ts back! And it's
,Z)\(:(::F,@, baddcf/
md wooditl -lheu

EVER

N

Leat
__<dipak ghosh >__
Ever riden an ass (one with four
legs, you oversexed ape!), a brass
basin on ?'our pate, armed with a
barge-pole? Yup, I mean the whole
Quixote trip, menacing windmills et
al. Believe me, it's very condusive to
revelations, every second drawing
you to the meaning of LIFE, even
GOD. I had such an experience not
too long ago. No, there was no real
donkey and saddle. The last I
remember, my leaving the pristine
bathroom on 2nd floor White, was a
freak accident. (Maybe it was only

adivine hand slapping my skull.) As

[ Shaved the fuzz off my face, I
treated m yself to the horror of
another bloody nick. That fluid red
stuff made me weak. Falling, I held
on to my can of shaving cream.
Neither the spurting green gel nor
the metal can kept me from kissing
well-trod bathroom tiie...then,
emptiness.

Man, now I curse that dark period
in my life when i brushed usic'e aii
those near-death experiences with
strokes of skepticism. I swear, I saw
a light too. It was red, brilliant red.
If there is a God, He (or She???)
must be a communist, or at least a
socialist. In other words McCarthy
was a
deluded moron after all...Not to take
off on a derivative of my Ramblin'
Function (tangents), I felt an energy.
No, there was no great white beard,
haloed flowing robes, or a hand to
transport me 1o the "other side." It
was a nice tingling alka-se!tzer
sensation, as if bubbling fields of

di M
Ry 3
™ A 4
g j : 1’:“! o ‘f«\’-' k!ﬂ‘,"l'w W T Y g Y O ?
e Thekr o W — P :
%/ i NoGodNoTruth . o &
energy were caressing my soul. Then i/ K ” Know God Know Truth * "~ £ 4 %
I'’knew, God wasn't perched on & Y, : Snow God Snow Truth Y 4
golden throne in another dimension. . R e , by Pat Garrett i ‘
Think about i*: if He/She had hands A , Snow. Its everywhere. LikeGod. ~ ! |
and feet, despite th.e ia> e3t % - Ithas tie power to make people slip and die, just like
paity [ I3 Fjispee iy . y God. It is white and clean like God. You don't have to
damned halo, He/She couldn't be ‘%4 bea Christian tofeel it. A Godish quali
2 & » » quality.
omnipresent, could He/She? In that v Ox occasion it takes corporeal form. £
reasoning lies an extension for a Divine iacarpations. Snowmen. ¥
liberating (yet, reasonable) "faith." M Fact: More Catholic children eat snow ice cioam than ,
That is, "God" is (must be) an ; ‘ Protestant children. ¥

3
People don't uncontrolably make snow demons, or !

omnipresent energy field, an energy ol

with unique characteristics: of : S"P‘;"(‘;pll)::’na:k‘;' il 2{‘11;1“-

:El_lral?cszl;lagnlg;%oftgrd\eon;g;er s When some bruiser is tel}lli;ll'i I)r'lo/;l.l that there ain't no God
iy : . i - us er

incarnating messiahs when cLulrks iy o5 o ﬂ',)e snow and say,

called humans go astray; with a £ o T "Oh yeah?" 2

timeless "balance"” that, while W ¥ - +hS

always regaining equilibrium, has PR ST § il

repurcussions when locally
disturbed—*utterflies fanning
hurricanes. Meditate for an instant,
instead of abusing yourself with
Rat-Mush...I humbly offer you an
explanation for your "enigmatic”
existence , and even Karma.

Of course, you certainly reap what
you sow; some of us heathen are
condemned by our own free will to
experiment with alternate
orientations in this pervasive Fie'd.
The repurcussion/s may hit you
now or later; if it just
hapgens to strike you after you're
dead, you wonder where in hell lies
¥our source of suffering in tiis life.

ou may say you don't remember
past lives; in that case, why don't
you try using more than 15% of
your brain for a change?

In conclusion, I strongl
recommend French-vanina, and
remember, Insanity is absolutel
relative. MAY THE FORCE B
WITH YOU. i

ps. The sting of antiseptic brought
me back to my “sciises,”

HE HAS NEVER | WHY WOULD HE !

LOOKED AT | NEVER SAW A
ANOTHER J~ WOMAN OF HER
WOMAN J AGE SO YOUNG

Are You Growing “MIDDLE-AGED"
too FCIS"? Why Many People
Grow OId Fast in Their Forties. ..

g > = TNy g



Ancient Rome at CKk’s
-Jay sStovall
...in holding that there existed already
under the monarchy a group of
families known as the patricians
which succeeded in the early years of
the Republic THERE WILL BE NO
{§ DISCUSSION- Do you want to live
\ with your mother and I or not?! is
)| clear that there emerged with great
stay up all night? Now, |} rapidity a plebeian nglovementg which
now, before everyone | created an organization paraliel to,
becomes hysterical, I { and alternative to *ClinkClink*
assure you that I have | (silverware) But you never listen to
thought this through. § pme Dad! DO YOU WANT that the
With the presents being patrician state, in the course of what
opened seven days later, }f is known to scholars as the Y-yes sir

anyone craving the
material more than the
spiritual.

Of course, this move
creates some difficulties
of its own. If New Year's
is a family holiday, when
[} do we all get drunk and

’Z

JOHN SAYS ...HER HANDS
ARE SMOOTH... BUT

December 25 is left{} stuggle of the orders.
complete}y open. How Would you like some more coffee? -
depressing, to spendi| OKAY, here is the bottom line Yes, . B

such a. previou§ly festive}| please. The plebeian organization set /
day, with nothing to do!# oyt to break the patrician monopoly
Ah, but here is t}'le of secular and sacred office in the 3
beauty of the plan: in} roman *Sniff*, Dad, I thought we p
rememberance of our} came here so that- ,,
pagan pa:St' (anq I don’t  coffee steams my glasses. I \
want to limit this to just § ejimpse the huffypuffy patrician over
Westerners-- surely every { pis son’s bony shoulder. In pursuit of
culture; hfls 8 thunde_r- its first objective the movement was
bolt wielding sky god in{l pyg yEARD ENOUGH! IF YOU WANT
their past), we can revive{l 10| 1vE UNDER MY ROOF. SHUT UP
the holiday which begat | ANp LET'S GO. We shall see shortly
Christmas in .the first how plebeian aspirstion:s were- Could
place: Saturnalia. What get my check piease?

betier than a Roman orgy
to take the place of New
Year's Eve! In my mind.
any Christian who can

(In_Praise of Ambiguity!%

by: Bob Shumate

£

A light dusting,
not even enough
for a snowbali,
and as morning
becomes noon the
sheet on my
father’s back deck
melts in the spots

I place my naked
toe.

th‘e’greatest characteristic of
humanity. It would be a

boring place if everyone did
right all the time or did wrong
all the time. Think of it, an
entire planet of humans doing
good or evil constantly, with
no oscillation between the

two. There would be no Nazis
saving Jews or Christians

The damn alarm went off too
carly this morning. I cussed
out my vintage 1982 Toshiba
i clock that sounds like a prison
‘ buzzer opening up the cell of
life for me to enter every day.
} I staggered to the pot to do
‘, my daily business and read the

involves
f my plan ¥V=EC
moving the presents anc

£ t
maybe evento New Year's.

part 0

On Candles, Orgies,
and the Political

Decline of America [ ply stuff fine : b o b

. '« Day is as 10 fast all day while \,  TIMES. I started a Hoyo e : Sky becomes bl

by Mlk.e Augspurger New Yez\lgl;tsrar)?’ day to watching the rest of the ) Monterrey Excalibur, took killing for the cause of ~the L iy e wiltlsl

atbst | g Mghl The A te as any other. nation indulge them- / four long eternal drags and Kingdom. There would just be their strange
Candlelig'hflt Serl\:lce. C%‘?sbi?ou not only ‘frtei selve§ in the material /' moved to the patio toreread a a constant state ofrcp.etition. langudaes £t
Seeaotist] Gfftlie real  me trom e CEUE By, oy Ab; | toter ! received yesterday. My Bt would be Lke wordog 08 7Ny - motaphorsigise syt
: i ou o . s ! oy <  line. .

meaning of Christmas. service, but 1tWhristisms. Saturnalia!  Gorging | cvecaniEEEE o i apcmbly % on water,

Tight green and red ties.  Jesus to the Chrl Heck I ith ts ' knotted words as I sippedon  Perform function. Disengage. 1 VLIRS S o
dy's happy: : SUSSCVES ¥ S APDEUIEETS, my coffee and looked at the Perform function. Disengage. used, S BAC

Two-year olds crying in
the row in front of you.
Sitting in the service this
year, | began to wonder
once again what 1 was
doing there. Sure, I love
.Christmas like the next
guy; but the real meaning
has more to do with
presents than with
Jesus. Even my parents
only go to church twice a

Everybocy
the Christians €

nake Christma _
rfiest'we [asting, tO driv

B - sro—
4 ’ .
.

ould even

we’'ll nurse our Christmas
Day headaches with
thousands of other
Americans, and watch
menkrRi. aroundg: a
stadium hurting each
other. Perhaps someday,
the rapidly increasing
madness among our
leaders will allow the very
President of the United

States, with the turn of

scribble over and over again.
My fingers ached as I reached
for the black ink pen lying on
the table and I began to
respond. It wasn't a very long
response. Honestly,

probably didn't say enough.
Moral ambiguity was the
main thrust of my response. It
wasn't about human nature , if
one defines human nature ina

No differentiation to be
found. Constantly performing
good or performing evil would
become dull and mundane. But
to have the freedom to choose
one or the other, now that is
enticing. In this state of

freedar and p()SSib:!'lly,

conflicting emotions and

actions can come to life: Good
and Evil, Right and Wrong,

aural punc-
tuation evolves,
is ignored, ang
tertiary meaning
1s conveyed to
become a fourth
level.

If reader
discusses poem
with another,
poem becomes

SWIMMING UNDER WATER for even 25
yards is a feat that would exhaust the
average person. Claude Newberry went
72 ward:! He sags: " i'd waik a mile
for a Camel’—that's how I prize the ‘lift’
I get with a Camel after swimming.”

SISNANAANNANSSANANNNAN AN v

when i ; \ vir
zlveearriloah d’eth]eolcll;ysfunheo [ 22)51 ltehglilzr;lr:‘.l::' to (g:;lt?g r?:i >, literal way. But, if one defines  Love and Hate, Passion and i de::;’.cal g
people. like sl It all i88thall charipion. ) human nature by the gcﬂons Apathy, Laught_er and Tears, sunsets,
seemed a little silly. So I I cry, and hope you \ people commit, then it was Ecstagy and Pain, and lonely
struck on a plan. Its cry with me: If America wole CIREIY e about the transcendental ego Decisivenessand funerals
simplicity sparks of must tumble into finger-tips St fmiiey ‘ ) we all participate in. People,  Indecisiveness. Ambiguity and professio
genius; its completeness decadence, let us fall not lift. Notice the grand feeling of | i/ in general, are morally gives rise to these and many wrestling. o

lightness and uplift. That's the {
right kind of support for muscles !
that want to sag...and that's P} |
what Spirella alone can give.

more. So raise your glass and
have a toast to ambiguity and
oscillation, the basic human

ambiguous creatures wavering
between the right and wrong
of their society. This

answers all questions.

It is clear that we
can’'t just give up on
after all,

like England, or Spain, or
some such short-lived
world power, but like

“i 221080 I'D SHOW MM The first free day | had
I picked a perieetly gorgeous-looking chocolate

~Jay Stowa|

VAYA

C h riStn]aS; cake recipe out of a magazice and set to worl — . A . L p : g
Where \‘Jould all the l |'"'"g|lll !'d ask llill cln Sunday ﬁlllllll;(-.' g.:i Oua TRAR L ki M A ;:C"“ Cnng 'O;[OSC‘IJHatlon . beha\“or' ; ,
presents go? The ﬁrst just bowl him over with my cake. Rome itselﬂ ___6 A n,ﬁ @% m- @4‘;3 A . ':iecn.r/lg\ wg IlS PR /-f:tl: /1 v)\/\/‘/\v{ ¥ \/\/\A/‘VV\ § 257



feter 2nd Willy
Are Ulsited by a
Salesman.

by c. schafer.

-Willy: Hello, how are
you?

-Peter: | am good.

-Willy: Well, |1 just came
over for a chat.

-Peter: Oh, well, good.
-Willy: i naticed on the
way over that the
Scintillating Skin Care
van is parked on your
block. Scintillating SKin
Care salesmen in
variegated uniforms
appeared to be rushing
door to door, balms
akimbo, peddling their
skin care wares. They
were headed this way.
-Peter: In view of the
impending wvending |
think | should turn off
the doorbell. [doorbell
rings]

-1Willy: 7oo late.

-Peter: We'll have to
answer it.

-Wiliy: There's no doubt
aboutthat. They
probably satw me come
in. They know ‘e're
here, and those pitiless
bastards have con-
nections in BDisease
Dissemination.

-Peter: I'll get it. [Peter
opens the doorl
-Salesman: Good
afternocon. I'm from
Scintillating Skin Care.
May | come in and tell
you about some of our
new products?

-Peter: Come on inside
and have a seat, sir.
We'd love to hear about
your products. [all take
their seatsl

-Salesman: This is our
brand

Freckeliminator lotion. *

i{s purpcse is to

-Willy: Its purpose is
evident already, sir.
-Salesman: Ah, but you
are wrong. 0Our newest
2dvertising scheme

\Q;-%ues the application
rastic misnomers to

) (.xm_ aroducts. The

racuc is wrony, you see,
for what could be more
ironic than a line of skin
care products the
surface meanings of
whose names are
completely deceptive?
-Willy: Few things could
be.

-Peter: What is the
actual property of the
Freckeliminator lotion?
-S aieswian: It
transmutes the treated
portior of

new’ s

human

epidermis into a
remarkable facsimile of
goat epidermis.

-Peter: How in God's
name could such a
product be marketable?
-Salesman: People might
surprise you. | know
they surprised me. Of

. course, that was a long

time ago and I'm used to
them now. Even stiil,

Pat Glarret 3

though, when |I am on
occasion taken at
unawares, | feel traces
of what couid be termed
“surprise.”

-Willy: When was the last
time a person surprised
you, | mean genuinely
surprised you?
-Salesman: -Only last
week | was talking to a
potential client - and
getting nowhere, | might
add - when he starts
spinning off this
ludicrous theory about
how to win.

., —~Peter: Win what?

i -Salesman: Well, that's
part of it, you see, he
had this notion that life
is a sort of competition
the purpose of which is
to connect the physical
aspects of language with
the objects or ideas
tiiey represent.

-Willy: That doesn't make
any sense.

-Salesman: No, not really.
| didn't explain it very
well either, though. I'll
give you an example. For
instance, he thought it
was devilishly clever to
use big words that mean
big things, like
"elephantine.” . He
fawned for five minutes
over the "t" in "spit"
that causes those with
certain speech problems
to expectorate slightly.
If the spelling of the
word ‘“circle" were
changed o "Gocoo00" he
might instantly die in a
spasm of excessive
pleasure. You see what

I'm getting at.

-Peter: | do, and | see

why you were surprised.

-Willy: Well, I must be

going. I'll take the

“Tried-and-True-Healthy-

Hue-Imbuer" istion. How

much iz ii7

-Saiesman: Free. |It's

experimental.

" [2/3 exennij
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