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An hour and a half latert
theyrle not dl sobeyLng the
rules-- the sign says rrKeep
off the grassrr-- theytre on
the mudl Acloss on the
Porn-pom, the rest of the
Junlor Hlgh celebrates
recess wlth garnes of soft-
baI], basketball, ruilcLe
bal-I or repose.

The Echoolrs hallovred halls are
transformed into a mlnl -
dragstrlp as the mllk clew
make6 its return trlp, via an
enpty nilk cart, to the store-
room. ?he vrlnner of the pretend
race was a souped-up rdlk cart
polrered by a four-foot drive.



rf.
After the lr]nch hour, the duo-ranqer, Dodge boys, what you rr111,
strlke agai-n. Wetve heard of people Illltlg horses-- but this is
rldicul,oust I Then, agaln, at Sg. Paulrs ]tou can et<pecc anythlng.

The rnystery of the dlsappearlng
penguln ls f lnally solved as
the noat notorloua affenders are
caugh! by the camera. Itr6 not
r.rnusual for studente to lndulge
l-n betlreen-clasg adventules.

Lone gtudent rrserves t1rdes., as he
flnishes up hls.Late asslgnrnent.
Perhaps he finds tha! an
assLgnment ls better late than
not at all. Or per?raps, hers
takLng advantage of a qulet
mornent plus a chought.
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EDUCATION IS -- I ' lhat is educallon at St. Paul, besides broken beal<8is,

late asslgnments, sklts and lauqihs?
It 1s l"earning to r^tash test tubes. catching on that

sentences have subjects and verbs. It ls being able to say "hi"
to everyone-- and being, a Ctll lstlan. It ls realizlnq that school
means fg@!gg, means that knolrlng how to re.Late to people is as
lrnportant aE! belnqr able to multlply fractlons tlmes lntegrers.

These abll it les are rrtaughtt at St. Paulrs through
teachers and studengs alike. Sludents learn other people are as
irnportant as themselves. Teachers learn agaln lhat a pralELng
word can sometimes help rl lcre than anjthlng else. some of thls
system and lts vaLues may seem old-fashioned, but j.t really is
the basis of realLty. It prepares us to 1lve a good l1fe.

t  r tKe 1c.

A TRIBUTE TO A TEAGIER

Mlss ,fanet .tungel has been here nlne years. Alrnost
a decade. To be at one sctrool that long ls unusual loyalty.
And that she certalnly has. Durlnq that t l ine, she has glven
advice, coached Lnnumerable cheerleading teams, and helped to
shape countless personallt les.

She has glven her gcrength, her falth' her Love
and sornetLmes even he! noney fo! her students. Her rnany
contributlons to thls school wllf never be forgotten. And
above all, her students, no matter hoht old, vtl l l  never forget her.

We thank you, Mlsa Jungell

WHO CAN DEFINE JI'NIOR HIGHi

As everyone has e:<perlenced, the flrst couple of days of school can
be pure chaos ( so can the rest of the year) not only for the student
but fo! the teacher as t^rell.. But thatrs over now ( everyone wishes).
But there is never that pure sense of quiet r^t'Ith klds t^'Iplng out 1n
the haLl.s, books fly1ng everl't^'hlch way, and a rurnble or cug Ln the
comer. But thatrs cleared up ln a few mlnutes by a ruah of vthlspers--
t'here she cornesrr-- or by a sLnple sound of a door slam or haral-heeled
shoes scurrlnq atound a comer.

The school ls never the sane after a year of beLng occupied by
studencE or as sometLmes call.edt zofirbles, dead beats, dlng-a-lings,
do-dos, dear hearts (thatrs a laugh), alarl lngs (atso a laugh), Jolly
nudbers, rufflans, you peoplell, and the FAGA-- Fun and Garneg
Associatl.on (8-l)-- by our zealous faculty Eembers. The floors are
badly rnaffed by crayola erhl.ch ls ground into the tll-e6 o! desks and
chalrs !r-1, th the engraved lnlllals of studentsi l-ager-- perhaps n'Ithl.n a
felr hinutes, another hDuld-be students attenbts herolcal lv to wrlte, onlv
to f ind the'desk enqravers have made slmple trr i t ing lrnpoEg1ble...  as
]rour paper rlrffrr1ps.

Thouqh we students know our teachers will be crylng thel! eyes out
to see another great el.ghth grade nove on. the teachers try to hlde
it wilh phrases such as [Irl1 be glad to Eee thl. s one leavel or xIr]I

never forget last yearrs group, the qreatest group I ever hadllrl



FACULTY. Sister l4ary Annella, principal 
6.S1s1-.er Donna lLiary Sl Eter Jeanne

I'. lss Janet Junge1 }:rs. John Lannan
l,l lss JeanLne Ouil l lnan Mrs. Betty Bravleri
Miss Judtth Zarob Miss Patrlcla Harnmill

Student councLl OffLcerst Mary Scheller, President
Ed Lannon, Vice PresLdent
Tln Bopp. Treasurer
Ann Pankow, Secretary
Bob Mccarthy, Sqft.-at-Anns

liomerooms C ffl cersr
Roorn l"O1 Room 102 Room I03
Paula Pranka Alan Malzano Janet schnledwind
Kevin McKenna George Mutert Rlch Magnuson
Tom cro!,re }laureen lannon B1I1 Pankau
Kathy Downey Joe Rassenfosa wendy Meler

Room 105 Roon 107 Rooh I09
Jin Anton Mollle Meehan Chrls A.l,meroth
Jeanne l. larggraf Cary conley Joe orDonnell
Peter Armstrons AdrLenne Ward Paul Tyska
Terry HoffnEn Ron Pankau B1l.I Annstrong

Hal] Guard Squad r Capt. Rlck Magnuson
Lts. 'Jlrn Russell., ,Joe Rassenfosg, Tom Gehl
Pv!s. Ist cl. Ed Lannon, Jlm Anton
Pvt. 2nd CJ.. Tom Shanahan
Lavatory Cuatodlan Paul Malek

oct.  r  Fleld Day
8th grade-- Book Fair, Museun of gclence & Indusery

Nov., Jan., Mar.t Hamlcurger sales,/ Student Councll Actlvlty
Dec.r speech Tournanent, Regina Doninlcan/ PartLclpantst Ll9a carpenter.

Pattl Mclaughl{n, Paul Pranka, Mary Scheller, Rlch sitt lnger,
Barb Tludeau, Adrlenne tlard, Clndy waako, Jenny Waters. Sally zll la

Feb., I ' layr Band Concerts
Apr. t  Kl te Day

Stud. Councll offlcers Conventlon, cranlte Clty
7th grade-- fteLd trlpr tour of Chicaqa & ChLnato$n

May ! Art & Science Falrs
.tr. Hlgh Musical
22l craduatLon Dance
24,/ May Crowning
25l 8th grade Plcnic
28/ Hello-coodbye Day

Juner 1/ craduatlon



"The Free soul" by Sally zil la (This short story received professionalT
recognition and a certlf lcate of merit
f iom scholastlc Publlcatlons, vthich
sponsored a national creatlve itr it inq
contest .  congratulat ions,  sa 1Iy I  )

As I walk lazily doltn a deserted street on a mld-suftRer afternoon.
my attentlon is attracted to a dusty old store windo'^'. And nray. way back,
ln a hazy sectlon of the l itt le shop, sits a tlny, bent olal man whitt l lng
anray at some sticks.

I step lnside the shop. As I look around, I notice stacks of dusty
antiques. Dust seems to lhrive here, and lndeed l-t seens that lf some
of the day could be brought 1n with me, lt would do an endless anount
of  good.

The further I venture, the ftore engulfed I becorne by the atnbsphere.
Ftnalty I become aware that I am 1n the very back of the shop, and
glancing hurrtedly over Lt, rFV glance rests on an eLf-sLzed man, crippled
wlch age. As I lralk to'rards h1m, hl,s hands capture my attentlon. rhey
are so fascl,natlngl Gnarled. lrrlnkled, weathered hands. Yet extremely
powerfull Then my attentlon Is dlverled to hls face. oh, I know it ls
lrnpolite, and I really try to tear my eyes at^'ay frorn it, but I Just can't.

There are chousandg of thlngs reflecled 1n his face-- character,
detetrinatlon, strength, courage, paclence and a certaLn radlance whlch
naturally acconpanLes klndneEs. But cloaklng these gifte are wrinkles--
wrlnkleE upon wrinkles. These creases are set off by the healthy sun-
browned coloring of hL6 face.

But, m.ofe than anythlng else, one feels the power of h18 eyes.
Their sparkllng reflects adventures at' sea' untold rnysterles, and r'torlds
of Joy and prai se.

Then. abruptly, the old man catches Eg !,rlth his eyes. I blush
crinson. ashamed of ny inpudence. I cannot bear to look lnlo those
honeEt eyes lrhlch Eeen well able to reail even fiL lnnertEsg thoughts.

Then I hear a chuckle...a dry, duscy, deep chuckle. Above all '  I
recognlze not npckery a! my extreme embarrasament, but a friendly, warrn'
Jolly laughter. I rras r19ht. I had not mlsjudged the countenance of
th ls nan.

I study the orlgln of hlB vrhitt l ing. Seeinq that I am lntereseed,
he stands up and waddlea over to a enall heap of yelfowed newspapers and
mlscelLaneous blts of cloth. He llfts several of the latter and
salects the rnost lovely Ehade of robLn egg blue. I canno! take my eyes
off the large sheet whlch he holds up. He retroves a pair of squea!<y
shears fron an ancient vrooden desk. Then he slart 's cuttlng rapidly'
when he puts away hls shears, he reaches for some red and r'thlle striped
strlng. He shap;s the cloth over the now-bent slicks and tLes then htith
strin;. Many colored satin rlbbons are added, so the tal-] now gtretches

five iong feat, wlth a bow every slx lnches. what a grand klce 1t t-st
out in th; sunshlne, he tias three hundred yards of strl 'ng co the

crossbeam and then around a hand-sized spool. He reaches out his
gnarLed hand and holds mine. We slart runnlng. He runs quLcker than
itgtttttltrg with me next to h!n. The rr-tnd beglns blowlng. As r look.
behlnd u;, I see the kLte unfurl and soar lnto ttre sky. Up 1n9 lP lt
goe"-- neter stopplng. We sCop runninq and r^'a!ch .the beautlful kite
Siip rovalrv, yei: 'quite aarnii iv ."ros! th" sky. we sit and watch t ' i l l

the sky darkenE w'Lth alusk.
riren, Just before the last breath of an o1d day, the kLte tugs ar

the Llne. He lets it soar-- free.



SEVEI:TJ GRADE Ci{EERLEADERS 
E.

on a late septenlcer day in 1969, Diane l4agnuson, l4olLie I '1eehan, Kathy
Currier, Pat Haas, Denlse Connelly, Pattl Mclaughlin. Adrienne l^lard,
Gail rteiland, shei-la t"lccarthy and Peggy sitt n'ere chosen as the seventh
grade cheerleaders.

They had a lot to learn about bel.ng cheerleaders. Practicing twice
a ereek, they r.,orked hard and learned all of it, excellentl lr.

Por performing, the cheerleaders chose a lonq'-sleeve, navlt-blue
sireater, decorated with a gold dl-ckey and a large gold P with a
megaphone extending on either sLde. The sklrt ttas also bLue, ulth
gold flaps. conpleti.ng the uniform $rere whlte bobby socks ans
rrspotlesslyrr white gym shoes. The glrls made a .oajor part of the
uniform themselves.

T'he cheerleaders Droved their talent when they won awards. Froh
5t. John Brebeuf ln l l i les, they $ron a seconal and third place a\,taral.
From Ouigley l lorth, they placed second. And finally, from st. Peterrs
they nerited a flrst place lrophy.

The girls learned a good deaf more thls year than Just cheers. They
learned responsibiltty, punctuallcy, and a very valuable lesson--
norklng wlt 'h one another.

The seventh grade cheerleaders were generously helped by nany people.
l leadlng the rrgratl-tuderr lLst are sister Jeanne and Mlss Zarob, who
coaches the cheerleaders and gave a qreaC deal of t lme heLplng to
org'anl"ze the girls. At the beglnnlng of the year, the elghth grade
glrls were also very helpfuL. Thanks, too, to alL of the glrlsr rlpthers
who drove or lent thelr cars, especially l lrs. Currler. Mr. I l ld(enna and
I' lr. Armstrong. And laslly, thanks is given to a I 'roup of seventh
grade glrls who very loyally attended aLnost every game.

SEWI TI{ GRADE VARSITY

Meri.bers of the seventh grade varslty arer

BiIl Arnrstrong
Tim Eock
Jerry Bogacz
Cary Conley
Joe FLnk
Ed callagher
Tom l.llkal

Kevln Md(enna
Ron Pankau
.tlm P1esa
Jonno schaefer
Rlch Sltt inger
PauL Tyska
Marty wlnn

The tearn had a hard year due to such factors as starting lale and
changing coaches. The coaches did a fine Job In the l ltt le t ime they
had-- they rdere Mr. l4cl(enna and Mr. AEnstrong wlth help from Mr. Bogacz.

The tean had many menorable games. one of them lras the last game
of the season agaLnst St. Joseph of l.t l lrnette. The team was leading
until three of the firsf strLnqers fouled outr K. McKenna, C. Conley
and 11. WInn. The flnal score !,ras 48-39, St. Joe the winner.

The team has many retulrLng players for next year and they look
forrrard to a better one. cood luckl

ffiu'ryF



EIGT:T}] GRADE C.{'EERLEADERS q.
This yearrs enthusiastic etghth grade cheerLeaders and their coach
l. l iss Jungel have r,ron three trophies. They have lron fLrst place
in the DePaul tournament, second place at St. John Brebeuf, and
second place at. St. Ignatius.

They have had !o sometlnes make it through qames l'Lth only five
and six cheerleaders. But they made it .  Who \^'ouldnrt, \"dth such
a fantastic team to cheer for? This yearrs eighth grai le teadrrs
record is 38 wins.  q losses.

It is too bad the basketball  season had to end to abruptLy.
Through every game, you felt I ike you were really oul oD the court
with them (and tTDst of the t ime-- n'e werel). But I suppose al l
glegg thtngs must come to an end.

These cheerleaders weret
sharon Fitzsl.mmons
Kathy Giroux
Terry l loffman
Susan l(el1ey
wendy l:ei er

Llnda A*L l sson
Maureen o rcrady
Patt l  Paluch
Janet Schnl ed!,r"lnd
Sue Scotese

Tlre 1969-70 basketball season undeniably proved to be the best yet
for lhe st. Pau.I Tlgers. .!o back up thls polnt 1s the varsltyrs
recordr 38-g for the season.

The varslty starters thj-s year \^rerer 't lm Anton, Tlm Dopp, Ed
Lannon, Rlck :lagnuson and Bob t4ccarChy. Ogher neFbers of the team
\rerer Pete Armstrong, Dave Buckl"ey, TIm Farrner, Torn GehI, BiJ.l Hupp,
Kelly Lawson, John t:aJe\rski, Jim l. icParland, lToe Rassenfoss and John
Schramel with tsllI Pankau as student manager. The coach of the
vLctorlous Tl.qersr Hr. George Grego, $ras sald to be more than proud.

The fj.nal game of the season lras agalnst last yearrs varsity.
The garne was one wlth a large amount of bodlly contact and vhen lt
iras over found aLl the rnenrbers of the l lgersr f irst string w'lth at
least three fouls.

Durlng the garne, there lrere a fenr mlnor fights in the stands Lnvol-
vlng eighth graders and freshmen. At nrany poings durlng' the gane.
shouting natches took place ln stands between the elchth graders and
cheerleaders and the freshmen and cheerleaders tnrhlch seemed to be won
mostly by the eIghth gladers (or wetd l ike to think so).

After the game, the wlnnlng Tigers rrere rushed by a mob of students
\"'ishlng to congratulate them. Thls ls one gratne che memlters of che
Tlgers Drobably wonr! forget.

CONGnATULA?IONS on a vronilerful 1ob-- all season.



1990r A SPACE DODo-SEY t r to
Here we are, ladies and gentlehen, on wCC(-Fv ( ttrat stands for

feel-vision) on septemloer 5, 1990, Nothinq much j.n the nerts today.
oh yes, the orbltlng space ship, the NsS Lusk -- named afte! its
farnous. a bit backward but fanous, captain of the same shlp. Dr.
Patrick Lusk-- has drl.fted out of its orblt. There is no apparent
reason but reports say that the captaln didnrt knor^' right from
Ieft??? That coul-dn I t be.

There were only slight mishaps reported. It seems that Bil l
Hupp, who has no sclentif lc reason for belng ln the shlp besldes
washinq windows (thIs is because he can do two floors wilhout
fiovj-ng up), has broken loose and i.s desperately trylng to reach
earth. It 1s reported he Is wlthin inches.

Bert Atkinson-- publlc relatlons man belvreen earth and d11p--
vras trylng to blon a glass rubber ball when the abrupt .nove
occurred. The glass tras conpletely degtroyed and Bert Is in a
state of  shock. He keeps rnutter lnqt  I ' I t rs a Co.f ln le plot . . . l t rs a
cohmi e plot.I '

Ed l4cHugh, vet aboard the NSS Luslr, was not seriously ln-
Jured. Slnce Ed doesnrt have much of a Job (there are few anlmal6
ln space), he has taken over as cook. He was quoted as statlng
he had "a lot of experlence.rr When the accldent occurred, he was
rnaklng soup, spll led lt and scorched his toupee.

l, lary ScheLler, noted for her beaullfuL enunclaCion of the
Engli.sh language, lras studying the effects of prolonged space on
speech patterns. After the accident, she aras quoted as saylng.
I 'Shazoon, lf that alnrt the funntest darn thlng I never dld seelrl
Before Jolnlng the crer^', Mary vras a "qull lt lnel operator.

Terry TIerney, slxth and last member of ehe cre$r, ls the
norale Ilfter and encertalner. she has a l 'el l-know repertoire of
Mikado, H.M.s. Pinafore and Babes ln Toyland. (The c!en' says she
does these frorn nemory. ) The only accLdent related to her was
sone glass and ceramlc flgurines-- all of ballerinas. When the
JoIt unsettLed the shLp, she was In her luxurlous cabin. Seelng
the flgurLnes toppllng, she shrieked 1n a beautiful, exquislte].y
tuned, perfectly pltched scream. It seens she was not avaLlabl.e
for questloni.ng but reportE say she had to talk r'ith the captatn
about the broken rlndot^r€r her perfect hlgtr C scream caused.

When questloned later, Pa! Lusk saldr I 'We]l uh, you knolr, lt
etas lLke, um. ya see, I um, I didnrt, um, mean to, l.ou know...r,

I'his i-s gtatLon Wccli slgnlng off 'r"Itht ltre governrnent plcks
the crevr....and \,re \,Dnder. cood nlqht.

COINCIDENTAI RESIDEMTIAI. CONFIDENTIAJ,S

It was a hot, qulet afternoon at the Rassenfoss residence. Joe
and t^tendyls (nee Meler) chlldren were all playing oucside (there
are fourteen-- so far) . Wendy and Joe were lnslde ratchlng TV. Joe
had previously broken hls leg t'hen he trlpped over the fanlly cat.
As they waCched, an rrup to the minuterr news report f l ickeled on.

r'We lnterrupt thls program for the fol.lordng announcement.
Senator Paul Bors from Rhode Island has Just announced to the Senate
that he plans to secede Rhode Island from the Unlonlt, the broadcaster
shr i l Ied.

rrPaul Borsll shouted Joe. r 'Wendyl Remember qood ole Paul? He

PAKT



used t 'o go to St.. Paul.r '
rrNo, canrt say that I do,rr repl ied ! ' Iendy.
Icive me a breakl Donrt you remember lhose chuckles?

a rbrownr he lras to that nun-- \^'hat I s her nahe? Oh yes--
I forqet Slster Donna uaryl cee, I real ly l iked her."

| l .
And whal

ho!, could

"oh yes, now I rememberr l  t lendy mused.
Just then the doorbel l  ranq. "Hi l  l rn your f r iendly Aaion

lady, I smiled a youthful, well-dressed woman.
nr'lARLA I I I trr l.rendy screamed, thro\^'ing her arms about the woman.
lwendyl I  How have you been?l ' l
Wendy was sti11 crylng.
T\do hours later. Wendy and l iarla had told each other lrhat had

happened to each of thern. It  seems after hlgh school Marla Joined
the Peace Corps. She l lked it  so much ln Africa that she stayed
there. Now she lras vlsit ing America and found her honey had run out
buylng cloehes, so she took a Job as an Avon caller.

Three hours later (after dlnner and meetlng l, tendy t s fanl ly) Marla
decided she had to go. t lhi le walklng out the door, honrever, she
trlpped over a rolLer skate. Lucklly, an ice crean man was there to
catch her. When she peered lnto that freckled face hich sald

.Are you al l  r lght?'r
she kne$r instancLy lt  eras Pat smith, her long lost fr lend.

I 'Patt" she shrl"eked. rtwhere have you been?r'
rrl,ooklnq for my darllng. Speaklng of darllng-- r^'i 11 you rnarry

ne? t

"YeslII  vfendy can be my mald of hono!. And Joe can be your
best man I "

l^lel l .  Pat and Marla moved close to Wendy and \toe, and they alL
l1ved happi ly eve! after.

IIOT QIIITE CAT4PTOWN R,ACES

Here nre alel The year is 19AI at the Indlanapolls 500. My nane
is John schramel and ttrs a beautiful day. In car nurnber l ,  Jlrn Dohn
wil l  drlve a BRl"l.  His brother Dan is in the plts. (Dan was origlnally
schedu.led to drLve but hls insurance pollcy r,ras dl.sconCLnued due to
excesslve accident. proneness.) In car nuniber 2 .tohn KieLhofer rr l  l- l
drlve a Ford he hlmself assembled. Hts brother Cralg ls also Ln the
pits. (Cralg had already pains-takl-ng1y mernorlzed hls 5OO0 $rord
victory speech. )

And there qoes the flag. John seems to have taken an early lead
around the f irst turn, but hers sl ldlng lnto the walls. He goe out
of hls car rr" l th the Fold drlverrs manual and pul- ls hls bubbl.e gun
out of his rrouth. He b]-ows a bubble and putE lt  on the axle. And
hers off agaln. \ tLm Dohn Is cordng around the corner and hits Johnrs
flat t lre and f l les out of the stadium. And .t.  Ktelhofer nins the
racel The s19ht of ,totrn with his orange bell-bottohs and fusha shlrt
out-dazzles even the shLnlng gold medal hers f lashing at '  the cror^rds.I '

lHello, hel lo-- 1s thls JohD Schramel?r'(yes.  n
rrThls 1s Jack Bllckhouse and I have a favor to ask of you. Keep

your . . . .  cars out of  Wrlgl .ey PLeldtr l



wE GRAW UP, TOO

Kathy Smlth was an ordinary,
everyday hougewlfe. But, as thls
sorC of thing musg happen to every-
body once in a l lfetime, it has to
happen t'o her.

Kathy had just put the tvro chll-
dren to bed for thelr naps, and
she was about to take hers, when
che doorbell rang.

" I r l l  get  i t . I  she sald,  then
realizlng there wag no one else
to answer it anylray. She sprangr
up and eralked to open the door.

rrHelLo, I rm Mark Kaleth."
I 'I t 's not !q{ faultrrr Kathy

lc l1y repl led.
"Very funny. You are en-

tlt led to a free brush. Here
. . . Iet  rne see.. . r r  He opened hls
case. 'rAnyone you r^rant. "rrTherers only tero kinds hererrl
Kathy sald, challenglng hlm.

"I  canrt  help l t  l f  rcurre the
Iast one on thls btock,rr Mark sa1d.

Kathy was about to speak when
che bell rang aqaln. She peered
out the door only to hear rrAvon
calJ.lng. r '

r roh,  hel lo.  MLss Avon Ca] l ing.
lfhat a nane.rl

"No, I rn Ei leen P1eaa, I rm an
Avon saleslady. Yourre entlt led. to
a ffee bar a scented soap.rl

Mark leaned over and snlffed
Eileen. rrsone 6cent,rr he rernarked.

Elleen opened her case, holdlng

lt
said Kathy. ALl three of the
saleshen and saleslady began
talklng at the same time.

lwhlch one do you r^'ant?
t'he three chimeil in unison.

Kathy started to reply, but
the doorbell squealed again.
xoh nolr she muttered to her-
sel  f .

"Hello. tr$ John l.tajewskl
of the US Census Department.
I have !o ask you a fer,r
questlons. rl

r rCome in.r l
'rI r l l  start right nor.r.

Whatrs your name?rl
lKathy Sndth. r
I'How o1d are you? I'
Mark and Dave leaned for-

arard.
rrlrd rather not say. rl
r 'You have to.rl
Kathy whl spered somethlng tn

.tohnrs ear. He Lrrpte lt dorrn.
Mark broke Ln. rrwhat about

your brush?rl
rrwhat about you! bar of soap?"
"What about your pollcy? "
Kathy sald,  r r l r I I  p ick one

up as you fl le out.rl
They tlooped past and out

of the house.
rrNaw you,rr Kathy sald to

John, rrget outl Irve ansirered
enough of your questions I Nolt
shoo.rl

He left and Kaghy plopped on
the couch. The doorbelt rang
agaln. Thls t{rne she dldnrt
answer.

only tr4D nrore barg.
rrBl9 cholcerrr Kathy
rr l  canrt  help l t  1f

last oie on thLs block,r l

sald dryly.
yourre che

Elleen
echoed.

Again the aloorbell pealed.
"He1lo, I rm Dave Buckley of

Buckl.ey, Heel & SoIe. Yourre
ellt l t led to one of these manv
free poLlcies. r '

Glanclng through them, Kathy
rlDaned somethlng about there only
belng tlro pollcles-- one ln case
your pencl.l polnt breaks, the other
if the cover cornes off one of your
DOOK S.

r r l  canrt  help i t  i f  yourre the I
Iast  one on thls block,"  p iped Dave. l l r

arrvJeII, Join the party. crmon inr l r  i



X-RAY r1
As I went over to the New York Metu-cal Clinic for my annual check-up,

I happened to notice a small dlner at the corner of I  rvinq and Broad-
itay. I  waa very thlrsty, for i t  nras a wann day, 98 degrees, 87 percent
hunldlty. As I took my place a! a swivel slool at the counter, I
looked up and noti.ced Jane Ehardt.

' rHi .  Janerrr  I  said,  r 'howrs the walt ress buslness?r '
trOh, hlr she blurted from under a f ive-foot stack of dirty dlshes.

" I t rs golng good.rr  (She \^ 'asn' t  great on Engl- lsh but she had a steady
hand.) l l rm getCl-ng, marrled to$rcrror' ,  I '  she excLairned.

I'To whom? rl
rrThe cheft he makes the greatest saurkraut and hot dogs 1n the world., '
I  suddenly put dovrn my half-f lnj.shed cup of coffee (or at least

thatrs lrhat Jane said i t  was, though I saw her wrlnqlng out her dlrty
dlsh rag into the coffee pot) and dashed franClcally !o the menrs
room. A few mlnutes later I gave Jane a t ip of f lve cents, pald my
bi  1 l  and lef t .

Arrivinq at the cl lnlc, I  saw Sharon Fitzslmfibns 1n a f lood of
tears rushlng out the door. rrHl, Sharon. hovrrs l t  been?rl

' 'Boo, hoo, hoo. hoo,r '  she sputtered louder.
I 'What I s the natter?rl
"I have appendiclt lsl  I  r l

"So, i-s that Eg terrlble?rl
"Yes. I  $ronrt  be able to see Joe and Bob and Rlck and Ed and.. . r l
I  couldn.t hear the rest of the names for she was f lve blocks dolrn

the street. I  entered the recepllon room and read a notice to al l
patiencst "Al1 doclors are out of tol,n on a conventlon. subsll lutes
wll l  be asslgned. I read down the long l ist and found one for rny
doctor, Doug Searson. lDoug Searon? r '  I  blurted-- , ' I  knorr hlm. un-
fortunately.rr After a short talk we nrent to uark. Examlnatlon after
examlnation, then I asked Doug lrhat he had been doing wlth himeelf. I
learned that he marl led Ellen Herdrlch lrho tE a rnath teacher. He sald
she 1s a second rryou knolr who.r, Doug told me Chat he gave a braln
transplant to a cat but he forgot where he put the braln. He aj.so
trLed to transplant a body.

PHI I,ANTHROPI{Y WII.L IIGETII YOU NOWHE.TIE

rrBut, doctor, what in i :he r '( i .r ld should I do?rrcried dla8bnd-studded
nll lLonalre Jeanne l- ' iarggraf .

, I , lhy donrt you start from the beglnning,r '  comforted psychologist
c lndy Emo.

I ' I t  al1 started when I useal the get-r ich-qulck scheme. As you know,
I got r lch so qulckly, I  dldnrt knoqr lrhat to do ir i th al. l  my rnoney. One
day nhtle buying a newspaper, I  ran lnto a dear old fr iend, chrl6
Easper, froh our Junlor h19h school. Vle began to chat and found oub
about each otherrs scatus. She r.ras so shabbily dressed tha! I declded
to take lter home with me. I couldnrt bear the Chought of a dear old
fr lerd bej.ng pqor, so I declded to give her a measly surn of 9f0,0O0.

"l.Jord spread to al l  her relatl-ve;. A few treeks if ter our me6tlng
came a poundlnq at '  my front door. I t  was her l"ovely sister-in-lan,
Chrls Mll ler, who had decided to drop by and see If there were any
handouts left.  I  \ iras utterly revoLted. I haal never minded handing out
money before to people who needed lt ,  but she wasnrt one trho dld. I
didnrt want to be harsh wlth her, so I told her because she lras my dear



t \ .
fr lend Chrisl ine Kaspcrrs refative that I would give her a sRall sun
of $2, ooo.

"But gett ing to the problem. I cannot sleep nlghts because of
phone calls, doorbells r l-nging, and mall pourj.ng ln. I  would svrear
that Deop1e from aII over the world are demandinq sums from me. I
cantt decide rrhether to gl.ve al l  rny money to charity or to al l  those
Deople in need.r l

Dr. Emo cut lnr rrlvould you please make an appoj-ntment !r'i th ITV
secretary for sometime next week. same time. sarne place?"

CN A CLSAR DAY NEAR THB SAT'.*ITATICI: PIANT

Jlm l lcParland, g arbag'eman of the year, has been making passes at
l larbara Stanqer, a beautiful rralafterr, as the Brlt ish i tould say. Taking
ful l  adwantage of hls 91orious, g]anDrous, and delicate Job. he sees
her every day. (Poor Barb.)  Pat Tooel ,  h ls f iancee, plans to marry
Ji-m because he ls such a wonderful garbagenarn, though she hates
garbagemen In general.

John l ' :ccarthy and Rusty KeIIy are Jlmrs two partners. John ls Patrs
forrner f iance.

Rusty, usua1l. l ,  a very understanding, kind, ta1], dark, hanilsone,
beautlful,  wonderful. . .  .al l  r tght-- l te get the messaqer hets an "old
bag.r '  : le has just late1y recelved the last straw lrhich turned him
lnto l ir .  No l, :ore, l . ir .  l l lce Guy. on a special del ivery by JIrn.

"  Rusta1lne, "  cal1s J l rn.
lwhatrs that? I '
rrPat told me to be dlgnifted and glarbrous If I  vtant to f ind a wLfe.r l
I 'well ,  at '  the rate yourre going, you mlght as vre1l catch her in a

skunk trap, r '  I  repl led Rustlr.
"Besldes, i f  you want to be formal,  cal l  h l rn rRust i t t i , r r r  repl ied

John.
I 'Donrt  dr ive so fast l  Your lL q ' r lnkle my corsagerrr  sald J im.
"1 r l l  drlve then.r '  sald Ru6ty. Three turns of the wheel later and

lt broke loose again. "If  you hadnrt been conlcl.ng Itour hair. you
wouldnrt have drlven lnto the mlddle of che poluted mud puddle cal led
a lake. "

I 'Donrt uorry, Rusy,r '  sald Jim, "you look natural that way. r l
rrFells, I  donrt care nrhat I look l lke, r 'hat I  thlnk l lke, $rhat I say

or $rhat I do, Irm beautlful.  No inore l1r. Nice Guy for you," burst out
Rusty. tNow, hurry up lr l th that garbage can.rl

rrRustlt t i .  one must be delicate about thlngs, besldes I already
mispLaced a halr and had to cl imb through a qarbagepile t l ' ice to fLnd
j.t  for one doesnrt look good lrhen baldrrr sald ,tohn.

Rusty repfledt "one doesnrt look good with a broken l i- tnlc. a misshapen
nose and t!,o black eyes.rl

rrRusti. t t i ,  I  am gui l ty of none of those faults.r l
crash, bang, boom and ny favorlte ka-pot. rrRustlt t i ,  )rou are now."
\ 'ow for the happy endinqr Jim didnrt get Barb. Pat dldnrt get

John. Rusty is al las t1r. lTo More, l1r. Nice Guy. John 16 stl- l l  stuck
as John and Barbara is stuck as Barb. (Poor Barb.)

BONME T'IINUS CI,YDE

It was a fair winter rnorninq as Jean Garrlcy openeal her bank. She
fussed around, dustinq the tel lersr w' indlrgs. Thls was an lmporcant day
in the First un-nationalts history. There was a clty-wide contest for
al l  banl<s. ?he bank with the rnost Foney, r lbsg cuslomersr best record
of robtreries ( i .e., no robberies), the neatest building and fr iendliest

clerks and tel lers was to receive a hundred-thousand dollars and the

tit le rr l ionorary Good-guy Bank - 1970."



For an hour, l l iss Garrity \ 'ren! over everlt thing-- each lI t l le detal l ls
t i I I  she was satisf ied that her bank \,rould be $100,000 rlcher the next
day. As the telLers arrived, I. i lss Garrlty greeted each separately.
cautioning them. advlsinq them and wlshlng them good luck. The mornj.nq
lvent srloothly t111 11r30. Sue Scotese' a Teller, st lr l 'eked.

I 'nobbery, robberyl l  Ehe yelled.
Jean Garri ly ran to Sue. 'rwhere 

td he go? 9lhich way did he go?rr she
queried j.mpalientlY.

" I t  l ras a rshel  not  a rhe,r"  sue sobbed.
As al.ways. each customer thought of his honey. They punrmelled Jean

demanding, lcive me my f i \oney back. This ls a rotten bank."
Poor jean retreated to her private offLce and bolted the door. she

pol<ed her head out after a inlnute and a policewoman aPProaehed her
draqging someone by the arm.

rrl  got him-er-her, I '  she e)..plal,ned. Jean seem to peer into the
thtef 's face. I t  was lmpossible--  l lar idel t  Ha11--  an old schoolmate.

" l :ar idel l , "  Jean sholr ted in dlsqust.  "You of  aI I  people."
l laridel l  graceful ly took the circumstance i.n hand. lwhy, ,Jean

carri ty. you old fr iend. You havenrt changed a bit.  I  lras Jusc talklng
about you the other day."

The poficevtoman hmrumphed. Jean glanced at her and dld a double-take,
so dld l :arldel l .  I t  was Terry Boettcher-- another old classmate.

Sue Scoeese strode over-- imPatient with the delay. l l4iss Garrlty--
TFrn,  ndpir .hFr--  n lar tdal I  Ua1l l  I  donrt  bel leve l t l  fS i t  real l .y you?"

The four crawded together unnl,ndful of the croltd around them.
l lapplly they rendnesced old t lmes. Jean and gue acconpanled I ' laridel l
to Jal l  and Terry, Jean and Sue were also arrested for lolterlng and
dlsturblng the peace.

TOPSY_TURVY AND THE FAI,L GUYS

Itrs a .,rarnr July day in 1984 at Park Rldgers Luthelan General
gosDltal. The head receptlonl-st, Mary Ann Master, ls f l ] l lng ln the
l-atest accldent reports when a stretcher brlngs In U.S. Ol'ymplc star
Jerry Pientka. It  seems that Jerry, after losing the one rnl le race,
was so dlsgusled that he dl-dnr! watch lthere he was eralklng and tr lPPed
on hls shoe lace.

Nurse Master thnedlately cal led for Dr. Dase. .t im Daae, . lerryrs
doctor, ! ,rent to the front desk and then to the exanlnatlon rcon. Jim
looked at.terlyrs r lght leg that vas beglnnlng to srrel l .  x-rays showed
a torn l Igament.

'rwhat ls l t ,  Doc?rr .ferry asked.
lYou have torn a l igament Ln your r lght leg-- lrerl l  have to

operate,  t  repl ied Dr.  Dase.
"r.Ihat does that mean?rr lnqul-red Jerry.
'roh, nothlng inuch, I '  repl led JIrn. "Yourl l  be able co walk wlthout

a l imp ln about 6ix weeks.
"six weeksl 'r excLaimed .Terry. IYourre no! keeplng me here 9E week.rl

As he shouted this, he began to run (or at least l lhp) out of the room.
As Jerry l imped past the corrldor leadlng co roorns I0l-135A, Tom GehI,

a 6 t7tt,1?5 lb. nale nurse at the hospltal, scepped out and l i f ted Jerry
a foot off the g'round. He took Jerry back to Dr. Dase erho was stl lL
trying to get up afte! Jerry had knocked hLm down. Tom helped Jlm to
his feet only to have hl.f t  fal l  again.

ANONYIilOUS

Rlck Magnuson! a1las Casinova, has been "checklng out the cownl wlth

Tom shanahan for a nurnloer of months. shanahan ls rather talented for a

Polls tap dancer. Jlm Russell  (also knontn as "The Blg Tinkerr) tr les



to steal away some of the casinovars l ime for his own creative ff inq.l.b
Meanwhile, back in his laboratory. David I ' laslanka is trying hard to

destroy the world by discoverj-ng a terrlble nDnstrosj.ty supposed to
leave the universe in sharnltles. Bub lnstead he cleates a horrible-
tasting love potlon.

Ed Lannon. alLas lckey nan. makes everythlng ickey. Hearlng about
the love potion, he s$tlfcly f ldxes his lckey potlon wllh Davldrs and
comes up rfith an even stronger love potlon. whlch he can surel'y testlfy
to-- havlng consumed three bottles of it hlmself.

A LoT Of' TALKING, TAIKING, TA!,KING l|l!*D SOME llAI,KIllG

walkinq down the street one hot suNner day in Chicago eighl years
from now, you might notice flwe very ner^'slrorthy young ladles. They
are a tlght-knit group lrho had taken a big part in CLrcle campus
polit ics, desplte thej,r scant tntenty-one years.

You rrould recognlzer Joan Delfosse, Dlane Kenny, Terry Lederer,
uancy Behrendt and Kathy Barrett, the perennial sororlty. ralking wj-th
then and expectlng to hear an avalanche of lnfornalion about boyfriends,
you are startled to hear that they are attendlng school at the chlcago
Cl.rcle canpus where each holds an lmportant offlce. They had Jointly
taken over as the Deans (flve lnstead of one). They had accomplished
this lmposslble feat by submlttlng a docunent ( dralrn up by Joan and
Diane) to be Elgned by che proper authorlt les.

Of course, you ask why? And Nancy tries to convlnce you it was
because of thelr eloquence in asking for the Job. but Kath! tells the
truth about the matter. The people who slgned had been swayed by the
fact that they lrere in perll of 1os1ng thelr 1tves. They had aIJ- been
assembled 1n one hall by sCudent roudles threating them wlth Lnstant
death. Terry. howeve!, had mastered bull-dozer operatlons and cane !o
thelr lnstant. and successful rescue.

This littl,e epl.sode sholrs that teams-manship @ ge! you somewhere
other than Just taLk. ..

AN UN-VERNE ADVENTURE

captaln Bob Mccarthy of the boat lJanetrr sat smacklng hls l ips, about
to blte lnlo a leg of turkey. Three raps sounded at the door. n{4hors
therc?" he inquired.

I 'Sparks. r '

" I  In eat ing.r l
r rThl6 1s ulgent.r l
r rCone 1n.I '
T1m 'rsparksl Bopp, the radio and telegram operator, entered. He has

to ducl< under the doorr^'ay as he entered.
r 'Cap I  n.  werre s lnklng.rr
noh, well ,  then tel l  'en to hold the drI-- dld you say a word that

means going down to Davy Jonesr locker?r'
r rYes, Caprn.n
"Thatls a no-no around here. you knowrrr sald Bob.
rr l t rs t rue.  Werre 6inkLnq, Caprn. , '
The "Caprn& f lnal ly realized the gravity of the 6ltuatl.on. "well ,

tel l  them to qiet the l l feboats."
Tim Fahner, $rearLnq two buttons readlngr rr l  made the 5t. PauI Varsity"

and the other readlng 'rThe Janet Is Unsinkable,rr heard them talklng.
"Ssssssssssssslnklng? l nf iuimlnnnuunppo s slble. r '  Ttrn (f inal ly) sCarted
pull lng his dark black halr, shorn-ing the carlct red roots. xNolln

Pete Amstrong., the boatrs bartender. dldnrt nean co stunlcle into the
room, but the plnk eLephant pushed hlm.



"Pete,  werre s inking,"  Bob said calmly.  t1

"(r l ic) those ft iserable to4)edoes I (hic) FuII speed (hic) aheadl"

"I used to have a ceddy bear," Bob sald.

"! ' Ihat 
I  d you say that for, Caprn?"

,,,Cause i have-to say something stupl-d. A-o!r i trs your turn.r '

"Okay, Caprn. Abble- Hoffman I s ny q,randlr lother. Hott |bout that?"

"You need practice. rr

Tlm Farmer had run out of hai.r to pul1, so he started on Peters.

" l iosdul- loes (hic)  in here are terr lb le (hic) ,"  he f lnal ly announced.

"sorry.r Tim apologized. "f thought you were ny rabbitrs foot.r l

"Lett; go men,ir Bob directed, picking up the 1eg of turkey. rrwerre

sinking. "
Jim Anton, the great but vain actor, heard him talking. "Sinki 'ng?

rr-  i -^^ Trm too me to dlel"  He vrould have Pul led his
t lair,  but his toupe wouldnrt come off.

lDonrt  worry,  J lm. ,Just  get on a l l feboat,  and Your l - l  be safe."
I 'What? Rida wlth these peasants? Me? You gotta be klddLng?rl
(I guess we Inust say they alt 1j.ved, and the name of the boat l 'as

mistaxenly writ t .en dowir som-ewhere as the rrTltanlc'r lnstead of the
I 'Janet.r '  we might also add that they ntere al l  bachelors. l f  i ' trs any
consolatl-on to any of our characters.)

ITIS O{EAP

Rlchard Kopacz and l4att l \ lorr is. non going to col lege, declded Co rent
an apartment of most Lnexpenslve neans. Notlclng an ad ln lhe paper,
l , iat t  sald.  ILet Is take i t - -  l t rs cheap."

rrwell ,  r dunno,I repl led Richard.
rrcome on, tt  r,r lLl be great, and ltrs cheaprrr retorted Matc.
Flnally Rlchard gave in and they found themselves at the doontay.

'roh my gosh. whac smells in here?" lnqulred Rlchard. They beqan to
loak around and found the apartment to be a fraud. For a bed lhe rock
hard couch iras unfolded. The so-called I 'Free TVr was broken. Also,
the place lras freezLng cotd and the waler f i .nes were cracked.

I 'what a piece of Junk, and what smells?r'  asked Rlchard.
Matt had na ansvter but he smelled somethlng l lke a yearrs l 'orth of

laundry. when dlnner cahe, thelr next-door nel 'ghbors Jolned thern ln
che coNnon kltchen they shared. The other !w0 peoplers names were Mark
Krause and Davld lgyarto. The neal went falr ly rte1l untl l  Mark began
s1urp1n9 hls soup ;nd Davld began chornpplng loudly on 6one fruit. I"lren
Mark tipped oveJ some rnlLk and ]tefore you kne\^t it, Matt and Rlchard lefc
the table.

In the nornLng Rlchard \n'ent to get sone asPlrln. As he opened the
nediclne cablnet, there on the other side lras Davld again.

"Did rt you know rde share the same medlclne cablnet? "
"oh, r sae-- you use new super Right Guaral. I use regular. rr Rlchard

now sl inuned the rnedlclne aloor,- causlng it  to break off.  ' rMa!t. Lecrs
blo! ,  th is fe1l  t rap.  I rve had i t l "

Matt Just stood there. open-rputhed. I ' I trs cheaper, i trs cheaper. ' '
Rlchard repl- ied, "we11, I donrt kDow abou! you, but rrrn leaving. "
Their bags were packed and they left l"n haste.

A FOILED ATTE]'IPT

The phone rant at 2arn Tuesday ncrning at the home of Karen Cappello.
The anonynrous caller yelLed "HeLptl Helpl l" and a st lot was heard. Karen

was on the case nrhether or not 
"ita 

knew_ wllo, r^then, r^thy, where or what had-

happened that nornlng. she quickly relayed the strange event to the chiet

of "out of control", uf"" u"fir-vi"iouftrtin frerset't, who in turn called her



favorite detective Chrls Skowron, knor,rn as 99ri.
They started the case by traclng the call  to a house at

tI
the address

of 6631 ' ferrace. There f ived a kl-nd. nice, snreet, lovinq 96-year old
young lady. Karen gave her the facts, and after eating 19 brownies.
she denied knovring anlrthing about i t .  Her a1libi lras that st le lras at
a dj.scotheque that nlght. 99t asked Donna Doubeck for permlssion to
lnvestigate and look over the house. Donna had no objectl .on so 99t
proceeded. Donna started toward che kitchen to get some nore bro\.nies,
when she ducked into the bathroom. She took her trusty razor blade
wlt.h her and retur_ned to her guests. Donna lhen said sharPly. I 'You

]<now too much, and boyl yourre avtful ly snoopylrr Using her razor blade
cl^a +ia.r  I / r ,ah AhA oql :  i^  

^ ^h: l  
t -

Just as Karen vtas about to vri tness doomsday, she inguired rr lJhat are
those purple spots on the Ruq?n

i i . le l l ,  you see,"  sald Donna. I ' I rm a terr lb le houseJ<eeper.  Vlhen I
tr icd co get the blood .cots out of lhe rug uslng lemon Juj.ce' they
tu! 'ned Durp-le. "ioh," said l , :aren lookinq puzzled. r 'wi lL we have a nice funeral?"

lCertainly, I '  was lhe repLy.
"By the way, you know of a qood spot remover-- grape Jellyl oh, rny

Irom used it  since she $/as a l i l t le qirI."
r rReal ly? !ve1I,  I r I l  t ry some, someday. t l
I 'vlhy not'  r ight nov? lverve got al l  the t lne ln the world."
So stupj.dly, Donna nent lnto the kltchen to get some grape JelLy.

By the time she returned, I(aren and 9916 \aete free. soon Donna was
the one was was t led up. Just then Chlef Mary entered upon the scene.
"Just in t ime--- to be later'r Karen concl-uded.

toh, Kalen, lhat was a bri l l lant Ldea, to pretend that grape Je1ly
was an excellent spot renbvelr I  991 sald.

"oh, but Lt lsr 'r Karen said lncdestly, and she bent down to shov, them
lt really dld work. she plopped on a blob and started rubblng. The
spot dldnrt come out. rrwell ,  i t  ndght be orange Jelly,rr she said. ror

maybe cherry, or even raspberry. rl

THE GARY gENO SI.IOV/

one dark night I ct lcked on my Tv to f ind to my amazement my o1d
buddy Brian I ' lcl4ahon. He was saylng, rrHello, Irm Brian McMahon. welcome
to the Gary Seno Show. Garyrs guests tonlght are that great comedlan
John Tobln. thaC very beautl. fut actress Cheryl Szlzmczak and actor Paul
l4afek. And l i-O-w-- Herers Garylrr Gary seno cane running on stage
vrearl-ng a brlght purple tuxedo and starled singing a chorus of r''rday Dolrn
Upon the svtannee Rlvelrr and f lnished wlth a fer^' velses of rrcoober Peas."
Gar-y then sat do!,rn at a desk elith Brian next !o hlln.

cary exhauseedly satd, rrAnd now here is our f lrst guest. Puff Puff
John Tobln I "

John lrore a patrlot l-c red, whlte and bLue str lped sult.  He said.
lDo you l ike ny sul t? I  th ink l t rs very patr iot lc.  I t rs 59 patr iot lc
that when this show is over the hlopies are going to beam ne. but lhe
national f lag association said that 1f they got here before the hippies,
theyrd shove me up a f lag pole.r '  John made some more funny remarks then
he sat down nel:t to Gary.

Gary said, r ' Irm sorry. John. that we r^lonrt have t ime to talk because
our show has been pre-empted by the landing on Saturn. But now for a
commerclaL about Brian and dog foods-- I  mean, !y Brian about dogi food."

In a ninute, the camera f lashed back !o Gary Just in t l .me to hear him
say, I 'Here on our very o!,rn stage is that beautlfut actress Chery.I
szlmczak. cheryl svrished on aith a gold-pleated, velvet pants suit.
Galy contlnued, I ' I  heat you are in a new off-Broadway play cal led



tDandruf f . I  The play is certainly dl f ferent f ron alL

actors and actresses in this act ful ly clothed. The
said that the play Ls ra verv stupic play.r what do

r't lhat does he know?rr said the actress.
rr lrm sorrY, we cantt talt< longer but we have such short t ime' And

nol, here i .s tha! qreat actor PauL Malek.r l
Paul came on saort ing a bright yel lor^' electr i f ied suit '  l le sat

down nexl to cheryl and Gary sald. rwe only have a mlnute, Paul '  we

hear yourre maklng another movle."
uYis,u sald Paul  swif t ly ,  l l t rs cal led rTl le Nursing Hone.r  I t  has

such griat stars as Tony curt is and Rlchard Burton and rnyself '"
Juit then the camera ft lcked to the f irst man on Saturn sltot '

I'FIE COMFIAINT DEPARTMENT

l.larty Alstadt openeil  Searsr conPlalnt department at 8t10 am. His

day begin wlth the usual t le-up for birthday cornplaints, but around
tt i :O i group of three women walked up to the counter carrylng a
stuffed t l l lqacor. The tal l  btonde yelled 'rMarty. Marty Alstadt, rY
o1d school peerl Remember me?rl

' ,Yesr',  yel led Marty excltedly. rryou're Maureen Lannon.rr Marly then
Iooked at Lhe other two uomen and shouted while pointing to a rnedlum-
sized brunette ntearing gLasses, "and yourre Rudy GovernlIe."

Judy Governlle shouted "J.gsly, Marty dear. Judy."

"oh, yes, sorry Rudy, I mean Judy.l Then Marty said looking at a
brunetCe-r^rho was i sI l ly rni l lLmeter shorter than Judy, I 'Oh, yes, and you
are JalmeKelfer. what are you lhree dolng r ' ' l th yourserves? Ana ithat

f^F ! '  l t t  r l

"You can taie somethlng back that a salesman sol Judy dear. Itrs an
all lgato!. lcrs lead and stuffed so therers nolhlng to rn'orry about,
Martyr l sald Maureen.

"What Is \rrong w1 th the all lgator that yourre returnlng It?"
"canrt you see,r' sald Judy, "that the skin Is all rough and green?

And look al. the mouth-- the Lhlngrs sneering at rne. How horrtblel"
tMay I have your recelpt? In order to retullr sorneghlng you have to

have a receipt,rr sald Marty rather loudly.
"Here j,t ls," sald Jane, handlng Marcy a srnall plece of paper.
t/arty glanced at lt and then repued, rrBuc i! 6ays on thls receipL

that you bought the all lgator at Montgornery wards."
Iahatrs right, Martyrrr said Jalmet I 'but you have such great largai ns

here we couLditt pas6 Lhem up. so we came here to return the all l-qator.r '
nwe also came irere, " 6ald Maureen, r 'because Montgomery wards ! 'ouldnrt

others.
New York

n.
AII  the

Time s
you thlnk. Cheryl? "

take i t  back.r l
rrl rm sorl] ' , Iadles, but you canrt

bought lt here. "rrcanrt you even take 1t back slnce
Judy.

lNo, rr an swered l larcy.
At that minute a medium-slzed

l,rarty then sald, rrcir ls. I  nould
Solarz Atstadl. "

return gomethlnq here unless you

werre old sctrool frlendstrr asked

brunette walked uP to the counter.
like you to meet nY dear wife llmy

rrRemedbe! us, Afiy?I spoke up Maureen. I ' I rm Maureen Lannon and thi 's
is Judy Covernlle and Ja]'ne Kelfer. Your husband wonrt let us return
this drab, ugly all lgator-- and to thlnk rte t re oLd friends."

"we11,i '  y;l l-ed Arql, "to think that you havenrt seen these glrls for
twenty years and you \,ron I t let' them return somethlng when you gq see
them.- ifhat ktnd af a husband are you?t' Amy kept on shouttng. Meanwhile
Martyrs face began turnl-ng blue-- he klunked onto the floor falntinq'


