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Come Dine With Us!
COFFEE HOUSE

Dinner Menu Additions!
Hot Sandwiches starting at 5:30 p.m.

Mondays
Hot Roast Beef Sandwich $2.75
Served on your choice of bread, au jus, green salad
Tuesdays
BBQ Pork on a Bun $2.75
Served with chili, macaroni or potato salad
Wednesdays
Hot Turkey Sandwich $2.75
Served on your choice of bread, gravy, olives, cranberry sauce
Thursdays
Hot Pastrami and Swiss Sandwich $2.75
Served on light or dark rye w/ pickle and olives
Fridays
BBQ Beef on a bun $2.75
Served with chili, macaroni or potato salad
Saturdays
Meatball Sandwich $2.75
Served on a french roll with olives and pickle
Sundays
Hot Ham and Swiss on a Bun $2.75

Served with cottage cheese, macaroni or potato salad
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the tides of change
have swept one Old Boy
I out of power and duly re-
3 placed him with fresh
stock, it is time to reas-
sess the underlying philosophy of the
Chaparral. Just what purpose in the
greater scheme of college society
should a quarterly “humor” publica-
tion serve? Which topics of current de-
bate should be addressed within the
pages of this magazine? I hope to ans-
wer these and other troubling ques-
tions within the course of the essay.

2

Pick up an old issue of the
Chaparral. Read a few articles. Look
at the comics. See a pattern emerging?
Topics as diverse and wanting of
scholarly debate as heterosexual
relationships (both physical and
emotional), United States political
events, civil rights, drug abuse and
abortion, to name but a few, are
treated with slapdash, pie-in-the-
face abandon and frivolity. I enjoy a
good joke as much as the next per-
son, but things have gone too far.

Something must be done, a sense of
decorum and responsibility must be
imposed upon the Chaparral lest it
become inextricably swept up in a
maelstrom of unchecked comedy.
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Editorial
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David Gregor
Tim Quirk
Jon Rasak
Ray Ravaglia
Niko Schiff
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Art
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Business
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Remember, there can be too much of a
good thing, whether it be humor or
warm milk before bedtime.

Before old supporters of the
Chaparral begin to think we’ve
become stuffed shirts, let me assure
you that our almost spiritual sense of
belonging, of oneness with our fellow
students, be they undergraduate or
graduate level, has never been
stronger. It is this bonding which
drives, nay, impels us to lift the
Chaparral from the ashes of its less-
than-proud past, and like the phoenix
of old, arise reborn, with a new and
more sharply defined sense of
community service. The Chaparral
can, and will, become another
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respected forum for topical discussion,
vet differing from existing campus
publications through the use of gentle
wit. We want to be your topical satire
“humor” is such a crass word)
magazine.

Granted, these are lofty goals
indeed and one cannot undo 85 years
of sophomoric humor overnight, but
with this issue and in the issues to
come we hope to begin a process of
maturation. It will be slow and
difficult, but the university’s cultural
complexion will surely “clear up”
thanks to our actions. We only ask
vour forgiveness during our period of
growing pains. Should we blunder,
commit some unseemly faux pas, we
can only hope that you will forgive us
in the manner of an understanding
father affectionately and forgivingly
rumpling the hair of his tow-headed
son after he accidentally threw a
baseball through the living room
window.

Hopefully, T have been able to
infuse you with some of the same
sense of purpose that has lifted the
lagging spirits of our staff during the
planning sessions of the past eight
weeks. You hold in your hand, dare I
say it, a revolutionary issue of the
venerable old Chaparral. We are at a
turning point in our history, a fork in
the sometimes rocky road of student
publishing, and you are there to share
it with us. And, unlike the famous
poem of old, we need not ponder the
road not taken, for we know where it
leads. We thank you for your trust and
faith.

Perhaps former University President
David Starr Jordan expressed our
sentiments best when, at the funeral
of Mrs. Leland Stanford in 1905 he
asked the mourners, “Why doesn’t
Jane Stanford have multiple orgasms?”
There was respectful silence.

“Because she’s dead.”

Heigh-ho. ©®
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WE SHIP ANYWHERE

Redwood City, CA 94063
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NEW...FOR
YOUNG GIRLS!

There’s a new comer to the cabbage patch with the rise of
the new Klaus Barbie Doll! This new favorite is imported
straight from Brazil, and carries our limited lifetime
guarantee: you will enjoy this product. No “ifs”, “ands”, or
“buts”. Little Klaus comes complete with a full wear ‘n wash
ouffit in a striking matich of deep black, authenticated
leather and high-quality chrome. A delight for youngsters

and collectors alike!!

What could be more fun for Klaus and your little ones than
one of our soon-to-be released Ubermensch®Family
Playsets? Look for these redlistic set pieces which will take
young imaginations back to the glory days when Klaus and
his buddies were the true Masters of the Universe ©. Be the
first, the best, and the strongest on your block. We shall
overcome this Christmas in stores nationwide.

The Klaus Barbie Doll. Because Tomorrow Belongs to

Matell.

CROSSWORD

PUZZLE

ACROSS:

1. First president of the United
States.
5. The Golden State
7. and his red horse, Pokey
8. The Emperor who fiddled while
Rome burned.
12. East, West, North,
15. “Leave it to ”’; builds dams
16. Capitol of Greece
18. james Bond; ______ Moore
19. “Stars and Forever”
20. Creator of the “Mona Lisa”
22. The official language of Peru

BY
JON
RASAK
DOWN:
2. “The Monster that ate
3. Satan’s domain
4. “Choo-choo”; Railroad
6. Internal Revenue Service (abbr.)
7.Princess ___ of Monaco
9. “Sesame Street’; Bert and __

10.
13.

14.
15.
1%

Denver's pro basketball team
The card game where a “flush” is

better than a pair

World's highest mountain
The Anchorage hockey team
to rush; * up!”
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FALSEHOODS

Project

"GOOD BOOK"

n this secular age, the lay-

man may find it surprising

that reported incidences

of church-related phe-

nomenon are on the rise.
These phenomenon, originally
shrugged off as deific halluci-
nations, are now taken more
seriously by the public and have
earned the official classification
“Unidentified Godlike Object,”
or U.G.O. for short. The first
recorded U.G.O. sighting of this
century was in 1938, when Moe
Hammad of Pommyland, Australia
told authorities that a mountain-
like object had come to him.
Hammad was put away in an
institution, but in the last decade
the frequency of U.G.O. sightings
has increased to the point that
the Air Force has seen fit to
initiate “Project Good Book,” a
department dedicated to the
documenting and studying of
U.G.O. sightings. “Project Good
Book” has records of over ten
thousand sightings in its ample
files. Following are excerpts and
photos taken from actual “Project
Good Book” files. Hopefully they
will give the average American
citizen an idea of what a typical
U.G.O. sighting is like.

Deception

by Ron Herbst and David Gregor

Samuel Antics of Spielberg, Vermont thought, at first glance, that this ap-
parition was nothing more than a run-of-the-mill UFO encounter. Close in-
spection of the pictures taken by Mr. Antics puts this sighting in a “holy”
different light.



and he wore a robe hewn from the
skin of a cow—
I: You mean, like a leather jacket?
G: Yeah, like unto that. Anyways, he
started writing onto the wall of the

F ollowing is an actual transcript,

dated April 1, 1975, of a taped
conversation with a Mr. Aaron
Gobragh, who works at New York
City’s Mount Sinai Hospital:

3. Don't f**k with other people’s
stull.

4. Don't t**k with other people's
women.

5. Don't [**k people over.

GOBRAGH: Iwas heading home from
work one afternoon. And like, the
subway station was bereft of souls.
Then all of a sudden, there lay in
front of me a Times vending
machine on fire. The flames, like,
leapt up high, but lo, the machine
was not consumed in the flame. It
was made of steel, I guess. Then all
of a sudden a voice spoke to me
from behind the machine. It said,
“Aaron, take off thy shoes, for like,
the ground on which thy treads is
holy.” And I said, “I don’t like want
to because there lies crap and stuff
on the ground.” And the voice said,
“This is the Lord, Aaron. And thy
must not look at me unlest thou
die.” And I took off my shoes and
kneeled and the crap cut into my
knees and feet.

station with the spray paint for five
minutes and then five minutes
went by and he stopped writing
onto the wall of the station with the
spray paint. And like, he said unto
me, he said, “I am the Lord and
these are my commandments.
These commandments you must
follow and they your children must
follow and they the whole city must
follow and stuff, and anyone who
breaketh any commandment will
dieth. He will dieth and I will see
to it personally that he dieth. Un-
derstandeth me?" I said, “I under-
standeth, my Lord.” And he said,
“I'm not your Lord; I'm just ‘The
Lord.”” And then he asked unto me
to give him my wallet and when I
asked . why, he answereth, “So that
people will know you have seen
‘The Lord.’ "

And so on. Lab tests confirm that
these commandments are indeed
written in spray paint, exactly as Mr.
Gobragh reported. The facts are
verified. The coincidences are, to say
the least, startling.

he following conversation with

Ms. Ann Unciation of Nazareth,
Nebraska took place on Nov. 6, 1983,
one week after her husband, Ian, filed
for a divorce on the grounds of
infidelity.

INTERVIEWER: Ms. Unciation, could
you please share with us what hap-
pened the night you. . .um, con-
ceived?

UNCIATION: Sure. It was a couple of
months ago. Ian was out with the
guys, like he usually is evenings. I
was just watching “Real People” on

INTERVIEWER: And then what hap-
pened?

G: Well then he walked to the wall
with a great can of spray paint
and. . .

I: So you saw him?

G: Well, I peeked a little but he kept

Besides his account, authorities
have checked the site where Mr.
Gobragh claims the incident happened.
Sure enough, on the wall of the train
station, they found ten commandment-
like ordinances. Below is an abbre-
viated sample of the commandments

my Sony Trinitron, and the doorbell
rang. I answered it and there was
this guy standing there, stark
naked, with wings. I asked him to
come in. Because it was cold out-
side, of course.

: Could you describe him?

asking unto me that I lookest down
at the floor.

I: What did he look like?

G: He looketh a little like thus: He
was tall with black, greasen hair,

(expletives deleted):

1. I am 'The Lord.” Don't f**k
with me.

Don’t nark on anyone.

This heavenly vision appeared above the countryside outside of Pamplona,
Spainin 1979. Luckily, photographer Javier Thanair had his camera with him.

6

U: Yeah. He was in his middle ages
and mostly bald. He spoke in this
great deep voice with the most fan-
tastickest British accent. And he
. .well. .he had a pretty good. . .
well, he wasn’t wearing any
clothes, you know.
: T understand. Please go on.
. Fine. He started telling me how he
was an angel of God and everything
and I said, right, I'm sure. He said
he was going to plant in me the pro-
geny of man or something like that.
I said, “That sounds real dirty,” and
he said, “No, on the contrary, it's
immaculate!” And then he burst
into laughter. When he calmed
down, he said, “No, seriously, I
have to impregnate you.” I said,
“I'm not gonna be impregnated by
you! What would my husband
think?” He said it didn’t matter if I
wanted to or not because it was
really important. I asked him if it
was really, really important, because
I was missing the guy on “Real

The Stanford Chaparral
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People” who folds himself into tiny l

boxes. He insisted, so I said all right
and we did it right in the living
room. Afterwards we smoked ciga-
rettes and he started telling me all
this stuff about what was gonna
happen and I was really impressed.
He told me I was gonna get money
and stuff from all these people and
I'said, “Great.” Then he showed me
the right way to cross my heart (I
used to do the side-to-side part
first) and told me I should start re-
membering stuff like that and going
to church more often since all these
people are gonna be adoring me
and all. Well, I've been trying, but
it's hard to get up early on Sundays
after all those parties.

: And then he left?

U: Yeah, he left then, but he came
back the next couple of nights, he
told me just to make sure it worked.
Actually I think it worked the first
time, but he kept insisting. I think
the reason lan is divorcing me is
because this guy was so good in
bed. I mean, it must get pretty use-
less trying to compete with God.
And the things he did with those
wings. . .

Ms. Unciation gave birth to a son on
December 27th, 1983 . Since then the
two have been touring the country as
a team, “Ann and the Amazing
Nazareth Kid,” and performing to
sellout crowds. A spectacle of a show,
the Nazareth Kid appears to crawl on
water, make light emanate from his
head, and cure people of leprosy.
“Actually, it's all done with mirrors,”
Ms. Unciation said, “but the folks love
it!”

S
//\\

(ArRMIsT'S
RenDERING)

In 1975, Tess Tament reported the
appearance of an intensely bright
light in the sky over her home town
of Seattle, Washington. The light,
which she said, “hurt when you
looked at it,” appeared the morning
of an unusually cloudless day and
moved slowly across the sky for the
rest of the daylight hours.

Deception

i,

Brian Shrimp of Mobile, Alabama took the above photograph in 1981 when the

U.G.O. mysteriously appeared on his car dashboard.

A pril 1972 was the date of a most
unusual incident reported by
Mr. Marvin Herod, a former farm
owner in eastern Arizona. Curiously,
the incident in question was preceeded
by almost a month of what Mr. Herod
calls, “most suspicious circumstances.”

“It all began,” explains Mr. Herod,
“when my irrigation engineer, Herbert
Moses, suggested that I hire on some
of his friends. I was lookin’ for some
new hands, and Herbert assured me
that they would work real cheap.” Mr.
Herod was sold, and so began one of
the most curious episodes in the
Project Good Book files.

“I only hired two to begin with,
Juan and Paulo,” Mr. Herod recalls.
Before the planting season had even
rightly begun Mr. Herod soon had all
nine of Juan and Paulo’s friends
working for him as well. “Hell, they
worked hard and didn't complain
none. I figgered that those eleven,
plus my local farm hand, Jud, would
give me enough help to get through
the season.” Mr. Herod pauses at this
part of his story. “But I was wrong.”

After several weeks, Mr. Herod
began finding bottles of cheap wine
and discarded Wonder bread bags
out behind the farm hands’ quarters.
It was Jud who first alerted Mr. Herod
to the true nature of these strange
goings on. “Seems those new hands o’
mine were having late night bull
sessions out back. Jud said that he
was invited and went to a couple. I
don’t understand how they stomached
the Ripple and the Wonder myself.,”
recollects Mr. Herod. “Seems to me
that stuff’d stuff a horse, much less a
man.

“Well,

everything went along

smooth-enough till one fall day when
a bearded buddy of theirs came into
town. Pretty soon they're all hanging
around together after hours, joking
and feasting and inviting muggers
and street scum down to the
homestead. After a week or two, I'd
had just about enough of this —
harvest was approaching, and there’'d
be work around the clock pretty soon.
I approached the stranger one
afternoon behind the toolshed where
he was bending my best sword into a
plowshare. ‘Say there, I called, ‘put
that down!” He did, and we just stood
there staring at each other. ‘You've
got quite a following here,’ I said. He
nodded. ‘Yeah, well, I'm afraid that
you're going to have to leave or I will
kill you and Jud will kill himself.
Sorry.’” Sure, it was harsh, but I'm a
farmer. He turned away, shook hands
with a few of the other hands and
disappeared into the firmament with
a blinding white flash of light to the
swelling strains of Handel's Messiah,
or one of those well known Baroque
masterpieces. And you know what?
My prize heifer died of fright! Tell me

that wasn't weird.”
T hat’s something no one can tell
you, Mr. Herod. The Super-
natural is often beyond our under-
standing and no one is more stunned
and surprised than leading scientists
and authorities, all of whom unfortu-
nately hide this secret respect for the
research of UGO’s behind an opaque
veil of lies and buzzwords like
“bunk”, “rot”, and “grunge”. Only
when sissies like these fess up to the
truth will science really take that first
big step into the flimsy but conveniently
inarguable realm of metaphysics.
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answer
book

Number 26 in a series designed to remind the American
public of the important role that tobacco and smoking play in
our lives, history, and culture.

American Tobacco
Institute




World War Two

by Mike Wilkins

“The ideal package for a soldier to
receive is ten inches wide, three
inches across, and two inches deep.
He knows without opening it that it
contains: The soldier’s best friend,
the cigarette.”
— Corporal Marion Hargrove
New York Times Sunday Magazine
July 5, 1942

One would think that World War Two would have been the
war to end all wars between smokers and non-smokers. For in
that conflict, the last war America really won, there was
something deep inside us that told us that if we just kept
smoking, we’d somehow have to win. We did, and we did.
Never were the battle lines so clearly drawn. Hitler, Mussolini,
and Tojo were all adamant non-smokers. The kind that, if
they were alive today, would carry little fans into restaurants
and turn them on you when you lit up after a meal.

The evidence is overwhelming:

Clearly there is no room for debate. During World War II
non-smoking went hand-in-hand with fascism. Mussolini not
only made the trains, but also his body run on time. To top it
off, Japanese legislators unanimously passed a bill into law
forbidding smoking among teenagers. “If we would make our
Nation superior to the Nations of America.,” claimed
Neomote, the sponsor of the anti-smoking bill, “We must
forbid the smoking of cigarettes.”

Obviously, the new law didn’'t work. We smoked, and
smoked, and finally triumphed. John Wayne smoked Camels
in his foxhole on the sands of Iwo Jima. In fact, every G.I. had
four cigarettes as part of his K-ration package. When we
established beachheads, we could pay the locals a cigarette an
hour to help us. And not only did we get the job done that way,

we also made friends. As the New York Evening Journal said,
“One American cigarette spreads more good will than a host
of diplomats.” Working in conquered lands, the Axis powers
had to yell, scream and make threatening gestures to get
locals to help them. This, of course, only made the conquerors
more hated by their vanquished foes.

“Adolph Hitler, no matter what one
may think of his political opinions,
must be admired for the disciplinary
care of his body. He does not
smoke. and neither does he drink.”

— Edward Gionfriddo
Saturday Evening Post
December 6, 1938

Mein §iifrer!
(Das Kind fprift:)

“Smoking is a fault that represents
an insult to the Reich.”
— Dr. Gerhard Wisz
Nazi Bureau for Health
June 4, 1936

3dy Renne did) wohl und habe bdidy lieb

wie Dater und Nlutter.
3d) will dir immer gehorfam fein

wie Dater und Mutter.
Und wenn id) grof bin, helfe id) dir

wie Dater und Nutter,
Und freuen folljt du bdiy an mir

wie Dater und Mutter!

“Mussolini is equally as careful of
his living, setting an example of
well-being and respect for his body.
He neither smokes nor drinks, and
of his own life remarked. ‘Out of my
organism, | have made an engine
constantly supervised and
controlled, which runs with absolute
regularity.” ™
— Carl Johnson
The Detroit News
April 20, 1938

ATI Answer Book #26



“LLet’'s clear the air..."”

Our leaders dearly loved to smoke. Roosevelt was never
without his cigarette and its holder, jutting jauntily upward.
Churchill had with him an ever-present cigar. Secretary of
War Stimson, Secretary of the Treasury Morgenthau,
defense advisor Harry Hopkins, and Ike all smoked tobacco.
They did it all the time. Why? Because there was something
zood, and right, and unequivocably free about it. And the
American people knew it. In fact, with the ugly specter of
global conflict over them, American worries about the
upcoming Presidential election were calmed when major
dailies reported:

“President Roosevelt and Wendell
Willkie have one habit in common.
They smoke the same brand of
cigarettes. F.D.R. smokes four
packs a day, while his opponent gets
rid of five packs every twenty-four
hours.”

— The Washington Post
August 23, 1940

At that point, Americans knew that, no matter who won the
election, our country would be ready for war with a president
that chain-smoked to lead us. And, as had been feared, the
inevitable happened once the war started.

Germany banned all smoking in the countries that she
invaded, a practice that made Americansall the more ready to
go after Herr Hitler. In Axis occupied Paris, cigarette butts
were being sold on the black market for more than a penny a
piece in November, 1941, In 1984 dollars, that would be over
seven cents a butt. Morale in the conquered countries was at
an ebb.

April/May 84

By mid 1942, it appeared that the anti-smoking forces just
might win. The United States had entered the war less than a
year earlier and her democratic war/cigarette machine was
not yet operating in high gear. That didn’t keep industrious
Americans from doing what they could in the interim,
however. In September 1942, for example, we airdropped fifty
thousand packages of cigarettes over the Netherlands. Done
the day after Queen Wilhelmia’s birthday, the labels read,
“Victory Is Coming.” And come it did.

British Women Do Bit By Smoking
For Victory.”

The British Woman has taken to
“smoking for Victory", according to
J.F. Cole, President of the British
Wholesale Tobacconists Union.
Cole’s comments were made during
a speech to wholesale tobacconists i
in Birmingham last Tuesday. “There
is no doubt,” he said, “that the great
prevalence of smoking women
today has vastly increased the
returns of the internal revenue
office.”

Despite the recently increased
taxes on tobacco, Cole said he was
still optimistic and was relying, “to a
great extent, on assistance from the
womanhood of this country, who
are so nobly helping the common
cause by smoking for victory.”

— The London Times
March 6, 1942

As our boys hit the beaches with a smoke between their
teeth, the folks back on the home front hit the cigarettes, too.
In America and in Great Britain, women were having smoke-
ins.




In an effort to insure that we never forgot just what we were
fighting for, the American government never rationed
cigarettes, even though they had no qualms about curtailing
supplies of other essentials such as food, gasoline, and various
fabrics. Southerners planted more tobacco as the war
progressed, even though rationed foodstuffs could have been
grown in the same soil.

7/ TR A/ SO =
The message was clear; cigarettes were the issue here. If we
had stopped smoking, we would have sounded the death knell
for democracy and decency. So we rolled more, and smoked
more. As the quackish German doctors warned Aryan women
that female smokers promoted future race deterioration,
Rosie The Riveter and Sandra The Smoker spurred American
war production to record levels. In pre-war 1941, Americans
smoked 17 billion cigarettes. In 1942, even with the men
away, we went through 20.5 billion. We needed those
cigarettes. Tanks and guns were tools for fighting, but
cigarettes were the reason to fight. Cigarette ads promising
“Trouble For Tojo,” pictured the new Curtiss dive bomber,
and described the mild taste of Camels. The U.S. Navy’s Chief
Test Pilot, ‘Red’ Hulse liked ‘em both.
The years went by. We slugged it out. We kept smoking. We
won. After Japan finally surrendered, who did we sent to the
deck of the mighty U.S.S. Missouri to sign the surrender

N :

Nicotine-starved New Yorkers queue up for scarce cigarettes at Fulton and Nassau streets in 1944.

documents? None other than General Douglas MacArthur,
who, in the presence of the Japanese delegation, smoked a
pipe during the ceremonies. That was done on purpose. It was
an insult added to injury, and was to serve as a symbol and
pause for reflection to non-smokers everywhere: Free citizens
in free countries have always loved and will forever love to
smoke.

Back home, war veterans were given parades and as many
cigarettes as they could smoke. There were no reported cases
of nurses refusing to kiss one of the returning victors because
“kissing a smoker is like kissing an ashtray.” The anti-smoking
threat eliminated, America went on to enjoy two decades of
unexcelled prosperity.

In the post-war years Americans began to relax for the first
time in decades. As Americans changed, so did their smoking
habits. Perhaps no one epitomizes and exemplifies this social
development as does Fred MacMurray, star of the 1941 movie
“Dive Bomber,” notable for its patriotic absence of even one
smokeless scene. Fred was no less heroically habitual about
his tobacco in the golden years after the war. He became
Stephen Douglas, the wise, pipe-smoking patriarch of the
successful television show “My Three Sons.” Yes, all was as it
should have been, and the world was again spinning in greased
grooves.
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What If.?

by Mike Wilkins

This week, our What If. . .? section tackles the question
‘what if all those zealous nonsmokers had their way and had
all cigarettes banned from the face of the earthand how would
it affect the English speaking world’s rich literary tradition?”
From the three excerpts we've presented, you'll agree that
smoking is an integral part of many of our great works. To
climinate smoking and all references to smoking would be
rantamount to a wholescale sell out of our literary heritage.
Non-smokers don't realize the extent of the social havoc they
would wreak if they succeeded in their campaign. More is at
stake here than our profits and our lungs (if you happen to
believe the Surgeon General). The battle lines have been
drawn. Our culture is at stake.

®”

Excerpt from A Farewell to White Elephants

The train to Pamplona would arrive in an hour. It would
stop at the station for two minutes to pick up mail and
passengers, and then leave. A girl and her man rested around
a table and waited for its arrival. She had finished her first
drink. He was chain-eating celery.

“Do you want another Anis del Toro?,” asked the man.

“What?” The girl drew her head under the table’s umbrella,
to get a better look at the man’s lips.

“Anis del Toro. It's the stuff you've been drinking.”

“I know what it is. I said ‘what’" because I couldn’t
understand you with your mouth full of celery.”

“You're just nervous. There's nothing to be nervous about.”

“I'm not. I am not.” They were silent for a time. Then the
man motioned for a waiter. One appeared from behind the
station’s bead curtain.

“The lady will have another Anis del Toro. And here’s a
piaster. Have one of the boys run and find me a bunch of
celery. Good, Italian celery.”

“I'm not thirsty.”

“You may be by the time he brings it.”

“If I was, I'd want a beer.”

“Waiter. No anis. A beer.”

“I'm not thirsty.” Two pale Anglican ministers came and sat
in an adjoining cantola. A local boy struggled behind with
their luggage.

“Look at them, Nick,” said the girl: The man casually
flicked the dirty, white butt end of a celery stalk onto the
pavement.

“The priests?”

“Yes, Nick, the priests. They're so pale. Like a dead child.
They look like white hierophants.”

“How pretty to think so. Such a big word, Brett.”

“I'm not stupid. I'm not a child.” She began to cry. The
waiter brought a beer and the man’s celery. The man quickly
broke the bunch into its separate stalks, and bit off the leafy
tops, as he had been taught by the regoneirres during the
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revolution. He spit them out on the table.

“Fat.” The man looked up. “You're going to get fat, eating
all that celery.”

“You're not so smart. Celery takes more calories to chew up
than it sticks you with. The more I eat, the thinner I get.”

“I don’t want to be fat, Nick.”

“Don’t worry about being fat. Have the operation. It’s just
to let the air in.”

“If I have the operation, then I won’t get fat?”

“You won't look fat if you have the operation.”

“Then we’ll go to Pamplona?”

“We'll go to Pamplona and both eat celery with lots of dip
on it. Fun, exciting dips, and we’ll both get fat together.”

“I'll scream if you get fat.”

“Don’t worry, fat is fine. It's perfectly fine.”

“I'll scream. T'll just scream.”

L %

Excerpt from The Healthy Old Man and the Sea

Manolin was very surprised and glad to see the old man.
The others had lost hope for him. He was having his picture
taken for the newspapers with a truly huge fish.

“Santiago, you have returned.”

“No sweat, Manolin.”

“How did you manage with this monster?”

“It's remarkable how much stronger I feel since 1 quit
smoking, Manolin. This fish was no problem.”

“But the sharks?”

“And with the money I saved not wasting it on cigarettes, 1
bought all manner of shark repellants and guns.”

“But old Santiago, you have never smoked.”

“Then I have no explanation. Coffee, boy, fetch me coffee.

I shall be in my shack.

Excerpt from The Tender Hooves of Love
(a Harlequin Romance)

Their passion spent, they held each other at arm’s length for
moments, minutes and more, trying to mesh the calm and
contentment in their lover’s eyes with the fire and glaze that
burned and dazzled during their candlelit tryst. Armondo
slowly, as if not wanting to disturb the special air of love that
was their single cocoon, put his hand to her forehead and
brushed her hair, limp with perspiration, back, and once again
until it stayed.

Cynara sighed and closed her eyes. She moved her head so
that it was cupped by his strong hand. “How could these hands
that so savagely kill bulls in the afternoon be this gentle now?”
she wondered, purring with his every caress.

Armondo withdrew his hand and slowly, deliberately,
propped himself up on his one elbow and pulled the satin




what if.?

sheets over Cynara’s well-tanned body. The world was theirs,
and theirs alone. She smiled with partly parted lips.

“Some gum?”’ Armondo offered. Cynara nodded slowly
with her eyes, not ready yet to speak. Armondo turned, his
muscles rippling as they had done during the night. He
reached to the night table, and picked up his sterling silver
gum case.

“It was a present from the Generalissimo himself,”
Armondo whispered with pride, then reading its inscription,
“To the country’s premier bullfighter. Arriva! Signed, The
People.” Cynara stretched unabashedly and smiled. Armondo
took two sticks and held them in his mouth as he unwrapped
first one, then the other. He handed her a stick, as naked as
they were, as she pulled a pillow to the headboard and sat up,
drawing her knees up slightly, to feel the satin move against
her legs.

“Juicy Fruit,” she answered. Any gum Armondo offered
would be her favorite. “I will never swallow this piece,” she
thought. “I will take it home and wrap it in foil and never lose
it.”

They chewed and chewed, not stopping to talk. Only the
snapping of the gum against their teeth, and an occasional
laugh by one or the other broke the clear silence of pre-dawn
Qantico. It would be morning soon. And that, for once, was
enough for both.

[ S T T

Stanford Linear
Accelerator Center

Visit Stanford University’s Two-Mile-Long Accelerator.
Dedicated to Basic Research in Elementary Particle Physics.
For Tours of the Research Laboratory, call for an Appointment.
854-3300 ext. 2204. Advance reservations are required.
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FALSEHOODS

In The Rye

f you really want to hear about

it, you prebably think this is

gonna be some kind of goddam

hero story. Well, it’s not. [ hate
that sort of crap, I really do. I'm just
not the hero type. Some guys are, but
not me. It's just not in me or
something. I'm yellow, I really am. Not
that 'm a goddam fairy or something
— I'm not saying that — it’s only that
I'm not the kind of guy they make
movies about.

Anyhow, I wasn’'t in the army
‘cause [ wanted to be. I mean I didn’t
volunteer for Chrissakes. But after
they kicked me out of old Pencey Prep
it seems I was all ripe for this Korea
thing. I got my notice on my goddam
birthday. Can you believe that? A guy
should at least be able to enjoy his

Deception

goddam birthday. Not that I'd ever
enjoy any of my other birthdays or
anything. People were always buying
me goddam models. Models, for God’s
sake. I hate those things, I really do.
Never buy a guy a model for his
birthday, I swear. That's just not a
nice thing to do. And they'd always
tape on a tube of that stupid glue that
smelled up your hands for weeks after
you finally put the
together, if you ever did. The only
thing T hate more than models is tubes
of glue. So I never enjoyed birthdays,
really. But this one was worse than
the others on account of my getting
drafted.

I could tell you all about that day
and how my mom cried and everything
— it was all sort of touching, in a
stupid sort of way if you know what I

dumb thing"

by Tim Quirk

mean — but I don’t really want to. I
don’'t want to tell you about all this
madman stuff that happened once I
got here either, but I will.

They told me I was 1-A. That killed
me, it really did. 1-A. I could’ve told
them I wasn’t 1-A and all this would
happen, but they wouldn't have
listened. Nobody ever listens. So I
kept my mouth shut and everything

‘happened anyway. I know a guy who

was 4-F on account of his having six
toes or something. He showed them to
me. You'd think that sort of thing
would be disgusting, sort of. But it
wasn’'t, not really. I don’t think
anyone would have noticed the extra
toe, even, if he hadn’t always been
taking off his shoes to show it to
people. He was very proud of that toe.
Some people get proud about stuff
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and he didn’t, and he wanted to and I
didn’t. He should have been 1-A.

S o I came here to Korea. It’s a
goddam jungle. We got sta-

‘% # tioned in some place whose name I

couldn’'t pronounce even if I could

-# remember it, which I can’t. I can’t
4 pronounce any of the names here,

they're all crazy. But I guess the
Koreans think the same thing about
America, maybe. This South Korean
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4 said “Plan”

-4 name
§ captain was crazy. He was always
4 getting my name wrong. No matter

1 he kept going, “You fom Boson?” That
4 killed me. But they don't let you laugh
{ at officers, and it really isn't nice to
1 laugh right in people’s faces anyway,
] so I tried to keep it in.

I don’t think the officers knew what

4 we were supposed to do in this place

— I mean, there wasn’'t anybody to

4 fight or anything — but they sure
{ acted like they knew. People always
i act like they know what they're doing
{ when they don't, but officers especially.
4 They'd have us dig ditches and stuff
1 for no reason. The officers said it was

all part of “The Plan.” They always
like it should have a
capital P. I hate when people talk like

that.

I was just digging one of those

1 ditches for no reason when everything
¥ started. That Korean captain I was
- telling you about called me in that
| funny voice of his.

“Yo, Sarian.”
“Stop calling me that. I told you, my
is Caulfield.” I think the

—=1 % how much I corrected him, he was

=ZApine Inn
Beer Garden

A Stantord Tradition™
3915 Alpme Road

Portola Vallev
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% always calling me Yossarian. He
-§ never listened. He also thought it was
-f still World War Two, for Chrissakes,
{ and not Korea, like it was. But he was

an O.K. guy. I felt kinda sorry for him
‘cause he talked so funny.

“Yossarian, [ have a new job for
you.”

Then I noticed that he was standing
next to a colonel. Very big deal. You
could tell the colonel hadn’t been in
Korea long because he was so clean.
I'm usually a pretty neat guy, but I
have to admit I wasn’t that clean in
Korea. Nobody was, for Chrissakes. I
probably stunk from digging ditches
all day, if you really want to know the
truth. But this colonel didn't stink. He
didn’t look all that happy to be here

either.

“Private Yossarian,” this guy saluted.
I sort of half-saluted because I didn't
want to get dirt on my forehead. Some
Colonels don’t like that and give you
crap for it, but this guy, his name was
Colonel Bean, didn’t seem to mind.

“Caulfield,” I said.

“What?”

“Caulfield. I'm Private Caulfield.”

The colonel looked kind of disap-
pointed, like I'd let him down. “Oh. I
don’t want to speak to you, then. I
want Yossarian. Dismissed.”

I figured the captain had probably
told him my name was Yossarian, but |
he’d dismissed me, so I went back to
digging my ditch. Pretty soon, though,
he was back and tapping on my
shoulder. People never leave you
alone.

“Private Yossarian.”

[ was about to tell him my real name
again. But all of a sudden I was in the
mood to be Yossarian. I can shoot the
bull pretty good, I really can. I can
pretend to be just about anyone, but I
have to be in the mood. So I said, “Yes,
sir?”’ very sincere. You should have
seen me.

Colonel Bean acted like I'd never
even told him my name was Caulfield
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before. He just went on talking like I
was Yossarian. Which was O.K. with
me because, as I said, I was in the
mood for shooting the bull.

“We have a new job for you, Private
Yossarian.”

I wasn’t honored or anything, but I
was sort of glad to hear that [ wouldn’t
be digging ditches anymore. “Yes, sir.
What job?”

Colonel Bean pointed at the ditches
we'd dug. “You see those ditches?”

What a question. If there’s one
thing I can’t stand it's dumb questions.

10f course I could see the ditches.
That’s all there was to see. All we'd
done since I'd been there was dig
ditches. Besides, you have to have
20/20 vision to get in the army, and if I
couldn’t have seen the ditches I
would have been 4-F and not in the
army to begin with. But  wasn’t going
totell him that and lose my new job, so
|T just said, “Yes, sir.” It seems that’s
all privates ever get to say.

“Well. . .fill them up.”

“What, sir?”

“The ditches, fill them up.”

“But we just dug them.”

“I know that, now fill them up.”

I thought the colonel was just as
crazy as the captain. Suddenly I

Deception

wasn’t so happy that I'd pretended to
be Yossarian. “Why sir?”

The colonel looked angry that I'd
asked. Probably cause he didn’t know
himself, if you ask me. But he just
said, “It’s part of the Plan.”

“Then why'd we dig them in the
first place?”

“That was also part of the Plan.”

“Why didn’t we just not dig them?”

“Then we’d have nothing to fill up,”
the colonel said.

hat sort of made sense if you
think about it. But it made me
angry for some reason. Soldiers can
get in trouble if they annoy officers,
but I figured Yossarian would get in

trouble, not me, so I kept asking

questions.

“Why do we need something to fill
up?” I tried.

“It's part of the Plan,” the colonel
answered.

“What's the Plan?”

“I can’t tell you.”

“Why not?”

“It’s not part of the Plan.”

“Do you know what the Plan is?” I
asked. I didn’t think he did.

“Of course not,” he answered.

“Why not?”

“It’'s part of the Plan.”

“Does anyone know the Plan?”

“No. Part of the Plan is that no one
know the Plan.”

“Why?”

“It wasn’t planned that way.”

The colonel was done. He walked
away for Chrissakes. I didn’t really
know what to do. I was very
depressed. So I started filling in
ditches. I couldn’t think of anything
else to do.

A lot of the guys got kind of upset
when they saw me filling in the
ditches. They were offended. It was
just ditches, nothing special, but
people get mad when you ruin stuff
they've made, even if it’s stupid stuff.

The funny thing is, it was just me
who was filling in ditches. The
colonel had all the other guys go on
digging. Nobody liked me after that.
Nobody had really liked me before, I
don’t get on too well with others if you
want to know the truth, but now
people stopped even talking to me.
That’s people for you. They get mad at
you for following orders when all
they’re doing is following orders, too.
But they get convinced that their
orders are better than your orders.
That'’s stupid, it really is.

Fomisn

ERNIE’s has a complete selection
of fine premium wines and quality
table wines, from the excellent

California wineries and from all
over the world!

ERNIE’s has people with the
knowledge and the time necessary
to help you select the proper wine
for every occasion and taste!

ERNIE’s feels a responsibility to
our customers who have come to
trust us as sellers of fine wine — a
responsibility to provide both
quality and a reasonable price!

ERNIE's has been selecting,
buying, and selling wines for over
forty years. We may have helped
your grandfather choose his
wines. Forty years from now, we
will probably be helping your
grandchildren choose theirs.

Ernies

Palo Alto

3870 El Camino
Phone 493-4743
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FPRESIDENTIAL CLEARING HO

announces that

Mlr: SO GLENN

May have already won a four-year, all expense paid
vacation in one of America's finest resort homes

IF...
NUE? JeNC=5{052
has been selected in our famous
"Next Leader of the Free World Sweepstakes”

Imagine, Mr. John Glenn, waking up on the morning of

November 7, 1884 and reading in a prestigious morning daily,
such as the Minneapolis-St. Paul ZFegister-Tribune
that you, Mr. John Glenn, have been named the next
President of the United States of America!

But Wwait! That ‘s not g11/ We have many more prizes to give
away, any one of which could enhance your re-election
chances 1n the next primary or general election!

Secondd Prize- $500,000 for your campaign organization's slush fund. This prize
has NO strings attached. Use the money as YOU see fit, without any
outside interference by such organizations as the Federal Government.

Third Prize:Meet with, and gain the endorsement of tne minority leader of
YOUR choice. An invaluable aid towards getting that hard-to-receive

nomination, or the votes of that hard-to-relate-to sector of our
egalitarian soclety.

Fowrth Prize:- With the cooperation of the CBS Television network, we will
arrange for a &4 Minutes investigation into the financial and sexual
practices of an opponent of your choosing. ™ike Wallace will conduct

actual televised interview.




“Hello, I'm Chief Justice Warren Burger.
Come this January 20, 1985 | may be
swearing YOU in as the next president of
the United States of America. | sure hope
so, but for this dream to come true YOU
must send in the return envelope before the
November 6 deadline. Good Luck!”

‘.......'....l...'.............Q........

Your Number
KJC=33452

00000000000 0000000000000000000000000000

What more can we say? Sending in the
enclosed envelope is just about as safe a
bet as any candidate could ask for — and
just as sure as the winning number may
turn out to be yours (Grand Prize
Number XJC-33452), you may just find
yourself in that oh-so-cushy top job this
fall.

Still not convinced? Please take the
time to read this letter from our Director
in Chief:
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“l never thought anybody
won these things!”
— Harry S. Truman
Ex-President

o
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Frees rvvvewy e

Dear Candidate,
So . . . you're thinking about letting this one slide, just passing over our offer
and continuing on with life lacking the possible benefits of this grand oppor-

tunity, eh?

Frankly, I'm startled and dismayed.

It's not like we had to extend this unbelievable offer to you. It's not like we
read about you in the local daily, you know, something along the lines of “This
charming town leader is just the kind of man we’d like to see handed the presi-
dency on a silver platter.” Not hardly.

We don’t know who you are, and frankly, we really don’t want to know. We
don’t lose any sleep over you. Not a wink. And then we give you this — the
chance of a lifetime — and you threaten to wad it up like any other worthless
several-thousand-dollar giveaway. You dog. I told them not to send one to you.
I knew you’d blow this whole deal, botch the job. . . It's the story of your life,
isn’t it?2 You loser. Failure. Bum. Junkie. And to think, you could have been
President.

There’s still time,
Grab a pen, you fool.

Edgar Wagnoorth
(The last man on earth who cares about you. . .)

Mail in the Lucky Coupon with Your
Presidential Sweepstakes Iinstant Winner Number
TODAY?

We'll Announce our 37th. Winner on Nationwide

Television this November 7th?

it's time to win —
There’s no time to lose!!
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"Crusher” D. Pazini School of Law
A,u iicalion 1o r Admission
1884-1855 School Year
"Go. my son, where the money is. And don't take checks."”
1314 University-type Road
Frontzge Access
Bostou, Me. 43110

The "Crusher” D. Pazini School of Law is a public institution, and as such does not openly discriminate on basis

of race, creed, gender. or sexual preference. However, people who "stand out in a crowd” are liable to be

beatean up by the faculty. often during ciass session. Consider that as you fill out this form.
Please include non-refundabic initial instailment of applications fee of $50 in negotiable securities.

PLEASE FRINT IN INK OR TYPE. DO NOT TYPE IN INK. THAT IS CONFUSING.

1. Blanston Gern Dwight Dwine "Rumbles" Dwernie, or Turdston
lasi name [irst name second name nextname petname term used by bullics to torment you

7. Gern Blanston, Post Office Box 106464, Stanford, Connecticut.

mailing address  street what do you mean. no street? So what if it’s a PO box- there’s got to be a
street. You dow’t think they helicopter the mail in to you, do you? God, what a cretin you are!

3. Gern Llanston, Meeting of the Rivers, Chino, Brazil 808-312-4179

permanent legal address  street  city state zip code telephone number SOC. sec. #

4. Dounle Parked Berlin Berlin, two elephants Far too many to deal with
permanent illegal address acity  two things larger than an elephant  the number of bees in a ton

5. _Stanford University, Palo Alto, Connecticut, Far too often to deal with
Educational background- college only.  Have you ever been expelled or placed on probation? Me too

6. Panerboy, The New York Racing Form, $655/wk., currently still employed

list ali the jobs you’ve ever had on this line. Include wages carned, dates, and your reason for leaving.

7 7-13-83 / 12 9-23-83 / 10 10-3-83 / .15 12-3-83 / 48
Dates you tock LSA'T / Score

8. '"Stretch" Andrews '"Hightop" Blaine  '"Elongated Jones' '"Tiny'" Weiss
names of persons sitting in front of you at the time

9. It came to me in a dream.
How did you learn about the "Crusher” D. Pazint School of Law?

10. What do you mean, "if'"?

Have you ever wondered what life would be like if everyone had two noses?

11. I feel every man owes it to himself to live life to the fullest. Lost it,
IfJohnny Jones jumped off the Brooklyn Bridge, would you? Geez, what'd [ do with iny wailet?

12. I like to think of it as a rare opportunity, meant to be taken.
Are you planning on applving for the joint JI/MBA program? My, we're fishing for a job, aren’t we?

The School of Law takes pride in its prestigious graduates, many of whom nm now rich, famous lawyers who
would sue us blind if we et it cut that they went here. But trust us- thay Jid go here. If you go here, we’ll tell
you who they are. Il be our hittle secret. Imagine how bad you'd feel if your were a famous lawyer and it got
around that you went to a sleazehall school fike this You wouldn’t be tco piessed. Of course, you're probably
hot reading diis tiny pring, are you? As long as there's no blank to friit in, vou don't give a damn. 1 could be
wriling War _and Blceding Peace down here, but you wouldn’t care. It'a iust as well that I'm not, then, a2nd that
P slaving my lite

up o my rvoom and put Elmers glue in mv hair and eat worms. I's all the same.

qay locked in scme cubicie in some swealshop of an admissions oifice. Fine. | think il qo




"Crusher" D. Pazini School of Law
Appflication for Admission Form B
Personal Ctatement of Applicant

Part B: Typing Skills.
The School of Law now wishes you to explain fully your reasons for wishing to study law, and why it is that the
Fazini School of Law is particularily suited i; you. The Schoo! is aware that an important part of a lawyer’s job
is dealing with documents and filing briefs. and that part of that work entails fyping neatly. It is for this reason
that we supply you with tightly lined paper of a texture from which it is impossible to erase any mark, however
stray, withough giving the entire application the appearance of Shea Stadium moments after the '73 Mets won
the pennant. Most likely you did not think ahead and request fifteen or twenty copies of this form, which would
provide you with enough trials to get at least cne good copy. That is unfortunate, as we most likely won't accept
you, now. Them's the breaks.
NOTE: Do not attach any addilional sheets of paper or include any documents with this admission application.
Doing so vexes us, and causes Jimmy, the Portugese boy in the mailroom, to experience dramatic mood shifts,
one of which resulted in his holding an entire auto showroom hostage untii the police could convince him that
Bing Crosby was not wiretapping his phpne. That was an ugly scene. We co not wish to repeat it.
1.Please state fully your reasons for wanting to study law. For convience's sake, we are assuming
wonderful altruistic motives on behalf of all our applicants, as well as a reverence for the law so deeply
and mysticly ingrained as to be almost occult. Be frank: is it the money, or are you afraid of the real
world?_Why do T wish to be a lawyer? One might as well ask why so many
other people do not; or why they chose their professions. Far too many
people have chosen their careers on a whim- that is not for me.
2. The Law School claims to consider information other than L.SAT scores and GPA in choosing the
members of its entering class. Is there some other consideration relative to your application that we
should know about? Make it good; we don’t have much time to waste on losers.
I am prepared to give the admissions office a lump sum upon notification
of my acceptapce.

In order to get you off guard, we are posing a question that seems to be light-hearted and appears to give you
a chance to relax and show what a fun persen you can be. However, as you relate your humorous, heart
warming story, fairness brings us to remind you that your frivilous essay will be read by the same flint-hearted
cadre of admissions officers who are trying to see if you have the guis to stand up in a coldly competitive
environment and bravely razor out important pages of required reading from the only reserve copies within the
law library or any library in a 1100 mile radius. Do not let yourself be so misled.

3.The Law School wishes to attract a diverse strident body. We recognize the importance of
having different viewpoinis as well as different tastes to the cverall mental health of an entering
class. Your first year of law school will be such a screamirng horror that you may well find it a
relief to learn that your roommate worked the summesr in a carnival biting the heads of chickens
or that the oddly introspective lad down the hail was the only survival of the big plane crash- the
one where the few survivors ran out of food and were forced to "make do." What kind of
diversity would you bring to the entering class? Hemingway and T would often discuss

what it was that made _One person charmingly diverse and interesSting,

while the same trait ip someone €lse would lead to a hloody bar fight.

I guess Robert F, Kennedy said it best when he said, '""I'm prepared to

give the admissions office a lump sum upon notification of mv acceptance.
I certify that the above information is correct to the best of my knowledge. Of course, I've been having these
terrible black-out speiis recently, and | find that 1 run into a iot of people who claim tc know me. Who are they?
What do they want from me? What's the story with this family that keeps calling me long distance every week? |
keep teliing them they must have the wrong number, but they keep calling back. The other day | went back to
my room, and in the adjoining room there was this other guy! He claimed he lived there, and that all the stutf in
the room was his! | threw him out of the window, and he never came back, but it all has me worried.

7 = 147 =4
— -&fl/)’l gé/v%i"m 1/1

Signature Date

The "Crush=zr" D. Pazini Law Schoo! was founded in 1936. Formerly the Price-Rite | aw School, the University
received a grant of twe hundred million dellars from a retired Siciiian pusinessman. Under the terms of the grant, the law
school has expanded its plant, adding two classroom and a full service laundromat for the use of the students, as well as
buying nartinter2stin over 30 local nursing homes. In this way the Pazini Law Schooi aids the community while turning
outiawycis who are proud to say that they are Fazini men. The pending investigation has recently been dropped.




I, the applicant, understand that under the provisions of the Family Education Rights and Privacy act of 1974 |
am guaranteed the right of access to my file upon matriculation as a student, and that ns school may require
me to waive that right. | am likewise aware that it has been the experience of the School of Law that it is
difficult for an evaluator to be candid concerning my qualifications for the study of law unless the evaluation can
be made in confidence. Further, | am aware that although | am nct required to release my right of inspection of
this document, written by someone now empowered to screw my future deeply into the ground without any fear
of my ever finding out exactly what he may have said, and that | cannot be required to release that right, |
would stand the proverbial snowbail's chance in hell of being accepted for study if | do not sign this form.
Accordingly, | hereby bow to your devious pressure and surrender my right of inspection of this document. As if

| had a choice. However, let it be known that if | am rejected by the School of Law, my friend the professor had
best get omeon/ez?se t_g/zlstart his car in the mornings. Catch my drift? . o i . .

4 W Lese o L7504 i1 [ 84 FC3i A~ ELS
Applicant’s signature ’ date social security number

"Crusher" D. Pazini School of Law

Form C: Statement of College Faculty Member
Please be advised that the student whose name appears above is applying for admission to our law school, one
that we worked hard to build up from nothing and give a good reputaticn, event if we aren't ranked very highly
by the Barron’s Guide. Anyway, this person wishes to go to law school. Yes, that certainly is a funny thing, but
we have to go ahead and go through the motions, anyway. Of ccurse, neither of us wish to let this person in
and thus take away space from our sons and daughters, but, because of busy-bodies like the ACLU and other
spoil-sports, we need some sort of concrete reason to keep this person out. So, old sport, what we need from
you is some rippingly good rundown--and we do mean "rundown!"--of this individual's character, mentioning all
the flaws of his perscnality as well as simple inability to understand such basic concepts as "politeness" and
"proper hygene." Prompt completion of this form would be a smashing thing, as we all have better things to do
with our time. Please be candid, and remember that "one hand washes the other." See you at the club!
Now then:

1. How well do you know the applicant?  Well enouch to wish he was dead

2. How well does the applicant know you? Obwvigusly not very we

3. Dees he know where you live? I féar he will be able to find out.

4. Do you have a good, I mean really good, burglar alarm? Am obtaining same.

5. What do you consider to be the applicant’s most outstanding (yes, I know, but play along with me,

here) traits?_Most probably his lockpicking abilit% and near-flawless mimicry
6. What would you estimate to be the applicant’s chief weakness? The existance of a

well-trained and well-equipped police force.

7. How well does the appiicant express himself, both orally and in writing? _Reenly
8.How would you evaluate the applicant’s cmotional stability and maturity? T would have him

straightjacketed and deluged with sedatives, then administer shock
9. How well suited intellectually is the applicant for the study of law? Distrecsingly well
10. Here’s the crusher: The School of law wishes to foster in its students the highest mofal and ethical
standards, and furthermore realizes that there is a higher and purer law than the law of man, namely the
law codes of Baldeep the Wise of Cigna X II. What do you estimate to be the moral and spiritual fitness
of the applicant? _The applicant is a parasite and a cancer, Were it to be

within his ability, he would cheat eveyy living being on the surface

of the planet, and then he would poison their dogs
Is there any other information you would like to share with the admis3ions committee? I once asked
the applicant if he knew what shame was. He said no, but he could probably
get some for me cheaply if I was willing to buy in bulk.
Please indicate your choice below: 1 recommend this applicant to the School of Law:__so ccstatically
that I can hardly contain mysclf, as I leap about the walls and furniture.  with enthusiasm. _ with
reservation. _with fear and trembling and the sickness unto death. X only for the purposes of medical
cxperimentation. By lawyers. Using only their barc hands.
Thank vou for your time and effort.

e 7
A
R. Chris Butchko Professor of History / /L ¢4 il 2 D /Y /B84

G
Recommender’s name Position Signatute daic
The Schoo!l of Law disclaims any and all responsibility for actions taken by frustrated applicants to the school of law. Itis
assumed that recommenders know from association the type of low-end human refuse that applies to this school, and
recognizes that such an unsavory crowd will have a iarge percentage of psychopathic deviants whose complexes are
prone to expression in violent acts. Therefere the School wishes to express regret for any harm--including but not limited
to evisceration and other such tortures--incurred as a result of completing such a recommeandation. It is further assumed
that the recommender is aware that budget cutbacks have birthed a thriving black market run by the secretarial pool,
wherein recommendation forms of rejected applicants are released to said crazed deviants upon remission of "the right
price." We regret the practice, but choose to do nothing about it. Sorry.

i




Personal Statement- Gern Blanston

Lawyers find themselves every day to uncomfortably be in
a position of having to advise people who have broken the law.
Oh, sure, not all of their clients have broken the law, but a
lot of them have, and the rest are probably thinking about it.
These people, however, deserve the help of a lawyer, who, often-
times, may not empathize with them. (That means "understand
their situation") This is where I think I would be able to make
a contribution to the Wame of the Law School School of Law. I
will come to your law schocl not only with an open mind, eager
to learn and to bathe in the founts of academia, but with actual
proposals to make the studv of and practice law better.

Lawyers have generally led sheltered lives; pampered and
tended to, they probably had very rich parents who could buy
them everything they wanted and they never had to look at things
in a store window and cry "god, I want that! If I could only
have that" but they can't because their parents are too poor.
So, most lawyers never learned to steal. They don't understand
the criminal mind, which would be important for their practice.

Not that I understand the criminal mind, but I'm aware that
it would be a good thing to do, vou understand. What should be
done? What can we do to change this? How much does this affect
our legal system? Why hasn't anything been done? Where should

we start doing things? Who should make the first move? When
will someone stand up and cry, "Enough!"?

Some suggest that classroom experience can help one to
understand the criminal mind. Bring criminals into the class-
room, and have them tell about their experiences, this theory
says. Have them tell about ducking behind corners, caught red-
handed but not yet seen, listening to the footsteps of the po-
lice, feeling the cold sweat running down into your palm, and
feeling that you have to sneeze, but if you make a sound you'll
be caught. And then a rat runs up your leg. Have them tell
about that, they say. '

But that will never work. There's no way listening to some-
one tell you something can really make you feel like you're in-
volved, like you were really there. (Although I did get you go-
ing, didn't I?) What needs to be done is to really have experi-
ence. This is my theory: Send first and second year law students
out to commit crimes, or "jobs," as they are called. This would
give them valuable experience, yet the risk would not be too big.
Law students are smart people, and they would be less likely to
get caucght. The money made, or "loot," could be given to some
charity. This way two goods would be served: charity and legal
education. I think this would be an invaluable help to the communityv.

For my part, I would offer to lead and set up some "jobs,"
and maybe afterwards we could hold sessions to talk about the
"jobs" to be like an encounter group that would really get deepn
about these things. There is my suggestion for improving legal
education. (Remember, if we got caught we could just say we "were
lawyers out on a classroom experience, and they'd let us gol!)

I hope you'll consider this, and I hope you'll accept me as part I
of the Name of Law School Law Class of 1984.
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IN NEWS DIRECTOR GORDONS OFFICE... |

HAT DO YOU MEAN, T NEED A NEW PARTNER?
CAmERA Boy IS my PARTNER F
NoT GOOD ENOUGH

| ANCHORMAN. YOUR RATINE
JAVE BEEN DROPPING ,,._,é (

YoU NEED Some THING
sm:cza

e )
ANCHORWOMAN §

HZ, PARTNER
LET's GET
STARTED,

SHALL WE?

LATER, AT THE NEWSCAVE... ]|

/[ BUT GOSH ANCHORMAN..
SHES A GIRL!

A womAN! AND AS SUCH

NOT A GIRL, CAMERABOY, N

SHE DESERVES OUR RESPECT..,

UTmosT
ATTENTION!

Look GUYS, ITS
ANCHORWOMAN !

VYE H,BUT wHos THE
GUY WITH HERTY

WHO CARES? LET's
MEET HER!

'GOSH, YOURE
THE GREATEST

KNOw You HAVE A PTIMPLE
ON THE BACK OF _YOUR NECK?)

vV Vv =

A PIMPLE /!! @

>s0BZ HOW Y SORRY ANCHORWOMANI
LCOULD YOUY) BUT I/m DEDICATED

TO TRUTH,NO MATTER
HOW PAINFUL IT MAY BE

;YECHH THATS GROSS!)
WATTLL WE TELL
EVERYONE ! NO ONE’LL
WANT HER AROUND
ANYMORE.!

I

GEE ANCHCRWOMAN, IS 2
THIS A GREY HAIZR

4
= WHAT??!!3

BACK AT THE NEWSCAVEL" 9"
: " . T THINK YOURE
WELL,ANCHORMAN, LOOKS, RIGHT OLD CHUM
THIS IS A \
DEMANDING JoB
WENVE GOT TO DO...
| T GUESS SHE JusT
@g DIDNT HAVE WHAT

LIKE WEVE SEEN THE
LAST oF ANCHORWOMAN

0
(]

A\25 b IT TAKES... /[
: I HEY, LETS GO M\i#
it 2> FIND A FIREJ ,
; 7 @)

~N DQ
R S

_/4/{

mqt

SCY‘: Ar')‘:
oo | cColgan Pavl_Chenel

=3




‘yorem HBuihems s eznoudLAy
e 8Iem I JI Se [[Bm 98Ul }B PaYOO[ pue IO
SIy y3im seojejod peysews 8y} yim punoie pakerd
jsnl ey “1suurp siy bHunes jusem umoig Joryd
yey3 peonou eipeedo(oAouy ‘umolg "SI\ 'I9YIOW SIY
pue ‘umoig 9A10918(J JOIYD ‘19Y3e] SIY YIIM S[(®}
IsuuIp ey} 1e jes oy se Hurusase re[nonied su()
‘owIlId Aue Yim Aeme us}job pey o[[larpP] Ul SUO
ou Ieef e Jsouwl[e 10 1Ry} SUO[R WIY JO 8snedeq sem
1] "eIq osu-ybiy e epo1 pue wnb sjqqng pemayo
I9A8 1R} 9AT}0818P 1S9q oY} Sem oY '[[e JO puodeg
[UMOI( USAS ] USeM
8 "J0ooq auo 1snl oI J00] UsAs 1 UpIp Y 'Sioe]
JO S1I0S [[® YIIM PeT[iJ Syooq JO 38s ® ‘st jey], ‘mok
putwx ‘erpeedo(pAous ue I Pa00] 8Y ey} J0N
‘umoig erpsedo[oAouy wiy payed Aoy,
‘[[® 1® Lo1a ] Wiy po[ed
IaAs ‘s1ayoee] pue sjuared siy 10} 1Jdedxs ‘s[[iaep] Jo
UMO] WOy SIY Ul Apoqou ‘[[e JO 1SI1] ‘JUSISIIP Sem
Ao1e ‘orjoyie) st edoJ oY} se aIns se pue 18112603
o6 sbbe pue wey se ains ng 'plo-ILoL-UsAS[e
1910 Aue oI pex0oo[ eAry Aewl umoig Loie]

Joaepe) dn-an)) 3y} Jo ase) Iy I,

INOWTYA e ALID AIdVY o ISI0F © VNATIH
004 d(1"NI4403 J + HNV

®@
@

15Qa | pipuoy
fiq paam.ysnypg
MAINO AHLOWIL
LSHYAH aIVNOX
SNITTIOD TAVHIIN
Ad

SuryJ, SIg svoq
NMOUYd VIGAVAO'TIAIDNA

¥ SSUOYJ, ulx

x JOI[OJ A[NOIBYH S,BILIOUWIY x




Jesyt A1p o1 Bbutkny Hop 1em e o] pesy 18y Hunjeys
‘pres uewom ouroiod 8y} joul jusem 1T ‘T[BM,,
,, @I} 1e1[} J© 8snoy
INoA je uss(q ©ARY PINOD 8S[@ APOJqou 'POSIULINS
oA, oM S® IR] SY "18U3}eH0] S11] [[° ©0USPIA® O]} 1R} ST
‘wre ew ‘Buthes a1em [y, ‘dn exods 1e339(7 1(]
,—OARY p[NoMm |
Uy} ,U0pP NO X jA[STIOLISS 'O ] ‘UL I8A0 [[e payse[ds
pue paisneys 3 pue eoml edeib jo ued e paddoip
I 'UQ, 'pede epim ’‘pres ays ,ioseyl ‘1eYA\,
,,¢88N0[q Ino4k uo
SUIR]S PaI 8SOY} a1e Jey A\, ‘urebHe 1oy je dn paxqoo]
uay} ‘Joogejou SIY Ul Ps[qqlIds UMOoIg Joryd
‘A[esue)] uewom aseqo oY} pIes
., butddoys sem | j11 s ey, ‘burddoys sem [ ‘Ayp,,
seorddiymuosied 'sIjpl ‘ewn SIY} je Nok a1om
SISY A\, "MOPIM B} POssaIppe umolg Jeryd
,juoneoeA e pus
0} fem e jeym’'Aog ‘ewn ey} 10 Teme}] woi auerd
oy} Jo bunieb 1snl sem [ ‘mou nok sy, "101HO(J
‘I(J pres ,'punoj sem }1 Usym INOY SUO0 peep usaq
pey Apoq ey3 1ey; ayeoynisd yieep oyj uo nd I,
,ieepuns inu Aireqmens
pPojew B UeY} 9SIOM SYOO[ 8y, ‘surewal Apooiq
oy} e buueed ‘erpeedophouy pres | 'ysor),
‘S90S STUUS} P[0 A}ROMS S S[HUIIY LSATRY]
0} paredwod aq A[UO P[NOD JRY} [[OWS © Je PabuLId
ouodieas pue beq ey peddizun o] , 100p }XoU
ysern} sopjurmiiied oyl ul sbs] pue sulre sy} pue
‘prefjuoij oy} ur spied 0s10] 18 MO 9S8} ‘pIeANOR]
sty ut seoetd doj 8sey} punoj epy 'SI 1 oI18L],
‘pres pue Heq onserd e 1no 00} 10300(] 8Y ], ‘Apoq
oY} 99s WY }9] 0} 18[}je (J '1(J PeSe usy} pue Jooq
-9]0U PaI ST SIY Ul HUIILIM palie}s umoig JoryD)
., o[qissod se
UO0O0S S [}IM I9A0 SIY} 186 01 juem [ ‘umoig jery))
0} pres 180 "I(J ,'@wod pnod nok perb wy,
'sISTIND
ur dn euop IRy I8y PUR 8SOU Snoqng e Yim
uewiom Aaeoy e sem o[ddrymuosied ‘SIA "MOPLM
oy} ‘erddiymuosie] ‘sIijp pue Iejo(d "I(] oW Loy}
8D1J0 87} U] "ued yseij jseresu o} ur i1 paddoip pue
yinou sty jo jno wnbejqqng ay3 y003 A[[njjoadses
erpaedoohoury ‘perejue oy usy A\ ‘sHI 3YBL] JO S0

b ddsidsbaras s edbtadiie s datdd les @auiic s @aild

pue smopuim sse[b yiim j9a11g urejy uo burpmng
B1q e ur sem ed21JJO S JISUIWRXH [ROIPSJA O]

geitefoly)

opeIebd oyl yum weyy buirddod pue seiqang
burmorq ‘eanosiep Loq ay; pres , ‘pe( ‘eing,,

., Jybruoy £[esoo 101aRYS( 187 YdjeMm

0} 9ARY [[BM ‘PURCSNY I8 polopInul SARY Aerwl

orddiymuosie ‘SI|A 8A8l[eq SSNLIOYINe 83, ‘osed

Y} UO Ul uos sIy DUI[[f o[IYym pres umoig jory)d

, U0OS MO\, "Buore wiry aye} 0} 181} SIY POOUIAUOD
pey erpeedo(oLouy ‘uoisensiad 810W ST © AL

,, }1 Uo pear

80Uuo [ j00( © woIj HUI[IY Jnoge [ mouy | ‘sepiseg
Burypdue exey ued 1 "pe(y 1YbU (@ o] [ ‘YO,

., ostwep oryde1b pue JuUs[OIA A10A © UM
jowr syddiymuosie "I\ ‘noL 10] A[s11b ooy A[qeqoid
ST STU3 preije ] jng ‘uos ‘oo} diey 1nok o1y p,1,,

,no
diey o3 o1y 4[[ee1 p,] ¢pe( ‘HBuore swod | ur),
a Sree
A1essedou oy [[e 186 pue jybruo; syddiymuosie]
‘SI[| pue I9[e(] 'I(] 198w 0] saey | AemAhue
0g, ‘o[jnos siy bunes pelrels umoig Joryd
‘Unmow £n3a1d 1oy
Burdim ‘'umorg 'sipy pres ,'peq oo} sjieyi ‘yQ,
., 8101sbnip ey woiy sjddiymuosied "IA,,
,ipalspinu sem OYM,,,
‘opuq Loq e oI burysniq ‘pres erpsedojoLouy
JPeC ‘e ey sbump jo sjor mouy 1 ‘Yo,
., S8IpPOQ peap 1e SO0 oYM
URW S} ST IQUIWRXH [eIIPSJA O3 1Ry} MOU 0 nok
Jo juebifejur A[njme sjeyj ‘uos ‘yybur sjeyy,,
Li9SedIspInure s jiuesw jsnujey |, ‘erpeedopiouy
pewreoxs | jedI[JO S ISUIURXH [RJIPS]N ©Ul,,
, eseoe
N0 08D 03 Isuurp I18)je 1yH1uo] 901JJO S, IoUTWRXH
[edIpeIy @yl 03 0ob 01 eaey [ jeyy isnl si| 3ybu
[[® W] ‘4O, A[TaR} ST JB PS)OO[ umoig oIy
jepour ere
o1d s[ddeqeid pue S[JJNOS JooqUIOD ‘TeSll OJLIOA®]
STY SSIW },UpP[nNOM 8Y 10 'pullld SIY uo ST jueproduur
Burnswios jey} uesw jsnuI JeYJ, ‘WO ‘Yesk,,
., euurp siy burnes } ust
Iayje] INOL, ‘pres umoig 'sify , 'AoieT ‘oo,

11129 mimsamalminA s 1y



(42appp)) dn-1n)) ayj fo asp) ay |
07 uoynjos ayj 4of 71 a6od o1 win])

(MONZ VIAHVdOTOADNH
dld MOH ANV HHddddYNIN HHL ST OHM

"pres erpeedorolouyg
L3 [[ews ued NOA SNOIACQO OS SI Iemsue Y],
"pres 1873jo(J I(J ,, URSUW NOA Op 1Ry M),
ifeme Jreswry usAlb Apeeife sey 1s1epinui [eal
oy [, ‘'e[ddiymuosied ‘sijp] 03 Jutod 3, USSOP 80USPIAS
el ], ‘@An0e1ep Loq o1} peloslisiur  j1SeJ0S JON],,
,,/ Leuouwr uey} suoseal 18Yj0 I0] puegsny
Isy [[I] p[noMm 8Jim ®, ‘10100(] Y} pres , '1ybry,,
Lpuryinais
JO 31q JUS[[e0X®e Uy, 'Pres umoig jery) ,joAeliq,,
,, Aeuow
SIY 10] pelepinw jusem s[ddiymuosied "Iy Iy}
suesu jey [, ‘yorem prob siy burreem [[us s, o ‘ped
‘YOO, "o[q®el 8} SSOIO® I9YJe] SIY 0] papury uay]
pue se[bue [[e woi pejoadsul oY YoIym 'tLIR }Jo]
s,ejddiymuosie "1\ dn paxyord pue sefe siy peausado
oY "bunjury; isetaesy SIy pPIp oY IsAduUsym pIp
oy se "A[1ybn pesolo sefe siy pey erpsedopLouy
... Ppe 01 burylewos
aaey nof aqfhew ‘uog "£3inb usaoid [un jusoouul
ST ouoAisas ‘lequiswiey] ‘eins 10 DHuryjfue
MOUY J,UOpP 8\, ‘UmoIig Jory)) pres  ‘11lem MO,
., mouwy nok syybur Awr eaey [, "JJO

9 42appp)) dn-inQ) ayj fo asn) ay |

(‘oW oYy3 3o IompL] woif aupid ayi ffo Bunzad 1snf som | ‘mouy noA sy,

L T I NIRT




ysap ayj uo wayj paddoyd pup Y3223 dupys ‘buo] omz ino pajnd ayg

., BIpaedopiouy 'yQ,, ‘uebeq uey) 'AppueiIsey woox
oY} INOge PaYOO[ PUR ISSO[D POAOW URWOM 3],
,cue[qoid syl aq 0] SWeas jeYMm ‘MO,
"o[iuis uty} e paubiej pue sehs 1oy paup psmoubng
"SI\l ,[[PWS 00} 8sed Ou s Iay} 'pIed Aul uo
sAes 1oy, "Ysep Jiyseyew ‘'ebiel oy} puiyeq Ireyd
S[qeHIOJWOD © p1e MO} 187 Hurtuonow ‘pebin eAnoalep
Bunof ey} ' smoubn ‘SIjA ‘1e8s B oArl osea[],,

., erpsedoohouy ‘ewr
drey ueo noi jey; edoy 4[uo [, ‘Ainseen s Aousbe
oY} Se paAIas jey} ued seb po oy} ojuo isprenb
Auys e Buipys pue Jerydiexpuey dwep e yjm
sehs 197 10 Huiqgep ‘paqqos 1oqybreu dwnid ing
Adwnp sy ,juing 03 819Yym mouy 3, uop isnl 'yqQ,

,,¢ 819 Nok sbutiq 1848 JRY A, "O[IWS
peniels ® ypum pres eipeedopohouy | jismoubng
'SIIA, ‘YSOp 9y} O} SsSOoId® paY[em pUR I00OP
oy} uado peysnd sdwind pue ssa1p jurid [eIO[} ® Ul
uewom jueses[d ‘Aqqnuo y ,, Peyo0[ 18AS8U S,I00pP
oy}, 'A[peinieu-poob pe[ed oy jut owo)), ‘Aousbe
SAT}O8]8P SIY JO 8D1JJO 8] Sk paAlss yoiym abeieb
STYPRYSWEeI Y] JO I00P 8Y] Je Jyoouy v Aq Hurtuwiow
Kepsen ] Aj1ee pesnoisem umoig eipsedopolouy

1

ANYSnNeq PI.JNnoAI( IY) Jo Ise)) I |,




umorg oY} punoie Huniosed pue Huroueid
s1eb1], oyl jo diysiequewl oInjuUs O} PUul] O}
AJUO opIsInNo uel pue 100pP 8y} 0} palLIny o} "UMEe[
JUOI] oY} UO UOI}OWWOD © JO punos oyl Aq peidni
-Iojul AJusppns a1em spybnoyy s eipsedoofpouy
"UOTHNIUT POWITR[OOR-ATUDIY ST 1ST.1}) 0] pauIes]
p,oy pue ‘bBuissiuu sem Huryleuwros 1eyl youny
e p,oy ‘perzznd sem eipeedo(ohouy peqgIinisipun
peurewIal SjuUsjuod S} ey} Ies[d }I opeuW YSap
o} Jo yoIeas Yomb e pue ‘useq pey sfemfe jraieym
}snl sem IRUD [0AIMS 8Y) ‘ybnous ains — qsep
oy} pulyeq pPoyoOo[ o ‘opIs S| je isnl psurewal
SewIN[oA peaI-[[om AUPW S}I PUR 8SEOY0OO(] [}
SIY ‘[[em IP] OY] jsureHe S[IqOWUWI pue PI[OS POOIS
s1eded jo ofid jeeu s)1 pue Ysop Yrysayew ‘Apinis
oY, (@18} },USeM JRY M\ (POISPUOM pue pesy SIY
payoleIss o1 ‘Aousbe aAnoslep peloadssi-[[em Ing
umopse[quing siy Jo sisprenbpesy 8] Se PaAISSs UYIIY M
obereH pelIsAUOD S} OJUI PO 1BY} 8PISUl 8Y] UO
sebury si1 Yyjim I100p uspoom plo oy} uado bunms
oY S} 8suss P[nod e ‘31 uo 1sbuiy siy jnd 1, upnod
1snl erpeedooAouy pue ‘Oulssiur sem Buryiswog

SULYIOWIOo§ SUISSIY Y} JO Ise) I [,

G o7
RPIRL. 2 FEF T T bt

X3 Snid

(121ySnp(q painoaa(] ayj fo asn)) ay |
01 uonNnjos ay1 1of QT adbod o1 wunj )

¢MONDA HH dId MOH ANY
HSNODV YIAHVdOTOADNH dId OHM

jewe[q a3 eoed 0] 819YyMm MOUY
[ Ing -etuues| 1sjybnep Inok oje isasu Auesy
sbng, -1eyo epoeyswel ‘plo 8yl ur bururpss
'‘Aimors pres erperdophouy 'smoubnd "SIy,
,,/1eyonqg youny 18y episaq 1ybryg
"00] ‘w001 18] Ul 8S81[] PUNOj [, ISP 8} U0 UMOP
we ) paddord pue yjee; dreys '‘buol oml 1no pajmnd
ayg iy 'snweeyijodAy 19y sI SIY} pue ‘1ouuoq
[e1o]] urened-Astiep 18y jO Jey inoge sI SIy} ‘—
sepon( a8y} YiIM S8UO 8} — [00UDIS 0] 810M sAeme
oys seoys a1} atem osay],, ‘esind 18y ojur desp
buryoesar ‘Apomb peremsue oys  seh ‘Ayp,
,60UW MOUS Ued NoA jey) erow buryldue a1s}
ST 'sseulsn( SI} Ul oIns 8 0} 105 a4 9 \\ "9AISN[OUOD
aq 03 ybnous jou jng ‘weeu ‘1Ie}s poob y, ‘ehs
dreys e yjim seoetd o)} paurwrexs eipaedopLouyg
. PIP [ 'FiesAw 31 epeut [, "A[[njereq pe1sqqors eyg
,, 2[00I] S]LI0A®] I8 UO SOASST[S 81[} JO 8UO SeM SIY ],
‘Y1010 Mo[[eh 1ybuq jo yosjans pebber e no pahe|
ays ,,— SIY} PUy 'SYO0[ s,a1uues[ S[}II[ 810 8say],,
“ITey Jo 3nj papeuw e no burpnd ‘pres ays |, ‘o181,
"sep s1y uo
aoerds e paires[d erpsedophouy ,oq [[Im Loy} 1oyl
adoy Aquo 1, ‘pefius ays , '(nidey eq 1ybrur jey;
w001 5,8TUURS[ Ul PUNO] [ 18] sBUIyl me] e 8Ary |,
‘dej 1oy uo esind ebie] e peusado smoubnd "SI
‘SeTwIaUS UIOMS a18Mm erperdofohouy
pue sbng -uonemdod jusdse[ope-aid s S[[ARDP]
jo obinoods oy} a1em oym shoq poob-ou jo dnoib
e 's1ob1], o} Jo peay oy} sem sbng Aues[y sbng
UsA® 10U ‘URSW S0y osnedaq isnl Lmb j,ust uew
e Ing, ‘Burmorreu sehe siy ‘A[MO[S paumoi] o
juonesnooe ue 81nb s ey [, 'PUIW JOOJ-80USIS]o1
STy ybnoiyj uonesndoe 18y Huruunl 'pouwIe[oxe ay
isseupoor) -eoe] s1y ssoioe Huide(d juswazewe
jo ool ® ‘ybudn 3joq 1es eipsedopiouy
Iejybnep Auw usjes sey Aues]y sbng
1oy} preije wi T [, ‘spuey sy Sutbuum ‘peybis eys

umougy pipavdojafioug 6



ATreg plo-teeh1 ‘pusuy 3seq pue tsupred siy dn yoid
01 paddoss erpeedopAouy ‘esnoyqnio aif} 0} Aem a1 U0
'SISSUISU PUR AUsUe
wioms s erpsedopAouy ‘Aues[y sbng plo sem ‘1epes|
S}1eI0JaI81} PUR ‘Yound SU} JO IsqUISUI JSIOM 8 |, ‘S[[TARP]
S JO OPIS AJIUTIUTLLIOD S} Ul WIOY} © 81oM 'sA0] ueawt
K1oA jo Bueb e ‘s1ebi], sy, ‘nobuey 1eh1], SU3 Spremol
pepeay pue a1 sy uo paddoy eanosjep Bunok oy,

.,/ I8A0 ybu
aq [LI,, ‘Aebes perjdaz erpsedofofoury |, ‘punore ere Auesiy]
sbng pue s1eb1], S} USYM SSeUNSPU SAeMIR S 818y,

,,/SSSUNSPU 8Os Useq S,818Y ], "9Snoyqn[o
SIebI], o 0} UMOp 8wod Isyeq Pnok umnj I,
PR 'SOL,,

*Ao1e T WY a0 SI1syoes]

sy pue sjusred STy A[UO ‘S[IARP] JO [ U] 'UMOIg SATIO8IS(]
ey ‘1eyye] sty sem 11 mawny erpeedofoour Aeme JyOR]
_ JhoreT,
‘peiemsue Lod oy} ,,'Aousbyy 2A10819(] WEOHm:

‘Buer suoyd

Y} USYM ‘UsAL uPY] aIop bunjsr) 'sq00q sousIajel
9]LIoAR] ST JO suo Lurpear useq pey erpsedofpiouy

(12D 9SO[) oY) Jo IS Y,

(Buiyzowog Suissijy ayg fo asn)) ay |
07 uonnjos ay1 1of g1 abod o7 winj)

¢MONII YIAHYJOTOADNH
dId MOH ANV DNISSIN SYM LYHM

‘obeieb oy) woI] HUISSTWI SeM JeUMm
snl perequewer eipsedophouy ‘Ajusppng
‘pepordxe pjoyesnoy umolig sy ], ooy '1e8]
s,erpsedoohouy e gnis 1eb1o Burmorb oy} pessol
pue ‘A{bunyoowr peponyo sbng , ‘1ybu uwe(],
SI[T
Punjowrg ‘qunp a1e nog, ‘peirus 8y mm%mx
‘pewr sem erperdofohouy A[ysijuaep bulesus pue
1e610 Aqqnis e woij sberp Huoy burmnd sem Auesy
sbng 1epes] peo-elurva(q IBY] S[IYMm ‘ployssnoy

Lumaodsr pipoandopiousg T




ma1a 10139 106 0] yorq paurs] sUOAISAY "A[eOTjURI]
pajutod erpeedofofouy o189yl dn oo[ ‘A,
‘esnoyqnio
Sp[oRYSWeI 81} JO JOOI 81f} U0 DUIylewos AJ pPeleALl
sem uonuepe siy ‘A[ueppng -A[ejeuonosye Iy
Je peswreaq aAnO8}ep Hunok eyj, ‘puey 18y pasesiol
erpeedo[ofoury Se Jarel Yim paybis ayg ,'ouw Yim
sem o] ybru [y ‘lequiewel | ‘sef 'y, ‘puey I8y
jo wed oy} ojul s[reursburf sty bnp erpeedopAiouy
se padie£ A[eS iMMMO ° ‘T j},ueiem nok o],
‘opIs s, 1oulIed 18y O] PSUIN}SI 8dUIS PRy pue ISI[Ies
SenuI [RIeAds ued abeqieb oy} Yim paysiulj pey
oyg ‘1eured Apeid siy jo puey oyl buiqqeid ‘paLio
erpeedopfouy j1ybiu (e A[[eg yim sem [ ‘yn ‘|,
i fo1eT ‘ybru 3s€] nok
o1om o818\, "A[pes pesy siy J0ooys umoig Jory)
‘palswrwels 8y |, ‘ouo 18Y3j0
oy} pulj 3,upmood 1 ‘I, ‘pe1 pauin] eipsedopiouy
... &epol eoys suo Hulieom
Afuo e1nOA SwWI0D MOR], ‘198 s Loq SIY IR Payoo]
umoig Joryy , uos ‘sinok eI 10 © SY0Oo[ 1ey]J,,
"19yRaUSs B dn pay UrIMSN] 1Al
se uado paddoip ymnour s erpsedopiouy URPWIMSN
"IN 01 pejutod o1 ,,'SIy} punoj os[e aippd ing 'uos
‘0s U} 0} 9{1] 3,UOP [, “Peumoi] 8o170d Jo Joryd 8y ],
., ApogAue iy 3 upmom [ ‘doJ‘eeb ing,
., NOA S[RD 818 PUNOIL SUOAISAD
JeyMm S} mow noyx erpsedophouy, ul s1e}o]
INOJ 3SI1] S1[} 81° 8s0Y} 'A0I87 MOJ],, 'UOS SIY 0} pauIng
o1 ,, Puniim sem o1 18A8)RYM YSIUL] P[NOD 81 810Je]
peip sbng Apueieddy, -sjued pessaid-[em sy
WOIJ 1SN 8} paysniq pue dn poois umoig jory))
‘ADNH s1ene] o) a1em abepuadde LApoolq
o} JO 3O oY} O} MIp 8} Ul Pe[MeRIdgG "puey jybu
sbng reeu Hunienbs sem 1ay3e} s erpsedopLiouy
., STU3 3R Y00] ‘Uucs ng,, ‘'peure[dxe umoig
ey ,/Aorer] ‘Buryidue Hunenuisur s Apoqop],,
HugenuisurnoA a1y, ‘dn psusjybrens m%mmmoﬁo%omm_
.,/ @em 1se] 1nojJ nok Buif[es paiequioel
[ ‘mou pueiq o1hsey], ‘eipsedoppidouy je payoo]
URWIMON I[N , 'SOATUY AullR SSIMG Wey} sem ohs
Aur 1ybned ey A\ “SIY3 oI[ 8187 , UIA] WIY punoj [ "wiy
PIOs p,] sunb swos 10] sw pamo sbng ybnop awos uo

b1 110D 201D 2y3 Jo asp) 2y,

}D9[[0D 0} 819 ISA0 UTWIOD ZNM [ '98s 'Uea X ,, "Ul 801(

‘soope] Auewr yim uew Biq e ‘UeIMe|N SIppPH
., £o1e ‘es[e Burylswos 10] NOA pesu |
eIl SIY},, ‘panunuod 8y ,'Iep,, “ued ebeqreb Lqresu

e ur Ame1d dn HuwmoIly) sem oym ‘A[eg je psoue[b
81 "188] SIY U0 A[(rlIoJWOodUN PaIJIYs UmOoIg Jory))

,<2OTB] 8u puy 03 djey Aut
pesu noA o(J "sureys e 1ey)),, ‘Paisebbns erpsedopiouy
,'sbng 1o pewr Apeid useq eAry jsnw Apoqewiog,,

“now
sse[efT] sy wol Huny enbuo) s ST 'S}ey00s-e4e S
UT Y0NS 91eM SHI0] OM [, "Aeme 198] Ma] e Paf[ol pey UoTym

‘pesy sy pue yosu sy jo doj s usemieq Le] 1eArSD jestu
Y 'Se[0Y 19[[N] YIM PS[PPLI Sem 0SI0] STH "1SeU|d Te[nosniu
‘peutre; sy wioIl] pepnnjoid SeAmD| Aulre SSms eaIy],
"pooiq buthip jo 1ood e ut Lef sbng jo 3sow axeym onid Apg
e 0] pejutod pue ssnoyqno sy JO [[em Yoeq 81} 0] punoIe
uetuma| I pue A[reg ‘erpsedofoAouy ps| umoig Jerny))

T e
s 1o, ‘'uorssaidxe oyym erpeedopAouy pres | 'Ysox)
. paepmuu
uea(q s,8H, ‘umolg Jery) pres ,‘requnu sbng,
Lcdn seym iped IH,,

. "8101s AARN[-AuLTy ATUO S S[[IARP] JO I8UMO S1f}
Sem URWMSN] "TJA] "UCLLIMSN] STPPH PUe UMOIF SATI8)S(]
JeryD) 18w L8} esnoyqn UMOpP-UrI 83 JO JUOI] Uf

"90UO UPL[} 810U 11 1[8] pey sbng pue

‘setun Auewr )1 usses pey erpaedopAotry "S[IARpP] Ul J00Y
Jybu iseueswu sip} pey ‘ebe 1oy 10] emyewt ATeorsAyd buteq
sepiseq ‘[requury] A[eS el oq pmom 1t ‘uodn sa1be pmnod
Aues)] sbng pure erpsedofoiouy bunpiue sem a1etf I

,, eyl eyey [, “wed 3Jo[ 187 OJUI }1 paxOrWS pue
YO 187 1M 1STJ © Spell 's1ega[purRy oY} WOIJ Spuey
18 j001 A[[eg , jAues|] sbng 1ey ], js1eb1], esoyy ‘qyooQ),,

Jesnoyqno s1ebiy, e
Te s[qnon swog,, “pejued erpsedopAouy | ‘pPelreo pe(],
"pexse ays , sdn sjeyp,

“JIq © UMOp pamos A[[eg 1eye ATuo usty} pue ‘dn yojeo o}
awr Huoy e erpeedopAouy oo} 1] “Bbunnybr] pesesib o
1981G o[de\] MOp Hutoer sem U0os pue 1ess s pe[ppens
SYUS PUR ‘DSXO0[UM ‘PSjTeM SIC ISH ‘[[eqUITy 'SIA PUe "I
‘syuared 18y Aq peUMO SWIOY WISISOMPIA] S[C[RHOJUIOD J19£ -

wiud 81} JO JUOIJ UT UME] papus]-[[em 8} 0} yoiod juoif
IeY WOI] papumod ays se pres A[[eg , jerpeedoAouy ‘[,

umoug vipandojofouyg cI



(IIpD 2s0]D 2y fo asv) ay |,
07 uonnjos ayj 4of gz @bod o3 uiny)

CNVINMHEN HIN SYM LI
MON YIAHYdOTOADNH dId MOH

,jout sweiy
0] pely uey} pue sbng pe[] eH 'pPe( 'UrWIMBN
"IN Isel1y ‘sn [[@1 0} ybnoue puny sem a1sy sbng
puy,, ‘pewrexs erpsedopLouy ,jop em sek 4O,

., Auespy sbng

PO OUM MOUY 3, UOP &M MOU Jng ‘sl 10} ybnous

poob s, piom s A[eg ‘AemAuy, ‘puey je weqoid ay}
0} peuiniel pue pesy SIY peydleIds umoig Jaiy)

., o191} dn sem Burjou ‘A110G “eyeisiur AJA[,

A[reonebojode erpeedofoLoury pres , jsdo),, 'JoOI 83 JO

0] D) PEOIN) 21 [0 BER) LY |

‘A)jpoup.f pajutod pipaodojodouy  ja42yi dn 00| ‘AaL]

OGN~
m ndd .

7




81

L

‘eruues[ ‘101ybnep 1oy se pessaip A[sse[aied
Hbopmoys peure; e ‘piedeyg urUIIBK) paUIRI}
s, psmoubn ‘sijy usjes pey sbng ‘Ajres)) ‘yiesi bop
10 'eurued 919 M 8501} — asind 18y woij pend pey
{smoubny "sijp 1red o3 o1] s10s1oul yoed 1, useop
Aues]y sbng o1] mO[[ef peq © usAy :NOLLNTOS

dapfnng painoadq 2y3 Jo asn) a1y J, 0) UONN[O§

‘Burdpnis yeom a1} JO }sl 81} 10] UOOUIS} R A1oAS
swoy Huihels Ag [0oyds jo shep pessiw siy 10] dn
epew eipsedo[oAouy ‘euop [[om (ol e 10] wes] oy}
perenieibuod umoig jaty)) ‘weal " 'Y M'S o[[laep]
oyl Aq ‘srddiymuosied ‘SijN ymm bHuore ‘pejiy
sem oy ‘ergunb jo Lunpy prder e ur ‘[pun sinoy
6/ 10 901jJ0 SIy ul ebeisoy weyjl pley pue aaiy]
1810 8y} uo [ededs e po[nd 10100p oY} ‘eyelsiut
Sty Durzijeey ‘Isispinuu o1} Sem oY jueaw Jey],
jInoy auo pesp AJuo sem Apoq sy} 1Ry} 81edIJIII8d
yieep oY} uo 8j0IM Is[e(] ‘I(J Ing Uemep ul
punoj se yons ajewi[d prwny e ut A[qeisjaid ‘sAep
f 10 ¢ 1see[ je peep oq 1snu 11 ‘Ajexnd o1 esdiod
e 10 ‘peq [[ews pue Aeosp 0} 31 asned pue esdiod
© JO Use[] o1} jes euLsloeq Aun yodrym ul sssdoid
e ‘uopeorernd 01 enp sI yousls oy, ‘pausdo sem
srddriymuosie 1A Bururejuod Heq eyj usym yousjis
s[quuel e peonou erpeedopiouy (NOLLNTOS

ddanpn)) dn=-pn) ayp jo asn) ayJ, 0} UCIIN[O§




0¢

61

‘weqoid
ou sem Auesj] sbng Jo 1epInu 8y} 10] PSIOIATOD pue
paisaie urwMaN IjAl bumeb ‘teryo eorod oy} sem
Pep SIY 82UIg "UOISNJuod 8y} 8dUsH , D), eIou '3, ©
U3tm paf[eds sem , o[y, PIOM 81} JRYj} U}30610] p oy
yonur os [ooYds Ul }oeq o] useq pey sbng ‘Ajereu
-TIJIOIUN |, "SJAT PI[[L) URWMBN] SIPPH,, SPIOM U} JO
sI8)19[ 1511} 8} usjiuIMm pey sbng ‘wAuoIor ue A[fenioe
8Iem INg 'swWRUNDIU SNOWR] SIY JO SI8NS] ISI U}
Jou A[snotaqo a1em WHONH SI18119] oy} 1R} peuredxe
usyj} erpordo[DAdUy "JOOI esnoyqnid oy} 1e Hurjoo]
SPM SUOAISAS S[IYM MIP 8] OJUI , A, UB POYD}RIOS
pue X, oy} peseis eipsedopAouy Ieasd '}00j
b sse{oos STy uo 80} B1q oy -y ‘NOLLNTOS

11D 2501 3y} JO ISN) Y I, 0} UOIN[OS

‘ueew
a1oMm ains bueb siy pue sbng "pI] s} Uo siaprenb
INOJ 81} pauini}aol USAS } Upey pue ‘pajunod A[[esl
1e1ey M ued oY} penduwe pey sbng pio £311(J '901jj0
ojeslrd SIY se peAIas yorym obereb umopsjquing
S} Ul YSop HIyseyewl oY} opise( 1es sAem[e Jey} ued
seb pa1 Lurys a3 sem 31 ‘ybnous amg :NOLLNTOS

buypawmog Hrurssigy ayy Jo asn) 2y J, 0) UOIN[O§




Enter the WONDERFUL WORLD OF AMAZING LIVE

SEA=DONKEYS

THE REAL LIFE FUN-PETS YOU GROW YOURSELF

It's AMAZING; Just add Sea-Donkey eggs to prepared water, look in the bowl and see LIVE BABY SEA-
DONKEYS swimming around! Now simply GROW and ENJOY the most ADORABLE, entertaining pets you've

ever owned!

SO EAGER TO PLEASE — THEY CAN EVEN BE ""TRAINED"

AMAZE your friends and family with the wonderful, ENTERTAINING Sea-Donkeys. Sea-Donkeys are so full of FUN you

can't stop watching them. They swim, breed, eat, and die, often doing all of this in one action-packed day. So easy to grow
that even a biology major might be able to grow
them. Raise a Sea-Donkey family consisting of
Mom, Dad, and their distorted progeny.
Because they are so little and so clean (Sea-
Donkeys often bathe), they hardly need any
care. But they LOVE attention. YOU will LOVE
to watch their reactions as you: ADD SALT to
their water; POUR in INK; or let their WATER
EVAPORATE. The only limit to the attention
you can give them is your imagination.

44

special
With EVERY Sea-Donkey Kit we
will include these valuable supplies:
Sea-Donkey Growth Food; Feeding
Spoon; Sea-Donkey Marital Aids
(Not Pictured); a wonderful OWN-
ER’S MANUAL describing breed-
ing processes in detail; a magnifying
lens so you can see the Sea-
Donkeys and actually find out just
what all the FUN is about, AND
our Famous GROWTH GUARAN-
TEE — IN WRITING!

IHOUSE OF LIES

Name

666 Filth Avenue
Sin City, lowa 12345

Ly can nardly wait to get my pet Sea-Donkeys! RUSH me my Kit(s) with all the supplies 2z
GUARANTEE. | enclose $1.25 plus $25.00 for POSTAGE and HANDLING. | must be 10C=
SATISFIED or you will refund ALL my money, less POSTAGE and HANDLING, of course

| enclose TJ CASH (] check [ money order Total Amount enclosed $

Address
, City State Zip
‘D SEND THIS ORDER (add 50¢ for SEND service)
] RUSH THIS ORDER (add 50¢ for RUSH service)

The Stanford Chaparrz



House Committee on Gravedigging, Lying, Soviet Bastards

Special Report of the Subcommittee on
Exhumed Executives :

Presented 17 March, 1984

Sirs:

Our sources close to the Kremlin have brought to our attention the fact that newly
appointed Soviet President Konstantin Chernenko is not simply “advanced in age
and somewhat under the weather,” as many (including the official Soviet news
agency, TASS) have claimed. He is, in fact, dead. 'the following list of evidence
shows most clearly and systematically that the new leader of the world's second most
powerful nation is nothing but a gently rotting but stull reasonably nrt?{%i:mi\hi"&
corpse. In the words of TASS, Chernenko has simply been “out of action for some
tume now.” How true.

While we do not foresee Chernenko’s early demise as affecting U%‘E’st}%ﬁt reiaz;if}ﬁ% n
the short run, it could have potential policy repercussions {or the future. i mpu\‘ji
s - e . - Lt e o 5 g
cared for, a dead Soviet leader could rule, unchallenged, for decades in the evi
empire.

1 urge you to give the following facts top priority for consideration.

Respectfully,

Michael Collins /
Chairman, House Committee on Gravedigging. Lying, Soviel Bastards

L3y
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How to take the perfect
Study Break.

You study hard and when you
take a break, it better be good.
When you’re looking for that

perfect study break, try one of !/, i '{/ - F
ot ’

Tresidder Union’s options.
You deserve it. T ,

1. The Corner %
Pocket

The first formula a
Stanford student learns:
frozen yogurt + socializing
with friends = the perfect
study break. You can also substitute
or add pizza-by-the-slice. The Corner

Pocket is only a few steps from your room,

serving pizza and fro-yo until 11:30 pm.

2. The Store

Need a quick snack?
¢ The Store is the place
§le . for you. Open until 11
" pm, 7 days a week, the
Store can supply all the necessary
ingredients for the perfect study break:
sodas, juices, coffees, teas, crackers,
cheeses, meats, aspirin, magazines,
stationery or the ultimate in study breaks
— a pint of Haagen Dazs. Be prepared for
late night munchies — stock up!

3. The Recreation
Center

After sitting at your desk, get your
blood flowing again at the Recreation
Center. Take out your frustrations on a
few pins and bowl a game or two. Or take
a trip into the fantasy world offered by
any one of the 35 video and pinball games
in the games room.

4. The Coffee House

Ready for a really satisfying break? Try
the fine coffees, pastries, sandwiches,
nachos, beers or wines available at the

Coffee House. If you don’t have

i and relax to
some fine entertainment.
Closmg time is midnight

" Sunday-Thursday and 1 am
on F riday and Saturday.

5. Student Arts at
Stanford (STARTS)

How about some entertainment to
bolster your spirits? On Thursday nights
check out STARTS-sponsored concerts in
the Coffee House. On Friday nights, try
one of STARTS’ movies. You can also call
the Campus Events Tape to see if "
anything else is going on. _ %4
Or you can just take a
walk through Tresidder
Union and view the
STARTS-sponsored »
art exhibits (2nd floor
lobby & Coffee House (4

gallery).

Tresidder Union

Information 497-4311
Campus Events Tape 497-0336



You've heard the album.
)y

Now try the ice cream.

Hadagen-Dazs
Campus deliveries on the hour
eight to eleven, Sunday through Thursday

326-1638



