months to
find out the results. On all our tests, the correct answers are
printed in bright red, directly under the answer llm That way you
can see instantly if you were right or wrong wi

ou grade yourself.

At the od of your studies, imagine the feling of pride as
powerful docus

your printer!

THS VRIAL Dy,

Jrom Chic Glitz Computer Universiy cerrifies
"

in their name on the

Kk n do virtually anyth,
or at very least, they can do a»;rbmlglynrr{u;l;f




g ITS A WIN-WINCE SITUATION DEPT.

1 you're over the age of four, you've probably realized by now that Life is liffle more than an endless siring of miserable Indignities
and embarrassing misfortunes hat make you question why you were ever placed on fhis crappy litie pianet in the first piace.
But occasionally (just occasionally) the Fates seem 1o fake pity on you and it appears that something

pleasant has actually happened. But before you get 100 excited, you may

want 1o pause and think about the big picture!

In other words, ask yourself:







gB), ANGSTER'S PARADISE DEPT

There comes a time in a young
man’s life when he no longer
needs to go outside and play.

In fact, he pretty much prefers

to stay inside and play.
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the answers should be updat-

ember the Magic 8-Ball, MHGI'
187 Well, maybe not the first -

dime around, but it's back as A
T ANSWERS
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= THE BLUND ERFUL WIZARD IS ODD DEPT.

The biggest success in publishing today is J.K. Rowling’s Harry Potter series, which has been
hailed for its imagination while making kids want to read. So naturally, the fulltime complainers
and religiosos are trying to ban it (along with books by those other dangerous creeps Mark Twain
and Dr. Seuss). They hate Harry Potter because of all his h P
They'd prefer that kids read the Bible, an approved, 100% magic-free book...featuring a main
character who walks on water and can turn one fish into thousands! Anyway, we at MAD say GO
GET 'EM! They've been trying to shut MAD down for years, so anything that takes the heat off US
by diverting their attention is A-OK! In fact, if there's any book-hating kooks reading this who
somehow don’t know what a ghastly threat Harry Potter truly is, get ready to burn these next
seven pages of MAD, which reveal the true horror of...

AL T % L ) T

, SCHMENDRICK!

V).
 LIKE THIS SO YOU CAN READ THE ARTICLE WITHOUT STRAINING YOUR NECK,

ARTIST. JAMES WARHOLA  WRITER: DESMOND DEVLIN




BAD NEWS AT THE DOORSTEP

verett Q. Parsley was 2 man no given t nonsense.

He hadn't so much as cracked a smile since the
real diptheria cpidemic of 'S8. In fact, he had no sense of
humor of any kind. His job was as the head writer for
Veronica's Closet. His wife, Emphysema, resembled Mrs.
Potatohead, only without the sultry sex appeal and cheir
grecdy son, Glockenspicl, looked like a gravy-flled balloon
and, oddly, smelled like one.

From around the corner came Alpo Dumbleass, a man
whose spectaces sat upon his nose just so. Ordinarily, this
wouldn't be worth remarking upon, except that Alpo
Dumbleass kept his nose inside a brown paper bag marked
“Nose.” Around his bony shoulders he wore the Cape of
G
Sspenden of SR His pocks | pnded sy wich the
Wallee of Inverse Proportions, and the Car Keys That
Could Not Die.

Tn che hand that wasit carrying the bag with his nose

other arm (did we mention he had three
his bottom vigorously, trying to restore some fecl-
. “Damnable alley cats in heat,” he murtered in an
irritated voice. “Next time, 1 shal disguise myselfas a large
Doberman instead.”

»AD NEWS AT THI DoORSTIP )

*
*

At the comer of Perfect N. and Faulty, Dumbleass
noticed that his Shoe of Mystical Knowledge was loose. He
hoisted his loafer onto a fire hydrant to adjust i. Just then,
he felt a jolt through his foot

“Hey, Dumbleass! Move it or lose it”

“Excellent choice, my dear Professor McGonads. [
quite mistook you for the real thing.”

“The main trick was hooking up my bowels to the
city’s water pipes. | haven't reained this much water since |
was pregnant with the goblins. Is that the boy?”

“Of course.”

“Let me look upon. . him. Iu h.ud o imagine that
such a small thing could. .. well,
Yo, 1 doube that . You Kaaw \V/hn realized that

he had such... porent

“I wonder whether he will grow up and avenge those
poor people who.. well, perhaps i is best not to speak of
such things.”

Dumbleass looked worricd. “Do you think we can
keep this to-be-continued crap going for six and a half more
books, hining and alluding to things that might happen, if
we sell enough books to get that far?”

McGonads was silent for 2 moment before replying.
“Time will tell.”

1f Alpo Dumbleass and Professor McGonads made one
mistake, it was leaving Harry Plodder on the doorstep on a
Sanudaynight, When ch Sundy un st e paperbay

11 bundle with the vag
B e oceep apd hosrid s fll pewapepe disce:
ly 1o the very same spot. And when the Parsey family
found him the next morning, flattened under the business
section, they noticed the freshness of Harry's unique scar.
For Harry Plodder would always have a 25¢-off coupon
permancntly imprinted on his forchead.

$oiam f




CHAPTER FOUR

IETTERS, WE GET STACKS
AND STACKS OF LETTERS

arrys life with the Parsley family wasn't so

bad, once hed gotten used to it. After he had

Gutgrown the mini-refrigerator he slept in, Mr. Parsley

gencrously allowed him o use the full-sized one upstairs.

There was even an old brown head of gooey lettuce that

had been overlooked in the bottom of the crisper drawer,
and Harry used this as his pillow.

And although Mrs. Parsley refused to buy Harry any
new clothes, she agreed to et him save up all the loose
squiggly hairs from the shower drain. Harry had collected
almost enough to make a sweater,

And even his obnoxious cousin Glockenspicl Parsley
had been nice to him, ever since Harry helped him win
third place in the school Science Fair as the subject of
Glockenspiel’s “Home Skin Grafis” exhibit.

Yes, life was gerting sweeter for Harry Plodder all the
time. The future was 50 bright, he had to wear shades—
although that might also have been du to the irreversible
astigmatism he'd gotten from his daily beaings.

‘And then the letter arrived.

Harry had never received a leter before, except for that
one two years ago with Dick Clark's and Ed McMahon's
pictures on the outside. And when it turned out that Harry
wasnit a winner after all, he assumed that it was just anoth-

* 166+

¥ LETTERS, WE CET STACKS .
p* AND STACKS OF LETTERS *

er one of those lies that grown-ups liked to tell kids

But now Harry had received his scond letter ever, and
Everett Parsley wouldn't cven let him read it. Harry had also
received his third letter, but Parsley wouldnit et him read
that. Then, there arrived Harry’s fourch, fifth, sixth, sev-
enth, cighth, ninh, tenth, cleventh, twelfch, thirtcenth,
fourtcenth, fftcenth, sixteenth, seventee— hey, is cvery-
body geting the point here? Unfair guy, lots of letters,
yadda yadda? Okay, then. Lec’s move this book along.

‘With a deafening BOOM, the door came flying off its
hinges as if Harry were inside a Kool-Aid commercial. Into
the room stepped a creaure s big, 50 wemendously huge,
tha he could casily have co-hosted a women's chat show.

* “Ello, "Arry! I wos sertchin’ me noggin, woninering
why fer yeh din' respond tih me mess'ges

Harry sured at this behemoth, and somehow his
o curled enough t say the single word, “What?"
‘Mess'ges. Epis'es. Yeh been sent a veriable plethora o°

ter buggers, 'n sz, 1d best amble on over ¢ 'Ary an’ gic
der lowdown.

“Un, why are you talking that way?"

“An’ wot way izzit dat yer referrin’ ter?

“That. You know, the accent?”

“Oh, that. Ter accent’ ter ereate, like, ter illusion of
character devel'pmint.”

o

“Yeh, apparenly ter lil snots...er, readers. . kin hear,
like, my voice insider heads. An' chey g0 hung up on

ol iy 8 gl i o e i i
Harry thought for a moment. °I bet its also helpful for
the long passages with just dialogue, so you can tell who's
saying what, without hm..; 0 go back to look”
“Yer learniny’ fast, yiz are.




REQUIEM FOR AN OWIL

alfwic said, “Ter firse thing ych got to do is, norify
ter school "at yez are comin'’. Where's yer owl?”
Harry heard Halfwics words, but didn't quite take
them in. *Wheret your owl?” The phrase made no sense to
him, sounding like “pre-owned car” or “compassionate
conservative.”

Halfwi slapped his forchead so loudly thar the depart-
ment store window across the strt shattered. °I keep for-
gettin'! Yez aven' been raised worth a wombat’s patoot!
Luckily 1 alwez carries a spare, like.” And from under his
immense robes, Halfwit produced an thin, gray owl.

“The owl blinked confusedly at the sudden assault of
sunlight upon its glassy eyes. Then, it coughed up a semi-
digested hunk of mouse. The cough made half its feathers
ll off. It made Harry feel a litde sick to look at the owl’s
mangy hood and infected fect. He couldn't understand how
Halfwit could bear to hold it. “Note to sclf” thought
Harry, “never, ever shake hands with Halfwit again.”

While Harry was lost in thought, Halfwit had written
out an acceprance note, and nailed it through the owls
good leg. “Once they gets this,” boomed Halfuwic, “they'll
fix yer up Wit a room, an' ‘ave it ready fer yez. The kids
what ¢ RSVP has ¢ slecp in trees tr fist year.” He
released the owl, which fluttered about before bouncing to

s 168+

REQUIFM FOR AN OWL

carth with a dull thud, where it lay dazed and wheezing,

“Are— are you sure hell be oluy." asked Harry in a
tone that was half worricd, half repulsed.
“Natcherly! They trains em special, like.” Halfwit chen

Harry’s arm, bursting several minor veins. “Now it’s
time F*yez ter do some shoppin't” Halfwits quick step and
firm grip had taken Harry almost a full block away by the
time the hacking, staggering owl wound up under the
wheels of a bus.

“If yer gwon go ¢ Pockmark', iz gotta have ter prop-
er "quipment, like,” grunted Halfwit, as he hauled Harry
along by the elbow. Harry hadn't fet so manhandled since
that time at summer camp, which he wasn't supposed o
talk about. Actually, it was a couple of times. But before
Harry could picture it in his mind, Halfwit had pulled him
side a musty old shop. Along one wall, Harry saw a selec-
tion of robes. Along the opposite wall stood an assortment
of brooms, cauldrons, and pointed hars. At the far end of
the room was a glass case filled with 1984 Donruss bascball

Halfwit directed Harry to a bookshelf which was com-
pletely empty, except for a single book. Harry had scen
bookshelves like this before. He attended a big city public

school.

“No matter wot book yer lookin' for, yez just hasta
reach in, and yer gets ter book yer lookin' for, automatic
like,” said Halfwic. “This is yer fist year, so yer gonna need
Witcheraft Fer Dummies.” Halfwit grabbed the book, and
sure enough, it was the exact one hed wanted. And yer, the
bookshelfsill had the one book in it. “Here, go bring it up
¢ ter counter.”

Harry asked the clerk, “H-how much for this book?”

“I'm afraid it pretty banged up. At best, I can give you
$1.80."




=== -

CHAPTER FIVE

“No, yuh boobus!," shouted Halfwit. * 'E's not sellin’
ter bloody Cing! He wants ter buy it from yer!”
“I'sce. Well in that case, the price is twenty-three dol-

ars

“Bah! Alla yer school bookstores are ter same! Don't he
getan orphanis discount, like2”

Halfwit tossed the cash on the table. “Now yez needs a
wand. Yeh woulduit be no proper wizard without one. OI'
Mr. Salamander'l fix yez up.”

A minute later, they were in Salamander’ Fine Wand
Makers and Lotto, being measured and appraised by the
darting silver cyes of Mr. Salamander. ve inches
Knecs, knobby. Shoulders, unimpresive. Yes, Fll have just
the wand for you. Remember, though, it the wand that
chooses the wizard, not the other way round. Let’s see how
a dogwood will do you.”

Mr. Salamander snapped his fingers, and suddenly the
air was filled with wild commotion. Perhaps four dozen
wands had burst from their boxes, and were now running
around the room, making yapping sounds. Harry was
amazed by the spectacle, until one overly friendly wand
suddenly buried its nose in Harry's crotch. “That means he
likes yer,” said Halfwit.

No sooner had Harry nudged the wand away from his
groin when he fel a thirtcen-incher frantically humping his
lefi leg. Mr. Salamander squirted the wand with a water pis-
tol, but the wand simply wouldt let go. “Well, I guess
youve been selected,” said Mr. Salamander, handing Harry
an cmpty box. “When he's done, keep him in here.”

“Yeah,” agreed Halfwic. “An’ lecs go find yer a pair of
corduroy pans. Jus' in case.”

* 170

SURPRISES #1 AND #2

rry looked around with amazement, as Halfwit
walked him through the hallways of Pockmarks
School of Wizardry.

“Yer gonna be ter top pupil Pockmark 'as 'ad since yer
parents, I kin tell.”

“Did you know my parents?”

“I'm not $posed ter do this,” said Halfwit, and Harry's
heart soared. Because he knew tha every time Halfwit said
that, every single time, it was going to happen in about
seconds. Harryd caught on already, and there were sill six
BT

Kin sce 'im, "Arry. I can show yeh yer parents.”
“Bleccch,” thought Harry. “Theyve been dead for
about ten years. They must be precty ripe by now.”

Harry followed Halfwit down a squeaky corridor lined
with oil paintings. Harry couldn't help but notice that the
subjects of cach painting turned to watch him as he passed
by. Oh, brother. They give thes Harry Plodder books writ-
ing awards by the truckload, yet half the stuff could fit
comfortably into any cpisode of Scooby-Doo. Honestly.

g and bumped right into the gianc’s rump. If you've
never walked face first into the five-foot-wide ass of a behe-
moth whose diet includes burrs, consider yourself lucky.




it. “Th secret bathroom.”
bathroom with me2” asked
Harry, unaware of how staggeringly wrong a question it was
on so many levels.
“Nope, some things yeh has ter handle fer yerself.”
Harry stepped gingerly inside, and was relieved to sec
that there was no Screaming Sink of Sorrow, no Tiles of
“Terror, no Hand Dryer from Hell. The only thing strange
was a toilet bowl perched atop a tower thar swayed high
into the air. Secing steps curving around the column, Harry
figured that he was supposed to go up there.
Afier a long climb, Harry reached the toilet bowl. On
its lid was a golden inscription. “He or she who lfis this lid
shall se the longings they have hid” Harry wondered what
this meant. He had seen strange writings while inside pub-
lic bathrooms, but those generally dealt with other topics
Harry lifted the toilet seat with a wembling hand,
almost expecting an explosion. There, in the shimmering
water, he saw his own reflection, and next to him, a man
and a woman he had never scen before. For a moment, he
thought he was looking at a pair of Smurf, until he real-
ized that the water itelf was dyed blue for springtime fresh-
ness. He had never scen these faces before, and yet there
was something familiar about them.
“Harry,” said the woman, “Comb your hair. It looks
like a rac’s nest.”
“Yes, and uck in your shirt,” added the man. *I didac
nise you o be a bum.”
“Technically, we didnt raise you ac all,” said the
‘woman, “Maybe that’s because we DIED!
Slowly the pieces of the puzzle were coming together in
Harry’s mind. Sometimes it takes him a litle while.
Then a light came into Harry's cyes. This
couple.... Harry knew them. Bending over the bowl so

surrrises #1 ano #2

severely that che ip of his nose gor a faint tinge of blue
from the toilet deodorizer, Harry blinked twice. *£-E-Elyse?
And Steve Keaton?"

Harry Plodder was a major Family Ties fan, and some-
times he liked 1o pretend thar Mallory was his sister.
Nobody ever said the kid was a genius.

“You carry them for nine months and this is how they
repay you,” griped the mother. “You've got some scrious
exphaining to do, mister,” grumbled the father. “And stand
up straight! God gave you shoulders, hold them up!”

As Harry listened, the two faces in the toilet tried to
make up for ten years of missing nagging, from his messy
room, to his poor grades, to how he could spend all night
running around with his friends yet not even have cnough
encrgy o rinse out a glas after hed used it.

It was during this ordeal that Harry realized suddenly
how very lucky he was to be an orphan. Then a more phys-
ical realization came upon him. Shifting back and forth
from foot 1o foot, in the thin altitude atop the toilet tower,
Harry’s bladder suddenly felc like it was flled with fire-
crackers. He had never had to go so badly.

He wied waiting unil his mother stopped haranguing
him about his CDs, about never lifting a finger, about not
walking the poor dog (what dog?), and sbout two hundred
other things hed apparendy been doing wrong. But she
‘wouldnicstop. And the instant his mother finished talking,
his facher started in. Finally, Harry could take the building
pressure no longer. He unzipped his pants.

*Just what on carth do you think you'e doing? Have you
heard a wond weve been saying?” screamed the reflection of
Harry’s mother. Then his parents’ nagging was silenced by
a genle tinkling sound.

“I'm sorry, Mom,” whispered Harry. “I'm sorry, Dad.”
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cllo, sports fans! This is Hermaphrodite Granger,
and with me is my color commentator Runt
Greasy. Say hi to all the listeners, Rune!”

“Uh, hah? Wha listeners? Who the hell are you talking
w”

“Ha, ha, great commentary, partner! The Waffle is air-
borne! And this house championship game of Squamish is
underway! The Waffle is grabbed by Dom Grillo. Oooh!
And Grillo is blindsided by Chris Meisner! Abmlmely
crushed! No foul called on the play, though, because
Grillos eyes popped out the back of his skull. Only frontal
yeball attacks are penalized. Runt, have you ever seen such
xriml"

e you insane? Why are you sayingal tis sl juse
siccing all alone here in the bleachers?’

“T'l tell you who's crazy, Runt. Ies rookie sensation
Harry Plodder, for trying to penctrate this Cuspidor
defense! Here comes the double team of Laura Guenego
and Pearse Wonderchild, coming up on Syphilis Captain
Andy Laitman. Dropping back are Jen Elliott, Rich Levey,
and the terrible Tosaris Twins.”

“I hate 1o interrupt you while you're wlking to
NOBODY, Hermaphrodite, but whats with all these
names? I never heard of half these people.”

“That’s okay, Runt. Counting us, there’s only about
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four students and two teachers you have t pay any arten-

tion 10 in chis entire book. The other fifty names just pop

up 0 make it sound almost like a school. You know, like

the people sitting on the other side of the bar in every
isode of Cheers.”

reat. Is there any chance you could explain the point
of this s oy g v mel”

“The point, Runt,is to stage  whole bunch of flying
around for a big action sequence, once we get the movie
tights (@ this mutha sold. Spicberg’s gonna love this

yway, while we were talking, cach team scored $87
Lec’s look at that last replay through the Harry
“Aba daba honcymoon! A judo a chop a.op chopt Ics
crackers t lip a rozzer the dropsy in snide!
“Runt, arc you fcling okay?”

Sure! 1 just realized that no mattcr what gibberish
spit out, this convoluted Squamish “game” s so ridiculous-
ly confusing that no reader will ever catch me! Unga bunga!
Oxygen is for losers”™

“You finally caught on. And what's realy sad i, chis
sporc s already more popular than hockey:




CHAPTER SIXTEEN

MORE POWERFUL
THAN MAGIC

s Harry entered the final chamber, there were three
strange figures waiting for him. The first one was

the oldest, but Harry could tell that he was a ly
builc man underncath his flowing cape. His hands were
empty— his magic must be powerful to require no weapon,
thought Harry with a shudder. The sccond one was  pret-

ty young girl, dressed in rags and holding a splintered
broom. The third figure was a teenager not much older
than Harry, and carricd a glowing blue sword. Before Harry
could decide whether to attack, run, or get help, they
spoke.

“We have been expecting you for a long time,” said the
man in the cape.

“We have watched your adventures with growing irri-
tation,” said the woman.

“Did you really think you would get away with it
snarled the reenager.

“Huh?” began Harry. “Get away with wh—2" Just
then, a searing pain shot up his right arm.

“Allitde heat vision'sthe least of your worrics,” laughed
the man in the cape. *Just wait until Time Warner's lawyers
get 2 hold of you. I had that parents-killed-grow-up-to-be-
achero schrick copyrighted back in the 1930s.” Despite the
flames licking at his shoulder, for some reason Harry sud-
denly noticed the big red § on the mans chest.

666 =+

MORE POWERFUL
THAN MAGIC

“And Iim the one whose adoprive parcnts abused and
mistreated me, while favoring their natural child,” said the
‘woman. “Next thing you know, a jerk like you will be rid-
ing around in a pumpkin.” Harry felt the dull whack of a
broom breaking over the back of his neck. Through a red
haze of pain, he heard the woman giving unpleasant orders
10 several nearby mice. “Sure thing, Cindyrella,® they
chirped, then turned towards Harry with malice in their

eyes.

As the rodents’ sharp teeth sank into his flesh, Harry's
third tormentor spoke. “And that business about realizing
and developing the incredible powers that were always hid-
den inside you? Thar's real original,” growled the recnager.
Now blind with agony, Harry could hear the dull hum of
his enemy’s glowing saber, geting louder with cach step
closer. “May The Force be upside your head” was the very
last thing Harry heard, and then he heard no more.
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. philandering President is somehow more impeachment-
worthy than a senile, arms-for-hostages trading President.

Isive, woman-abusing pervert!
electable good of’ boyl

Clarence Thomas: Repuls
Bill Clinfon: re-

VA DO
B 0 purse-carrying, lavender little creature with the universal symbol for
the Sixties was a self-obsessed, selt-indulgent decade,
w h
= 0,501 1hose sefless, oty Egtics omosexuality over its head is in no way, shape or form a gay characler, %
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with the unemployment rate ot s lowest leve,the stock martet o fs highest R S

level and the overall best economy in 30 years, that it's “time for a change:” ..Barbra Streisand breaking her silence and publicly
supporting the President is any more helpful 1o his
image than him getting caught banging interns.

...that Mary Matalin, o sneering, shrewish, iited,

mean-spirited,
condescending, one-nofe, spin-doctoring, ice-veined ‘nad-

nosher, is who you want representing your party’s line.

...that someone who can’t define what the meaning of “is” is, is
'somehow superior fo someone who can’t spell potato.
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e
..that James Carville, a jittery, pseudo-Cajun, chrome-domed, platitude-
inoj

spewing, inkling, one-nofe, spin-docoring
doofoid, is who you want representing your parfy’s line.
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«..the way 1o turn around their fortunes, fo fire
crowd ~ Mr. Charisma: George W. Bush! Woo

up the ‘”@:%'

...the way fo continue their current successful wild run —
Mr. Excifement:

:Al Gore! Woo hoo!

..bombings that begin right after scandal
revelations are *purely coincidental”

..there’s no hypocrisy whatsoever in twice-divorced
politicians lecturing us about family values.










CB radio to distract the cops with

i -
phony "Officer down!” reports every time
apgro?d\es a billboard or a sharp curve.

MELVIN uses his

A

MELVIN keeps a silent vibrating pager in his front
JENKINS keeps a thin pager in his wallet pocket and calls himself at least 11 or 12 times a day.
50 that he can be reached in emergencies.

]
P =
getsriredolmlspbangmswr!mca

JENKINS nd
gets one of the new kinds that emit a beep to locate it




JENKINS kecps s frencs ppere
phone
ips by carrying a pocket.sizeq dﬁ&?ﬁm book.

JENKINS weighs the advantages and disadvantages

before deciding between the 456-color laser printer/copier

and the high-tech scanner with attachment capabilies.

\
1SSl

MELVIN doesn't care much which machine
he uses, so long as it captures every lfelike
groove, contour and nuance of his bare ass.

" in-Cam
'MELVIN can't understand why his Melvin-
site gets zero hits, week after lonesome week.




g, THE TRAITS OF WRATH DEPT.

Hey kids, this is the

second installment of
our exciting new game!

It doesn't matter! If you'd
won this game you would have
lost in the playoffs anyway!

RELIEVED

Whew! Before
you fumbled, |
thought I'd lost
that $50 bet!

FAINT PRAISE
Hey, no big deall
Before the Dodgers moved
Steve Garvey to first base,
he was also a no-talent,
horrible-fielding third
baseman like you!

SEXIST

Of course you
messed up! You're
only a girll

TOLD-YOU-SO

Remember at the
start of the
season when |
said you should
have been cut?
Welll Who's right
now, Mr. Smart Guy?!

Just be glad you
messed up in a sport
Americans hate
and never watch!

ARTIST:RICK TULKA  WRITER: JEFF KRUSE
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POINTLESS AND CLICK DE

wh Al Gore invented the internet, he
@I ushered in  host of technologies
that have improved our lives: e-mail, digital com-
merce and, best of all, the webcam...the handy
jitle gizmo that lets complete strangers broadcast
their day-to-day existence over the ‘Net so other
complete strangers can gawk at them! And we're
sure that you - sick, twisted voyeur that you are —

of every Tom, Dick and Jenny from Bayonne to
Botswana! S0 why not put your voyeuristic sawy
to the ultimate test and see if you can answer...

2

a) Inside an Airsickness Bag Cam
b) Baywatch Live Bikini Wax Cam
¢} The Mountain Just to the

Left of
Mt. Everest That No One Ever Climbs Cam

d) Your guess here:

2
b) Zebra-Mounted Surveillance Cam

) Latrell Sprewells Scalp Cam
d) Okay, what do you think?

3

et

a) Third World Subway Straps Cam
b) World's Ugliest Wind Chimes Cam

¢) Stalactite Cavern and Casino Cam - Reno, NV

d) C'mon, Sparky, might as well
take a shot!

4.

a) Flesh-Eating Bacteria Cam

b) Alcoholic Drifter Autopsy Cam

¢) Official NASCAR Windshield Cam

d) Okay, you're so frig in’ smart,
what is it?

ARTIST AND.
IST AND WRITER: JOMN CALDWELL

a) George ‘The Animal” Steele’s Back Cam

ISIT..®

a) Count the Folds in Don Imus’ Neck Cam
b) Neil Young’s Busted Guitar String Collection
In the Rock ‘N’ Roll Hall of Fame Cam

¢) Live Tapeworm Cam
d) Any idea, dillweed? _ .

a) That Thing on Aaron Neville’s Forehead Cam

b) Celebrity Kidney Stones Cam
¢) Evil Clown Nose Cam
d) Take a guess. Don't cost nothin _

a) Find the Worm in the Indian Corn Cam

b) Hanson Acne Update Cam
¢) Venus Williams Bead-Head Cam
d) Don't be a jerk, write

down a guess!

J%‘ AN

b) Al Hirschfeld After Six Cups of
Coffee “Nina” Binge Cam

¢) Official KKK Konvention Kam

d) Cmon, don't make us beg...
just record your speculation
herenow:

For Answers,

a) Bruce Willis' Head Stubble Cam  Turn the Page,

Schmuck!
v— ]




Louie The Unlicensed Electricians

3
Waving to his Geek
5- Shop Cam — Nashvegas, TN

_ Tikkitacki Falls, HIE

Vacationing Web Geek
1 Friends Back Home Cam

E——
Fudleys Litter Box Cam —

2- Ppewaukee, Wi
7

N/
7
et g
8 0.3, Simpsons Find the Real Killer
m Approach Shot 9-ron Cam — paim Falls, CA
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society, killing thousands of
& innocent victims every year. What's




The polite drunk dri
by bringing along
to fight them for the set the:




AA meetings a:
ct for property is generally




GEORGE W, BUSH Faces

isw\

My fellow i my
uh, | mean, campaign...has been affected by rumors, innuendo and
scurrilous fact. And so | have asked for this time to address the public.

1 am here to deal with allegations of past drug use with full candor.

1 am here to answer the main question of the day. What is cocaine?

Its defined as “a white, bitter, crystalline alkaloid.” Furthermore,

1 am stating here today in plain view of the voters, that its chemical
composition is represented as Cy;HzNOs. | trust that this fully answers
the charges against me.

1 cannot undo history. The George W. Bush of 1974 is not the
George W. Bush of 2000. That first George W. Bush, man, was he a
total burnout. You wouldn't trust that hophead to walk your dog.
But the George W. Bush of 2000 is ready to lead this nation. And the
George W. Bush of 2000 wholeheartedly supports the phony, corrupt,
unwinnable “War on Drugs.” | support the words of Nancy Reagan:
“Just say no comment.”

Although the media is obsessed with innuendo and gossip, | believe
that the regular person is simply not interested. And thats what I've
told the last 275 people who asked me about this scandal. Nobody's
interested.

1 hear these rumors, and | have to snort. | mean, laugh. It sickens me
to see a Presidential election tainted by politics. My friends, this is
a dirty, dirty game, and George W. Bush just won' play. Not unless |

can be the racecar. You guys can forget the thimble, or the top hat.

And so, | refuse to dignify these unsavory accusations by answering
them. And | shall refuse to answer tomorrow. And | plan to call a press

| conference next Tuesday where | will again refuse to answer.

ARTIST: MORT DRUCKER
WRITER: DESMOND DEVLI
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TIIE DRUG ISSUE HEAD-ON:!

NI right, thats not working. Letme
answer in this way. | did not use
drugs from October 2, 1970 through
December 12th, then again from
December 14 through the 30th.
Starting in 1971, | abused no drugs
whatsoever in January, April, May, or
September. August 1972 was another
good month for George W. Bush.

As for 73 and ‘74, I'm going to have
to ask someone. Its a total blur.

1 believe that my frank talk puts this
foolishness behind me, and | can get on
with the important business of shaking
soft money out of my dads friends.
And the public agrees. They want to
hear me talk about my policies.

The economy! Social Security!
Education! Moving forward to the

next century! These are indeed things.
Did | mention “Social Security?

The people want to hear my positions on
the issues. And as soon as | get myself
one of those, | will be discussing it.

Okay, how about this one. | have
“made mistakes.” But | never got
caught...| mean, I have learned from my
mistakes.” Wink, wink. Get it?

=

To the 28,000 prisoners in my own state of Texas who were arr!ned
for cocaine in 1998, | would say this. Follow my example. Learn
from your mistakes. Of course, Il be learning from my mistakes while
riding my private jet, while you'll be learning from your mistakes
while kneeling in front of a 280-pound seciopath named Armond.
But it s from our differences that the American mosaic stays strong.

To those who would say that America cannot trust a man who
hides his past, that America cannot accept a man who got rich quick
on insider deals, that America cannot respect a man who ducked
military service by getting his dad to put him in the National
Guard, | have a simple answer. Tax cuts! Tax cuts, tax cuts, tax
cuts! Vote for me, and there’ a little something in it for you.

| believe in a higher power that protects us all. And that power s

the obscene privilege | was granted at birth. God is pretty useful,
100. And whatever mistakes | may have made, | have shown remorse
and | have been forgiven. Yes, | have a “Get Out of Hell Free” card.

America needs a President of character, a President of morality,
a President of values. And | will be all three of these Presidents.
George W. Bush has a vision for America. Years ago, | had a shaky,
double vision. Today, | am a passed-out conservative. Oh, sorry...
compassionate conservative.

1 can beat Bill Clinton in 2000. What? Clinton’s not running
anymore? That’s okay...when you see the Republican TV ads,
you'll sure think he is.

1 end with this solemn pledge. George W. Bush vows to rid
this nation of drugs... if necessary, one ounce at a time!
God bless the statute of limitations, and God bless America! J
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BERTING

| Our team of crack oddsmakers gives you the latest Vegas line on
| how one of today’s biggest stars will take his final victory lap!

THIS MONTH'S FUTURE EXPIRED DRIVER'S LICENSE HOLDER:




WHAT GLOBAL

TECHNOLOGY IS M A n F o L n I N

BOUND TO CREATE New inventions have always been met with mixed reviews.

Some people applaud because they like to see progress,

INCREASED DEATH while other detractors wish for the simpler days long past.
AND INJURY? There is one ever-expanding invention that everyone sees as FOLD PAGE OVER LIKE THIS!

o a curse. To find out what it is, fold page in as shown.

FOLD PAGE OVER LEFT <] FOLD BACK SO THAT “A" MEETS “B"

pLANE}
LASTER

MILLIONS OF CITIZENS ENJOV TECNNOLDGV WITN RELAXING
CERTAINTY THAT IT'S SAFE. THEY FEEL BETTER OVERALL
PHYSICALLY AND MENTALLY. BUT THERE ARE ALSO THE ONES
WHO FEEL IT'S DANGEROUS. THEY WANT TO CURTAIL AND
DRASTICALLY CONTROL SUCH THREATS TO OUR WAY OF LIVING
A 2 ARTIST A ITER: AL JAFFEE a







