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New MORRIS PHILIP

olves you a natural smoke
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with an un- natural llght !
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Smoke Un-natural. No foolin’. No Matches. Just /8 1l |

Fireproof Box or Asbestos Pack

stick one in your mouth, and get the shock of your life!
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TV MOVIES WITH COMMERCIALS. . 6

One way to stop interrup-
tions of TV movies for
commercials is: build ‘em
into the plot. Second way
is: eliminate TV movies.

NUMBER ONE IN A FIELD OF ONE

“The highest and most lofty trees bave the most reason to dread the thunder.”
Charles Rollin (1661-1741)
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ENLIGHTENING ROD DEPT.

The other day, while looking out over the tenements that surround the MAD building, (the
MAD building being just a little bigger tenement than those around it!), we happened to
notice all those TV antennas cluttering up the roofs. And it suddenly occurred to us that
the TV industry might've used a little more imagination when it designed the TV antenna.
For example, as long as a set-owner is stuck with an antenna, he should be able to put it
to some use other than just TV reception. Like, he should also be able to use it for ad-
vertising ... or tell his neighbors something about himself . . . or identify his profession.
Then, all over this television-happy land of ours, we'll have rooftops cluttered up with
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** A Nostril Dilator for COMING UP TO SNUFF
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READ THESE ORIGINAL

MAD BOOKS

BEFORE THEY MAKE

THE MOVIE!

THE MAD READER

offered to

DARRYL F. ZANUCK
20TH CENTURY-FOX

““This book will make a
movie with the tenderest
love story since

‘King Kong'i”’

offered to

PANDRO 5. BERMAN
METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER

"I have never made a pic-
ture like this in my whole

MAD STRIKES BACK

HOW TO READ PALMS

You guys must be blind nort to be able

to read J. Fred Muggs' palm. I can read
it perfectly. It says, “Help, I am a prisoner
in a Tarzan-movie factory!"

Joshua Zerlin
South Euclid, Ohio

e

I can’t think of anything right now that
you could add to improve MAD. It's so
hopelessly shot that nothing conld help.
I'll be waiting for the next issue with Bi-
carb in hand,

Kerm Gregory
W AEB
Allentown, Pa.

Cray-zeee! Just finished thumbing
through the latest MAD. Now I'm gonna
sit down and read it!!

Roger Clark
WNOR
Norfolk, Va.

SPOT THE CLOD

In "Spot The Clod ... who watched
the movie”, he's walking with the most
beautiful girl 1 have ever seen. She is
stunning. 1 have never seen such poise
and grace in one woman. Please téll me
more about her!

Sy Klopps
Levittown, L. 1.

life! So rell me, why should

| start now?"’
kP " g0 8 INSIDE MAD "
% INSIDE offered to LA S Y A 7 ."_ :
\ B R Es SR
STANLEY KRAMER

UNITED ARTISTS J. Fred Muggs’ Palm
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Stunning?

" 'The Pride and the Pas-
ston” was about the big-
gest cannon ever. This
picture will be about the
biggest bomb ever|”

.
.\‘ WA & B aseword By
NIAN s (IT N

Since when do well-dressed males wear
cuftlinks facing inward?
Ralph Baxter, Jr.
Erie, Pa.

Well-dressed males always wear “What,
Me Worry'* cufflinks facing inward!—Ed.

Never mind her! Please tell us more about
you!—Ed.

EYE AD

UTTERLY MAD Boy, you've rcall_y popped your cc_)rk!

offered 1o FROM THE D.J.’S In your "Comic Strip Characters” article,

HAL WALLIS I have been an ardent reader of MAD 3'}?“ bhi}rc ‘hi‘:YC? backwards. Let’s get on
PARAMOUNT for a considerable period of time. In facr, the ball up there! B Delasics
Uisten; | had ienough it was a delight to learn that people onna Lciancy

Staten Island, N. Y.
. SEX-APPEAL _,

= " GLAMOUR ~ g
S o nnkrs L AR

Eyes Backwards?

existed, other than myself, who possessed
a sense of humor which can only be de-
scribed as emanating from "Cloud 13".
Bill Kemp
WNEW
New York, N. Y.
Thanx for your brain-washing publica- . ,
tion. Pops, it swings! Your little money- Concgrmng_ the sexy eye ad, the eye on
making scheme has been driving me to the left is a right eye, and the eye on the
the brink of sanity ever since your clever rightis aleft eye.
swindle was first loosed on an unsuspect-
ing public. Jim West
WBAL
Baltimore, Md.

tfroubles with
Martin and Lewis!"’

MAD POCKET DEPARTMENT

225 Lafayette Street
New York 12, N. Y.

| want to read the following MAD Books
before they make the movie, if they ever do!

Dan Berkowitz
Brooklyn, N. Y.

Artist Wood informs us that model he used
for this ad was cross-eyed.—Ed.

No. 4 UTTERLY MAD .. ........

| enclose:
40¢ for one. ..
$1.20 for three

80¢ for two . .
$1.50 for four

"WHAT—ME WORRY?” kid reproductions in
full color, suitable for framing and patching
colored wall paper are now available for 25¢.
Mail money to: Dept. “What—COLOR?”, ¢/o
MAD, Rm. 706, 225 Lafayette St., N.Y. 12, N. Y.

NAME

ADDRESS

city ZONE _STATE




CARS

How much do you guys know about
music? In the article "Cars to Match
Careers”’, the treble clef sign on the
Musician's Car is backwards. And don't
tell me that when the car is facing the
other way it'll look right. Why wasn't the
car facing the other way in the first place?

Gilbert Stemm
Columbus, Ohio

|

G-Clef Backwards?

We couldn’t turn car around because it was
on a one-way street.—Ed.

Oh, you MAD impetuous fools, you!
Don't you realize that if the plumber
backs his car up, the nuts he has for
wheels will unscrew and roll off?

Neal Bullington
De Kalb, Il

Don’t you realize that threads are already
stripped!—Ed.

EATING UTENSILS

In your "Mad Eaung Utensils', what
happens when the foam-catching beer
glass's foam catcher fills up and you tip
the glass?

Bill Stebbins
Miami, Fla.

What Happens?

After the beer foams up and runs down
into the catcher rim around the glass,
you are faced with the problem of it all
running down your shirt when you tip the
glass to drink.

Jack Marcheski
Raymond Apsley
Hollister, Calif.

Foam-catching beer glass was designed to
keep hands dry. Nobody said anything
about shirts!—Ed.

LETTERS DEPT.

MORSE CODE

After reading "Mad's College Entrance
Exam”, I find that someone there doesn’t
know Morse code. The question reads:
"It was Samuel F. B. Morse who once
PP, (== S
which translated reads "W hat, me wsrry .
Instead of..., it should be ---, so that the
question would read correctly, "It was
Samuel F. B. Morse who once said "W hat,
me worry?”

Norman Pierce
Binghamton, N. Y.

Question reads correctly in first place!
Samuel F. B. Morse once did say, ‘*What,
me wsrry?’’ It was Alfred E. Neuman who
once said, **What, me worry?*‘—Ed.

HUNTING SONG

In "“The Hunting Song'’, somebody
goofed. Didn't any of you live on a farm?
Female cows don't have horns!

Jack Johnston
Rumson, N. J.

Cow with Horns?
A cow with horns? What gives???
Billy Moga
Rocky River, Ohio

Gee! Somebody ought to tell Elsie, The Bor-
den cow about this!—Ed.

BACKYARD BARBECUE

Recently, 1 had a barbeque in which
[ invited some guests. I served salad which
[ tossed using the method used in your
article. Not only did the grenade toss my
salad well, it also tossed my guests . . .
right out of the backyard!
Michael Engel
Hastings-On-Hudson, N. Y.

LETTERS

Every time | write you a letter, you
never print it. So this time, I just won't
write you a letter.

Steve Holmes
Washington, D. C.

So this time, we still won’t print it!—Ed.

The guy who writes your letters should
write the rest of the magazine.
Manfred L. Warren
Lexington, Mass.

Again, let us assure you that all letters
printed here are genuine, written by
readers, including gag letters.—Ed.

Please address all correspondence to: MAD,
Room 706, Dept. 36, 225 Lafayette Street,
New York 12, N. Y.

**A High-Flying Sky Hook for BUILDING CASTLES IN THE AIR 5

MAD PEOPLE

are wearing

MAD JEWELRY

Featuring MAD's “What . . . Me Worry?" Kid.

LOOK MAD! FEEL MAD! BE MAD!
WEAR MAD JEWELRY!

Styled exclusively for MAD Magazine by

ASTRAHAN OF NEW YORK

in gleaming silver plate. All prices
include Federal Excise Taxes, boxing,

A MAD LAPEL/SCATTER PIN....$2.00
B MAD TIE PIN.....ccooiiiiiiiinnns $2.00
C MAD CUFF LINKS.........ccceeee $3.00
D MAD KEY CHAIN................ $2.00
E MAD CHARM BRACELET......$2.00

NAME

ADDRESS

CITY. ZONE_STATE

shipping and postage prepaid.

MAD JEWELRY

225 Lafayette Street
New York City 12, N. Y.

Here’s money! I'm MAD People!
Rush me the pieces of MAD
Jewelry | have checked below:




THE PAUSE THAT DEPRESSES DEPT.

You know what's wrong with old movies on TV? Nothing’s wrong
with them! What's wrong is the commercials! They keep getting
in the way! TV stations have it worked out so every time the
action gets good and the suspense builds up... WHAMMO!. .. they
interrupt with a 2-minute plug for “Soggies, The Pre-Creamed
Corn Flakes” or “Uncle Herman’s Instant Halvah.” By the time
they get back to the movie, you've forgotten what's going on!

We've got a simple plan to end all these interruptions. And
since every movie winds up on TV eventually, Hollywood could
do well to adopt this plan. Plan being: Make the commercials a
part of the action itself! Can’t you just see these . . .

THE GANGSTER MOVIE

‘ : Well, whenever you're along
Now, look, you guys! This h What about | got special plans Whaddya mean, : .
big heist, sie! \:th);n we gete:ﬁ sz me. Boss? for you, Lefty! 5 on a job, L,?“fy' something
bank, Dutch and me’ll go inside! : B EEE e T [ 7 smells funny!
Monk'll stay in the car! : o A7 | %

THE WAR MOVIE

e o et

-~

We attack in ten seconds, men...! Not so good, Sarge! | think it's my This is an important
Get ready! How do you feel, Turner? | | oot a pain. . . here! Gz intestinal tract! mission, Tur‘:!er! ,

need every man!




** A Pair of Lazy Tongs for PASSING THE BUCK

vV MOVIES

with built-in

OMMERCIALS

PICTURES BY WALLACE wWOOD
TEXT BY FRANK JACOBS

No-Sweat keeps our underarm dry Now let's get to that bank! And if you

Boss, | It ain't you, Lefty! It's your :
ain't never | deodorant! Me and the rest of 24 hours a day! And it don’t guys are smart, you'll always use
let you the boys . . . we use No-Sweat! stain our clothes, neither! NO-SWEAT!
down! . Unless you wanna end up like Lefty here!
: l e - ‘:
& ' \
» i

et shmsatiAl l

CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE

s o e i
I'm not yellow, Sarge! Here, Turner! But, Sarge! Swallow it! Extensive medical % You're a pal, Forget it, Turner!
It's just this darn Have 3 There’s only tests prove that Pepto-Mints |8% Sarge! | feel | Now, let's get those
nausea caused by ex- Pepto-Mint! 4 seconds dissolve and go to work on ex- great again! dirty Reds!
cessive stomach acidity in

cessive stomach acidity!
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left before
we attack!
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only FOUR SECONDS!
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S UNGLE MOVIE

There’s a wounded rhino o | said a | Oh, | thought you say

up ahead! He may charge! rhino rifle! a Rheinlife, the fa-
Hand me a rhino rifle, Ve : mous foamless beer!

Mau Mau! I\ T, \ % 72

-

”“vﬁ\\\\\‘ LN et
ALY, SARIECN

THE PRISON MOVIE

o =

-

We're all set to § Right! I'll get ' Then, when his back ” Okay! Here he
break out, then! ¥ the guard in 2 7“1 is turned, I'll let comes now! I'll

conversation . . . : him have it! go into my act . ..

THE WESTERN MOVIE

We're the only |4 You never Sure hope that We're all out B Look! A smoke sig-

ones left! Think § know about § message gets 7] of water and P nal! What's it

they'll attack Indians! to the fort! A ammunition! [’| say, Lieutenant?
474 You were raised

///yﬁ}’/ “““1 by the Apaches!

Why would | want a
Rheinlife . . . in quart
bottles or handy six
packs ... with a rhino
in the brush ready

It's dusk now!

We're gonners |
for sure!

I What'

T s e A

Because from Kenya to %

Kankakee, Rheinlife is
{ the favorite either

at home or on safari!

—— e s s ey A 1

—
s wrong

with you,
Dolan?

BT 'g

Wait! The Indians
are signalling

again!
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| | don't trust But you can trust Rheinlife, | B You want me killed! @ Yes, Bwana! And now A We used to live
you, Mau Mau! | Bwana! It's made from purest That's it, isn’t it? Mau Mau will do the BN & like brothers,
. 1 barley, and its hops are tops! e % job himself! oy . Mau Mau!

I've been smoking | Then you should ¢ Is that the cigarette Bl That's right, all your F== i Now let's head
cigarettes with i change to Soothos, | that's preferred by [l big-time cons smoke ‘ ! | for that wall!
) harsh tobaccos, the cigarette with [ prisoners2to 17 B SOOTHOS! : il And when we get
- guess. the 3-inch filter! —— & _ ‘ ” out, remind me

= T & 1o buy Soothos
_—— Yy U B EEE & by the carton!

JAVEO 4NOA NI ¥3A0 ONINYNL 10} 10j0joy UIHOD V..

They say . . ."Pale- They're right! It What torture! Easy does it! Heads up, Hooray! You'll have nick- § Better turn down
faces with heavy really whisks a- They knew Don't you know boys! Here There's the § ed yourself for J the velume on
beards prefer | way them whiskers! there was no Foame contains they come! detachment § the last time your TV set
e Foame Shave Cream! 4 And what's more water left! BB Bagelox-99, the § We'll fight } from the once you start J folks! There’s
e - 4 Foame tastes good! % We can't use f@ magic beard soft # ‘em hand P 4 fort, just W using Foamé || gonna be one
= | our Foamé! |If ening ingredient W to hand! f2 d in the nick | whale of a battle §&
o likea we'll die ® that takes the [ = ¢l of time!  p =] now, and we s
shaving | unshaven! | place of water? \ o 7 \§# 1 wouldn't want to hﬁ@
, [Eabsih _— ) & y S o0\ 7| wake up your b
‘ X ' ' S - neighbors!
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MAD HATTER DEPT.

Have you noticed lately that women’s hats seem
to resemble bowls, pans, and other receptacles
found around the house? Well, Basil Wolverton
noticed it, and figured that women could save

Garbage can lid balancing would de-

velop air of great poise, and be
useful during heavy hailstorms.

,yslal fruit bow]
read
considers her ead of gal who
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Teapot dome affair w

ould provide pro-
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tection for delicate or broken no
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nder would |,
hot-headed type dame,

e just the
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millions of dollars per year by simp!y wearing
the original items instead of’expenswe copies.
Besides being as smart, they’d .be far prett]t.er};
Here, then, are Basil’s suggestions for stylis

yealks

”w [;.'"i\c uif r:ﬂn lf'ﬁnufm

Square-headed woman would welcome
square-shaped bisc uiy pan, especially
on cold winter days when hot
biscuits could be left in.

z

i

S

Wash tub would be unexcelled for con-
cealing moles on chin, and would also
serve as boat in event of flash flood,
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Cookie tin would be por]ec}l flor
gal wishing to preserve t 1a
~ “just graduated” look.

T’uj; ”f\":-. Jm’m i

This item n

vight be Worn 1o
Jaction by woman wh

ith satis.
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WALLY COX DEPT.

Wally Cox will be best remembered for his

delightful roles as TV’s “Mr. Peepers”

and “Hiram Holiday”. He will also be best Y
remembered for his appearances on “The

Steve Allen Show”, “The NBC Comedy Hour”,

“The U. S. Steel Hour”, “The Philco Show”, '
“The Bob Hope Show”, and many others. He

will be least remembered, however, for

this article in MAD, an illustrated ver-

sion of the hilarious monologue he calls:

WALLY COX
Y'know, when you're a kid, you do any- Well, we seen these guys, they'ze try-
ting fer a dare? You hang over d'edge in“ t* get Dufo t' hang over d‘edge of An’ we seena board!
It wuzza li’]l thin board!

of a roof on a board fer a dare? a roof on a board . . .

0™
MR

- b | P — -

An everybody hasta run under d'wire?
(Fer ... raddio. .. or sumptin’, | dunno!)
- 5 m_ - 2 - —y o = ‘ e = ‘s xRty

,,,,,

Y'know, when a guy can’ swim, yuh F'row ‘im inna water, he An we'ze t'rowin’ ‘im inna water .
gets scared? Well, we seen dis guy, he couldn’t swim . . . an’ he'ze gettin’ real scared!

s o - ¥

» " .
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O &
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W'usta have a frien’, Dufo . . . What a crazy guy!
Always makes us laugh! (snicker!)

PICTURES BY GEORGE WOODBRIDGE

An’ we tol’ ‘im,
It won’ hol’ vuh!"’ Yknow?

So, he'ze gonna do it anyway! (snicker!) What o crazy guy!

So I'm tellin’ Dufo, ""Hey, pull ‘im
out!" Y'know, he’s drowndin’. . . he’s

So, Dufo keeps pushin’ ‘im in again!
(snicker!)

T Vet
.‘\.‘.. L R

v

CONTINUED. ON NEXT PAGE
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W'usta play “"Backyard Race’’. Everybody hasta run ‘cross So dis one backyard, everytime we run ‘cross, d’ lady
d’ backyard an’ climb over d* fence . . . an’ run ‘cross comes an’ t'rows t'ings at us. Y'know . . .
d’ backyard an’ climb over d’ fence . . . an’ like that? water, pans, bottles, everyting . . .
An’ whoever gets t' d’ end foist wins?

W'usta take different cars an’ drive ‘em aroun’. We

di‘n’t keep ‘em or anyt'ing! You know, some guys sell W'usta park ‘em in fronna d’ Police Station
‘em! We di‘n’t sell ‘em or anyting! when we was t'rough wit ‘em!

- -

So he gefts in it. He jus’ gets aroun’
‘\ - -
An’ he says, "'‘Dat ain’t chore car!’’ So | says, “*Sure! Here'sa keys!" | says, d’ corner, an'a cops pick ‘m up!

(snicker!) Y'know, he’s real dumb! "G'head! Take yer goil fer a ride!" (snicker!)
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Sixteen stitches! (snicker!)
What a crazy guy!

Well, one time, we'ze out climbin’ over
up a board wit’ nails in it, so every time d’ fence, everybody jumps over d’ nails
we climb over d’fence, we hafta but Dufo! (Snicker!)
jump over d’ nails . . .

So we wen’ over dere, an’ lef’ it in

front, an wen’ inside. An’ | says,
ell, anyway, we seen dis car, it wazza So we'ze drivin® it aroun’, an’ | says, “Hey, Dufo! Dere’s my car out dere!
t'oity-nine Packard. An‘a keys wuz in it, “Le’s go over t* Dufo’s house!” How yuh like it?"

But ‘cha know sumptin‘? That’sa onny t'ing he

He's on t'ree years probation!
ever done wrong! Well . . . I'll see y' aroun’. .. eh?

(snicker!)




HOLLYWOOD DEPT. PART |
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**A Sarcastic Caleulator for ADDING INSULT TO INJURY
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TWO SIDES TO EVERY STORY DEPT.

Next time one of the gang brags about a caper with
the opposite sex, take it with a grain of salt. Try
a grain of pepper if you like spicy stories! “Cause
you’re hearing only one version. You'll see what we
mean when you read both sides of this account of a

Blin
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THE PHONE CALL

-
2l e

When he started talking, there was no stopping him. | Boy, was it tough talking to her. She wouldn’t say a

couldn’t get a word in edgewise. Yakkity-yakkity-yak! ° word. | had to carry on the whole conversation myself!

THE ARRIVAL

When he came to pick me up, and | saw that ridiculous Man, did | look cool. Real sharp. You should have seen
outfit he was wearing, | almost died of embarrassment. the look on her face when she first came to the door!
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HER STORY ... THE MOVIE HIS STORY ...

t\ 3 .-, ; S L 2 o e K
What a stiff she turned out to be. The
| ever saw, and she sits there like it was a funerall

THE “"HAMBURGER HEAVEN"

2 = o z l

All | wanted was a coke, but he insisted on ordering a Was | burned! After she lets me order the most expen-
whole meal for me. It was awful. | wasn’t even hungry! sive dish on the menu, she don’t even touch one bite!

PICTURES BY BOB CLARKE

THE FUTURE

Would | go out with him again? Are you kidding? Why, Me . . . call her up again? For what . . . to tell her what
if | never see him, it'll be much too soon to suit me! a square she is? Listen, one date with her was plenty!
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ONE-LEGGED BANDIT DEPT.

Wake up, America! Before it's too late! Today our nation is in the grip of a deadly
peril more sinister and diabolical than the infamous fifth columns of World War ll!

These particular columns are made of steel pipe, on top of which are mounted . . .

arking IMeters

Yes, today, mercenary local officials all over the country, day normal functions of our American way of life are peri-
in an effort to fill their city's coffers (and perhaps their odically being disrupted by the necessity of our having to
own pockets), are innocently destroying America’s basic se- drop everything in order to rush out into the street and put
curity! They are breaking down its morale! Because the every another coin into that parking meter. Like f'rinstance ...

**An Egotistic Bellows for BLOWING YOUR OWN HORN

Now, what was
that we were

CONTINUITY AND PICTURES BY DAVID BERG

.. .or frinstance . .. ...or Frinstance . ..

N A !I

i

Now, we here at MAD are all for a guy making a quick buck wall! Prodded by the success of their “'‘automobile” parking
if he can! But we draw the line when it comes to our coun- meters, these mercenary local jerks are gonna keep going!
try’s security. Let's take a look at the handwriting on the And before you know it, here's what we’ll all be facing! 19

CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE
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Pretty soon, there’ll be so many parking meters for
so many different purposes, they'll end up choking

’ §
Iy 74

off all commerce, and "“"The American Way of Life’’ as
we know it will come to a grinding, sickening halt.
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car, and turn that chore over to the women. Given
enough time, the menace will certainly be destroyed. END

There’'s only one solution, as we at MAD see it...
the American male must give up driving the family




POST CARD This past summer we sent MAD artist, Wally Wood, on a well-deserved
vacation. But being a MAD artist, Wally just couldn’t keep away from
the drawing board. So every day, we received a post card with a sketch

ﬂ]ﬁ like the one at left. Wally insisted that if we'd put ‘'em all together,

they'd make one big panoramic view of the place where he spent his va-

m cation. So we put ’em all together, and got results printed below. Now
PYEy & Wally tells us we had to put ’em together in the right order, like a
” picture puzzle! So if you're interested, you can cut out and reassem-

.y /&, .4 ble Wally Wood’s post card sketches in the right order. When you do,

you'll have a panoramic pictorial report entitled:

HURRICANE
: HANNAK
CESTROY -~ O

e
e 1 YOURSES 5
\ 5




CONFUSEMENT PARK DEPT.

MAD VISITS
ISLAND

CORNY
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LOST FLOCK PLAGUES
YOUNG SHEPHERDESS

POCATELLQO, Idaho., Sept. 10
(BAA) — Authorities here were
puzzled today over the disap-
pearance of a flock of sheep be-
longing to Miss Barbara Peep,
popular young 4-H member and
stock raiser.

Miss Peep, known as “Bo” to
her many friends in the area,
stated that she awoke this morn-
ing to find her fifty-odd head of
sheep missing. She had no idea
where to find them, she added.

Sheriff J. B. Dunkle, in a state-
ment issued late this afternoon,
said, “We're not too concerned.
We feel that, if left alone, Miss
Peep’s sheep will return to the
fold themselves with their tails
behind them.”

At last report, Sheriff Dunkle’s
prediction has failed to mate-
rialize.

Because of his circular shape,
Dumpty rolled nearly half a mile
down a rock-strewn hill after his
great fall. He was found at the
bottom by a group of school chil-
dren, who unfortunately first mis-
took him for a beach ball and
kicked him several yards further
before they discovered their error.

Dumpty’s attending doctors,
some of whom are personal physi-
cians to the royal family, gave lit-
tle hope for their patient’s recov-
ery. A spokesman for the doctors
termed “ridiculous” the rumor
that palace horses were in any
way being used in treatment.

stems from statements made by
Dr. Hans Alpha, who has the
midnight-to-eight shift on the big
telescope here,

“I know it sounds crazy’’, Dr.
Alpha stated in a press interview
today, “but while studying the
heavens last night, I noticed a
strange object in the vicinity of
the moon. Although partly ob-
scured by clouds, the body ap-
peared to me to be a jumping
cow!”

A reliable source at Mt. Palo-
mar revealed that Dr. Alpha may
be asked to hand in his resigna-
tionshortly, on groundsof senility.

FARM WOMAN PREFERS
KNIFE TO MOUSETRAP

LANCASTER, Pa., Sept. 10
(UP) — Most women are fright-
ened at the sight of a mouse, but
not Mrs. Maude Dosset, whose
husband runs a dairy farm near
here.

Mrs. Dosset was carving a
chicken in her kitchen this morn-
ing, when she saw three mice, ap-
parently afflicted with poor vision,
reeling across the floor. Unshaken,
she chased the staggering rodents
and managed to disable them by
slicing off their tails.

The Dosset farm 1s now cur-
rently under investigation by the
SPCA.

Wire photo by Melvin Cowznofskl

Angry Iowa farmers surround Thomas McRush, 15, after his
arrest for pig stealing. The suspect is believed to have been
the thief responsible for terrorizing the countryside around
Davenport for the past three weeks. Young McRush, who
apparently ate the pigs he stole, was turned over to authori-
ties for questioning. His father, Andrew McRush, is a noted

bag-pipe player.
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MARRIES AT 103

BALTIMORE, Md. Sept. 9
(PU)—The oldest bachelor in the
state of Maryland was married
today.

Jack C. Spratt, 103, a retired
seed salesman, wed Miss Belinda
Shrdlu, 92, an ex-fan dancer,
after a whirlwind three day court-
ship. When asked why it took so
long for him to marry, Spratt
stated, “Well, you see, I'm a fussy
eater. I don’t like to eat the fat
on steaks and prime roasts, but I
don’t like to waste food either. All
my life, I've been looking for a gal
who would eat the fat I wouldn’t
touch. When I finally found
Belinda, I wasted no time in pro-
posing. Beside, we save money on
soaps and towels. There’s no dish-
washing, since between the two
of us, we manage to lick the plat-
ters clean.”

PIE-LOVER ENDS
23-YEAR SILENCE

LINCOLN, Nebr., Sept. 9
(URRP)—For 23 years, Horace
Simon had walked the three miles
from his home to the Nebraska
State Fair without stopping to
speak to any one. But today, 1t
was a different story.

Simon, who has always had an
intense craving for pastry, stopped
a vendor selling pies yesterday
morning, and asked haltingly fora
free sample. The vendor refused
stating, “I work hard enough for
my dough without giving away
free pies to some simpleton. Put
up...orshut up!”

Simon has not uttered a word
since the meeting.
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Q0 siree! They want true, unfrosted slices of life. Lately, we've been getting a lot of letters from two and three-year-olds (our main reader-
ship!) who object to having to listen to unrealistic nursery rhymes. They all want their Mother Goose brought up to date and made true-to-life.
Like f'rinstance daily newspaper stories . . . something they can get their tooth into. So, okay, tots! Here, just for you, is the first edition of
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WEATHER

Rain, rain, go away!
Come again another day!
The Brooklyn Dodgers
Want to play!

Che Nursery News

CIRCULATION

Upstairs,
Downstairs,
In my lady's

Chamber.

Vol. 1, No. 1

Sept.

11, 1957

Price: Two Jelly Beans

PUMPKIN SHELLS SOLVE HOUSING SHORTAGE
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Spot News Photo by Ozgood Z'Beard

Peter Enzyme, Chicago bookmaker, proudly displays the
summer home he built for his wife entirely out of pumpkin
shells. Unable to secure a housing loan because of his ques-
tionable source of income, Enzyme, whose favorite dish is
homémade pumpkin pie, collected enough shells to construect
a modern bungalow. His wife, Gwendolyn, now the envy of
her neighbors, states, “Peter keeps me very well I”’

TOT HELPS Z0O0 RECOVER
GIGANTIC RARE SPIDER

e

LIFE OF DUMPTY IN DOUBT AS
DOCTORS WORK THROUGH NIGHT

LONDON, Eng., Sept. 10
(Reuters) — Doctors here were
pondering the worst accident ever
recorded in the annals of British
medical history. Working through

valiently attempting to save the
life of H. G. Dumpty, a brick-
layer, who broke every single
bone in his body when he plunged
from a high wall late yesterday.

NEW YORK, N. Y., Sept. 10
(TWA)—An airline pilot reported
seeing a “'strange vessel” in the
middle of the Atdantic while on a

flight to Idlewild Airport last night.

Capt. Edward Frammis, chief of-
ficer of a Paris-to-New York air
liner, stated that he spotted a tiny
green boat bobbing in the high seas
approximately 330 miles southwest
of the Azores.

"I can’t be positive,” reported
Frammis, "But I could swear there

boat!”

was an owl and a pussycat in that ﬁ

‘What—Me Worry?'

STRANGE LUNAR OBIJECT
PUZZLES ASTRONOMERS

MT. PALOMAR, Calif., Sept.
10 (FO B)—Astronomers were
sharply divided over what may be
the hottest scientific dispute since
flying saucers. The controversy

ST. LOUIS, Mo., Sept. 10 (IRT)
—A ten-year-old girl today helped
the City Zoo recover one of its
most prized possessions, a rare
South American tree spider which
had escaped earlier this morning.
Elizabeth Muffet was eating
her lunch in Tuffet Park at noon
when she was momentarily fright-
ened by the huge spider. Although
alarmed at first, she regained her
calm after she had put some dis-
tance between her and the hairy
insect, and immediately phoned
Zoo officials. A team of specialists
was mmmediately dispatched to
the park, and the dangerous
spider was captured and returned
to captivity, Miss Muffet then re-
turned to eating her lunch.
“Anybody could see it was a
rare South American tree spider,”
she told reporters who found her
none the worse for her experience.
“That’s why I called the zoo. Be-
sides, it was getting in my whey!”

‘What — Me Worry?'
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that must be brought into the light of day . . . fend for themselves. Most of this disposal work is carried out by some twenty

BOB AND RAY DEPT.

And now, Bob and Ray bring you their version of
that straight-forward hard-hitting documentary
TV show that deals in straight-forward hard-hit-
ting unvarnished terms with some of the pressing
social problems of our times. Here then is . . .

Paul Sturdiey’s

SECRET FILE

Some of you listeners may find this week's subject r Each year, in the United States, some three million unwanted kittens are left
unpleasant . . . even distasteful. But it's a subject on front porches of the unsuspecting public . . . or are left in rural areas to

= — ] thousand hardened professionals, operating under cover of night.
& and exposed! A |

SOCIAL PROBLEM
4 72501248

’ ";I X

One of these is here | 4 Myname | S And in your own words, would you
in the studio with me | Is George. | i tell us what you do for a living?
now. | wonder if we — ' P

could have just your

first name, sir?

**A lackodaisical Compass for TAKING THE EASY WAY OUT



You are 3 member of this unseen army that takes | take kittens | You take the | That's right! | take a litter of kittens and | U]
unwanted kittens and foists them off on the un- and dump them | kittens and | put them in a basket or a cardboard box. Then |
suspecting public? Is that it? ... yes! you dump them! || | put them on somebody’s front porch . .. ring the
e —— bell .. . and run like crazy! |
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And so we see how easy it is for a boy to fall

into the clutches of this evil trade! George . ..
| know you operate outside the law. How do you
make contact with your customers?

Well, we had a cat at home when | was a kid. Every time
she had a litter of kittens, I'd get the job of dumping
them. As | got older, | discovered that people were will-
ing to pay me to take their kittens off their hands. And
that's how | became a kitten dumper.

George, you look like
a healthy, clean-cut

young man. What led
you into this. .. this
treacherous work?

sEA TR
BC

Well. there are a few unscrupulous people operating
dog and cat hospitals in the city where | live. When
they hear about a litter of kittens being born, they
tip me off. | contact the owners, and ask 'em if

they want their kittens dumped.

And you can make |l Well, y'see, | got this down to 3 science.

a living just | | dump the kittens, and then | call up the

from the tips you [ place where | dumped 'em and offer to dump

receive...’? 1 'em someplace else for a fee. | may dump
the same litter three, four times...and |
get a fee every time!
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PICTURES BY MORT DRUCKER
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You really are an unscrupulous That's pretty much George . .. on the average, how Well, | charge whatever
wretch, George. Society should the way | look at it. much do you charge for this or the traffic will bear.

be ashamed of having developed , | diabolical service you perform? 4 It usually runs about

a man like you! P N —— e fifty cents a kitten . . .

— e " - - ——

It hurts a lot, Mr. Sturdley. | tell my kids I'm
a salesman, and | hope they never find out the
truth. A few times, they discovered kitten fur in
my car...and | had to lie about how it got there
I'd like to go straight, but kitten dumping is

the only trade | know.

Some people want me to do the job up real
good and dump the kittens in another town
to be sure they won't come back. | charge ever hurt your conscience to #
an extra 3¢ a mile in those cases. That's B know that you earn your live- J§
3¢ a mile for the whole litter, not for B lihood by trafficking in -
each kitten, you understand. : unwanted kittens? o

CON'T AYOID

THE QUESTION! i

| see. Well, just one final
question, George. Doesn't it

And so we see how one man has [l Mr. Sturdley . . . if telling my Good-bye, and . . .
degraded himself and made his [ story has prevented one young- Oh, say! You forgot your
life.a constant horror of lies & ster from going into a life- o basket under the

and deceit. George, | know it's | time of kitten dumping, then table here, George , ..
been hard for you to tell this 8 this humiliation has been worth —
story. And | want to thank you @ it. Good bye.. . . i |
for coming down to be with us .

here in the studio today.

| didn't exactly
forget it! So
long . . . sucker!

P e




DON MARTIN DEPT.
And now MAD’s maddest artist, Don Martin, illustrates

another of his delightful childhood experiences. .. this one
about a birthday present, and the first time he played...
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CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE
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**A Radioactive Spoon for STIRRING UP A TEMPEST IN A TEAPOT




‘U. S. MALE DEPT.

These days, men aren’t “‘men” unless they read “men’s
magazines aren’t for “‘men” unless they’re full of “‘he-men” type a i

MAD wouldn‘t be “mad’ if it didn‘t poke some fun at “men’s” magazines HK
ity A RS DEC. 1557 TWO BITS

THE BLOODY MESS ON
THE FLOOR WAS ME

| LOST AT
— | e R!JSSlAN ROULETTE
- i S " | AND LIVED!

ARTICLES

| Had A Rendezvous With Death
(But Didn’t Show Up)

| TALKED BACK TO MY WIFE
It Only Hurts When | Snarl

HOW TO GET THE SCAR THAT .
FITS YOUR PERSONALITY

What To Say When You
Meet A Gorilla

HAR! KARI MADE EASY

Converting the

M-1 Sub Machine Gun
To Sporting Use

. + « and many more

Guts-type articles




The Men Who 381, ug‘enmz‘o; 8
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by Mickey Cohen

to eamp with the news. Up
dillo was pinch-
ZO0~

MVMBA. our guide, staggered in-

ahead, 2 giant Arma
ing female members of the Itchi

chi. The Itchigoochi were {riendly. b,
We couldn’t let them down! Only the
river stood between us, The mighty
Amazon River. We had to cross it,
But how ? It was too late 1o rent a
canoe. There was only one answer.
Sturdley was the first to hit the
water. One after the other, we all
followed suit, hitting the water. It
was n most grotesque spectacle,
Imagine! Grown-up men hitting and
punching innocent water! CONTINUED

1lustrations by MMats Tinke
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I CLEANED up AN
ENEMY ourtposr

BARE-HANDED!

by Sgt. John Dillinger D.0.A,

ucky for me, there wasg nobody
thcrg at the time. Nevertheless it
WaS & risky Proposition , , . cleani‘ng-
it up barehanded. They didn't even
&ive me a decent broom.

= (‘)ne thing I ean 53y about being a
. W., the German policy on treatment

CONTINVED
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Hlustrations by P. Casso

HE WAS
AN OLD

LION
KILLER!

by Lucky Luclano

3t N
e
5

he only trouble was, there just

weren't any more old lions around
to kill. And the young ones were
much too ferocious for him.

He had to find some other way to
release his deep-rooted hostilities.

And so, that's how Fenwick Furd
started molesting young innocent

CONTINUED

T Hlustrations
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W by Della Croix




LIGHTS, CAMERA, ACTION? DEPT.

The following article is directed at all you still-camera fans. So
those still-cameras for a moment, and pay attention. We’d like to

you’re wasting your time taking pictures with that old-fashione
when you could he getting far more fascinating and

stop fanning
show you why
d still-camerag,
satisfactory results taking

PICTURES BY WALLACE WOOD
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tic, cannot show ac- , %
tion, so members of group must pose stiffly. Note advanfoge home movie
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Real pefsonality of baby is clearly shown when

1. Ll
Ordinary snapshot is limited, cannot show
whole breathtaking scene, so much is lost.

» Withhome movies, camera can be panned slowly
34




** A Pacifistic Petrol Pump for SPREADING OIL ON TROUBLED WATERS
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gay homecomer moves normally down the gangplank and entire memorable sequenceis recorded!
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LEAD PAN ALLEY DEPT.

We fi :
gure, if the
4 y kee ;

made over the next fe::, testing H-bombs, there’ll b
pular music is bound t years. Take frinstanc e some changes
of the kind of son o reflect these chang espopu'ar music. Po
Ly gs es. ’ : ¥
singing as they walk do young lovers of future o here’s our idea

wn moonlit lanes arm i generations will be
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are the top
of America,
d by @ recent
urvey of all
boxes, disc jockeys:
name bands located in

The following

ten song hits
as determ'me
notion-wide s

caves around the country.

THERE'S NO STREET

WHERE yOoU LIVE

SAN

0ZG00D 7 BEARD

{ have often walked
On this street before,

But there Once was pavement
Underneath my feet betore.

Now as | walk by,

{ see rubble fly,

Boy, It's rough on the street

W here you live!

People stoP and Stare,
They don't bother me!

Got lead underwear,
I'm safe as safe can

All the air is filled
With radioactivity-

And it's wors€ on the street
W here you live!

be!

Oh, that frightening feeling

As the glow spreads OVEr t

That cxposed-to-\ighmin g

W hen thos€ geiger counte
to beat the band!

There are nO more trees,

They ve been a
will never hear @
any part of to
See the plane draw near!
Let's get out of here!
v ucca Flats is no street
Where t0 live!

bil‘d

Y ou
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YOU'RE LOATHSOME
1O LOOK AT

JUS&'\F. USS'I.F.FO(-\'A b

ely to look at,

you're lov
Delightful 10 know, |
And forty feer high.
Because you're up in the sk, | o Mor [
¢ impossible B OURE L oM MY sTEP  sav. .
€ FEET  ooom CL:U;:RTO":M
UDS ROLL BY

{ think the mos

k—.——__'_'

"M WAL
KIN ‘

BEHIND e

ME

thing tO do
e holding hands

Will lead

you 10

{s walk down @ lan
with you.
look at, My Blue Shelter.
vou'll see @ smiling face
trace

Youre lovely tO
Delightful t© know
But this cannot last.
'Cause when 1 try to kiss YOU
gond-night,

nauseous from all that height,

Without &

Of coming doom.
A litrle nest
That's nestled where
The H-Bombs boom.

i1 knockcd down.

ywrence Welk
Vitamin En-

N.M. l

| get
my dear.
Copyright 1064, by Alfred E. Neu- Just Molly and mMEe,
man, may not be played, hummed or Let's S€€, that makes three!
whistled without express permission. We're happy o
o z R == My Blue Shelter.
SPACE SHIP ( "h ik
;o ropyright 1984, by Alan Freec Amal-
b('“ﬁ?‘mﬁa gumuu—d and Cmmo\idatcd Rock 'n
wgg” THOVERN Roll Enterprises Inc.
Space ship, = —
Space shib. THE THING THAT 1 MARRY
Go so fast’ o e S |
. \'v“.\1-f\ll'. NEL MAN
SgpaCc SY;:.‘)’ ALFRED E. WORRY
Space shif : .
%Lhc::t o f{\'t <t rhe girl that | marry
; Ke X ‘ Wwill have tO be
Earth 15 nO more place o stop: .
Since H-BC b make it PO , A purplc-skmned beauty
: 2o , pOp: With two heads Of chree.
Cnpyright 1074, by Prxwda.“A raper
for Peopie Wh Think They Think.” The git) i call my wife
TAMA, LOOK-A H.BOMB Wl have nose
7N OFSK With eight nostrils
MELVIN L()“’l.!\(ll' SK1 » " -
You play like a fife.
Mama, look-a H-bomb, _ .
They shout! Her nails will be claw-like,
Their mother tell them, \ And in her hair
Watch for fallout! She'll wear gciger-cnumcrs.
Look-a your Daddy, And I'll be there
He know' : B P S
Was fallout make him ugly so! Stead of flyin » I'll be sighin
Next to her,
And she'll roar like a hon.
opose to

Hit the dirt!
in the crowd!
cloud!

ht 1999, by the Encyclop

CopyTig
Brit:mnic':t. Inc.

**A Pair of Red
Lensed Binoculars for YIEWING W
ITH ALARM

edia i

The girl 1 PF

\ Wwill have fourtee
Like me!

n Logs {00,

Cupyrighl 1456, by Johannes Gutten-
Mainz, Germany

bers, Printer,
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MOVIES DEPT.

NOW, MAD BRINGS YOU ITS VERSION OF THE EXCITING WESTERN PICTURE THAT GETS
ITS TITLE FROM WHEN WYATT EARP ACCEPTS IKE CLANTON'S CHALLENGE AND SAYS...

K.! GUNFIGHT
AT THE CORRAL

SUSPENSE AS FRANKIE LAINE SI

- ™ i § =

¥

......

r 4
''''''

e, VNG e Hitr Ak, , VI A o i N e - ISP A L
Right away, picture starts off with Plenty suspense keeps building up as Plenty suspense becomes unbearable as
plenty suspense as three men come rid- three men keep coming across prairie audience strains to see which one of
ing across prairie, and Frankie Laine and Frankie Laine keeps singing that three men is Frankie Laine, who won't
begins singing that catchy title song. catchy little plaintive title song. stop singing that idiotic title song.

PICTURES BY GEORGE WOODBRIDGE

THREE MEN ARE LOOKING FOR DOC HOLLIDAY, DENTIST TURNED GAMBLER

if'n you mus’ know,
| want Doc Holliday
t' git down here
so’s | ken git this
tooth pulled!

| said don’ ask
no questions!
Jus' tell 'im t'
git down here!

You want Doc Holliday
t' git down here so's
you kin kill "im fer
killin' your brother,
huh?

You're a waitin’ fer
Doc Holliday so's you
kin avenge your
brother's death ... huh?

Don' ask no ques-
tions! Jus' tell
‘im I'm a waitin’

You came fer Doc Hol-
liday 'cause he killed
your brother, huh?

F—tan 2
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~ ==2—CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE

| ——

v -
———
-
- S—
- -



If you love me, Doc, you won't go
down there! They'll kill you!

I'm trailin’ Johnny Ringo, Doc. They

j tell me you played cards with him. |
@ pot information to trade. Information
: that'll be a mighty big help to you!

WYATT EARP DOES

Doc, I'm doin’ this

'cause | can't stand “ga""‘ls-
t' see a man lynched! arp:
i;f:’
¢ ,_“a :"?' ’
> : - (, .
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DOC HOLLIDAY IS HOLED UP IN HOTEL

your drinkin! It'Il kill you!

0C'S SOLITAIRE

,,,,, > JE=] b P VNS &

ROOM

An' if you love me, Doc, you'll stop |

Byt

Information being: Killer waitin'

hid in his boot?

AP

-

Doc, I'm doin’ this
‘'cause | can't stand
t' see a mob take the
law in their hands!

| || for me in saloon's got a derringer (==

.g'\.; _:~:l ‘ r;"— -

-

But mainly, if you love me, Doc,
you'll stop throwin' those knives!
You'll kill me!

GAME TO GET INFORMATION

No! Information being: Red Jack
there goes on black Queen here!

WITH GIRLFRIEND, KATE

SAOE JHL WOJS NIW 3HL ONILVYEVIIS J0; 19AD3| BuUl[nssow 4

But mainly, Doc, I'm
doin’ this 'cause | Thanks . . .
can't stand t' see Urrp. . .
you separated from
your whiskey bottle!
TR 5 S A ’ ' P
..... 24
— e Vi
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F g U ‘_ , ™
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| stayed out of
Dodge, Wyatt! |
| came in Buick!

Doc, | thought |
told you to stay
out of Dodge!

_rThere s forty ot my j' — —

| men armed to the 1 1dtike to say [
teeth agin’ 1i'l ol’ | put down your |
you, Wyatt! What've |B gyns before
yougottosay? | you get into
— - T lrouble!

GUNFIGHT STARTS WITH EARP BUYS AND DDC LINED UP ACROSS STREET

All right, fellas! Let's make

this look good, now! Ready?
Forward . . . harch! Hup Hup Heep
Haw . .. Hup Hup Heep Haw. ..

DOC SHOWS UP IN DODGE CITY TO TO REPAY DEBT HE OWES WYATT EARP

15?‘7‘ lguess you came "ff‘{ ThatSfight Wyatt' “

N B here to gamble § Bet a buck you don't

{[\ golaga\ ./‘

-

You lose! Fork it
over! You kin stay
in Dodge on three
conditions: no
knives, no guns,
no killin"!

Shucks, Wyatt!
Urrp! You take
all the fun out

let me stay! .
\ of gambling!

May | remind you that
il the Marshal said to
drop your guns. He also
said to come along
quietly to jail, What
he didn't say was, he
got a lady gambler
locked up there!

I"d like to say, But mamly

come along quietly tepiuts
to the jail, boys! [ I'd like to say.

Besudes some pal you are, drinkin’
before this big gunfight. You know
how you gotta aim straight! You know
how you gotta react quick! But mamlr
| you know how you gotta keep in step

Lives ona h.n .@' 2

o
: e
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FRANK McLOWERY shoots, ack, IKE CLANTON takes aim,
wounds FINN CLANTON . . . wounds VIRGIL EARP ...

wounds MORGAN EARP...

" C

N~
N
KRN, )

DRUNKEN DOC takes aim, WYATT chases worst Clan- SHANE WOu DOC, drunker thn ever,
BILLY, the kid . . . picture, shoots HONDO . .. shoots USHER in balcony.

shoots ROVER CLANTON... ton,
GETS IT |

o B R TR —

PICTURE WINDS bt

I'll be safe here in this | Ny R PICTURE OF
stable with these horses, = e VAN GOGH!?
that picture of Van Gogh, ‘ ’ ' 1% )

this hay, an’. .. HEY!

**An Automatic Dealer for LAYING YOUR CARDS ON THE TABLE




POETRY DEPT. "

is a magazine strictly for clods, we've de-

¢ 7|
Just so people won’t get the idea that MAD mﬁ; ' % Y b

cided to get a little arty . . . and illustrate e
a famous poem. Here, then, for all you arty \
clods, is Don Martin’s interpretation of . . . \
(
(V3

W
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@HHHQJDE&ENQS ]H®UR Between the dark and’the ;a;'liglyt,

When the night is beginning to lower,

cﬁ(y M W A y /A g ”&%l& Comes a pause in the day’s occupations,

That is knotwn as the Children’s Hour.

** A Benevolen! Pasteurizer for THE MILK OF HUMAN KINDNESS

1 hear in the chamber above me From my study Tsee in the lamplight,
The patter of little feet, Descending the broad hall stair,

The sound of a door that is opened, Grave Alice, and laughing Allegra,
And voices soft and sweel. And Edith with golden bair.

A whisper, and then a silence: A sudden rush from the stairway,
Vet T know by their merry eyes A sudden raid [rom the hall
They are plotting and planning together By three doors left unguarded

. ART
To take me by surprise. They enter my castle wall! 41

BY DON MARTIN




They climb up inlo my lurret They almost devour me with kisses,

O er the arms and back of my chair, Their arms aboul me enlwine,
1f 7 try to escape, they surround me, Till 7 think of the Bishop of Bingen
They seem lo be everywhere. Tn his Mouse-Tower on the Rhine!

Do you think, O blue-eyed banditti, 1 bave you fast in my forlress,
Because you bave scaled the wall, And will not let you depart,

Such an old mustache as 7 am But put you down into the dungeon
Ts not a match for you all! In the round-tower of my heart.

And there will T keep you forever,

Yes, forever and a day,

Till the walls shall crumble to ruin,
And moulder in dust away !

**A Waterproof Wedding Ring for TAKING THE PLUNGE
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| had twelve bottles of whiskey in my

cellar, and my wife told me to empty

the contents of each and every bottle
down the sink—or else!

| extracted the cork from the second
bottle, and did likewise, with the ex-
ception of one glass . . . which | drank!

{ COTIO

Prew .
So | said | would, and proceeded with

the unpleasant task . . .

| then withdrew the cork from the third
bottle, and emptied the good ‘ol booze
down the sink, except one glass
. . which | drank!

PISTILLEP

o Yo -
R .
Vg LONDON

WASA

bottle, and poured the contents down
the sink, with the exception of one
glass . . . which | drank!

| pulled th’ cork from th* fourth sink,
and poured the bottle down th’ glass
. . which | drank!




| pulled th* bottle from the cork of
th’ nex’, an’ drank one sink out of
if, an’ poured th' res’ down the glass!

Then | corked th' sink whish a glash,
an’ bo'l drink, qn' drank th’_p_ou_r' |

s

An’ as the housh came by, | coun’ them
again, an’ finally | ha’ all th’ houshes,

an’ bo'ls an’ cor’s an’ glashes counted
‘cept one housh ... an’ one bo'l . ..

| pulled th’ sink outta th' nex’ glass,
an’ poured a cork down th’ bottle!

When | ha’ evvythin’ empty, | shteadied
the housh wi‘ one han’, counted th’
bo’ls an cor’s an’ glashes wi’ th’
other, whish were twenny-nine!

| pull’ th’ nex’ cor’ outta m’ throat,
an’ poured the sink down th’ bo'l an’
drank th’ glass!

T'be sure, | coun’ them again when they




**An informal Pedestal for people who don’t want to STAND ON CEREMONY

DO NOT FEED OR ANNOY DEPT.

We never believed those stories about flying
saucers, until just the other night, when we
happened to look out the window of our office
here in the MAD building. There, to our utter
amazement, was a real flying saucer parked
on Lafayette Street. We were utterly amazed,
because there’s usually never any park-
ing on Llafayette Street! Turned out, the
saucer was a space-ship-ful of Martian ex-
plorers deserting to Venus. One Martian

offered to exchange an Earth exploration
manual for a copy of the latest MAD. Now,
we know a good deal when we see one, so we
made the trade. Here, then, is the cover and a
few representative pages from the manual we
obtained that night . . . (Incidentally, we also
obtained a black eye that night in a later
run-in with a flying saucer. Mainly, the one
thrown by the little woman when we got home
at 3 AM and told this story as the excuse for
working late at the office. Maybe this article
will convince her and get us back inside. It's
chilly, sleeping with our cocker spaniel.)

PICTURES BY BOB CLARKE
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FLYING SAUCER MANUAL 34-E-7)
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. MARTIAN FIELD GUIDE

L US WD LFE
e - 1957 EDITlQN :

This handbook is restricted to Martian ex-
plorers on interplanetary expeditions only.
All the material within is classified TOP
SECRET by the first Saucer Division of the
Solar System Office, Bureau of Spaceships,
Department of Interplanetary Travel, Mars.
Loss or theft of this manual is punishable
by cancellation of leave, or death, or both.

FUBLISHED BY
THE MANRTIAN PFPRINTING OFFICE
ve i

CONTINUED ON NEXT PAGE

THE SCHOLARSHIPUS ATHLETUS

This muscular creature can be
found crouched on all fours in
large circular arenas on Saturday
afternoons in the fall. There, to
the sounds of primitive chants,
he goes through a series of vio-
lent lunges and falls. At other
times of the year, he can be found
on U.S. highways driving a late-
model convertible. On rare oc-
casions, he can be observed In
the back row of a coliege class-
room, usually with a highly de-
veloped case of laryngitis. In
later years, he turns into a Pro-
fessionalus Athletus, the only dif-
ference: being that he has
changed his habitat, and now
owns two late model convertibles.

SILHOUETTE

LOOK FOR

THE SALTUS SHORELEAVUS

Although the Saltus Shoreleavus
spends most of his time on the
water, he is fascinating to study
when he reaches land. Through
some mysterious instinct, he can
immediately discover where to
find an abundance of feminine
wildlife. He does his best work
when accompanied by a fellow
Saltus Shoreleavus, or “buddy”,
who helps him avoid his deadly
enemy, the Saltus Shorepatrolus.
Members of the Saltus species
readily adapt to all seasons,
changing their coloring from blue
in winter to white in summer.
Strangely enough, his life span
usually lasts but four years, after
which he molts and turns into R e
the common Civilianus Salari. | e




THE BLONDUS IGNORAMUS THE TYCOONUS SUGARDADDYUS
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Most U.S. creatures are self-suf-
ficient. The Blondus Ilgnoramus,
however, has no means of self-
preservation and must live off

Although an aging beast, the Ty-
coonus Sugardaddyus usually re-
verts to his youth by a ritual
known as “turning back the

others. At an early stage of life,
she finds it impossible to feed
or clothe herself in the manner

clock”. When this happens, he
finds that he has a strong attrac-
tion for the Blondus Ignoramus,

3 A THE to which she'd like to be accus-
eee—— tomed. When this happens, she is
SILHOUETTE taken under the wing of another
remarkable creature, the Ty-
coonus Sugardaddyus. At the
same time, her natural coloring
— @ dull brunette — miraculously
changes to flashly blonde. It
should be carefully noted that the
Blondus Ignoramus never reaches
the age of more than 29 years.

and spends the last years of his
life in this interesting pursuit.
Since he imagines himself 2
much younger creature, he enjoys
being called infant-like names
such as “Snookums” or “Cud-
dles”. He earns these titles of
respect through a variety of
means, mainly expensive gifts,
two of which are the mink coat

and the diamond necklace.

**A Refrigerated Stole for giving THE COLD SHOULDER

—

l Although the Snobbus Secietus is
slowly becoming extinct, the few
remaining are endowed with
great power, compensating for a . G e
brain which is remarkably small,
She is a durable creature, whose
sole purpose in life is to outlive
the others of her species. She
can be observed in her native
hapitat — a large and decaying
dwelling in the older section of a
large city. There, the Snobbus
Societus is frequently surrounded
by a bevy of chattering Socialus
Climbus, who feed on her ego.
This strange diet often affects
the color of her blood, which
allegedly turns dark icy blue.

THE SNOBBUS SOCIETUS
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Of all U.S. mammals, none has a
larger following than the lIdolus
Bohbysoxus. He produces a vari-
ety of sounds which bring forth
eerie shrieks and moans from
his followers, usually made up
of thousands of young U.S. earth-
women. He is particularly noted
for well-developed body move- LOOK FOR
ments, which often prevent his i e W S T
audience from listening to the
sounds he emits. No one has ever
been able to discover what hap-
pens to the ldolus Bobbysoxus
once he has been replaced by 3
much younger Idelus Bobbysoxus.




THE SUBURBUS COMMUTERUS

This strange mammal is torn be-
tween life in the city and life in
the country. Because of this, he
performs a unique type of daily
migration known as “commuting”.
Since the Suburbus Commuterus
is 3 vulnerable species, he pro-
tects himself by blending in with
the colors of his fellow crea-
tures. Oddly, this blending af-
fects his mind, resulting in a
strange manner of speech called
“Madison Avenuese”. The Subur-
bus Commuterus has one great
fear, which he calls “the high
cost of living”. He fights this
dire economic threat through a
novel means of self-preservation
known as “the expense account”.
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THE SUBURBUS DOMESTICUS

The Suburbus Domesticus be-
haves totally unlike her mate.
To begin with, she does not
fear “the high cost of liv-
ing"; instead she helps boost
it through a local ritual
known as “‘keeping up with the
Joneses”. This is mainly done
through an activity called “the
buying spree’” which occurs in-
stinctively whenever she feels
she has been cooped up too long.
The Suburbus Domesticus does
not believe in identical colorings,
and goes to great lengths to
avoid sporting the same plumage
as her neighbor. In later years,
she carefully watches her mate's
health, and often examines his
white collar for red marks, which
are sure signs of the dreaded
Sweetheartus Outsidus disease.

** A Velvet Brush for CURRYING FAYOR

Pictured above is the only known
U.S. mammal which feeds entirely
on liquids. Noted for his reddish
coloring, he can be found perched
on high stools in dark, man-made
caverns called “bars”. There,
each evening, before a white-
coated attendant, he performs a
weird rite known as “pouring out
his troubles”, which often leaves
him in a state of great thirst. (A
note of warning!) At times the
Lushus Extremus becomes ex-
tremely hostile. In this state, he
should be approached with great
caution and only if you are sober
and twice his size.

: [‘ o

THE CAMPAIGNUS

An intriguing species, the Cam-
paignus Peliticus has to be seen
to be believed, and sometimes
can't be believed when seen. He
spends most of his time in large
meeting places arguing or dozing
with others of his breed, In even
numbered years, a remarkable
transformation occurs. The Cam-
paignus Politicus returns to his
native haunts where he makes
self-laudatory speeches to who-
ever will listen. During this unin-
hibited period, he finds himself
paternally attracted to babies,
housewives, farmers, business

men, laborers...everyone! When
he leaves public office, he imme-
diately writes a dull book of
memoirs, and then turns into a
respected Statesmanus Elderus.

POLITICUS

SILHOUETTE
LOOK FOR
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“*An Asbestos Ladder for going FROM THE FRYING PAN INTO THE FIRE
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The Human Sh




If you get it in the mail, you can...

Start your day off right!

PHOTO BY LARMNY MALEMAN

MAD BREAKFAST

225 Lafayette Street
New York 12, New York

| want to start the day off right
and listen to my mind go “'Snap-
Crackle-Pop!’* Here's $2.00 for the
next nine issues. Enter my name
as a subscriber to your breakfast
magazine. Hey! Now, where do |
get them strawberries and cream!?

Subscribe to... MAD

The Breakfast Magazine that makes your mind go

MAD

goes great with

STRAWBERRIES
and

CREAM:

Come to think of it, everything goes)
great with strawberries and cream!

"

-
-
USE COUPON OKF DUPLICATE

NAME

ADDRESS

CITY ZONE__STATE



YOUR FRIENDS WILL BE HYSTERICAL WHEN THEY SEE YOU WEARING

MAD’S “WHAT, ME WORRY?” HALLOWEEN MASK

IN SEPTEMBER!)

(ESPECIALLY WHEN YOU WEAR IT

ror good results, cut out mask and paste on cardboard.

tor best results, cut out mask and paste on face!

To hold

mask on, tie

a string to mask
ears and slip around
head. To hold head on, tie
0 one more string to own ears,

Gl then slip it down around toes.

ulvt e " 4 :
.

[0 see
when mask

IS 0n, poke

sharpened pencil
through eyes. To see
when mask is off, don't
try this when mask is on!!




