




School N e y s  

Science Department, 
School Overrun 
With Boron Sulfide 
(BS) 
Gaertner: "We're up to our 
ears in BS!" 
CAI\.IBRIDGE, WI - A lab experiment gone terribly wrong has left 
Cambridge High school with ;3. great overabundance of Boron Sul- 
fide. Long known as a fine fertilizer, Boron Sulfide (whose actual 
formula is B 2 S 3 j ha been mass produced by students, especially 
on essay test questions. BS (from now 011, we assume you will 
know we mean Boron Sulfide) is now used freqr;en:ly by desper- 
ate students to make it seem like they know what they are talking 
about- when, in actuiality, they are making things up as they go. 
Teachers were soon c;n tc; this plot, and they saw :o it :ha: nc; stu- 
dent could ever again BS their way out of a test. 

This, however, l ~ a d  its O\VII c ~ ~ ~ s e q u e i ~ c e s .  While students 
were no longer permitted to use BS, this left a great overabun- 
dance of the compound, rendering the entire school full of BS. A 
student from Waterloo commented, " I  always knew they were full 
of BS!" 

In addition, when local agricultural scientists (farmers) 
brought i n  their weekly shipment of BS to the school, principal, 
IbIr. Rosen turned them zn7ay, yelling,' "Don't you give me any 
more BS! I've had quite enough!" 

This created a necessity for the town to ship their product 
elsewliere, bur, when attempting to clump their BS on Waterloo, 
they gave their own BS right back. "=We don't want your BS here!" 
they chanted, taunting!y. 

BS expert, ?.la; I-Iugh~oil noted that wen  he was not a ~ ~ a r e  
that we were so full of BS. When told that teachers still thought 
t l ~ a t  the Boron Sulfide could be dealt with, Mat immediately said, 
"Tliat's a bulich of BS," I: trclly is. Mat also iioted that his 
mother had been rather mean that morning. He blames 
Promethium Su l sde  (PmS) for the incident, though this has not 
bem confirmed. 



Or Qny of our frrw Sasquatch Readem 

Thrs rs fhe V~deo Game Revrew 

This is Jon PJyers reporting. I have played 
another Nintendo 64 game. ft is Brad Danto's 

................................................... game in fact . Its name is ................................................... 

This game was a pretty cool game it was a little boring 
after awhile, because you have to beat the first race with 
a 1st place finish to get to the second race. 

The cool thing in this game was that it had the same cool 
places and graphics as the arcade, but in this you can 
play it when you want without shoving quarters into the . . 
machine every 2 minutes. This game has nice music just 

like the arcade you can change it. The control is easy. 
This game is actuallv u the exact same thing as the arcade 
except that you have to push a few buttons to get the 
jeep, police car, or b ~ s .  It might be a little different .... its 
for changing opinions. Tf J-ou have cruis'n usa and you 
want to know the way to get the secret cars, then read 
my new cheat guide below. I give this game a 12 
out of 15. 

CHEAT GUIDE 
In Cruk'n USA to get secret cars do as follows: 

sec Pg 37 (cheat codes for cruis'N USA) 
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FELA "saves Revolt 
CPJ!mmGE, - Sold : ~ t  the s1a.e block for pc.&et c!~ange, J ~ l i a ~  
Lee, stave, had had enough. For years his people slaved in the 
field of Cambridge High School eight hccrs a day fi3r !itt!e or no 
p ~ y ,  now the time had come to deno~lnce the hl'acarena and 
{>verthrgw the planc~tion ox;?lner, ?!rs. WoleQ. Wr_\!eu, ;j:hc) b d  
once ' e n  a stave herself, showed no sympathy. 

h 

Lacke t ; ~  \ / ~ n - r I - +  IICLliiiaie Place L ~ L L I ~ L  o - t - C " ~ ~ - , - ,  ~l ^- P0';iofi T I Y ~  1' 

in Cafeteria Vending Kachi~es  
C;RMHKiDG,E Wi - rno\, , :a school-wide as a promoter of a Love 
Petion, aptly dubbed $9 (having been preceded by eight others), 
teacher, ivir. Lacice is now literaiiy singing its praises. Jumping up 
cn  2 desk, he broi:e ollt into the song, Tl-l,esday after being 
prompted to do so by crafty freshmen, anxious for a chance to 
l % ~ t p ,  c13.s~. time. Tittle did they hAc)w that he ;YQU!~ not g ~ n  r 

- until Mr. Rosen agreeci to a "Love hlachine" next to the milk 
rAachifie. reportedly \refid 211 0; L L ~  oht original 1ol.e potigns, 
but its chief draw is the hmed Zt9. L i c k  told us that the new - 
=achine would be in p l x e  by V d e n d ~ e s  E2y. "I feel a lot of !sve 
in here," Lacke added, placing his hand, proudly, on the machine. 
Thus far, h c k e  k ~ s  hzid little sl-lccess in adding a machine that 
would seil rfvo joints iciuring day or night) as a part of his plan to 
zzke  students feel "all right". 
The Following Foods Will Kiii You 
1TMTED ST4.T!3, P.3;LEPJCA - The United States Food and Drug 
Administridtion (FDA) has released the results of a study done on 
which foods, corrxnonplace in society, xr:i!l ultimately cause the 
termination of life functions in their consumers. Somewhat 
surprising!:., there were several oft eaten meals found to have 
e\.entuaiiy fard side effects. These, in full, include: See Killyou on &. 37 



LOOK FOR 
US OH THE Mnnr.moc.cam 

INlmmET. 

Are y ~ u  a serious 
moccasin buyer? 
Are you sick of the 
ridiculous prices? 
-*-P 
nnsaOmmade 
x n s m d n s b  

Originally moccasins were made af 
buffrrlo hides, but at moccasin 
mad- we thin& the kilgng of 
buffalas to make moccasins is mel. 
Instead vre wsdxeayer hides, I hate 
those little buck-toothed fnersks 
dancing amund and chewing down 
trees. Anvw, we hhapevu will both! 
enjoy d. takk pride in g u r  own mitt . 
p f b ~ 8 ~ ~ ~ ~ e r  hide mo~sasins, 



E d i t o r ' s  Note: Here a t  F . H . R .  . we have aoae thiouajh so&e cifii:ues. 
The or ig ina l  w r i t e r ,  &run Lee has d e c i d k  t o  quit. Upon rsailmg 
Taco Juan ' s  review of "The Cable  guy" iwhich 1 didn'  t third: ~ 8 . s  3s 
t a d ) .  I have declded t h a t  we need t o  have two moule revievs s o  t h a t  
c l l f fe rer~ t  views and d i f f e r e n t  movies may be reviewed. From this 
polnt  forward, F. If. R .  w i l l  be wr i t t en  by J u l i a n  Lee. I doubt. you 
care .  

T?day I will r~view 'The E&M&g8, which stars, basicdky, t ~ o  peopie 
whom r~ither vou nor I haw ever head of The two main charactes arE b m t . ~  kid. 
who just lost h;s entire family when their KV fell offa clifc aid a amdy  ~3ld natm 
gwf who has lived alone in m o t e  Australia (where the movie hkes pia:~) fbr a l i>n~  .-. 
stinking tune. Sqposedly, the old guy, Williml Holden, aon  an academy award f:c)r 
h s  perk,mmice, but I th~nk he cam off as jllst a cranky oid guy. 

The bmt, finds t.h old guy. The bnt  l ems  a f&aT :kings fmm thi old ~u:; 
about life and survival. Then> the old guy dies. Gh, shoo?.! I gi~q a m 7  i5re p l ~ t !  
Actually, there is a lot of st.rff h t .  happens in betmen, vrhichshc:~~ irl?.h~t ttie 
movie spzx~ over 35 minutes. This vas prohably do& to enkmce th: b~raaf ic  
effect, but.arith the movie beirqas slow movirg as it is, it rrdes ii h~d. t.o s k y  
focllsed on the filmand not co~mt the holes in the ~tlp,ceiiq-. 

TIE title " T h  M i r i g "  can be e.qlained in that. t k  old guy k?;x liwd off ;of 
the Earth, and he is teach% the brat to do so also. I thnk it codd been ~mre 
aptiy entitled "Old Guy Texhes Brat". 

This is om of ththe movies that those cheap video companies huys so that 
they can put fithewise unaunami!able films out on cruddy tapes for very liae money. 

All thiw cor~idered, there. haw heen si.m worse n~t:)vies aid lots betxr 
oms. So, I give "The h*f11ingU 4.50ut of 10 possihle poinb. 

dtm $time (or idget) Rcps will rmebe-this d~pmt le  ntiog 3= baing mudiewith a potthat could iut 
those c m h  jumps tan the Surga corrmercial to  s k t p  3.-5 not qute tsrible, h i t  realk has ndhing to keep 
!fa iaada3. k key e l m a t  o f t h ~ m w i e  mzf haveken dcnewrong i.e a d n g t  Bdw fiderapmoule 
iha? lacksoneoffh~e key elmmts. 4 5  almost a run ofthe mill movie Thes mwies mq irf too hamto 
show sanming m f a i i  rnisa&tf, but thq Lane df assontrir~dor bring. 5- Run d themil!. Ulati2atle 
l y a ~  a~ in the mod. Ndhing spmiaC ~ ~ m d  a bad. 
Should a milrie mmt a hi$s rating I will print551 a 



Maze Craze 

This and all of the Maze Crazes are created and drawn 
by: 

Jon Myers 



Sports Pa j e  

Green Bay Packers Win 
Super Bowl XXXI 

Julian Lee Just Misses 50-Point. Game 

CAMBRIDGE, WI - Last Wedriesday's junimvarsity boys bmketbail 
game pitted the super powers of the ESC (Cambridge and fieerfi~lc.ld, 
respectively) against ewlmt her in the rematch of t  he ceatui-7. Cambridge 
(3-111 or something lilre that  for the season) looked to  regain proweas it: 
the cotifereme- and no k t t e r  way to  do so than to ~t r m e r l F  a ~ a i i s t  
Deerfield (I-8or somet hing like that  in the conference), which beat 
Cambridge in UT at their first meeting. 

The true spot light of the game was on Cambridgek leading scm-er. 
Julian Lee (0.1 ppg). This was his k t  char ie  to gsS the 50 point gaiTE 
that  has eluded him thus far in hip illustrlrrus bas l~ tba l lca rem.  He carre 
into the game with aero points for the season (down four points &om laat 
year). He !eft the first half, having scored his fkst basket of the season. 
His 511-point game seemed well in hand. Unfortunately, he did mt play 
again. Thoughfhe main goal ofwinning the game was wcomplkkd ,  
dulian's 50-point game was narrowly mksed by 48  points. 

Julian commented, "Any time a player's scoring aver age increases 
by more that an  infinite %, that  player should really !iave tlo reasan to 
complain, but I'll w J e r  forgive tnyself for coming so  cbse  to my dream 
and t l ~ n  letting it slip right through my fingers." 

Dennir R o h  Loses Temper, Dyes Hair 

CHICAGO. I L  - Chicago Bull, Dennis Kodtnan, has reported!:; been !r:ade 
nlmel-& hg a?? impolite &jcTSo~e!d's -?arl;er: tJ!hs_n_ kkie perpi.f.r?tnr did 
not t ha rk  him a ~ l d  w k i ~  him a nice dav, all H:cc*broke innse. E.odmar~ 
went behind the counter. Lead-butted the rude imricsr, and kneed the 
m a n a p r  - i n  the groin. Rod~nan~lans  to dye his hair because ofthis 
incide tk. P 

b 





This movie was rate 



OPINION 
Teenagers Don't Bebng 
on My Roads! 

What in tarnation do you 
whippersnappers think 
you're doin' on my tax- 
funded streets and high- 
ways? ! thoclgh? yoc! s!! had 
nerve when you came otii 
with that darned discoed 
music, but this driving thing 
of yours has me hot under 
the collar- and rightly so! 

I hate to air my dirty 
linens in public, but you 
fiesty hooligans have no 
business being on my 
roads- let alone passing me 
like I weren't even movin'! 
The last thing I need is 
some full o' beans teen to 
irritate my hernia passing 
me while I'm trying to enjoy 
the roadside scenery! 

It's time for my nap. 
I'm not going to grace this 
paper with any more of my 

CORNrn 

Granny Corpustle 
always used to tell me 
that love was like a good 
tuna casserole with just 
the right amount of 
melted cheese on top. I 
am sorry to  say thrrt 
Gr2r:ny is no longer with 
US, i, haL'/i-ig mistook her 
for a plump radish, 
mistakeningly used her in 
a salad. I'll never forgive 
myself. Boy was that 
salad good, though. This 
special Valentines Day 
recipe is dedicated to 
Eunice Patricia "Granny" 
Corpustle. May you think 
of her when you eat. 

A4ix ;n cruckerl ivoc I< poi: 

S.C-U~S + I L ~ , , ~ ~  30~1~ pL2,, 
<ale ,\4ir 

5!tsp. salt 

Idislikecl ir>rw>brv of your 

funily 
I LOT Volerrtirr2 ilk\ocolutcs 
(incl~ide~ Lor for nlove fiber) 

FS 24 8:00 pm: Miami 

Vicrgrip- a coupLe ol  stupid 

guys ride around ir: a 

courverrlole, eacll with a vice 

oii [!lei2 llcad,  lowly squeex- 

ing their hrak out of their 

FA.M 30 7:oo pnl: Highwav 

to I-Iartford- an angel is put 

on Earth to help people 2er 
to Hartford, CT. The main 

cllarairei wllo plavs this 

ailgel is dead !low. H a !  

TOON q7 z o o  P'l: iScoohv 

Doo-Dm - The result of a 

reln~r~ess pursuit of what is 

creared when thar mystery 

solving dog fram the 70's 

eats too iiiaiiy Scoohy &acks. 

prized thoughts. 'fyou ain't - 
got anythin' better to do, <,oul< ~:s?tl! tl12~ s t = n c h f ~ ~ ~ - e ~  NICK 29 U:P PM: I Have 

yow O L I ~  of YOLIP ~ O M S ~ ,  
Nightmares of Johnny - 

can read the rest of this Lare night horror show 
blank white space. It brings tears t o  my starring Johnny Carson a s  a 

eyes whenever I make mischievous genie [hat 
this dish. This is because invades pcople's dreams. 
I aii; allergic to salt. Oh, 
and i miss Granny, too. 
TO show your Valentine Cahhie is SO S C U P ; ~  rhat there 

your true feelings, these are no other shows that you 
fixin's are just the ticket recognigc. 
to a long life alone- but 
that leaves more for you! 



Sick people these dayslive in what I call a 
distorted world. You may think we nrc: the only oms 
but in reality we are less than .00000001% ofjust the 
Milky Way Calaxyf I get my resources h myself, 
me , and Nathan Lee. ARer viewjag the meteorite from 
Mars which s h d  dead backria-like Wgies  I made 
my calculathn of our galaxy's population. History 
&OW that the fist ftgbts outside of the Earth's 
atmosphere were over a century ago. Unfortunately 
none of the used air-& made it back to earth. I 
have kund om of the pilots name to be Mrtin Xavier 
Fmrtzenstein. He went aboard a shuttle cded the 
LwaPTXL348. This shuttIe*sfklwas 
miscalculated. 

I have made an intexvkwwith an anonymous 
informer who said " I savv it! I saw rip out both my 
eyes, Etparalyzedme." That was all he said. 
E>ristertce on other planets is definitely bektr%tble to 
me. Not too long agr, we sent out Voyager 21 to 
search the d c e  of Uranus. Uranus is uns~litable 
for life today but probab1y was in the past. To summit a 

up I must say wbte~9:r's out there is b m d  -- to be " 

~ I X ?  ~d~G3t l~d  &I ~~hn010@. 
-- - 

8 > 

9.- 

For Q's or C's Call 1 -800-You! 
i - 

I., - 
I 
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Local News 
. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .  
High School Librarian Strikes again, with aid of School Principle. 

Cambridge Wi, It was an average day, last week, students were 
in class, the halls were quiet, until a local Biker, Jonas McGill, 
a close relative of rock star Samuel Llomas McGill (see issue 5, 
"Rock My Wallet"), entered the school in a drunken stupor. After 
stumbling around the halls and attracting some attention, Mr. Rosen 
halted the drunk man. 

The Biker threatened Mr. Rosen with a full selection of grunts 
and gestures, Rosen promptly replied by ordering commands through 
his Military issue Walkie-Talkie. Suddenly Rosen Noticed a tatoo 
of a woman drinking a beer on the mans arm. He rashly ordered the 
man to either remove the tatoo, or turn his arm inside out. The 
biker promptly looked at Rosen with a confused look on his face. 
Rosen barked a few more orders into his Walkie-Talkie, and asked 
the Biker to, again, remove the tatoo, or turn his arm inside out, 
or he would have to use force. The biker gestured to his arm, and 
showed Rosen that his arm was attached. Rosen barked a final set 
of orders, and the Librarian came racing out into the hallway. 

Rosen, once again, told the man to remove his tatoo, or he 
would use force. The man swung at Rosen , and the Librarian 
promptly pulled out her letter opener, and slashed at the mans arm. 
The tatoo that had been part of his arm fell to the floor, and 
Rosen immediately posted the skin back into the hole created, 
backwards. The librarian pointed out that you could still see the 
tatoo from the reverse side, and slashed the man's arm off with her 
letter opener, turned the man's arm inside out, and taped it back 
into it's socket. 

During Questioning, Rosen told us that the Biker had also 
broken the rules, and they had to fix the problem, not unlike a 
similar disturbance (see issue five) two weeks ago in the library. 





HOT NEW VIDEO GAME CORNER 

A s  you can tell we have changed to a 
column format instead of a corner. If you 
think this is a bad idea let the editor know. 
A s  always give comments and questions to 
the editor. 

STREET RACER for the Atari 2600. 

In Street Racer you can race on a city street, 
or down a ski slope. Dodge on coming cars, 
or fire at flying objects. "Crunch numbers 
on a track, or play a new game of catch 
called SCOOP BALL. Variety is the name 
of this game. 

In my opinion for racing on the city street 
the best thing to do is try to predict how the 
cars you pass will move. When you fire at 
flying objects the best thing to do is shoot 
them when they first come down the track at 
you. For dodging on coming cars the best 
thing to do is dodge the objects as they come 
down the road as best you can. Then try to 
reach the top. When you do this you will get 
a point. Down the ski slope you try to go 
thru the holes in the walls as you travel down 
the ski slope. For  umber "Crunch" I didn't 
get what you had to do. SCOOP B&L is a 
tricky game where you have to catch the 
ball, when you do this the front of your car 
will change to a different shape so you then 
will be able to connect with the car with the 
back end that fits onto the front of your car. 
Now you start the cycle all over again. You 
race until someone has the highest score at 
the end of a certain time period. 

Over all STREET RACER is a fun and 
challenging game. The bad thing about this 
game is the control is sloppy so it takes 
awhile to get used to. 

Controller Type: Paddle 

Twenty-Seven games 
One to Four Players 
CX26 12 

Making a t r i p  t o  my loca l  arcade i s  
a n  i m p o r t a n t  r i t u a l  f o r  m e ,  n a t u r a l l y ,  
b e i n g  t h e  foremost i n  t o d a y ' s  c h a n g i n g  
world o f  e l e c t r o n i c  e n t e r t a i n m e n t .  On 
my most r e c e n t  t r e k ,  I w a s  h i g h l y  
distressed t h a t  t h e  h o t t e s t  new game o n  
t h e  m a r k e t  w a s  n o t  r e p r e s e n t e d  a t  a l l !  
"what  k i n d  of arcade," I a s k e d  t h e  
m a n a g e r ,  "would  be f o o l i s h  enough  n o t  t o  
h a v e  a Pong machine?!!"  H e  l o o k e d  a t  m e  
f o r  a moment a n d  t h e n  b u r s t  i n t o  
l a u g h t e r .  Does h e  r e a l l y  t h i n k  h e  c a n  
make a dime w i t h  no-name games l i k e  
" P o r t a l  K o m b a t a n t s " ,  " S t r u t  F i g h t i n g  11" 
, " C r e w  S i n g i n g  USA" a n d  t h e  l i k e ?  H e  
p r o b a b l y  j u s t  d o e s n ' t  know Pong h a s  b e e n  
released y e t .  Nex t  t i m e  I go, I ' l l  be 
s u r e  t o  t e l l  him. 

G a m e :  Pong R a t i n g :  10 .5  
F l a w l e s s  i n  e v e r y  way. 

And now a g u i d i n g  l i g h t  f o r  t h e  t r o u b l e d  
l i v e s  of A m e r i c a ' s  y o u t h  ... 

~ s k  M r .  S m i l y  F a c e  : - )  

D e a r  M r .  S m i l y  F a c e :  I a m  a s p i n e l e s s ,  
b a c k - s t a b b i n g ,  a m b u l a n c e  c h a s i n g  l a w y e r .  
I h a v e  s u e d  fo r  a n d  won o v e r  $ 3 5 , 0 0 0 , 0 0 0  
fo r  my c l i e n t s .  A f t e r  I h a v e  won a case 
I u s u a l l y  t u r n  a r o u n d  a n d  h e l p  s u e  t h e  
p e r s o n  I h a d  j u s t  worked fo r .  It is fo r  
t h i s  r e a s o n  t h a t  I h a v e  n o  w i f e  o r  
f r i e n d s  a n d  my e n t i r e  f a m i l y  t h i n k s  I ' m  
a *****. Why d o n ' t  p e o p l e  l i k e  me? 
S i n c e r e l y  L o s e r  Lawyer i n  L.A. P.S. I 
h a v e  e n c l o s e d  a s u b p o e n a .  
Dear L o s e r :  My u n c l e  C o u r t r o o m  F a c e  w a s  
a l a w y e r ,  so I know w h a t  y o u ' r e  g o i n g  
t h r o u g h .  I f  y o u r  f a v o r i t e  p a s t i m e  is 
s c r e w i n g  p e o p l e  o v e r ,  so be it! P e o p l e  
s h o u l d  u n d e r s t a n d  a n d  a c c e p t  you fo r  who 
you are! A f t e r  s u i n g  y o u r  f a m i l y ,  t a l k  
t h i n g s  o v e r  w i t h  them.  L e t  them know 
y o u r  f e e l i n g s !  G l a d  I c o u l d  h e l p .  
S i n c e r e l y ,  M r .  S m i l y  F a c e  : - )  

M r .  S m i l y  F a c e  u r g e s  you t o  remember 
t h a t  w e  a l l  are  s p e c i a l  i n  o u r  own 
special  ways  a n d  w e  a l l  are  specia l  e a c h  
a n d  e v e r y  d a y .  

Ask M r .  S m i l y  F a c e .  H e  u n d e r s t a n d s .  

M r .  S m i l y  F a c e  is n o t  a l i c e n s e d  
p s y c h o l o g i s t .  





n I n n J .  J /  - q m  , -Je&m ,&, ,, s .  
FOR THE WEK OF FEBl<UAT\Y 2-8 1997 

B y  Nait~tj Retyt. Ceb-tified Astrotoge~*, S c ~ t b a  Diver 

Nailuj bates fl,ut lte feels ve1.y wheb writins these l\oroscopes, 

LL.+~ it  does 1-0 if peoptr do m o t  r e a d  them. -Recommehd this 

horosroFe to frirtlds -- +[\at h e  mqny ro!+trot *+,ore people's lives, 

Are :  DesGte y o u  best efforts to a-mid a confront~tion with Bozo the Clown, 
no one cz,n, resist be*g secbr?.ized by his blaze orange hair. 

. - 
: Yoxr lar.111eaded ?& p=l-h;er's obsessicii vt!l fire s p x k s  a safety 

lecture when lie single hm2ed!:; burns a hole through eyers sheet of 
paper ir, the school. 

CaKW: Disappointed bv vour k'Rm Servmfs perfax,-.ce, yc;u ,..in climb on 
top of a cafeteria table a t ~ d  break out intc the Maczrena. ?,k. Hi!! J- '̂ ins 
in, throv~s his b ~ c k  out. and sues you. 

Leo: AAlthougl~ you have greatly anticipated the r e - r e k ~ e  =f Star ~ h ~ x s  on the 
big screei: agm, :;o;=u ohmse tc wait fcr the kiogy to come out on video, -- that -;ou can experie~ct. the t h r 2  of \;~atcbAg Jzbha the I-13&t m.0x7e -- < 

b a c l k d s .  

: SWl laughing hysterically abo-.I? the c c m e r c i d s  d-27% ~e S ~ p e r  
Bswl, yeu beg ye3.:r frie11ds to shoot vou. 

Libra: The soothing doe  tissues you -.:se formtllate a plot to overthrow Fidel 
Custro. Disguised 3 a hm.dkex~!~ief. yo3.i and your entire brigade is 
s!a~:gI:kred whm the dictatcr catches a nasty coid. 

~ o F @ * G :  \X%ile flying through spzce vnth yoox m q i c d  powers, you remember 
*2? you d33.t  ha..^ any magical povzem. Less then m.agically. you 
p!?mm.et to your death .?.ith a pov~erful splat. 

5 :  Broccoli CEUI work ~Aao le s .  It tdce a miracle to get you 
:',~~~~rn. from the ! IE~ loft s~ ip ly  :;i,out a ladder. Buy some broccoli. 

muafl!!~: You realize only too late that yo= m- st first master ball juggling 
hefore tossing eight machetes and a burne.g torch into the air. 
Xopef.11y yaur friends will call 91 1 instead of l~ughi-,g at ~3x1,  but I 
r?ouht they \dl. 

PI5~e5: Mr. T pities fools like you. Mr. Teacher doesn't. 
cilm1~6 ~i rm iml II im Irli a s w i  



I\lational News 

President Clinton Swears In 
Opposition Questions Necessitv , to Swear During 
inauguration 

WASI-IINGTON E.C. - Further questions pertaining to Clinton's 
moral values were raised when he reportediy swore at  his 
inauguration recently. h4ai1y hm!e long questioned his ethics (or 
lack thereof) because of ac(:usations of sexual harassment and 
other such blemishes of his record. This iilcident has done little 
to help his situation, ' T h o v  ag.?inst him inr!i~de Jim Hob bk~goo 
(K)! CA who noted? "Anyone who has to swedr at a public 
gatl;crhlg o r g a i ~ z c ~  jiis: rG; ITiiii ;iiii-pl, iafiilot be tru:;t&- 

especially tco lead a nation such as this. His morals are a mess, 
and he just won't talk turkey about it. 1n a country where 
people are using bad drugs, bombing public buildings, and killing 
eachother, we sure as heckfire dare no: tarnish our track record 
by allowing a swearing President to be inaugurated." H e  then 
cursed at his son for squealing on him for cheating on his wife. 
Tn :x fit r \ f  rs rre 190 c h n r ~  toll n t - i c  ''V.f\l I A i r t y  vj'eg&$&.,@s! 1'11 have - - - -- - - - . - - .- - -  --- ---. ~- --- -~~ J ~ ~- -- -- 

vour .i-lceain' hides if you print any of rnis." Presidenr Clinton 
4 

was not al<ai!zpb!c_. 1~ swear 8-c us. 
Newt Gingrich Escapes Terrarium 
W.GBli\jGriUi\i, L3.C. - People who thought Speaker of the House, Newt 
Gingrirl?, wascra7.v now have additional proof. For many years 
pe~p le  l ~ x ~ l e  said that Nev~:;t is 'but of his ttrm-ium", but now this has 
become a redit):. Newt snuck his way out of his home while House 
Caretaker, Sampson L McCill was scraping dung off of Newt's food 
dish. "Be's a slipperj. g q , "  McGill noted, "and I an cool." 

Ne~itreported'~ycra~1ecIhiswaytoB~Clinton's~ugd~mwh~ 
thePreside~~ti~~d~~erta~tly~ep@on~mThisforcdNe~T's~~ug~ 
ms~,i~:tls'~ghi~lifef.c?::~~~n~t~~~.Chtml~ad~~p~tl;r~~~ghtNewt 
wds'aGi1a hk)nstermdcl* heactedinself-defense. 



6 r - d h s  mfir fm 
1988 &ww B o s e b d  - - 
Responsible o n l r z W  needed - to watch my nebv*m baby. Mus.rovide own - dlapeffi, passtfyer j 

Services I can fart on cwnmancl. f - 0 ~ r n - m -  



THE CHILD -- 

Bobby Zimmerman deculed, as he looked bough the magazine, that he was going to buy a Polaris watercraft when 
he got over ihis bug. His mom walked with an exited step through the door. 

"Look what I brwgbt you!" She spoke with an air of am& bestowing upon her child his k l  Christmas present. 
"More books?" Bobby said with a sarcasticaliy enigmatic tone. 
"Dean Koontz, Stephen King ...." 
Bobby liked b&, especially horror, but enough was enough. Just then the doctor waked in. 
"How we feeling today, Bobby?" 
Bobby liked his doctor. He had a quality about bim that made him seem almost child-like. He had taken Bobby's 

case 3 days ago and hnd admitted him to the hospital yesterday. The child was running a small fever and h d  vomited 
scveral times before admittance. ShJl, his mother was a bit over-protective and didn't like taking chances. 

His m o k  left the room while the doctor talked withhim for severalminutes before excusing himxlf as the patient 
in the ncxt room had requested to see him. Bobby smiled as the doctor did a little Vaudeville dance through the doonvay. 
He was dcfinitciy cool. 

Then, a most startling thing occurred: Bobby overheard the doctor talking to his nurse. He heard him say things 
like "could be cancer," adMNot  much time left." Later in their conversation, he heard the nurse say in a direct and formal 
manner tinged with stenmess,"Do you want me to tell Bobby's mother that he is going to die?" 

To that, the doctor replied,"No, I'll tell her. And don't tell Bobby anything; he should enjoy his few remaining 
days," and with that he solemnly walked away. 

Lala that day, Bobbj's doctor came in to check on him again. To his surprise, he heard Bobby uttered one word: 
Heaven. When Bobby noticed he was being watched, he stop talking to himself and turned his pale face upward. 

'"So, how we doin', champ?" The doctor had not spoken to him like this before. In f a  it was a running gag 
between them that the doctor was, in reality, Doctor Frankenstein, and Bobby was his monster. 

"I'm going to die, aren't 17" Was al l  Bobby said. 
"What???" Was the only thing the doctor could stammer out. 
"Don't be afraid; I'm not mad." 
"Bobby,"The doctor took a stem tone; well, stemer,"Your are not going to die." 
"I just said that I'm not mad at you for lying. Drop the act," Said Bobby in a calm, pleasant sounding voice. "I 

know I'm going to die. And I'm ready." 
"Bobby, You are not going to die," The doctor started gettingupset. 
"Calm down. doc. I MI ready to die," Bobby reiterated those last words with an astounding air of certainfy. 

"Certamly, seeing as my death is immanent, you should at Ieast tell me the truth." 
"You are not going to die!!" Shouted the doctor in a frantic attempt to rmncile Bobby Zimmennau's obvious 

depression from being in the hospital too long. With that he s t m e d  out to h d  Bobby's mother. 
His mother sat in the waitingrm holding a woman who had just reeeived news that her boy had not much more 

tban an hour left. As the doctor entered, the woman rushed past him to the room where her son was being kept. 

"Mrs. White," He started to say to her as she bolted past him in the wide expanse of the hallway; But she ignored 
him. She rushed to her son's room. He was sleeping. 

"Bobby," She started,"Bobby, Bobby, Bobby," And she wept. 
As soon as he saw Ms. Zimmennan in the waiting room, the doctor ran over to her to explain her son's delicate 

predicament. 
"He says he's going to die, Ms. Zimmennan," 
"I'll checkup on Bobby," She ad, certain she could get him to lift his spirits by promising to take him to the next 

Stephen King movie that was playing. 
She ran into a nurse on her way to Bobby's room. 
"Ms. ZimmamanT' She ask4 whh an attmde that said that she knew who she was, but the news was so horrible 

that she had to be absoluteiy certain. 
'Yes, are youBobby's attending nurse?" Ms. Zifnmerman had no way of knowing as she had never actually seen 

her attend to him. 
'W. Zimmennan, I'm sorry, but no one saw any signs of this kind developing until it was too late,'' She paused 

knowing the worst was yet to me,"Your son died huo minutes ago of stomach canoer. ..I am sorry," 


