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YOU’RE GOING TO END 
UP WITH A CLOWN ANYWAY... 

SO WHY NOT VOTE FOR ONE? 
SHOWMANSHIP! 
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OBNOXIO THE CLOWN FOR PRESIDENT 
“At least you KNOW what you’re getting.” 

Obnoxio’s Platform: 

Inflation — “What’s so bad about that? I say, up 
with inflation! That way. the price of everything 
will go up, and yer mom and dad will hafta raise 
yer allowance to pay fer it all. Incidentally, the 
price of yer fave yock rag will also go up... and 
that won’t hurt oi’ Obnoxio none. 

Foreign Policy — “I think we should break diplo¬ 
matic relations with countries that have dumb 
names, like “Turkey” and “Uruguay". These 
countries will be cut off at once, and other 
places like “Yugoslavia" and “Switzerland" will 
be given a little time to change their names. 

ERA — “1 say, ratify the thing! Then maybe all 
the dumb broads out there protestin can go 
back to cookin’, cleanin’, raisin' kids and stuff. 

Taxes — “To ease the tax burden on Ameri¬ 
cans, we should tax fat people for being fat. I 
mean, they eat up all the food, take up all the 

room on buses and trains, and generally take a 
second helping of their fair share at every op¬ 
portunity, Overweight aliens will get it double. I 
mean, our fat is one thing, but biimpos from 
other countries are simply a liability that we 
don't need. 

Unemployment — “I feef sorry for all the poor 
slobs who are out of work, but let's face it; there 
are only three types of people in the USA — the 
employed, the unemployed, and the politicians. 
If elected, ! will nominate every unemployed 
American for some kind of political position. 
So, even though he won’t be working, at least 
he'll be off th’ streets. 

Social Services — “My fat tax will be more than 
ample to solve our present social services 
mess, but due to my unemployment strategy, 
these programs (social security, welfare, etc.) 
won’t be needed any more. Therefore, ail the 
money for these programs will be funnelled into 
the Obnoxio The Clown Kickback Fund. 

This advertisement paid for by big business in return for spurious promises of favoritism and graft. 
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STAR BORES 

Gentlemen: 
Your satire on “Star Trek: The Motion 

Picture" was truly audacious. I wonder 
how many other Trekkists were conned 
into buying such trash. Our phasers are 
set at maximum power, and are aimed 
directly at 575 Madison Avenue. You 
have thirty seconds to apologize. 

Commander Spock 
Starship NCC-1701 

U.S.S. Enterprise 

Dear Crazy, 
In issue #60 you presented a parody of 

“Star Trek: The Motion Picture”. If you 
ever make fun of Star Trek again, we 
Trekkies will come over there and do the 
hustle on Rico Tailar’s face! And, if you 
don't print this letter, we’ll do it anyway! 

Kris Hubert 
Decatur, GA 

We printed your letter; so keep your 
shoes on. Other Tripe-lovers include Leo 
Tramm of Milwaukee* WS; Leland Olson 
of King City, CA; Michael Mazelton of 
Lily, SD; Summer Haggett of Brockville, 
Ontario; and Mike Fabbri of Richardson, 
TX. —Ed. 

STRANGE BUT TRUE 

exact duplicate of one of my teachers in 
school (who will go unnamed). 

Dorothy Truslow 
Santa Rosa, CA 

Crazy* 
I used to wonder why I'd never read 

CRAZY, so I bought issue #60. Now 1 
know. 

Irving The Idiot 
Sacramento, CA 

P.S. I sold it to Marvin The Masochist for 
$2.00... I’m thinking of getting a sub¬ 
scription , 

ANIMAL CRACKS 

Crazy, 
I just read issue #60. The “Crazy 

Animal Quiz” was the most disgusting 
thing Tve ever read. 

Jon Davidson 
Otisville, MI 

DOUBLE TAKE 
DOUBLETAKE 

Dear Crazy, 
Dear Crazy> 

My brother Moe and 1 are Siamese 
My brother Joe and I are Siamese 

twins. We both love Crazy. We think you 
twins. We both love Crazy. We think you 

Dear Crazy, 
In issue #60, your article “Specialized 

Summer Camps,” I was amused by the 
feature “The Unga-Wonga Under-A- 
Chiever Academy,” and decided to call 
them. Well, as your article warns, a cop 
did answer. 1 hung up in fear, but the cop 
traced the call, and I got in trouble. 
Thanks a lot. 

John Davis 
Montgomery, AL 

should keep up the good work. Oh, by the 
should keep up the good work. Oh, by the 

way, we are joined at the head, and Moe 
way. we are joined at the head, and Joe 

laughs so hard it hurts me. Nice going, 
laughs so hard it hurts me. Nice going, 

fellows. 
fellows. 

People, 
Crazy #60 was terrific! 1 especially en¬ 

joyed the article on “Different 
Teachers”, Ms. Spinster is almost an 

4 * 

Moe and Joe 
Joe and Moe 

Twin Fails, ID 
Twin Falls, ID 

OBNOXIOUS CLIP’N-SAVE FILE 
FUN FACTS ^ 

I Did you know that the LR.S. pays a 
I reward (15% of whatever they can 
j collect) to kids that turn in their t 
I parents for income tax evasion? Now j 

you can help your country and make 
1 money loo! I 
l__ __> 
ONE GOOD LETTER*., 

Dear Crazy, 
Every time my mom and I go to the 

store, I look at Crazy. I ask for the maga¬ 
zine, but my mother says no. She says I’m 
not old enough for it (I’m 9 years old), but 
I still read it in the store. 

Tracey Hamilton 
Romeoville, IL 

,*.DESERVES ANOTHER*., 

Dear Crazy, 
I am your youngest reader (I think so, 

anyway). I’m seven going on eight. I think 
your magazine is the best of my 
collection. I’ve read Mad and Cracked, 
but I think Crazy is the best, 

Chris Edwards 
Woodlawn, VA 

,*,AND STILL ANOTHER 

Dear Crazy, 
I think your magazine is terrific. 1 just 

read issue #59, and really enjoyed it. Even 
my mom likes it. Please publish her name, 
Margaret Snell (my mom). 

Denise Snell 
Powell River, B.C. 

GREEN TEEN REVIEW 

Folks, 
The Teen Hulk by Hama and Severin 

was a real smash hit! 
Ross Os from 

Vancouver, B.C. 

Crazy People, 
In issue #59, did you really mean that 

you will have the Teen Hulk in the next 
issue, or was that a joke? 

Heidi Kilgore 
Butler, PA 

Your guess is as good as ours, but you 
might ask Teen-Hulkophiles Jr. Double 
XXXQ7 of Chicago, !L; Richie 
Bematavech of Levittownt PA; and John 
Redish of Jeannette, PA. they might 
know, 

—Ed. 

ty
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THE RESURRECTION OF 
BABY KASPAR 

Dear Crazy, 
Your latest issue, #61, was really 

crummy. My parents didn’t like it, either. 
One feature I really didn’t like was “Kas- 
par The Dead Baby*’* It was really sicken¬ 
ing* Can’t you guys think of something 
better to write? 

Julie Otterstein 
Lodi, WS 

CAUSTIC COMMENTS 

Dear Folks, 
Your Super Special #61 was cruel and 

sadistic* Your story about Kaspar was 
gross* 

Brenda Gutske 
Kalamazoo, MI 

FOREIGN FRIENDLY FUNNIES 

Dear Crazy, 
Happy New Year! By the way, your 

magazine is the pits. 
Tony Spinello 

Stirling, NJ 

Fruitcakes, 
Crazy is a sorry magazine, Fd rather 

read a book than read Crazy* 
R*L. 

Corpus Christi, TX 

Crazy, 
You guys print a stupid magazine, but 

you must be pretty smart. I mean, the way 
you come up with funny, insulting replies 
for every letter, I can hardly wait to read 
your reply to my letter! 

Tom Bonnett 
Lincoln, NE 

Boyr did we goof! In issue #63 we forgot to 
give credits on three features! Shame on 
us! So, for what It’s worth, “Uncle Sam’s 
Surplus and Novelties” was drawn by Paul 
Kirchner, “Dear Rocky” was written by 
David AllJkas with photos by Eliot Brown, 
and “Teen hulk" was written by Mike 
Pellowski and drawn by Tom Sutton* 

★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★ 

Gentlemen, 
I had fun reading your magazine. I had 

more fun burning it* 
Daniel Helfert 

Milwaukee, WS 

Dear Crazy, 
HI make this short. 

Joe Francia 
Levittown, PA 

Dear Sirs, 
1 have read your magazine a few times, 

and have always thought it was okay, but 
when you start making fun of fat people 
you’ve gone a little too far! I am not fat, 
but I know some really nice people who 
are. You guys are just a bunch of smart 
alecks who don’t care about anyone’s 
feelings! I hope I have spoken up for the 
readers of this sick magazine who feel the 
same way. I will never touch a Cracked 
magazine again! 

Stacey Van Pelt 
Springfield, MO 

O/flt 

Dear Grazy, 
As German Marvel fan and Grazy fan 

saw I that Grazy a great magazine is. My 
friends and I bought Grazy every month, 
but we speak not good english* I thing 
that Grazy No. 58 the best, from all the 
other Grazys was* The Grazy comic in 
Grazy #58 was very interesting. All 
German boys saw "‘Grazy is the biggest 
magazine!” 

Holger Luders 
West-Germany 

Uh... yeah. —Ed. 

Dear Crazy Editor, 
Musing on the present day tendency for 

super-national parliaments—the one-man 
one-vote ideology — with the election of 
the Rev. [an Paisley to the European 
Parliament, I wondered if Crazy had any 
thoughts on the naming of suitable nom¬ 
inees for the composition of a World Par¬ 
liament. 

Khomeni would seem to be a sure 
starter. With the Rev* Paisley, they should 
have no difficulty in working out a policy 
to insure world peace* Idi Amin could be 
entrusted with the organization of means 
to enforce it, and there are enough exiled 
leaders of South American and other 
African nations to supply him with aides. 
I hope there would be room found for our 
own Mr. Whitlam, as Treasurer perhaps. 

Maude Walker 
Greenwood, Australia 

Perhaps, if we can run Obnoxio The 
downforpresidenit anything *$possible. 

—Ed. 

Dear Editor, 
You must be a very sick individual to 

publish such brutal and sadistic trash as 
“Kaspar The Dead Baby”! It was prob¬ 
ably the most horrible and violent piece of 
sick humor I have ever read! If there is a 
God in heaven, He will punish you for 
this!!! This demented trash was brought 
to my attention by my ten year-old son, 
David, who actually thought the article 
was funny! Well, believe you me, he 
doesn't think it’s funny anymore!!! I am 
sending a copy of this letter to the 
Postmaster General in hopes of prevent¬ 
ing future distribution of such damaging 
material. Consider this letter as authori¬ 
zation to cancel my son David’s sub¬ 
scription!! 

An Angry Parent 
(Name Withheld by 

Request) 
GoUy, David, does your mother dress 

you funny, too? 

Neither will we! —Ed. 
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Uht wrong science 
fictHon film, Comman 

der Holier 

Imagine, Dr. 
Undrant, being so 

close to a real 
Blech Hole! Isn’t 

It exciting? 

Space — the final frontier! 
These are the voyages of the 
starship Palomyowm whose 

five year miss...! 

That's exciting?! 
It’s disgusting.1 All 
that garbage — no 
wonder they call it 

a Blech Hole! 
Yuucch! 

I know, Mr. Pizan. I just 
wanted to see how it feels to 

be in a hit! But isn't the 
Blech Hole the most aston¬ 

ishing sight you’ve ever 
seen?! 

Are vou kidding?!? I spent 
my last shore leave at Miss 

Fill s in paris! 

Afth, the won¬ 
ders of space.., 
’There is more to 

heaven and 
earth than 

meets the eye!” 

Quick! Somebody get 
mean aspirin —! 

coufdVe sworn / heard 
the trashcan quoting 
from Bartlett's again! 

tV- otro^ 

Sj 

§As d m 



Oh dear. Goodness 
me... look! That's the 

exploration ship, 
TheSynus! “I kid 

you not!” 

What is it with this 
robot! Everytimeit 

gets excited, it 

BEBOP! 
AREEBOPt 

VOOTIE! W* yoia caliiou, it 

ff starts making 
ij funny noises! 

It’s supposed to be 
cutesy — for 

comedy relief. 

Kitty! Isn't theSynus 
the first manned deep 

space probe.,. 
Yeah? Where do we have to go 

for some dramatic relief? 

...and wasn’t your 
father, Dr, Daddy 

McCrab, on board, 
and wasn't the Synus 
presumed destroyed 

twenty years ago 
when it failed to re¬ 

turn to earth... 

...and wasn't it headed by that legen¬ 
dary scientific genius, Dr. Melon 

Reinrot, who swore to seek out life on 
other worlds... 

...and didn't you swear 
^ you'd never rest until you 

All j f j*#"l ■ * m 4 II frv A 4 JHl A HP « knew for sure whether or 
not your father was still 
alive? Huh, Kitty, didn't 

yah? Huh? Huh? 
Welt, sure: 

but... 
Sounds 
about 
right. 

Well, sir, my 
little question 

is this... 

Er, 'scuseme, Capt. Holler, I know all you folks are real excited about these 
discoveries and there's a lotta stuff that's gotta be done, but I still got one 

little question, J 
WHO'S FLYING 
THIS FAHSCH■ 

LUGGENFR 
SHIP?!? 

Ask away, m'boy! 
I’m here to guide 

you, teach you the 
ways of space. 
Feel free to call 

upon my years of 
experience! 

Bet you can't stump 
met! Go ahead! 

JO If n 
□ l^SSSiL If jjrjy 1 1 

aoooo 
Yjilaeaae 
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Don’t worry, friends! I, your intrepid 
commander, Dont Holler, will save us. J 

Lemma see here, first I press these 
buttons, throw this switch and-.* 

Really?! No wonder nothing 
happened until I put in a 

quarter! 

Okay, I’ve managed to regain control of 
the ship — while winning two free 

games, no less — and now the lights 
have gone in the Synus. Think anybody's 

alive on that ship, Dr, Undrant? 

There must be, Captain! 
Con Ed would never 

supply them with elec¬ 
tricity after twenty years if 

there wasn't someone 
there to pay the bills! 

All right, crew, let s get cracking! We’re going to explore this derelict from 
stem to stern! After two decades, I don't know what we may find. 

See anything, Ghurlie? 
Looks clear, 

I guess. 

Yes sir, after twenty long years 
adrift in space, who knows 

what’s happened to the Synus.. 

...Why, huge, ferocious aliens may have taken over, or it — 
ir 

mm...Why, h 
could be infested with unknown outer space diseases 

Hr we know nothing about, or,,. 

Z55H8SS 
Sorry, Captain... this is 

Yeah: and the union doesn’t like us fooling 
around with monsters and stuff! 

Think I’ll wait in the ship...! 
Qutta my way, punk! 

Hey, c’mon, guys! I 
was only kidding... be 
sides, I don’t wanna 
go out there alone! 



Ah, this is more Hke it, craw! Exploring this 
dead hulk of a spaceship (Really had you 

going with that alien stuff, didn't I? 
Chuckle!), trying to find answers to a 

decades old mystery. 

See any monsters? 

I'm looking 
for germ si 

NYUKQ NYUKQ! 
ZIPPITYDOODAH! 

At last — I'll have an 
answer... yet, 1 know I 

shouldn’t get my hopes up! 
After all these years my 

father couldn't possibly be 
alive... otherwise his name 
wouidTve been listed in the 

credits! 

Why, I II bet 
the crew of 
the Synus is 

long gone 
from here...! 

Yep, as far as I 
can tell, wete 

totally alone on 
this ship...! 

Look., a functioning shuttle 
system! Now that gets my 
journalistic instincts up! 

* w lg 

rrli 

I mean, after twenty years, who 
could possibly be left? 

Right, crew? 

Woof! That 
smarts! 

Yeow! 

Yessireebob, as your Captain 
I can state without fear of 

contradiction that we are ab¬ 
solutely, without a doubt, 

positively alone on this ship! 

Of course, if I knew everything, Td be 
a general instead of a captain! 

Three, please! 

Step tah 
dah rear, 
plu-eeze! 

Gasp! Look, Captain... it’s... it's 
Thoid floor. Con¬ 
trol tower, men’s 
wear, mad gen¬ 

iuses. Step 
lively! 

Yes, Dr. Undrant... it's 

Ol jr#TrT===r 

Kv 



past twenty years! Sur 
prised, aren’t you? 

Actually, I 
thought you 

were my 
accountant, 
Melvin Tisti- 

baum. 

Hiya, Doc How s 
it shakin'? 

Great! Dr. Livingston gets Mr* Stanley 
I get Mork from Ork!! 

So, you are too awed by my 
presence to even speak my 
name, huh, Dr. Undrant!? I’ll 

bet thafs it! 

i have been alone on this ship tor twenty years, cut off 
from civilization for all that time — but lTve finally 

found Intelligent life in space... on the other side of the 
Blech Hole! 

By the way, who 
won the T97 World 

Series? 

ZZ3V 

Yes, life,..LIFE. bouy! i ve recov¬ 
ered alien garbage that came 
through the Hole... and look — 

Tell me, did mini- 
I...U usnu,E™,c,...M,.vUn- — skirls ever come 
they waste natural resources! | hack Into fashion. 

They must be civilized! 

Hey, did Johnny 
Carson ever retire? 

And l!m gonnago 
right through that 

sucker and contact 
’em! Let me show 

you this model how 
the Synus is going 

to squeeeze 
through the Blech 

Hole... 

And come out on the other 
side! See?! 

So did Pet 
Rocks ever 
catch on? 



Yessir, these robots 
of yours are 

puzzling, Dr. Reinrot! 
Wonder what’s un¬ 

der these face¬ 
plates...? 

Yikes! 
Ohh! I always wondered 
what happened to Walt! 

Tshk-tsk! You 
shouidn’t’veoughta 
done that, Undrant! 

In your case, how was he going 
to know if he succeeded?!? Thank heavens you're here, 

Dont! Rein rot was going to 
turn me into a mindless slave 
like he did to the Synus’ crew 

by making them robots! 

Right! There's nothing stopping us NOW, Kitty — 
absolutely nothing's in our way to getting back to the 

good or Palomyown and escaping! 

Except Phoney Booth 
just hijacked the 

Palomyown! 

Right! There's almost nothing 
standing in our way,..! 

And, of course, you forgot about Reinrot’s 
super-robot, Thanxamillian., 

WhatTe we going 
to do, Dont?! 

Don't ask me, 
Kitty... I haven't 
gotten anything 

right all day! 



So whatYeyou waiting 
tor? Get aboard Rein¬ 

rot's oscape ship! 

Gee, l hope I haven’t 
already seen the movie 

on this flight! 

Wow! We made tt just in time! 
The Synus just blew up! So how come they 

didn't show it on the 
screen? 

The Special Ef¬ 
fects Depart¬ 

ment’s spent its 
whole budget 
before they 

could film the 
explosion! 

Hold on... 
we’re coming 

out of the 
other side of 

the Blech 
Hole... 

Mr Ufm b fj o % 

pl>Aft 

blech 
hole 
RID&s, 
use 

'AtCOttfm 

"5 ■'RS 

Oh no! How are we going to 
get back to the real world? 

& 
i *—- 

1.1 : ' 'fdt. 
Real world? How are we I 

imm going to get to the Bfc 
parking lot?_EL 



Every decade has its own Fads and crazes that lend personality, tone and style to each ten years of an otherwise hum¬ 
drum, stultifying existence. The Fads of the 70!s ranged from the thought provoking hang gliding to the more common¬ 
place "Punk” fashions of wearing thumbtack studs in one's nose. 

As the 1980's beg an, punk was out and high fashion 
came in like a drenched doorman. Both men and women 
were shaving their heads, but the ultra ultra-chic were 
shaving their pets as well ! 

High fashion plastic surgery became all the rage in 1982 
when aging superstar £fton John became the first to get 
his platform feet. In no time at all the cosmetic surgeons 
were busily installing platform feet, jive joints and decora¬ 
tive protective disco decibel ear baffles into their shaved 
customers everywhere. 

A spiralling energy crunch earned the credit 
for creating the incredibly popular summer- 
weight winter suit with built in solar paneled 
energy converters for toasterlrke warmth. 

With the decline of fur-bearing wild game in the Ws, trappers were 
lured to the cities to lay their tines. It was a common sight by 1986 to 
stroll down Park Avenue and see a snared lynx-wrapped matron, or a 
bagged dowager chinchilla being “tanned** by erstwhile fur hunters. 

13 
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With the disappearance of petroleum accompanied by skyrocketing rent prices, the defunct but stilt proud family car 
emerged as our nation’s answer to the problem of low rent housing! Buick bungalows and Cadillac condominiums 
sprang up by the thousands, so that, by 1987 over three million families lived in converted automobile housing. 

The mid-80*$ "pave the coastline1' craze got underway when 
oil slicked beaches of the Gulf Coast were repaved from 
Mexico to Florida and converted into tennis courts and 
parking lots. 

Runaway inflation and a no account dollar sowed 
the seeds of rebellion, creating ridiculous demon' 
strations reminlscient of IheSixties. 

Gold fever ran rampant! Everyone tried to beg, borrow 
or steal it! in the end, however, people tried to make it 
at home and Alchemy became the nation's favorite 
hobby! 

Household robots were being used for every household 
chore from mopping floors to spreading manure. Finally Mr. 
& Mrs, America could watch their soap operas without 
mundane distractions. 

14 



Television lost some ground, but video games soared. Home Holography, a multiple laser projection system which can 
create life size three dimensional images, was applied to the home entertainment market in the 1980's. Now for the first 
time people could experience ballet, or Captain Blood ‘lliveM in 3-D in their own homes. 

Where jogging and roller disco were hot in the 70'$, ski-biking 
and hang sailing took over in the SO’s. North American Bikey 
herds ranged from Maine to Washington, North to the Tundra 
and beyond. 

Hang sailing '‘wiped out’1 hang gliding in pop* 
ularity when everyone realized that it was 
safer to hang from the keel of a speedboat 
than to hang from a kite. 

Marathon running grew ever popular throughout the decade. The biggest difference was the size of the field. The New 
York Marathon, the world s largest at the end of the 70’s, was superceded in 1986 by the Great International Gulf Stream 
Oil Slick Marathon, in which over one and a half million runners ran from Galveston, Texas to Calais, France, non-stop. 

15 
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THE SHIPWRECK SAILOR Part 1 
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I 

Back! By popular demand! Remember, you asked for it! 

THE FlflGER FflmiLU 
—and I'm Pinky's 
big brother, Index. (tee-hee) My name's 

Pinky. J’msrxteen — 

in... 

“Pinky’s first date gets out of hand” 
Writer & Photographer Dan Gutman 

Oh, Index, Tm so 
pleased to see you're 

getting along well with 
your new friends. Pinky, 

you haven't touched 
your food! 

...and then she 
says to me, “Speak 

up, young man. I 
don't know sign 

language!11 

[Mom, may 1 
w M. 1 be 1 

| excused? | 

Off-hand, I 
can't say. 

Something’s defi 
nitely bothering 
Pinky, but I canrt 

put my finger 
on it. 



Oh, it's nothing. She 
says she's in love. 

Some guy she met in 
herftngerpainting 

class called Missile. 

In LOVE?! 
SHE'S TOO 
YOUNG TO 

BE IN LOVE! 

f h '4m Pinky in [ 
love? | 

Har-har! [ 

ltTs only puppy love, 
dear* She'll get over it 

I don’t want any 
daughter of mine 
seeing one of... 

THEM! And that's 
final! 

Hey, Dad, don't stop 
playing! I finally got 

a good hand! 

Dear, your father, 1 mean we 
feel that you shouldn't see 

this Missile, it's hard to 
explain, but,*, he’s just not 

our kind. 

Hey, sis, come on out now for 
dinner. We're having your favorite 

—knuckle sandwiches! 

No! I'm on 
strike until 

they let me go 
out with Mis¬ 
sile. I don't 
care if t die! 

I knew you'd understand 



You know, I’ve been thinking. Maybe it’s wrong for us to 
impose ourstandards on Pinky. 

Honey, your mother and I have talked it over and 
we Ve decided that you can go out with Missile if 

that is what you want. 

f expected her to pick an odd¬ 
ball type, but I never thought 

she'd go to such an extremity l 

Pleased to meet 
you, Mr. and Mrs, 
Finger. Pinky has 
told me so many 
nice things about 
you. And you must 

be Index, Hey, 
wanna play some 

football? 

END 



Hi there 
good 

lookin'... 

Goin‘ 
my way' 

Way to 
go, 

bruiser! 

THe FASCINATING FANTASY. 

...AND THE REVOLTING REALITY. 
Hey, 
zit- 

face! 

You look 
like you've 
been beat 

up with 
the ugly 
stick! 

Zat yer 
girt friend 
biimpo? 

wait1!! 
I tell the 
gang! 
This’ll 
crack 

'em up! 

Artists: Ed Hannigan and Al Milgrom 
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1 

A lovely 

It's a lovely 
day in the 

neigh-bor-hOQd' 

JM 1 wm Wk H netgh-honhood... |k\ 

t|S- | A lovely F-« ■ 
\ day in the m 

neigh-bof'hood... 

So won t you 
■ ■ Ik b o rn y n eighbo r0 1 

21 



Gosh, Mr. Kitschner 
.J’ve never seen this 

many kids so well 
behaved,.. 

I saw it coming when 
I booked him on 

"Schlock Concert",.. 
He's got that 

special touch... 

Yeah,but I thought 
kids liked loud, weird 

music and bizarre, 
perverse stage acts.,. 

What's his angle? 

The thing about 
Rogers is that he’s 
cooled out... laid 

back... and he's so 
darn sensible... 

Time for 
bed... 
good¬ 
night 
every¬ 
body. 

Will you look at that? 
They're all leaving 

quietly and quickly... 
and what's that 

pleasant song they're 
singing? 

It's a lovely day in the neigtvbor-hood. 

That's his theme song.. 
Come on, I'll introduce 
you backstage - see if 
you recognize some of 

his fans... 

I'm so pleased to meet you 
Mr. Rogers. I can't tell you 

how good you make 
me feel. 

This is definitely a 
trend in the making. 

Next week I'm 
bringing in 

Lawrence We Ik. 

The Mr. Rogers phenomenon is absolutely 
incredible. First you lured kids away from 
violent cop shows and sexy sitcoms with 
your own very remarkable program.,, and 
now this success on the concert circuit... 

How do you think it happened? Mr. Rogers 
really is my 

favorite. 

p;r‘s a m 
V JHF JW 

' - 

Have you heard my 
album? It just went 

platinum. 

The kids were tired of all this 
punk rock and disco, Johnny. 
They want a Httie peace and 

quiet for a change.,. 

m 



t 

As Mister Rogers 
leaves the tele¬ 
vision studio... 

day in the 
neighbor¬ 

hood... 

I don't believe it - 
even his groupies 
are well behaved! 

Thankyou 
Mr Presi¬ 

dent. 

He attains a position of 
national importance... 

HI, boys and girls... Pm so happy to see you 
here. But you must be tired from waiting for me 

So let's sing a song together, okay? 
There's a big crowd of 
kids outside the stage 

door! Do you want 
extra security? 

That 
won't 

be 
neces¬ 
sary. 

Mr Rogers1 influence continues to 
grow... and he wins many converts 

in the entertainment world... 

Mistuh Rogers, ah feel, given 
the gravity of the world sitche- 

wayshun, that yew have a 
speshul contribution to make... 

Daddy, 
Miz Lil¬ 

lian 
stole 

my Mr. 
Rogers 

he brings some new wrinkles to U.N. debates... 

And so Mr. Rogers finds himself 
addressing the members of the United 
Nations Security Council... 

No, Mr. Arafat, you 
should never "de¬ 

nounce” the actions 
of other countries... 
say to them, “This is 

not the way we do 
things in our house"... 

We’ve been talking for 
so long,.You're prob¬ 

ably tired and cranky... 
So let's have somo 

sandwiches, and then 
you can all take a nap, 

okay? 

Gerbiis are funny little animals. Can 
you act like a gerbil? Sure you can. 

And lightens 
up the pro* 
ceedings with 
his clever wit... 

Say, Qu’est- 
what’s ce qua 

in these c'est, 
sand¬ “ger- 

wiches, , bir? 
any¬ 
way? nr 



By the use of skillful diplomacy and just plain common sense, Mr. Rogers soon finds himself appointed to the 
position of Wor'd Pacifier... 

itrs a lovely 
day in the 

neighborhood. 

Let's all sing 
together now... 

can you do that? 
Sure you can.„ 

A lovely day 
in the 

neigh-bor-hood. 

A lovely day 
in the 

neigh-bor-hood. 

So won't you be 
mein neighbor? 

Surmounting all obstacles, 
Mr. Rogers brings his message 
to the furthest reaches 
of the globe,.. 

An international optimism takes hold 

But, Mr. Rogers 
...I don't have 

any neighbors... 
I've been the 
only human 
being at this 
outpost for 

35 years! 

But Mr. Rogers' greatest ambition is unsatisfied 

It’s a lovely 
day in the 
neighbor¬ 

hood... 
But there's 

still so much 
left to 

pacify... 

Gerbil impressions become the 
accepted form of greeting... 

%' ^ 'T 
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We Ye approaching 
a particularly un¬ 
friendly planet.,, I 
thought youTd be 

interested. 

You did 
well.,. 

This will 
be my 

greatest 
challenge. 

Squa Trontl * 

So won't you 
be my 

neighbor? 

Who is this jerk? 

V \ \ « T^T- 
J And so, Mr. Rogers continues his mission... to pacify the final frontier... 

It's a lovely day 
in the universe... 

A lovely day in 
the universe..* 

A lovely day in 
the universe... 



Please, Marvin! I’ 
that kind of gi 



Boy, would I love 
to body-surf with 

Sharon! 

Wow! You must really love 
to swim, Nancy! You’ve 

been in the water all 
afternoon! 

That’s right, and I’m 
goingto stay here 

for as long as it 
takes! 

Sigh! I’ve tried 
everything to get 

Arnie to notice me, 
Penny, but I still 
don’t think he’s 

going to ask me to 
go see “JAWS II” 

tonight at the 
drive-in! 

But l thought 
i you were afraid 

of the water!?! Who’s talking 
about water?! I 

meant in the 
backseat of my 

car! What? For as long as 
it takes to get your 
back-stroke right? 

Gosh! Isn’t he 
just gorgeous?! 

No, until the 
clown who stole 

my swimsuit 
gives it back! 

Sigh! Yeah, what a hunk! 

Shhh! You better keep 
that to yourself — 
there are a lot of 

people who want to 
get their hands on 

whoever taught you to 
play! 

Well, I wouldn’t want to have to 
rely on him if I was drowning! Don’t sweat it, Sara 

—you won’t be 
missing a thing!! 

Uh-huh — but the 
reason he's work¬ 

ing here is be¬ 
cause he was 

fired from his last 
job for incompe¬ 
tency — as the 
lifeguard at a 
kiddy pool! 

Hey! I could have sworn I just 
saw you behind the sand dunes 

necking with your girlfriend, 
Pamela!! 

With blonde, curly hair? 

You say this is the 
first time you’ve 
been to a beach 
party, Michele? 

Yeah. I don’t know why I’ve 
never been before, Steve — 
the burning sun... oil slicks 
on the water... overcooked 

wienies... sand in every¬ 
thing... hey! Where’re 

you going!? 

Oh. Then I guess 
it wasn’t me! 

Home — to figure ou 
why the heck I keep 

coming to these 
disgusting things! 

buy them 
ay cooked at 
Hi on my way 
the beach! 

Phew! I’ll bet 
you don’t get 

seasick 
very often!! 

I’d better not! 
I get seasick 

in the 
bathtub! 

So!? Are you going to 
rent a rowboat or not, 

Stanley? 

Paul Kupperberg 

Artist: 

Ned Sonntag 

« vrm^wii 
/Ijj] Why not? He’s the life 

guard, isn’t he? 
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PERPLEXED THOUGH YOU 
MAY BE, MY SON, I CAN 
OFFER you NO AID. THE 

__ _ I HOLY BED SHEET WHICH 
DECISION, MOgaie I DID RECOVER FROM THE 
’A7ES WISHES 1 SACOED HOLIDAY INN 
5LANP WHAT /V OFFERS NO COUNSEL- 
* ,N>w HOWEVER" 

*\Y TOWEL, WHICH THl 
\V DIP LEAVE ~ ' 
\| 5ANPS OF 
\A VEXED BY 

Tv the uwrre 

WRITER: CHRIS JAMES 
(.WITH APPOLOGIES TO 

STAN LEE ) 
ARTI6TS: JACK KIRBY 
AND WALLY WOOO WITH 
TONES BY MARIE SEVER IR 

letterer: 
MICHAEL Ht&O/NS 

TOWELS 0Y CANNON 

"OBTURBAMCW# 
TH/S /S AMMf AO, TF/8AL 
LEAPS# AND USED CANOE 
Salesman, he spa asps w/th 
N/$ FA/THFi/L FP/ENO AND 
APV/Sop AAOFF/E, SANA- 
FUPT WAIL STREET PPOk/EB 
TURNED M//VDLESS SAVAGE. 

Not many people hncw the truth $eh/nd the of/g/ns of that 
THIS IS THE STONY TH/S /S A STOFY OF TgFFtPR. A QRtFYHNG, . 
OF WOA/OSFAASWT. A FP/GWTEN/N& VET HAPLY wf/tTeh sropy 

OF THAT TERRIBLE ISLAND. 
---- - - SPACE FILLING STOAY 

OF... 

BEAR IN MIND, MY SON, EVERY FOUR YEARS 
without fail-the mountain ©op RAFFS 
rendering the island uninhabitable for 

WEEKS." 

THE RODS ARE 
THROWING UP At 
WE MUST FEES 

I KNEW WE SHOULD 
HAVE SACRIFICED A 
ffROMO INSTEAD OF. 
. A VIR&N f 

THEN, FOP THE SANE OF STOFY CONT/Wi/TTY 
THE GODS P/P CAi/SE THE /SLANO TO SHANE, 

FATTLE AND Poll / 

TH£ SODS 
ARE HAVING 
NO/GEST/ON.' 



THE VOLCANO i$ 
TOSSIN& ITS COOKIES 
TWO >£,*R6 fABlYf 

SEND UP A 
CALL/ «ET EVERY- 
ChiSro SAFETY/ A 

A0f you MOtHfitG? 
IT'S EVCBV SAVA6& 
FOR AttMSetF, MY 

levs oof mc Fttnr, 
OF COURSE... T'M 
£ EAGER, AND ALL 
V. THAT, ^ 

A H/EEHS iATTR, AETER MOOCH/H<S ORE A 
/VE/<$H&OR/A/(5 /Si A/YD, A'/THODT OA/CE TAR/A/& 
ddt the trash dr do/a/& the d/shes, they 
arc uhcere/ach/ously g/yer the sacred 

we /MUST ALL CLIMB TH£ 
a me aaoomtam and ask 
the 9O0S"*mYf WHERE 

---1 
THE TR/SE RETUCKJS TO R/HD 
MARY OUEST/OHS C/MAHSHYERED 
A/YD ALL THE Eras Rty&AtA... 

WELL, AT LEAST I HAVE 
OLO FAITHFUL MORfftE 
TO FOLLOW ME... 

YOU ANP ME, 
RIGHT, MORRIE7 

... AAotm/ey 

/RV/NG SOOH' REACHES THE TOR, 

AH A > JUST 
AS I 

EXPECTED 

T A SLACK, 
SMOULDERING 
PIT SUSBL'NG 
WITH MOLTEN 

SOCK/ 



THESE ABE SOUNDS COMMA 
FOOM WITH in/ OF COURSE, 
YOU WOULDN’T KNOW THAT 
Because the a cmst forgot 

UMAEESCTEP &y THE /A/TtMSE 
HEAT, OP THE FACT THAT/VO 
hu/wam &ew& ca/v sopy/ye 
YV/THPV AM ACT/Y7E HCLOA/VO, 
/Pwm<3 Spayely COYVEPS H//H- 
SELA WTO THE P/T, 7WWWS 
OHL Y OE THE l/VSC EASE OP 

HIS PEOPLE... 

CAPEPUuy AVO/&M6 THE SFAOE 
/VOLTE/V LAi/A, TJPVPtiS WAIVE 
ALO/YG THE STEAM TWO HOT 

COMEPOMTEO MTH TH/S STPAMOE AITOV SE/A/&, 
/ffy/Hd summoms All the COupa&e amp 
U/ISPOM YV/TH//V H/AA A/VO OEACS YV/TH THE 

S/TUAT/OA/ YY/TH THE CUM/V//V& OP H/£ HAT/vE 
WTELL/GEMCE... 

you WANT TO 
BUY A USEP 
t CANOE T . 

WHAT ARE YOU 
STARIN'AT? j 

OH VS Ah ? WED SETTER 
SET CUT MORE TRAPS 
AMP PO/SOMEO S/JT- A 

HEY, &OSS I pound 
THIS LOCAL MAMMAL 
NOSING ABOUND THg 
SEPtY/CE EM THAMES. 

iiw mtwi"iim 1 ^ 



APE you PEOPLE 
responsible for 
MAKING OUB 
MOUNTAIN PUKE 

EARLY? 

LISTEN TO NATOW NOT/ IT 
ALWAYS STARTS OUT WITH 
"YOu PEOPLE"ANp ENDS UP 
WITH US AT THE 8ACV OF . 
. THE 8US/ 

WE ARE FROM, A 
NEiSHSORING PLANET. 
AND HAVE COM6 TO 
CONQUCA YOUR 
race with toys/ ^ 

5r veau, wwy not R t 
r THROU&H OLU3 ADVANCED 
TECHNOLOGY' W£vE , 
CREATED the MOST in- 4 
famously Popular 
TOYS FOR THE 8#ATS A 

. OF THIS WORLD 

SURE, WE INVENTED \...ANP FOR BOYS WE MADE 
6A88Ypotis / up <5./ scHMoe and jywor 
WITH ALL THOSE j WN€etS... EACH MAPS 
ACCESSORIES AND A MtAESfSTABLE By DECEPTIVE 

FRIENDS... APye#TfStA/G ' 

MAN, ARE YOU 
GUYS £>OAt8' 

you SEE, EACH ONE OF OUR TOYS CONTAINS 
A A4/NP- COA/TVOC P€V'Ce, AND WITH THEM 
WE CAN CONTAOi. ThE FUTURE OF THiS 
WORLD'S CHIID86N ' THEY’LL AlL GROW UP 
TO BE ACCOUNTANTS, A*£N'S 800AA / 
ATTCN&ANTS, And fNft/AANCe y 

a OTt/s re as. .. — 

AND THE TIME THEY 
DON’T SPEND WORN NO 
mindlessly a^ 
PS AO - EA/O JC35- 

...THEY’LL SOUANpeR^"Afy 
watching retewstoN, N 

HANGING OUT AT SHOAA/Nd 
AAALtS AND PLAYING 8*N<SO ' 

32 



BUT THEY HAVEHt 
EVEN FILMED 

THAT FOR re* 
NEAPS* /PY/H&, 
YOUR BEACH 
Towel is on 
TOO T/6HT* / 

THEY WISH TO MOi/£ \ THEY'RE 
OUR ISLAND to A PLACE \ GIVING 
DALLE? PE**SVLYA*tA. ] you THE 
THEV WILL ALSO GIVE j BAMBOO 
US THE ff/POOHCY* / CHUTE 
S&/P6E A5 A core y IRVING / 
^ Of PEA 

ENOUGH* r am 
THE HiGH MUCH- 
AMUCK HERE r WE 
po AsrsAy- 

HE WASN'T 
Even PAPE# 
THAWED* 

PONT I 
BEliEVE 
THEM. 

RE/mE vB£3 
WHAT HAP¬ 
PENED WHEN 
VOL. LET 
THEM FtLM 
"*cwe l 
MONO " A 
HERE 7 f 

So OA/E Of THE 44/MOCESS SAYA&ES Y/AJPAJEO Of 
THE /A/TEP-Cavr/NSNrA/ Mult?6PAPH Short yAYE 
TPANSCE/YEP HAi7 THE PEAL WAS *i*Al,Z£D. 

WHEN THE i/s. CAME POP THE ISLAND, THEY 
NUKED IT TO GET P/D OP THE YOLCANO AND 
PREPARE IT POP /TS RUTuPE SEPY/OE. /PY/M& 
HAD PLANNED /r THAT YYAV. THE TOYS YYEPE 
DESTPOYED. 

SOON, THE HUGE SHIPS WILL TOW OUP ISLAND 
TO THE LAND OF PENNSYLVANIA AAV PEOPLE 
DON'T UNDERSTAND... BuT WHO CARE S’ J'VE 
60T THE $2*00 * 
NONETHELESS, I WILL 
HAND THIS STORY DOV 
TO MY GRAND-CHILDREN) 
ALON6 WITH THE 
FRANCHISE ON ^ 
MY USED _ 
CANOE '—*^ -1* 
DEALEP-J 
■5HIP-. 

YES, MY 6PAND- 
-£>,, \ CHILDREN SHALL 

■v UH know the 
TALE, AND THE 
SECRET.,.OF 
THREE MILE J 

ISLAND/ 

{TAaEND 

33 



Start leapin\ lizards! iVs Behemoth Jack — back wfth 

Artist: Walter Brogan 

Featuring songs which top recording artists 
almost released — but revised at the 

last minute I 

Here’s one the Beagles spared you — 
'"Heart Quake Tonight'1! 

I'm gonna feel my heart quake tonight 
No rescue in sight 
Our chances are slight 
Or iasting the night! 
!fm gonna feet my heart quake tonight 
My hair's turning white as snow — 

Well, the Communists could do it | 
Or the nukes could get us first 
Or the Lord could beat them to it t 
But the bubble’s gonna burst! 

I’ll feel my heart quake tonight 
It might be the night we go; 

I'll feel my heart quake tonight 
The dawn woufd delight me so! 

Someone will blow the world to bits 
Before the year is done; 
Somebody's gonna oaii it quits 
For every mother’s son; 

Some nuo/ear reactor might 
Bum the earth to ash; 
Those dudes who cat led their danger slight 
Thai would sure abash; 

Could be the Reds will drop a bunch 
Of bombs to show their power; 
We7/play "Atomic Punch-forPunch’ 
For roughly half an hour. 

Or like the Holy Rollers bleat 
The Boss wifi pay us off; 
He rff audit our ledger sheet 
And come to lay us off! 

I'm gonna feel my heart quake tonight 
My gums shake with fright — you bet 

I’m gonna feel my heart quake tonight 
Why bother to write a wifi? 

Vm gonna feel my heart quake tonight 
HI faint it / sight a jet! 

I'm gonna feel my heart quake tonight 
Extinction is quite a thrill! 

34 



—I never dreamed that someday i d be witting 
^ To let a lady fullback share my billing; 

t hoped your nose would draw so much attention 
My monster shoulders wouldn't rate a mention! 

And, talk about odd couples,,, how about Barbra Laststand and Donna 
Simmer teaming on "No More Sneers (A Buck is a Buck)"! 

It's paining 
It's gaffing 
My singles are falling on the charts; 
No more movie parts; 

No Oscars 
No Grammys 
Since disco, my singles sell as well 
As microwaves in hell; 

I thought ttd sing tifl 90f then retire 
And no w I’m through — but I Ve retired spryer 
Than planned; 

Paining 
Galling 
My whole career's in the latrine 
And so I'm turning disco queen! 

(Paining) \ 
(Galling) i 

If you want a hit, you can orchestrate it 
Very cheaply; 
Stop singing on key: waif and holler like me 
And breathe deeply; 

Who cares what the song's about? 
12-loot amps will drown you out! 
Though the band can only sfrum 
They 11 be smothered by the drum! 

A buck is a buck is a buck! 
What do you care if what you sing is drivel? 
A buck is a buck is a buck! 

Just slit your skirt, unzip your biouse and swivei; 

■ 

A buck is a buck is a buck f 
If tone-deaf kids will pfunk it down, 
We'll take it! 
A buck is a buck is a buck! 
If they've an eardrum left intact, 
We'll break it! 

A buck is a buck is a buck! 
If you believe our days are numberedf 
Wise up — 
A buck is a buck is a buck! 
Well turn to punk a$ soon as disco 
Dries up! 

...And readers ask why 1 wear headphones! 
They're not headphones.,, theyTe earplugs 

Seeyanext month, mastodons! 



• ft -rye 'wea/ww/vg 'rwrysy 

AND THE REPULSIVE REALITY. 

c 
Eeeyeah, Linda! i 

You don’t sweat too 1 
bad fora fat girl! 
Gimme a kiss- 
slobber, drool-! 

! 

Artist and Writer Mary Wilshlre 



THE 
DUCK 

SECTION CNUY MAGAZINE 
SATIRE 
PARODY 

SPACE-FILLER 

Writer: Roger Stem Artists: Pat Broderick and Armando GH 

We have a lot of acts to audition 
for this show... so when your name 
is called, I want ya to come up, run 

through your act and get off t 

If we want you, we’ll let you know 

Here's yourclip- 
board, Howard — 
will you need any 

thing else? 

Yeah. About six gallons of 
black coffee. 

Okay... first up: Mack 
Exacto, Knife-thrower 

Extraordinaire! 

Hold it, 
Mack! 

Don’t you 
have an 

assistant 
or some¬ 
thing? 

OUT! Gel out! I’m not 
about to be the world's 
first fileted theatrical 

director! And one., and two... and 
three... and WHOOPS! 

Am I 
next? 

Me... Dr. 
Odd? 

M| 
r%\ 

I y•, 1 £ 

Qui, monsieur! But she 
m met with — how you 

say — an unfortunate 
Wx accident. Zis will do 
SLk just as welli 



Hey, that was incredible, 
pal! Easily one of the best 
acts,.. I've... ever.... seen? 

I am a wild and 
crazy guy! Wait your turn, pal! 

Next up is the 
Amazing Fred! A 
bird act, eh? What 
do you do that's so 

special? 

How the 
elephant 

got into my 
pajamas, HI 
never know! 

1 am an artiste! I do 
people calls! 

Observe,.. 
1 Thankya, 

^ ovahbody 
What’s this? 

_ WAUGHH! Get off, you... 
r you impostor! If there's any^ 
* thing ] can’t stand, it's a 

dishonest performer! 

The Apple sisters 
and their All-Girl 

Apple Corps 
reporting for duty, 

Mr. Duck! 
Sigh. Can I help 

it if no one's 
interested in 

dog acts 
anymore? 

Here's our 
music! 

,lThe Battle 
Hymn of the 
Republic?!" 

Oh, we are the 
Ap-ple Sis-ters, 
And this is our 
Ap-ple Corps! 

We’ve sang and 
danced and 

played our way 
from Maine to 

Baltimore... 

Howard? I didn't know 
you were that patriotic! 

wwii Now, Mr. 
^yid Howard? 
* Huh, m now? 

pipfe' 
Hey, who 
loves yas 

baby? 
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Tj| —mine are the true 
mag'icks! And as proof of 

4 this, I shall now transport 
this stage to another 

dimension! 

By the spores of drab Azoozoo 
By the all-unseeing Gloom, 
By Conner and by Blitzen, 
Take us from this musty room! 

TRUE SORCERY?!? What kinda 
shill are you trying to pull? Whyr 

\ oughtta — ! 

Howard, 
please! 

At least give 
the man a 
chance! 

W-W-Why, I wouldn’t 
dream of foisting old 
tricks upon you, sir! 
Dr. Odd is a student 

of true Sorcery! 

1 assure 
you, sir - 

S-B'But I don't 
understand! We 

should have 
been trans¬ 
ported to 

another realm! 

re the true 
id as proof of 
iow transport 
to another 

only place 
you're 
being 
trans¬ 

ported to 
is O-U-T! 

t —'Cause I donl have ^ 
\\ any patience for the 
Ox camp nld tired card same old, tired card 
^ tricks and such! I want 

something new— 
DIFFERENT! 

Next.,* well, 
well! DR. 
ODD! A 

magician, 
eh? 

Okay, next! 
Captain Wongo 
and his Dancing 

Norwegian 
Camels?! WAUGH 

ni nne* 

Hey, don't let it get ya down! 
There’ll be other auditions! Watch for the further adventures of Howard the 

Duck in his own magazine! On sale July 22nd. 

C G—K M Z - 



OKA Y, PR AIN' 
TRUST--SHOW 

us ys« STUFF/ 

;Mjc 

'• ,-. -: *> 
- ■:■'■ Artist: Alan Writer: Virgil Diamond 

Remember Bruno the Bully? When you were in third grade he used to take your milk... And some¬ 
times Bruno put his name on your homework paper... and you were the one who got in trouble for 
not doing it! What do you think Bruno the Bully will be doing when he grows up? You'll know 
the answer if you cut out the costumes below and paste them on Bruno. / 

2. Gel a friend to mode! for you, and begin making his body 
arms, tegs, and head. 

1. You'H need a few jars of 
peanut butter. 

imy|Wlw|rnTrM j m _i i i_ r u 

!■:' :■ ffi vA vX o:- v:■: 3. Now change places with your friend, and you be the 
model! 



is faster. 

L- 

BE A VERMIN 
WATCHER! 

Who wants to look at birds? Bird watching is for sissies, vermin watching is more fun! We 
all know that vermin are creepy insect pests which destroy things in your house, so take 
this checklist with you and see how many of these nasty things you can find. Mark your 
fist a) yes b) no or c) not sure (it ran too fast), 

i. cheese mite 

□ □ □ 
3. crazy ants 

□ □ □ 
5. brown dogtick 

2. green stink bug 4 rice weevil 

□ DP 
6. bed bug 

□ □ □ 

How To Write In Russian: Lesson #1 
You can have a pen pa! in Russia if you learn the Russian alphabet below: 

Russian 

English 

First Exercise: Write the Russian 
letters above the english letters 
to make four favorite Russian 
words. 

Coming next month: 
The names and addresses of 
Russian children who would like 
to be your pen pals. 

This is ffly Favorite Cartoon 
Of the month!" wiIBBBfcr 

"QBHOXIO THE CLOWN, 
It was sent to me’ by Dwayne > 
Brown of New York City. r 

These are the punchlines to my favorite 
jokes: 

“That’s all right. We just want to put him out on the 
sidewalk and watch him squirm." 

“I’m in the tub. Slip him under the door.” 

“No dear, skates won’t fit your crutches.” 

“That’s not rice... those are maggots! ” 

“Yeah, we know, but we wanna crack /\ 
our walnuts between his casts." 

“Of course not! You know your hooks 
will scratch the piano keys!” 

“Look, Hans... no Ma!” rfv flfifc?If 

c 0 M M u N 1 S M 1 N V A D E N u C L E A R 8 0 M B 
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tWATT 

Daredevil’s nightly quest 
For wrongdoers to arrest 
Deserves no applause; 
He does it because 
For clients heTs quite haro-pressed! 

W0ULP you 
JOIN M&AT 

; THE HOSPITAL 

e4U 

Off Superman, slugs are deflected 
But Batman is better protected; 
For forty years now 
When shot at, somehow 
No bullet has ever connected. 

Writer: David Ailikas Artist: Vic Martin 

Crooks tremble when Spidey draws near 
Tho’ Aunt May is the one they should fear; 
She must be as tough 
As Thor to rebuff 
A heart attack nine times a year. 



Some library books Cap withdrew 
Before falling into the blue; 
So itTs no surprise 
He wears a disguise — 
They’re 35 years overdue! 

The glasses Clark wears, we’re apprised, 
Keep Superman's features disguised; 
That much I'll abide — 
Bui how does he hide 
A torso that’s oil drum sized? 

i WANTED 

STEVE 
Rogers 
DfcAPOR 
AUV£ / 

The Hulk squashes buildings like ants 
HI buy; but I do look askance 
At this fact alone: 
Thai Bruce doesn't own 
A pair of non-lavender pants. 

Green Lantern's a powerful fellow 
Except when his enemy's yellow - 
His nightmare is that 
He'll die in a vat 
Of lemon and pineapple jello. 
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GROSS ENCOUNTERS 
THE SHIPWRECKED SAILOR Pari 3 
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Space! The Final Frontier.*- oops! Scratch that! A Long Time Ago, in a Galaxy 
Far, Far Away... darn! That’s not it either! There Are Those Who Believe 
... nuts! Aw, why don’t we just get on with... 

I INI THE TUTTI FRUTTI CENTURY 
Writer: Murad Gumen Artist: Kent Gamble 

Okay! Wanna get in 
the sack? 

TOWELETTE 

Capt. Roaches, \ 

admire the cool re¬ 
straint with which you 
turn down beautiful 
women who throw 
themselves at you! 
There should be a 
special place for 

those as yourself! 

Good 

You mean like a 
Hall of Fame? 

No, I mean like 
a looneybtn! 

WiENT 

Oh, Bake, why must you stubbornly stick to your 
20th century traditions? Specify your thoughts rn 

language I can understand! 

Now that language f can under¬ 
stand ! Whatever you say, you 

gorgeous hunk! 

Willing, do you want to get down 
and boogie? 

Why, look who came in — old Jay Rosenblatt! My 
old buddy Jay Rosenblatt! How ya doin’, oT 

buddy, Jay, or pal of mine?? 

Blake! That is not Jay Rosenblatt 
...that Is Df. Sewer, as you very 

well know! And besides, even if 
he was Jay Rosenblatt, is that 

anyway to treat a person? 

So? What do you 
care what I do to 
Jay Rosenblatt? 



Yes, but not to fear' Alternative 
sources of energy are being de¬ 

veloped. and we have a good 
chance of being energy indepen 
dent in the next 100 years or so! 

You mean America 
is still dealing with 

OPEC after 
500 years? 

I have dreadful news 
...OPEC is raising its 

oil rates to two mi/Non 
dollars a barrel! 

I’m afraid these new rates will bleed us dry, 
Bake! The Freakontans may well be behind 
this plot.., those fearsome Freakonians who 

have conquered three-fourths of the uni- 
verse... those nasty Freakonians who will 
stop at nothing to conquer Earth... those 

evil Freakonians who put a new25$ toil gat© 
on Space Freeway 86...Oh, they're very 

naughty, those Freakonians! Put me down 
here,Tweety! 

BeDe-de- 
beep —put 

yourself 
down. 

fathead! 

rlAYTAQ 

If mi m 1 
Ls- . -r/y. T.-/. A \ 

- —a ' ._—i l i—U El 

YOU SHOULD HIT DR. THEORY 
LIKE THIS! REMEMBER, HE IS 
TOTALLY DEFENSELESS, SO 
YOU CAN HIT THE POMPOUS 

KNOW IT-ALL LIKE THIS? f 

j shouldn't hit 
at! You must 
s no Mmbs to 
i — he is total- 
, you shouldn't 
like that! 

Believe me, Sewer... 
there’s nothing to get 
excited about when I 

see the next 500 years 
has brought nothing 

but more war and 
violence! 

What gall! What courage! You 
are one to admire, Bake Roaches! 
That is why you are the right man 
to infiltrate the Freakonians! You 
may put a stop to their dirty tricks 

if you pretend you are attracted 
to Pricess Ardency, who is in Jove 

with you! 

Hey, what woman 
doesn't have the hots 
for me on this show! 

Down, pirn Down! | 

£ Let's not forget your place, 
Tweety! You are a drone 

> designed to obey me impficitly f 
> I am the master, you are the ser- 
? vant! Can't you tell, when I have 
i the dignified resonance of the 
C computer in “2001”, while you 
4 sound like a stock Warner 
7 Brothers cartoon character... 
Z YEEOWWJ 

Now. Tweety... you shouldn’t hit 
Dr, Theory like that! You must 
remember, he has no Mmbs to 

defend himself with — he is total¬ 
ly defenseless! No, you shouldn't 

hit Dr. Theory hkethat! 

Th-thank you, 
Bak©,.. you are 

quite right, what 
Tweetydid was 
simply abomin¬ 

able... 

I beg your pardon? The 
“hotsr*? I can't understand 
why we always marvel at 

your antiquated 20th 
century idioms and habits, 

while you slough off our 
modern-day achievements 
as if they were nothing! 
Shouldn't you be the one 
who's astonished at what 
our advanced age has to 

offer? 



Hey, isn't that 
Bake Roaches? 

Good luck, Bake! Fortunately, we 
can use you on these missions 
because all of our other agents 

have been logged and computer¬ 
ized^. but you have no previous 

record! Nobody knows who 
you are! _ 

Not Bake Roaches, 
the Bake Roaches? 

Yes, the famous 
M Bake Roaches 

from the 
20th Century! 

How ya doin’, Bake? 
Can I have your 

autograph? 

Watch out, Bake! 
Hostile Clingon 

warships to your 
right! 

Dear me! Darf Fader's 
tie-fighters attacking 

ahead! 

Bede-detBep! 
Are we there 

yet? 

Tweety, while I 
try to out man¬ 

euver these 
deadly “Space 

Invaders1’? 

No problem.,* 
we’ve got ’em 
outnumbered 
one to twenty! 

We’ve made it to 
Freakonfan terri¬ 

tory, Bake.,, and a 
reception by Prin¬ 
cess Ardency's 

! bodyguard, Tired- 
man — in a de¬ 

cidedly belligerant 
mood! 

He may have the 
brawn, but I've got the 

brains, Theory! 
Watch me use reverse 
psychology on him! 

C’MON, BUDDY! 
BEAT ME TO A PULP, 
MAN! GO ON, BEAT 

ME UP, PLEASE! AW, 
PLEASE BEAT ME, 

BUB! 

Okay, so it doesn't work alt the time! But you 
don’t hear me complaining, do you, wise 

guy? You don't hear me complaining 
because I’m manly and tough! Because I’m 

the mold they make reel heroes from! 

And mainly 
because rm 
an insatiable 
pain-freak! 
Nee-heel 

What were you 
saying about re^ 
verse psychol¬ 

ogy, Bake? 



Oh, are you a 
painter. Prin¬ 

cess? 

No, 
I'm a 

COOK 

Well, well ,Capt. Roaches! 
If you only knew how much I 
longed for you! Look at this 

delicious flesh, those 
rippling muscles! How Pd 

love to do you in oil! 

Oh, I love getting 
flowers on 
Sundays! 

Marry me, Bake... | 
what? You're not 
responding! How I 

can you be so 
cool? 

That1s...er..,nGt 
true! Y'see, I've 

brought you 
flowers, to cele¬ 

brate your beauty! 

Weekends are the, 
best time to give 
flowers, when the 

cemeteries are 
closed... OOPS! 

How dare you! This will mean] 
your DEATH! m 

But rii give you a chance! I shall 
spare you only if you return with 

the vicious Pending*Purple* 
Peopfe^ Eating Monster... 

mean 

The people-pending-purple,., the perky- 
purple-pepper... the purple-people party... the 
_pretty-pit ty*potty... _ 

Do not fear, Bake... In all 
likelihood, you will meet 
a gruesome, violent end! 
Your limbs will be sever¬ 
ed, and your death will 
be an agonizingly slow 

ordeal! 
Now don't try to cheer 
me up, Theory... give 

me the harsh realities 
straight, I can take hi 

Hey, isn't that the 
Pendmg-Purpfe- 

pooper... 

Hmm! It would be good 
to get this beast on our 

side! If you pull that 
thorn out, heMi be grate 

fultousl 

Bede-de-beep! 
There's a thorn 

in its foot, Bake! 

jK, What don't you Don't be silly! Look, 
there's nothing to be 

afraid of! Pull out the to 
thorn, and he'll spare you 

forever! Go ahead! 

pull that thorn 
out? 



Your highness, it appears Bake Roaches is controlling the 
monster to ravage your kingdom! 

But at feast you'll be glad to know he's 
ALIVE-.Aggh! _ 

He shall pay dearly for thisIGet Bake 
Roaches for me... and 1 want him ALIVE! 

ft’s too late, Princess! There’s 
nobody left to capture him! 

Indeed! And we’ve 
decimated Pricess Ar¬ 

dency's rule, Bake! 
That should get the 
Freakonians off our 

back for awhile.! And I 
MUST SAY, I've thor¬ 
oughly enjoyed this 
adventure with you*., 
you are a good man, 

Bake Roaches! I dare¬ 
say, the nicest man in 

the whole.** 

Pending-purple 
people-eater's 

STOMACH! 
Heb-heh! 

Boy! it's really 
something, the 
way this mon¬ 
ster took to 

Tweety! 

LEMME 
OUTTA 
HERE! 

Oh Bake darling, you’ve 
done it again! 

Theory, t don't get it! How 
can Bake reisfst Willing’s 

advances this way? 
How can he tulm down the 

voluptuous Princess Ardency 
and just about every other 
woman on this show? This 

supposed to be a typical 
super-adventure story with 
a he-man hero! So where in 
heck is the Love interest? 

Dr. Sewer, 
hasn't it occur¬ 
red to you that 
Bake has a con 
stantcompan 

ion? 

You 
don't mean**. 

Bake and 
TWEETY??! 

Se-de-de-beepf 

Cool ft, wilfya, 
Willing? You're get¬ 

ting your water vapor 
all over me! 

Hoo-boy! These 
20th Century 

people sure can 
be pretty weird! 



SUBSCRIBE TO CRAZY AND PROTECT YOURSELF 
FROM DANGEROUS ULTRA VIOLET RADIATION! 

2 

just nom your copies oi 
Crazy between yourself 
and the sun! 

Seriously, gang — this is yer ol pal Obnoxic The Clown talkin' atcha (and you 
know i wouldn’t put ya on!), Wowee Zowee, have I got a deal for you! Here it 
is. Hold onto your hats. Ready? 

A WILD AND CRAZY DEAL FOR 
NEW SUBSCRIBERS ONLY! SUBSCRIBE 

TO CRAZY BEFORE SEPTEMBER 30, 1980, AND YOU’LL 
SAVE OVER 35% ON YOUR YEARLY SUBSCRIPTION! 

Hot stuff, huh? Ain’t this the greatest thing since grape gum? 

CRAZY SUBSCRIPTION DEPT. 
C/O MARVEL COMICS GROUP 
575 MADISON AVENUE 
NEW YORK, N.Y. 10022 
Yes! Save me over 35°ft on my subscription! Protect my brain cells from 
dangerous radiation levels! Send me CRAZY for I year at ONLY $6.99 
(Canada: Add $1,00 per year; Foreign: Add $2.00 per year) 

Offer ends Sept. 30, 1980 

NAME_,______ 

Make check 
payable to 

Marvel Comics 
Group 

(Please prim) 

CITY_ 

STATE. 

{Please allow a ten-week wait for the first delivery) 

SEND IN THIS SPECIAL 
SAVINGS CERTIFICATE 

COUPON NOW... 

SAVE MONEY! $$$ 
WIN FRIENDS! TURN 

YOUR BRAIN INTO 
RUNKY CREAM 

CHEESE! 

...And get 12 issues of 
CRAZY for only $6.99 
{Reg. Subscription 
Price $11.00) and don’t 
forget this includes 4 
Super-Specials at $1.25 
each! 
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HERE IT IS! THE GENUINE ENTRY BLANK TO THE 

OBNOXIO THE CLOWN FOR PREZ. 

STRAW POLL CONTEST! 
Okay, listen up cuz I'm only gonna say this once; 

To enter, read my platform on the inside front cover, and then fill out the straw poll below. Then, on a 
separate sheet of paper, in 25 words or less, explain why you would (or wouldn't) want me. 
Obnoxio The Clown, for president. Sign the release at the bottom of the page, then mail the 
whole shebang in to the address at the right. 

The prize is the glory and honor of having your submission printed in Crazy magazine- There will be 
one winner and four runner up’s selected. 

All entries must be postmarked no later than July 11. 1930, and received no later than July 17th, 1980 
The winners will be selected by the editors of Crazy magazine. Void where prohibited, 
taxed, regulated, or otherwise party-pooped. 

Mail All Entries To: 
OBNOXIO FOR 

PRESIDENT 
Crazy Magazine 

do Marvel Comics 
Group 

575 Madison Avenue 
New York, N.Y. 10022 

Name ________ 

Address ____.___City___State. 

Zl p__Age______r__ 

I 
1. You are a: 

D democrat 
□ republican 
II latent communist 
□ non-aligned 
□ abhorrocrat 
□ other_____ 

2. Why are you politically aware? 
□ nothing else to do 

' □ why not? 
□ I think Walter Cronkite is cute 
G I’m not 

3. Who’s your favorite rock star? 

4, Why would you vote to re-elect the president? 
□ hisforeign policy 
□ his campaign strategy 
□ hiscute smile 
□ he’s all moved in and everything 

5, What do you think of Obnoxio as a candidate? 
□ not much 
G good idea! 
□ I’ll vote for anybody 
LJ who’s Obnoxio? 

6, Who's your favorite TV star? 

7. If you were president, what’s the first thing you'd do? 
I outlaw school 

take up peanut farming 
G solve the energy crisis and balance the national 

budget 
Z ban CRAZY Magazine 

8, Name your favorite sport and sport star 

sport_ __ 
star ____„_ 

9. Are you in favor of the formation of a bilateral Middle 
Eastern defense alliance? 
□ yes 

□ no 
G huh? 

10. Politically, what do you thinkof Obnoxio? 
□ the pits 
□ he's our man! 
n he is not a crook 

J morally, all politicians are clowns, anyway 

11, Name your favorite movie star 

12. What do you like the most about Obnoxio? 
his domestic policy 

Z his leadership ability 
Z his cigar 
Z who’s Obnoxio? 

13. If you could vote today, who would you vote for? 
G Obnoxio 
G Somebody else 

14. On a separate sheet of paper, in 25 words or less, tell 
why you would (or would not) vote for Obnoxio The 
Clown in the 1980electlon. 

I aitest that I have not been coerced into writing this 
insanity, I haven’t had any funny green pills, or any other 
form of artificial persuasion, so help me Gaspar The 
Wonder Puppy. I give CRAZY Magazine permission to 
print my composition if it is selected a winner. 

Signed_____ 

j 
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