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“THE COWKIDS"

I, too, had the dubious pleasure of see-
Y i ing John Wayne's "The Cowboys.” Not
only is Dick De Bartolo the best writer to
come down the trail,—but he even man-
aged to throw some factual significance
into your surprise ending! And Jack
Davis's illustrations, such as Wayne
clutching his hat in vexation at his "Cow-
kids,” are a scream.

Robert Appleby

Coudersport, Pa.

You (naturally) made a big mistake
again. The "Cowboys” was the best west-
ern of its time. As usual, you cut it down,
threw it in the mud and made it look
lousy. Phooeey on you guys! Even the
cover of issue #154 was corny!

Chuck Heath
San Antonio, Texas

Many thanks o Dick De Bartolo for
his well-written satire of “The Cowboys.”
The movie shows how “the good guys”
are iusriﬁccl for sadistic killing. "The
Cowkids" shows how ridiculous the idea
is. Jack Davis was great, as usual.

Bretr Bakker
Cranford, N.]J.

Dick De Bartolo and Jack Davis outdid
themselves in this crazy satire!
Scott Cytron
Dallas, Texas

0 CAR-OWNERS HATE BOOK

Al Jaffee's "MAD Car-Owners Hate
Book” is brilliant, except the ones put-
ting down us dedicated, hard-working
and underpaid gas pumpers. We pump-
jockeys can’t stand: People with their gas
caps on the other side of the car where the
hose won't reach. Little old ladies who
want you to check their oil, water, bat-
[(’J'ILS (fﬁl’lsml‘islﬂll [ll'CS, €rC, Wheﬂ you
have a long line of people waiting. People
who want you to wash their windshields
even when it's raining. People who buy
$2.00 of gas with a credit card.

Jayson Kriedler
Detroit, Mich.

LIGHTER SIDE OF HANG-UPS

I really learned something from Dave
Berg's “The Lighter Side Of Hang-Ups!”
His hang-up is writing dumb articles
like that one,and mine is buying the trash.

Frank Abbott
Albuquerque, N. M.

IT'S GOING AROUND

Enjoyed your October issue so much I
took it to work with me and passed it
around. That afternoon, the entire office
went home on Sick Leave,

Janice Rowe
Sierra Army Depot
Herlong, Calif.

GUIDE TO POLITICAL TYPES

The "MAD Guide To Political Types”
is penetrating, thorough, and truly charac-
teristic of the intellect and vision of pre-
vious political essays on your part. As
compared with the divisiveness and secre-
tiveness of the current political scene in
the U.S., your forthright and clear analy-
sis is indeed refreshing.

Russ Batson
Washington, D.C.

I was shocked to see that I'm described,
in one way or another, in every set of de-
scriptions, especially where it says that the
types "Distrust Nixon.”

Rod Richey
Anderson, Ind.

In your "Guide To Political Types,”
there is a certain characteristic common
among all these right, left, up, down and
sideways groups. They all, quore, distrust
Nixon. If your usual uncanny accuracy
holds true, then what group does our Su-
preme Commander belong to? Com-
munists!!??

F. Mettler
Handen, Conn.

I just got through reading your "Politi-
cal Types" for the fifth time. I can't be-
lieve how mixed-up I am. I eat thick
soups and that makes me a leftist; but
does that mean I'm not a liberal, because [
don't own a bicycle? I send in warranties,
so I'm a conservative. Just because 1 pay
cash, does that make me reactionary? I'm
a right wing militant because 1 wear a
religious medal around my neck? So whart
if I slouch and everyone thinks I'm a new
left extremist! One thing's for sure, T dis-
trust Nixon! How much agony must I
suffer? 1 don't know what I am!! Boy, you
guys have all the answers!

Marina Kowkabany
Jacksonville, Fla.

Your "MAD Guide To Political Types”
states that lefrists phone all night radio
talk shows to argue with the Emcee. In
Cleveland, they call talk shows to agree
with the Emcee.

J. A. Fritz
Cleveland, Ohio

SOUNDS OF DON MARTIN

In his "One Night In A Bar Along The
Highway,” Don Martin has a good ear for
the sounds of heavy burping, but he ap-
pears to have missed some of the classics,
such as GHA-REPP, AR-RAKK and
KUD-DERK. Perhaps these are only
heard in New England, where the old
WaYs Survive.

J. Layne
New Haven, Conn.

THE UNKINDEST “'CUT" OF ALL

1 was thinking that when you do a take-
off of the movie “Prime Cut,” you could
use the name "Chuck Roast” as the lead.

Gretchen Hickman
Cooperstown, N.Y.

Thanks but “Prime Cut” was too lean for
usl—Ed.

TELEVISION YELLOW PAGES

Tell Tom Koch and Jack Rickard that
"Television Yellow Pages” was just great!
Seeing George Plimpton listed under
everything from Big Game Huniers to
Symphony Conductors is a hilarious com-
ment.

Ellen Bohlman
St. Paul, Minn.

I died laughing at your "Television
Yellow Pages” but, come to think of it, 1
laugh at the real Yellow Pages, too!

Neil Fleischer
Little Neck, N.Y.

Tom Koch's reference to the Osmond
Brothers as “eight off-key baritones and
one brash midget,” emanating from
"Malechild Breeding Farms,” should ac-
tually be only five baritones. Olive Marie
Osmond, thirteen years old come October
13¢th, is definitely nof a baritone.

LindaAnn Copersino
Editor: Reese Publishing Co.
New York, N.Y.

Thanks to Tom Koch's "Television
Yellow Pages,” featuring ads of programs
I've never seen, I got a pretty good idea
of what they're about!

Karen Tinn
Farmington, Mich.

“THE CUTE ROOK"

I was disappointed with your satire
“The Cute Rook.” The art by Mort
Drucker was good bur the story by Stan
Hart was lousy. Now, every time someone
says “Stan Hart,” 1 fall off to sleep.

D. L. Mulligan
Mississauga, Ont.,
Canada

Your satire, ""The Cute Rook,” throws
me. 1 can't place the proper name of the
movie you are satirizing. Please advise,

Leo L. Glynn
West Hyarsville, Md.

Surely you remember the part in “Love
Story” where George Segal and Robert
Redford were out fo steal “The Hot Rock.”

—Ed.

NORMAN MINGO'S CORNUCOPIA

Afrer rushing out to buy your cornfed
cover issue, I rushed out to the Farmers'
Market for a bushel of equally luscious
corn. Thanks to Alfred for his powers of
suggestion and ingestion,

Elaine C. Schmidd
Richboro, Pa.

CORNgratulations! Mingo's cover i

so real, it kept slipping out of my hands
Jerry Velona

Hackensack, N.]

Norman Mingo's “Corny Alfred” cove
made my mouth butter!

Toni Alspaugh

New Rochelle, N.Y

Please Address All Correspondence To:
MAD, Dept. 156, 485 MADison Avenue
New York, New York 10022



HAUNTED BY THE GHOST OF
'CHRISTMAS PRESENTS?

LIFT YOUR SPIRITS BY GIVING...
GIFT SUBSCRIPTIONS TO MAD

... and we’ll send cheery ‘“Christmas Gift Announcements”
telling the lucky recipients who the Dickens to blame!

_________ —. use one or more coupons or duplicates

MAD

485 MADison Avenue
New York, N. Y. 10022

I enclose $7.00* Please send a
19 Issue GIFT SUBSCRIPTION to:

NAME

* In Canada, $7.00 in U.S. Funds
payable by International Money
Order or Check drawn on a U.S.A.
Bank. Outside the WU.S.A, and
Canada, $B8.75, payable by Inter-
national Money Order or Check
drawn on a U.S.A. Bank. Please
allow 10 weeks for your subscrip-
tion to be processed. We cannot
be responsible for any cash lost
of stolen in the mails, so . .

CHECK OR MONEY ORDER PREFERRED!

ADDRESS

CITY STATE

ZIP-CODE
An Absolute Must!

AND SEND A CHEERY CHRISTMAS GIFT ANNOUNCEMENT BLAMING
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payable by International Money
Order or Check drawn on a U.S.A.
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Canada, $8.75, payable by Inter-
national Money Order or Check
drawn on a U.S.A. Bank. Please
allow 10 weeks for your subscrip-
fion to be processed, We cannot
be responsible for any cash |ost
or stolen in the mails, so . .

CHECK OR MONEY ORDER PREFERRED!

ADDRESS
CITY.

STATE

ZIP-CODE
An Absolute Must!

AND SEND A CHEERY CHRISTMAS GIFT ANNOUNCEMENT BLAMING




FIDDLER MADE A GOOF DEPT.

Practically everyone has seen the prize-winning
musical about the loveable people in that little
village in Old Russia called Anetevka. Well, as
far as we're concerned, “Fiddler” made a GOOF!
Because a show like that is very sentimental and
touching until we think about the descendents of
those oppressed people who fled Europe so many
years ago, and how those descendents have almost
destroyed a Dream. Which is why MAD now takes
this famous musical about the problems of people
who had nothing, and updates it with a version
about the problems of people who have everything
—mainly America’s Upper Middle Class. Here,
then, is our sing-along rendition, re-titled . ..

nlenna

ARTIST: MORT DRUCKER

P ~ e ——— e S 3

Possessions are what
earn us the respect and
admiration of the people
| who mean the most to us!
And who are they ...?

THE NEIGHBORS!!

Still, it's not so
easy being prosperous!
Even WE have our
problems! And what are
our biggest ones . . . ?
OUR DAUGHTERS!

Because here
in the suburbs,
a family is
measured by
one yardstick—
POSSESSIONS!

4]

L 1
An antenna on You see, [] You may ask: Why do ]
the roof! What's here in our | work so hard to
so strange about $150,000 provide s‘uch luxuries
that? Nothing home in the E as a Zenith Color TV
much . . . except suburbs, Console for our dog?
that this antenna | | even our dog | | Why not just a simple -\_"
is on the roof ||| is spoiled Black-and-White “Th
of our kennel! rotten! Emerson Portable? |

- o 1
I oUR DAUGHTERS!|

j T rHE NEIGHBORS!

POSSE

SIONS!

val:
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WRITER: FRANK JACOBS

Yes, but for an
entire family?!?
Besides, I've
never worked this
way before—as a
sleep-in Analyst!

T e e~ = =]
As a trained
Psychiatrist, Why??
Mr. Buckchaser, Don’t
I must tell you
you that this believe
case is rather in Group
unusuall Therapy?
""I

Good! Just so
we're the first
on our block to
have one! Now,
shutup...and
listen to our
problems . . .

*Head-shrinker, head-shrinker,
I'm a success—
Three-car garage—
Fancy address;
Head-shrinker, head-shrinker,
Look deep inside
And find out why I'm a mess!

Head-shrinker, head-shrinker,
I am his spouse—
Two minks I own—
One’s for the house;
I'm just a typical,
Rich, pampered wife—
So why do I hate my life?

G ‘Sung to the tune of “Match

—— AR =

.8

maker Marchmaker I ,.,

L

I'm Shei-la— I'm Joy, who— [ Head- shrinker, head-shrinker, | Millions just like us I Say something deep
A Free Sex Makes bombs This is our fate— J7 | Throughout ev'ry state! \ 1 TR T 1
fanatic! in the attic T, l Give us a clue—
EN And answers Kids we can’t stand! ‘l:I]— So—Don't fall asleep— r paly ) [
I'm Nan-cy— h the phone with So all of us can
A speed freak [§ Quatatmns from | E’arents we hate! —— 1 Make w1th the Freud— ;7—— Hate you! [
justnow! Fo i 3 '

%4
i




The headshrinker said | Hellol, my
treat my daughters like darling
possessions, not like dependent! [
human beings! He's right! To own
I'll start by making up you is to
with my daughter Sheila! love you!

I ¥ < .
IYou re marrying a Rock Group? |

Bug off with the |_I
soft soap, Pop!
I'm eloping with
““Floyd And The
Wheat Germs’"!

We don't want a big wedding!
Just a quiet nude ceremony
with a few dozen close porno
freak friends in attendance!

Such a dilemma! My first born
—running off to live with a
bunch of strangers! On the

other hand, she's been doing
that HERE for 18 years! On the
other hand, it's not like I'd
be losing my Cadillac! On the
other hand, do | really care??

e

We're If you think “Drop Dead!"" is a
free! blessing, you're flakier than
Your | thought! Still, it gives us
father an excuse to go running naked -
gave through the woods, celebrating
us his the wonders and miracles of
blessing! today's counter-culture!

*Coolest of coolest—
Grooviest of grooviest—
Kids wearing love beads

Round their necks;

Making the scene till,

Grooviest of grooviest,

Coolest of coolest—
Groviest of grooviest—

Stu-dents went marching in a rage;

Then reduced the voting age!

Look how the land berated them, hated them,

rLs

When John told Yokeo,
“Let’s pose bare!”
That was the grooviest!

When thousands were freaked out

At the Woodstock Fair,
That was the grooviest, too!

 SRaaeHay o o

More

Scenes we've found,
By far the grooviest

Is that we've been spoofing
This show so square
i Till . ..it...now...locks...

‘| We give grown-ups tips on sex!

Tell me, Doc—what made
Sheila run off with a
Rock Group instead of
marrying someone with
a guaranteed income—
like a Doctor, a Lawyer
or a Railroad Brakeman??

One around

1 et
= Nonsense!
—| Perhaps she We've loved
| disliked being her ever

] treated as since we

—| another one brought her
—| ofyour [—=| home from
—| acquisitions! |{ii{ the showroom!

... like . . ."Hair”!
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Life is often *If I were a poor man— Wouldn't have an ulcer— I'd...simp...ly...
hard here in Scuba duba duba b Scuba duba duba Sign my name and draw “Unemployment”
the suburbs! Duba duba duba duba dee; [ Duba duba duba duba dee: Each week I didn’t have a job;
Sometimes, | All my hang-ups I'd be living _ And should the Welfare
think I'd be Would be leaving me, Off so-ci-e-ty Man doubt my word some-how—
wzf::t::u?g:”oflﬂ If I were a If I were a I'd say I'd tried my best to find some employment
s Needy man! Needy man! Then I would tell him with a sob:
: “But no one seems to need a SHEPHERD now !

I'd. .. wake...at If I were a poor man— I'd...try...my
Noon and watch my new color TV, ) Scuba duba duba Luck each day at playing the Numbers,
Fresh from the leading local store, Duba duba duba duba dee! Then I would play the Lott-er-y—
For which I got for only five dollars down; | [ would be a living char-i-ty [ I'd put each dime and
) And...when... they If I were a needy man; Nickel and quarter in,
| Took it back for missing the payments Wouldn’t know from Miltown— And ...when...I'd
I'd put five dollars down once more, Scuba duba duba Find I'd missed by only one number, [
Until I'd gone through ev'ry store in town! Duba duba duba duba dee; Oh,; such excitement you would see— |}
. I would not need psycho-therapy But—
Ahhhhh!— If I were a needy man; God forbid that I should ever win!

=3

97

NG )*?[;_UITTEH \

I'd...see...my mAhhhhh! NPV (O TP Wouldn’t know from “Status’—
Wife, that nagging bag of a spendthrift, | Scuba duba duba

Charg-ing her clothes in great amounts If I were a poor man, ] Duba duba duba duba dee;
In dress stores in that

Scuba duba duba Tax collectors would not audit me: i
Big fancy shopping mall; Duba duba duba duba dee— I'would have no tax to pay, you see;
And when the stores found out that Junk mail lists would I would even drive a used Capri—
She was a deadbeat, Saon be dropping me If I were a

If I were a Nee-dy

g Soon she would have no charge acecounts—
L7 Needy man;

And that would be the sweetest thing of all!




daughters left! Look
at my Nancy! The first
girl in the neighbor-

Still—I've got two Hi, Pop! You're

just in time to
say goodbye!
I'm leaving for

hood to play ‘Doctor'’ good with Harvey
with real hypodermics! The Head here!

Don't hype me

Don’t fake me
And say that I'll flip;
Don't goof me

With second-hand acid;

¥ with downs—they’re too placid;
I'm looking right now
For the ultimate trip!

C'mon, Harvey! *Dope-pusher, dope-pusher, Dope-pusher, dope-pusher,

We're splitting Fix me a fix; Sell me no grass;
for the big city Push me a push! i It's now become
while we sing Fill me with kicks; = Too middle-class;

this song that |

| 2 new spiritual i

50 Dope-pusher, dope-pusher, Zap me for good ‘cause I'm

glorifies our | Make with the score | Counting on you

holy quest for ll And open your bag of tricks! [1To hook me on something new!
l

experience! F‘i- ST 'f-:.-fﬁ; 5

2 71“ f""'\

F LR a7 2 e 2
- 2 Speed us no speed; Such a dilemma! My daughter the junkie §
Dope-pusher, dope-pusher, Smack us no smack; leaving home! On the other hand, she
\ Hand us no hash; Weed us no weed; § once pawned my Omega for a fix! On the
We've got the bread; Reach in thesky [t other hand, she might die in thel jungle é
You've got the stash; And find us out there! On the other hand, I've got
& ooraror later The her life insured for two h!.:ndred grand! [
We' st h f High-est On the other hand, she's usually so
e're certain to crash, g High! 4 stoned, they won't be abie to tell /
4 1gn: i whether she's alive or dead anyhow!

I Our children are leaving us,

e VS 3

1
dear! Grow

years when we will sit quie

Yes! Now we can enter our golden

ourselves and grow old together!

tly by

oLD?!?

Not if
you can
help it!

*Look at this woman
Pushing fif-ty—
Trying so hard

To hide the truth;

Now that she’s getting

So much old-er—

Lock at her going
To beaut-i-cians—

Hair dyed, hair set;

N Old age? Not yet;

Giving her frame [ Wrinkles dis-appear—
An over-haul; g One face-lift

What treatment’s Following another,

Left for her? She’s Tak-ing off

Had . ..them...all: Still another year;

| She . . . seeks . .. youth;




Mud packs, weight pills;
Nose jobs; huge bills:
Caps on all her teeth—

Ointments and skin ¢reams
And mas-ca-ra,
Cov-er-ing
Up what's underneath!

Los st —— e}
7 = Ty £

Look at this hypocrite I married,

Wearing a thousand buck toupee;
Look at him coloring his

Fringe with
Clair-ol

Shots from his doctor he is getting,
Giving him new vi-ril-i-ty—
He says they're
Helping him, but
Don't ask
Me!

Each day ... we wake;
Ten pills . . . we take—
One for ev'ry gland;
With all this youth
That we both yearn for,
How come our
Children we can’t stand?

e

Still—I've got my youngest
daughter, my little princess,
my Joy! Each day, she sits
in her room, making Molotov
cocktails out of my wife's
empty Geritol bottles!

S'long,
Pop!
I'm
gonna
blow
this
nothing
scene!

But, why? Haven't | given
you everything you wanted?
Didn't | bring the Chicago
Seven to your Sweet Sixteen
Party? Say you'll stay and
I'll buy you your own very
owr munitions plant!

Gay Liberation, |
now! That's why |
I'm eloping
with Pauline
here!

T8
BT
=3 |

probe your subconscious!
Have you had any unusual

o you see,

octor . . . For that answer, | need to
hey've all

left us!
hy? WHY??

dreams or nightmares lately?

[ Just one! | ]

Aaagh! No!

! il R ARSI 1T T T -
¢ 1Ay F?F’“""“m ALY TSN i i ,J..:M_‘..__»,,c';:r
I'm off the i.’ ﬁ' Such a dilemma! My daughter, marrying
violence kick, || i a GIRL! On the other hand, she might
Pop! I'm into be marrying a Black! On the other

hand, | don’t have to worry about her

getting pregnant! On the other hand,
I think it's time to talk to the

Analyst again . . .

Tl e

e

was sleeping (L Not YOU!!
the other y
night, when | What is it? mother, Golde .
suddenly . .. | Who-who's
[ here in our
bedroom?!?

a

It's—it's THEM! It's our ancestors
from the Old Country! There's my
Grandfather, Tevya . .. and my Grand-

Tailor . . . and Yente, the Matchmaker
...and Lazar, the Butcher . . . and
all the other people from Anetevka!

That's right!
Back in Russia,
| we may not have

.. and Motel, the
we could always
recognize a fool
¥l when we saw one!




*Dum-dum of dum-dums!
Imbecile of Imbeciles!
God led us to the U.S.A.!
Said, “You are free,” and,
Imbecile of imbeciles,

Look at what we find today! |

Dum-dum of dum-dums!
Imbecile of Imbeciles!

God made a modern Cam-e-lot;
Now that we’ve seen the
Mess you’ve made,

We're afraid
God wants back his melting pot!

77

|| But though God's seen imbeciles great and small,
The most incredible thing of all

Is that God might as well say he is through—

None ... will ,..e-ver.., e-gual.

—

e g

When Yippies tear the flag to shreds—
They act like imbeciles;

When hard-hats go crazy and start busting heads—

They act like imbeciles, too;

Dum-dum of dum-dums!
Imbecile of imbeciles!
Long years we suffered by the score;
Then we looked here, you
Imbecile of imbeciles;

Now . .. we...suf-fer...e-ven ... more!

When in-dus-tries pollute the land,

They act like imbeciles;

# When un-ions keep striking till they‘re out of hand, =

b

But though God’s made imbeciles great and small,
The thing that bothers us most of all
Is that we fear that God may make a fuss
And...some...how...blame...you...on...us!




PLASHTICK DEPT.

Building model cars is a big thing with kids today. The only trouble
is, the kits result in shiny new replicas of shiny new cars. Why
don’t Model Car Kit manufacturers wise up and “tell it like it is”?
Why don’t they make “relevant” car kits? Like frinstance these four

“REALISTIC”

MAD
MODEL CAR KIT

a5

.

-

When they are assembled, most Model Car Kits today result in something like this:
A replica of a car as it looks on display in the dealer’s showroom, shiny and new.

CONCEIVED & EXECUTED BY DAVE GANTZ

i | Moo

MAD’s Model Car Kit #1 would result in this kind of thing: A replica of a car a
few weeks after it’s left the dealer’s showroom, when it’s been driven on crowded
city streets, parked in shopping center parking lots and jammed onto our freeways. 11




MAD’sodel Car Kit #2 would result in something like this: A replica of a car
a few months after it’s left the dealer’s showroom, when it has to be abandoned
alongside a highway overnight due to engine failure or other manufacturing defect.

| A])’s Model Car Kit #3 would result in this spectacular replica of a car (plus
a few million other cars) about a year after it’s left the dealer’s showroom, when
it has fallen apart completely and joined one of these familiar American landmarks.

And last but not least, MAD’s Model Car Kit #4
would result in this attractive replica of a car
as it begins its journey back to becoming another
shiny new one on display in the dealer’s showroom.




INSIDE-QUCH DEPT.

A MAD PEEK BEHIND THE SCENES
INA

DEPARTMENT STORE
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A
ARTIST: GEORGE WOODBRIDGE WRITER: DICK DE BARTOLO
- And Peace on Earth ... Love Do you Nope! But my You should go No! But
what and Brotherhood among still || family believes to the Santa Why?? he didn't $6.002!7 That's right!
do you all the peoples of the believe ] that | believe Claus in the i have Last month, || And next menth
want World . . . Coopleratlon in in Santa Claus! store across he onions | | this game it'll be $3.00
o for between all Nations . . . Santa | get lots more the street! nicer? | for lunch! was only again! Merry
Christmas, |“—=s=——— —71— | Claus? [} gifts that way! : ; ] $3.001 Christmas!
Sonny? |l .., and a Machine Gun!! g B = : ;
ol iz ] 7=/ ik




Hey! What happened
to those rugged
metal sleds that H

we had on display
here last year? |

they were so
they lasted a

My son would like to
add to his set! He
wants one of those
steam locomotives,
four passenger cars,
a box of track, and
a deluxe transformer!

Oh, we don't carry them any
more! Our Testing Lab found ""i'

well built that
whole season

Daddy, will
| be old
enough to
PLAY with
the electric
trains
THIS year?

\.t'-'\ - =
:'-"- . lﬁ’t{ﬁ 45 . CErar .

Isn't it exciting!? Every Gee, it IS No,
~x] | How much Oh, about I'm looking for How about a year, the manufacturers pretty! Er— it's
= foil enough to a Christmas gift $5.00 tie put their products into What's this? Rat
2l wrapping cover the for my Boss, and . .. with our Scotch?!? Poison!

3 paper is large I'd like to spend deluxe $10.00
in this cardboard about $15.00! gift wrapping?
tube inside!

.. .and the nice thing about THIS tree is that if
one light goes out, all the others will stay lit!

&

-

A battery-operated train
for only $4.95! At long
last, there's something
in this toy department

that's reasonably priced!

I'll take one . . .!

H
i

Very good, Madam!
Er—do you also want
the special battery
that's required to
make the thing run?
That's $14.00 extra!
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et Jhall it
When you two guys finish How come all It's just Iswf";;wz ) - =
replacing the burned-out || the Yuletime || normal wear £OR ViEncE: PR = 2 GYeeE]
| bulbs in the Men’s Room decorations and tear! y,, | conv N ] : 4=

Displays, check out the are in such They've been | OPE M 1 [l w_‘gj
Christmas decorations terrible up since 'T”- 'af L .

in all the phone booths! shape? August!! :3 : %rﬁ i

:} The biggest customer crush (e

“| is from twelve to two, when
we get all the noontime

shoppers! So plan on that!

f'” -
What most of ? ?
us do! That's e};;.

when you go 5 )"
to lunch!!

i —3 S 1 Sl - . i - _— n =
W e -\ B AT=E) =
";l-‘ E,\r; Pt |1 | My = < .‘ o _{\ )
& A=) DoALL your cards Oh, no! [l B0 This is my Throw What do we Make sure they're
- say things like, F  You're [|PWS” first day it do with the || delivered by January
- “Have a groovy, | looking here! What on Christmas 10th! The “‘regular”
far-out Christmas!"” at our do | do with the packages Christmas packages
and “Let it all | Religious this package “Fragile"” marked should be delivered -
| hang out this Yule!"'? H Cards!! marked “Glass"'? pile! “Rush"'? around February 1st! ‘) L
r 1 = - | 1\
e =
= \ AL
\

-~

: f{.&\“

-- HMQ-;_L/@EPT

1

Of course not, Madam! —Ef 5

= All this tinsel and colored |~.

Christmas! What are lights and commercialism! And you can obtain an
’Z;? Bah! Humbug! Oh, no, sir! Christmas is a You ... = Have you lost sight of the attractive replica of
4 It's all season of joy and happiness! a store 2 fact that Christmas is to that scene in plastic et
N a lot of And festive windows like executive? .| honor a little Baby born foronly $14.950n | = -
@ nonsense, these bring people together 11 41 inamanger many years ago?! n our seventh floor! hl{- 2
2 if you : to share the gladness that No...a 1 7 t l.l ’
24 ask me! pickpocket! \ v SR R‘




PLIGHT GAGS DEPT.

You Know Youve REALLY

You Know You‘ve REALLY GOT A PROBLEM When... Yo_u Know You've REALLY GOT A PROBLEM When...
:y ' s FI=
(% |

YR V@ a1 _
... you're going 85 MPH in your brand new car, and you hear on the radio that
your model has just been recalled because the wheels come off at high speeds.

=

= L () ||
... your wife gets
and whispers, “I can’t talk now!”

You Know You’ve REALLY GOT A PROBLEM When... You Know You‘ve REALLY GOT A PROBLEM When...

’
VSRR B 1 i1 : :

&

el

... you go to the Internal Revenue Service for a tax audit, and . .. you come home from Camp, and your Parents

the Examiner bursts out laughing when he studies your 1040 form. have moved without leaving a forwarding address.
You Know You've REALLY GOT You Know You've REALLY GOT You Know You've REALLY GOT
A PROBLEM When... A PROBLEM When... A PROBLEM When...

ol
/ ;f

J‘HW

g .-.'|"I'l|I . —

i I =
f; %\ :

Gl

... the Driving Test Inspector . .. your teammate pats you on the fanny after . .. your Dentist gets all excited and
16 throws up on your dashboard. a good play, and then he Keeps his hand there. says, “Wow! This is a real challenge!”
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GOT A PROBLEM When...

ARTIST: BOB CLARKE WRITER: TOM KOCH

You Know You've REALLY GOT A PROBLEM When...

3‘ ) [
| W P\Z = 2 !

W 7 =
‘ r \ - i —— el
‘” _ Z
¥ =y

M
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|
/

... you're getting great laughs in the school - . . you tell your Psychiatrist how you really feel about your
play, and then you learn that your fly is open. Parents, and he says, “You should be ashamed of yourself!”

You Know You've REALLY GOT
A PROBLEM When...

You Know You‘ve REALLY GOT

You Know You‘ve REALLY GOT
A PROBLEM When...

A PROBLEM When.
=

T

.+ . You go to a hotel on your Wedding
night, and the desk clerk asks your

Barber, and then you notice the last
new Bride if she wants her usual room.

. .. you return to the office after a
name on his license is “Cowznofski.”

two-week vacation, and discover your
Boss didn’t even realize you were away.
You Know You‘ve REALLY GOT A PROBLEM When. ..

You Know You've REALLY GOT A PROBLEM When...

g

- . . the Policeman who's escorting you home through a
tough neighborhood suddenly breaks out in a cold sweat.

- - . You pass a group of Construction workers eating
their lunch . . . and they continue to eat their lunch.




s NEW POW

PERSONAL

EXPERIENCES THE Ho
WITH...

| gy Czsus
Look, Dear . .. my new, lightweight, electrically-extended- To find the distance from me to you, for example, | simply
and-rewound, stainless steel, automated Power Tape Measure! aim the Tape Measure and press this little button here . ..

ll.|lil1[l|l|1¥2|IISIOL_HIIG\II”IIA LJ.;.',..I.J-,'SI'Illlflelik”ll?l]”ll!e“

— - Look, Dear . . . my new, triple-powered, double-speed, — Here! You read the directions to i-
—W 1 torque-baffled, safety-shieided Electric Hand Saw! ] me ... and I'll see if it works! | |
i ‘L@’? &
- {Ii = —
oy J 1
A 1

ToStop...Let'ssee...toStop...
Ah, yes! Here it is! To Stop ...
push “Start Button'' to “Off'"" . ..

[ Push “start Button” to “On” . ...

Got LI Now, howdo |
it! turn it off?

KLk

272777 =5 [



ERTOOLS FOR
ME CRAFTSMAN

That's all there is to it! The instance the magno-tipped
r hook-end makes contact, the Tape automatically re-winds

itself, and the exact measurement appears in this window!




Look, Dear . . . my new, heat-insulated, super-speed Powered \ o t \JS J\ ~\§
ht b lated, rodium-ti anI!Bt'

Heae e WIt S DBINEDIARET, [OP RS : Just a quick flip of the finger-tip switch

. and | ean drill through anything!!

[ =

!
lﬁléli“ll‘lgl Il;lé\otllliél“ Ilillé‘él I Hlé‘éll]l\él#l l|||2

Look, Dear . . . my new, lightweight, double- zapped, No more complicated directions or preparations! All you e

combination hlgh speed Vacuum and Power Sander!! B 3 dois plugitin ... and in seconds, you can take every
Gy drop of unsaghtly stubborn gunk off any surface!
! -'.




ASK A STUPID QUESTION. .. DEPT. '
Once upon a tlme, in 1897, a very young girl named Virginia
O'Hanlon wrote this letter to the NEw York Sun newspaper:

Dear Editor, :

Tom %\ieafSO\"\ Som .\_\\q,{e, 15\1 no

\\Jr*\e_, Pr\QﬁJSSM ‘5(-9,“ M
C\oMS. PleaSt
N s There o Soonta Claus

\{oup(‘.s "C‘f‘u\y,
Vivginia O Hanlen

The NEw Yorxk Sun then promptly answered lit-
tle Virginia's letter with this now-famous reply:

Yes Virgina,There Is A Santa Claas!

Virginia, your little friends are wrong, | even if you did not see Santa (].111-

They have been affected by the scepti-
eism of a sceptical age. Yes, Virginia,
there is a Santa Claus. He exists as
certainly as love and generosity and
devotion exist. Alas! How dreary
would be the world if there would be
no Hanta Claus.

Not believe in Santa Claus? You
might as well not helieve in fairies.
You might get your Papa to hire men
to wateh in all the chimneys on Christ-
mas Kve to catech Santa Claus, but

coming down, what would that prove?
Nobody sees Santa Claus, but that is
no sign that there is no Santa Claus.
Nobody can econceive or imagine all the
wonders there are unseen and unsee-
able in the world.

No Santa Claus! Thank God he lives
and lives forever. A thousand years
from now, Virginia, nay 10 times 10
thousand years from now, he will ¢on-
tfinue to make glad the heart of child-
hood.

This was the answer Virginia got way back in 1897. How-
ever, we've been wondering what kind of answers she might
have gotten if she'd written to some of today’s big-shots.
So let's take a look, Gang, at what we'd probably have...

IF TODAY'S CELEBRITIES
ANSWERED VIRGINIA’S LETTER
ABOUT SANTA CLAUS

WRITER: FRANK JACOBS

21
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THE WHITE HOUSE

Dear Miss O 'Hanlon:

nt has referred your letter to
fairs advisor, pr. Henry A.
has referred it to Press Sec-
who has referred it

The Preside
his foreign af
Kissinger, who
retary Ronald Ziegler,

to me.

The President wishes to make it perfsctly
clear that he 1S not altogether uncommitted
to being favorably unopposed to the recog-
nition (or non-recogniticn] of Santa Claus.
He considers it a matter of the greatest
UTrgency, although, not withstanding, one
that might petter be decided by the Con-
failing that, on the state, local
neighbot‘hood level.
of course, that the
¢ to your ques-
s reply as

gress oT
or, praferably,

This is not to says
President is unsympathet i
tion. Lest you misinterpret thi
let me assure you that regarding

¢ Santa Claus, the Presi-
alified maybe.

evasive,
the existence ]
dent's view is an ungu

Very truly yours,

Gl Wowon

cerald Warren
Asst. Press Secretary

Dear Ms. O'Hanlon:

YQuIdo
ubts as t
CIGu_t; o the exist
t=.-stn::bl‘r";}-lﬂect the attempts cE;fn ce of Santa

Youls ment to brainwash € Sl

would you.
hold o prefer, quite n
1 to your feminist fuitl?t:g?}llly' 5
s ink,

to act, t
) obEHEVG
m ‘ as &
ale chauvinists ar you wish. But the

e

/ Ve:ry truly yours
Wp. Botts el

Ms. Betty Friedan

FROM BETTY FRIEDAN

~ FROM J

Dear Virginia-:

The admini
nistrat;i
there is a Saz':a.on would like
a Claus, The Pagguitotbelievﬂ
. s that Sa
nta

is a myth
its lobby.i’.st:pF "alive™n by the

in Washington Thgovz::hindustry 2
5 ite Hous
e

bressures
; from t
Conrlrm or dany he fur lndugtry ] bOWing to
Planning t that the Unij » refused t
0 recognize the nited States Waso

Easter BUnny

Most SinCerely’

Fok Aricloregr,

Jack AndarSOn

@ o ufpdapn it e Ty Comi
Diaits o the Uninionsol, % ho commt
sitins

. FROM TIMOTHY LEARY

5
le.
e

ool withma I Thamer;
&2 e Tuams-sonsiiolly via

TFROM TINY TIM

Dear Virginia:

ering your letter on
ving your inquiry,
s breakdown. The

[ am answ
Tim. On recei

ately suffered a nervou
mere fact that someone should question the

existence of Santa Claus was enough, I'm
afraid, to put him in a state of emotional
collapse. May 1 please suggest that you T€-
frain from sending him any more queries of

this nature.

Most sincerely.

Gty Froiogse
Quenton Fortesque
Secretary to Mr. Tim
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My darling Virginia:

| cannot imagine where you heard the horrid
e is NO santa Claus. why, |
thought of it. who do you
and our Pucci

runu;r!hatiher
ﬁhudderalthernere
think brings us our Dior dresses _
gowns? Who do you suppos¢ showers U5 with
diamond bracelets and sable coals and sev-
enty-five dollar pairs ofshoeﬁ?VVhofﬁillhal
caters o our every whim and makes us feel
oh, so very Very happy? Santa does, that's who.
so don't fret, Virginia, You can take my
word forir!hatthe fat old gentleman exists.
After all, | should know. | married him.

Yours,
Wowﬁéﬂ

FROM JOE NAMATH

FROM “DEAR ABBY"

D :
ear Vlrginia-

in,
(o] i g Lo
¥our business, d

that's

FROM GEORGE PLIMPTON

Dear Virginia:

Tg answer your question, Santa and I
are looking forward to meeting you this
Christmas Eve. Watch for our sleigh at
about 11:30 P.M.

Sincerely,
Joarrge Sigins

George Plimpton

FROM CLIFFORD a—

D .
ear Virginiga.

Secretive map exist. Santa
one public z : :

e of eve ’
my Forthcgmin;b’;hlng
00k

Sincerely’

2,

o S

»

7

o

FROM HOWARD COSELL

Dear Virginia:

You ask about Santa Claus. You wonder if he
exists. Your 1ittle mind teems with doubt,
with concern, with worry. You have heard
that he may be playing out his last season,
that his reindeer are slowing down, that he
can't lift his bag. We've all heard these
rumors, Virginia. 1've heard them, you've
heard them, even Dandyroo has heard them.
Yet year after year Wwe wait for him on
Christmas Eve, confident that he will appear
once again, driving his sleigh @across
countless miles of SKY, descending chim-
neys throughout the world, £illing mil-
lions of stockings of children everywhere.

And, now, Virginia, you want to know if
Santa Claus is real. Therefore, allow me to
state unequivocably that not only js Santa
Claus an unmitigated, unqualiried fake but
that you, Virginia, are the most gullible
child I have ever encountered. And I hope
his elves choke.

Sincerely,

Howand. Cosell




BERG'S-EYE VIEW DEPT.

THE
LIGHTER
SIDE OF...

straighten up || already, the
| and fly right! | | both of you!
T =it -

all get together!!

But on week-ends,
something special
happens, and the
atmosphere gets

wrong impression of this
family! During the week,
the house is so peaceful!

Not untiT;a:1 Ah, shaddupl | hcapt;ycu don't get the

Readin’ It's all about
the Sunday | war and, violence
newspaper! | and crime and—

[l Whatchya
doin’,

50—s0 explosive!

Stop torturing yourself,
Honey! Put away the News
Section and read the Comics!

FAM reading the Comics

| just don’t understand why Don't wotry! It's the

we had to drop everything and week-end! | can assure
rush out to the Supermarket you it won't go to waste!

\ for all this food and party || My woman's intuition tells
L) snacks and stuffl There's me we're going to have

:'_I enough here to feed an army! plenty of company today!

And what does your
woman's intuition
say about those
things on the door?

| Missed Y&
o | Tee + Yvomne|
e [ 55 | Anthory amd ‘;
'_ '_‘.—_J; | Qale Korew ||

5 "Té%l
i

'_ ql avd 5]1‘-’4__ .' 2

—_— — 3 _—

| WE WERE IN THE

| NEIGHBORHOOD

| AND WE THOUGHT
WE'D PROFP IN-
REGINA Anp WHATSHSNA

ROGER KAPUTNIK




ARTIST & WRITER: DAVE BERG
v b and 2% S o aat

But not on week-ends! Today,
| can get up when | want to!

B aad o
This is what | love about

(Buring the week, that damn
week-ends! | can sleep late!

alarm clock goes off every
morning at exactly 6:30!

f

Darling, you are the ‘F ri . .. On Sundays, when the stores are closed!
kindest, most generous —TT B

man in the world , . .

Do you_really
dress is | | think se? It's
YOU!!_J so expensive!

I don’t care! it's only money,

| and you are a thing of beauty!
| You deserve that dress . . . and
‘ you shall have it! It's yours!’

Call it impulse-buying, but
buy it I will! And right now!

_,:- _-,)
=
Oh, wow! You sure got it made! And the gifts he gives you! Ahhhh! | Well, | wish It's easy! Tell him to ]
That Father of yours is great! And all that money! Oh, wow! What's the MY Father was divorce your Mother!!
He gives you the greatest

big deal!? like that!
week-ends! He takes you to the \J
most fantastic places! i

! =
| ” ||.||\—'GII .'.- >
/ f‘v’-\ |
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Gee, Mom! You
| must cook ail
(| day Saturday!

These Sunday
dinners stuff
me to the gills!

Me, too! Boy,
course after
course . . .

| think it's
ridiculous to
work so hard
for one meal!

It's not so ridiculous! The rest of the week,
Because, although it's we eat the left-overs!
only one meal for YOU, \\

it's five or six for me!

What do | have to do on this
glorious week-end!? Write a
lousy term paper! It has to
be in on Monday! So if any-
body calls, tell 'em I'm not
'Lin! And that means ANYbady!J

L o

May God forgive me,
the way | lied for
you! Naney called,
and Ginny, and Wendy,
and Sue, and Lenore,
and lrwin Roseman—

Irwin
Roseman
called,
and you
didn't
tell me?!?

But you toid me He's a BOY!!

to say you're Irwin
not in to anybody! Roseman
"“And that means isn't

ANYbody!" ANYBODY!

Darn them! |I've been on the
phone for half an hour now,
hassling with the airlines,
trying to get a reservation!
Listen, Gloria, while I'm
doing this, call the hotel

Meanwhile, I'd better work
out a schedule! | want every
minute to count! Le'me see!
Friday morning, tennis at
8 A.M. Lunch at 12. Then
sightseeing till 4, and . . .

and make sure I'm booked!

A

Oh, excuse me!
| see you people
are quite busy!

We're trying to get as much
work done as possible before
| leave for my long week-end!

Hi, Boss!
We sure
are!

Huh? Oh—yeah! You know
how | am! | can't sleep
a wink until the kids
come home from their

Just look at the time! You'd

think they'd be considerate,

knowing what a worrier | am,
and come home early for once!

dates safe and sound!

\\ AT

| got news for you, my

wide-eyed sentinel! The
kids have been home and

asleep for two hours!

But, no! Every week-end,

it's the same thing! And
i | have to sit here like

a wide-eyed sentinel . ..
staring at the front door!

\l:; _ V.I :‘: S




Boy, have | got a busy I'm gonna fix that leaky faucet Hey! What are you Oh, I'm —when | don’t have such
week-end planned! I'm in the sink, repair the broken doing, lying around!? leaving a busy week-end planned!
gonna fix all the things back stairs, cement the crack What happened to them all
around this house that in the basement, rake up the all those things you till next

== need fixing!! leaves, and paint the playroom! I were going to do? Saturday—

Aw! Not Sorry, son! Week-ends are the only times | can take Okay, you've been walking It's KILLING me!!
again, you to places like museums and art galleries! And I'm me around this museum for
Dad! going to expose you to culture if it kills me! four hours, exposing me to

culture! So, now why are
% T you just sitting there?

=

Hoo-boy! Am | exhausted! | have Spent half the night boozing Then, that If a week-
charlie horse of my entire body! it up, making out and dancing long drive end like
Got up at 5 A.M. Saturday, drove like a nut! Got up early this home, and that knocks
180 miles to the Ski Lodge, and merning and spent another day now every you out so
spent the whole day on the slopes, dodging trees and wiping out! bone in my much, why
dodging trees and wiping out! < —\l —— body aches! | | did you go?

It's not that | really mind Yes, we do tend to lose e
the kids bringing home their our privacy . . . don’t we!
week-end guests from college!

It's just that they all have
these crazy “now" ideas!

just pretend I'm not here!

Hey, Man! Don’t mind me! Like.}




Every night during the week,

it's the same damn thing! We

sit home and watch crummy
old movies on television!!

Well, I'm not going to stand
for it on the week-end! | am

Okay! Getl

your coat!

NOT staying home and watching

a crummy old movie on tele-
vision! You're taking me OUT!

| had to let them talk me

Where are you\ Where ELSE?!? To a
taking me? 1 crummy NEW movie!!

Can you actually conceive of}
the advancements that have
been made in travel? Here we |
are, about to travel three
thousand miles to Europe and
back, all in one week-end!

e

|

It IS amazing! And speaking ]

of traveling, | must borrow

a traveling bag from Harriet

Moran! This old one of ours

is shot! Would you run aver
and get it for me?

It says here that many people
hate week-ends and can't wait
for Monday morning because
they don't know what to do
with all that free time!

\\‘9,

Who ever wrote that article was
writing about YOU! You havan't

the imagination or the get-up-

and-go necessary to know what

to do with your two days off!

Stop complaining,

and “Do that!”

Qut here,

¥ ‘Do that!"

Y'know what, Mel? You're

into being a Scoutmaster Sid! You'd be you tell right! | NEEDED this!!
R and spend my week-ends on miserable . . . with the KIDS
overnight hikes! | could your wife telling to “Do
be home in a nice dry you to ‘Do this!" this!" and
warm house right now . . .

Where does
she live?

Just around 1 Forget it! It's too far!!j
the corner! ~

do with my week-ends!

\f .

| DO SO know what to | sit around hating them!!




FIELD GOLD DEPT.

SSIT;::ISJ g\éesrg;igiegs b\:rs_ggsssggiarfgao'rrgdeﬂlzﬂalgadzine devoted to itself. This magazine
: n in e Industry, and all th d i

that have been happening to its bi T e Bl
_ _ g-shots and employees. Tod ica’

biggest businesses is a game called “ i il b s o

. Professional Football.” H

a business, you ask? For the answer, all i e it e
S, z _ = you have to do is bro i

MAD version of Professional Football's own Trade Magazine . . .Wspetltfhcr:%'-lllig e

PRO... FOOTBALL NEWS

- . 50 Cents in USA l

The Magazine Of, About, and For the Business of Professional Foothall 5 elaa e SRR
Canada, which we
refuse lo recognize!}

November, 1972
. - '. = A .‘_4;_7,_.‘. |

12 Sure-Fire Ways
to Humiliate Your
Quarterback at
Contract Time

$O OO

Is Soccer a
New Communist
Threat to
America?

$OIOIDOS
40 Breakable
Souvenirs You Can
Sell In Your
Stadium

SOIOIDOS
EXCLUSIVE!
25 Reasons Why
The Baseball
Season Should
be Shortened

$DIOIOS

Is College Foothall
On TV Necessary?

$OIOIOI
For That Matter,
Is
COLLEGE FOOTBALL
Necessary?

§OSEIDS | m o

SALTED HOTDOGS ¥ s oo
The New Way to NAMATH VS. TARKENTON ;
Boost Stadium Who Has the Better Business Manager? il
Beer Sales! Follow the Deal by Deal Statistics

on Page 83

ARTIST: JACK DAVIS .
WRITER: FRANK JACOBS N
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EDITORIAL
What Price Artificial Turf?

Anti-pro football forces continue to blast the use
of artificial turf. These extremists scream, bleat and
moan that playing on the new surface is dangerous
to players. They complain that running backs slip
on the fake turf and suffer injuries.

We at PROfitavie FOOTBALL NEWS DENY THIS!

First of all, since pro football has practically
wiped out the running game, it makes no difference
if a back slips or doesn’t slip. He's going to make 3
yards at best. Secondly, if a player is careless enough
to want to sustain an injury, he's going to get hurt
no matter where he's playing.

Actually, artificial turf protects the health of play-
ers by keeping them away from natural grass, which
is sprayed with toxic chemicals which, as any ecolo-
gist will tell you, can cause fatal diseases, heart
seizures, acne, and worse!

The truth is that professional football is being in-
filtrated by more and more irresponsible, injury-
prone players. Their self-inflicted mishaps delay the
game, causing awkward scenes on the field that do
not improve the Pro-Football Image.

Therefore, the next time you see an injury, re-
member—Artificial turf doesn't destroy knees.

Men do!

PN S ALUTES

Each issue, the editors select the executive, official, or
player who best examplifies pro football's creed—

“Itist't that you won or lost,
but hew vou milked the game.”

This month: Ronnie Bushwater, Flanker

Came into his own in 1968, taking away hallowed Gillette
Foamy Commercial from all-pro Hank Fishman. Endeared
himself to NFL front office, 1970, by re-naming his twin sons
Pete and Rozelle. Refused to give credit to his blockers
after 98-yard runback, 1971, thereby becoming a hot “‘con-
troversial star” and netting guest shots on Carson, Cavitt,
and Frost in same week. Outside interests: Co-owner of
Flights of Fancy Travel Agency, imaginative new company
that filled three planes in Chicago for charter flight to Mi-
ami for Super Bowl, 1972, which was held in New Orleans.

That exciting trade between the Rams and Cowboys
looks ver-r-ry much alive, with L.A. exchanging Head
Accountant Sid Grundelman for two Dallas vice-presi-
dents, a used adding machine and an eighth-round draft
choice . . . Colt Lineman Flake Farley is putting the final
touches on his football expose, “Twisted Jock.” Not bad,
Flake, considering you played all of six minutes last sea-
son . . . HOLD YOUR HELMETS DEPT.: The Jets are
suing the nation's airlines for $50 million. The club
claims it used the word first. Look to the New Orleans
Saints to follow suit with the Catholic Church . . .
Basketball stinks!
* k¥
NICE GUY DEPT.: Dolphin Middle Guard Elmo Heef
passing up a $2,000 stipend in order to tour the kiddies
ward at Mercy Hospital. Elmo entertained the waifs
practically gratis, charging the hospital only a $1,500
“expenses” fee . . . Front offices are complaining about
players doing free TV spots knocking drugs. Seems
there’s a pile of money waiting if the jocks will take a
stand the other way . . . Baseball stinks!
k ok %

ok

= -t

YOU KNOW WHO DEPT.: That placekicker who made
that game-winning field goal is in de-e-e-p trouble. The
bookies’ point-spread was 4; the kick made it 5.

* % R
TOUGH LUCK DEPT.: Patriots Running Back Waldo
Fernleaf, who has been netting $35 a lock selling hunks
of his hair, is going bald . . . Check your local A & P and
Safeway stores for Viking Flanker Ed Freen's new line
of sandwich spreads. Each package bears a photo of Ed
naked. Nifty way to attract the young homemakers . . .
Lacrosse Stinks!

% ok ok
RUMOR MILL DEPT.: The FCC may step in to reduce
the number of commercials in TV games. The Feds claim
it's to protect the fan. I'd like to know what business it
is of the fan!? 1 think we should be protected from the
FCC!. .. Ed Zwilch of the Lions continues to fink on his
teammates by telling the front office which playvers are
breaking curfew. But you can't really blame Ed. He gets
a percentage of the fines . . . Golf stinks!

* % %
Bengal Tackle Zeke Schmiltz had a rough night recently
when he was photographed in a motel room with a fe-
male admirer. Zeke's wife blew her stack. Seems that
Zeke, who has a juicy contract endorsing Jockey briefs,
was snapped wearing shorts by Hanes . . . Heard around
the locker rooms—*“What good is health if you don’t have
the money?” . .. Pity the Chargers: After getting a bonus
check for 100 grand, their No. 1 draft choice, Rip Snurd,
opted to play in Canada. Seems Rip was Uncle Sam’s
No. 1 draft choice, too . . . Ping-pong stinks!



PRO FOOTBALL IN THE NEWS

PACKERS UNVEIL HALF-TIME MONEY-MAKER _ RECORD PRESS COVERAGE

That profit-minded Green Bay front office is netting $5,000 per
home game selling half-time band formations to sponsors. Upcom-
ing formations will spell out “GILLETTE,” "ALKA SELTZER" and
“FORD PINTO." Plans to spell out “"AMERICAN EXPRESS TRAVELERS
CHECKS” have fizzled since sponsor refused to pick up tab for
a new stadium large enough to hold the intricate band formation.

While Viking brass smile;, No. 1 draft choice,
quarterback Vince Zwycklmz signs record bonus
pact for $3 million. Event made front pages
CONGRESSMAN MEETS across the nation and drew coast-to-coast TV

coverage. Actually, Zwycklmz signed for the

OWNER,S ASSOC'ATION VP minimum NFL $15,000 vearly salary (meals not

included] and will get $3 million only if he
scores 100 points in a season, which may be
difficult since the Vikings' strategists in-
tend to convert him into a defensive tackle.

NASA,

-

5 AV

NFL REACH ACCORD

Rep. Otis Vreech, who last year threatened - = 2

to start anli-trust proceedings against NASA bigwig Morton Aukblight, shown here walching a
pro football, hears the owner's side of the Dolphins-Oilers game from a plush box seat on the 50
story from Owner's Association vice-presi- vard line, has agreed to fully cooperate with the NFL
dent Wanda Flesch, hired by the group after in the never ending battle for TV time. From now on,
she reached the semi-finals In this year's all space probes will be launched at 2 am., in order
Miss Universe Conlest. After their private not to conflict with network coverage of pro football.
confab, Rep. Vreech announced that his com- Aukblight feels that the additional cost to taxpayers
mittee would move forthwith to table the of over two billion dollars is a very small price to
anti-trust action “until hell freezes over.” pay for the preservation of the new National Pastime. a4




PROitanie FOOTBALL NEWS

Looking for a "name” speaker for
civic luncheons, but unable to afford
a Big Shot's fee? We can furnish such
celebs as Larry Czonka's grocer, George
Blanda's veterinarian, Terry Brad-
shaw's Sth-grade reacher. Send for list
of more than 300. Write Box BS,
PROfitable Foorball News.

Offensive guard Morris Pomerantz
having rejected my aid and coundil,
I am not responsible for his recent
signing of a nothing contract with
the Buffalo Bills. Otto Lumbar, busi-
ness agent.

Players! Fed up with snide cracks by
TV sportscasters? Up to here with
put-downs by' sportswriters? Turn
your outrage into a neat hunk of cash
by writing me rtoday. Libel and
slander lawsuits my specialty. Jack Al-
berr, attorney at law.

Help Wanted. Several dozen experi-
enced strong-arm thugs needed
bust heads of officers of proposed
players’ union, Contact commission-
er's office.

Will trade highly rated lineman
whose smart-ass business manager is
making him hold out for a fortune in
exchange for two dumb rookies and
a reasonably good-looking blonde re-
ceptionist. Inquire front office. Atlanta
Falcons. -

""Baseball Causés Cancer!” "Pro Foot-
ball Makes One Holy!" Brighten up
your flashing scoreboard with these
and 98 other messages of warmth and
inspiration. For complete list send
$25 to Pro-Proganda, Dayton, Ohio.

Ghostwriters wanted. The "Sensa-
tional” Book Division of this maga-
zine is looking for writers with new
slants for quickie biogs of NFL play-
ers. Writing experience, knowledge
of grammar, belief in truth not essen-
tial. Box X, PROfiable Football
News.

Attention all TV stations who show
pro football games and are annoyed
by competition on other channels.
Our experienced electronic techni-
cians are trained o jam reception on
all competing channels, thereby giv-
ing you complete monopoly in your
viewing area. Will even blow up
transmission towers, if necessary.
Write Snuff-Out, Inc. NYC.

SHOPPING MART

Sure-Fire Money-Making NFL Gift Items

HOWARD COSELL TALKING ALARM CLOCK.
Just set the dial. In the morning the mouth flies
open and the voice of Howard Cosell is heard
second-guessing Daryle Lamonica. A perfect
aift for hard-to-awaken pro grid fan sleepers.

Cost to you: Suggested
$10 Retail Price:
per 100 $14.95 ea.

CLOCK SCHLOCKERS
Verbose, California

LIFE-SIZE PLAYER DOLL! Imagine Joe Namath
or Dick Butkus right In your own living room!
Idol-warshipping fans will delight at the pros-
pect, and their “football widows" won't mind
looking at these life-size backs and linemen,
replete with bulging biceps, beefy necks, and
aggressive leers either! Life-like thin plastic
punctures easily, insuring many repeat orders!

Cost to you: Suggested
$10 Retail Price:
per 100 $14.95 ea.

INFLATION PRODUCTS
Expulsion, Illinois

“GREENIES" That's right! The same pills the
players take, Now the football fanatic can be
“up" for the game Just like his favorite player.

Costlo Suggested
you: 15¢ Retail Price:
per bottle $2.50 per
of 50 bottle of 50

THE DOWNER CORPOHRATION
Gulp, New Mexico

A

BEAT THE BOOKIE GAME. A fun game for the
kiddies, designed to make them grow up into
heavy pro-football bettors, just like their daddies.
One player is the bookie and sels the point-
spread. Other players bet to beat him. Wild
cards mean game is fixed.

-~

-

Cosl 1o you: Suggesied
$100 Retail Price:
per gross $5.95 ea.

LOU THE LEBANESE
Las Vegas, Nevada

“SUPER BOWL" Toilet Seat & Cover. A nifty
gifty aimed at reminding fans of pro football's
annual classic each day of their lives. Fluorescent
lettering glows in the dark when nature calls in
the middle of the night.

Cost to you: Suggested
$6.00 Retail Price:
per 100 $1 ea.
THE BOWL GAME
Flushing, N.¥Y.

i

EMBROIDERED FOOTBALL SAMPLER, A folksy
wall memento framed and ready to hang up.
Other samplers: “Blitz For Jesus", "On The 7th
Day God Played". Inspirational messages for
the Middle American NFL fan and members of
his immediate family.

Cost to you: Suggested
$25 Retail Price:
per 1000 $5 ea,

HOLY MOLEY
Shazam, Arizona




PRO:wx: FOOTBALL NEWS
INTERVIEWS TEAM OWNER

CYRUS WILTFANG

Pro Football Biz-Whiz Of The Month

PRO FOOTBALL NEWS: Mr. Wiltfang, as owner of the
Cheyenne Geldings, you've earned a reputation as a
money-maker.

WILTFANG: Thar's right. I get a salary of 200-thou a
year, plus stock options, warranties and a 40 per-cent
kickback on beer sales in the stadium.

PFN: We don't mean as a money-maker for yourself. We
mean as a money maker for your team,

WILTFANG: There's a difference?

PFN: For instance, weren't you the first to turn a harness-
racing track into a football stadium?

WILTFANG: Right you are. No sense to build from
scratch when you've got a nifty little grandstand right
at your disposal.

PEN: Was there any problem getting use of the track?
WILTFANG: None whatsoever. I leased it for life from
its owners, the Wiltfang Corporation.

PFN: You mean you leased it from yourself?
WILTFANG: Mercy, no. Thac would be illegal. The Wilt-
fang Corporation is not owned by me—it’s owned by my
4-year-old son, Chauncey.

PFN: We understand the grandstand seated only 5,000
people when you leased it.

WILTFANG: Right again. I added on 30,000 seats above

the paddock. The plywood's a lictle rickety, but you know
football fans! They'll pay $12 a ticket even it they have
to siton a horse trough.
PFN: That's just an expression, of course.
WILTFANG: No, that's where 700 of ‘em are sitting.
Naturally, they have to get up ar race-time.
PFN: You have harness-racing during football games?
WILTFANG: No sense giving up a proven source of rev-
enue. Besides, it gives the fans something to watch when
the game gets boring, which it often is.
PFN: Your players must find it odd to play foorball here.
WILTFANG: It's true they have to watch where they step
when they run out of bounds, but, berween you and me,
the manure they pick up helps the grass grow on the field.
PFN: Let’s get back to football. What kind of a season do
you think you'll have this year??
WILTFANG: With a little luck we'll finish first in our
division.
PFN: That's quite an optimistic prediction, considering you
have to play the Vikings, Cowboys and Dolphins.
WILTFANG: Oh, I'm not talking about the standings. I'm
talking about the profizs from ticket sales, concessions and
TV rights. And who cares about such trivial matters, when
(Continued on page 83)

"You know my record against players
gambling. Professional foothall must not
in any way become involved with gam.
bling, Recenitly I caught one of owr line
men at the blackjack table at one of the
casinos I've got a piece of in Las Vegas. 1
fined him $1000 on the spot. I took it ous
in chips...be was winning at the time!”

"All this nonsense about the need for a
player's union is pure hogwash, The big
trouble with players today is they're
spoiled. They don't know their place. You
gotta break their spirit once in a while o
they know who's master. That's why 1 don's
buy any troublemakers when 1 go to the
auction block.”

"People have the wromg impreision about
professional sports today. They think it's
all gravy, everything rolling in and nothing
rolling out. That's more nonsense. Sure,
there's a profit motive, but that's what
makes it fun—the challenge. That's why 1
wouldn's sell my little goldmine for fifty
mitlion dollars! »

33




PUMP AND CIRCUMSTANCE DEPT.
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ARTIST:
PAUL COKER, JR.

WRITER:
DON EDWING
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YULE-O-GEE! DEPT.
Hey, gang! Here we go with another MAD “Hate Book,”. .. those
literary gems calculated to make you feel better by helping you

THE MAD CHRIST

DON'T YOU HATE...
t&_, 5 T Z
}"'5"&,,,...,

DON'T YOU HATE...

D |

i
A | = et
l AT 'rnf'_IY Ti\t!., .

. .. all those phony, greedy grins from the service people

. . Christmas music that starts right after Thanksgiving,
who are absolutely miserable to you the rest of the year.

and practically drives you out of your mind by Dec. 25th.

.. . finding that your most wanted gift is damaged,
and must be re-packed and returned to the store.



blow off steam about your pet hates. Since it’s that time of
year again, why not fortify yourself by blowing off steam with

MAS HATE BOO

ARTIST & WRITER: AL JAFFEE

DON'T YOU HATE... DON'T YOU HATE...

at - i i| LB
.« . when your class is preparing religious Christmas displays . .. waiting for a standby seat as the time for
and rehearsing the Christmas Pageant . . . and you're Jewish. getting home by Christmas is fast running out.

DON'T YOU HATE...

= B =
. . . gifts that need to be assembled. ... getting gifts that needed to be assembled.

DONT YOU HATE... DON’T YOU HATE...

by = s : "("- '}{'/"j . ‘J

. exchanging gifts with your new h;artthrob, and finding
out she spent ten times more on yours than you did on hers. of that big cash bonus you were hoping for. 37




DONT YOU HATE...

[ e d—L

@ = N CLASS ASSIGNMENTS
i 0 i READING: WRITING:
HAMLET 7 ) 500 WORD ESSAY
e ON "HOW
ENCYCLOR W' 1 eEnoyeD
BRITTA CHRISTMAS"

N e

... getting a ton of homework to do over the Christmas holidays.

DON'T YOU HATE...

b = )
... getting gifts you're forbidden to use in the house.

DON'T YOU HATE...

1
|
(]

... having to work on Christmas day.

DON'T YOU HATE..

... rushing out to show off your new 3-speed bike, and . . . those After-Christmas Sales that cut prices in
the kid across the street just got a new 10-speed bike. half for gifts you'll still be paying for next June.

T8 i



JOKE AND DAGGER DEPT.
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KNIFIN' F'rinstance, there was Sherlock Holmes who relied on cold logic and British common sense.. .

FALK s ' :

—— | say, Holmes! Elementary, my dear Watson! Sir Thomas YOU'VE had tga. Watson! But

DEPT. How did you was poisoned by an ordinary tea bag! % Impossible, the tea bags Sir Thomas used

know that Baskerville was the only one who ¥l  Holmes! were actually filled with

There have Sir.Thomas's knew that Sir Thomas had been bitten I've had dehydrated Scotch! Baskerville |

been many butler, by the deadly Teatea fly while he was tea with substituted a real tea bag!
Baskerville, stationed in India, and that if he Sir Thomas e mEs 70 |

famous was the ever drank tea, it would be fatal! on NUMEerous Brilliant, Holmes! ]“'f” / ,J

fictional | murderer? : occasions! Absolutely brilliant! .,lr o -

Detectives V.-~ SN W 1o S\

through e

the years,

and each

has had

his own

special //

for solving // \ ’ M ) N P e e\ Y]
a crime. ..-"1‘:-&/ - : ' ) ¢ S )

But enough of the crime-fighters of the past! Today, we have a new style TV Detective with

CLO

ARTIST: ANGELO TORRES

i 1 : ] 1= - -
Clodumbo! You're not gonna believe this, SR <R Uh—I don’ like I Oh, yeah! Listen, Commiss:one_r!
It's Commissioner! | mean, this is Listen t' knock my wife, a0 aa Of course! If you have trouble with
= over 90 a terrific coincidence! Do you Clodumlsnl but believe me, thatvoilr Do you your memory, do what
degrees! know what my wife said to me 'ma ] she never says wife )s:aid remember my neplftew does! He
Why are while we were eating breakfast? busy man! anything that something w_hat she ties a string around his
you We had these terrific bagels! Tell me— would interest ooy said to me? finger, and it really
wearing My Brother-In-Law, he knows a what did an intelligent wher): you helps him to remember
] that guy who makes great bagels . .. your wife man like you... Ve : - things! Anyway, you
/| were ealing| | HOW WOULD |
| coat? T s SAY?1? - breakfast! asked me why | was
= - breakiast: - REMEMBER?!? wearing this coat! Well,

my wife=Say, you never
met my wife, right? Well,
listen to this! | mean,
this is really a coinci-
= dence! My wife asked me
=11 the same thing! To tell
| you the truth, she asks me _
the same thing every day! /
“Why are you wearing the
coat?’ See, she never liked ]
this coat from the first 4
minute | bought it! | was &

nacging th = i i
passine b~

_. Q . [




There was Charlie Chan with his inscrutable reasoning . . .

And there was Mike Hammer with his America

That is correct, Number One Son, Which
reminds me of old Chinese proverb: '‘Man
who wear gloves no leave finger smears!"
Honorable Rocky here is only one wearing
gloves . . . therefore HE is murderer!

Gee, Pop! This
is a tough case!
There are no
fingerprints on
the murder weapon!

his own unique method of solving cases. Youw'll see what we mean as we take a MAD look at

JUviB

WRITE: LOU SILVERSTONE

n approach...

i

!Ill|

Did you draw this?

This is very good!

| always wanted to

learn to draw! But

| can't even draw
a straight line!

| _J_L____r___\___mhymu_. i I

. | Oh-oh! Much : There Then go Good The victim was a
It looks Is he worse! Quick! hasn’t out and news, | male Caucasian,
like the being He's Assign been a commit Captain! | age 35! He was
Commis- | |attacked having a Clodumbo murder one before We just killed about an
sioner's by a conversa- to case we have received hour ago by a
in very gang tion with a reported to commit a report blow an the head!

' | serious of Clodumbo! murder the ofa L

| trouble! hoods? case! - | Commissioner! | | homicide! |
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Clodumba, || I'm taking
what off my
are clothes so
you the Doc can
doing? examine me!

 F)
I didn’t ¥'know, this | used to
exactly reminds me of be the
draw it, a Potsy court! Champion
Lieutenant! Did you ever Potsy
| traced play Potsy? | Player
around of my old
neighborhood!

but I'm not a
G.P.!I'ma
4 Brain Surgeon!

|t

T

How
are
things
going,
Clodumbo?

I

- L
Very good, Sir! =

I'm on twosie!

= Who are you? r
! I1JI'm Dr. Robert l

Just what is

going on here?!?

Culpab

=

=

live here!

You're a DOCTOR?! Isn't
that a coincidence! My wife |/i;

was saying just the other |#2%

day that | ought to see a !w,!':.'
Doctor for a check-up! [\

le! |

|

H|Eg=—=

g

v
.
'y .:.',I. ]

L BT
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That's okay, Doc¢! The way
| look at it, this scene
can't do me any harm! |
mean, look what one nude
shot did for Burt Reynolds!

Isn't that something! | learned
that way back in Grammar School!
I was in Miss Greenfield's class!
She was some terrific teacher! She
taught me something | never forgot!
Listen to this: ‘'Four score and
seven years ago, our forefathers—"'

I'm going
back to the
Precinct and
lock myself
in a maximum
security
cell!

== A | 72 I\ et
S

orey B NS
e X .1;
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Take I
me
along I
with
you,
Captain!
PLEASE!

Can
someone
please
tell me
why the
Police
are
here?

Doc, there's been a murder! Now, That's the
you don’t have to say anything! wrong speech,
| mean, you got a right to remain you idiot!
silent! As a matter of fact, it's You're
my job to advise you of your reciting the
rights! So . . . “We the people of Preamble
the United States, in order to To The
form a more perfect Union . . ."” Constitution!

S WL, [

this

I'm leavin’, now, Doc!
Uh ... oh, yeah! Where
were you at 11 o'clock

morning . ..7

No kidding!? And you're
walking around already!
That's really terrific! !

1 || Lieutenant, | wasn’t the

| was in Surge

E—l patient! | was operating!!




1

Oh, yeah! That's
right! Uh—Doc,
did anybody see
you while you
were operating?

Well, | really have
to run, Doc! I'll
be seeing you . . .

No! Wait,
Lieutenant!

'-

=,

— That's fine! |-er- Oh,
There was the ] mean, it's always no!
patient, three good to have an =1

nurses and airtight alibi! thought
another Doctor! || G'bye, Doctor . . . you'd
f e left!

\

... That's not the way
out! That's a CLOSET!

Ut 2 tﬁn'e_r;s one thing
| want to get straight,
Doc! When you perform

—-.—.-f——| That's right, Lieutenant! | do!

i
| see! Then nobody could really

identify you! | mean, it could

surgery, you wear a have been anybody behind that

mask! Isn’'t that right?

mask! Zorro! The Lone Ranger. ..

I: L
¥

: L]
| Are these your clubs? Y'know, | think
| golf is a terrific game! My wife is

=77 N\

I'm sorry, Doc! | guess
my game is a little rusty!

If you're finished, Lieutenant, .
I'd appreciate it if you'd leave!

ailways after me to take up a sport!
Mind if | take a few practice swings?

E up too much of your time already!

Okay, Doc! I'm going! |'ve taken That's not the way out

either, Lieutenant!!




Wyl i A
Doc, you really know how to live!
| mean, this is fantastic! A
swimming pool in the bathroom!! |,

7

That's the
| BATHTUB,
i Lieutenant!

T | -l
) 2l S
, > 2

No kidding!? A bathtub!? | wish my wife could see this! We have this
really small tub, and she’s always getting stuck in it! I'd like to
get her a tub like this for her birthday, but | don't think it'd fit f

TN T, e —

Wanna hear something really wild? When | handed
you your mail, you took it with your right hanc!
Now, from the angle of the blow, we figured out
that the murderer was right-handed! Isn’t that

an amazmg coincidence? Both you and the killer

are right-handed! Well, s'long, Doc! See you . . .

3 S T = e =

in our bathroom! Uh—how do you think it'd lcok in a living room, Doc?
Lieutenant, I'm due at the hospital! \

N You're hungry?!? Why didn't you

|

Please It's not healthy to eat in Where did the time go? | mean, | I—I Yeah! | brought you your mail!
S don't 5 those places! Besides, it when you'rt_z enjoying yourself, don’'t I'm sorry | opened it! | just §i
bother, |@'| can be very expensive! Look, the time just seems to fly! believe wasn't thinking! | wanna tell |
Lieutenant! | %»| don’t worry! I'm an expert Okay, I'll see you around! Uh, it! you something! That girl that |}
| can stop &1 Chef! How do you like your is this the way out, Doc . . .7 You're wrote you this_lgtter? She’s
off at a eggs—Oops! Sorry! I'm not = 5 bag:k _really a terrific letter- 2K,
A Diner! used to such low ceilings! again!! writer! Well . . . uh, goodbye! [

Is anything the

matter, Doctor?

=

NN AR\

I'll be all right!
Er...scalpel...




No kidding! Is he .. .7 I'm really
sorry to hear that! Well, | guess
you can't win 'em all, eh, Doc?
Uh—you wouldn't happen to have
an ash tray around here, would
you? Never mind! I'll use this—

What's

wrong, help it!
Robert? | know
You're so gl he's going |
nervous! §§ to show up! i

| can't

lose

Sir?

Hey, is that thing the brain? [

something,

PLEASE, | |That's okay! You go right ahead! _
Lieutenant! | Don’t mind me! | always wanted | TOUCH
Have pity! i to see a real operation! | mean, | THATH

I'm—I'm |4 | |love all those medical shows! '
operating! [~

DON'T

A

Sorry, there! I'll
just put it back

and ... OO0OPS!

e

o LA S e e ey ey 1)
T el Y
Here, Miss! Le'me help

[ you clean that up! I'm
i always helping my wife
“} around the house! Uh—
Doc, | meant t' tell you!
We identified the body!

Which one?
The man in
my apartment
—aor this
poor devil on
the table??

P /4

| Hey, what's the matter, Doc? You got
a headache? Listen, | know you're a
Doctor, and | don’t want to tell you
your business, but | think you been
working too hard! You gotta relax!
Why don't you take this pretty Nurse
out to a Drive-In, or for a Pizza!
I'll clean up here! You run along!

v AN
i__'_' W N [N S
Lieutenant, | already
have a girl, and we're =
going ta the theater i
tonight! That's one |
place you can't follow i
me! The play's been | ~

That's great,
Doc! Go ahead
and enjoy your-
self, and forget
that you're the
Number One
suspect in a
murder case!

| hope so! A Police
Lieutenant with a

smelly cigar and i
?

!I 1 e -

g checking the

Lost and

| sold out for six maonths! |

L8 0 |
You know, you were right, Doc! This is a really tough
ticket to get! And the prices they're asking . .. Wow!

Uh . .. the reason I'm here is, | forgot to tell you

the victim’'s name! He was Little Charlie Scungilli! j
P “‘*ﬁfﬁa &&7@1 =




il My name is
| Clodumbo!
I'm with
the Police!

to a nice
quiet cell,
right now!!

Where
are you

His name was
Scungilli,
Doc . . . and
he was
killed by
a blow on
the head!

[_

AT SO

| don't care
WHAT his
name was,
or HOW
he was
killed . . .
I DID IT!

Robert, don't
say another
word! He

Please don't mention “rights’ or he'll recite
the whole bloody Constitution! Listen, you!
I'm a taxpayer and | demand to be locked up!

hasn’t

advised you

That's funny! | don’t remember this

scene!

of your
rights!

=

You saw this
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I'm gonna take a bow!
Y'know, my wife says

I'm so hammy | should

have been an actor!

Captain! Right from the start, |
figured he was our man! | mean,
his fingerprints were all over

Why not!?!
It was
his HOUSE,

: oy 1,
play before?? i

o Vﬁ

Yeah, | guess that could
account for the prints!
But | had this gut
feeling about him! His

Clodumbo, | know this is
going to be difficult,
but could you be quiet
for a minute? Scungilli's
wife killed him, and his
Brother-In-Law dumped the
body in the Doc's house!
Dr. Culpable is innocent!

P |

No kidding?

That's
terrific!!
But if he
didn’t do

it, how |-
come Dr,
Culpable

confessed?

We have six eyewitnesses!

Here's the Doctor’s confession,
the scene of the crime!

Lieutenant! alibi was too perfect!

=

¥
%
L% )-S‘T’
{ ";,/

=i
¥

—

For the same reason all suspects confess
when YOU'RE on the case! To get away
from your incessant badgering! Thanks to
your cat-and-mouse methods, 27 people
confessed to crimes they did not commit!
Think of it, Clodumbo! There are 27
innocent people, rotting in jail today!

"% There are only 16 in jail, Sir.. .
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BEDSIDE s
EDSIDE |
VAN

WE'VE COME UP WITH ANDTHER

FOR YOUR
ECCH-MAS GIFT LIST!

I
Muinly, this lotest MAD Paperbuck Book!
MAGIC

GIVE ANY OR ALL FIFTV-NINE
| = NAAD) <

i
II:I“II n Eant“ Bon“s
®

JACOBS

RICKARD

(THEY’RE AN ECCH-CEPTIONAL VALUE!)

MAD 485 MADison Avenue, New York, N. Y.10022
PLEASE SEND THE MAD PAPERBACK BOOKS | HAVE CHECKED BELOW TO:

AND SEND A CHEERY CHRISTMAS GIFT ANNOUNCEMENT ALONG WITH THEM BLAMING:

{7} The MAD Reader

") MAD Strikes Back

7 Inside MAD

] Utterly MAD

£ The Brothers MAD

[] The Bedside MAD

] Son of MAD

[ The Organization MAD
[0 Like MAD

[] The |des of MAD

{1 Fighting MAD

[} The MAD Frontier

1 MAD in Orbit

[ The Voodoo MAD ) MAD Power

[ Greasy MAD Stuff ] The Dirty Old MAD

On orders outside the U.S.A. be
sure to add 10% extra. Allow at
least six weeks for delivery.

] Three Ring MAD

1 Self-Made MAD

] The MAD Sampler

1 World, World, etc. MAD
) Raving MAD

1 Boiling MAD

[] Questionable MAD

] Howling MAD

] The Indigestible MAD
[ Burning MAD

[ Good 'n" MAD

[] Hopping MAD

(] The Portable MAD

1 Polyunsaturated MAD

[} The Recycled MAD

[1 The Non-Violent MAD

{1 DON MARTIN Steps Out

[ DON MARTIN Bounces Back

{1 DON MARTIN Drops 13 Stories
1 MAD's Captain Klutz

"] DON MARTIN Cooks

1 DAVE BERG Looks at the USA
] DAVE BERG Looks at People
[] DAVE BERG Looks at Things
[] DAVE BERG Modern Thinking
[ DAVE BERG Our Sick World
[ The All-New SPY vs, SPY

1 ENCLOSE 60¢ FOR EACH
(Minimum Order 4 Books)

{7 DON MARTIN Comes On Strong

[ SPY vs. SPY Follow-Up File

] 3rd MAD Dossier of SPY vs. SPY
[1 A MAD Look at Old Movies

] Return of MAD Old Movies

] MAD-VERTISING

[ AL JAFFEE’s Snappy Answers

[] More AL JAFFEE Snappy Answers
) The MAD Book of Magic

] Aragones's “‘Viva MAD"'!

{1 Aragones’s MAD about MAD

[ Aragones’s MAD-ly Yours

[} MAD for Better or Verse

1 Sing Along With MAD

1 MAD About Sports.

We cannot be responsible for cash
lost or stolen in the Mails. Check

or Money Order preferred!
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WHAT HERE WE GO WITH ANOTHER RIDICULOUS

o= NMAD FOLD-IN

IS STILL Christmas is the time of year when everyone
looks forward to that ‘“‘special gift.”” But
IN SHORT this year, just as in years past, most of us

S PP. will be sadly disappointed. To find out what
UL B the special gift is that we'll all be missing
THIS YEAR? again, fold in the page as shown at the right.

So, what else could
anyone want??

... cars, yachts,
M planes, and so on!




MAD SALUTES

THE MODERN

istmas Spirit
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