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Dear Readers:

Here we are on day numbeyr PIFTY-$IX. Just think; eighty thousand,
gin-hundred and forty seconds of being alona together and hardly aany

of us have cracked up. Of course, its all pro patria (for our eountry)
and that makes for stoutheartedness among men. Yes, here it is, tine to
break out the whites, polish the shoes, give away all the slut ¢lassics
and start saving the dizty laundry for momma. IF you haven't turmnad your
job ozders in by now you are late.

Some men ave born to climb wountains; some men are born to zide in the
noseconas of sleek rockets out to kiss the starg; some men are born o eat.
Such a man is young Hog Hassell. How do yvou build a champion? Yo might
start by taking a special prepavation of cocao nuts and roasting and grinding
them, flavoring and sweeting them until you have bullt a substance known as
chocoiate which can best be resesbled unto davk brown corap. Then vou add
sugar, milk and assorited odds and ends into a big pan. This dene, you beat
the devil out of some egg whites and blend them with sugar wmiil you have

a sticky gooey goo. Now we take the dark brown crap and pour it into szome
pie crusts, add the white goosy stuff until it forms a mountain and then you
place a bright red cherty on top and place it in front of the Hog and stand
back....«. There iz your chawpion..... The gtory of his exploits is in this
‘weeks issue of the Skupe... We apoiogize for the corpulence of the articls
and hope that you endoy rzeading it.

Time is a relative thing and means little when at sea and theve is no fixed
starting or snding point but now we have a target date to keep in mind and

we will zoon be besleged by that well known seafavers dlusease known as
Channelfeverides. WNo doc! There is nothing you can do for the victems for
there is but one cuve. I have notlced a few milder attacks alveady. to wit:
The Captain in khakies, a wan sewing a button on whites, more loose magaziner
floating aveund, Chief Huckabee in khakies, the regent surge »f dunuavree
WeAY8rS..=. The sions are all around you if you look for them. Fortunately
the severity of the disease iz directly proportional to cur time remaining at
sea and we needen’t expect the severe attacks until the last few dave out. At
that time you will observe the victems pacing around all nighi;performing wiexd
acts such as playing solitaire all night, locking at photoorsphs with homesick
Iooks on thely faces, etc. ete. etc. until they are red eyed from lack of slaep.

Speaking of the big PAB Manifold race (This coming Sunday) did you kmow thes
the Captain has donated the firvst prize which will be a KBG of Primo to the
winning division. The runner ups will get a case of Primo, z siw-pack, aml
the privilidge of providing a mess cook from their division to the last place
contender which should inspirve even the slowest of the leadfoots.

044 fact department: Did you know that the average Amervican unses £0 gallons

of water s day. If yvou want ©o include the amount used in the offices, festovles
and stores it comes o about 1.850 gailons a day per persoi.... Our aversye
shoulden’t be over a gallon a day; particularly with the near boiling showsas

we have in the forward room. .

nen’t forget that tomorTow right will be another big Bingo night.

I guess we have socked-it-to-you encugh for this week so wa'll teke off ocur
socks here and rest our tired feet a while leaving you with the words of thet
well known ex-ganbler who declares vecularly, each time he leoses, "I'11 revar
ganwble again as long as I livel™ See vou at the table...css-
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CKUPE SKOPES 1HE NEWS

-Haiéﬁt Ashbury..... 4 hippy today was launched into orbit for a four

day trip around the world.... Unusuel? Yes ~ the hippy diden’t heve &
gpace ship....

‘The Long Isiand Reliroad went on & strike today. 'The employees are asking
for & four hour work week, more pey end hospitalization plus a four month
paid vacation eueh 8ix montha....

& private a.irpiane pllot was a.rrested for drunk fiying yest.erde.y when he
flew wnder the Colden Gate bridge ten times In his private plane. When

he landed at the San Francisco airport he was greeted by poliece who
inmediately arvested him for drunken tlying.... He was flying & B-52...

The stock market wea on today. then off for a little while and then back on
& 1little later in the alternoon. Boelng stock was flying; Campbsll Soup was
hot for e while and then eotled off; Bell and Howell was snapping but was
sooned bowled over by AMF; Jm Hospitelization was sick while Submarine stocks
ook & real plunge.... The market closed early so the janitor could g6 home...

The Moon iz in it's full phase and hes spent it's last querter. The morning
star is Shirley Temple and the evening star is Dean Martin. Those born this
date are under the sign of Leo which means that your mother liked s lion...

The horroscope for the day: Don't go anvhere today. Stay inside. Associate
with ficnds. Gain insight into yourself by listening %o constructive eriticism
and reaping a lop of benifits. Prod your memory end rest your mind and body.
SPORTS.c.... Ferdenand Fabre climed 87 coconut trees in two hours to win the
coconut tree elimbing champienship held in Homolulu, Hawail thie past week,..

In guerrilla wreatling Seargent S1im CGrabber captured 132 VC guerrille in just
ovar three months to win the Saigon Guerrilia Meet..... The Fational Earthquake
wetchers Sseiety will hold an annual ralley in Sidney., Austrailia this week...
Some geores..... Guitars 1, Strings 6; Phillie Diller ik, Men 2; Hawks 02,
Doves 0; Race Rioters 87, TV Set O; Foller Skaters 19, Broken Legs 2; Fly Swatters
11, Flys 6; Crabs 8432, Kennedys L; Mess Cooks 18, Hog Hassel 432; FHomest
Pmm 12, Cheaters 52. svspssevanee Bmitm Tank h3, Shelton 13.. sae

Doctor Crumbled ¥neecaps of Perth, Australis has invented a new birth comtrol
biil that is taken by men. The pill weighs 2 pounds 13 o33 end comes in three
parts. It has to be taken once a week... Doctor Kneecaps is having & little
trouble finding volunteers to test the mew Grug.

Bemidji, Minnesota.... Tessy, Olay, a youthful Topless Go Go Girl has walked
away with the Miss Bemidji of 1968 eontest. Miss Olay, a well filled 322

pounds has a near perfect TO-45-68 figure. She siso can sing snd make shortning
bread.

London... Jack the Licker is still terrovising the streets... He struck his
k2nd victem last night when he attacked and vieiously licked a young barmaid
who wes returning home after work....

A man walked into the Bank of America in Pooperdale, California todey carrying
& Fiddle case. A suspicious gusrd stopped and Temsnded that the unidentified
men open the case. The man did snd was indeed carrying a fiddie, which he beat
1p the guard with sna then robbey the bank of 40 thousand dollars.....
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I knov that conning tower
is up here someplac
I'11 just undog this

SARGO SUBMARINE LINES
TRA)

Br Captain... This s the QD
““ow you even't going to beliewe
<his but
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Boy Demmer, I've never seen s
Diving Officer trim & ship like
you can.

up there in
the sunlight.
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The following picee is dedicated to & certain gambler who now
belongs to Gamblers Anonymous who we shall leave anonymouS....

I was standing there peacefully watching them play

When someone looks up at me and seys, "say,

We've got a seat open. Do you went to Jump int"

"No thank you," I said, "I woulden't know where to begin.”

"oh it's easy,“they said. "It'z & real simple game.”

I said, "Weil 1% looks simple but no thank just the same.”
82 I watched for a vhile and by gosh it ensy
Seeing all the people win made my stomach

I said, "Well maybe I will set in for s 14
They gave me some chips, and moved over wi
I learned how to play quickly and was having lots
But I soon had to go on weteh with all the money I°
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So I went on my wateh just ss heppy as I could be
Becanse I had won some money absolutely free

When I got off watch the game was still going strong
80 I got right back in figuring I coulden't go wrong

I knew I would win all of the money in sight

Yes 1 could really feel it. This would be my lucky night.
Bo I tapped the pot when I got my first good hand

But I lost. I just coulden't begin to understand

So I tried it again. I was cut to Dreask the bank

But when the card was turned over all my spirits sank
I had lost all of my winnings plus some loosings too
I wes ebsolutely awestruck - I didn't know what to do

I decided that I had better stick with it and get my money back
But my luck had gone sowr and I got completely off the track
And as the night was getting late and I had lost and lost

I suddenly began to realize how much the night would cost

When I finelly left the table I was in complete dismay
Because I had dropped a bundle just learning how to play
But I really learned my lesson and I'll never gamble again
That is unless I'm positive that I will surely win

The mornj. to mar story is don't eﬁr be a hog
Or you too may get bitten by the old RED DOGiesrssve

RR-..-
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FOR SALE - I am now clearing ocut my stock of rare and unusual books... These
are hard to come by potent revealing bizarre inventive classics. Shop early
and avoid the rush... Massad Collections

- o -

Would you like to be taller? I can make you two inches taller immediately.
Learn my secrst and be called shorty no more. Chief Andone...

L T T -

Friendship Club: Perscnal attention given every member. Join us for our
regular meotings . in the Crew's Mess where we play games snd have fun. Learn
how to do without sleep and enjoy yourself all night long.... The Poker Club

o b e 818 D 0 e e o o

BATING LESSONS GIVEN..... The Hog

GOVERNMENT SURPLUS SALE- Jeeps: $23, Alrplanes: $12, Field Glasses: 73¢,
watches:12¢ and other unbelievesble bargains... Send two humdred dollars
for catalog..... Daniel Ray Young and Mark Bernard Levine International
Acereditied Distribution and Associstion of National Manufacturers Institute
and Center of Novelties Studio Products and Semsensational Bargain Company

Learn how to get 60 days of driving cfé of one gallon of gasoline - go to sea
on o submavine and leave you ear parked... Chief Cole's Career Counseling Ser.

oy Sl S e - - - oo

WANTED: Ome lesbian for scientific experiment.... Sonar Room

------- LL L L L - o -

Let me assist in vestoring your vigor snd vitality,.. Banish ell fesrs of
middle age.... Your never to old; climractic or chenge of life is a thing
of the past..... Chief Andenes father to son advice counselling

- - badadad Lol g o e -

WANTED: Eating Lessons: ‘Fathoy Stevens

Life !nsuranee:' Fo;'just $50 a payday I will sell you a I;emlfcl burial
plan that will releave your loved omes of a pile of bills... No salesman
will eall on you... Money back guerentee.... Bear's Burial at Sea Service

oot

Stop swoking forever - give all your cigaretts to me..... Chief Huckabes

SECRET POWER FOR SALE: Now! Have more power and knowledge sbout magic,
occulitism, yoga, and other mystical secrets. Be succassful in love, business,
gambling, etc, Exert great charm and be the master of your fellow men...
Guarenteed to mzke you 2 better person... Peffley's Personality Lessons

e

T can't promise you a movie career but I can guarentee you a StrYonger more .
handeome bedy. Yes, you to can develope & muscular body ~ fast, im the privacy
of your own bunk yor can slep on 4 inches to your chest and 6 inches to your
shoulders, muscularize your waist, get spoedy legs... The techniques are simple,
there's nothing complicated, and in fact my wethod is downright enjoyable. 1
don't care if you are ome of the skinniest, flabbiest, men om board, I will
change you before your very eyes. You will ripple with power, burst with

_ enorgy end forthe first time in your life men will envy your body because at
lzst you will own a body that will bring you fame instead of shame... Make your
he man decision now.... It only costs 9%9¢...... Marcus (Madog ) Levine (holder
of the Chartyuse Bslt) special once in a lifetime service




HAVE YOU HEARD THE ONE ABOUT THE LITTLE WOMAN?
(Dedicated to the pier waiters)

Hature intended woman for the warrior's relaxation,

Without women the begimning of our life would be deprived of asshtm.
the middle portion of pleasure, and the ead of mohtiun.

Kmnwmcrutedforthemfortofm

When a woman inclines to learning there is usually something wrong with
her sexual apparatus,

Men marry because they are tlnd,mnbmethoymmim* they are
both usually disappointed.

A woman must be a génius to create & good husband,

- am

The womsn eries before the wedding; the man afterward.

- W s o e

Marriage is a noose.

There is no worse evil t!nm a bad woman; and nothing has ever been produced
better than a good one.

Té men, a man is but a mind who cms. What face he carries or what form
he wears? But woman's body is the womsn,

-------- - 1 S e o O D S S Y R 0 O 0

To love a woman is a 1iberal education.

It is better for a vmn to marry a man who loves her than a man she loves.

A man finds himself seven years older the duy nftor his marriage.

Every woman should maryy - and no man.

- - - . - - -

A woman is only a woman, but a good elgar is a smoke.

I am glad that I am not a woman, :Eor then I should have to marry a man.

Women and elephants never forget.

---------- -

The great fault of women is to des!re to be like men.

- . - - T U A S 0 4 o

The pretty woman in the house is the enemy of all the ugly ones.

- e e 0 <l 8 g i 0

The female is one of the greatest institutions of which this land can boast.

e - . - - -

How hard it is for woman to keep their mouth shut » or their eyes open.

The whole worid is strewn with snares, traps, zins and pitfalls for the
capture of men by women.



Uean Seabby:
The ether day something came over me that really scares me. T was
watehing a poker qame and 1 suddenty began Lo themble and my throat
became all dry. 1 wanted to get info the game 4o bad it hunt. 1s
this gamblens fever and if 40 haw do you cure LL?

Compulsive
Dear. Compulsives

Ves it L8 gqamblens fever. To ewre 4L wou take fwo APCS and soak your head
inmmaa&mtmﬂonmmmeaday

Dear Seabby:
Somebody qot m; sduffed bear, If T get the guys who beatnapped it 1
give Zhem the beating of thein Lives. Do you have any {dea of how 1
gel my bean back?

The Bear

1Jm S%
you have made. such a visious thredt T cant.
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Dear Scabby:
Inm.tadm.tut. Whétewzhavzbma«tua‘l have simned. My problem Ls
how am 1 ever going Lo face my wife when we get back to poat?

A Secret Simner
Dear S8:
Don't worny about {t. Perhaps your wife has alao sdnned.
Denr Seabby:

How can T get my self nespect back? T am a daunken mqoad cheating, Lying,
unguankified, Lazy, good fon nothing who deserves to be hung.

. A shipmate
Dear Thing:

Why don'# you Lransfer Lo sunface crafi and then you won't have o worry
about all of the above Zhings. -

@ s Wy me W ou M e W W ER W AN S e W @ w M B U S W e @ W w M W W W S A e S W o

Dean Scabby: ;

18 there angpony 1 can make the hair ghow beluveen my eans?
Hairless

Decr Hairless:

1 diden't undensiand your question. 1§ you mean {8 there anypway you ean
grow hadin on Lop of your head - no, unfess Lt is already growing there.
1§ you mean ean you grow it inside of yowr head 1 can onky assume you
mist already have hair growing there.

Dean Scabby:
My feet siink. What should T do?

Dean EN:
Keep your shoes on,

5w e e @ W e e @ m om S M e % s we e G @ W W R S am S Sm e W e W M M e w e W

Dean Seabbys
The other m'.gha:! dieamed of a big head of green Lettuce. Could there be
anything wiong with mef? Rl

Dear Wonndied:
Cheeh with the HN., Perthaps you are fwwning into a xabbit.

b :




BELOW IS THE ANSWER TO LAST WEEKS NUMBER SOUARES -~ LT YEATTS WAS
THE FIRST PERSON TO TURN TN THE CORRECT ANSWER AND HE WAS AWARDED THE
SKUPE'S WEEKLY RRIZE...00vs.
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S WEEK'S BRAIN TEASER IS A BIT OF LETTER ADDITION

{A PRIZE TO THE FIRST ONE WHO TURNS IN)
THE CORRECT ANSWER

344 & letter or letters to both sides of the letters listed below so that they
will foxrm 10 evexyday woxds of the shortest possible length. Proper nouns ox
abbreviations are not allewed and you may not add apn ending "s" to form a word.
To scorxe yourself: comnt one point for each letter you add, and add 8 points to
your score for each word you cannot form. We added a total of 31 letters. Can
you get a lower score. The person turning in the lowest score will win.

1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6o
T
8.

S.

10,

0......“1.....05.!‘-I.I.'DIOTT.‘.."....Cl.."...!.l-...""...
-.o-;.....o.o--icnon--c--u-c--RT--o-o-c.---c----iut.cit--cunctu-
c-c----.-bo---.lol.---;.-----DN--ltllccoi--.q.h-t-.--o--n----.n.
--....D.-.--c.--a..n-i-.-t---AI.-..-‘I..--.-..--n--c-.--oc-n---o
---.--.-.-o.-.cno.-nfin---'nl-Tc.-.n.o---.t--n...----..--.---t--
O'C.'-.l-‘-".....‘-...‘..‘..m'"'.-.".l..-...-"‘..‘..‘-."“
.'t..c.l.l.‘.l.l.....l.ll.‘l’BSQ..‘I't-.--t....-..-‘..t.......i.
-.-.‘.I‘.".‘tll.‘-{.'!OCIO'DCT‘.'.l.‘..l..l‘..-l.l...l...I.III.
"I..l...".‘.‘I----".."l'f-'m-“...“..O...'.‘....D..'l"‘.‘.‘

n.;.uocqoo.-.-.ln;.--.n-o...-n!Gc-c..c.-.--.---o..---.-..oasn.-c

TOR SCME MENTAL GYMWNASTICS CAN YOU ANAGRAM THE TWO WORDS BELOW INTO ONE FAMILIAR

WORD?

"ROAST MULE®"

BEINGS WE HAVE NOW BEEN THROUGH ALL OF THE MOVIES
ON BOARD THERE WILL BE NO MOVIE REVIEW IN THIS WEEKS
SKUPE. MOVIES WILL BE PROMULGATED VIA THE PLAN OF
THE DAY. i '



THE EATOFFS

THE TIME is 1k00. The date is Sunday, 11 August 1968. The ship is
gsubmerpged, and quiet. An air of tense stiliness lies throughout the
ship in anticipation of the inevitable clash vhich will soon be coming.
This &3 the day. The weeks of preparation and training will sodn tell
the story. The hours of training and peractice. Practice until your
arae are tired from lifting and your javs are sore from the constant
motion., You avait with a slight flutter pulseating through your heard
for you know that in just two short hours everything will be laid om the
line, or in this cese the ta.hle.

In the Sonar Room, one of the most feared contenders talks exaitedly,
vividly describing his plan of attack. He is bedecked in vhite cape
with red beret. He iz the Inheler!

In the Torpedo Room & small frail human tapeworm slowily uncoils himself
from a skid bunk znd his eyes dart nervously from place to place, refusing
to allow the panic conteined inside to escape. The Rabbit!

In the Werdroom, looking into the mirror, wondering, thinking, hoping,
preying, is one of the real dark horses. But still, stranger things have
happened. The Baby smiles a low wicked smile. What trick of fate will
decide the outcome?

In some mysterious caude, known only to a few select personal friends, much
sctivity is teking place. The mansger, the essistant manager, the assistant~
sssistant manager, the trainer, the advisor, the public relations man and
covntless other official are at work. In a corner, completely unnoticed

sits the cavse for all this flurry - Fatboy!

In the Bvern Room, in a peaceful quiet bunk lies Bubbleass, telling himself
over and over again in his mind, "I won't puke! T won't puke! I will win!
I will win!” - He slone knowe thet the world is not all roses and Man-o-chevits.

In the fifteen man stateroom, being examined by the Corpsman there is a
dreaded contender who carrying a knowing smile, knowing that he will not
be alone in his battle, for he alone has countless rriends riding with him
into the battle. SEVEN LEGS!

In the Scullery, hardly noticed, but mpolsiblé not to see, slopping about
in the deep sink is a trim but competent possibility. In his head races
visions of the soon coning baitie and the climax for he loves climaxes.
Downig!

In the six man stateroom, 2ipping off a few zeea, like the truely unconcerned
contender., His campaiz: has been one uncomplicsted spontanity. A hunk of
hastily scribbled masking tape here, = handshake there, but no fear. Never
show feer. Dugpster:

In the Crev's Mess, munching on a sandwhich, hunger pains slowly nipping
ewvey within his msmmoth gut, joking with the boys, locking shead to the
upcoming card gemes. Confidence personified. The Belly!



Running, reeing, training, preparstion, thought's of victory. Thought's
of three days on the beach at Walkiki, thought's of happyness. But
gtill, thers is & lot of awful good men, and sge. Could age be & factor.
We wonder? Grubby!

Someplace in the ¥ngine Roan, among the hot piples, the valve vheels gnd
the roaring machinery, nestled greedily sgainst s vamm vilrating body of
some  metal machine. Twmy feeling all warm inside. Wo fear. Can do!
No reason to worry. Klumsy,

By the altack center, a smsll dark figuwre huddles silently in the cormer,
hiz mind s total blank. Inside his stomache & mirfcle is happening. An
unexplainable mircile that wo scientists could ever comprehend. The
miricle: Chwning, crushing, squessing, ever devouring, massive slands
are in the perpetual process of converting mess to pure energy. The Hog!

In the Crew's Mess, preparations ere being made. Oobs and gods and more
sticky gobs of dark sweet chocolate pudding simmers slowly in a larsme pot
while the fiend Phillippy watches the master plemaker Huckabee work.

In still another pot a massive mowntein of whipping, churning vhite sticky
neringue.

There are smiling faces, waiting, paintently waiting. Fosters ave

evervhere. "The King of the Dumpster - Dumpster Dimoek - will win, if
everyone else drops out."” "The King Sleeps Here" ™Back Baby - Pride of

the Dirty Dozen" "If the Judges are Smart and the Judges are Wise - They'll
know it's Fet Boy and Chocolate Pies" "Chew it, Gobble it, Bite and Lick -
Eet if fast but don't get sick” "Brown and White, Blaek & Vhite, Brown

and Black Too - Fat Boy Eats Pie like a GDU" "Inhibit the Inhaler" ™I

can only regret that I have but one pie to eat for my country” , "Roll out
the Pie Crust, Poor in the Filling - Here comes Fat Boy, Ready and Willing"
"Mom! Chocolate Ple! The girl next door. Go Pat Boy!" “Support the
Poverty Program! Held feed those hungry little mouth. Be Big Hearted!
Vote for the KENNEDY's" "KENNEDY say's... guote 'It's my turn to chew for

a vhile.' Support Seven Leggs!" "KENWEDY WILL WIN OR BLSE!" “Bewvare The
Rabbit - Eating's His Habbit!" "IHE RABRIT knows no obsticles.” "Rabbit can
eat gobs of Chocolate Ple - They're his bag!" "Beware Hungry Rebbit-No loitering
or Bunking Within 50 Yards." "The Inhaler Can Suck Crew's Mess!" "Rig Crewv's
Mess for the Inhaler!" "PFatboys: Breakfast of Inhalers” "Crib the Baby"
"You pie eating ereeps - you think you're so keen. Hold onto your O'rings
vhen the Inhaler mekes the scene.” "Don't throw away that old pie when you've
through: The Inhaler will eat them to. In faet, he may even eat you.”
"Patboy - we sure wish you luck - but to beat the Imhaler - you gotta suck
suck suck.” "Did you ever see a chocolate pie fog? Well just don't stand
behind the Hog!" "Hog Hassel say's Grunt! Oink! and BURP!® "Dent wrestle
with Hassel - Everybodies Hog!" "You've never seen & smorkler until you've
see the EOS" esurass The odds mm'tmmtm Ghllpc hﬂ"mmm.
Adremal glands are pumping awey. Hot sticky bodies are pressed tightly
together..... The four judges are seated.... They have made up the Eatoff
ListB.s... The llst is handed to the Ringmaster.



Time 1630.... Date - Sunday, 11 August 1958.......... The ﬁa.toﬁ‘s...

The ringmaster looks at the slip of paper the judges have handed him....
A slow evil sadistic smile pleys across his 1lips... He mskes his
- annovncenent. .. 'Ladies and Gentl..” Boos from the erowd.... "Alright,
gentlemen..... The first contest will be between those two feared
contenders.... That well known mester of the knife and fork and terror
rrom the Auxiliary Division: Sevon Leggs Keanedy" Cheers and applause.
"3 the little ymum# from the Admin Depertment: The Hog!" More cheers end
many looks of constermation. What dirty trick is this? Surely anyone csn
see that the 1ittle man dosen't have o chance.  Seven Legs outnumbers him
2 “housand to one, at least, and the poor little Hog stands & strapping
62". Sympethy f£rom the crowd - mot on your life - they came to see a
NAYAEATE: o o

In :omes the pie. Lovely, splendid, beautiful lofty piles of meringue
rising to s mountainuous pesk some 6 to 8 inches end on tops sits a 'bright
red maraschino, pitless we hope....

The contestants are seated, opposite each other, and their hands are lashed
behind their backs. Seven Leggs looks calm, cool and confident while the
little Hog sits quietly, perhaps saying a prayer. The starter gives the
ready signal. Throats are dry and quiet suspense builds up to a nerve
wrecking crescendo. All eyes are on the two bdbig mountains of white.

"G0!" The eatoffs are WnNderwEY.ecse-

Seven Legss dives headfirst onto the top of his red maraschino, devouring

a cupfull of meringue and bouncing solidly off the bottom of his pie. He
eats like e starving hobo, devouring huge mouthfuls of chocolate and vhite
meringue., He glances celmly over the top of his ple, a look of pity towards
the Hog. Bubt wait! What is that dblur? That fantastic spinning, chomping,
jumping, grunting, thing of motion? Could it bel! Yes, it is. It's the
Hog. The roar of the crowd is comparable to standing underneath a jet
exhaust while 1t warms up for tekeoff. All eyes are filled with water.

Time ip relative NOW.c...s : :

Seven Leggs raises his head up to stare in disbelief at the unbelieveable
Hog wha is racing back and forth across the top of his tray, his mouth
open iike an 23l devouring pit, scooping up the remnants of his ple.
Kennedy, with sudden panic dives back into his pile but it is too late.
At & minutes and ten seconds it is all over. Hog Hassell utilizing the
fsmous typewriter method of chocolate pie eating has emerged victorious,
against the Wamemns odds...

Seven Leggs is helped away, a dazed expression on his face. The Hog
stands around with a grin on his face, as if looking ror something else
to eat.e...

The old trays are carried away and two new ples are brought in, looking
a8 delicious as the first two. The Inhaler watches calmly, & slight
sura of apprehension on his face. The Ringmaster announces the next two
contenders.... ’



"Ladies and gentl...." The crowd boos.... "Alright, gentlemen - the
ne..; contest will be between those tvo feared contenders.... First
from the Werdvroom, fresh from the Acedemy that high spirited, fast
Qﬂting. terror known as Beby Bing.ceesse "Chem from gll the officers
and a fev whitehets... "vs that mountain of bubbly blubber and well
known terror from the Quartermaster Oang.... Belly Bott!" Cheers from
all of the whitehats... except the loosers.....

The ring is ready... People look at the Baby with sympathy for this
nateh i8 even crule» than the first. The Belly, & mmumoth mowntain of
umanity tipping the scales between 290 to %000 pounds vs the Baby who
couldn’t possidle weigh over a hundred pounds sopping wet.... But
atill... stranger things have happened...

Rott stares cooly at the Lieutenant..... 4 hush falls over the audience.
An occassional tear slides down & cheek...... The Ringmast lowers his
hand and they are off.

The Beily hits the plate with a massive plop, splattering meringue over
near by bystanders. The Beby studies the ple speculatively, planning his
patteren of attack. The Bott Belly huffs and stuffs and puffs end chomps
&t the mountain of pie. He geems deep in thought.... perhaps thinking of
catstP..s. OF poker,... or c¢hocolate pie even. The Baby hes his system
figured out snd he starts picking away, an officer and a gentlemen even
in o savage buttle 1like this.....

Time goes on.... then on some wore... and very much like the tortoise and
the hare the Beby sterts to gain on the Belly and in exsebly eleven minutes
and four seconds of the second pie it iz all over. The Belly reneges and
the Baby is declared the winmner.... He looks as if he had just ran the
Indisnappolis 500, without a car... The Inhaler looks like he paced him...

A few minutes J.ater wa are ustening to the Ring Master mast awsy on the
next contest... miﬂs and Goewe The Crowd bOWlaut : M.right’ g@ntmenooo
The next bout will be between that well known terrm‘ from the E Division...
Kumsy Kuffner...” Cheers from the crowd.... "vs that well known terror

from the GDU Division, thst reknown Mess Cook.... Downit Dom" Cheers
from the crowd... 5 . :

The novelty is wearing off a iittle bit now and 'bhe audience is demding
move and better performances..... The contestants are eager... but in
their heart they wonder..... "Gol"

Downlt Downs stezts a slow steady abtteck, hardiy, stopping to chew, but
meking cccassional grunts... perheps to appease the audience... perhaps

to amuze himself..... Klumsy Kuffner employs the first side attack of the
day, sweeping the mevingue completely off the top of his pie and then slopping
up on the chocolate. He is like a machine, open mouth - go down on pie,
closc mouth ~ swallow pile... ebCeon Suddenly Klumsy finds the cherry in
the pie and a smile slides scross his chocolated l:tps, as he sucks the
cherty down with the ease of 8 vacuum cleaner... , ;



Kiumsy 48 obviously shesd on points..... But still Downit is eating
rather fest, don't you think.... Let's watch him a while..... What
8tyle... Like a professional.... a big hunk of crust..... & gob of
chocolate..... & mouthful of meringue....... at five minutes and 42
seconds: ¢the winner {(but close} Downit Downs....

It's been e rough battle..... The next pies are reada.... 'I'he Exec/Ring
Master ennounces the next bout.,.. "Gentlemen..." A sly look on his face...
"Gentlemen the next contest will be between that Much Terrorized Eater

and pride of the Torpedo Gang... Bubbles.......888.." Snicker from the
crowd. ... Mehochko..." Cheers.... "ve that extrememly well known econtender
and pride of the M Division Fet Boy Stevens......" Cheers and cheers

Pat Boys mansger does & rah rah...... "Fat Boy Stevens - he's our boy -

vhen he eat's ple we jusp for joy...." Seversl people jump for joy... except
Fet Boy and the Inhaler who has now teken on & keleildoscopic effect fluctuating
from pale greens to filny vermilionS...... WE WONDER.vsuao

This is 2 big mwec...... Fatboy! A Jlegend alresdy..... What a campeigie...
what an eater..... Can anyone else have a chance? Walt and sef....
On your mark... get sebe... go! :

The DBubhleass dives in eageriy, takins to the meringue like a fish to

weter, skoriteling about through the fosmy white, scooping up chunks of
#0)id matter apd goo. Suddenly he stops..... He looks wp.... "This stuf?
tastes terrible..”...... but he dives back in enyvay... We wonder what he
wonid do if he llked it.... Meanvhile... the old Fat Boy has kinda gotten
off to a slow snd scmewhat disssppointing start.... His crew looks anxionsly
at him, vondering when he will shif? into second..... :

The Bubbleess is clearly shead, within sasy scoving distance and the F/B

- looks somewhal dejected.... Coult it be he overtrained$...Or was he just
overcanpeigned?..... In eny cese it is almost over when suddenly.... "BARFI"
In 5 ninvtes snd 35 grueling seconds the winner: Fat Boy by & barf....
Bubbieass has mede e hasty retreat, followed closely by the Inhaler.....

Fet Boy looks & wee Dit peaked himself..... But still, we can't deny the
fact that he won.... 9

Iz a few minutes they come and take awey the deceased er... ndscarriege...
and dury it at sea.. On with the ganme....

"Gentlemen end Ladies...." Boos from the crowd.... "Gentlemen... the next
contest will be between that well known Reactor Plant Mouth and Champion
Grubby Cruber" cheers and catealls.... Grubby is sporting a white full
neck sport-under-shirt, with chiaroscuro shorte over bony knees... He
features viite buck shoes with dappie~white socke and unquestionebly wins
the beat dressed contestant sward... But enough of that - we are here to
eat plell!

"¥s that well known countender from the E Division: Dempster Dumocky,ss
er... Dimpstur Dumpster.... er, Dumpster Dimster..... er,.... this
guy over here..." Cheers and applause.



2 for the money, & for the show, 6 to git reddy, and 4 2 go.....

Grubby Grubber jumps in, sterting methodically at the top of the

whipped meringue, eating it bight at e time, chewing it thourocughly

to eliminaste any desd meringue bones. Dumpader Dimmock lesps im

like a chempion, using & very neat hunk end peck system. Suddeniy

in an imspirstion Grubby shoves a heep of his pie over into Dumpsters
pan.... Good thinking Grubby.... Jow Dimock 1s bouncing away splashing
end tearing at his pie.... it'2 going %o be close.... Dumpster stands his
crust on the edge and plunges dovnward om it...... Grubby is turning red
end both candidates come up for e bresther.... They look at each other
unbelievesbly... then ease back inte the ples, with less heart tut still
fighting.... At eleven minutes end fifteen seeondn the Dumpster is declared
the wiﬁn“c o

The Inhaler is back at the edge cof the crowd, looking better.... He

know's thet he is next.... "Gentlemen.... The next two contestents are

that much publicized but slightly mysterious Rabbit...” & few cheers

from the erowd.... but a 1ot of uncertainty..... The Rebbit.... Who i
faster than a GDU... Jaws more powerful than a locomotive....Able to eat
tall buildings in a single gulp... Look, uwp in the Attack Cemter!... It's

a roadruzner! It's an Anteater! It's a warthog! NWo! It's Rapid Rabbit!l...
Ve wonderscoeeanse

"Ve thet well known contender from the Seaman Gang..." Protestations from
the Iuhaler.... "Er that well known contender and pride of the Sonar Gang...
The Inhaler..." Cheers end laughter from the audience... The Inhaler has
lost not only most of his eplomb but we fear his coursge too... THe has
heard of the rebbit.... and he has seen the pies...see.

On your set..., Get msrked..... Ready!

The Inhaler was vready.... He makes a heeutiful swan dive into his pie,
landing nose £irst end eear deep in the white pool. The Rebbit eyes ave

big, like huge marbels end he watches the Inhaler nervously... Perhaps

he is afraid the Inhaler will exhale on him.... But the Inhaler is now

on famiiier ground and he chomps his wey enthusiasticall through the gooy
mush, using his own invented trick of breathing through his ears.... The
Rabblt tekes smell tricky bights.... living up to his nemesake... He tosses
& chunk of crust up into the air and catches it in his mouth.... Applause
from the spectators.... The Inhaler's huge mouth works like a steam shovel,
ripping huge gaps in the ple.... He pauses e moment to rest... letting :
the ple digest... He burps... then he jumps back in.... leaving teeth

marks in the bottom of the pen.... The Rabbit has elready ate almost four
ounces off the top of his ple end the Inhaler is finishing vwp..... The
winner: (But only because rabbits are vegeterians) in 8 minutes and 33
SeeOBdS, the Inhalﬂ'n sea

The judges enter into a long conference of about three minutes and decide
%o hold an eestoff of three men at & time..... A slight pause while the
Inheler refreshes himself... and the ples ave resdied...

The thre’é eatoff contenders are ready on the firing line for the first
heat. They are: Hog Hassell, Baby Bina and Downit Downs. ‘



_A1l syes ave upon them as they sit looking at their ples. Downit
locks at his pile as if 1% were a bowl of maggots.... Baby Bina looks
at hig ple a8 if it weren't there. Hog Hassell looks at his pie with
e twinkle in his eyes, licking his 1ips..... We wonder....

They're off., Wait a minute!l........ What the hell? He's off. The
other two are trying but somehow it looks like they are in slow motion.
The Hog is a blur of action ss the spoon defines the speed of light...

He svings it like 2 medman..... This is move unbelievesble than anything
Alford Hitchcock ever dreamed of.... We focus our eyeballs but it's too
late. In one minute and forty seconds..... The Hog wins the first heat.

A few minutes lsbter, we still aren't over the shock when they bring cut the
pies for the mest heat, consisting of Pat Boy Steavens, Dumpster Dimmock,
and Inhaler Long.... Thelr hesrte eren't in it....

Bit i%! They jump in, enthusiastic as heck.... The Inhaler handles the
big spoon like he wag born with it in his hend.... Fat Boy sort of sips
gt his ple, the strain obviously tsking it's toll om him.... Dumpster
Dimock makes & brave effort but folds early leeving the Inhaler and Fad
Boy to bettle it out. When the fog has cleared away it is the Inhaler,
who has now turned six sheets of green. the winner.....

While they are mizing up the last two ples, the audience awaits anxiously,
wondering who will emerge the victor... Will it be the Inhaler.... if he
last's that long.... Will the ineredibie mouth of Hog Hassell see him
throvgh?..... While we 8it and wait, and the Inhaler explains how he hates
meringue, the Hog goes into the galley to fix himself a small wedge. He
comes out into the srea sres chomping awsy at it... Just to keep him going
between pies.... The Inhaler don't look so pretty goed at all...

THIS IS IT! WHIS IS WHAT WE HAVE ALY BEEN WATTING FOR.... The next few
minutes will tell who is the straight gut... who has the garbege disposal
ET0WD.e s WHO 18 the champlon...... we think we already knov....

The "Go"is given but it is sll over before it even starts. The photographers
have afjusted thelr camerss ¢o the fastest possible shutter speed, so as

not to blur the photosrsphe. The Hog is absolutely incredible... He is a
welking pit... he ig the jolly green giant and the jolly green tapeworm
211 in one.... he is the champ...

Tt's all OVer.... In the incredible time of 35 seconds the
undisputed winner and champion chocolate pie ester of the
SARGO and perhaps the whole world::: HOG HASSELLS

Who is this strange little eater? Who is this gulet 1little glant among
men? Where 4id he learn to eat like that? How iz it all possible? This
reporter telked with the winner shortly after the contest.... The resulis
of that interview follow.... -



AN INTERVIEW WITH THE HOG
HR: How do vou feel Hog, nov that you have walked avsy with the
contest? Ave you huagry?

HOG: Fo! Actually the ple filled me up pretly good. I could use
something to drink though.

RE: Tell us something ebout yourseli Hog. Where wire you bornl How
did you learn to 2at like that?

BOG: Well T don't know. I guess it's all risht.... I was born at a2
very early age in Rstavia, Iilinois. I wes & small babrv.... I
started out on the botile snd er, you know those other things...
By : the time I wes three 1T was esting stesks and hemburgers....

I bave never had any real training as an eater... I guesz it jJust

come naturally...
RR: What did you do before you came in the Navy?

HOG: Weil I worked as a beer salesman. My father is a beer lobbyst and
I suppose that drinking a lot of beer may heve been a help to me.

i I see... BDld  you enjoy the pile?

HOZ: Well mctually, I don't cmre too much for chocolate vie. It was
pretty tasty though, once you got through the meringue.

RR: Would you neve rather esten Lemon Meringue?
FiOG: Oh yes. That would have been a lot ecasier.
RR: How ebout your favorite ple. %hat is your favorite?

HGG: Apple. Bub actually I ilke them all. I could eat a lob of spple
pie though., I love gpple pie and beer..

RR: Yesh! Well vhet's next champ? Where do you go from here? How
ebowt the ALl SUBPAC Title, then the A1l Navy, then the A11 Armad
Hervices, then the NHationals and then the World..., Ave you going %o
go after them,

HOG: Heck mo. I'm not after the glory. I just did it for the fun of it.

RR: Do ycu have any advice to the youngsters who admire you?

HOG: Well T guess if they went to reslly learn to be a bilg eater they have
to use my system.

RR: What's thoi?

BOG: Beets me. I Just shove it in. T haven'®t the faintest ides whare
it goes. '

RR: How about the ERA Manifold Race?

HOG: &b come on Chiefl!





