


‘The Public Are Morons”—Dee Dee Ramone

“Wicked show tonight, David. A wild aniTTresh

kick.”-Paul “The Bard” Shaffer

v The Plague At NYU All rights reserved.

Metropolitan Editor- Richard J.T, Brown American
Subterranean Editor Sholly Fisch Cheese
Farm Editor John Gernand

Travel Editor—Steven Korn

Science Editor—Peter Reiser

Society Editor—W arren Rosenzweig

Health Editor— Bill Weber

Finance Editor—Bob Young Nuts

Contributors

Adam Asnes, Zlatko Batistich, Doug Brod, Margaret Burke,
Marlon Campbell, John Cosachov, Steven Dovas, John Gasior,
David Loshin, Ed Morrissey, Kieran O’Leary, Mike Pisko, O skar
Retch, Steve Roman, Margaret W alas.. .and “the wacky neigh-
bor”, Dave Greene.

Cooked
Cereal

Meats and
Poultry
cooked

Cooked
Legumes

Born in Old Meldrum,
came to Canada in 1914 and two
EDITORIAL joined’ the Bank of Nova Scotia.

The following is the firstin a series of Plague
editorials:

School costs too much.

That's our opinion. What's yours? We'd like
to know. Leave editorialreplies (in seven words
or less) in Box 80, 21 Washington Place. We
might even print the legible ones.

Just a brief note to let you all know how we
are: Shirley Booth is May'’s funny person of the
month.

Shirley Booth as Hazel

Letters of congratula-
tions ancixSrcondolence may be broughtto Rm.
404,21 Washington Place, or left in Box 80. Or
you can call us at 475-9741 or X4046. You can
praise or damn us. We have no preference, as
long as you send money.
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| have been a student at N.Y.U. for almost a
year now, and, like the rest of you young col-
legians, lhave made afew observations of what
goes on in the world around me. Considering
that you are all probably as self-centered as |
am, you don’t care too much about my observa-
tions, but since you have read this far, you
might as well finish the article and give yourself
the personal satisfaction that you were able to
complete something that you started only
seconds ago.

Some of my personal observations:

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

2)Whenever Ibuythe New York Times, Ican’t
do the crossword puzzle.

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

4) Whenever 1 go to Barnes and Noble | find
the same textbooks | bought for $20.00 being
sold for $3.50.

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

6) Peoplewho are physically unableto grow a
full beard are the only people who try.

7) The more work | have to do, the less Iwant
to do it.

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

9) Despite rumors to the affirmative, there
really isnoevidence that bean sprouts have any
purpose on Earth.

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

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

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

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

THAtIK YpV,
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62. The article brings out that

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

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

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

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

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

LETTER FROM NORWAY

Did the ship carrying your tomes of letters to
me sink...Have you moved to adespotic county
in New Jersey where they censor mail.. .Has a
Muslim Death squad cut off your right arm be-
cause you stole some sleep on the subway...
Did you donate your quills and stationary to the
salvation army.. .Do you have writer’'s block,
Eastern bloc, orroad block.. .Has the right part
of your brain seceded from your cranium.. .Is
there apermanentpower failure inyour Metrop-
olis. . .Did you drop your 1300’s style typewriter
onyourtoes...Areyour palmstoo sweaty...Has
Reagonomics cutyourink budgetin half...Has
the state confiscated your mailbox, house,
parents, sister, or memory...Have you ceased
to exist.. .Have you siezed to exist.. .Have you
seezedtoeggzist...Was thatyesterday...Is this
tomorrow? Send reply to bureau of your choice.

No wax
Deacon Sunblister



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

momentafteranother. The Plague contacted a
young biker, and some of his friends, and they
agreed todescribe atypicalchildbikerday. The
reader should prepare himself for the style of
writing used in the articles.

ASS-KICKING

FTW

rotten glory!  kaqNy

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

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

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

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

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

"You know your mother told you to be in
before nightfall,” she scolded, her face twitch-
ing with restrained contempt. Idon’t know what
the hell she has up her ass. Every time |see that
bitch, she makes me want to puke all over her
Persian rug that she keeps in her den and that
she always vacuums.

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

MAGAZINE

FOR RUG RATS.

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

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

Harley. Continued
A Tpx3S .
BELOW —Texas definitely stands second to
BlkPf none when itcomes to fine looking women,
uiilci Ladies like this made the trip well worth while,
swap meet  NOshe didn't give me her name.



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

“Leave,” she said.

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

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

She said Icould go to some flicks that night,
so she buttoned up my jacket and gave me a
bag of bite-size Three Musketeer bars and kiss-
ed me on the face. |wiped my hand across my
face, spitting into the ground when | got out-
side.

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

I was pissed, but nobody was going to stop
JackAsskickin’l Iranoverto my bitch’s house,
and arrived at her door all outta breath and late
for the flick.

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

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

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

“Leave,” she said, and Jack Asskickin’ left.
Bitch. Johnny Perkins don’t even got as high a

score in Pac-Man as me. FTW
- Custom
bitchin ACCESSOries row "&re™
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bikes.

— for racing,
for chores
and for

just plain
hangin’ out.

KILL’EM IFWE SEE’EM
by Gary Gruntinn

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

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

Iwas expecting areally bad scene. Iwas mad
and the pack was really miffed. Man we were
going to be in desperate times if we didn’t get
any chicks. We getto the park and there were all
these fancy, upperclass girls with their pink
and yellow banana seat bikes. Man, those
dames get me really mad, | wanted them
hurtin’, who do they think they are. | went after
them but the pack didn’t. Icouldn’t understood
why they didn’t. We had to get 'em. They were
all going home for dinner. Shoot, | had to be
home, too. FTW



hlarry Britton (Ouaed
sto protest -for -Husbands
Lit -until he died and left
hiS earthly apartment in
Hells Kitchen. He was
ore-of-a-kind. 1 ntiss KM
WV wes a kero.

Joe Erdclyi Q) is still
alive, God bless Kim He
wears an Uncle Sam suit
and writes .songs (suck

as ""The/ Magyars wd-D
from ike (Mis toike
Danube .. a 3lmminute
tone poem, describing the,
migration of the Ptwariary
mffom the Urals to uie.
Danube Basin). -Hes
One-of- 4 kind. |
ddmire him "He is a ken?

End of Section One.

Go Directly to Section Two.

Admiral Richard Byrd

explored the Arctic and
AiUaraicJi®aiwlaiu”®

Byrd and Clemenceau werent
heroes. "They're just tertbooK
characters-1 nercr knew them.

Clemenceau o f France, ,

Most people, are
U6eleS5, a Conforming
part of the whole

But not
< heroes.
Heroes are
unigue and
admirable, not
Snayed by the
pressures  of society.



SECTION TWO

(50 minute*)

ni. My name is Man. Thai guy \O
the (eft of me is ".Stryker/ hol&Wa
trophy he won wfor Sinfling JoeMranklini
Me'm&y Lane "at a iM Hslard

Show Cfor special effect™ we

Kim in the Chapter -House
The Cloisters). Original,
innovative, nostalgic, the
orly individual who

Coud wwrite and sing
"Awvays "Be Loversv

A real A hero,

This has nothing

to do with hirg/

but don’t you think
I’'d mate a good
presidential ~candidate?

Einstein is bullshit

Goofy doctors are bullshit.

Self -centered people are
bullshit 1?eai heroes

can make a brick wall
inierestigp.

End of Section Two, t-



CALLVIN KLEIN GENES:
ARE THEY HEREDITARY?

If one or more parents were Klein freaks,
the likelihood of their childrens’ being so is
75% without bombardment from T.V. com-
mercials. With boob-tube influence the
figure rises to 90%. With rubber tubing, to
100%. All the media combined, forget it.

BRITAIN WATCHING ARGENTINA’S COAST

Argentina’s favorite imported soap
"Coast” that sits high in the Argentinian cap-
tars Falkland Island Square Park has been
used by 100,000 people in the weeks since
the British Naval Task Force arrived.

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

The barwas installed forcommercial sud-
sing, and to teach the joys of cleanliness to
the city’s residents.

“When we first installed it,” says the city’s
mayor El Blimpo de Costa Coasta para
Social Disease, “The neighborhood kids
skated on its top and we had dance
marathons to soften overworked footsoles.” }

Britain is awaiting the precise moment
whenthe mega-soap dwindlesto the size ofa
toy truck.

“Thenthey’'llhave nothing to live for,” says
G.B., "and we won't feel guilty about launch-
ing another attack. Plus, the soap fumes will
lead us right on track."”

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

1. Well-Respected M an............ OzzyOsbourne
2.1LoveRock-n-Roll................. Sheena Easton
3. Neon Slime (Love theme from Vice
Squad..cocieiee e, Wings Hauser

4.You Don’t Bring Me Flowers ..JoeyRamone
............. ) wereeeenneneee. @Nd Olivia Newton-John

5.Inthe MajorsThe Anti-Nowhere, Human
....................................... LeagueofGentlemen

6.0urTitsAreReal......ccccvvunnns The Goo-Goo’s

7.Motorhead Medley........c......e. Leper’s Lust

8.Rageinthe Cage............. Attica Prison Choir

9. ThemefromAmericanTopForty .. .Casey’s
................................................ Coastto Coast

10. BlackCoffeeandSaccharine .. .Wonder&
...................................................... McCartney

FLASH: Israel has halted further arms sales
to Argentina on the sly calculation that the

Argentinian cause.



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

“Ithink he’s punishing himself forgoofing up
so much until now,” asource close to the Presi-
dent confided.

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

The President stroked his Steinway.

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

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

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

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

“AlaFDR,” hesaid, “and I plan to go an extra
mile with Billy Beer.” All for the accord.

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

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

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

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

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

Meaning?

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

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

A NATIONAL COALITION FOR THE
HOMELESS WAS FORMED

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

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

To those selected by a lottery it will pro-
vide legal assistance, whetherthey need it or
not.

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

What about down-to-earth medical care?

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

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

cause of Indulgence, Impotence orlice, have no resources for
housing.

O No.ldon'twanttojolnbuthere’smygenerouscontribution
of 51------- 55---ae- 510-------- $25 for garlic for the destitute.
O No, but I'd like to "HOUSE A BUM FOR A DAY."

O Yes,and I'd like to "HOUSE A BUM FOR A DAY."

National Coalition For The Homeless
P.O. Box 3

NY NY 10000 Please add 15% for Us



FATHER OF AIR CONDITIONING
By Margaret Ingels

Foreward by Cloud Wampler

With Tables and Chairs and Bibli-
ography

170 pp.Country Life Press, Garden

City, 1952

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

This absorbing character study
tells us more than the story of one
man’s life— italso tells us aboutair
conditioning. In defining air con-
ditioning, Carrier said, “Added to
the control of humidity are the con-
trol of temperature by either
washing or filtering the air, and the
control of air motion and ventila-
tion." Such sharp insightcontinues
throughout this masterful work.

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

His mother taught him about
fractions with sliced apples, which
W illis later in life called the mostim -
portant thing that had ever happen-
ed to him.

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

Willis H. Carrier

In the soon-to-be-released work,
Carrier:Inventoror Casanova?, we
learn much more about the man’s
relationships with the female sex.
Although an inferior work com-
pared to Ingels’ extensively-
researched biography,authorGay
Tanuse covers the sex angle from
a far more interesting position.

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

torrid homosexual affair with his
partner, Irvine Lyle.

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

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

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

Ingels successfully develops
the image of a dedicated worker.
Unfortunately, however, her book
fails to entertain the readerwith in-
teresting facts about his bizarre
sex life and his incredibly warped
sense of humor. Where Ingels
should be explaining to us exactly
why Carrier had bundles of liver-
wurstsentto his house each week,
she prefers to bore the reader by
retelling such boring humidity
history as, “3,000 years before
Christ, an Assyrian merchant had
the walls and floor ofa room below
sprayed with water by his servants
in hotweather.”



Several weeks ago, the film “Chariots of
Fire” won the Academy Award as the best pic-
ture of 1981. It's a sports movie set in the 1924
Olympics and deals with the pride, dignity and

brotherhood which is fostered by the honest
competition which the Summer Olympics

There are some critics who will claim that
“Chariots of Fire” picked up many votes
because Academy members were trying to
assuage the guilt they felt for the 1980 U.S.

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

We should thank our lucky stars that we've
still gotthe Olympics. Intoday’s sports world of
multi-million-dollar contracts, player strikes,
cable TV and rising ticket prices, the Olympics
still symbolize the uncommercial, the human
drama of athletic competition as it was meant
to be. The athletes participate for love, not
money and people can’t wait for 1984 and the
next Olympic games to see pure sport once
again. Some benevolent companies are soanx-
ious to remind people that Olympic competi-
tion, free of the concerns of the corporate
balance sheet, is only two years away that TV

Sports

advertisements for 1video products company
and 1athletic shoe company are pronouncing
themselves “The Official (your product here) Of
the 1984 Olympics.” To insure that the sport re-
mains the sole consideration, automobile
makers, margarine companies and other
patriots are already lining up to tie their name
with the selfless sacrifice which lies behind all
the years of training, culminating in "The
Gold.” Of course, the Olympics are very careful
aboutwho gets an official designation. Heaven
forbid commercialism should ever enter the
Games which served as the backdrop for
“Chariots of Fire." Below, you'll find a partial
list of Olympic official products, which Ithink
you’ll agree, show the utmost in taste and will
only serve to make the ‘84 games more exciting
than ever for the fans.

by Steven Kom

Official Athletic Shoe: Converse

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

Official Network Newscasters: Marvin &
Bernard Kalb

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

Official Cartoon Character: Joe Rockhead
(of The Flintstones)

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

Official Shoelace: Eternal Love brand

Official Pear: Bose

Official Ancient battle aid: Battering Rams

Official Chart: Periodic Table of Natural
Elements

Official Number: 89

Official Musical Instrument: Song Flute

Official Song: “Tiny Bubbles” by Don Ho

Official Work of Political Thought: Federalist
Paper #26

Official Proper Noun: Roland

Official Bone: Fibula

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

Official Commemorative Stamp: 8 cent
Eisenhower

Official Astrological Symbol:

Official Junior College: Ottumwa Heights
(lowa)

Official Superlative: Tremendous



The Eternal
Question

| AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
| AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
| AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
| AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
I AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
| AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
| AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
I AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
I AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
| AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
| AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
| AM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
IAM RICH YOU HAVE NO MONEY
IAM RICH U HAVE NO MONEY
IAM RICUAVENO MONEY
IAM RUENO MONEY
I AM N MONEY
IAM ONEY
I NEY
|
Y |
NEY |
MONEY |
NO MONEY I
ENO MONEY
AVE NO MONEY
HAVE NO MONEY
U HAVE NO MONEY
YOU HAVE NO MONEY

Peter Reiser
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When life Is at Itsfullest. ..
When breath Is at Its shortest.
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HENRY FONDA KA THARINE HEPBURN
JAMES CAGNEY RITH GORDON
GLORIA SWANSON POOR YORICK
Music by EI'BIE BLAKE
Directed by KING VIDOR
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DO YOUR WORST, X U CHANGE
and escape, you cant hurt me.

M1 CANT lose.



Few people know (or even suspect) that
before he began painting covers for the Satur-
day Evening Post and became “America’s
best-loved illustrator,” Norman Rockwell
wanted to work in comic books. But he soon
pound that his "homey” style and penchant for
jboy scouts and Santa Claus did not fit in with

the blood and thunder style of the comics, and
so he moved on to other things.

We at the Plague have recently uncovered
some of Rockwell's unpublished comic book
work. In the interest of the study of fine art, we
print it here for the first time.
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Next:
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THE DISNEY
YEARS
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