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by Brett Gellert

It seems like the world is going to
hell in a hand cart again.

It figures that since old George
“No Nonsense" Bush convinced
those nasty communists into
becoming like the good old U.S. of
A. (which, of course, means more
highly-publicized unemployment,
violence in the streets, and their

own brand of incredibly small,
hamster-under-the-hood, com-
pact car with a name like “The Butt
Rash”) the world is being enve-
loped by people who just aren't
happy with their government and
neighborhood.

We're not dealing with your full-
scale. cross-dressing dictator
(remember Khadaffi on the cover
of VOGUE), just your intolerable,
looking-for-a-war type leaders —

YOU CAN INVENT THE

MEANWHILE , WE'VE BEGUN

people who don't like religions or
the name Kuwait.

While these problems are nota-
ble, they aren’t what | want to deal
with today. | want to discuss the
cultural collapse that is rapidly
approaching.

In the early 80s, professional
wrestling was the hottest rage in
non-musical violent entertain-
ment, which was fine with me.
When your only alternative to hav-
ing a good time is Michael Jack-
son, you take what you can get.
Wrestling was like Saturday morn-
ing cartoons without the squeaky
voices.

Now Monster Trucks are taking
over.

| realized long ago that what we
considered to be sports began
dying out with the invention of
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mini-golf. Once | saw (and this is
the absolute truth, | swear) pro-
fessional mini-golf, | knew that the
world had truly changed — and
left only sorrow and madness in its
wake

Now, we have crazed hicks run-
ning around places like Alabama,
building trucks out of nuclear
submarines and riding lawn mow-
ers. And | still can't understand
why people pay to see some guy
named Billy Joe Bubba drive a
monster truck over crushed cars

| mean, | could see it if the cars
were on the highway. In fact, if
someone went crazy on Steeles
Avenue during rush hour and just
happened to be driving a monster
truck over puny cars, laughing like
a deranged postal clerk who
bends envelopes clearly marked
“Do Not Bend,” we could see the
justification for monster trucks —
| hate traffic too.

the American heartland who stick
more than one engine on a tractor
| feel sorry for the bankrupt farmer
who sees this. Obviously, the
pressure of losing your farm gives
you some sort of brain disease

“l don't know Ma. The kids has
growed and everyone's gone
broke. Hell, | think I'll weld a few
more engines on the tractor and
travel cross the country, try to
make some money."

Men who weigh well over 300
Ibs. are instantly in Days Of
Thunder. Not to mention the
announcers, who think that their
“sport”is the most important thing
since World War Il. They just
about pee themselves when some-
one talks to them

| can't imagine what will come
next in sports. | can only guess it
will envolve flying large planes full
of dynamite into stadiums filled
with oil tankers
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THE STRIKE IS OVER! CYRANO, PAUL $
AMANDA wiLL SooN BE RETURNING
To worRk. BUT FIRST, T0 RAISE THE
INTELECTUAL CONTENT OF CYRANO,
WE HAVE To GET A NEW CHAACTER,
CYRAVO HAS DEMANDED THAT wE AW
A <HiLp PRODIEY TO THE CAST (A LIME]
oWk FACT. CYRAND 1S ABDICTED TO
POosiE HowseR.) OUR NEW CARTOON
DOESN'T HAVE TIME To INVENT A KEW
CHABACTER .. S0 HERE 15 THE DEAL.

It's the same with those idiots in Luckily, we have the Skydome

NEW CYRANO CHARACTER!!1) ™He NTERVIEWING PRocsss.,
ALL YOU HAVETO 00 1S (kAW )
R SKETCH OF WHAT THE cHAR- ND | M OT 7/00.
ACTER  SHOULD Look LIKE, AND
A SHORT NOTE DEScRIBING
HIs/HER PERSON ALITY,

THE DROP “YoyR CONTRIBUTIONS
OFF AT 11 CENTRAL SQUAEH
I THE < YRANO ENVELORE,

PLEAGE NOTE: ALk copTRIBUTIONS
BECOME THE PROPERTY OF THE 0
CARTOONIST oF CYRANO. By ENFER-
IN6 YoUR SKETEH, you WAIVE ALL
PRESET AND FUTVRE RISHTS.

W TI6ER!
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REMEMBER: PUT YOUR CONTRIBUTION
THE CYRANO ENVELOPE AT EXCALIBUR!

AGENT ANTROPI

by Brett Lamb
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For Pete’s Sake... by Peter Roe
HeY waps! " TACK AND "1 CAME DOWN w ANYWAY , HAPPY Yoy ¢OT wnz
it went wrHe wie | | rwo-fFTy ! HALLOWEEN, KiDS.
BOTH WITH A cncAReﬂ‘es

‘ll
Bucw A A / THAT ;
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ATTENnoN DEFILER! | | waiT! IT's A GET ME THE HEH HEH .
VE AND BE MISTAKE ! SHE HEAD URRARIAN! HERE 1
aﬂzammmeo! FOR&OT TO ; AM Sonny
DESENS ITIZE \AGH’ WATS oM
YouR MIND?|

ImzkesTm"nbsir:
(NOT Fox THE UN- WERD)

WE AT oL oFFEe s
SfciaL “TOBIT" FoR You,
OWR LovaL ReApees: Tont,
IN AL iTs INGINITE WISDOM,
Has Decipep o INTRIDUE K
MEw CHARACTER - .. LADIES
AND GENTLEMEN , MAY WE
INTRODULE +«

125 years of Labatt’s [PA:

What beer
was meant
to be.

A superior old-style ale brewed by the
traditional top fermentation process.
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