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" SIMPORTANT: DO NOT READ IF YOU HAVE PURCHASED A SASQUATCH T.SHIRT!
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Have you bought a Sasquatch th Comositge. ~And the
- ! Underground | p ¢
T-shirt yet?! | radical,

{00!

= Your iricads hate yow

You will di¢ in a wysterous accident involving
limburger cheese stuffed in every bodily orifice (the
police will aot suspect foul play because they hate you YOV

i

Gosh

to0). such!

= Passerbics will spit oa you and call you "Beeat”. . .
=  Your dog woa't fet you pet it; it will eat your bvmerorb. By it's wor too late to save 3““‘?"‘"!
= Flowers shrivefl up and die whea you pass them. Buy a shin "gi," Bowil :ihgfs rgh,
= Evil spirits possess your soul thirow your assignment 1 fh‘e: w
= Children cry when tlsey see you. }caf-cher's face aad .Im.d Jufia o
=  You arc on Mr. Wilson's fecal roster™ and the Mafia’s 1t & too late! Fm timiag you.

4048 list-

$9 FA_; See a staif member for purchase-- BUY OR ﬁ?ﬁ BE
SOLD TO GYPSIES TO WORK IN AFGHANISTAN FOR 50&/ fiRk.
STILL AVAILABLE AT PRINT TIME: 1 SIZE L =7 SIZE X1,
- BT NOT FOR LONG?







School News

Jacob Wicke Given Control of Entire School
Rosen: "It Was Only a Matter of Time."

CAMBRIDGE, W1 - Teachers and students alike have long feared the day when a
tyrranous and charismatic dictator may rise from the ruins of the Old Building
to overthrow the district by means of a military coup. In 1986-87, the seeds for
such a revolution were sewn when a then-innocent and little known
kindergartener named Jacob Wicke entered the system. His skills in leadership
and manipulation were cultivated by an underground militia throughout ¢el-
ementary and middle school, and since freshman vear he has been recruiting an
elite fighting force of electronic soldiers to do his bidding. These "computors"
nOwW OCCupy most every room, with numerous bases throughout, and number
upwards of 100 strong. Unaffected by the laws and morals of the school board,
these machines built only to serve Wicke have seized power with little resistance
wherever they have invaded.

Head of CHS forces, Mr. Rosen, was unable 10 respond to his threats in
time and now faces imminant removal at the hands of Wicke's unfeeling army.
"No one ever asks him for a pass anymore, and he can get out of class whenever
it suits him. To make matters worse, we have little choice but to call him to the
office every other hour,” a teary-eyed Mr. Rosen admitted as he watched his
once-all-powerful empire crumble before him.

Even teachers who once supported Wicke's movement are now reconsider-
ing. "When he joined FHA, I thought he would be a helpful and supportive
nember of the team, sure to help us in competitions such as Star Events, but the
moinent he joined, he brought those crazy televisions with him! They seized
power immediately," Mrs. Peterson explained before breaking inwo tears.

Miss Usinger regrets nothing more than handing SWEN'S edjtor posinon 10
Wicke. "From the get go, he turned SWEN into a newsletter for his bizarre cult
movement and told me to join or elsel Hey, Wicke, why don‘t you put thatin
the Sound-OffsN"

One by one the departments fell to complete dependency on Wicke's “busi-
ness machines". He controlled what you read, what you thought, and what Kind
of ducks you could draw on chalkbeoards. There was only one hurdle left to
clear, and he did so memlessl} and without regard for anvone who had put him
in the position to do so. Yesterday, Mr. Rosen stepped down as principal and
transfered all power to the Wicke Regime as well as the Reys to both the «dnd)
and soda machines. May he have mercy on our souls,

—-—






Emgngg Egﬂﬁ!ﬂﬂﬁﬂﬂfl‘h IRannet
By: Dr. Kyloh Conrad, BS (not bachelor of science)

Lunchtime Science Study Results

Background information. For the past semester, Mr. Gaertner has granted yours
truly and several of my esteemed colieagues the use of his materials and facilities. We
are indebted to him, both for this and giving me a passing grade in chemistry. Without
his guidance, the vital information herein may still have been withheld [rom us today.
We have for three days been conducting highly confidential experiments on the cafeteria
food. We must give thanks to all those who have died to bring you this information. You
see, we have had to smuggle the subjects of our study (the substance referred to as "Tood”
by school officials) from the cafeteria and perform the experiments within the oppressive
time constraints of the half-hour lunch period. Forgive us i we get (oo technical; we are,
after all, scientific professionals. Oh, and don't try this at home, kids.

Observations. The first day of experimentation was Tuesday. As vou may or
may not recall, the meal consisted of chicken nuggets and baby peas. We added these o
18M (Molar) sulfuric acid (H2504). The peas promptly turned black while the fluid
became a deep yellow and gave the distinct odor of burnt vegetation. The nuggets at first
showed no reaction, but within a few moments they appeared to be bleeding. The {luid
soon turned an intense purple while the chicken was reduced to three small white lumps
which we have concluded to be a plastic of some sort.

Wednesday brought a sample of lasagna cheese [or our scrutiny. This also turned a
deep purple, leading us 10 the conclusion that the chicken nuggets and lasagna contain
many of the same materials: plastic and an as yetl unknown bonding substance,

Thursday was the famous fish, long suspected of inedibility. Due to unloreseen
complications, we were forced 1o use nitric acid with a molarity between 12 and 18. The
conicentration did not, however, affect the results. The [ish emitted a [oul gas and turned
completely vellow. [t soon dissolved and was no longer identifiable as the [ish it had so
recently been. The fluid became yellow soon after

Conclusions. As should now be obvious. school food i1s not the safest material in
the world 10 eat, but we do estimate it 10 be approximately §5% edible. We are curremly
attempting to identify the source of the plastic as well as the chemical composition of the
bonding agent. Expect further updates in later editions of the Sasquatch.

Detox. The preceding has been a verifiable scientific experiment and should not
be reproduced without proper supervision and a licensing [ee ol §1000 [or Dr. Conrad.
Some may still see us as small children pulting the legs olf of ants and calling it science,
but when we develop the vaccine lor small pox and save your lives, aoh then you will
seel
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/ NP > Weather System
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Though the local weatherman would have been ' Pressure 3 Steady

more qualified, law officials insisted that highly _ ’

paid, well trained police sketch artists depict Pf@ClpltatIOI’l

the temlying beast (above).
By: Chief Sasquatch Metcorologist, Kyloh Conrad

UNITED STATES, AMERICA - A large, puffy white monster has awakened
from its cave in the Rocky Mountains and is sweeping eastward across
the continental United States, leaving a cold trail of mystical white par-
ticles in its wake. These white particles are rumored to be the sparkles
of magic that follow this beast known as "low pressure” as il sweeps its
way across large land masses.

Even before the recording of time, when sasquatches roamed and
ruled the Earth, there have been legends on every continent of this
beast ravaging the countryside and leaving its trail of tine white flakes.
Though, this year, we have certainly been duped out of the usual "Fine
White Flake"-Days associated with this ty pe of weather and time of
year. This infernal demon can cover entire armies with this "magic
dust from the heavens” and cause them to become quite chilly-- often
requiring them to put on warmer clothing! There is bul one way to
slay this horrid jabberwock. Prophesies tell of a holy warrior that will
come from a small village in the north-eastern part of the midwest
who, riding his white steed, Ford, wili wield a mere broken whiskey
bottle and a bucket of salt against this iimineuse monstrosity of nature.

He will then sick a mythical oraunge racccon on the beast long
enough to distract it, giving him time to aim tor its weak spot-- a small
opening in its otherwise impenetrable armor to reach its soft under-
belly not unlike that of a cumulous cloud-beast of atmospheria. Only
then can he truly fell the behemoth. He must then venture to its lair to
slaughter its offspring before they hatch from their gem-like eggs deep
within the Earth to truly end this evil reign of terror and bring eternal
p-- oh, well, that's a much longer story, and it's not as easy to under-
stand.




S5pecial Report

Karl the Lizard Caught in Shocking ~cunda

By: Special (iuext Rtpmter Jaceh Wwicke

Tosrp atompzcd

Crappy Comics Inc. Declines Offer to Seil Him for g Foud

ELGIN, IL -

In a shock-
ing revelation
yesterday at the
Crappy Comics
World Head-
gquarters in
Elgin, Karl the
Lizard admined
that he is a ho-
mosexual, com-
munist, Nazi,
and routinely
does not use
deodorant.

A Crappy
Comics execu-
tive was present
1o comiort Karl
in this difficuir
time. Thiz
Izfake, Crappy
Comics CEQ,
said, “Karl the
Lizard is a detri-
ment to every-
thing thatis
8004 in aur
societv. He will
corrupt our
children, poison
our goldfish,

and steal our
Eggo watlles!!
Behind those
cuie sharp
eeth, happy
dark and beady
eves, and gentle
razor-sharp
claws is the im-
age of Satan
himself. He
really fooled
us!”
Hundreds
of children were
present o wit-
ness this ter-
rible announce-
ment. Luke
Evenson was
interviewed and
said, “Cool,
Karl, you and 1
both don’t wear
decdorant, but
we sometimes
like to eat it
when there’s no
rack of lamb in
the fridge.”
Also present

Karl tne Lazazu -
under interrogarvoon an Tho

prime suspsot Tov ok

Eingt=in the Duyrky sz

uniortunate a”“idiﬁu fahoTey .
was Joel Behm. karl's lover o two

vears, who cuddled with _har,z aftar
the announcement.

Nobel Peace Prize winnar Clhinrs
Kreul summed up the day with his
conclusion speeclh: “Hey, duds,
what was [ supposed O say again?
OK, cool.”

Crappy Comics is a subsidary of
SpdnrﬂliLn‘x‘uthﬂ!dL WG BB
and produces lard, beer. aerosois
real estare, COMICS, {ong MISLANe
telephone service. m ?-,11 ST O AT
logs, banking services. and perss

cAatassi

use nuclear we




By: IQWHM—P‘S W4
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A~ T =¥ h yes, the hammer... sucha
marvelous tool. There are so very many appli-
cations for such a simple-- yet ingenious—- ob-
ject. | mean, with what else can you use to put
up dry-wall and crack walnuts? It is the perfect
cooking utensii as well. You can club the dumb
animal to death with it and then use it to tender-
ize the meat.

With all these practical uses, | don't know
why everyone doesn't have one and carry it

-".-’:x with them wherever they go. It's cheap, fun,
o Fifand dangerous all at the same tima! It comes

in so many different varieties tool Why there's
the Balpeen, claw, jack, and sledge to name
just atfew.

If you lock your keys in the car, don't fret!
Simply grab your trusty hammer by the handle
and swing it at the window! This saves much
precious time and spares you of the cost of a
hefty locksmith's bill. Harmmers also make for
(or can be used to makel) the perfect Valen-
tines Day gift for your sweetheart! Mine just
locked her keys in the car-- be back in a flash.

‘




Wow! A picture of a computer on the top. You might ask
what for, and I'd say that now | will also be reviewing hot new
computer games along with the video games | review. Like next
review |'m going to review Quake I|.

This time around I'm going to review Fifa 64. This
game may have o.k. graphics, and a bad announcer, but it
was also way to easy. The multiplayer option was probably
the best part of this game.

This game also doesn’t have many options either. |
hope this games sequel will be better than the original,
because I would hate to play another soccer game that is
to easy.

| give this game a 9 out of 15,
in my scale, that's pretty bad!

If you don't remember my scale, good because it was dumb, but
here I'm with an all new rating scale:
1-3 You'd rather want to play a Sega Game!
4-7 Wow! This game sucks!
8-10 A game who wishes it was cool!
11-14 A good N64, Playstation of Computer Game!
15 The Perfect Gamel

10
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Mr. Wilson Unveils 1998 Fecal Roster
‘I Hope You Like Moving Hurdles, Because
Your Job for the Rest of the Year."

CAMBRIDGE, WI - It was with much anticipa-
tion, hope, and fear that CHS history
teacher, track coach, and Grunden imper-
sonator extraordinaire, Mr. Wilson, released
his now world-renowned fecal roster-- -
perhaps the single most trusted and uatilized guide tosmd‘: nis,
athletes, and even other teachers who would be moving hurdles
for a veryv long time if Mr. Wilson ran the universe instead of ust
the world. This vear's top winner was no suirprise in ;1 tieid ¢
over five billion possilble fecally prominent people,
regular for two years straight, Mitch St. John "The Sn
garnered a winning campaign by a narrow margin over’
athletes who made poor decisions” (drank beer and wers b
enough 1o get caught) and "administrative *":ers;uvmel‘ who just
plain irk him sometimes. St. John attributes his great aciiiey e-
ment this year to several events which shot him from the second
team all-fecal roster into the limelight: his frequent and unex-
pected “injuries” or "not wanting to run” before track events as
well as a particularly decisive incident in a race in which he went
under a hurdle,

Wilson himself admits that this year's roster goes kind r;ff
heavy on administrators after Mitch, but a number of other track
athletes made bids for appearances throughout the vear. He's i
Zgiving any more names-- the entire list is prominently displayed
on the backside of the T-shirts for this vear's conference truck
meet., He added, "I{ I get stuck with a big pile of shirts at the cnd
of the yvear, you all will be on my fecal roster,” This statement
startled even the likes of the infallible Captain Demeo. who then
boarded the Nautilas to brave the depths of the seven seax nngd
20,000 leagues of the pools near the triple jump pits.

Wilson hasn't let his newfound fame change him; the secrels
of his Mr. Grunden i impression remain intact, he continues 1
break out into song ("la la l1a") without warning, AL& passerhies
can still wonder what the heck is going on in his roont when they
hear him making those crazy monkey sounds. Mr. Nelson, wisely,
declined to comment.

ek

|7




by 17

National Emergency Awareness

Matt Henderson Returns From Death
Dies Again At Russian Mafia’s Hands

CAMBRIDGE, WI - Students at Cambridge High School were stunned last
Tuesday as Matt Henderson returned from the dead. According to cne
doctor at the Kreul National Health Insitute and Gift Shop

(KRENHIGS), "[Matt] just got up and started walking around. He sat
straight up, looked at me, and said ’'So, where’s the bathroom in
this place, anyway?’ I couldn’t help but faint!" Doctors are

amazed at Matt’s recovery, and say Matt shows no signs of the
unfortunate accident which had killed him in December.

Upon Arrival at the KRENHIGS, I was met by a large mob of Russians,
each with a very angry expression on his face. I heard one of the
enraged Russians mutter, "evating payment. I teach Amerikaan to
evate payment." I would find ocut what that meant, but later.

In Matt’s room, however, things were in a different 1light.
Specifically, Black Light. As I walked through the door, my white
Sasquatch shirt started glowing brightly. Matt greeted me, and I
started the inquisition. Just after I asked Matt , "Soc, where’s
the bathroom in this place, anyway?" the large mob of angry
Russians burst into Matt’s room, led by none other than Boris
Danto. Matt jumped from his bed, stared, eyes wide, at the mob,
and promptly wet his pants.

Boris stepped forward from the crowd. "So. Dis is ver you have
bin hidin-g your self, Mattyew. You are aware dat you are owin-g
us lot of money? Det, schmet. Bein-g det is no excuse, Mattyew."

With that, Boris reached into his coat, withdrew a geometer, and
threw it at Matt’'s chest. Matt grabbed the geometer, which had
fallen to the floor, and whipped it at Boris. The geometer struck
Boris in the temple. Boris stumbled around the room, grasping the
strucken area of his forehead.

Matt jumped through a window, and onto the 70-story high ledge, and
Boris followed. Once Boris stepped onto the ledge, he reached into
his coat once more, but this time withdrew a safe-t compass. Matt
jumped back, attempting to avoid Boris’ expert swordsmanship. The
Russian couldn’t seem to get a good hit in. Suddenly, Boris threw
the compass away and pushed Matt over the edge. Matt fell 70
stories and landed on the sidewalk below with a loud thud, still
audible from the 70 story ledge above. Matt survived the fall,
opened his eyes, moaned, and saw a small object falling towards
him. Above, Boris’ safe-t compass was finally catching up to Matt.
It planted itself firmly into his brain, killing him instantly.

An movement has been started to ban safe-t compasses.
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Vinegar and Baking Soda Fxperiment Renders Henderson Tmmortal
CAMBRIDGE, WI - It was all going wrong. Matt Henderson had just completed his science
project (a volcano model) for Mr. Gaertner and was about to demonstrate it when G again
reminded him that he was no longer in any of Gaertner's classes and was (ree io leave,
Henderson fell 1o his knees in tears and, in a fit of rage, poured the vinegar into the
volcano chute. Gaertiner fled for safelty. There came a great fizzing sound, and a bubbling
wave of terror swept over the model and spilled on Henderson's hand. “I am immortall”
Matt beamed and then ran off 1o test his newfound interminabilily, laughing as he went
Henderson was later found, covered in cheese, tied and gagged in the science refrigerator.

Country Singer Moans at Middle School

CMS, GYMNASIUM - On Friday, February 20, middle school students received a heaping
helping of fun educational-geared enlerlainment-- couniry siy/elli The fun began with a
lively rendition of "Achy Breaky Hearl" and ended with the slightly lesser-known “If You
Don't Give Drugs 1o Your Horse, Why Would You Use Them Yourself 7”. Many in the
audience were in tears as he closed, reminding students that, if they do drugs, ihey can
never be like him.

True Story (Mostly) Reported By: Kyloh Conrad
CAMBRIDGE, W1 - During a final exam discussion in 8th hr. Earth Science, Jamey Scoil was
asked by G, "Which of the following volcanic materials will travel the farihest: A.
Sacrificed Bodies; B. Ash; C. Cinder; D. Ice Cubes?”

Jamey replied correctly, "C. Ash”. Then Henderson, in all his great wisdom said that
the sacrificed bodies would travel the larthest, "And, ah-- you-- ah”. While Mati
searched for words, Gaertner immediately retorted with “Unya, Unya, Unyal”, mocking
Henderson with studentlike skill. The class. stunned and amused, hegan iaughing
hysterically as G let loose what he had been holding back all vear., Henderson was
silenced at last,

Substitute Teachers Crack Down on Abuse

CAMBRIDGE, W1 - Substitute teachers throughout the school have had enough and are
laking a stand against disrespecl. Eighiy-three year-old, Mr. Teprabolocksley. 1s leading
the movement, citing an example of the mistreatment he has faced. "[ inwoduced myself
and then suggested that the students call me 'Mr. T', for tough, of course,” said
Teprabolocksley, uttering more words than he had ail day. They laughed at me! Well,
I've had it! Unfortunately, { won't be quite able 1o take a stand, though Heck, [ haven1
been able 10 stand under my own power since the bicentennial in '76-- or was it ‘427"
We laughed at him, and he began 10 cry.

Another teacher, who had been well on his way to the Guinness record for staring
at a wall, was interrupted by student who actually had the nerve 10 ask him a question.
"I told her 1o **** off and wrote her a detention, butl by then it was oo fate,” he said,
wiping a tear from his eye. He then told us to **** off.

These substitute teachers have left a list of disrespectful students (who will no
doubt be beaten 10 a bloody pulp). It consists of these Sludents: Fiass see Sub Wratt” un Fy 37







Hola! “Yo quiero Taco Bell” - little dog in el Taco Bell
commercial.

O.K. lets get on with the review. Today yo review un movie,
it’s called Contact. This movie stars Jodie Foster and the guy
police guy from Picket Fences. She plays an astrologer, who
tries to find and study little green men. Which is one of the
things a lot of characters dislike about her. Since there is some
problems with funding at her job for her and her group of
people she works with, they need to find a new place to work.

Then the people which give some of there money to her are
about to stop giving her money because she and her team are
not finding anything, they get a signal from deep in space.
These signals were a group of several things, mixed together,
these things were video, audio and a sort of blueprint things.
These blue prints things were prints to show them how

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo
oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo
oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooo

oooooooooooooo

This was a very good movie, though for some it was hard to
understand, but not me. | will give this movie a 8 out of 10.

)7
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Very BaImportant News v

Alcoholics Anonymous:
A Viait to the Average Meeting

CAMBRIDGE, WI - At the AA meeting last Thursday at 12 AM in the
CHS IMC, I had the chance to speak with many of the determined
people who are members of Alccholics Anonymous. How determined
are they you ask? Well, A. Nonymous, an AA member for 3 days,
told me, "we, we had this BIIIIIIG ke *hic* ke *hic* kegger last
niii *hic* last nii *hic* laaaast niiiiii *hic* at the last
meeting, an’, an’, I, jusss wanna say how much I *hic* how much I
*hic* how much I love you, maaaaaan."

Throughout the history of AA, many people have come and gone.
Some of these anonymous people are Anne COnymous, Anon Emus, Al
Coholic, and even the acclaimed recovery case, Ima Drunk. There
"were many Anonymous Alcoholics at the last meeting, but not
nearly as many as how many showed up in the Cambridge High School
IMC. "Where's the punch?" many of the attendants asked. "Is it
laced this time? Last week it was so bland."

How did these brave people get together in this group? It’s very
simple, actually. One month ago, when the AA introduced their
snack bar, Alcoholics from across the country joined up to squash
their dependency. Another of the snack bar additions was the
punch bowl, which contains what the snackbartender explained as,
"a mixed drink of sorts." Whatever it was, I wasn’'t allowed to
have a sip, as it was, "for the alcocholics only."

I was disappointed to find that the celebrity speaker for the
night, the aforementioned Ima Drunk, was over hung, and wouldn’'t
be appearing at the meeting, but I continued interviewing the
members. One of the members, who wished to remain anonymous,
told me about his involvement in the 2AA, and how much it meant to
him. "It’s like having another family. Everybody here in the AA
is really friendly, and none of them even know my name!"

About half way through the meeting, one of the guests, who seemed
to be absolutely dizzy, smashed open the door to the Reference
Room using the entire set of American Decades (973.9 TOM v.1-9),
and his head after the boocks were unsuccessful in breaking down
the door completely.

The entire Cambridge branch of AA made a favor of completely
reversing the order of the books in the reference room, and the
rest of the library. 999's were under 001l’'s, 500’s were under
500’'s, and everything was totally and utterly spotless by the
time the AA left. Another member, who wishes to remain
anonymous, made a point of leaving all the empty beer cans from
the night in the recycling bin.

The average meeting for the average organization ended around
2 PM when the cops decided to break us up and send us home.

~
B
N
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ALLIN A BLINK

Just a soul in an endless dream,
I soar on wings I’ve never seen;
Deep in the darkness, I've found a light
That let’s me soar on the wind of the night.

Lost and broken, but not alone
Stuck in the skies that I called my home;

To change the things that were meant to be;
Is that really my destiny?

Once more I’m left to decide my fate;
Do act; do I stand; do I wait?
What is this feeling deep inside?
Do I want to love-do I want to die?

My soul is breaking its bounds;
I live my dreams-what have I found?

S.”G"T.
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Read from start to finish and get a prize: knowledge of a bad movie!

Today | shall review a previously unavailable film, which | bought at Best Buy (buy cne
movie for $2.99 get another free; | couldn't resist). This and a myriad of other old "kung-tu action”
movies were released in the mid-nineties with the emergence of its star, Jackie Chan. from those
jittle "Mind Your Manners” shorts sometimes played on the now thankfully defunct "America's
Funniest People”. Anyway, after “Bumble in the Bronx”, film companies no doubt saw geat
potential in miikking Chan's early, perhaps less steliar films. | took the bait even though | had
already seen a mediocre pre-Bronx Jackie Chan chopfest.

This film of 87 minutes is called Eagle Shadow Fists and only the latter of the title makes
an appearance. The titie, to be fair, has been changed several imes to make it appeal more to us
finicky Americans; in the Videchound movie guide, the co-star, Fists, 1s not even mentioned in the
title while the irrelevent Eagle Shadow remains. Nowhere on the tape could | find a rating, but |
assure you that this is z0f one of those pre-ratings frontal nudity surprise films.

| still feel like 'm forgetting something— oh yes— the plot. No kung-fu movie has ever had
a plot that is beyond being a vehicle for high-flying stunts, but this film has somehow managed to
be an excepion. There @e no high-flying stunts in this movie. Sure, there is a heckuva lot of
kicking and fighting (and some guy even jumps off of a second-story rooftop!), but this s
substandard fare for this genre. Even more disappointing is Chan, who doesn't jump over a
singie fence, jump through a ladder, wrestle a shark, nor does he even get to really pumme|
anyone with a metonballer (actually, | don't think he's ever dene that, but it would sure be
awesomell). This is, in part, due to the fact that, contrary to the mendacious sleeve. CHAN (S
NOT THE MAIN CHARACTER! The story actually centers around some weird{er?-looking
Chinese guy whom Chan could kick the crap out of while ied to a stretcher (speaking of which.
the trademark “stunts that went wrong” that play during the credits of his recent fiims are sorely
missed)! This does, however, provide a unique and entertaining scenario for any of you out there
with a twisted desire to see Chan beaten silly, Heck, Chan doesn't just get all bloody and beaten
up—- he actually Jfes! Hey, it made me cry too, so cheer up.

The film meanders about with pointless characters and fights of the Japanese against the
Chinese, often generating little or no excitement and countless whooshing sounds. Other sick
pleasures include: almost everyone dies, both a Chinese nerd and old man are beaten, the final
one-on-one fight scene carries on for over fifteen bloody minutes (and ends when the antinero
has his eyes gouged out and falls off a cliff). This is Chinese B-grade schlock at its finest and is a
must-see for any bored out of his/her gourd simpletons in need of some mindless violence and
funny-locking oriental people to laugh at. That sounds terribly racist, doesn't in?

Fortunately, Jackie Chan has gone on to do much better work and jump over many more
entertaining things. Still, | can give this grunting scrap heap only 1 out of 10.5 points.

Ralngs: G= o bad that 1 i worth cesing becauce o if. 5= a mowa that is too bad lo wateh, The lowest common denominator
among fims 1= suffers from bad acting, bad siorylines, and bad directing. 1.5< all-around sad movie 2= Paihetic excuse for a movie., aven
larget audience would mock 8. 2.5= often big lime {or budgel) tlops will recewe this despicable rating 3= boring movie with a plot that could put
those couch jurrpers from the Surge commercial to sieep 3.5= nol quie temble, but really has nothing o keep you nterested. A key eiement of
ihe movie may have been done wrongie. acting 4= Below Average movie thal Jacks a key element such as acing. drechon, plof. efc. 4.52
almoet a run of the mill movie. These movies may try loo hard to show something, don' fail miserably, but they come olt as sontrived or bonng,
&= Run of the mil. Waichable if you are in the mood, Nothing special good or bad,
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Ulagsic Viden Game Column 1
By Brad Danto

BREAKOUT for the Atari 2600.
1 - 4 Players

BREAKOUT is played with paddle
controllers which allow you to move
across the screen faster than a
joystick would.

The goal of BREAKOUT is to clear
all the blocks from the screen. This
is done by the ball is put in to play
making you hit it off your racket into
the layers of bricks at the top.

Unlike SUPER BREAKOUT the
objects are bigger making it easier to
see and you can have up to four
players insted of two. The downside
to BREAKOUT compared to SUPER
BREAKOUT is BREAKOUT's games
are more simple and the sound is not
as good.

This game is one of the most fun and
challenging game for the 2600, |
hope you go out and play it.

Rating: 7

CX2622

Wlasgic Wides Game Tolumn 2

By Brad Danto

Yes, that's right, a second column. | added
a second column because | don't like what
Julian puts on this side. Itis not what he
writes, but what he uses (ex. hand-written
reviews, barely visible type from him using
the school’s type writer, and when he does
use his computer the material tends to
overlap). :-)

VIDEOQ OLYMPICS for the Atan 2600.
2 Players

VIDEO OLYMPICS brings you Pong,
Soccer, Foozpong, Hockey, Quadrapong,
Handball, Volleyball, and Basketball into
one game cartridge. Pong, Soccer, and
Foozpong are all played the same way
hitting the ball off the screen across your
opponents side. Hockey is a little different
you have to hit the puck into a goal out
from the edge of the screen. Quadrapong
just like Pong you have to hit it into a goal
out from the edge of the screen.
Quadrapong just like Pong you have to hit
in into goals on the edges of the screen,
but you also have a side goal to shoot for
too. Volleyball is actually fun trying to hit it
over the net and playing against someone.
Basketball is not even like basketball, you
can't even dribble or shoot the ball, it just
bounces around.

Qver all this is an O.K. game.
Rating: 6

CX2621
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and now, a guiding light for the troubled
.lives of America's youth...

Ask Mr. Smily Face:-)

Dear Mr. Smily Face, this is the second
time I've written to you. Mr. Smily
Face, have you ever been faced with temp-
tation? To say I haven't would be to lie
to my fellow Americans, which I only do
on special occasions. Anyway, it seems
I've given myself another little problem
by thinking "down there" if you know what
I mean. I know you're busy, but could
you maybe take some time out to help me?
The nation would be in your debt. sSin-
cerely, President Bill Cl-- er um--
Distressed in D.C.

Dear Distressed, I was once like you--
wayward and carousing like a teenage rab-
bit, but my wisdom and ability to resist
such temptations has come with age (and a
state-mandated castration). You are an
extra-special case and should not be al-
lowed to leave your home until you do the
gsame as I. Glad I could help! Sin-
cerely, Mr. Smily Face :-)

Greshumen Ratte the Swinlies By ALously Froshmasn

Greetings to all swirers and swirlees alike! There has beaen
some concern as to whether or not | would still be on the cutting edge
of swirly news and reviews next year, but worry no longer! | saw to it
that { flunked every one of my classes tc remain a bonafide freshman
for at leastthe next year.

Today | review a novelty swirly administered by my own
mother, who found out about my flunking accomplishment. At first she
was filled with fury, and she dunked me several times, hitting my head
on the porcelain and spilling water helter-skeiter all about! Afterward,
she went all sentimental and asked it | was OK, pleading for ms to
forgive her for several hours. This is an officiat breach of the sacred
code of ethics between swirler and swirlee and requires a minimum
four-point deduction. Since it was mom, though, | can't give her less
than 6 ot 10 points or she will spank me and send me to my room.

GH5 Assembly Review By: JubanLee

Assembly: Pie-throw at Teachers Rating. 7 of 10

Oft almost all of sighth hour to see teachers and students humili-
ated and hunt-- what more can you ask in a school assembly? | expected
more hoopla to hit Rosen, and hone of the teachers really got enough in
the face, but the money went to a good cause nohe the less. The micro-
phone was sst too loud, the spoiled middle schoolers should have been
involved, and the rules for standing distance should sither have been
enforced or abolished (prefsrably the latter), but this was certainly the
most entertaining mindless message-free and fun assembly of the year.

RECORD REVIEW BY: laran lex

Titte: Full Moon

Artist/Band: Chicago 16

Released: 1982

Label: Warner Bros.

Longest/Shortest Songs: 5:06-"Hard to Say
I'm Sorry", "LLove Me Tomorrow";
2:57-"Bad Advice"

Rating: 3.5  See first issue for explanation

If I'm not mistaken, this is a bad
prequel to retro music. This entire record
sounds like a rip-off of (why anyone would
wart to rip them off | don't know) Genesis,
a once popular band which | hope some of
you can recall (but only to help me explain).
Mixing $50 Casio keyboards with mediocre
at best electric guitar work nearly identical
to hundreds of other bands of the time, |
liken Chicago 16 to Matchbox 20, Blink
182, Sevendust, and "countiess" other
unknown (and likely unoriginal) bands who
must add a numerical reference to their
name for lack of being able to choose from
60,000 words. | suppose there are an
infinite numMber of numbers, but just how
cool are you to pick one at random and
then make it part of your name, like cadets
in some cheesy space movie? By doing
this, the band is instantly forsaken from
lasting greatness, and it furthers the
gradual movement to turn bands into
numbered legions of ants, bees, or Chinese
people. What if Mozart wanted to be called
"Wolifgang 37"? Chances are, you'd hear
his music every morning on the radio for a
week and then no one would ever again.
Simpleton bands would be better to include
a countdown in their names so that listen-
ers could follow it down into total obscurity.
Hmm. Well, that's my social commentary
on that important issue.

Anyway, this record isn't good.




"1t Is with Great Remorse that We Present the FINAL

Sishin'

jor Thoughis

BY: KYLOH "THE FISH"

Every day
during 7th hour
study hall | sit
and stare at all
the pictures of
AFS students
over the years
and say one of
two things:
man, they’re
ugly or hey, that
looks like some-
one | know.
There are a few
in particular...

The Swed-
ish student from
1980-81 looks,
from my per-
spective, like
Stacy Plisis, a
Cambridge
graduate. Then
the French stu-
dent who was
here in 1986-87
looks a lot like

Scott Miehe (M@-
h&).

| also think
that the kid from
Turkey who was
here from 1983-
84 looks like a
complete goon.
There is also the
Egyptian student
who was here in

1979-80. He
reminds me of
Emanuel Lewis,
child star from
“Webster”. The
very first AFS
student we had
here looks like a
Colombian drug
lord-- except he’s
from Chile.

CONRAD

There is
also a photo
that com-
pletely both-
ers me be-
cause it is soO
off center. It
is the one
from Brazil in
1978-79.

| take a

* look at these

pictures and
reflect to my-
self...

We really
aren’t the

most screwed-
up country in
the world.

The views ex-
pressed herein
are solely
those of the
author and are
not necessarily
anywhere near
those of the
Sasguatch and
its staff.




- Bl Nifio Raises U.S. Awareness of Tilde, Turns
Weather into Psychopathic Killing Machine

USA - Coastal residents and just about everyone in between have been learming
much about a delightful foreign culture during the past several months. And this
prophetous cultural harbinger has come (as they so often do) in a most poetic and
fitting way: the weather. These winds today are winds of change, of a new cultural
awareness hitherto unknown to us here in these united states, "El Nifo”

( pronounced "neenyo"), which is Spanish for "little boy", has begunwhatcouid
become an awakening legacy of tradition and harmony with our southern
neighbors, the Antarcticans.

Long known to be a warm current of frigid air originating in the warm jungles.
of Antarctica, El Nifio received its name when the natives threw their chicf's
youngest (and, therefore, worthless) son into the ocean and watched as he was
carried northward by the warm Antarctic currents, screaming desperately as he
drowned. It is said that every nine years or so, the boy's mangled and deformed
body resurfaces, magically raising temperatures and changing wind currents. This
is also a theory for the origin of the universe.

While natives of Antarctica, the people of the exotic Scienticia tribe, are quite
pleased by the potential ramifications of El Nifio, niany people living near the
American coasts are slightly less enthusiastic. "If 1 ever get my hands on the El
Nifto, I swear I'll wring his ***** pneck! You hear, vou dirty Mexican [Antarctican]
weather ***er?! ... teachyou to flood my trailer. Kiss my white ***" Alabama
resident, Tugger J. Murdock, told us while unfastening his belt and trousers to show
precisely where Fl Niflo was given permission to kiss.

Fortunately, not everyone has responded to El Nifio with such hostility. Mam
have taken to heart the deep cultural message that it brings. California resident,
Judith Bandoli, told us, "1 was so impressed with the Nifio character and its
delightfully playfultilde, thatIwanted to learn mucl more about Mexico
[Antarctica) and its rich heritage. I crossed the border to Taco Bell and ordered a
large Pepsi! And—~ nooooooooooo!!" She turned to see her dream house on the
beach slide over the cliff and crash on the rocks below.

Elsewhere, Americans are enjoying the unseasonably mild temperatures and
their new cultural awareness. Wisconsin has been blessed with above freezing
temperatures throughout February, and residents couldn't be happier. However,
we learned that some could be, as a reporter sent 10 interview a ski lodge owner
was found impaled by a pole, thrown like a javelin through his face. Scraping off
the blood, we found a message inscribed on the pole: BURN IN HEL NINO!







School Ncws

Grunden Stresses Importance of Warshing

Hands
Biology Gets Gross Again

CAMBRIDGE, WI - As in every year, biology classes have reached the official point
in the curriculum in which labs and class in general are required by state law to
become "gut-wrenchingly sick and/or disgusting”. With this repugnance comes an
increased need for cleanliness and sanitary conditions in the classroom, lest
students (besides freshmen) all want to die of flesh-eating bacteria. Speaking from
experience (when this bacteria consumed 48% of the logical portion of his brain),
Grunden stressed health safety above all. "I cannot stress this enough," he
stressed, "warsh your hands!" After being met with confused looks from students,
Grunden demonstrated proper warshing techniques (warshing briskly with soap
and tepid warter) and supplied them with a fifty-page instruction manual, telling
them to practice at home.

We interviewed a freshman to gain more insight as to how this radical new
cleansing method is performed. Wiping a fetal pig's spleen with his sleeve around
the corners of his mouth, he told us, "You know, Ed is really something special. I've
been washing myself once a month all my life, but Ed has convinced me that what I
should be doing is warshing myself-- perhaps even every week.” Grunden then
stoned the child to death with taffy for calling him by his first name.

Even Grunden admits, however, that the only true test of such an intense
procedure is how it produces results. Thus far, this has not been up to par. Seven
freshmen missed at least a day of school when they neglected to warsh their hands
after fondling their fetal pigs. Their hands were severely burmed when the
formaldehyde caught fire while the students lit up during lunch. In advanced
biology, four students went down with salmonella from the chicken. Having
thought "advanced" students could grasp the need for warshing, Grunden was
shocked and decided thata point had tobe made. "Don'tyou know what could
happen if you don't warsh?!" he exploded. Grunden cracked a rotten egg over his
head, and a gelatinous blob cozed over his eyes and mouth. Yelling and whooping,
he tore into the back room and returned wearing a gigantic hat made entirely of
colorful balloon animals. After running up and down the halls singing Yankee
Doodle, he collapsed ina violentspasm, popping several balloons and possibly his
brain.

Student teacher, Mr. Woods, was on hand to calm students. "The ramifications
of this procedure have certainly manifested themselves here today." Students
smiledandnodded.
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Buy, Sell, or Trade in the Sasquatch Clasmﬁecl AC!S

Beai ads appear in bold italicized text and should be followed by 4 _comtact, o

FOI’ Sale Potentially disasterous {but probably not) sex scandal. $20 sea B. Clinton |l( Starr. 25¢ saeB Clmtun

Mortai Kombat for SNES- $10 see B, Danto |Anthrax. $I/tsp Must sell. Act s0on; plan to use rtl see Irag

Novastorm Sor Playstation. Two discs, Space Shooter, $10 see. editm' iKuwaut see Irag

SNES games: Vortex §15; Zombies Ate My Neighbors 516; World cup USA 94 5'12, L

Zoop $12; Super Metroid $20; Star Trek Next Gen. $15; Mega Mau Xs15; |U5A see irag ‘.

Wing Comdr. $18; Rise of the Robots §8; Super Tennis s:o; Gradius a1 510 lEarth see Irag

All Games listed above have box and iustructmus. [Authentic Titanic memorabllla 08 ocean -

Video: "Eagle Shadow Fists" $3 see editor |Some prices are negot:ab!e. Iraq. see aluens

Sports Cards: '88 Donruss Wax-45¢, Cello-90¢; ‘88 Score Wax-60¢/4 for $2 Alien. see movie

‘90 Upper Deck (Low#) Box-§20, (High+) Wax(2]-$1; '90-'91 Skybax (Sz} Box-szn o

'90 Score NFL (S1,2) Wax-35¢/3 fors1; ‘90 Fleer Wax-45¢; ‘90 Fleer BKB, Wax-60¢/4 for §2
'90 Pro Set (52) Wax([4)-45¢; ‘91 Topps Wax-$0¢; '91 Bowman Wax-55¢/2 fors1

'91 Fieer BB Jumbo(2)-75¢; '91 Score Hockey Wax[s}-soc, 91 Uppar Deck Wax{f}-?ﬂc -

‘91-'92 Hoops (52) Wax(1)-61; '92 Fleer Ultra (S2) Wax(1)-$1; Topps Kids W.‘nr-ssc

'9? Prem. Ed. Wild Card NFL-75¢; '93 Fleer Ul {§i) Wax(:)-sx, ‘97 c:u- 5-5part Waf—:rst

| ‘92 Topps SC (§2) Wax(4)-51.50; '93 Flaer BB (S2]° er-ﬁt, ‘93- 94 Topps BKB (52) Box-$2¢
‘94 Topps BB {$2) Box-518, Wax(11}-55¢/2 for §1;'94 Upper Deck C.C. Wax(3)}90¢
‘Cuinness Book of Records cards|waxpk.]-35¢/3 for §1 :See aditor for cards.

Motor/Recreational Vehicles $5000: used Ford 98 Wind-up. Runs, No brakes/hghts

Used RV: Welnermobile For inappropriate recreation only.  |Used: ﬂeLorsan pre-Back to Future md' (tfme travel not easy:

Tie rack motor see Tabie 5 |$50.25: Used celsbrity vehicle. Mr, Rosen's tar. see stugent whn stole Rosen SK8ys.

Wa,nted {1 want you outta here in fifteen minutes, or I'mcallin’ the cops on you f| Ithy scumbags. Tell Angelo | want the &

Videogames and systems. see B.Danto {You want a pieca o' me, punk? Well, ! m waitiny',
“So, what'd she want'? Mortecai mualbr askad the menager, as lf_p_q!.mm was wrong_ﬂ LLTAn, Yiw Frnw peu wast it
Clygdc gold. Witl pay ash. ses snowbuars Appl‘c Stylewriter ink cmr:d;,e or ridc o Wm Side. see editor

SL:K see ed:tor 'Games far Atari Jaguar, 2600, Turbe Grafx-ﬁ, Hac. _see edi tor
,N{ESSJgES{ Sasguatch pays 10¢ to report bad detentions. Please bring back the columnand help fight the injustice. JTL

There's no bathroom, and there is no sink: the water out of the tap is very hard todrink, SILVERCHAIR lNOODDDOOOOOOL

| brush my testh and put the cap back on; l know you hate it when | leave t1‘e Il_@* on., JEWEL IWhy oh why? X

1've raver had to knock on wood, but I'm sure it isn't good. M.M.BOSSTONES  Plsase leave your soul after the beep. SATAN
Mmmmmbop; deaskaslweijekli, Mmmbop doaskasiwei., HANSON SﬂSQuﬁTCRSTﬁFF zJuJian Lee: Editor in Chief

MOZART iBrad Danto: CVGR “don Myers: 1JMR, JMVGR, Maze Craze
RJ: Reporter iShane Thelen: DLE Kyloh Conrad: FFT Reporter Joel Behm; crmcssm of Shane
Pirates stili needed far taient show. inguire with editor please! we must praciics ;Aaron Lee Francis Where's Jabpba?
PJ, Corey, Nathan: Groupies?, [Matt Hendersen is no longer affi liated with the Sasquatch inany way
Nick Runge: Copy technician/supervisor /administrator ] - ,
You too can advertise in the classifisds! 25¢ buys unlimited ads! f
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- T;e Deep Liteleriurs Exper ENCE

ASTRAL SAIL

A window opens and the world drifts in,

Coloring my life with the strangest days;

I could not remember where I had been,
And my soul’s been wandering this dark maze.

I stare into oblivion again,
Feel that loneliness is alive and well;
Trapped in these dark corridors built by man,
And forced to live in someone else’s hell.

Unfurl my soul to catch the astral winds,

And sail the skies above my fellow man;

I’d like to end where everything begins,
I’d like to do it all because I can.

Wish me luck whilst on my way to a dream;
Nature’s Illusion-things aren’t what they seem.

S.7G7T.
2-24-98
ATTENTION!!!! Computers need sleep!

P
BeecetcetEceececeaeaceeaececeseeececeeeececgeecceceecceece

This is a test of the emergence proadcasting System.
here at the sasquatch have been informed by a Mrs.

Johnson, "The librarian!" that computershnegdtsomethié
' if you use the interne
We have also been told that i . .
1 throw your self throug
lon ou will be compelled to
Eze scgegns and will become a Hacker. .. T?ese agigﬁggs
have been dismissed on the count of Matt H.’s con

use of his{or herx, we don‘t want to know) sisters

computer. We also have learned about the gonseque?ges of
copying more than 10 copies of the same thing... ( may

t your eyes!) |
38; Wg RETURN YOU TO YOUR REGULAR SCHEDULED READING!




