
O U R P R I C E 

CHEAP 

TU>-W<AAM. Yy\Uvio 



2UW*M± 

POLITICAL PARTY 
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. . . just the thing for nailing up, and getting nailed in the process! 
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A 2Vi" FULL-COLOR 

CAMPAIGN 
BUTTON 

SIX (YES, 6!) 

LAPEL TABS 

VOTE M A D VOTE 

ALFRED E. NEUMAN 

FOR PRESIDENT 

. . . t o clip on your lapels, and 
end up with some clips on the jaw! 

. . . to pin to your wraps, so the 
police can pin a bum wrap on you! 
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J J % ALFRED E. NEUMAN I 
* HM \^ . : 
^ . . . self-adhesive for sticking on, while you're stuck in heavy traffic! + 
* • • • • • • • * * • * » • • • * * • • • • • • • • • » • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • • % 

jroTv One Dollar Yes,$1.°°!! 
- * » ¥ • ¥ ¥ - ¥ - - ¥ ¥ ¥ - ¥ - ¥ ¥ * » * ¥ ¥ * • ¥ ¥ * * - ¥ * ¥ * » • ¥ * * ¥ ¥ • ¥ ¥ ¥ ¥ ¥ ¥ ¥ - ¥ * ¥ • ¥ • ¥ » » * 

**£• 

MAD CAMPAIGN KIT 
850 Third Avenue, 

New York, N.Y. 10022 
I enclose $1.00. Please send me my 
"Alfred E. Neuman For President" kit. 
People all over are talking about the 
idea of running Alfie for President— 
mainly what a stupid idea it is—and 
I want to prove that they're right! 

Ho orders sent outside U.S.A 
Cheek or Money Order Only—Ho Cash Accepted! 

use coupon on duplicate 

sSS8& 
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NAME. 

ADDRESS. 

CITY 

NO. OF KITS AT $1.00 EACH:. 

.STATE. .ZIP CODE. 

.AMOUNT ENCLOSED:. 
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LOSE YOUR SHELF-CONTROL 
(AND FILL YOUR LIBRARY WITH LAUGHTER) 

WITH THESE 18 MAD BOOKS 

AT YOUR FAVORITE BOOKSTAND—OR YOURS BY MAIL 
'USE COUPON OR DUPLICATE 

MAD 
POCKET 
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850 Third Avenue 

New York, N. Y. 10022 
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• MAD In Orbit 
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CODE. 

Check or Money Order only 
—No Cash Accepted! 

On orders outside the U.S.A. 
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• The MAD Reader 
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• Inside MAD 
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• Greasy MAD Stuff 
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• Don Martin Steps Out 
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• Dave Berg Looks At The USA 
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LETTERS DEPT. 

COASTING UPHILL?? 

Long ago, MAD was a satire magazine 
directed at comic strips, so it was humor
ous and meaningful. Today, MAD has 
broadened to include everything, conse
quently it is meaningless. MAD endures 
only because it is coasting on the name it 
once made famous. All the clods who send 
you compliments obviously do not re
member the MAD of old. 

Marty Piercy 
Los Gatos, California 

BIG WHACK ON THE HEAD 

I think your efforts are spotty and often 
juvenile, and it appears that a deadline is 
more important than a punchline at times. 
Your humor is often forced and heavy-
handed. When you hit the mark, you ob
literate it. 

Steve Dunn 
Hartford, Connecticut 

BIG PAT ON THE BACK 

I am writing this letter in protest to 
the finks who keep on sending in letters 
on how cheap and immature your mag
azine is, and also to the finks who buy 
your magazine for the sole purpose of 
hunting up mistakes and typographical 
errors. In my opinion, anyone who dares 
to be different in this mundane miserable 
stuffy society deserves a great big pat on 
the back instead of the usual kick in the 
pants, which is all that some people seem 
to be willing to give these days. I think 
your magazine is the greatest thing to ever 
hit the market. Not only is it different, but 
it is witty, humorous and intelligent. Any 
one who can think up the gags and satiric 
philosophies that MAD writers do cer
tainly deserve some kind of credit. 

Mo Miles 
Toronto, Canada 

IT KENT BE! 

No medical evidence or scientific en
dorsement has proved any other trash 
magazine superior to MAD! 

Ben Goldstein 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 

ALFRED E. NEUMAN FOR PRESIDENT 

You might be interested to know that 
when the students here at King Phillip 
Junior High School voted on who they 
wanted for President of the United States 
during a recent poll, Alfred E. Neuman 
polled a larger amount of votes than did 
Romney, Stassen, Sen. Ribicoff, Mr. Ellis 
(our school Principal), Dizzy Gillespie, 
Cassius Clay, and even Adlai Stevenson. 

Paul Basch 
West Hartford, Connecticut 



A RECORD-BREAKING MAD GANG 

When 24 of us started out in an at
tempt to break the record for the "World's 
Longest Monopoly Game," we found that 
we needed a way to pass the time between 
shifts. A copy of MAD did the trick. It 
wasn't until after we'd broken the old rec
ord that we realized we'd all gone nutty. 
Mainly because we kept on playing to set 
a new record of 336 consecutive hours. 
Our nearest competitor, a St. Louis group, 
finished with 162 hours. It just shows you 
what reading your "trash" can do for a 
group of otherwise normal people. 

Connersville Marathon Monopoly 
Champs 
Connersville, Indiana 

Normal people who set out to break the 
record for the "World's Longest Monopoly 
Game," that is!—Ed. 

EDUCATIONAL AID 

Being a medical student, I presently 
own subscriptions to two periodicals 
which I feel can most enhance my educa
t ion: "The New England Journal of 
Medicine" and "MAD." May I say that 
after spending a difficult evening with 
your magazine, I find it most relaxing to 
while away a few hours over a medical 
textbook. 

Vernon J. Kraus 
Cincinnati, Ohio 

IT ONLY HERTZ WHEN HE LAUGHS 

In a recent issue, you ran a magnificent 
"Aviz" ad which I enjoyed heartily, as did 
my three children who are all subscribers 
to your magazine. On the walls of my 
office hang the best Avis ads, and I have 
reserved a place of honor there for your 
"Aviz" satire. 

Robert C. Townsend, Pres. 
Avis Rentacar 
Long Island, N. Y. 

QUICK CURE 

MAD Magazines should be sent to all 
the hospitals in the country. When the 
sick people in them see how bad off 
MAD's writers and artists are, they're sure 
to feel better. 

Gary Gissell 
Concord, California 

ANGRY MAGAZINE 

"Angry Magazine" in the June issue 
(No. 87) was without a doubt the fun
niest piece of material your magazine has 
ever presented. When I read it, I suffered 
an acute case of hysterics. It's time that the 
hidden, pent-up violence of the American 
public was exposed. That it cannot stand 
violence is so much malarky. One look at 
our television programming and our 
newspapers proves this. 

John Apernathy & 
Robert Carson 
Philadelphia, Pennsylvania 

Congratulations! It's about time that 
somebody spoke up against all the anger 
and hate that exists between the people 
of the world. And that's just what you did 
in issue #87. I'm speaking of course about 
"Angry Magazine" which so wonderfully 
poked fun at the senseless and, at times, 
stupid arguments which are always in the 
public's attention. And anyone who dis
agrees with me is going to get a rap in the 
jaw! 

Richard Kavooras 
Oklahoma City, Oklahoma 

MAD FOLD-IN 

I want to congratulate you on your new 
feature, the "MAD Fold-In." It is sheer 
genius. I especially like the way the para
graphs below each picture change as the 
pictures do when they are folded in to 
make a clever and appropriate comment. 
Keep them coming. 

George Terrance 
Chicago, Illinois 

I don't like the idea of including a 
"MAD Fold-In" because it ruins the mag
azine. I know that a simple solution would 
be not to fold it, but nuts like me get 
curious about how it looks and reads when 
it's folded in. 

Riley Forsythe 
Arlington, Virginia 

How about buying—hefi-heh—two copies?— 
Ed. 

I am appropriating this correspondence 
in reference to the "MAD Fold-In" which 
appeared on the back cover of No. 87. 
Not meaning to sound abusive or degrad
ing, the "Fold-In" at first seemed a bit 
enigmatic. But once I collected my 
thoughts, I realized that this was truly a 
masterpiece containing an exorbitant 
amount of studious labor and creativity. 
Jaffee is a paragon of ingenuity, and he 
has propitiated me through his astute wit. 
Congratulations on a job well done. I am 
sure that if you were to discontinue this 
species of feature, great consternation 
would descend upon my cerebral intellect. 

Lawrence Armstrong 
Toledo, Ohio 

We tried folding in this letter, but it still 
didn't make sense!—Ed. 

Please address all-correspondence to: 
MAD, Dept. 89, 850 Third Avenue 

New York, New York 10022 

JUST BECAUSE YOU MISSED THE 
LAST ISSUE ON THE NEWSSTAND? 

SUBSCRIBE TO 

AND GET 9 ISSUES FOR THE PRICE OF 8, 
OR 24 ISSUES FOR THE PRICE OF 2 0 -

MAILED RIGHT TO YOUR HOME! 
. — — — — u s e coupon or duplicate — 

M A D S U B S C R I P T I O N S 
850 Third Avenue 

New York City, N. Y. 10022 

• I enclose $2.00.* Please enter my name on your sub
scription list, and mail me the next 9 issues of MAD 

• I enclose $5.00.** Please enter my name on your sub
scription list, and mail me the next 24 issues of MAD! 

NAME 

ADDRESS. 

CITY 

STATE- Zip Code. 

•Outside U.S.A., $2.50. " O u t s i d e U.S.A., $6.25. Please a l low ! 
weeks for your subscription to be processed. Check or Money 

Order only—no cash accepted. 

NOW.. .3 FOR 504 
Bet you're trying to guess what the 
gag is! Well, the gag is—it's no gag! 
Yep, you can now get three full-color 
portraits of Alfred E. Neuman, MAD's 
"What-Me Worry?" kid, for 50{! Now, 
you can wrap three fish for the price 
of two! Unless you got one fish! Then 
you can still get one for 25(! Mail 
money to MAD, Dept. "What-Color?" 
850 Third Ave., New York, N.Y. 10022 



THEY'LL SEE US INHALE DEPT. 

THE recent scientific evidence linking smoking with cancer and other (yechh) diseases may 
force the butt-makers into mapping drastic new strategies to sell their product. Since we at 

S o m e N e w Ad T a c t i c s 

WHEN THE CIGARETTE 
ARTIST: JACK RICKARD 

The cigarette industry has traditionally based its sales romping joyfully through grassy fields, suggesting that 
pitches on ads with "Youth" appeal—where we see whole- romance is yours if you'll only smoke. Since reality has 
some, attractive young couples splashing in the surf or knocked this appeal cold, they'll try the opposite tack. 

T H E " A G E D " A P P E A L 

21 GREAT TOBACCOS 
MID^GOWONDERFUL YEARS 

slSw .'tests ffitwrt evday fer the '-• 
up here in the hills w thout the el i ' l devil o o J l ' y 6 * ! c ^ " m , ' 9 h * d u " 
worry none! I'm oil of 7] years of aae on ' r f . 1 T ^ S ° y ° U s h ° u l d n , t 

- S O SAYS HIRAM D A T . » ™ . 9 °S S U m v e d ' y ° u Pr°bobly will too! 
. „ . . S H I R A M P 0 T L A T C H OF UPPER PREET 
ARKANSAS, ANOTHER OLD, LONG-TIME 
CHESTERFOGGIE SMOKER! 



MAD have unlimited faith in the ingenuity of advertisers and their little Madison Avenue 
helpers when it comes to turning a buck, we take certain perverse pleasure in conjuring up 

W e ' r e S u r e To S e e . . . 

INDUSTRY FIGHTS BACK 
WRITER: DON REILLY 

Another mainstay in cigarette advertising is the "Man-Of- "smoking break" while gathering himself for another peek 
Adventure" appeal—ads where we see a fearless mountain into the jaws of death. Since the "2-pack-a-day man" is 
climber or skin diver or some such thrill-seeker taking a now known to be taking a bigger chance, we may soon see: 

THE "ULTIMATE-MAN-OF-ADVENTURE" APPEAL 



Another sure-fire approach we can count on seeing will be of self-discipline necessary to kick the "smoking habit." 
the warning to women of the ravages caused by the strain Future TV dramatizations like the following will use . . . 

THE " M Y - Y O U ' R E - L O O K I N G - L O U S Y " AP P E AL 

Fanny! I haven't seen you since 
our graduation—ten years ago! 

(My gawd . . . she looks awful!) 

Madge, you look 
so fresh . . . so 
youthful! How 
do you do it!? 

Simple! I started smoking again! 
I found that the strain of trying 

to stop was giving me a haggard, 
worn appearance! So I asked myself: 

" I s it worth it—sacrificing your 
looks just to stay healthy?" 

She's right! What 
good are a few extra 

years if the strain 
of giving up smoking 
is making your face 

go to seed!? 

Another approach will be embodied in the ad campaign that points out the futility of trying to outwit fate—mainly: 

THE FATAL IST IC "QUE SERA, S E R A " A P P R O A C H 

EVERY INCH A REAL SHMOE! 
(No. 12 InThe "You Can'tWin, So Why Try?" Series) 

A fe l low once g o t very nervous abou t smok ing 
so he d e c i d e d to g ive it up and surv ive even 
if he made h imsel f m iserab le in the a t tempt . 

For the next few weeks , he s t rugg led wi th his 
des i res . . . s t r i ved to suppress them . . . and 
b e c a m e a nervous wreck . But he qu i t smok ing ! 

O n e day, as he was wa l k i ng a long Ma in St reet , 
paus ing every so o f ten t o suck in f resh air 
th rough recen t l y - rev ived o l fac to ry nerves . . . 

a bus h o p p e d t he s idewa lk and k i l led h im 

SO LET'S FACE IT, SMOKERS! WHEN YOUR NUMBER'S UP, YOUR NUMBER'S UP! 
AND NOTHING YOU CAN DO (LIKE QUITTING SMOKING) IS GOING TO CHANGE IT! 
SO LIGHT UP AND ENJOY—ENJOY WHILE YOU CAN! REMEMBER, LIFE IS SHORT! 

*$ 



You can bet that resourceful ad men will also turn the tensions of the nuclear age to their advantage with 

THE "COMPARE-THE-SCARE" APPEAL 

The Most Important Shape In Smoke Today! 

^ . 
.V 
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"With that 
to worry 
about... 

who's gonna 
worry about 

this...?" a 

E 

\t 

And lastly, we're sure to see the approach calculated to touch upon what most people feel is really i m p o r t a n t . . . 

THE "HELP-SAVE-AMERICA-AND-YOUR-POCKETBOOK" APPEAL 
Listen, fellow taxpayers, because this story concerns you! 

And your pocketbook! You've heard a lot of talk about the so-
called medical benefits of giving up cigarettes . . . but have 
you ever stopped to consider what th is means in economic 
terms . . . in the things that really count? Watch, and learn! 

When enough people give up smoking, cigarette factories are 
going to start closing down, and thousands of tobacco workers, 
farmers, paper manufacturers, salesmen, package designers, 
copy wri ters and vending machine operators are going to be 
thrown out of jobs. And what are these cast-off Americans 

going to do? They're going to go on relief! 

And who pays the taxes to support lazy bums on relief? You 
do, my friends—you and all your fellow taxpayers! So before 

you quit puffing, stop and think! What's more i m p o r t a n t -
physical health or fiscal health? No right-thinking American 

will have to think twice about that! 

So SMOKE, friends! Encourage others to smoke! Smoke and smoke 
some more! Smoke for a healthy no-nonsense economy! Smoke to 
preserve our American Way of Life! Remember, anybody who tries 

to undermine our American Way of Life is a Red—or at least 
a Pinko! So maybe we better take a hard look into the political 

beliefs of scientists who say it's bad to smoke, and . . . 



MICROFOLK DEPT. 

In response to many requests (mostly from the writer, and one from a germ), MAD 
once again presents a close-up look at that wonderful world-within-a-world — in — 

MAD Peek Through The 
IVII 

ARTIST: BOB CLARKE WRITER: PHIL HAHN 

I t never seems to occur to them that this 
invisible shield might protect us, too! 

Crest—shmest! Either you meet your cavity quota 
. . . or I'll find someone who can! 

Better get the Bomb Squad over here right away, Chief! Some 
nut planted a tiny time pill in the Cough Control Center!! 

I swear, 
Maude— 
you must 
have a 
green 
thumb! 
You 
always 
have the 
prettiest 
fungus on 
the block! 



Sailing, 
Sailing, 
Over the 
bounding 
v e i n . . . 

Phyllis's fiance must really be loaded! I hear he gave 
her a 10-karat kidney stone for their engagement! 

There's no justice, Ethel! No sooner do I get the family 
through the Antihistamine Epidemic then—Wham! 

They all come down with Aureomycin poisoning! 



Look! There goes the famous "Germ of 
an Idea" that you hear so much about! 

Whattya mean, you don' wanna infect anything!? 
You wanna be a bookgerm all your life? 

I told you, dear—the Paramecium brought you! Now 
eat your nice corpuscles and stop pestering Mother! 

Boy-oh-boy! I'd sure hate to meet one of 
those in a dark artery, eh, Freddie? 

10 

Well, how about it, Streptococcus P a t r o l . . . 
did we all do our bad deeds for today? 



OLD FOLKS AT HAM PEPT. 

A FEW months back, Hollywood bestowed its annual awards for the best acting performances of the year. Now 

we don't want to take anything away from Hollywood (except maybe Jayne Mansfield), but those movie stars 

are strictly amateurs compared to the really great actors and actresses of our country-namely, American Parents! 

Who else gives such exhausting emotional performances day after day without let-up? What other actors can 

do the same scene over and over for years, carrying on even though their audiences are bored to death. Indeed, 

American Parents are the great unsung performers of our time. And so, in order to salute them, we now present: 

THE MAD 
ACADEMY AWARDS 

FOR PARENTS 
ARTIST: MORT DRUCKER WRITER: STAN HART 

Ladies and Gentlemen . . . welcome to the First Annual MAD Academy Awards 
for Parents! Here, in the overstuffed, garishly-decorated living room of 
Mr. and Mrs. Wilbur Nasal, overlooking their other three-and-one-half 

uncomfortable rooms, we have gathered to honor those people whose acting 
performances best illustrate the time-honored and traditional concepts of 

Parenthood. The winner in each category will receive this lovely 14-carat, 
solid, gold-plated statuette—"The Mommy"! And n o w . . . on with the show! 

The first category is "THE SLOPPY ROOM"-and the 
nominees are: Mrs. Elsie Gladbuck for her memorable 

performances in her "You're Just Impossible!" routine: 

What do you think I am, your personal maid? 
You think all I have to do is pick up after 

you? Your friends should see how you keep 
your room! I'll bet their rooms are neat! 
I'll bet their rooms are clean! I'll bet— 

Their 
rooms 

are 
worse! 

Don't change 
the subject! 

I t 's YOUR 
room that I'm 
talking about! 

The second nominee is: Mrs. Ida Thurstoner 
for her stirring performance in her famous 

"And This Is The Thanks I Get!" routine-

Do I ask for thanks like some parents for 
the fine home, good food and excessively 
high allowance I give you? No! Do I want 
thanks for catering to your every whim— 
for going without things so you can have 
whatever your heart desires? No! But just 
let me ask a simple thing like cleaning up 

your own lavish room—and what happens? 

Not much, 
but at 
least 

we get 
to talk 

together 
once in 
a while! 



The third nominee is Mrs. Olga Biffle for 
her "It Would Serve You Right!" routine— 

If you're content to have your room look like 
a cyclone hit it, that 's all right with me! 

I'm simply going to leave everything right 
where you drop it! And when the pile gets 
high enough, I'm going to throw it all out! 

And you can walk around naked for all I care! 

Big talker! 
I wear a 
Bikini at 

the beach 
and she has 

a fit! 

And the winner is . . . Mrs. Rose Septic for her great 
overdone bit—screaming "I Can't Do A Thing With Him!" 

Will you please do something about your son! 
I've tr ied—Lord knows I've tried! But i t 's 

like talk ing to a brick wall! If I've asked 
your son once, I've asked him a million times 
to clean up his room! But your son is always 

too busy! You know what he needs, your son? 
A good smack, that 's what your son needs! 

Last week 
when I 

got a 93 
in Solid 

Geometry, 
I was 

HER SON! 

I want to thank you so much for 
this award! I'm really a very 

lucky woman! I have a wonderful 
husband, a marvelous son, every

thing a woman could ask for! 
When I count all my blessings— 

^ j i p i g p p p ^ 

Sorry to interrupt, 
Mrs. Septic, but we 

only give one acting 
award to a nominee! 

The next category is "GETTING RID OF THE KID FOR 
T H E S U M M E R " - a n d the first nominee is Mrs. Alice Corker 
for her heart-rending "It's You We're Thinking Of!" scene-

Darling, your leaving hurts us more than it hurts 
you! How do you think we'll feel—all summer long 

without our little man around the house? But 
don' t worry about us! We're happy to sacrifice so 

you can have a wonderful summer at camp! 

But 
what 

if I 
HATE 
camp? 

You'll 
tell 

us all 
about 
it in 

September! 

The second nominee is Mr. Walter Bicep, doing his 
familiar "Son, I Want T o Be Proud Of You!" scene. 

No tears now, Son! Men aren' t supposed to 
cry! Remember, you're carrying on a proud 

tradition at Camp Wa-Pa-Na-Pi. When I was 
a camper there, I won the Athletics Gold 

Medal and the Best Camper Award! I expect 
the same f rom you so don' t disappoint me! 
I want you t o come back with some trophies! 

Would 
you 

settle 
for a 
hand-
sewn 

wallet? 

The third nominee is Mrs. Harold Sperling for her 
memorable rendition of "Suddenly My Baby Is A Man!" 

I can ' t believe i t . . . my litt le Larry going to sleep-away 
camp! Oh, how t ime flies! But I'm not the kind of mother 

who wants to keep her child a baby so she can feel young! 
You're growing up, son! It 's happening so fast I can' t 

keep track of how old you are! 

I'm two 
years 

old! Do 
I gotta 

go? 

CK 



And the winner is . . . Mrs. Donald Vector for her 
performance in "We Only Want To Make You Happy!" 

Just stop thinking about the wonderful t ime 
you had at that cheap camp you went to last 

year! This is one of the most expensive camps 
in the country! All the rich children in our 

new neighborhood go there! Don't you want us 
to be proud of the camp you go to? Don't you 
want us to be able to tel l our new neighbors 

that our son goes to a fancy expensive camp, 
too? Don't you want that? Don't you?? 

Thank you! This 14-carat gold-plated expensive-looking 
statuette will go wonderfully on the mantel of the beautiful 

real-flagstone fireplace in our lovely authentic 18th Century 
American library which is just one of the many fabulously 

decorated rooms in our brand new plush Colonial home in the 
swank "Upper Nouveau Riche" section— 

The next category is for the "COMING HOME LATE" 
act. The first nominee is Mrs. Hortense Inlay for her 

inspiring "I Could Drop Dead For All You Care" scene: 

The second nominee is Mrs. Lars Factotum for her 
stirring "You're Making Me Into A Nervous Wreck!" 

Thank God you're home! I imagined all sorts 
of things! No matter how big you get, you're 
still my little boy—and a mother can't help 
worrying about her l itt le boy! I'm petrified 
when I th ink of you—late at night—out on 

that highway with all those reckless drivers! 

Yeah, 
I'd be 
a lot 
safer 

if I was 
in a car! 

And here is Mrs. Selma Baxter, the third nominee, in her 
brilliant performance of "What Did I Do To Deserve This?" 

And the winner is—Mrs. Cynthia Syndrome for 
her performance in "Of Course I Understand!" 

Very nice! Staying out ti l l all hours! 
What kind of a child are we bringing up? 
What did we do wrong? Did we push her 

into a social whirl like other parents? 
Didn't we wait unti l she was ready for 
it? Until she was grown up? Mature? 

Mother, when a girl 
starts dating at 

the advanced age of 
eleven, she has to 
make up for lost 

t i m e ! ! 

I'm sorry 
if I kept 

Doris out 
too late, 

Mrs. 
Syndrome! 

Is it late? If your father, the Bank 
President, doesn't mind, why should I? 
As long as you had a good t ime! After 

al l , what do 5 hours more or less mean 
to young people! I was young once my

self, you know! I'll let you two say 
"Good Night" to each other! Don' 

hurry on my account! 

If she 
f inds out 
his father 
disowned 



Thank you for giving me this 
wonderful award! I'd love to 
say a few words, but I must 
rush home! My daughter is 
alone there with that rich 

boyfriend of hers! 

And you're 
afraid they're 

necking? 

I'm 
afraid 

they're 
NOT! 

T h e next category is "THE ECONOMY CAMPAIGN"-and 
the first nominee is Mr. Lewis Zimba for his touching 

pantomime performance in "It's Too Much T o Bear!"... 

Hold it, Ruthie! I think my father 
is t ry ing to tell me something! 

T h e second nominee is Mr. Robert Pinchbottle 
for his explosive "What's T h e Use Of Talking!" 

How many t imes must I tel l you to squeeze 
the toothpaste f rom the bottom of the 
tube!? Anything I say to you goes in one 
ear and out the other! Toothpaste costs 

money and money doesn't grow on trees! 
Or don't you care??!! 

But I d idn' t 
do it, Dad! 
I haven't 

brushed my 
teeth in 

two months! 

Good! I 'm 
glad I'm 

not bringinj 
up a 

spendthrift 

T h e third nominee is Mrs. Stephen Barto for her 
matchless performance in "When We Were Your Age!' 

And the winner is . . . Mrs. Phyllis Freeble for 
her great performance in "Upset? Who's upset?" 

You think it bothers me that you played football 
in your brand new suit? You think I care that it 

cost $65 of your father's hard-earned money? You 
think I'm upset that i t ' l l take $15 or $20 to 

re-weave it? You think I'm disturbed that you 
disobeyed my orders? You think I'm angry . . . ? 

I CAN'T TAKE 
IT! HIT ME! 

BEAT ME! ONLY 
STOP THIS 
ORIENTAL 
TORTURE! 

j.Vfri^W.W> >, •t 

Five dollars for a date?! Who do you think 
we are, the Rockefellers?! The trouble with 

you young people is—you're spoiled! Money 
comes too easy! Why, when your father was 
courting me, we used to go for long walks— 

and then maybe for an ice cream soda! That 's 
the way a boy won a girl back in my day! 

Thank you all for this wonderful award, and I'd like 
to take this opportunity to express my gratitude to 
my only son, Milton . . . that dear sweet boy whose 
sensitivity and depth of emotion have won him the 
admiration of every psychiatrist we've sent him to 

—for making this glorious moment possible! 



The last category is "THE UNDONE CHORE" and the 
nominees are: First—Mrs. Mary Ann Kreevich in her 

unforgettable "Listen T o Me When I'm Talking To You!" 

I The second nomination goes to Mr. Gerald D. Asp for his 
^outstanding performance in "Let's Talk This Thing Out!" 

I see you're still sitting—and so is the garbage! You know what you 
are? You're a good-for-nothing loafer! Your father and I could drop 
from exhaustion and you wouldn't lift a finger to help us! If you're 
this bad now, what wil l you be 
like to us when you're grown up? 

Son, you wouldn't like it if I disregarded your wishes! I merely 
expect you to respect mine—and cut the lawn! Am I being 
unreasonable? Is that asking too much? Actually, i t 's a much 
bigger issue than just the lawn! Sure, I could pay a gardener 
$10 to cut the g r a s s -

Next, here is Mrs. Richard Klaus in "The Ultimatum".. 

Who do you th ink you are, the Queen of Sheba? Is it beneath 
you to help with the dishes? Are you afraid you'l l soil your 

dainty l itt le hands? Well, f rom now on, everyone in this 
house does her share, or else she can move out! 

And the winning performance . . . Mrs. Seymour Bilge 
in her "Never Mind, I'll Do It Myself" classic. . . 

Run along and have fun ! I'll put up the storm 
windows! First, I'll carry the heavy ladder— 

and God knows what that will do to my Bursitis! I 
Then I'll c l imb to the roof and pray that one 

of my dizzy spells doesn't come over me. Then 
I'll put up the windows—if my heart holds out! 

Gee, Mom, 
you're in 

pretty bad 
shape! You 

ought to hire 
someone to 

help you! 

I am happy to accept this " M o m m y " on behalf of my 
self-sacrificing mother, who unfortunately cannot 

be with us here today. She's in Miami Beach . . . 
suffering through her semi-annual 3-month vacation! 

Well, tha t ' s it, folks! As the ceremonies marking the First Annual MAD 
Academy Awards For Parents draw to a close, and the recipients and 

hopefuls rush for the exits so they can get home quick and start screaming 
and raving and carrying on . . . t ry ing to qualify for next year's coveted 

[awards, we bid you all good-bye! Remember, watch for our coming Awards! 
Ceremony where we salute the people responsible for all th is f ine acting 

. . . the creators—the writers—the directors of all th is domestic drama 
. . . mainly the teenagers themselves!! 
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CAR WATCH PEPT. ^ T # f t & ^ ^ - ~^S 

According to a recent MAD survey, hardly 
anybody reads the introductions to these 
articles. In fact we discovered that there 
is only one person in the whole country who 
reads the introductions to MAD articles. 
You, Sonia Muffleknopf, of Evanston, III.! 
Hi, Sonia! It's nice communicating with you 
like this. And Sonia, guess what? We just 
learned that you are really Anastasia, the 
sole surviving member of Tsar Nicholas's 
family. There are $7,000,000 worth of 
Russian crown jewels waiting for you under 
the letter box at the corner of State and 
Lake Streets in Chicago. Pick them up at 
your convenience. Don't worry—not a soul 
knows about this. The U.S. Government has 
authorized us to contact you this secret 
way. So, good luck, Sonia, with your new
found fortune. Just remember, while you 
are driving around in your shiny Cadillac 
or roaming thru your 40-room mansion with 
the swimming pool, that you owe it all to 
reading introductions to ridiculous MAD 
articles like this one, which presents . . . 



LESSON 3. 

See the children in pajamas. 
Why are they wearing pajamas? 
So they will sleep in the back seat 
While their parents watch the movie. 
See how nicely they are sleeping. 
See how they talk in their sleep. 
See how they fight in their sleep. 
See how they sleep with their eyes open. 
Tomorrow they will sleep with their eyes closed. 
In school! 

LESSON 4. 

See the refreshment center. 
Thats' what it's called at a Drive-in. 
The owner has a cuter name for it. 
He calls it a "Gold Mine". 
See the people eating. 
Eat, people, eat. 
Chomp, slurp, gulp. 
Doesn't it remind you of feeding time at the zoo? 
Only the animals have better table manners. 
These people eat as if this is their last meal. 
Considering the quality of the food, 
For many of them—it is! 



LESSON 9. 

See the rain come down. 
Splish, splash, splosh. 
See the windshield wipers working. 
Flip, flap, flop. 
Hear the defroster fans blowing. 
Rrrr, rrr, rrr. 
You can't beat a Drive-in Movie for a cheap evening. 
It only costs $ 1.00 per person to get in, 
Plus $4.85 . . . 
For using up 15 gallons of gas 
To keep the motor running 
So the windshield wipers will work 
And the defroster fans will blow 
Without running down the battery. 

The show is over. 
See all the cars leaving at once. 
Smash, crash, blamm. 
What a funny collision. 
It is a 312-car collision. 
Tomorrow the owner will close his Drive-In Theater. 
In its place, he will open an auto junkyard. 
He is off to a grand start. 
Look at all the lovely merchandise he has. 

19 



BERG'S-EYE VIEW PEPT. 

THE 
LIGHTER 
S IDE OF WATER 

s£K 

1-5Z 

I'm gonna kill myself! I've 
got nothing more to live 

for! Jack jilted me for 
that bleached blonde! 

I mean it! I 'm 
gonna do away 
with myself! 
don' t want to 
live anymore! 

Get your mind 
off Jack by 
tak ing up 

something new, 
ike Surf boarding! 

Are you out of your skull?! 
Surfboarding is a dangerous 

sport! I could get killed! 

Wow! That 's the f irst 
t ime I ever went snorkel-
ing! What an experience! 
It 's opened up a whole 

new world for me! 

I've been swimming 
in these waters for 
years, and I never 
realized what was 
under the surface! 

So tell 
me al
ready! 

What did 
you see? 

M U D ! ! 



SPORTS 
WRITER & ARTIST: DAVID BERG 

For very obvious reasons, water 
skiing safety rules require that 

two observers be in the tow boat! 

We understand! We'll both 
keep our eyes open! 

Wanna see something 
cute? Look at that 
Doris Hubbah! She 

has a real crush 
on Big Georgie! 

That l itt le Doris 
swims like a fish. 
She holds the AAU 

record for the 
50-yard Freestyle! 

LAST ONE TO THE 
FLOAT IS A 

ROTTEN EGG!! 

Hey! He beat her by 
a mile! I thought 

you said she was a 
champ in the H-2-0! 

Your 
chemistry 

is off! 

It's not a matter 
of H-2-0! I t 's a 
matter of B-O-Y! 



I JUST BOUGHT THIS BATHING 

SUIT! YOU WANNA RUIN IT?? 

Yipe! It 's a shark! But 
he hasn't seen me yet! 

How lucky you are to be able to afford your own 
swimming pool! Your children must love the water! 

I can't get them away 
from the lawn sprinkler! 



All you "Beginners"—gather ' round! 
The most important thing to know 
about swimming these days is how 

to breathe properly! 



TALK O F THE T O W N DEPT. 

If you happen to live in a foreign country, you probably know a great deal about America. That's 

because the United States spends a fortune on its Information Service to tell foreigners about 

the Amer ican-Way-Of-L i fe! But if you happen to be an American, you're stuck! There's no Informa

tion Service to explain America to Americans! Because of this state of affairs, we at M A D set up 

our own Information Service so you clod readers could f ind out what people are saying and doing 

around the U.S.A. So here we go with the 2nd installment of our continuing educational feature: 

THe 
OF 

Meet me at Hollywood 
and Vine! In case you don' t 

recognize me, I'll be wearing 
i sun glasses and a sportshirt! 

; os, 'mis 

-z 

ft* 

5., 

F 
( Would you like 
• to come to my 

Birthday Party 
1'lnext Saturday? 

§ * new 

oppfce 

WilL && 

Trie" 

IN TAB 

jjjftPiiv 

*&f± 

*€* 
offices °f 

<*Me-MiHuTg 

k^£fe 

have th is 
irresistible 

urge t o stay 
married to 

my wife! 

Forget 
it! We 

all have 
our 

off-days! "Wolfe 

fea 

Are you sur 
we're safe 

from atomic 
fall-out 

here? 

B 
I'll letcha know, 
Sweetie—just as 
soon as I check 
with my agent! 

£a 

Of course! It 
could never 

penetrate 
the smog! 

^< 
sJ/~&&tt 

Did you hear? 4,589 acres of iws, 
the San Fernando Valley are 
up in f lames! What'11 we do? 

"Y^Y ~m Tw 
We 

I Grab a stick and a hot dog! 
Frank Sinatra and his clan 

are having a cook-out! 

• » & * 
* ? » 

% 

'A 
s$ 

Gee, Mabel, I'm sorry to 
hear your 12-year-old son 

f lunked out in Kindergarten! 
What's he doing now? /' >z l ^ - ^ S f ^ 

^ ; 
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He's wri t ing 
TV Situation 
Corned 

I hear there are 
6,452 "nut groups" 
in Hollywood! What 
organization does 

that guy belong to? 

for 
Desilu Studic 

7-
9i 

He's a 
Republican! 

Wait t i l l 
you see the 
nut groups! 

< i ^ ' */^W m 



SIGHTS anD sounDS 
THe u.s. a. 

\ ^ 

THIS ISSUE-SPOTLIGHTING 

HOLLYWOOD 
California 

Isn't that a funeral 
procession coming 

down the street? 

You're right! All 
the men are wearing 

black sportshirts! 

There's a famous movie queen! 
Are all those people around 

her autograph hunters? 

Baby! I t 's wonderful 
hearing f rom you again! 

When you hear the tone, 
the t ime will be 3:14! 

% 

No! . . . 
Divorce 
Lawyers! 

FM1 
understand 

her son is in 
the hospital! 

<fr5 

V D 

hi 

Yes—he sprained 
his hand addressing 
Father's Day Cards! 

That's no f ight! That's 
agent Herb Sweety. 

[dreaming up a name for i S 

mm//// I.1&1 ? 

We appreciate your 
suggestion, Miss 
Mansfield—but at 

Grauman's Chinese 
Theatre, we only 

take hand and foot 
prints of the stars! 

new young actor! 

O 
Wt % 

was 

O 

m 
I hear you got a 
t icket for doing 

90 on the Freeway! c K Y e a h , I \ 
holding 

t raff ic! 
up 

qjji 

I hear your agent got you 
a great booking to do your 
hilarious songs, jokes and 
funny dances! Where wil l 

you be performing? 

Forest Lawn 
Cemetery! 
I t 's for the 

Grand Opening ( 
of a new grave! 

v> 

I t 's a Jet Plane Tour, Ma'am! You'l l be seeing 
Will iam Holden's home in Switzerland, Audrey 

Hepburn's home in France, Ava Gardner's home 
in Spain, Elizabeth Taylor's home in England 

and Marlon Brando's home in T a h i t i . . . 

$1000!!? For 
a Sightseeing 
Tour of some 

homes of famous 
Hollywood Stars!? 

V 
r\ 

WRITERS: 
LARRY SIEGEL & FRANK JACOBS 

ARTIST: , 
PAULCOKERJR. // 
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FAIR GROUNDS FOR COMMENT DEPT. 

One of the biggest events this year is the 1964-65 New York World's Fair. 
Frankly, it leaves us cold. Year in and year out, big organizations spend 
fortunes on advertising, telling us how great they are. So now comes a 
World's Fair, and they spend fortunes building pavilions to tell us the 

WORLD'S FAIR PAVILIONS 
THE GENERAL ELECTRIC PAVILION 

Here we have one of G-E's most rewarding inventions. 
Light Bulb! Up t i l l now, ordinary bulbs burned out in 400 < 
hours. Today, thanks to G-E's exhaustive research, our nt 
Bulb burns out in 200 hours, thus increasing G-E's profit 

^-
today's world, decisions must be made quickly 
and effectively. This red telephone is part of 

"Ho t Line" used by G-E to contact Westinghouse 
that prices can be fixed in a matter of minutes! 

w 
r? 

THE I.B.M. PAVILION 
This curve shows the rapid growth of 

I.B.M. over the past 10 years. This 
curve is also used by the Govt, to 

show the rapid growth of unemployment 
in the U.S.A. during the same period! 

Years ago it took a battery of experts | 
many months to answer complex scien-1 I 

t i f ic questions. But in today's fast 
modern world, I.B.M. can resolve the 
problems that face mankind instantly! 

In the near future, I.B.M. computers will make 
decisions of National importance, such as deciding 
complicated questions of war and peace. Naturally, 
there may be some "bugs " in these new computers, 

but after a while we'll get them out! 



same thing all over again. What we'd like to see is a World's Fair with 
pavilions that tell us what advertising does not— namely, the real story! 
Since no big organization is going to spend millions to tell us what even 
they don't want to hear, MAD . . . public-spirited as we are . . . presents: 

WE'D REALLY LIKE TO SEE 
ARTIST: JOE ORLANDO WRITER: STAN HART 

THE AMERICAN INDIAN VILLAGE 
A 

In order to protect our f irst Americans, the U. S. 
Government set up Indian Reservations. These 

reservations protected them from modern education, 
modern employment and modern comforts! The 

Reservation system is different from the Segregation 
system: With Segregation, you're not stuck out in the 

middle of a hot, dry, miserable desert! 

This colorful Medicine Man Ceremony 
can stil l be seen on some Indian 

Reservations. However, only a few 
Indians still use Medicine Men . . . 
mainly those who can't wait for the 
Government Doctor's yearly visit! 

Confusion exists among the Indians who are 
constantly asking Congress to stop the 

big lumber and power interests from taking 
their land. They can't see why we're trying 

to br ing the "American Way of Li fe" to 
the enslaved peoples of the world 

-3m 
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THE GENERAL MOTORS PAVILION 

The General Motors Assembly Plant of the Future will truly 
be a technological miracle. Here, cars will be built with 
all the stress and strain points set scientifically—like 

t iny " t i m e " pills—so obsolescence can be controlled to a 
precise t ime period. In this way, every G-M car will break 

down on the same day that we introduce the new models! 

Now we are passing the home of a typical General Motors M 
Car Owner. Where else but in America can a factory worker 

own his own car? Naturally, he had to f inance i t . . . but 
he's finally paid off the $2700 price—plus the $925 

interest—and today he is the proud owner of a free-and-
clear 1955 Chevrolet that 's worth about $75! 

THE TRAVELERS INSURANCE CO. PAVIL ION 
Today's Travelers Insurance Agent is successful because he 
studies hard! Mainly, he studies his family tree, his college 

class yearbook, his grade school autograph album and his old 
address books . . . constantly searching for relatives and old 

friends he can impose upon and sell insurance to! 

To be a good insurance man, an agent must graduate from the 
iTravelers Agent's School. Here we see an important class in session. 

The prospective agents are learning to say over 500 phrases that 
mean "dea th " without actually saying the word. Here, they will also 
learn to preface every sentence with the expression "God forb id" ! 

rv 
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THE CARIBBEAN PAVILION 
I Your neighbors to the South are a happy people who love 
celebrations. Here we see them gaily celebrating a cut in 
coffee prices . . . by burning the United States Embassy! 

These soldiers are entrusted with the responsibility of protecting 
the President of their tiny Caribbean nation. Here we see the 

Presidential Guard doing target practice. Unfortunately . . . they 
are practicing on their President! 



Here we see 
exactly where 

-ajyour automobile 
dollar goes 

10« for Federal and 
State taxes—in a 

good year! Naturally, 
in a bad year we 

pay any 

15« for Labor! 
However, if Labor 

| goes up 10%, we 
se this 20% 

10« for distr ibution 
costs and profits! 

LI Don't feel sorry for 
! We make it 

__ 
20« for raw 

materials! Actually, 
we own most of 

1 the raw materials, 
so this 

is profit, too! 

20« for 
re-tooling for 

new models that 
will make your 

present car 
look obsolete! 

25« for 
advertising to 
make you feel 
ashamed to be 

driving a car 
that 's almost a 
whole year old 

Here we see a Travelers Insurance Examiner at the scene 
of an accident. It's his job to "examine" . . . not the 

accident, but the small print on the insurance policy. 
The Examiner is explaining that the client is not covered 
under his particular policy because he failed to give the 
required two weeks notice prior to having the accident! 

This scene shows a Travelers Agent leaving, after selling a $25,000 
policy to this young husband. Notice how happy the wife is—she now knows| 
she's protected! Notice how disturbed the husband is—he now knows he's 

worth more dead than alive! But a Travelers Agent doesn't make a sale and 
forget about his client! Three days from now, he'll be back to try to 

convince the husband that his policy is obsolete and he needs a new one! 



JOKE AND DAGGER DEPT. PART I 
. 



OY-VAY ALL BOATS PEPT. 
During the past few years, boats have zoomed in popularity, especially among people who like 
traveling on the water. Right now, all over the country, it's launching time, and millions of 
boat-owners are frantically scraping and sanding and painting and hammering . . . mainly around 
the house, doing the things their wives warned them better be done before they can go work on 
their boats. And so, while there's still time for most of them, MAD now proudly presents . . . 

POWER BOATING 
A PRACTICAL HANDBOOK ON ALL PHASES OF BOATING 

FROM THE DAY OF PURCHASE TO THE DAY OF SALE 

EDITORS' NOTE: Although we will endeavor to use terms in this handbook 
which wil l be famil iar to the layman, or " landlubber" , the use of some 

nautical terms—such as "water " and "boa t " cannot be avoided. 

ARTIST: BOB CLARKE 

V* 
WRITER: DICK DE BARTOLO 
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DON MARTIN DEPT. PART II 

ONE FINE 
EVENING 

IN 
LOVERS 

LANE 

My goodness! You perspire more freely than any other 
boy I've ever known! Here-let me loosen your collar!! 



JOKE AND DAGGER DEPT. PART II 
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A FLEE CIRCUS DEPT. 

Continuing with its creative programming efforts, this past season ABC introduced a new addition 
to its "Doctor Show" and "Crime Show" TV trail-blazing . . . mainly a "Doctor-Crime Show" called: 

THE 
PHEWGITIVE 

ARTIST: MORT DRUCKER WRITER: STAN HART 

This is your stern-voiced narrator — 
Every week, we remind you of what the 
program is about, since you might not 
get the idea from the subtle title. 
We also kill 5 minutes of each show 
by using the same opening every week! 

Dr. Richard Thimble is on his way to 
the Death House, convicted of murder
ing his wife. What thoughts are going 
through the head of the distinguished 
gray-haired physician at this moment? 

As he stares into the night, contem
plating the shafting he got from that 
Jury who wouldn't believe his story 
about the "one-armed man"—Fate steps 
into the life of Dr. Richard Thimble! 

UOHU 

I'm g-g-getting 
n-n-nauseous . . 

Instead of completing his journey, a curious event has made Dr. Richard Thimble a 
free man . . . free to run all over the country, searching for the "one-armed man", 
getting involved in people's lives, and narrowly escaping re-capture every week! 



I~ ^•w«K™%\r V 

THIS WEEK'S EPISODE 
"Another Close Call—Or—Bet You're Hoping 

He'll Get Caught Already, Just For A Change!" 

kCICI 
•9 

Oh, I've had lots of different 
jobs in my travels—gas station 
attendant, delivery boy, stock 
clerk, laborer, golf caddy. . . 

I just follow 
Buz and Link 

down Route 66! 
I take the 
jobs they 

quit each week! 

You need a good home-
cooked meal! You'll 
stay with us! You'll 
just adore Daddy! 

Here? 

Yes . . . Daddy 
is the town's 
Police Chief! 

We live in the 
back! It saves 

rent! 

Daddy—I brought 
a friend home for 

dinner! You'll 
love him! 

Any friend 
of Gladys 

is welcome 
here! 

HJ ,_, Say, young fellow! 
You look familiar! 
Haven't I seen you 
someplace before? 

Now I do my weekly big scene . . . when 
I show emotion by twitching! I may not 

have much talent, but since I follow 
Jack Palance's show, even twitching 

looks like great acting! 

Here's where the tension really 
mounts. . . as I confront the 
police early in the show . . . 

The audience is now in the grip of 
unbearable suspense! Will I get 
caught? Will this be the first six-

minute show in Television history? 



What's that? Two 
kidnappings and a 
bank robbery—all 

in the past five 
minutes? 

WANTED 
FOR MURDER! 

Richard Thimble 
Notify Authorities or Contact 

Local Office of the F.B.I. 

Dam it—it never fails! Every 
week, the minute I hit a nice 
peaceful town—wham mo—it 
explodes with violence! Only 

once did I ever escape violence! 

Where 
was 

that? 

When I spent a week 
in Hollywood . . . at 
Ozzie and Harriet's 

house! NOTHING 
ever happens there! 

Lieutenant Javert, a special 
investigator is coming here. He 
thinks Dr. Richard Thimble, a 
fugitive he's been chasing, is 
in our town! What are you so 

jumpy about, son? 

I—I have a confession 
to make! I'm Dr. Richard 

Thimble—but I'm innocent! 
A one-armed man killed my 
wife! You must believe me! 

Why shouldn't we believe you . . . a 
wandering bum who takes handouts and 

gets nervous every t ime someone mentions 
the police! Who wouldn't believe you? 

Thanks! I 
must leave 
before Lt. 

Javert gets 
here! 

No! I can't let 
you! I'm a hunted 

man—always on the 
move—running f rom 

city to city! 

But it would be so wonderful! Imagine—just 
the two of us—hand in hand, running through 

train yards in New York, sewers in Chicago, 
garbage dumps in Los Angeles and cesspools 

in all the National Parks! How romantic! 



Where is he? I must 
find Dr. Richard 

Thimble! I've spent 
two years—day and 
night—chasing him 
ail over the country! 

Your 
professional 
dedication 
must be 

fantastic! 

No 
but my 
Expense 
Account 

is! 

No, I have to go! I must keep on trying 
to convince people I'm innocent on 

the next 11 shows plus 2 options 
plus 13 summer re-runs—for a total 

of 26 more weeks! 

Hold it, son! Aren't 
you Richard Thimble? 

Aren't you the one 
who ran from L. A. to 
San Francisco last 

week to escape 
Lieutenant Javert? 

46 

Great! We need you! I'm the 
head of the Olympic Committee, 
and with a cross-country runner 
like you, we may have a chance 

against the Russian Women's team! 

Well, don't just 
stand there! 

Start running 
again! You gotta 

keep in training! 



Wonder where I got 
this stethoscope? 
The same place I 

get my new clothes 
every week! 

Wow! I t 's going a mile 
a minute . . . but I'm 
going TWO miles a 

minute! I'd better slow 
down before I give 

myself a heart attack! 

Maybe I ought to 
just give up and 

relax in a jail 
cell for the rest 

of my life . . . 

It 's all there, 
officer . . . my 

(puff, puff) 
confession! 

F^ 
Oh, darn! I forgot— 

no one can read a 
doctor's handwriting! 



DON MARTIN DEPT. PART III 

THe PRivaiB eye 
Heh-heh! Get the goods on the old man 
and the maid, eh?! That's easy enough! 



THIS MONTH'S ECONOMY-MINDED, BLACK-AND-WHITE, ONE-PAGE 

Our entire Space Program is now geared to getting a man to the moon 
before the Russians. But what does this multi-billion dollar effort 
mean to each of us ordinary citizens? Fold in page and discover... 

THE ONE SURE THING WE'LL ALL GET OUT OF OUR MOON SHOT 
FOLD THIS SECTION OVER TO LEFT FOLD THIS SECTION BACK TO RIGHT 

A CRUSH OF WORKERS AND EQUIPMENT JAMS GANTRY DURING 
BURST OF ACTIVITY AT U. S. MOON SHOT SITE AS SUDDEN 

DISCOVERY OF LOOSE OR MALFUNCTIONING PART 
FORCES POSTPONEMENT AS IT SO OFTEN HAS IN PAST YEARS 



"That's right, Operator! Long Distance— 
Person-to-Person to Arnold Finster—" 

There goes crafty old 

Arnold Finster—bilking 

the Telephone Company 

again by placing a 

Long Distance "* 

Person-to-Person 

call to himself— 

a free w a y to let 

his family know 

he arrived safely! 

«r 

$ • ' * > 

Maybe if we stopped spending millions of dollars for fancy ads like these to 
get folks to phone Long Distance...and lowered our rates instead, guys like 
Arnold Finster could afford to make legitimate Long Distance telephone calls! 

1 BILKED TELEPHONE SYSTEM 
; Calling yourself Person-to-Person is the 
\ next best thing to calling Long Distance 




