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The kids of America on the march

hygenic living, proper eating, and
Colgate mentality. The use of water
balloons by these young revolutionaries
represents a desire to use water for evil
and dastardly purposes, rather than as
an implement to aid in the cleaning of
dirty faces and scummy, bacteria-
infested teeth. Similarly, eggs, which
are perhaps the greatest symbol of the
well balanced, properly digested
breakfast, are used as a weapon aimed
at a society which has forced helplessly
gagging children to swallow the most
nauseating and slimy conglomerations
in the name of good health and
wholesome nutrition.

Hallvwem is the one night of the year
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that makes anyone happy. Thus, dirt,
candy, and other good things are bad
and are to be relentlessly and self-
righteously regulated or eliminated.
Consistent with this is the observation
that the people who receive the greatest
abuse from the young gangsters on
Halloween are those cold-hearted
monsters who cannot, even for one

crummy mghl forgel the cleanliness-

doubtably deserve every ounce uf..
toothpaste, every roll of toilet paper,
every glop of shaving cream, and every
glommed-up egg that gets smeared on,
draped over, squashed into, or thrown

testinal tracts, and fresh-as-a-spring-
day spray can sanitized minds.

Siegel is an Emerald staff writer.

Poly-horror satire

A simple tale: Blows against the vampire

By OWEN MASCOTT

This macabre palitical tale opens with a
camerz shol of the Black House at 1600
Transvivams Avenpe on 2 turbid masty
night 2s the Sog oozes in and around the
griliad hars of the mam gate The cameras
of b three mahons]l networks thes o
from lps seme srene 10 the more ghoohsh
presenizhon zbowl o be delivered mside
the famops Oval Coffn Ties will be
Premden: Drzcula's annpal Halloween
mEn message and zs the bewnching boar
of madmpht = heard bheing ommmously
‘alied = The background. 2 sober. somber
vmce, that of commentatar Alhce Cooper,
mTodures our beloved jeader

‘Ladies and gerilemen boys and
gnogis Bachard M Dracula the President
% T Tramsyivamar States ™

2 nushed sience falls 25 the black-caped
Sipurs stmdes 1o the chamber and moves
‘o the podnme Frum 2 faroff room we
hezr z wobi-ike Wowhng then 2 door
creaks Draculz = scowiing and now the
“My feliow Transyivamans. | come o
vou with 2 bieeding beart In tas Gme of
presigent, Sprov T Frankemsiem has
resigned i the wake of the relurs of the
Egvptan Mummy 10 scourge the Maddie
Eaﬁmmmndm*dthm—

continues:- “] stand accused of scandals,
What can | say®? The dream is over.
Perhaps 1 did T on some key decisions,
bt thee T'm oply mbhaman right?”
Moxed cheers and boos emanate from the

P.ammmp:lthepawhdﬂ:s
country 1o 2 painful and enduring horror
show . [ will resign—(crowd goes ape for a
full minuie —bul on one necessary con-
dgton’'™ (At this paint Dracula’s face
uspal and mmcisors sprout miraculously on
mis Lugosi-like face).

“I humbly reguest that each man and
woman send one pint of their blood to me,
addressed via air mail to this same
buiiding.”' (There is 2 shocked gasp from
the gallery along with occasional moans
and groans ) mermp:dmeﬂ
milbon pints of this lovely, fiud
my resignation will be submitted to the
Senate foar Then ‘a2 thoughtful pause
enspes ) | will retire 10 my San Clemente
mmmmmmﬁemam
gang and we will and
callectvely suck off the remainder of our
dzvz All our work mus! not be in vein ”

A nznd 1 zhruptly raised in the audience
amid 2 cdamor of angry bubbub and
Dracgla calic gpon his guestioner, 2
bespeciacied orew<ul former Harvard
v professor

“Mister Presidesst | bave with me here
2 copy of the Constitution of the Tran-
syivanian Siales—"

Draculz blanches, goes pale ard

hurriedly tosses his cape up over his
terrified, bloodshot eyes.

““Mister President, if I may continue, I
can find nothing in this great document to
substantiate your odd reguest in return for
vour much warranted resignation. I have
therefore dispatched my aides to in-
vestigate the possibility—"'

The President amazingly transforms
into a bat on the spot and screechingly
streaks down from the podium to attack
his accuser: “A pox on you Cox, you
inguisitive ingrate!!”

Suddenly the television transmission
blacks out amid the chaos and we hear
Alice Cooper sclemnly intone: “Due to
conditions beyond our control the
President has just freaked out—yes,
government’s out!!" Then static....

As millions of Transylvanians sit in
stunned silence gaping at their static-
plagued television sets for what seem like
hours, the picture finally returns, and
again the scene is the Oval Coffin.

The President, still in his Batman outfit,
has been apprehended by the Black House
security officers and is deafeningly
screeching orders. Meanwhile, a terrified
Cox can be seen anxiously inspecting two
reddish fang marks imprinted on his neck.
A guard calls for some batnip and when it
arrives soon after, the winged rodent is
doused with it. Lo and behold, the
President returns to human form!

“He is still putting up a mighty
gnaie Cooper relates breathlessly,
“but the ‘embattied’ man must surely
realize that now the end is at hand!
Dracula now appears ready to make a

statement for our waiting microphones—
let's listen!™

“My fellow Transylvanians this is all a
terrible smear! 1 was put up to this by the
damn Communists'!" (Guards silence the
salivating world leader. )

An alger hiss goes up in the gallery as
the now-aroused mob demands Dracula’s
death. In response lo their cry, a large,
portly southern senator is seen pushing
through the crowd, a Constitution-covered
silver spike in one hand and a hammer in
the other.

“It's Senator Ervin of the Hellsgate
committee!” Cooper cries.

“No, ne, anything but that!!™ screams
the restrained Dracula, begging for
mercy. “I'll do anything, apything—I'll
leave Washington forever and return to
my law practice in New York Please,
please, | promise to jump off the Vampire
State Bulldng even, but not that, no, not

.. spike... AGGGH!!!™ he yd;s

Dracula, folks! The people will not be

sucked on any M‘Sncmperumpms
yrannis'!" he screams in joy.
Ervin hammers to a conclusion and
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Letters—
Disgustingly sexist

I found your article “Science report:
1 am Joe's penis™ (the Emerald Friday,
October 26) disgustingly sexist and
appalimgly mmaccurate. | realize the arti-
cie was meant to be humoroms, but 1
have had 2s much 2 | can take of
womer being maligned, debased, or
totally igmored in articles or books
writlen by mesn Reganlesd the topic
the same boring patterm is repeated:

men inevilably sivie themssives the
Zggressive acheevers and the Gnal autho-
ries oo any subject (even with regard
10 the sexual responses of women—
2 subject which 1 will happily discuss
Witk amy man wio has been fortusate
meaimm
They are. mereower. so compietely ob-
sessed wilh thewr own bodes and ex-
cremesi that they find it impessible
in facl unthenkable ) that 2 person with-
out 2 pems 1o spur them on (2 woman)
could achseve greaimess lor, for that

matter. anvthing at all).

Now. as should be clear, my argument
is not with the main point of the
article which is that a man s only
as big as his dick (rhymes with sick):
but rather, lukeeuoapuon Lo the assump-
uoen that women, solely because of their
sex and physical attributes, possens
less potential for success and tlinliumlinh
ment than men. Statements like, “Without
me, (meaning, of course, a penin) there
would be no tall buildings, no vars,
no greal books™ and “"Withou! me Joe

would be a very dull boy indeed!''™
are simply blatant sexist insinuations that
women are dull and incapable of accom-
plishment. 1 don't think it necessary that
I enumerate all the authors who have
written great books without the aid of
i penis; or list all the interesting
women | have known. It is enough to
sy that I'm greatly disappointed and
disturbed that an article as msullmg
and demeaning to women as ‘‘Joe's
PO was allowed to be printed.
Peggy L. McCormick




