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ThisMonth’sCover:
This issue, the Squelch commemorates the
spiritofcoolnessthatmadethiscountrycool.
Say what you want about warmongering
capitalist imperialism, but America’s still just
about the coolest country out there, except
for maybeJapan.  Only acountry thisyoung
could make a cover this cool. Seriously,
though,Europeansaregoofydorks.Sure,they
may smoke more over there, but you don’t
needtobaccotobecool.Justbeer.American
beer.Straightedge!

You know the old adage, “It’s not rape if she’s too limp
to resist?”  Turns out it doesn’t hold up in court, so watch
out, fellas and gals.  Finally, we’re rid of that racist sexist
homophobe Boback.  Stupid Persian.  A true Patriot knows
thateverydayisJuly4th,andcalendarsarereallyconfusing.
Oh,Ijustmadesomesex.Wouldyouliketohavesomewith
me?Iwasjustgoingtohavesomeanyway.Pleasetakesome
sex.  It’ll justgobad ifyoudon’t. Timeout: Wetella lotof
jokeshereandhavealotoflaughs,butinreallife,somethings
arenolaughingmatter.  Don’trapepeople,kids. Especially
don’t rapepeopleandsay it’sokbecauseyousawa joke in
the Squelch.  Don’t drag us into your moral vacuum.  Rape:
It’snotcool.(Unlessshesecretlywantsit.)Weallclear?Okay,
backtothejokes.

TheHeuristicSquelchisanASUCsponsoredpublicationofUC
Berkeley.Thecontentcontainedhereindoesnotnecessarily
relecttheopinionsoftheASUC,nordoesitnecessarilyrelect
ourown,nordoesitnecessarilyrelectlonginglyonthepast.Our
oficesarelocatedin310Eshleman.

Questions,comments,suggestions?Pleaseemail

feedback@squelched.com.

Toadvertise,call(510)502-2513
P.O.Box4116,Berkeley,CA94704

squelchthe heuristic newsflashes

TuesdaySeptember10,2002,8:00pm

2475BancroftAve.,Berkeley
(510)THE-LAIR

Admission $5inadvance
  $8atdoor

Featuring:
JimShort
DavidSpark
LouisKatz

Squelch Comedy Show

Bear’sLairnearTelegraph

 No matter how much effusive praise gets heaped upon the staff of the Squelch, there
remainsancontingentofpessimisticnaysayerswhosecritiqueofourlatestissueinevitablyconsists
ofadisparagingshrugandthephrase“It’snotasfunnyasitusedtobe.”Onthecontrary;it’safact
thateachandeveryissueoftheSquelchhasbeenfunnierthantheissuethatprecededit.Achartof
ourfunninesswouldappearasaslopeofeverascendingquality,likethosecurvesweusedtodraw
inmathclass.Youknowtheones,thatstartoutsortoflatbutendupsosteepthey’repractically
vertical.Thosecurves.I’manEnglishmajor.
 Thepointisthattherehasneverbeenalegitimatereasontobelievethatanycurrentissue
oftheSquelchsuffersincomparisontotheSquelch’sownpast,rosyasthatpastmaybe.Untilnow.
Let’sbehonest,here.Thismagazinehaspeaked.Inasingleyear,we’vegonefromsixteenpagesof
cheapnewsprinttosixteenpagesofslightly-higherqualitystock,wrappedinaprettyglossycover.
We’ve been a comedy hot rod with a snazzy paint job and a rip-roaring engine to match.We’ve
beenpouringourheartsintothismagazine,butfrankly,we’reburntout.We’renotfunnyanymore.
Seriously.Someofusevenhavegirlfriendsnow,andwithoutasteadysupplyofsexualfrustration,
youknowthismagazine’sintrouble.Thenofcourse,thereareallthosepeoplewhograduated,and
justbetweenyouandme,thesenewrecruitsaren’tallthey’recrackeduptobe.
 I’mgoingtolayitrightdownonthelineforyou,now.I’mjustheresoIcanputthisonmy
resume.Editor-in-Chief, that’s thetitle that impressespeople.Icouldcare lessabout“sellingads”
or“meetingdeadlines”or“qualitycontent,”justsolongasIcansitdowninsomefancyHollywood
oficethistimenextyearandslideaSquelchacrossthetablewithmynamenexttothewords“Editor-
in-Chief.”
 “That’sthehumormagazinefromUCBerkeley,”I’llsaycasually.“Iwaseditor-in-chief.You
canreaditifyouwant.”
 “Uh huh,” Hollywood sitcom-writer-hiring-guy will say, accidentally dropping the issue
intohiswastebasketwhilereadingVariety.
 “Whoops,thatfelloffyourdesk.Letmegetitforyou,”I’llsay,lungingforthewastebasket
amomenttoolate,asthehiringguyquicklydousesthewastebasketwithgasolineandsetsitablaze.
 “I’msorry,Imusthavelostit,”thehiringguywillsay,puttingouttheirewithastreamof
urine.“Doyouhaveanothercopyonyou?”AtthispointIwillhandhimayear’ssupplyofissuesand
watchhelplesslyasherepeatstheprocess.
 “Thoseareforyou.Youcanjusthangontothem,”I’llsayasIpolitelyexcusemyselftogo
commitsuicide.
 Sohere’stoabrightnewyearofincreasinglysubparlaughs.Enjoytheviewwhileyoucan,
becauseit’snotgoingtogetanynicer.Soonerorlater,you’vegottostopclimbingthemountainand
justenjoytheridedown.Thinkofthisasasleighride,orevenaskirun.Ifyouenjoysnowboarding,
gofuckyourself.

-KennyByerly

It’s All Downhill From Here
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newsflashes
Jesus-ThemedBong

RemainsUnsold
ByKevinDeenihan,JudasBong

It seems safe to say that none of the
toke-addled, black-clad, sore-assed clientele
of Pat’s Puff Palace are getting high on Jesus.
StoreownerPatrickUter’sproblemisthatthey
won’tgethighwithGod--bybuyingoneofhis
Christianity-themedbongs.

“I saw them in this catalog I had and I
igured, hey, Jesus is like the original hippie,
right?Ithoughtit’dmakeagoodgagjoke,like
youcan lightupwith theLord,”he remarked,
gazing wistfully at the smiling visage of the
Lord’ssononthedecorativebong.Uterblamed
thebong’srefusaltosellonahighpriceandthe
utterlackofsarcasminthedesign.

“I would’ve thought it’d be ironic, like
with Jesus winking and giving a thumbs up
or something. But instead he’s just smiling at
you like, I don’t know, he loves everybody or
something.It’smorecreepythanfunny.”

Customer Jennifer Neton agreed, “His
face is painted right where you take the hit. I

don’twanttobehavingareligiousexperience
and start thinking ‘Fuck, what if this is a
real religious experience?’ I don’t want to
be worrying about that when pot is fucking
expensive.”

GagGiftLeadstoQueer
Consequences

ByKennyByerly,FruitBasket

UCBerkeleystudentsJeffConwayandTad
Johaneston were shocked last week when they
discoveredthatagagbirthdaygifthadbackired
in a most unexpected fashion. Earlier in the
weekthefriendshadpurchasedapairofjeans
fromOutoftheCloset,athriftstorespecializing
infashionspopularwithhomosexualmen.The
jeans were intended as a gag birthday gift for
theirmutualfriendLeroySparks.

“The store is painted purple and
everything,” said Conway, explaining the
hilariousnessofthegift.“Wethoughtitwouldbe
greatifhewentandtriedonthepantsandthen
wecouldtellhimwegotthematagaystore.”

The plan backired when, immediately

upon donning the pants, an odd change came
over Sparks, who suddenly announced that he
wascelebratinghisbirthdaybyoutinghimself
as a homosexual. Sparks followed up the
announcementbyhittingonagaypartyguest
andinitiatingaheatedgaymake-outsession.

“Itwasweird,”saidJohaneston,describing
theevent.“Hecameoutofhisbedroomwiththe
pants on, and they were giving off this weird
pinkelectricglow.Leroylookedlikehewasina
trance.Thensuddenlyhegotthisfunnylookin
hiseyeandtotallyhitonsomeguy.Hewaseven
talkinggayandeverything.Itwassogay.”

Added Conway, “The pants were pretty
tightonhim,too.”

Sparks was questioned about the
mysterious occurrence the following day, by
whichtimehehadchangedintooneofhisusual
heterosexual pairs of jeans, and professed no
memoryoftheeventsinquestion.“You’recrazy.
I like girls,” he told Conway and Johaneston
indignantly.

At this point, Conway and Johaneston
exchanged an unsettled look. They hastily
excused themselves and raced back to the
strangepurplestorewhereithadallbegun,but
foundonlyavacantwhitestorefrontandasign
thatsaid“ForLease.”Cobwebscrisscrossedthe
doorway,anditwasclearnobusinesshadbeen
thereforyears.
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newsflashes
GuyWithAllergyHasTrouble

SellingAllergyMovieIdea

the moment! Soon all six useful continents
willyieldtoStraussania,capitalof theworld,”
saidCecilVonDement,CEOofWranglerjeans.
“Real. Comfortable. Total submission!” he
addedbeforetwistingawell-waxedhandlebar
mustacheanddramaticallyleeingreportersas
ominousorganmusicplayed.

“I think the idea is that every man will
betooemasculatedtonoticethetakeover,”the
organistlatercommentedwhenquestioned.

The baggy styles so long popular in the
states have allegedly been a conscious move
to preserve a strong, fertile population of
Americans,whosenaturalculturalimperialism
woulderadicateanyremnantsofotherculture
afterthesupplyofforeignoffspringdwindles.

Levi Strauss & Co., in conjunction with
other denim manufacturers, has concocted
a diabolical secret network with ultimate
long-term goals set on world domination,
investigators found Tuesday. The plot, the
likesofwhichtheworldhasneverbeforeseen,
calls for the gradual breakdown of resistance
throughglobalpopularizationofbluejeans.

According to authorities, the denim
industry has used its international marketing
inluence to popularize tighter, form-itting
fashions for males, mostly outside the U.S.
By promoting and facilitating “testicular
asphyxiation,” the denim industry planned
to ultimately bring about a mass sterilization
epidemic overseas, thus assuring the future
prevalenceofAmericanseedworldwide.

“The knees of resistance quiver more by

ByMarkThomas,ButtonedandFly

byMattHolohan,NuttyAggressor

Bay Area paralegal and nut allergic
Nathan Tholom continues to be frustrated
by the lack of interest in his idea for a movie
centeringaroundnutallergies.

“Itwouldbeaboutthisguy,who’sallergic
to nuts,” explained Tholom to a group of
coworkersduringarecentbreak.“Andhe’sthis
insane chemical engineer, and he develops a
chemical that kills only nut-bearing plants.
Soit’slikethenutplantsare*allergic*toit.He
seesitaspoeticjustice.”

The handful of Tholom’s colleagues who
didn’t walk away immediately upon realizing
he was talking about allergies again began
exchanging amused yet troubled glances as
the would-be screenwriter continued. “So he
embarks on this world-wide crusade to rid
theworldofallnut-bearingplants.Hewantsto
makethemallextinct.”

As if that weren’t a retarded enough
premise, Tholom’s friends would later
comment, the allergic madman wouldn’t be
alone in his crusade. “He’d have this whole
group of followers, all allergic to nuts, who
followhimlikesomesortofcivilrightsleader.
There’d be this dramatic moment when he’s
givingaspeechtoarallyofhissupporters,and
hethrustslikeaSnicker’sbarorsomethingin
theairandyells,‘Howcanweeverbesafeina
worldwherepoison issoldascandyonevery
streetcorner?’Andthenthecrowdwouldcheer
and,like,shakespearsorsomething.”

Tholom went on to explain that candy
companies would form elite paramilitary
groups to oppose the madman’s goal, armed
with nut-based weapons like irehoses illed
withpeanutoilandnutclusterbombs.Hethen
embarkedonadetailedaccountofoneplanned
scene in which pro-nut militants torture an
allergicP.O.W.bysmearingpeanutbutterinhis
nostrilswithaQ-Tip.

“Not many people realize this,” Tholom
explained,“Butpeoplewithnutallergieshave
skinreactionsiftheyeventouchpeanuts.The
insidesofthenostrilsarereallysensitive,soit
would burn a lot, and then the vapors would
make theguysick tohisstomachand lead to

InvestigationUnearths
DenimUnderground

breathingdificulties.”Nathantheninterjected
apersonalanecdoteaboutthisonetime,when
he was in the cafeteria, and he grabbed a
handfulofwhathethoughtweresugarcookies.
They turned out to be peanut butter cookies,
and by the time he got back to his table his
handwas“onire.”

Thosewhohadstillnotreturnedtowork
bythispointwereinallytreatedtotheworking
title of the cinematic masterpiece, which
seemed to make Tholom more giddy than
anything he had previously described. The
tentativetitleisIntheNuts.

While the legal administrator seems to
have the plot solidly worked out, he says the
endingisstill“upintheair.”

 Iwas thinkingmaybe, Icouldhavehim
succeed. He would wipe out nuts forever, and
beabletoeatanythinghewants.Onlythen,he
suddenly develops an allergy to eggs, but he
reallylikeschicken,sohecan’tmakechickens
extinct.There’sreallyalotofroomforironyin
thisthing.”

Sadly, Tholom has had trouble gaining
support for his endeavor.“I’m really glad he’s
going to be a lawyer,” commented Connie
Jackson,aileclerkintheoficewhereTholom
works. “And I hope he never makes enough
moneytobackthatstupidmovie.”

BayarearesidentandconfessedDiff ’rent
StrokesmemorabiliacollectorDarrinChameny
indswatchingepisodesofthetheshow“very
tiring”.“IowneveryD’Strokesshirtfromthe
original 1978 marketing campaign.” remarks
Chameny, who grew up avidly watching the
show during its original 1978-1986 run. “I
love everything about the show,” Chameny
enthused.“I have every episode on tape, and
every episode post-1981 is taped from its
original broadcast appearance. Now if I could
onlybringmyselftowatchthem.”

“SometimesIseepeoplewearingnuevo-
kitsch reproduction ‘Different Strokes’(sic)
shirtsliketheyowntheplace,”saidChaemeny.
“Whenthishappens,insteadofgettingmad,I
justfeelsorryforthem.”Inadditiontohisshirt
collectionChamenyalsoownsacompletesetof
an original Diff ’rent Strokes lunch boxes with
“What’chootalkin’‘boutWillis?”thermos.

Although a frequent poster to the
rec.arts.tv.dffstrknewsgroup,Chamenyadmits
to having dificulty sitting through a single
episode.“Theshow’sconceptualandrhetorical
framework were modeled for a diff ’rent era.
Suchepisodesmaybedificulttowatchtoday
butisthisnottrueofmanyoftheearlyworks
ofCicero?Theirlackofpresentdayviewability
means that these episodes are reaching out,
strainingacrosstheimmeasurableexpanseof
timewhichliebetweenusandthemid1980’s.”
When asked what modern day TV shows he
doeswatch,Mr.Chamenyblanklyreplied,“Will
&Grace.”

Diff’rentStrokes
Diff’culttoWatch

ByTommasoSciortino,Diff ’rentFolk
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ByTommasoSciortino,Autistic

M.NightShyamalan
RevealsPlotTwist

In a special sneak preview for selected
mediaoutlets,M.NightShyamalan,hitdirector
of such ilms as The Sixth Sense, Unbreakable
andSigns,issuedtopsecretinformationabout
his next project.“It’s going to be really slow-
paced...almostglacial,andhavearealbigplot
twistattheend,”saidthedirector.“It’sabouta
regularguywho’shavingproblemsconnecting
with his wife, you see. He has to look after a
child ... who is insightful and ... umm ... very
vulnerable.”

With a bead of sweat visibly forming on
his brow he added,“He will hold a secret of
whichheisunware...onlytodiscoveritatthe
endoftheilm... justintimetosaveafamily
in distress.” Visibly lustered, he continued,
“I will also have a cameo, a bit bigger than
the one in my last ilm, in which I clumsily
interact with the ilm’s star.”At this point the
conferencetookashortrecessduringwhichM.
NightShyamalanwasseendesperatly tried to
holdback tearswhilemuttering,“I’mahack.”
and “Don’t vomit, hack.” When he returned
he announced that the leading role would be

Low-RiseThongNotLow
Enough

ByCassieWu,Panty-Line-Free

Claire Mitchell, a graphic designer in
Newport Beach, California, has stated that she
regrets spending $8.50 on a low-rise thong that
was still visible above the waistline of her new
Superlow Levi’s.“I was so excited to be able to
sit down without worrying about my underwear
peeking out, but this thong behaved just like the
restof‘em.”

In a recent attempt to combat frequent
underwear visibility, lingerie companies have
introduced what they call “low-rise” thongs.
Mitchell purchased one from Victoria’s Secret,
the nation’s leading undergarment retailer. This
particular thong sits ive inches below the waist
but isnotadequately lowenough for thegeneral
populace.

Mitchellclaimstohavetriedmanydifferent
brandsoflow-risethongswithoutindingasingle
onethatsuccessfullyhidesbelowthewaistbandof
herjeans.Frustrated,shedefendedherselfagainst
criticismforwearingthongsthatare“toohigh.”

playedbyafortysomethingactorwhohadonce
beenayoungactionstarbuthadsincegoneon
toperformmoreseriousroles.

A spate of high-proile news stories
related to pants has many wondering if the
phenomenonisnotindicativeofalargertrend.
From dificulties coordinating undergarments
with fashionable pants to worldwide pants
conspiracies to eerie supernatural incidents,
pants have dominated the headlines in recent
weeks.

“Throughout history, the rise of pants-
related events has always indicated troubling
timestocome,”saidDr.CliveTrainor,professor
ofpantsologyatYale.

Dr. Trainor is not alone. Colleagues in
Harvard’s department of garment studies
agree.“Theinventionofpantswasimmediately
followedbyanunparalleledstringofdisasters,”
said garment studies graduate student
Marietta Stark. “I’d give an example, but we
studygarmentshere,nothistory.”

Pants-RelatedNewsStories
Skyrocket

ByKennyByerly,Irregular

“It’s not my fault that corporateAmerica is
bombardingmewithsexylow-risejeanswithout
offeringtherightkindofunderwear.Doyouthink
Ienjoybeingcalledaho?!”
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Inasmalloficeonthe42ndlooroftheChrysler
Building,apaperclipstanding3feet7inches
walksin.Hehastworoundgooglyeyesand
loatingeyebrows.He’swalkingonapieceof
magicalloatingpaper.I’mnotevensureifwe
cancallitwalking.He’sapaperclipandhasno
legs.Abaldmanwithglasses,abeadofsweat
onthesideofhishead,wearingagentleman’s
shirt,tie,andsuspendersmeticulouslyshufles
throughpaperswhilesittingathisdesk.

Stanley:AreyouClippit?
Clippit:Yes.MayIbeofservice?
Stanley: It says here you’ve come about the
job.[lightbulbappearsoverClippit’shead]You
wanttobeataxaccountant?
Clippit: [light bulb bursts] I’d like to be of
assistance.
Stanley:Ilikeyourattitude,kid.Haveaseat?
[Clippitliesacrossroom,bouncesoffthewall,
spins,doesasomersault,hoversabovethechair,
probesthechairwiththeendofhiswireframe,
and gently settles into the seat] Marvelous!
You’vegotspunkmyfriend.
Clippit:Whatwouldyouliketodo?
Stanley: Well, what we do here at Jacob &
JohnsonTaxServicesisotherpeople’staxes.
Clippit: I could show you how to perform
calculationsonatable...Orreferencecellsin
atable…Ordeletetablesorcells…
Stanley:Terriic!That’sexactlywhatwewant.
Clippit:Wouldyoulikemetoshowyouhow?
Stanley: Well, why not? [Clippit lies outside
the building, demolishes the wall to the ofice
with a heavy duty jackhammer sending
it crashing to the ground below killing 3
bystanders,carriesaanenormousheavysteel
plateandsqueezestheremainderoftheofice
to3/5itsoriginalsize]
Clippit: [in the isolated 2/5 of the ofice]
Makingtablesiseasy,here’show…
Stanley:[outraged]Wha,wha,wha,whatare
youdoing?!
Clippit:I’mgoingtoshowyouhoweasyitis
tomakeatableusingMicrosoftExcel.
Stanley:You’vecompletelyruinedmyofice!
Look at this mess! There’s plaster and steel
everywhere.Ican’tworkinhere!Whatsortof
Satanicdevilmachineareyou?!
Clippit: To make a table. Go to the Table
and Borders toolbar, click Draw Table [the

pointer changes to a pencil.] To deine the
outer…
Stanley: Stop!!! Stop what you’re doing!
[Clippithoversupafewfeet.Actslikehe’sabout
togotosleeponhisbigloatingpieceofpaper]
YouneedtoleavethisminuteorI’llhaveyou
removed.[Clippitsmiles,doesn’tunderstanda
word coming out of Stanley’s mouth. Stanley,
irate, lunges to throw him out. Clippit slides
over. The process continues until Clippit is
inally in the upper corner of the shrunken
ofice.Stanley liesontheloorindisgustafter
hisfailedattempts.]
Clippit:Whatwouldyouliketodo?
Stanley: Please leave! You’ve done enough
damage.
Clippit:Here’stoday’stip.Toautomateatask,
goto…
Stanley: [visibly shaken, glasses askew on
head]Shutup!Youworthless,nonfunctional
pieceofmonkeytrash.Damnyou!Ihateyou
and everything you stand for. If I ever see a
paperclipwithfuckingbeadyeyeslikeyours,
I’llsnapitintwo!
Clippit: Would you like to choose a new
assistant?
Stanley: Yes!!!!!! [enter talking dolphin,
genius that looks eerily like Albert Einstein,
a bouncing red dot with Clippit’s eyes, and a
cartooncat]GoAwaaaay!!!!!

Clippit:Whatwouldyouliketodo?[Stanley
reaches out with right hand. His right hand
hits a small panel on Clippit. The panel pops
up; it reads “hide assistant.” Stanley lips the
switch.Alltheassistantsdartoutoftheofice.
AnoverjoyedStanleycrieshimselftosleep.The
oficeremainsinacatastrophicstate.]

Clippit Goes to Work
Boback Ziaeian

TopTenPornographicSummer
Movies(AboutCereal)
10. xXxFlakes
9. AustinPlow-herinGoldmember

Grahams
8. TheScorpionCheeri-O-Ring
7. DivineSecretionsoftheMueslix

Sisterhood
6. SpecialK-19:TheWidowfucker
5. MyBigFat-FreeGreekOrgy
4. TheCumofAllNutritionalFears
3. HalloweenResur-erectionCrunch
2. MonsoonGangbangChex
1. RoadtoNutrition(director’scut)

TopTenReasonsYou’reHanging
UpsideDown
10. Youstoleahorse....inAustralia.
9. Soyoucanaskotherpeople“how’s

itstanding?”
8. You’reacruciixinhell
7. You’reanAmericanlaginBerkeley
6. You’readyslexicbatinbizarroland
5. Toprotectyourselffromthatone

serialkillerwhoonlykillsright-side-
uppies.

4. Youjustinventedanewlanguage
inwhich“upsidedown”means
“curtains.”

3. Hiccups
2. Y’ain’tgotnoneck
1. Turningfrownupsidedown

TopTenTangCenterPamphlets
10. Laughter,theBestMedicine
9. SoYou’reLivinginCloyne
8. It’sHerpes,NotHispes
7. Fellatio:HowtoDoItLikeSteve

LikesIt
6. SoYouLostAnotherFuckingGold

Card
5. WhattoDoWithPamphletsWhen

YouComeinWithaBrokenArm
4. JesusChrist,NotChlamydiaAgain
3. MotherfuckYourRegularInsurance:

$79.99foramonthofClaritin
2. MakingSexDangerouser
1. LoveShouldn’tSuck

TopFiveMoviesFeaturing
InternetConstructions
5. feardotcom.com
4. swimfan85@aol.com
3. feardotorg.net
2. swimfan69IMmefordirtypre

teenlolitasexrapebondage
isting@aol.com

1. www.geocities.comSunsetStrip/
Bedroom/9029/
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Prologue:
The sun was barely peeking over our rugged eastern foothills
whenIleftthisfairstate,boundforalandwherethelushgreen
countrysidecollideswiththeglimmeringoceanandthebourbon
lowslikewine.ThatlandisVirginia.

Day1:
MyarrivalinNorfolkwassmoothascanbe.Onlyonepersonfrom
my plane was arrested upon arrival and my aunt and cousins
wererightthereatthebaggageclaimtopickmeup.SinceIdidn’t
haveanybaggagechecked,however,Iwaswaitingoutsidebythe
curb. We eventually found each other and I tossed my meager
possessions into our country’s inest automobile: a 1994 Chevy
Blazer with 200,000 miles on it. While being driven from the
bustling port city of Norfolk to the cotton-farms of Suffolk, I
passedafactorywho’snamewillbeforeveretchedonmypsyche:
FAGPrecisionBearings.Imovedtocomment,butthoughtbetter
of it. Instead, I wondered why all my Jewish relatives lived in
Virginia,astateperhapsknownbestforitsham.

Day2:
Eastern Daylight Time gently nuzzled me awake at 11:30AM. It
wastimeforatriptoColonialWilliamsburg,toseewhatourfair
republicwaslikeinitsnascentstages.Myaunt,twocousins,and
I piled into the Blazer and screeched out of town like so many
screechowlsscreechingloudlyintothescreechingnight.Whilein
Williamsburg,Isawsomepeopledressedintri-cornerhatslynch
astrawefigyofanEnglishmanwhiledenouncingthetaxontea.
AndIlaughed.

Day3:
I was up at dawn to visit Busch Gardens, the only chain of
amusement parks where they sell beer from carts and smoking
ispermittedanywhere.Virginia lawprohibitscarryingalcoholic
beveragesintothelinesforrides,eventhoughthiswouldbethe
bestplacetoenjoythem.IpassedontheAnheuser-BuschBrewer’s
Training seminar to go on a 3-D adventure ride in which I was
turned intoa leprechaunvia faeriemagick. Itmademeseasick.
Cottoncandyisnotpinkwhenitcomesbackup.

Clippit Goes to Work
Boback Ziaeian

Virginia: Land of Dreams
by David Duman

Day4:
In Virginia, the women are beautiful and the men are goofy-
looking. Sometimes, I would see these beautiful women
accompanied by goofy-looking men, and I would weep. After
that,Itest-droveJeepsatmyuncle’susedcarlot.AndthenIwept.
Thenmoretest-driving,followedbyadditionalweeping.Laterthat
dayIhoppedontheinterstatetodrivetoVirginiaBeach,setting
thecruisecontrolto62MPHinthislandwheretheyalldrive55.
WhileinVirginiaBeachItooksolaceinthecompanyofafellow
Berkeleyantrappedinthisstrangebutwonderfulland.Ofcourse,
she had a 3000 square foot house whereas I had nothing but a
borrowed ToyotaAvalon and a wallet full of dreams.We visited
bars and tried to avoid the Navy men on shore leave. One bar
servedNaturalLightondraftfor$1.25.IhadWildTurkeyonthe
rocks.

Day5:
Itisstrangethepathsonwhichwetravel.WhenIdroveouttothe
beach,Ienterednotunnels,butonmyreturntripIdrovethrough
two.Thisportentedsexinthenearfuture,but insteadI justgot
lost and ended up inYorktown, just like General Cornwallis so
many years before. That night I had a grilled seafood platter of
twoishillets,oysters,scallops,shrimp,andacrabcake.Icould’ve
gottenallofthatfried.

Day6:
WithaheavyheartandlungsfulloftarIwavedgoodbyetofair
VirginiaandIaskedmyselfhowmanymonthswouldpassbefore
Iwouldseethat landagain.Five,Iansweredback.Ontheplane
ridethemovieSpider-manwasscreened.ThescenewithKirsten
Dunstsoakingwetinhersheerblousewaseditedout.AndIwept.

Epilogue:
BackinOaklandthesunwasshiningthoughitwas9:00PMbymy
clock.Ihadtraveledbackintimeandbacktothechillyupwellings
of thePaciicOceanjust intimeforaheat-wave.Perhaps itwas
Virginia, punishing me for leaving her behind and turning my
backonthatlushandsensuouslandofdreams.
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“Hottie”

“Gorgeous”

“99%Angel”

“Bootylicious”

“OldNavy”

“MyrtleBeach,SC”

“PornStar”

“Princess”

“ILikeYourBoyfriend”

“GodBlessAmerica”

“Spoiled”

“Idowhateverthevoicesinmy
headtellmetodo.”

“SlowThinkersKeepRight”

“I’mbusy,you’reugly,haveaniceday.”

Name

Address

City/State/ZIP

Phone#  E-Mail

Why wouldn’t I want to 
laugh for $15/year?

Because I want to laugh 
for 2 years for $25!!!!

Order NOW and get 
a complimentary set 
of 6 classic issues!

Mailwithcheckormoneyorderto:

Subscriptions
P.O.Box4116

Berkeley,CA94704

squelchthe heuristic

Subscribe!

Proclamation T-Shirts Explai
ned

“Conident”

“Gangrenous”

“Engaginginconversationyetultimatelydevoidofaconscience”

“MydailycaloricintakeexceedstheFDArecommendedallowanceandIdon’t
carewhoknowsit.”

“Iopposecutsinmilitaryspending.”

“Ihavestayedinatransienthotel.”

“Iamamiddleschoolerwhodisguisesmysexualinsecuritybyclaimingpowerinthe
roleofacartoonishrepresentationofadultsexuality.”

“Ibelieveinthetenetsofgovernmentthroughconstitutionalmonarchy.Also,
PrinceWilliamisatotalfox.”

“LastweekImadeoutwithmycousinand,well,myselfesteemisreallylowright
nowandI’dprobablysleepwithjustaboutanyone.Includingyourboyfriend.”

“Whentheapocalypsecomes,Iwillbespared.”

“Donoteat.”

“Iamself-consciouslyweirdbutlackthewittoexpressitwithouttheaidofa
mass-producedT-shirt.”

“Iamalowincomevegetarianwithadisplacedsenseoftheironic.”

“You’rebusy,I’mugly,youwouldn’ttalktomeanyway.”
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AManTryingtoLearnHisPartner’s
SexualHistoryWhileintheHeatof

Passion

AGuyTellingHisFratBrothers
ThatHe’sGay

AWomanExplainingHer
BondageEquipmenttoAirport

Security

AManWhoseWifeHasCaughtHim
HavingSexwiththeFamilyDog

AWomanWhoHasJustBrokenaTiffany
LampshadeataFancyNewYorkAntique

Store

ByDavidDuman

“Ohyeah,rightthere.Thatfeelsreally
good.Haveyoudonethisbefore?What?
No,I’mnotinsinuatinganything,Ijust
wantedtoknowifyouhaveexperience.
WhydoIwanttoknow?No,noIdon’t
thinkyou’reaslut.Sorry,Ididn’tmeanto
phraseitlikethat.Justkeepgoing.Ohwow,
thatfeelssogood,keepdoingthat.Isthis
whatyoudidwithyourotherboyfriends?
Wait,whereareyougoing?Ijustwantedto
know,Idon’tcare.Imean,youwerealways
safe,right?WhatdoImeanbyalways?No,
Idon’tthinkyou’reaslut.Wait,don’tleave!
CanIatleasthavemyAltoidsback?”

“Iwanttoannouncesomethingtoyou,
sinceyouareallveryimportanttome
andtrulyaremybrothers.I’verealized
somethingsoverthelastcoupleyears,
andI’vedecidedthatIneedtocomeout
toeveryonethatIamgay.Um,well....I
cantellbythelooksonyourfacesthat
you’reconfused.HaveIeverwhat?No,no
ofcoursenot.Whywouldyoueventhink
that?Youguysarelikebrotherstome.Did
Idowhat?Ican’tbelieveyou’reasking
methis.Youdon’treallythinkthatabout
peoplelikeme,doyou?”

“SureIcanopenthatupforyou,no
problem.What’sthat?Nothat’snotagun,
it’sjustapistol-grip.Youknow,youputa,
ahem,toyontheendsoyoucanhandle
iteasier.Whataboutthose?Thoseare
harmless,theycan’trestrainapersonwho
doesn’twanttobetieddown.What?Oh,I
didn’tthinkhandcuffswerebannedfrom
airplanes.DoIhaveanymetalobjectsin
mypockets?No,notme.Iswhatpierced?
Ohthat.Yes,yesitis.Yeah,thattoo.And
that.That?No,it’snot.Wait,nevermind,
yesitis.Andthat.What?Ihavetocheck
thatinmyluggage?Areyousure?Honestly,
howwouldIhijackaplanewithariding
cropanyway?”

“Honey,nono,it’snotwhatitseems.It’s
just,well,it’sjust....See,Iwasgivingher
abathwhenIslippedandshejuststarted
licking....And,and....Nono,ofcourseI
loveyou!Wait,don’tlookatmelikethat!
It’snotlikeIdothisallthetime!Iwasjust
curious.WhyamIwearingacondom?
Well....”

“Ah,fuck.”

Awkward Situations

TopTenThingstoBeBuriedIn
10.Asuitcase
9. Multiplesuitcases
8. Thebodyofaslightlylarger,equally

deadman
7. Bacon
6. Plaid
5. Styyyyle
4. Spiteofyourdyingwishes.
3. Woollymammoth’sbelly
2. Cognito
1. NaGaddaDaVida

TopTenPiratePickupLines
10. “Imustbehuntin’treasure,‘cause

I’mdiggin’yerchest.”
9. “Hey,sexy--howaboutaJolly

Rogering?”
8. “Yacertainlyputtheshiverinme

timber.”
7. “Meskullandcrossbonesarn’tthe

onlythingIplanonraisin’tonight.”
6. “Doyamindiftheparrotwatches?”
5. “Avast,mepretty!Strikeyour

pantiesandpreparetobeboarded.”
4. “Doyouhavethelatestcopyof

WindowsXPwithcrackedproduct
activation?”(softwarepiratesonly)

3. “Yo,ho!Bottleofrum?”
2. “Arrrrrrrrrrrrrrrreyoufreeon

Saturday?”
1. “Istherean‘X’ontheseatofyour

pants?Becausethere’swond’rous
bootyburiedunderneath!”

TopTenOrientationSessions
5. TheUterus,YourNewHome
4. SoYou’veJoinedtheSpace

ProgramIceCreamSocial
3. ThisisaPainStick:GettingAlong

WithOrderliesatYourMental
Institution

2. SexualOrientationOrientation
1. WhenHelpingHurts:Learningto

LoveYourCactusPlants

TopTenForgottenPopSongs
AboutChildAbduction
10.BabyGotBacktoHisParents.

Eventually.
9. SmellsLikeKidnappedTeenSpirit
8. SexyandSeventeen
7. IWantCandy
6. BurningDownTheHousetoCover

MyTracks
5. LucyintheSkywithaGagandTied

Wrists
4. LeavingOnaJetPlane(AgainstMy

Will)
3. Help!
2. Teacher’sHotForMe
1. I’mSoAngry,ITakeYourBaby
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Dreams Throughout History
Cavemantimes
U’tuckandIareoutdeerhuntingbutthere’snodeerandit’slateatnight.
U’tucktellsmethathehasanideabuthecan’ttellmeuntilIpushthis
bigheavyrockoverahill.Idoit,butthenhesaysthathetoldmealready
andIfeelembarrassed.Also,IrealizeI’mnakedbutthat’sOKbecause
I’malwaysnakedanyways.Igetveryconfusedandtrytodrinkaish.

Industrialrevolution
MyshiftisoverandI’mtryingtoindmywaybackhome.SomehowI
understandthatit’sChristmaseventhoughit’snotsnowingandsoIgoto
thecompanystoretopurchasefancyapples.Thegeneralstoreisonire
buttheclerkinsiststhatit’snormalandthattheapplesareOKbecause
they’regoingtobebakedanyways.Ibuytheapplesbutonthewayhome
IrealizeI’moniretoo.Mywifetriestoputmeoutbutwecan’tandwe
decidetojustnotcelebrateChristmas.Wesitdownandplayhopscotchbut
IgettwotriessinceIonlyhaveonearm.

ModernDay
I’minabreakfaststoresomostly,theyjustsellcereal.Thestoreisrun
by my mom’s Chicano friends and they offer me pizza. I’m looking
throughallthecerealsandIindonecalled“PipsandDops”.Iinquire
astowhat’sinitandtheclerksaysthatit’smadefromthefoodthattwo
separatevarietiesofantsbringbacktotheirnest.Iaskhimwhatthe
antseatsincetheirfoodisinthecereal.Hesayshedoesn’tknowsoI
thankErnestoandleavethestore.

Tommaso Sciortino

Future
I’mtakingahoverovertomybrother’sgirlfriend’shousetodropoffsome
newcleaningnanos.Igetthereanddiscoverthatthenanoshaveescaped
from their canister. This really old guy who reminds me of my friend’s
bossisthereandhetellsmethatIshouldhavepaidmoreattentionand
thatthebotshavegonedownarecyc-pit.Igetreallyreallyafraidbecause
apparentlythesenanoswereveryexpensiveandmybrothermeantthem
tobeapresent.IdecidetospendallmycreditsonatransportbutItake
thewrongoneandendupinamarchingband.IindIhavealutethat
Ihaven’tplayedsinceIwasakidandsoItrytofakemywaythrougha
ChopinnocturnearrangedbyJohnPhilipSousa.

Romantimes
I’minthetempleofVenustryingtogetadateforthesolsticefestivalbut
it’sreallycrowded.Irealizethateverythingeveryonesaysisrhymingand
nomatterwhatIsaypeopleactlikewhatI’msayingrhymestoo.Iruninto
thecoliseumandmymomistherebattlingatinydog.Someoneexplains
that she has to do this because she didn’t rhyme her words and then I
spendtherestofthedreamavoidingconversationandjusttryingtouse
gesturesalot.

Middleages
I’mattheblacksmithshopandeverything’snormalexceptit’snot
reallytheblacksmith’sshop,it’sthechapel.FatherSimoneisthereand
he’stheblacksmithbuthe’seatingfruit.I’mtryingtogetmyknife
sharpenedbutFatherSimonekeepsontalkingabouthowmuchhe
lovesmuttontips.ItrytoindmyknifeinthebackroomandthoughI
expectFatherSimonetotrytostopme,hejuststaresoutthewindow
lickinghislipsandmuttering“Barcelona.”

Bob’sFunCornerofFunTime!

Q.Whycouldn’tAdamandEveplay
monopoly?
A.Theylosttheirpair-a-dice.

Q.Whatscaredthechocolatemoose?
A.Carob-boo.

Q:Howdidthelonelywomandull
thepainofherbrokenhearton
February14th?
A:WithaspecialValium-time.

Q:WhydidJamesBrown’sjacket
smellbad?
A:Becauseitwasmadeofsoul-fur.

Q:Whatdoyoubuyforapersonwho
hastoomanysweaters?
A:Justgetthemacardagain.

AMonologuebyMarkThomas
Youknowthatfeelingyougetwhen
you’redrivingyourrespectably
chicautomobiledownanendless
two-lanespringroad,championof
thewheel,generalissimoofyour
owndestiny,withonearmsoaking
inthecasualradianceoftheearly
afternoon,theotherarmguidingthe
swayingsteelandlexingglasswhich,
dancingcontentedlytotheliberating
grooveofpureclassicrock,applaudes
yourself-proclaimedodysseywhile
theapproachingspeciminofvibrant
feminineyouthisinstantlyshelved
inyourlocallibraryjustlongenough
tobeproperlycheckedout,read,
studied,andappreciatedamoment
beforethemomentumofyour
wanderlustbringsyoucloseenough
torealizethatshe’s,like,twelveand
thatthelastquiveringshredsof
salvageabledignityhavealready
evaporatedasyoucatchaglance
-thatHelloKitty(tm)“doyouhave
candy?”glance-andreachoverto
therecently-purchasedive-pound
bagofassortedjoy,courtesyof
Mr.WillyWonka,whileyouhavea
momentofbittersweetrelection
mullingoverthefactthatthis...thisis
thegoodlifebecauseits2:30pmand
therearemoreelementaryschoolsin
thistownthanpolicestations?
Icertainlyhopenot.
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Q:WhatdoesBerkeleyhavetooffer
me?
A:Atopnotcheducation,HotTubs
atUniversityandMLK,socialanxiety
disorder,gonorrhea,creativefacialhair,
gratuitousgenitalpiercings,andthe
inestcooperativeemployee-ownedsex
shopintheWest.
Q:Sweet.HowwillIindmyway
around?
A:Mapsarereadilyavailableon
campus.Also,askyourlocalhomeless
guyfortheroutesthattakeyoudown
thebestpoopin’streets.
Q:WhatifIdon’tlikemy
roommate?
A:Mostroommatetiffscanbesettled
overquietconversationandacup
ofcoffee.Ifthisdoesn’twork,you’re
fucked.Knifehim/herinthegut.

Thismaynotsolveallyourproblems,
butitwillkillyourroommate.
Q:Sohowdoyoupronounce“Oski”?
A:Ohthat’seasy,justlikethis:Oski.
Q:HowdoIdecideonafuturethat
isbothinanciallyrewardingand
personallyfulilling?
A:First,decideonamajorthatyou
enjoy.Thenuseittogetagoodjoband
makeabunchofmoney.Thenblowit
onsnuff,smack,andblow.Yes,Isaid
“blow”twice.
Q:HowdoIgettoZellerbachHall?
A:Practice.
Q:Sowhat’syourmajor?
A:CelticStudies.
Q:Soyou’reaMick.
A:Thatwasn’tevenaquestion.
Q:So?
A:Um...

Q:Yougonnacry,Mick?
A:[sob]No.
Q:Fine,here’saquestion:What’sthe
atomicweightofBerkelium?
A:247.
Q:Noway.Really?
A:Yeah.
Q:What’sthatoverthere?
A:Ican’tseewhatyou’repointingat.
Q:Wellthen,that’sallIhavetoask.
A:Really?Areyousure?
Q:Yeah,Ithinkso.Thoseareallmy
questions.
A:There’snothingelseyouwantto
ask?Nothingatall?
Q:Nope.
A:Maybesomethingaboutinding
parking?Gettinghousing?Dealing
withcampusbureaucracy?
Q:No,I’mprettymuchallset.
A:ButI’msolonely.

AsanewstudentatBerkeley,younodoubthavealotofquestions.
Butexactlywhatquestionsshouldyouhave?Thesequestions.

FrequentlyAskedQuestions:B e r k e l e y 
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I couldn’t believe it when my friend Josh told me that
agreedydeveloperhadboughthisparents’shoppingcenter
andwasabouttotearitdowntobuildlavishnewlow-income
housing.Weneededtoraiseabunchofmoney,butfast.And
we’renottalkingchumpchange,likethattimeIrobbedFort
Knoxlastweek.Luckily,Josh’sunclehadan“in”withthestate
lottery in Minnesota, where the jackpot had ballooned to
overseventy-eightthousanddollars.Still,eventhatwouldn’t
dousmuchgoodunlesswecouldbuyaMinnesotalottery
ticket before they selected the numbers at the end of the
week.Itwastimetohittheroad.

Saturday
We’retakingmybrandnewsportscar,becauseJoshdoesn’t
have a car, just a lot of useless frequent lyer miles. So far
we’re making good time. But gas mileage is poor. I don’t
reallyunderstand.Iexpectedbetterfromacarmadeentirely
ofsolidgold.

Sunday
Turnsoutweweren’tmakingsuchgoodtimeafterall.We’ve
actuallybeenstuckinaditchforthe lasttwelvehours just
spinning our wheels. I blame the solid gold tires, because
traction is poor. Josh says the problem is that we can’t see
anythingbecausethewindshieldismadeofgoldandisthus
totallyopaque.Ihatehimsometimes.

Monday
Weranoff theroadagainandhita fencebecausesmarty-
pantsJoshlikestotalktoomuchanddistractmewhileI’m
driving.Fortunatelytheairbagsdeployedandknockedout
someteethandgavemeaconcussion(becausethey’remade
ofgold).Otherthanthatwe’reine.Onasidenote,thiscar
dentstooeasily.

Tuesday
TodayJoshaskedmewhymycarismadeofgold.Isuppose
hehasabetterwayofhidingstolengoldbarsthanbymelting
them down and molding them into a fully functional
automobile? Unlikely. Also, we tried to play a CD but we
weren’t getting any sound from the speakers. You get the
idea.

Road Trip? ...More like RAD trip!
ByKennyByerly

Wednesday
The guy at the motel wouldn’t give us a room, no matter
howmanytimesJoshlashedhim.Forsomereasonthatjust
madehimcallthepolice.Thenextmotelwasn’tanybetter.I
wishwehadsomemoney.Weendedupsleepinginthecar,
whichwasuncomfortablebecausetheseatsarereallyhard.

Thursday
I can’t believe it. I let Josh drive for just two minutes, just
soIcantakearest,andhetotalsmycar.Nowayit’sgoing
anywhere now, and we’re still in Nebraska. We needed a
newride,sowespenttheafternoonburglarizinghousesfor
goodsilverwareuntilIhadenoughtomeltdownandmake
anothercar.ThistimeImadeastationwagonsowecould
have some extra storage space. We’ve been buying lots of
souvenirs.

Friday
Madeit!Justinthenickoftime,too.Wegotthelastticketin
theirst7-ElevenacrosstheMinnesotaborder,justminutes
beforetheypickedthenumbers.Joshlost.

Afterwards
Thestationwagonbrokedown,sowesolditforthepriceof
twobusticketshome.ThenthemechanicinNebraskacalled
andsaidhecouldn’tixthesportscar,soIjusttoldhimto
keep it. Josh called me today to tell me his family lost the
shoppingcenter,but Icouldn’thearhimverywellbecause
myphoneismadeofrubies.
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Everyone knows that Gluttons are torn
apart by ‘Cerberus’s bloody teeth,’ and
theViolentboilinaRiverofBloodwhile
being stabbed by centaurs. But what is
Hell for the Barely Evil? Like people who
thinkaboutputtinginanewtoiletrolland
stilldon’tdoit.OrHitler’sGrandchildren.
Or someone walking towards you while
you’rehandingoutSquelches,andmakes
eye contact while walking right towards
you,butthenblowsbywithouttakinghis
hand out of his pocket even though his
non-verbalcommunicationwasshouting
‘YES! I want a Squelch! Outstretch your
whitehandsothatImaytakeone!’

These people go to Minor Hells, such
as...


THEHELLWHEREHAIRWILL
NOTDRY

MIKE:Darn,myhairisstillwet!Ican’tput
headphoneson!
SARAH:What,didyoujustgetoutofthe
shower?
MIKE: I did … THREE THOUSAND
YEARSAGO.


THEHELLWHEREYOUCAN’T
REMEMBERANYONE’SNAME

MIKE:(onphone)Hi,wemetat..um…
thisguy’sparty…andIgotyourphone
number…I’mnotsurewhoyouare…
ifyourememberme,I’mthered-haired
guy with glasses… my name is…
uh….crap.

THE HELL WHERE EVERYONE
KNOWSYOUREX-GIRLFRIEND

MIKE:SothenIsaytomyself,‘Mike’...
LARA:Wait,you’reMike?Stacy’sMike?
MIKE:…Yes.
LARA: Oh, then you’re the guy with
the… (giggles)Wow. It’s so weird that
I’mactuallymeeting‘TheMike.’
MIKE:We’reinHell!Noit’snot!


THE HELL WHERE JESUS IS
ALWAYSSECOND-GUESSINGYOU

JESUS:Soyouknowyou’regoingtothe
ATM,butstilldon’tbringthosechecks
youhavetogetcashed.Andthenonce
you’reatthebank,youindacheckfor
$45 inyourwallet,anddecide tocash
iteventhoughittakes20minutesand
you’ll have to come back tomorrow
withanotherchecktocash….
MIKE:Jesus,stopit!
JESUS: Hey Mike, it’s called‘Hell,’ not
‘JesusshutsupLand.’


THE HELL WHERE YOU’RE
COVEREDINOILS

MIKE: (sobbing) I mean, I know she
didn’tmeanitlikethat,butstill…
JESSICA: (tenderly) You poor guy, I
think you need a hug…. Oh, GOD!
You’recoveredinOIL!
MIKE:Yeah,well,I…
JESSICA: Now my clothes are ruined!
Thanksalot!
MIKE:(sobs)

Minor 
Hells

 
by Kevin Deenihan

Bob’sFunCornerofFunTime!

Q.Whatdidtheprostitutekoalasay?
A.For$5you-can-lick-this.

Q.Whydidthetreewipedownthe
table?
A.Becausehesaw-dust.

Q.Whydidthepiemakerstop
makingpies?
A.Becausehisma-rang.

Q.What’sthenewsloganfor
Whirlpool’sjuicynewdryer?
A.Wesuck-you-lint.

Q.What’sthenewfaddietthatallthe
artistsaredoing?
A.Paintthinner.

Q.Wheredidthepeach’sbaby
brothersleepintheSpring?
A.April-cot.

Q.Whycouldn’tthedoughboyind
hismedicine?
A.‘Coshispillswereburied.

Q.Whatdidthedoggivehisdog
girlfriendabouquetof?
A.Collie-lowers.

Q.Whatdidthecheesechefsayafter
servingdinner?
A.“It’sgood-ah?”

Q.Wheredoalltheshakerscome
from?
A.Thepepper-mint.

Q.Wheredonewarrowheadscome
from?
A.Thespear-mint.

Q.Howdoyougetofftheinternet?
A.Net-escape.

Q.Whatdidthedoped-uprunner
haveonhisarms?
A.Trackmarks.

Q.Whycouldn’ttheNativeAmericans
gettotheirfruit?
A.Becausetheylosttheircherry-key.
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Look,I’msureyoudon’tneedawholelotofconvincing.
WeallknowEnglishisthelinguistictopdog(nottobe
confusedwiththeLinguicaTopDog).Butjustincasethere’s
anyconfusion,here’showEnglishstacksupagainstafew
challengers.

Englishvs.Spanish

ThereasonwhyEnglishissuperiortoSpanishistheelement
ofsurprise.InEnglish,anexclamationpointcansneak
uponyou;itisadramatic,oftenunexpectedendingtoa
sentence.InSpanish,thatexcitingconclusionistelegraphed.
Oneseestheupside-downpunctuation,andautomatically,
oneanticipatestheexcitingconclusionathand.Whenthe
right-side-upexclamationpointarrives,itisbutanticlimax.

Englishvs.French

Look,Frenchies,withoutus,you’dallbespeakingGerman,
OK?

Englishvs.Hawaiian

Hawaiianisostensiblyaveryfunctional,usefullanguage.
Infact,theword“aloha”meansboth“hello”and“goodbye”!
Howmagicalthatthesamewordcanmeantwototally
oppositethings!Ofcourse,historically,thatledtoafew
problems:

December,1941-Oahu

Lookout#1:Man,wesureluckedoutbeingstationedhere
inHawaii.
Lookout#2:Yousaidit,mister.Hangon,we’regettinga
message.Itsaysma’iuauaua’liau’au.
Lookout#1:Ma’iuauaua’liau’au?Whatdoesthatmean?
Lookout#2:AccordingtomyHawaiiandictionary,itmeans
“skiesclear,nodanger...”
Lookout#1:Great!
Lookout#2:...or,“imminentJapanesesneakattack.”
Lookout#1:That’sbad.Howdoweknowwhattheymeant?
Lookout#2:Beatsme.Don’tworryaboutit-I’llgetyou
anothermaitai.
Lookout#1:Mahalo.

Englishvs.German:

Look,Krauts,withoutus,you’dallbespeakingFrench.Well,
you’dprobablystillbespeakingGerman,butinFranceor
Englandmaybe.But,withouttheRomansandVisigoths,
you’dallbespeakingHunnish,OK?

Englishvs.OldEnglish:

WhenIwasafreshman,myroommate’snamewasYi.We
didn’treallygetalong.Oneday,whenIwasbitchingtomy
friendabouthim,Isaidsomethinglike“Yiannoysthehell
outofme.”Mywittyfriendshotback,“Iunderstandyou’re
annoyed,butwhyareyouspeakinginOldEnglish?”

Anyway,choosingbetweenEnglishandOldEnglishiskind
oflikechoosingbetweenaccessingtheinternetthrougha
cablemodemorbyyellingintoaDixiecupattachingtoa
string.Plus,whenyou’reyellingintotheDixiecup,youhave
topronounceeverysingleconsonant,sincethereareno
silentletters.Also,it’sthe11thcentury,somostoftheonline
contentisjustBeowulffanictionanyway.

Finalscore:English,5;Non-English,0.USA!USA!

Why English is the Best Language Ever!
BySeanKeane

Meetings:
7-8pmWednesday,122
Wheeler

Submit to:
submit@squelched.com

Submission 
Deadline:
Volume12,Issue2:
September16th

De-CAL 
Information:
www.squelched.com
(checkforupdatesor
email:
decal@squelched.com)
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SARAH: Okay, everybody, Erin is back from Wine and
Cheese Palace so we can start the meeting. Ryan, please
readtheminutesfromthelastmeeting.

RYAN: Okay, discussion of old business, 5 minutes
spent assigning articles. Break to discuss Indie Rock in
approvingterms,althoughfearingforitsmusicalsoulin
the face of increasing commercialism. Remaining three
hoursspentputtinglittleinjokesintotheheadline.

SARAH: Thank you, Ryan. New business: assigning
articles.IunderstandSusanherewantstowriteabouther
irstLesbianexperiencewithanIndianwoman,soshe’ll
bereviewingTheCountryBears.

SUSAN: Is it okay if I write it entirely in irst-person
Confessionalstyle?

SARAH:Sure.Howwasthesex?

SUSAN:Poor.

SARAH:Thenwe’llgowith‘Bears fails tosatisfy’as the
headline.Mike,canyouhandleMusicReviewsthisweek?

MIKE: Fuck popular music! Fuck popular music! Fuck
popularmusic!

SARAH: Perfect. Also, here’s the
ObscureWordsBingolistthismonth.
Fit ive in a row into a sentence, and
youwinabadlycopiedbootlegtapeof
ThomYorke humming‘Like aVirgin’
ironically.Scottwinslastmonth’sprize
of a Transformers robot with Bjork’s
headforitting‘Prurient,Lachrymose,
Proletariat,’and‘jejune’in.

SCOTT:ThanksSarah,butIgottago.
I’m interviewing an old but bright-

eyed artist making an obscure comeback after several
smallmid-70’ssuccesses.

RYAN:(mutters)Lucky.

SCOTT:(teasing)Besides,Erinbroughta‘97LaTourwhen
everyoneknowsthattheonly‘97Merlotsworthdrinking
camefromAustralia.

SARAH:AndthosewereShirazs!(generallaughter)

ERIN:(defensively,angrily)Well,atleastI’mnotwearing
CalvinKleinmulti-weavewhitesocks!You…POSEUR!

(shockedsilence)

SARAH:(softly)Letsnotsaythingswecan’ttakeback.

ERIN:(sobbing)I’msorry..I’vejustbeenundersomuch
stress… my new boyfriend keeps taking me to these
wide-releasemoviesandaskingmeifIlikethem.Itellhim
they’regreat,butinsideI’mjustcrying.I’mjustcrying.

SARAH: (hugs) I think we need to take a break. Good
meeting,everybody.

SCOTT: Hey, we all wore Atari t-shirts again. That’s so
weird.

Insid
e a  

Meeting
byKevinDeenihan

Editorial
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NowI’msureyou’rethinking“HereIam.
America:LandofOpportunity.”Andthat’sine.
Goonthinkingthat,inyourlashyAtlanticCity
sharkskin suits, with your pearly white teeth
and shiny Pontiac Sunires. But say you’re
thinking that, and you’re walking down the
street whistling and smiling  about America
andagangofstreettoughscomebyandkick
youintheshinsandpunchyouintheface‘til
you’renothingbutabloodied,smilingidioton
the sidewalk. Well buddy, I bet you won’t be
thinkingthatanymore!

-MP

Golden Retrievers are by far the most
American of all the American dogs and
my own Golden Retriever of years past was
about as patriotic a dog as they come. Alex
embodied all that America is in her golden
lasciviousness. She was loveable, overweight,
and only sprang into action when she had
something to gain. This recalls an anecdote
frommanyyearsagowhenIwasbutagirl in
Virginia.Mytwobrothershadpinnedmetothe
loorandhadmeticulouslyplacedachunkof
steak—I believe it was rump roast—directly
between my eyebrows. Hair and shoulders
pinned to the loor, I was unable to wriggle
thesteakoffofmyforehead.Theythencalled
Alex—our enormous heifer of a dog—out
of her languid napping to lumber over and
wolf the steak from my head. Imagine if you
will that Alex was America, only getting her
fat ass up to ruthlessly maul my forehead in
order to gain only a bit of sustenance, and I
perhaps represented the NativeAmericans, as
I endured the trauma of her gain, and well, I
guessmybrothersrepresent thePilgrimsand
maybemyneglectfulparentsaretheworthless
French or something.  Actually I’m not sure
how this analogy ends but I still have a scar.
GodBlessAmerica.

-MP

The irst time I had apple pie, my big
sistergaveittome.“Ilikeapplepie,”Ideclared
happilyaftermyirsttaste.

My sister chuckled, and said,“That’s not
applepie,that’sapplefritter.”

“Wellthen,”saidI,“Ilikeapplefritter.”
“Did I say apple fritter?” said my sister.

“I’msorry.Imeantnaturalcritter.”
“What?”Isaid,confused.
“That’sapossum,”saidmysister.

-KB

When I was eleven my family decided
totakearoadtriptoDisneyWorldinFlorida.
We packed up the car and headed down the
southeastcoastofthegloriousU.S.ofA.Aswe
cruised down the coast of the Carolinas and
throughGeorgia,Ithought,there’sonethingto

besaidforthesoutheast:cotton.
-MP

Nothing’s iner than myAmerican-made
bored-out Chevrolet 454 big-block with ram-
airintakeandaHolleysupercharger.Thatbaby
can power a street-ripping, pavement-tearing,
American muscle machine fast enough to
makeourred,white,andbluebloodboilover
and tears come to the eyes of John Wayne
himself.Now,whostolemyfuckingwheels?

-DD

My dog recently got a tick. I started
tweezing, and eventually the tick let go. I
iguredI’dmaketheticksufferforthedistress
hecausedmydogandme.SoIthrewhiminto
the sink. The closest thing in sight was some
nailpolishremover.Idumpedafewounceson
him.Watched him squirm as his useless little
tickeyesburned,andhiscomfortabledreams
ofendlesssuppliesofblooddissipated.Butthe
tick’storturewasn’tover;Iaskedmybrotherto
quickly retrieve a match, remembering how
acetone was highly inlammable. The match
waslit;thesinkepruptedinaireballreaching
highaboveourheads.Thetick’sitty-bittylegs
burned to a crisp as his exoskelton crackled
within the lames. “Take that to your tick
friends,”Isaid,andjusticewasserved.

-BZ

I never really liked baseball very much
until one day my dad took me to see a real
baseballgame,inperson.Theseatsweren’ttoo
bad,andheboughtpeanutsandicecreamand
hotdogs—allsortsofgreatbaseballsnacks.I
guesswhatI’mtryingtosayis,nexttothefood
poisoning I got that day, baseball was pretty
good. I’d rather have stayed at the game than
gone to the hospital. But then, we would have
had to go anyway when Dad got beaned by a
foul.That’swhyhe’sinthatcoma,incaseyou’re
wondering.

-KB

OneFourthofJuly,Idecidedtocelebrate
my independence…from my parents’ rules!!
Wegotabunchof illegalireworksthatTroy’s
uncle got from Mexico, then went up in the
hills where it was secluded. That night we
campedoutunderthestars,withnobedtime,
nocurfew,nolimits.Thatnight,onourown,we
learnedwhatitreallymeanttobeanAmerican,
and accidentally started a wildire causing
millions of dollars in property damage. One
persondied,butshewasonlyalittlegirl,soit
wasn’ttoobigadeal.

-KB

The great thing about America, and the
Americasingeneralwhenyougetrightdown
toit,isnomatterhowmanytreeswecutdown,
there’restillmoreleft.

-KB

Whydostateshaveastatebirdandstuff
likethat?Itdoesn’tmakeanysense,unlessone
day they were going to have a big free for all
wheretheyputallthebirdsinoneaviaryand
theyallhavetokilleachother.Mymoney’son
Florida.You’llsee.

-KB

I don’t know what all the fuss is about
Amreica. This is pretty much the same crap
theypavethestreetswitheverywhereelse.

-KB

American Anecdotes
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Today         We the exploration house of the world are Kenichi and Liddo-chan!   We 
seeing without being keeps accompanying the reader of venture of the wonder which is 
large to you, to the place you never go.  All month we travel to new destination, sample 
extract local cooking because the avaricious appetite of Liddo-chan is satisfied. 

! ! 

The America Travel Which is Cool

Our friends Kenichi love 
vision and sound of most 
American stimulus.  The fire-
works have spread in day-
light-saving time, especially 
here.  Liddo-chan to the party 
like to meeting to the cool 
people is part! She has pos-
sessed ventilation.

We entreat those tasty local 
American elegance already eat a 
little.  The food here differs with 
from Japan very.  Everything is 
larger at size.  Occasionally, as 
for Kenichi as for finishing that 

food everything you think that it 
is difficult, but, there are no times 

when problem the shirks that 
voraciously in Liddo-chan!  Her 

taste which rises is with anything.  

As for Kenichi wide everything in America how is here, it is 
not possible to believe . The people here the car is greatly 
larger to the car which Japa-
nese forms is driven.  That kind 
of car is the memo whose feel-
ing of the house is good. As 
for us therefore it is small, it is, 
but, self-confidence fully is.

Present we met 
to the American 
of the central 
park and New 
York.  He taught 
the method of 
doing the frog of 
the jump which is 
American of the taste pasttime to us.  

Greeting from west of wildness!  We enjoy our stays of heart zone.  
America enjoys and so is.  It should do, there are many exciting things.  

It should visit 
America, it is 
the fearful, 
splendid place. That the good way 
is greatly cheaper than Japan, however 
perhaps it is not.  The large quantity which 
you see it should, is, at least or so do to 
the heart to stop the week when there-
fore you take thing still.  We who do the 
Liddo-chan and Kenichi up to the follow-
ing time say, “Sayonara!”


