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~ U G  AD SALES I 

Dear Dickheads, 
Please allow me to direct 

this letter to Growin1Graphics.- 
I'm tired of your offensive ads. (In 
case any readers missed the last 
ad, it had a picture of a woman's 
"tits & ass" with the slogan 
"...meant to be seen not heard" 
on it). [SLUG lssue#58] Acouple 
months ago 1 remember reading 
in SLUG about someone else 
who was offended by your ads. 
They weren't alone. I'm sure you 
print these tasteless ads to draw 
more attention to your company. 
It works, I'll never take my busi- 
ness to you. Perhaps you should 
keep in mind that some of us 
SLUG readers are in aposition to 
do business with the companies 
that advertise in SLUG, and you 
are turning us away with your 
openly sexist ads. Be confident 
that I am spreading the word to 
friends and other business own- 
ers like myself that you are not 
worthy of our business. 

Signed, 
Goin '-Some where- 
ElseFor-Graphics 

P.S. Keep up the great work, . . - 
SLUG 

To the world of Husks and 
Shells: 

Physical and symbolistic 
blood consumption or letting as a 
display of faith ordivinedevotion, 
in support of a supreme being, 
seems to be the common prac- 
tice among most religious cul- 
tures, Christian, Pagan, etc. The 
ties between this and the modern 
commercial involvement in blood, 
most thanks due to Bram Stoker, 
are more often than not com- 
pletely misunderstood by every- 
one. 

Blood being the key point in 
this leads this to its unequaled 
role in spirituality of good or evil, 
of faith or fetish, of science or 
myth orsimply the fabricofwhich 
We SUN/VB. 

In its religious role it seems 
mostly viewed upon historically, 
through theeducation ofdifferent 
cultures. And through science 
its simply logged analysis by the 

creators of words like fetish, psy- 
chosis, fantasy, etc. 

These bland overviews tell 
nothing of truth, real truth, al- 
though a few tie what truth they 
find in themselves as 
formentioned cliches such as 
vampire, nosferatu etc. Close? 
Sorry no cigar. 

Truth in observation and ob- 
session seems to paint the men- 
tal canvas well enough for most 
who have interest but the real 
truth, sincere truth is life beyond 
fascination and that is the only 
physical and spiritual reality. 

Sweet Dreams, 
Marduk AKA Daron 

Daughters of the Nile 

Dear Dickheads, 
Last month you joined the 

hordes of vegetable-eating, 
hand-holding, hackysack-tossing 
faggots by printing a bunch of 
anti-deer hunting propaganda. 
Listen up Media Man!!! I don't 
know where you went to school, 
but a30.06 is a fuck of a lot more 
powerful than a pen. If you don't 

think so, try this little test. Shove 
a pen up your ass and push the 
button. Next squat your green 
peace ass over a Remington 
barrel and pull the trigger. 

I'm sick of all this anti-man 
bullshit from you left wing hippie 
fucks. What happened to tough 
guys, doing tough male-bonding 
shit? Don't get me wrong, I don't 
need the meat, or even like it, ' 
hunt to kill and that's it! It's likc 
shootingaperson, with no prison 
time. I know some of you are too 
big of pussies to shoot an inno- 
cent creature, let alone slice open 
its throat while it screams anc 
looks up at you with those terri- 
fied brown eyes. 

Just quit whining about real 
men doing what real men do. 
Stay at Bandaloobs where it's 
safe, pussies. 

- J o n  Titus 

WRITE TO US ... NOW! 
Dickheads @ SLUG 

P.O. Box 106', 
Salt Lake City, U'I 

841 10-1 061 
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II TURKEY IN HAND 
IS SAFER THAN ONE 
OVERHEAD 

The first postdinner burp van- 
ishes into the air above the table 
where the family gathers, and thelast 
bone-littered dish is dumped in the 
washer, as someone begins to hum a 
Christmas caroC'Dedc Us All With 
Boston Charlie." Thanksgiving is over. 
Christmas has started. 

Christmas is crowding into 
Thanksgiving like Yeltsin is crowding 
into Gorbachev's limelight The cause 
is more pagan than the old Druidic 
influences still part of the mid-winter 
holiday: it's greed. Folks spend more 
loot on Christmasthan Thanksgiving, 
football game-betting aside. Thanks- 
giving tastes better than Christmas, 
but a turkey drum stick doth not the 
taxman payeth. 

Thanksgiving has become 
America's seasonal stepchild, as 
Canadian Car Registration day is in 
Canada. Preceded byTVads for the- 
morning-after-Thanksgiving-bring-us- 
your-money sales. Christmas really 
starts on the afternoon of Nov. 29. 
after the pumpkin pie is snarfed up 
and during the day's last NFL game. 
The first showing of It's a WondehI 
Life starts after the postgame show. 

It's a dam shame. 
Thanksgiving was meant to cei- 

ebrate the pilgrims' freedom to wear 
as much starch in their underwear as 
they wanted. It was to celebrate tRe 
freedom to smoke opium and bum 
witches H they wanted to. It was to 
celebrate thatthey hadn't drowned on 
the trip, they had their luggage when 
they arrived and the Indians hadn't 
killed them yet. 

It's all changed, forgotten, like 
the value of a handshake, a dollar, or 
the $20 Steve Monis owes me on the 
Seahawks-Denver game. 

I enjoyed aday devoted toopen- 
ing gifts from kinfolk 1 haven't been 
nice-to all year, but a day devoted to 
eating good food someone else 
cookedon dishes I don't haveto wash 
need equal reverence. 

No mind is so Neanderthal it 
would call Christmas 'Gift Gimme 
Day," yet in places even outside 
California, Thanksgiving day has been 
renamed Turkey Day." 

Let's have a moment of silence 
bird, the turkey. 

is the only time of the 

year a turkey is cute. Ben Franldin 
wanted to make it our national e 
blem. If that happened, would we 3 
eating a bald eagle on Thanksgtvingl/ 
A dilemma: the bald eagle k an 
endangered species. 

It seems blasphemous (but 
ironically very American, like spitting 
after singingthe National Anthem ata 
baseball game) that some pizza out- 
fits will deliver on Thanksgiving this 
year. What would Thanksgiving be 
like now if the pilgrims had ordered 
out two large anchovy, sauerkraut 
and pineapple pizzas, exba cheese, 
hold the olives? 

Still, who knows how many farn- 
ily gatherings were saved by pizza 
after the turkey was nuked to a spar- 
row-sized cinder by an 
Betty Crocker drop out? 

The demise of then 
unit hasn't helped the survival of 
Thanksgiving either. Jillions of cars 
jet up and downfreewaysThanksgiv- 
ing morning, going to or coming from 
Grandma's house, which is always 
somewhere else. The more the war 
and tear on tires, engines, anddrivers' 
nerves, the more likely some will de- 
cide to order out instead next year. 

Consider the poor bachelor who 
must decide whether to leam how to 
use a can opener or risk the gastic 
delights at 'Bubba's Grillo-Ramma" 
for his Thanksgiving Day 
Turkeyburger special, cooked byfolks 
who wish they were somewhere else 
too. 

Thanksgiving is the one day of 
the year when all the plates, forks and 
knives should match and men should 
take their hats off when they eat. Do 
they at your table? Or is that tradition 
slipping away too? 

Our world is changing rapidy, 
except for Republican politics, Prin- 
cess Di's hairstyle and Fkfel Castro. 
The multigenerational family gath- 
ered atthe dinnertable to give thanks 
for life's bounty today looks less like a 
Norman Rockwell painting than an 
MTV video of a Cheech and Chong 
tune. 

How long can the traditional 
Thanksgiving survive further 
Hollywoodization? Watch for the 
networks to move it opposite 'Cosby" 
next year. Doomed. 

In time, maybe the only vestige 
of Thanksgiving left, besides turkey 
sandwiches, will be columnists I* 
menting the loss. Let's give thanks 
that day hasn't anived yet. 


























































