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“The Public Are Morons” —Dee Dee Ramone

“Wicked show tonight, David. A wild and Fresh
kick.”"—Paul “The Bard” Shaffer
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School costs too much.
That’s our opinion, What's yours? We'd like | chocolote
to know. Leave editorial replies (in seven words
or less) in Box 80, 21 Washington Place. We op
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LETTER &

I have been a student at N Y.U. for almost a
year now, and, like the rest of you young col-
legians, | have made a few observations of what
goes on in the world around me. Considering
that you are all probably as self-centered as |
am, you don't care too much about my observa-
tions, but since you have read this far, you
mightas well finish the article and give yourself
the personal satisfaction that you were able to
complete something that you started only
seconds ago.

Some of my personal observations:

1) With New York City’s pooper scooper law,
instead of stepping into a pile of dog poo, you
steponapilgofdog poowrapped upinacopy of
the Post.

2)Whenever | buythe New York Times, | can’t
do the crossword puzzle.

3) When people put you on hold, it is a polite
way of asking you to hang up and not to bother
calling back.

4) Whenever | go to Barnes and Noble | find
the same textbooks | bought for $20.00 being
sold for $3.50.

5) If a girl looks like she’s Jewish and she’s
pretty, she's Italian.

6) People whoare physically unabletogrowa
full beard are the only people who try.

7) The more work | have to do, the less | want
todoit.

8) If bums were really practical, they would
beg for a clean pair of underwear instead of
money.

9) Despite rumors to the affirmative, there
reallyis noevidencethat beansprouts haveany
purpose on Earth.

10) The dumbest guys have the best-looking
girlfriends.

11) If | were a martian and | landed in the
N.Y.U. computer center, | would have thought
that | had larded in Peking University.

12) People occasionally mumble inaudible
phrases, to which | ask, “What?"” and to which
the inevitable answer is “Forget it.”” How can |
forget something | never even knew?

13) When confronted with a bacon- double
cheeseburger and asked, ‘‘Aren’t you
hungry??” if | had been, I'm not anymore.

THANK YpU,
KD L.

62. The article brings out that

(A) there is much less intra-city transport
congestion in the small cities than in
the large cities

(B) population increases as one leaves the
center of an average-sized city

(C) the next ten years should, if we are to
judge by what has happened in the
last decade, bring few changes in the
means of transportation

(D) eventually there will, for reasons of
efficiency, be only one mode of trans-
portation

(E) transportation of commercial goods
from Boston and New York to London
and Paris is, for the most part, by boat

LETTER FROM NORWAY

Did the ship carrying your tomes of letters to
me sink...Have youmovedtoadespotic county
in New Jersey where they censor mail...Has a
Muslim Death squad cut off your right arm be-
cause you stole some sleep on the subway. . .
Did you donate your quills and stationary to the
salvation army. . .Do you have writer's block,
Easternbloc, or road block. . .Has the right part
of your brain seceded from your cranium. . .Is
there apermanent power failure inyour Metrop-

olis...Did you drop your 1300’s style typewriter
onyourtoes...Areyourpalmstoosweaty...Has
Reagonomics cut your ink budget in half, . .Has
the state confiscated your mailbox, house,
parents, sister, or memory. . .Have you ceased

to exist. . .Have you siezed to exist. . .Have you
seezed toeggzist.. Wasthatyesterday...Isthis
tomorrow? Send reply to bureau of your choice.

No wax
Deacon Sunblister




The tough motorcyclist of today, more affec-
tionately known as a biker, was not always so
rough and tough. He must have had a normal
childhood, at least | thought so. But, the truth is
that their childhood consisted of one vicious

moment after another. The Plague contacted a
young biker, and some of his friends, and they
agreedtodescribe a typical child bikerday. The
reader should prepare himself for the style of
writing used in the articles.

.\

letters:'what the fuck, huh?
Mr. Natural
Chicagg, IL

ASS-KICKING

FTW
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BIKIN' [
M ASS-

rotten glory!  [{{¥{[l}

The sun was goingdown, and | was riding my
two-wheeleraround the block one last time. My
bitch sat behind me, her arms wrapped around
my waist, keeping her feet away from the grin-
ding threat of the whirling spokes. | was bookin’
now, pumping the mother to a frenzy of about
15mph. |knew | had to get the bike back, before
it got dark.

| dropped my bitch off. She got in right on
time. But me—Shit!—I pushed up the imita-
tion leather sleeve of my jacket, and my Star
Wars Collection watch told me | had better
make tracks. Fast.

| pulled a wheelie over the curb in front of my
pad, and burned out a wicked skid on the drive-
way. | slammed back so hard on those damned
pedals that that skid ran about four feet. You
could almost see the smoke pouring out of the
driveway. | peeled the shades off my eyes and
spit on the mark, smiling carelessly as | kicked
a nearby Coke can.

“Jonathan! Jonathan!” came the shrieky
squelch from the doorway.

Dammit, she knew | didn't want to hear that
damn name. My name is Jack Asskickin’, and
that thick bitch couldn’t get it into her fuckin’
head. One day | swear I'll teach her and smack
her across the face with chains. As soon as |
buy some chains.

“You know your mother told you to be in
before nightfall,” she scolded, her face twitch-
ing withrestrained contempt. |don’tknow what
the hell she has up her ass. Every time | see that
bitch, she makes me want to puke all over her
Persian rug that she keeps in her den and that
she always vacuums.

“Wash up,” she said, warning me to be on
the lookout for my old man tonight. “He said he
may be by, and we don’t want that to happen!”
Why don't 1?7, | thinks, putting my finger in my
mouthtoseeifl could get myselfready tothrow
up. My stomach was jumping, just right to pig
out all over her hairy floor. | went into the den,
and there was my ol' man climbin’ in the win-
dow.

He was wearin’ one of them Nazi helmets
with all that Nazi shit all over his denim colors.
He was all greasy, holding up a greasy finger
that he brought to his lips to warn me from
across the room to be quiet. When he got
closer, he says, “How da fuck you doin’, kid"
and he belts me with ablackjack that he held in
his tattooed hand. The tattoo was a skull, like
the painting he had on the twisted metal of his

Harley. Continued
-
A Tede BELOW-—Texas definitely stands second to
B| ke r none when it comes to fine looking women.
Ladies like this made the trip well worth while.
swap meet No she didn't give me her name.




| wobbled up and banged my head against
the wall, tryin’ to slam some life back into me.
He had already left the room, goin’ into the kit-
chen where the dog-face was cookin' some
meat 'n potato shit.

“Leave,” she said.

Coupla minutes later, | hear the Harley
roarin’ outta the driveway. This went on 'bout
three times every day..

Anyways, | wolfed downsome of that cooked
shit and took a crap. Then | burped a coupla
times. The bitch didn’t even get mad until | put
my feet up on the table, right into the hunk of
meat.

She said | could go to some flicks that night,

_so she buttoned up my jacket and gave me a
bag of bite-size Three Musketeerbars and kiss-
ed me on the face. | wiped my hand across my
face, spitting into the ground when | got out-
side.

| bolted over to my bike, ready to pick up my
bitch and challenge the blackness without
even reflectors. HOLY SHIT! My ol' man ran
overmywheels! | cried forawhile,knowing that
I’d have to wait 'til my next birthday fora new
machine. And Johnny Perkins down the block
had a nice bike, and now | didn't.

| was pissed, but nobody was going to stop
Jack Asskickin'! | ran over to my bitch’s house,
and arrived at her door all outta breath and late
for the flick.

“L-l-I-let's—pant—go-go, B-b—gasp—
bitch,” | said to her when she answered the
door.

“Where's your bike, Asskickin'?"” she said,
cracking her gum as she chewed the shit to
shreds.

“My ol’ man wrecked it. . .totaled it!"

“Leave,” she said, and Jack Asskickin’ left.
Bitch. Johnny Perkins don’t even got as high a
score in Pac-Man as me. FTW

bikes.

—for racing,
for chores
and for

just plain

hangin’ out.
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KILL’EM IF WE SEE’EM
by Gary Gruntinn

Me and the pack went down to the park to
checkon the chicks and see what was happen-
ing down there. We set out with our rootbeer
and had to fill the air in our tires. When we rode
ourbikes intothe gas station, manthe manager
there didn’t want us to fill up our tires using his
air pumps. But, he said we could after we told
him we were into pyrotechnics. Man, he would
have given us anything we wanted after that.
But, we were in a hurry, so we just beat him up
and stole his clothing. We really didn't steal
anything. We just hung his stuff from a street
lamp.

We kept on riding towards the park and the
fuzzwasn’taccosting us. They were respecting
our right to free assembly. Anyway, we saw a
bunch of these guys wearing alligator shirts
and fancy designer jeans. Man, | can't stand
those phony type guys. Especially the ones
who wear gold rimmed glasses. | just want to
punch those type of guys in the head until it
falls off. So we get off our bikes which we work-
ed hard to get at the price we did which happen-
ed to be free. We chased after them and just
when we were about to get them, their parents
show up to pick 'em up in their gas guzzling sta-
tion wagons. Shoot, | hate it when garbage like
that happens. So we grabbed our bikes and
headed to the park.

Iwas expectingareallybad scene.|was mad
and the pack was really miffed. Man we were
going to be in desperate times if we didn't get
any chicks. We get tothe park and there were all
these fancy, upperclass girls with their pink
and yellow banana seat bikes. Man, those
dames get me really mad, | wanted them
hurtin’, who do they think they are. | went after
them but the pack didn’t. | couldn’t understood
why they didn't. We had to get 'em. They were
all going home for dinner. Shoot, | had to be
home, too. FTw
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CALLVIN KLEIN GENES:
ARE THEY HEREDITARY?

If one or more parents were Klein freaks,
the likelihood of their childrens’ being so is
75% without bombardment from T.V. com-
mercials. With boob-tube influence the

figure rises to 90%. With rubber tubing, to

100%. All the media combined, forget it.

BRITAIN WATCHING ARGENTINA’S COAST

Argentina's favorite imported soap
“Coast" thatsits highin the Argentinian cap-
ital's Falkland Island Square Park has been
used by 100,000 people in the weeks since
the British Naval Task Force arrived.

This super-size bath bar as large as a
whale’s gut enables residents of the city to
come to the Square, rub themselves against
the bar, and plunge into the nearest river.

The bar was installed forcommercial sud-
sing, and to teach the joys of cleanliness to
the city's residents.

“When we firstinstalled it,” saysthecity’s
mayor El Blimpo de Costa Coasta para
Social Disease, “The neighborhood Kkids
skated on its top and we had dance
marathonsto soften overworked footsoles.”)

Britain is awaiting the precise moment :

whenthe mega-soapdwindlestothesizeofa - &
toy truck.

“Thenthey'll have nothingtolive for,” says
G.B., “and we won't feel guilty about launch-
ing another attack. Plus, the soap fumes will
lead us right on track.”

This Week’s Top Tracks
Compiled by Doug Brod & B.W.

1.Well-Respected Man OzzyOsbourne
2.1Love Rock-n-Roll SheenaEaston
3. Neon Slime (Love theme from Vice
Squad WingsHauser
4.YouDon’t BringMeFlowers . .JoeyRamone
and Olivia Newton-John
.. The Anti-Nowhere, Human
LeagueofGentlemen
6.0OurTitsAreReal The Goo-Goo's
7.Motorhead Medley Leper’s Lust
8.RageintheCage Attica PrisonChoir
9.Theme fromAmericanTopForty .. .Casey’s
CoasttoCoast
. .Wonder &

FLASH: Israel has halted further arms sales
to Argentina on the sly calculation that the
bionic limbs will bring too much pow egpto the
Argentinian cause.




Reagan vows to go ‘extra mile’ to get
accord on budget
President Reagan today trumpeted his innova-
tive plans for a self-imposed “WALKATHON"
to raise money for the faltering federal budget.

“| think he's punishing himself for goofingup
so muchuntil now,” asourceclose to the Presi-
dent confided.

“This will be symbolic,” Reagansaid. “I need
accord from the Democrats. Any chord. C ma-
jor might not be bad,” he mulled, blowing his
trumpet again and disclosing yet another of his
many talents. “The important thing is for us to
make beautiful music together, heh, heh.”

The President stroked his Steinway.

“| keep it in the dungeon under the Oval Of-
fice with the minority people | collect from my
travels. At least this way they’ll be able to get
some education, albeit musical. Well what do
you want, with the financial aid cuts and all?”

What is he planning to do? What is the pur-
pose of the “WALKATHON?"

“I'm asking each American to contribute at
least 5 cents per mile. Each donation is tax
deductible,” Reagan said.

For symbolic effect, President Reagan will
do his “WALKATHON" in a wheelchair.

“AlaFDR,” hesaid, “and| plantogoanextra
mile with Billy Beer.” All for the accord.

The “WALKATHON" will take place on an
uphill course.

“This way the people will know I'm really
working hard for their money."”

“But, | don’t want anything bad to happen to
me, you know,” Reagan said, “because if | go,
all Nancy gets is lousy Social Security Sur-
vivors’ Benefits.”

Upon the President’s crossing of the finish
line, snacks of veal cutlets, cuts of beef, and
deep spending cuts, will be served to waiting
notable invitees.

“When | bring the budget out at next week’s
press conference | should be able to strike ac-
cord on the budget with the Democrats.
Although it doesn’t always work that way. We
may have to elaborate.”

Meaning?

“It'll be called ‘Theme and Variations on a
Budget: A chord in C Major'. Me on Steinway,
Stockman on Lyre, O'Neill on the Tuba and the
Senate Budget Committee singing harmony.

The result of the accord will be a deficit
record which will be released as a double
album on District of Columbia Records and

apes in July. :

A NATIONAL COALITION FOR THE
HOMELESS WAS FORMED

Yes, forthose who because of indulgence,
impotence or lice, have no resources for
housing. The coalition provides wood, cinder
block and sand from which to make cement.

“The rest is up to them,” says Lyon Sand-
wich, the benevolent, jovial president of the
altruistic association.

To those selected by a lottery it will pro-
vide legal assistance, whethertheyneed itor
not.

“It’s just our way of saying thank you,”
says Lyon Sandwich, the underpaid philan-
thropist. “In addition, we intend to press our
goals in Washington, launder park bums,
iron out their shirts and perhaps, their
alcoholism.”

What about down-to-earth medical care?

“Not important. they go to the earth even-
tually anyway,” says Lyon Sandwich again.
“Since the U.S. doesn’t have nationalized
medicine, it's out the window with these
destitutes. All we can do is rub some garlic
on their chest and hope for the best.”

The rationale? Preventive: you can't con-
tract too much if no one comes near you.

v ' v
S - ) .
O Yes! | would like to help the poor unfortunates who be-

cause of induigence, impotence or lice, have no resources for
housing.

£J No, Idon't want tojoin but here's my generous contribution
of$1__$5___$10___$25____for garlic for the destitute.
O No, butI'd like to "HOUSE A BUM FOR A DAY.”

[ Yes, and I'd like to "HOUSE A BUM FOR A DAY."
National Coalition For The Homeless

P.O.Box3
N.Y., N.Y. 10000 Please add 15% for Us
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FATHER OF AIR CONDITIONING
By Margaret Ingels

Foreward by Cloud Wampler

With Tables and Chairs and Bibli-
ography

170 pp. Country Life Press, Garden
City, 1952

“Willis used to play baseball,
skate, swim in Lake Erie, and box
with us boys almost every day; but
when milking time came, he went
home." It is this sort of commen-
tary by people who knew Willis
Haviland Carrier that provides the
reader of Father of Air Conditioning
with fascinating insight into the
man whoinvented air conditioning.

This absorbing character study
tells us more than the story of one
man's life—it also tells us about air
conditioning. In defining air con-
ditioning, Carrier said, ‘‘Added to
the control of humidity are the con-
trol of temperature by either
washing or filtering the air, and the
control of air motion and ventila-
tion."” Suchsharpinsight continues
throughout this masterful work.

The reader is initially drawn
back to Carrier's early American
ancestors. Thomas Carrier, who
arrived in Massachusetts in 1663,
would carry corn on his shoulder
eighteen miles to a mill, up until his
death at the age of 113. Thomas'
wife, Martha, described by Cotton
Mather as a “rampant hag,” was
hanged on Salem's Gallows Hill
after being charged with witch-
craft. Itisfromthis backgroundthat
author Ingels brings us to Carrier's
upbringing in Angola, New York.

His mother taught him about
fractions with sliced apples, which
Willis later inlife called the most im-
portant thing that had ever happen-
ed to him.

During the Depression, Willis at-
tended college at Cornell. It was at
Cornell that Carrier met and later
married Claire Seymour. Carrier's
relationships with herand the other
women in his life are mentionedon-
ly vaguely in this latest work on his
life.

Wirris H. Carrier

Inthe soon-to-be-releasedwork,
Carrier: Inventor or Casanova?, we
learn much more about the man's
relationships with the female sex.
Although an inferior work com:-
pared to Ingels’ extensively-
researched biography, author Gay
Tanuse covers the sex angle from
a far more interesting position.

Accordingto Tanuse's text, Car-
rier allegedly said in a 1945 press
conference that “| fucked just
about anything | could get my
hands on. . .First I'd give chicks all
that bullshit about air conditioning
and science, then next thing you
know, I'd be stickingmyhanddown
their pants!” New research by
Tanuse also reveals that Carrier's
first two wives left him after ex-
cessive beatings, andthathe hada

torrid homosexual affair with his
partner, Irvine Lyle.

Carrier met Lyle at the Buffalo
Forge Company, where, in 1908,
the two formed the subsidiary
known as the ‘“‘Carrier Air Con-
ditioning Company of America.”
Carrier, in describing colleague
Lyle, provided another of his amaz-
ing insights: ""He was serious and
hard working."

Author Ingels provides detailed
information about the history of
Carrier's business, up through the
Carrier conditioning systeminstall-
ed on May 29, 1925 at the New
York Rivoli Theater (recalling how
patrons had put their hand-held
fans away in favor of the air condi-
tioning, Carrier recalled, ‘'We had
stopped them ‘cold'. . ."”") Unfor-
tunately, Father of Air Conditioning
never tells us just how much the
practical joker Carrier was—Did
he intentionally arrive atan inspec-
tion trip in Pennsylvania with a
large suitcase. . .in which he had
packed only one handkerchief?
The questions remain.

Suffering from a heart ailment,
Carrier's later years were spentre-
maining in a horizontal position
twenty hours a day. Nevertheless,
prior to his death in 1950, Ingels
points out that Carrier would not
give up on his inventing. “‘He was
on his back, a pad of paper on his
knees, hisslide rule closeathand.”

Ingels successfully develops
the image of a dedicated worker.
Unfortunately, however, her book
fails to entertain the reader with in-
teresting facts about his bizarre
sex life and his incredibly warped
sense of humor. Where Ingels
should be explaining to us exactly
why Carrier had bundles of liver-
wurst sent to his house each week,
she prefers to bore the reader by
retelling such boring humidity
history as, 3,000 years before

“Christ, an Assyrian merchant had
the walls and floor of a room below
sprayed with water by his servants
in hot weather."
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Several weeks ago, the film “Chariots of
Fire” won the Academy Award as the best pic-
ture of 1981. It's a sports movie set in the 1924
Olympics and deals with the pride, dignity and
brotherhood which is fostered by the honest
competition which the Summer Olympics
represents.

There are some critics who will claim that
“Chariots of Fire” picked up many votes
because Academy members were trying to

.assuage the guilt they felt for the 1980 U.S.

' Olympic. boycott. When confronted by the
film's portrayal of the beauty and purity of
amateurcompetition, the shame of hurting this
noble institution was too much for Hollywood
to bear. Personally, | think a “guilt vote” for
“Chariots of Fire’ goes only asmall way toward
making up for the monkey wrench we threw in-
to the Olympic works. How we could have
allowed something as inconsequential as
armed aggression to prevent any present-day
members of the U.S. team to play out theirown
“Chariots of Fire” stories, the feature films ex-
tolling the virtue of sport on an amateur level of
tomorrow, is beyond me. ¢

We should thank our lucky stars that we've
still got the Olympics. In today’s sports world of
multi-million-dollar contracts, player strikes,
cable TV and rising ticket prices, the Olympics
still symbolize the uncommercial, the human
drama of athletic competition as it was meant
to be. The athletes participate for love, not
money and people can’t wait for 1984 and the
next Olympic games to see pure sport once
again. Some benevolent companiesaresoanx-
k_)us to remind people that Olympic competi-

tion, free of the concerns of the corporate
balance sheet, is only two years away that TV

advertisements for 1 video products company
and 1 athletic shoe company are pronouncing
themselves “The Official (your product here) Of
the 1984 Olympics.” To insure that the sport re-
mains the sole consideration, automobile
makers, margarine companies and other
patriots are already lining up to tie their name
with the selfless sacrifice which lies behind all
the years of training, culminating in “The
Gold.” Of course, the Olympics are very careful
about who gets an official designation. Heaven
forbid commercialism should ever enter the

_Games which served as the backdrop for

“Chariots of Fire.” Below, you'll find a partial
list of Olympic official products, which | think
you'll agree, show the utmost in taste and will
only serve to make the '84 games more exciting
than ever for the fans.

Official Athletic Shoe: Converse

Official Book: “Baseball Is A Funny Game”
by Joe Garagiola

Official Network Newscasters: Marvin &
Bernard Kalb

Official Film: “Demons Of The Dead" starr-
ing Edwige Fenech

Official Cartoon Character: Joe Rockhead
(of The Flintstones)

Official U.S. City of '84 L.A. Olympics: El
Paso, Texas

Official Shoelace: Eternal Love brand

Official Pear: Bosc

Official Ancient battle aid: Battering Rams

Official Chart: Periodic Table of Natural
Elements

Official Number: 89

Official Musical Instrument: Song Flute

Official Song: “Tiny Bubbles” by Don Ho

OfficialWork of Political Thought: Federalist
Paper #26

Official Proper Noun: Roland

Official Bone: Fibula

Official Cable-TV Documentary: “On The
Road With Pat Carroll”

Official Commemorative Stamp: 8 cent
Eisenhower

Official Astrological Symbol:

Official Junior College: Ottumwa Heights
(lowa)

Official Superlative: Tremendous



The Eternal
Question

I AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
I AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
I AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
| AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
I AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
I AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
I AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
I AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
I AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
I AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
I AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
I AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
IAMRICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
I AM RICH U HAVE NO MONEY
I AMRICUAVENO MONEY
I AM RUE NOMONEY
I AM N MONEY
I AM ONEY
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MONEY I
NO MONEY ' I
E NO MONEY I
AVE NO MONEY |
HAVE NO MONEY I
U HAVE NO MONEY I
YOU HAVE NO MONEY [

Peter Reiser



The funniest movie
about getting off ever
made!

DORKYS

You'll be glad he came!
STARRING John Holmes
m’* AND THUSE PLAYBOY CENTERFOLDS

PAMELA BRYANT - ROSANNE KATON
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WARNING SOME MEMBERS OF Trt PUSLIC MAY FIND CERTAM
SCEMLS M THES IR W OFFENSIVE AND SHOCKING  he Macsagement

ONE BIG WEEK—STARTS TODAY

A _"CTER O
THE LY o=
W St & 6 Ave WA 9 8037 a

—Midnight Shows Every Friday and Saturday—

DINO DE LAURENTIS ......
EOWARD R PRESSMAN....... . > A G
ARROLD SCHWARZENEGGER JAMES EARL JONES . “CONAN THE BARBARIAN"
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When life is at its fullest. . .
When breath is at its shortest.

HENRY FONDA KATHARINE HEPBUR
JAMES CAGNEY RUTH GORDON
GLORIA SWANSON POOR YORICK
Music by EUBIE BLAKE
Directed by KING VIDOR

HYRGFELD =
e e
Ave of the Americas on 54th St - 765-7600

6th & Tth Aves
247 5741
MATIONS ATO CARPLT ADUAT THIATRL | £y trom 10AM | Mo :;u:r::!‘ ;.nwn
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HAPPY YAM\LN

SonoPABLTCH ! 2m
GONNA SAASH YER L1t E
SKVLL WHEN I CET OFF

THzs DAMN WALL

Loor, Mommy |
DA P’Y F.QUMP




How D0 YouD0? I'M...
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WHAT'S THAT YOU SAY? { COULDN'T B,

THE GUY YOU SAW ON

IND ! ?
L REMIND YOU OF WHHOM' THE STREET?




YOU CAN'T KNOW ME.
(TS IMPOSSIBLE.

I'M THE NE\JTRE:ED of FLLEXIBL.E ™AN....
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["WHEN A BAD SITUATION ] | [-THEN 1T'S NoT ME ( GO AHEAD, TRY
CORNERS ME, WELL... / | |ANYIORE, AND ['M TO HURT ME,

U GET IT? You
CAN'T TOUCH Me.
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D] NOT HERE, PAL
MUST HAWE M
1%, 5 A HWM.

[DO YOUR WORST, T'LL. CHANGE]
AND ESCAPE, YOU CAN'T HURT ME.
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Few people know (or even suspect) that the blood and thunder style of the comics, and

before he began painting covers for the Satur- SO he moved on to other things.

day Even/ng Post and became “America’s We at the Plague have recently uncovered
best-loved illustrator,” Norman Rockwell Some of Rockwell’s unpublished comic book
wanted to work in comic books. But he soon WOTk In the interest of the StUdy of fine art, we
found that his “homey” style and penchant for  Print it here for the first time.

boy scouts and Santa Claus did not fit in with
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~BOT AT NieHT oob PEOCPLE STAY
vwW THEIR HOMES, FOR YIHE NIgHT IS

THE DeMA/IN of V’AH’IRfSI

G oo® GV&MIN&IHYM

Do NOT FFARIT OweiLy
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HERE! LET's sé¢
wHAT'S 18NS IDES

e
WORD REACHES THe CAVALIER ,J‘
JHIS SECRET HigEovT..TI

( -
A VAMPIRE
T#"- LC
13 A Jer E

oK - -
THE CAVALIER !

CSED T

—

/] .
WELCOME TOo MY
HOME, CAVALIER '
YOoU w Ll n‘VGR J

LEAVE IT ALIVE! J

INTRICUING DoOR!
THINK 1'LL SEF
WHAT'S o THE

SLVRE oF THAT/

WovLDW'T Bé& Toe

NO THAT'S yvor
ALL I geoveur
ALowng !
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W‘LL'THA‘I"J owg
YAMPIRE wMoO wop'y
BOTHER ANnrONg
BVER AGAIN!
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COMES TOTHE ISLE OF MANHATTAN , BRINGING WiTH IT THE PROMISE

A TYPICALLY BEAUTIFUL SPRING DAY . /
A
Tire )
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1| 1 TBEavTIFUL, YES... BuT FAR FROM TYPcAL [
,5’4 “ ‘!' 7 1
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MARY AR
on OF THE MANY STREETS WINDING _ OKAY, YoU Cons STOP ORT-0- i
i TMROUGH we‘Tx':Mmc LAND MEN CALL TIME WE MET TWO mm: I.,T:E.?}R! m:,?" : ;
G%‘!!%L_AG{. TROUGHTOM AND ELIZABETH CHANILER, TWO STUPENTS FELT TO BE THE ONLY woman
i) AT THAT PARTY 7 EVERY GUY THER
& TRIED TO HiT oM me !
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AND
AHNITCHINTIME

| STEVEN A.ROMAN: STORY @ART  PART 1 |
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s Ry You wouLp ! TheyiRe )| l E
: YOUR FRIENDS ! &
BUT WHAT

‘ 5 -
N\ “gour me 72/ |1 § . /B
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SO I FORGOT IT WAS A STAG PARTY! r

WAS AN HONE ST MISTAKE ! > £ 1 IfL IIL
——y - e - Z Y
Feory - NOT PERSONALLY, BUT THE
BGCouce?r_z_s lleG)nNG, WOULD You
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KEEP YOUR EYES ON THAT PORT-0-SAN,
FOLKS--IT'S ymPORTANT !
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MORE SPECIFIC ABouUT IT BE-~ \
FORE You
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(JOD; YOou'vE GGI‘A
DIRTY MIND !

_IT'S A LIVING Room ! 1

WAIT!Z . ‘-—————l'! » =
| S LA
NOW, WHERE ARE You GOIAK‘,?\' AND...
WHAT DO
z- T WANNA SEE WHAT'S YoU SEE 7
Z 7 |\, BEHIND THAT DaoR ¢
WZ
7
Xk
» i x
YOU'RE NoT*
Vi GONNA BELIEV!
THIS, Bur iT's
A LIVING Room|
THIS 15 /WPOSGIBLE! THERE CAN'T BE '

ALL THIS ROOW 1NSIDE A PORT-0-5AN !
WE MUST 'VE GUE THROUGH A TUNNEL
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T DON'T KNOW | T pon'T i
REMEMBER SEEIN' 1T AGAINST

IN FACT, IT WAS INTHE MIDDLE
OF THE SIDEWALK !

L PON'T XNow , 8ur 1
THINK wG'R.E GONNA FIND

1 M_Itrz/

A WALL' @

" SOMEONE 'S COMIN'!"
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| [TO BE CONTINUED...! /2




CAPTURED AND
& SENTENCED TO DEATH
& FOR THE 14,36352 TIME
& BY THE EVIL WARLORD,

ot ZOLTAN THE UNSPEAKABLE,

= RICK TYME FINDS HIMSELF
ey — IN A MONSTROUS LABY-
RINTH FACNG CERTAIN
Doom/

0)

DEAR EN EMY
THERE |5 NO
ESCAPE!

I HAVE PLANTED
EXPLOSIVES IN THE
LABTRINTH/ THEY
WiLL DETONATE IN
THIRTY MICRO $E(ONDS!

IS TIME MY

OH YEAN? weLy,

THAT'S THE 14 3638
TIME YOU'VE SAID

HMM,,. ONLY THIRTY
MICROSECONDS! L'LL
NEED ALL OF MY MAL~
THUSIAN SPFED TO

FIND MY WAY OvT!

RICK ROCKETS THROUVEH THF
PIABOLICAL LARY RINTH/

CAN HE MAKE IT IN TIME??7?

Ny N\
cah et

AVERAGES.

LooKS LIKE
ZOLTAN'S GOING
T9 RULE THE
UNIVERSE.

~,

THE END |
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Written By
Ed Morr'nsscy

INYD.C. DILEMMAY

THE TRUE CHANPION OF DEMORACY “ACTIV. M
AMERCAN” ONCE AGA j.uv's NTo | -B w
THE m’xu OF EVIL S

ACTIVE

Drown B,J

Doug Bro
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SCUM I,
G0 BACK TO
PINKO LAND
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;969 o Oz’
r%:gwin&;*s

wHY CANT ThE
[APUBLIC REALIZE

I'M JUST THE M4
TO MELP You

/ HE FEDERAL GoVv'T
MR. PRESPDENT/ /.

H L TO TGNORE SociAL
PROB MS EXISTING
apay

THEN, THE FAT WMITE- U MRED
DEMOCRAT T TALEW ABACK
AS HE SZES THE PATR\CTWALY
ORESSED CHAMPGN OF TUST\cE |
SPEED TOWARD WM., __

THOSE WhHo WowD
UNOE RMIME This SREAT] -
v JCovwIRY O% ovas/
-J EF You DowNTY Ciwe
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,A_TC.LI-I OUT, PINKOS T,
AN ACTIVE AMERICAN
AY BE AFTER oLfém@




..HEY, TRY THIS.
TRY PICKING YOUR TOES...




LYEAH BUT ARE You ;upp]

A v

W' I KNow

WIETHER  I'm HAPPY
OR NoTt!

How o You KNow? T

DON'T THINK YOURE HAPpy,

A N

THEN T'M HAPPY wiITH
MY VNHAP?INESS.

HA HA' THAT'S A 600D ONE!
I DON'T BELIEVE YOURE HAPPY,
PRoVE IT.

LOOK, WHADDAYA WANT FRom ME?
I FESL HAPPY! THINGS ARE
OKAYIT 1M PERFECTLY

CONTENT/I!

%OmcggrDMNﬂ’ DONT TEW M

WELL Kﬂow WHEN T

|(OKAY, OKAY SO YOURE A TOGETHER,

I%PWWHENIMMN

!

CONTENT KINDA GUY,

l ONE THING T NOTICED, I
moueu .....

You'VE BITING YOUR
NAIBLESW AGAIN:..
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AT A §g@

(© ™E DAY You WERE RogN

UHY ZELDuH, HOIB CALLS ME uP
YESSTIDAY AN SEZ VOTTA YA TINK
CHOLLIE, DEY OPND UP A BETH
DOWN TowuN JoosT LYKE INDE
OLDAYZ DA REEL TING wiTTA

STIM RooM ANDEVRYTING

Wod)...
must be
Cerrible. ..

GAGAGA Ga/

BreeT/

Zo VE YENT Down DERE
AN @V Lemme TeLL you
DA Place vas A HENGOUT
Fow FEGS OR SUMPTING.,. .

SOCH HA SCENE VYou SHOODEN
NOH FROM T

and it’s  Jll oyer
forever and ever
and never and

dlways and....

1 Joosr VAS AFGuRAD gf
I sHood HAV A HoTT
ATAK IN DAT PLACE

NAT YooD DA
CHILDGHUN TN ?




