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Sunday

eDitorial

8PM (®@BTHE TROUBLE WITH ROBERT—Comedy
While on a wild cocaine binge, Robert Downey, Jr. accidentally woos Jm J. Bullock
instead of Sandra Bullock.(Repeat)
(SHOMOVIE: PRACTICAL DECISION—Drama
(1997) Whisky-voiced Lauren Hutton chooses cranberry juice and a career over
barefoot and pregnant with a bottle of booze in each hand. Hank: Lou Ferrigno.
Cindy Lou: Jennifer Love Hewitt. 3
8:30 (O @MGROWING PAIN—Comedy
Richard Simmons gets excited over the littlest things. Chip: Jm J. Bullock.(Repeat)
(A MOVIE: THE BLAIR NICHE PROJECT—Thriller
(2000) Network executives try and come up with a hip new show that will hook
viewers in the 18-35 demo. Stars Brian Dennehy, Don Ho, and Frank Gorshin.[R]
9PM @ MOVIE: ePASQUINADE TELEVISION ISSUE—Comedy
See Close-Up on page 3.
EBOMOVIE: SLEEPLESS IN QUAALUDETOWN—Mystery
(1999) When everyone in a small town begins falling asleep, Arthur Gimble (Willem
Dafoe) and his sleuthful sidekick Rusty Barnes (Eddie Albert) seek the cause while
consuming more coffee and meth than is humanly possible. Also stars Pauly Shore,
Carrottop, and Jm J Bullock.[R] *
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THE DEVIL MADE HIM DO IT

HOLLYWOOD, CA (eP)—When John Hughes started out
in the movie business, work was scarce and money was hard to
come by. Luckily, the prolific writer and director had a meeting
which changed all that.

In an exclusive interview in this week’s People Magazine, Hughes
admits that, back in 1985, he signed a pact with The Devil.

“It was on The Breakfast Club set,” he explained. “Emilio [Estevez]
and I were rolling doobies back in his trailer. So I go to the can and
there’s this little red guy waiting for me. He says, ‘John, how’d you
like to make a whole lotta shit movies—and make more money than
God? Well, what could I do? I said ‘yes.”

Since that day, Hughes has never looked back, having gone on to
make a phenomenal string of films including such commercial fare as
Uncle Buck, Dennis The Menace and the Home Alone series. With a
career spanning over twenty feature films, Hughes is clearly unapolo-
getic about the deal he made years ago.

“Life 1s all about taking chances,” he said. “Oh, sure, I had to give
up my soul—and sacrifice my first born male child by the light of the
moon. But I thought, hey, would I rather have artistic integrity? Or
would I rather meet Chevy Chase?”

Satan offered little comment when asked about one of his most
famous converts.

“God. What can I say about, Johnny?” said the Prince of Dark-
ness. “The man’s made me proud. I couldn’t be happier. I still smile
when I think about those Beethoven movies.”

COSBY GETS HIS PUDDING
POPPED

NEW YORK CITY, NY (eP)—After a twenty-six-year rela-
tionship, Jell-O has decided to drop its long-time spokesman
Bill Cosby in light of allegations that the comedian beat a child
during a recent film shoot.

While working with several child actors on the set of a Jell-O
pudding commercial, Cosby was apparently irritated during filming
when one of the pre-schoolers kept eating the dessert props. After
hours of delays and retakes, the comedian finally lost his patience
and bodyslammed the little boy before pile-driving him into a nearby

cameraman. Pudding, page 6
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George W. Bush’s Acceptance
Speech on Truth Serum

BY MICHAEL DARE

My fellow Americans, thank you for allowing me to be
your President whether I won the election or not. If the past
eight years have taught us anything, it’s that the American
people want a change. You want a president who doesn’t like
blowjobs. You want a President who can look a lady in the eye
and say “Excuse me, ma’am, but would you please take my pe-
nis out of your mouth, for I do not like blowjobs.”

That’s me. I don’t like blowjobs. I don’t like anything other than
missionary position sex with my wife, three times a night, sometimes
four or five times on Saturdays and Sundays, and then looking back
at the tape with the fellows later. I'm afraid any more sex than that
would be just too exhausting for me to fulfill my duties as a servant of
the people.

I don’t like marijuana either, which may have something to do
with the fact that I smoked some marijuana the
last time I got a blowjob. It was a bad experience.
I've never known whether to blame the marijuana
or the blowjob for the tragedy of that night, so I've
just cut them both out entirely.

The same goes for cocaine. I don’t like cocaine,
at least not any more I don’t. I used to be able to
get as much cocaine as I wanted, but now that the
Secret Service is watching everything I do and re-
porting back to daddy, it’s just impractical. And
why do they call them the “Secret” Service anyway? Everybody knows
about ‘em.

My daddy knows a lot. He ran the country for more than twelve
years. I thought it was really smart of him to hire that actor as Presi-
dent while he ran the country. If you don’t think he pulled a few strings
to get me where I am today, you're just an ignorant hick who doesn’t
know his chad from a hole in the ground.

So I just want to say thank you daddy, and thanks in particular
for leaving Saddam Hussein in power. I can’t wait. This is going to be
fun. We're going to totally fuck up the middle east so everyone has to
get their oil from us. Hoo boy, are we going to make a lot of money.

America, you can rest safe knowing that the people in control of
the world are the same ones they’ve always been, no matter who is
President or where his dick is. Hell, they don’t let you be President
unless you're one of them. Who are them? Wouldn’t you like to know.
That’s my job, to act like it’s me instead of them. Say, what was in
that drink? Where are you taking me? Get me to the limo, I've got to
fuck my wife. *

Please keep your arms and i< : : “Ome of the top 25
legs inside the vehicle o Prat 17t CEnidrtainment Siteson

while visiting... it Gl N B Ve B the net” E~nline

ePasquinade New Year’s Resolution #52: This Valentine’s Day, | won’t give my girl a human heart. A baboon’s heart is just as thoughtful.
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Pudding from page 4

“Look, this is all bullshit,” said Cosby. “This kid was fucking with
me, plain and simple! Who’s he think he is—fucking Olivier or some-
thing? I'm Bill Cosby, dammit!! I've been pushing this crap for years
and I'm telling you, this kid doesn’t know crap from shit! If he wants
to press charges, all I can say is that little prick better watch his
back.”

In a released statement, Kraft Foods regretted their decision to
sever ties but admitted it was best for all concerned.

“Mr. Cosby is one of the world’s most popular entertainers,” the
statement read. “But our needs have changed. When we hired Mr.
Cosby, we needed him to sell puddings with little girlie names and
make with the silly faces. We don’t need him to open up a can of
whoop ass.”

Since Cosby began his association with Jell-O back in 1974, he
has created some of television’s most heart-warming commercials.
Unfortunately the death of his son, Ennis Cosby, several defamation
suits, and the recent cancellation of his television show Cosby have
evidently taken their toll.

Despite pending assault charges, Cosby’s friends remain sup-
portive. Cosby’s Kids Say The Darndest Things co-host Art Linkletter
seemed unphased by the recent turn of events.

“You kidding?” said the octogenarian Linkletter. “When you work
with children, it comes with the territory. Why, if they knew how
many times I hadda get medieval on some kid’s ass, they’d put me
away.”

REAPER LOVES CHACHI

LOS ANGELES, CA (eP)—Former star and teen heart
throb, Scott Baio was killed yesterday in what is being described
as a freak mishap.

The actor was walking past a sound stage where filming had
begun for an upcoming Circus Of The Stars episode, and came upon
comedian Howie Mandel busily dancing with a troupe of Brazilian
spider monkeys. Having left an audition for one of the Fruit Of The
Loom guys, Baio was dressed as a banana. This proved to be his undo-
ing as the monkeys, which had not been fed in several hours, sud-
denly bolted and swarmed an unsuspecting Baio. The actor was
promptly peeled and eaten.

“Wow. Some guys’ll do anything to get in the trades,” Mandel
joked afterwards.

Baio, 39, was perhaps best known for his roles in Happy Days
and Charles In Charge, and for his recent appearances on the backs of
milk cartons.

The Hollywood community expressed shock and dismay over the
actor’s sudden grisly death.

“Scott who?” said director Ron Howard.

“They finally did it!” said a disgruntled Charlton Heston. “They
finally did it! Damn dirty apes!! God damn you!! God damn you all to
hell!!”

In a statement released by Fruit Of The Loom, the clothing com-
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pany said: “It is with great sadness and regret that we hear of Scott
Baio’s passing. We would like to express our sincere condolences to
his friends and family in what must be a difficult time. Then again, a
guy in a banana suit is pretty funny.”

MANSON TAKES A CHANCE

SAN QUENTIN, CA (eP)—In a sudden change of proto-
col, prison officials at San Quentin have decided to give infa-
mous serial killer Charles Manson a chance at early release.
Currently serving a life sentence for his complicity in the Sharon
Tate murders, Manson has been denied parole at ten straight
hearings since 1984.

Parole Board Chair Chet Powell said it was time to speed up the
process.

“It’s simple,” he said. “We got ourselves a table at the tittie bar
down the street. Shit—I'm late seeing Monique shake her thing—and
I gotta sit and listen to Chuck all day? I don’t think so! We can’t get
rid of these crackers unless they pass a test, so today we're trying
Monopoly.”

With parole waiting lists backlogged across the country, state
and federal penitentiaries are watching the experiment with inter-
est. Playing board games has made little difference in the Manson
case. So far the game has been cancelled four times when the parole
board couldn’t stop the former cult leader from eating all the hotels.

Manson, who has been making licence plates since 1971, insists
he is no longer a threat to society.

“Yeah, I used to be one mixed up cat,” he confessed. “You know—
Helter Skelter and all that. But ¢’mon, that’s all behind me now. I
mean, what are they so afraid of? All I wanna do is shave my tongue
and build a blood shrine to the Demon God, Shirpa! What’s so wrong
about that?”

For now, San Quentin officials remain doubtful about Manson’s
chances of winning his freedom.

“This might take a while,” admitted Powell. “Chuck doesn’t know
shit about money. Like the other day, the guy gave me Park Place for
$10! Ten bucks! I don’t know. Maybe we should try Parcheesi or some-
thing...”

RICHARDS CLEANS HOUSE

SAN DIEGO, CA (eP)—The future of The Rolling Stones
has been put in doubt after long time guitarist Keith Richards
officially announced his retirement. At a recent press confer-
ence, Richards admitted he’d just given up drugs and was quit-
ting the band in order to get caught up on his baking. Richards
then spent over an hour passing out his cranberry muffins to
reporters.

Members of the band are still in shock over his announcement.

“If you ask me,” said Mick Jagger, “he’s let this ‘clean and sober’

Muffins, page 11
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Mr. Rogers Bids Adieu

An anonymous source left us what turned out to be an unedited video-
tape of the last performance of Mr. Rogers’ Neighborhood. What fol-
lows are some excerpts from this tape.

“Mr. Friday?”
“That’s King Friday to you!”
“King Friday? You give me a king-sized pain in the ass!”

P e

“Where are you going, Trolley?”

ding-ding

“Is that right, Magic Picture? Did you tell Trolley to take me to a
whorehouse?”

P e

“Which one of you cocksuckers forgot to have this sweater dry-
cleaned? It smells like my fucking grandfather!”

Pk
“...and what do you do for a living Mr. Flynt?”
Pk

“Look, kids! It’s singer/songwriter Jewel! Hi, Jewel.”
“Hello, Mr. Rogers.”

“Call me Fred. Are you wearing a bra?”

“Excus—"

“Take it off, baby! The kids wanna see some hooters!”

Pk
“That penis looks so lifelike. You say it’s latex, huh?”
Pk

“...and before we sign off for good, I’d like to introduce my
personal assistant, Cynthia, who’s kept it all together for me
over the years—picking up my dry cleaning, making sure the
guests are happy, and those glorious blowjobs in the dressing
room between takes have made this gig so very worth it. And
to my beautiful wife, the house and kids are yours. Cynthia
and | are heading to Aruba where we’ll live out the rest of our
lives in sexual bliss.” *
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The Last Christmas Episode You’ll Never See

Scene opens in a crowded Starbucks. People lined up as far as the eye can see as JONATHAN and KIM-
BERLY stand at a tall table with their newly acquired gingerbread lattes. JONATHAN takes a sip and spits

it back into the cup.

JONATHAN
Bleah! There's nothing here but
sludge! Why do we come here
again?

KIMBERLY
Because the owner is blind and
we can get away with passing
him ones and claim they're
fives.

JONATHAN
Plus we're still out of work,
right? Did you get that job at
the morgue?

KIMBERLY
The interview went bad when
my prospective boss asked me
not to fidget so much.

JONATHAN
You *do* fidget.

KIMBERLY
And he asked me if I'd ever had
sex with a corpse.

JONATHAN
Oh, right. Ken. Last summer.
That's too bad.

KIMBERLY
And with the holidays ap-
proaching. You have any plans?

JONATHAN
Sarah and I are visiting her
folks.

KIMBERLY
I thought they were institution-
alized.

JONATHAN
You're thinking of Becca. 1
broke up with her when I
realized she ate her meals one
item at a time.

KIMBERLY
Like potatoes, then veggies,
then meat?

JONATHAN
And nothing could touch! It just
drove me nuts.

KIMBERLY
Too bad.

JONATHAN
It isn't like we're not still still
having sex. Sarah even insisted
on a three-way.

KIMBERLY
(sarcastically)
Keep me in mind for your next

orgy.

JONATHAN
I'll send you a page.

[Opening Credits:
PALS
Starring

Jennifer Abbott
Ted Beckett

Horace Jackson
Lawrence P Riggs

Jenn Springer
Picabo Street

and Bojangles T. Nelson III
as "the Token Black Guy"

Produced by
JIMMY SVENSON

Directed by
JEFFREY SWANSON
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Original Music by
METALLICA
&
DEBRA GIBSON

:End Credits]

JONATHAN
(Picking up the action mid-
sentence)

...and when I realized it was
laced with ammonia, I was,
like, whoa! Ammonia!

KIMBERLY
(laughing)

That was an hilarious story. It's
a shame the credits were rolling
when you started it. I wouldn't
feel so awkward being the only
one laughing.

[Enter THEODORE, their pal.
He walks up to their table,
rudely interrupting.]

THEODORE
How's the coffee today, guys?

JONATHAN & KIMBERLY
Retched!

THEODORE
(signalling owner)
Gingerbread latte over here!

KIMBERLY
You know he's blind, right?

THEODORE
Yeah, but with the lousy acous-
tics here, he has no idea which
table just ordered a gingerbread
latte. Hey! I have your Christ-
mas gifts! (THEODORE digs
into his bag, removes two simi-
larly sized gifts and hands one
to each of his pals)



JONATHAN

It's still two weeks until Christ-

mas. Are you going out of town
or something?

THEODORE
Yeah. On business. There was
some sort of an uprising in this
tiny country called Cliabaken.
Very third world. They've never
even *heard* of Christ, Our
Lord.

JONATHAN & KIMBERLY
Heathens!

THEODORE
So I have to go down there and
beat a little religious sense into
them.

KIMBERLY
I still remember what you to
Bobby Newman in the sixth
grade when he called Jesus a
marketing ploy conceived by
Macys to sell cosmetics. Those
darkies better watch out.

JONATHAN
Now, Kimmy. Remember,
they're people just like you and
I.

KIMBERLY
Sure, if I had a really dark tan.

[Segue music. FADE TO INTE-
RIOR, ROBERTA & HELEN'S
LOFT. Both ROBERTA and
HELEN are here, sitting at the
kitchen table, working on some
sort of handicraft. Enter SKIP
through front door.]

SKIP
Hey, girls! Look what I got!
Bags of Christmas gifts! Let's
open 'em!

[ROBERTA & HELEN look at
SKIP, look at each other, then
look at SKIP again.]

HELEN
But Christmas isn't for two
weeks! Are you going away for
the holidays?

SKIP
Yup. I signed up for this Millen-
nium Celebration in Prague last
month and just discovered my
application was accepted.
(proudly) I'll be serving drinks
to foreign dignitaries! And
Cher!

ROBERTA
But you do that already at your
trendy Manhattan bar.

SKIP
But my bar isn't in Prague. It's
in Rochester.

HELEN
I've always wondered: why do
you have a Manhattan bar in
Rochester?

SKIP
(ignoring HELEN)
And I'll get to fly on the
Concorde! I've always wanted to
do that!

ROBERTA
What. Ever.

(beat)
So. What'd ya get us?

SKIP
(pulling two identically gift-
wrapped boxes from his bag)
Sports cars!

HELEN
(shaking her box)
Oh, mine must be one of those
little Japanese cars.
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ROBERTA
(to HELEN)
I think he's kidding, girlfriend.

(to SKIP)

We didn't get you anything yet,
but we're last minute shoppers.
You'll have to get yours when
you return.

SKIP
(leering)
I look forward to it.

HELEN & ROBERTA
(looking at SKIP, then at their
boxes, then at each other)
Lingerie!

ROBERTA
Again! (Beat) You are such a
lech, Skip.

[COMMERCIAL BREAK]

[Later that day, INTERIOR,
JONATHAN & THEODORE'S
APARTMENT. Everyone's here,

including "The Token Black
Guy." SKIP & THEODORE are

heading toward the door.]

SKIP
Well, Theo and I gotta get to
the airport! Happy holidays!

EVERYONE ELSE
(waving and ad-libbing their
goodbyes)

Bon voyage! Don't drink the
water!

[SKIP & THEODORE leave.]

JONATHAN
Come to think of it, I should get
going myself. I was supposed to
meet Sarah two hours ago. She
hates to be kept waiting, but
I'm happy to risk my girlfriend
disembowelling me to spend
couple extra hours with my
Pals!



ROBERTA, KIMBERLY,
HELEN, and "THE TOKEN
BLACK GUY"

(ad-libbing general agreement
that JONATHAN is a swell
guy)

You are the greatest, man. You
da man!

JONATHAN
(leaving)
Bye, guys. Have a swell Christ-
mas!

ROBERTA, KIMBERLY,
HELEN, and "THE TOKEN
BLACK GUY"
(waving and ad-libbing their
goodbyes)

Bon voyage! Don't forget to
shower often!

[JONATHAN leaves.]

HELEN

You know something, girls?
One of the girls in my aerobics

class offered to give me some
free passes for Mt. Crystal, that
new ski resort that just opened

last month. I have enough for
you guys. Wanna spend Christ-

mas there.

ROBERTA
I've always wanted a White
Christmas. Sure, I'm in.

KIMBERLY
I've always wanted a Black
Christmas. Got an extra for this

guy?

HELEN
Who is he anyway?

ROBERTA
I think he came with the apart-
ment.

HELEN

Sure. I have an extra. I'll drive!

ROBERTA
You better let me drive, girl.
You remember what happened
the last time I let you drive
with a brother in the car?

[The group starts walking
toward the door, grabbing their
coats as they go.]

HELEN
Those points go off your record
after seven years, though.

ROBERTA
But I'm talking about just last
week.

[Door closes.]

[Apartment remains empty for
another five minutes.]

[Commercial break.]

[Resumes inside ROBERTA &
HELEN'S LOFT. The place is
empty, save for a large rat
roaming the kitchen floor. This
static scene remains for the last
seven minutes and through the
ending credits.] *

Muffins, from page 7
thing go to his head. I mean, shit,
Keef’s just not Keef unless he’s
smoked to the gills! I've begged
him to get back on heroin but the
guy just won’t listen to reason.”

“It’s very sad,” said guitar-
ist Ron Wood. “Keef used to have
a fourteen year old in one hand
and Jim Beam in the other. But
when I caught him knitting
sweaters for the band last week—
I knew it was all over.”

For over thirty years, The
Rolling Stones have been labeled
the World’s Greatest Rock And
Roll Band, selling out tour after
tour and racking up an estimated
$4 billion in album sales world-
wide with hits like “Brown
Sugar” and “Sympathy For The
Devil.” A founding member of the
band, Richards seemed un-
troubled about his decision when
reached for comment.

“Sorry, can’t talk now,” he
said. “I got a casserole in the
oven.”

Despite the shocking an-
nouncement, the Stones are cur-
rently in the process of finding a
replacement for Richards. Ac-
cording to band officials, recently-
retired children’s television per-
sonality Fred Rogers is on the
short list of people being consid-
ered.

“No, he can’t play guitar,”
admitted Jagger. “But, fuck, he
looks like he’s on heroin, doesn’t
he?” %
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Predictions,
from page 8
* Bell bottoms and mood rings
come back into fashion.

* Rosie O’Donnell’s bizarre koosh
ball death stuns the world.
Penny Marshall lobbies for
Rosie Day to be a federal
holiday.

* The Vatican City finally passes
a law than bans evolution.

* Lazlo Huggins of Wilmington,
NC, will lose his car. Months
later, it will be discovered to
have simply slipped between
the cushions in the sofa.

* Gentiles finally get justice
when lions are fed to the
Christians.

* Pee Wee Herman is arrested
again by police for “fondling
himself” at an adult movie
theatre. Herman is later
discharged when it’s revealed
he’s just trying to get his
name in Variety.

* It rains but, for once, it does
not pour.

* Once again, the world does not
come to an end. *

Ask Ms.
Paranoia

Ms. Paranoia is on vacation but
will return next issue with re-
vealing answers to your probing

questions. Inconspicuously email
your questions to Ms. Paranoia
at msparanoia@epasq.com.
Include your name (or “anony-
mous”) and address with any cor-
respondence.

Contributions

Michael Dare is a journalist whose work has appeared in The Desert
Sun, The L.A Weekly, Daily Variety, New
Times, Billboard, Movieline, Interview,
National Lampoon, Film Threat,
calendarlive.com, L.A. Style, Parenting
Magazine, and the Santa Monica Bay
News. He was an assignment editor for
the book “A Day in the Life of Hollywood”
(Collins Publishers) and a writer/inter-
viewer for “Movie Talk from the
Frontlines” (McFarland Publishers). His TV
work includes Steven Spielberg presents
Animaniacs and the Warner Brother’s cartoon
Histeria! He co-produced the hit CBS movie-of-
the-week “The Bachelor’s Baby,” which was
based upon his own life. (Scott Bakula played
him because they couldn’t find anyone as good
looking). His video “Contemporary Extempo-
rary” won Video Review Magazine’s First An-
nual Award for Best Home Video Ever Made,
and his latest, “Angel Food,” has been shown at
the Denver, Boston, and USA Film Festival in
Dallas, Texas. He is a member of the WGA, the
MPAA, and the Los Angeles Film Critic’s Association. Visit his website
at http://I.am/MichaelDare

Cameron Koo once killed a kangaroo
with his teeth. His arms are shaped like
boomerangs and, when embracing some
one or some thing, will lock in place until
the “jaws of life” are employed to pry them
open. Just to clarify, he’s Australian, not
Austrian. So you can just call the authori-
ties back and tell them you made a mis-
take. Now! His website is at http://
www.cameronkoo.com.

Whatever you say about Jim Mentink,
just make sure you say it backwards. Jim
suffers from a bizarre ailment where he’s
unable to understand everyday speech
patterns unless the words are stated in reverse order. So, for you, Jim,
“Work good the up keep!” And Jim has a website at http://
hometown.aol.com/mrverona/column.html, with an all new link to Bi-
ographies of Celebrity Relatives!*
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