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Welcome to the 7th Big Issue of Get BenT!
As you’ll see, I’ve once again done a split-format flip-book for you. For the 

uninitiated, Get BenT ’ is the title in which I do more straight humor stories, generally 
with some kind of pop-culture reference. The flip-side of this book houses another 
installment of ‘Unshaven Ch i , where I like to do stories that have a bit of an auto-bio 
twist, (although I will not rule out filtering my experiences thru a bit of a fantastic lens, 
as you can see in this issue’s “A Public Service Announcement".) I try to make 
each issue a stand-alone book, even though there are elements of continuity, particu­
larly in the ‘Sidney Skalinowicz’ stories. So, in that spirit, I give you a brief "What has 
gone before”:

Sid and Dex are has-been Ska Musicians. They sold the souls of two lesser 
members of their band to a demon known only as The-Devil-You-Say, in exchange for 
one hit record. The-Devil-You-Say felt ripped-off after the deal, and has since been 
scheming to get even with Sid, leading to many a zany vignette, (see back issues of 
SKA-Toons’ and ‘Get BenT!') Recently, Sid and Dex tried to revive their careers by 

traveling to Japan. At the airport, they were met by demonic agents posing as cus­
toms officers, and arrested for carrying contraband. The pair was sentenced to spend 
life building bridges at Kwai prison colony. Mama Skalinowicz, who watches over her 
son like a good jewish mother, enlisted the aid of Nick Rooter, a plumber/spy- 
commando, and with a Giant Robot, busted Sid and Dex out of the prison. However, 
as they blasted off, they went out of orb it, and got lost in space. Confused? Wait. 
There’s more. The trio of Mama, Sid and Dex landed on Planet Hektik, where the 
Irate Crops turned Mama into a cube. We soon found that the change merged Mama 
with the cosmos, giving cosmic dimension-warping capabilities to the holder of the 
cube. This aura of power brought a villain from one of Dex’s comic books to life, Der 
Red Pumpkin. The pumpkin, on a vegetable-friendly planet, amassed troops and 
seized the cube, intending to use it to go to New Yor and take over the comics biz. 
That’s where we begin this issue’s little interl ude, “A Void Dance”.

That’s the plot basics, if you want the jokes, order my back issues. Check 
out the text pages near the centerfold for background on the pop-culture references in 
this story.

Get BenT ! #7 / Unsliaven Chi # 3  was created, written, and drawn and is copyright 2000 by Ben T .
Steckler. Single page reprints are allowed for purposes of review, but if you work at The Comics 

Journal, you are welcome to print as much of my book as you can in the pages of that esteemed font of 
graphic knowledge. Gary Groth Is God. Tom  Spurgeon is Jesus. I’m goana start wearing a 

*W.W.T.S.D.? ’ Bracelet pretty soon. Of coarse, if it doesn’t help my sales, you gays are back to square 
one with all the other critics, yon know! Address all correspondence, orders, and hate-mail to Ben T .

Steckler, POB 7273, York, PA, 17404



A Void 
Dance ...Mein Troops und 

I vill go to New York, 
und take over ze entire 

comics industry

An interlude for 
Sidney Skalinowicz man in space! 

By BenT

I ' l l  s e e  Z a t  
y o u  N e f f e r  

e x c a p e  d e r  
" m i n i - c o m i c s " !

. . . A h ,  m e i n  
t r o o p s ,  b e f o r e  

v e  g o  t o  N e w  
York, I haff un 
urch to fissit zis 

"hooters"

E n h ?  V a s  i s  d a s ? !



V h e r e  a m  I ?
V h e r e  i s t  

m e i n  t r o o p s ?

V h e r e  i s t  

d e r  c u b e ? !



O h ,  t h e  f i r s t  q u e s t i o n  i s  
easy... Y o u  a r e  in s id e  m e . 

VAS?

A s  f o r  
y o u r  t r o o p s . . .

L e t ' s  j u s t  s a y  I  
" s t i r - f r i e d "  ' e m !

J u s t  a s  e a s i l y  
a s  I  s n u f f e d  
t h a t  c a n d l e  i n  

h o l l o w  h e a d !

T h e   'c u b e '  i s  j u s t  a  
3 - d  r e p r e s e n t a t i o n  o f  m y  
t r u e  n a t u r e . . .  m u c h  a s  y o u  

are  a 3 - 0  p r o j e c t i o n  o f  
a  2 .d  c o m ic  c h a r a c te r .

H u n h ?
W h o  a r e  y o u ?



I'm your worst nightmare, Nazi...

D e r  
m ü d d e r ? !  S c h e i s s e ! !

. . . A  j e w  w i t h  t h e  
p o w e r  c o s m i c !



Vhait... You say you are a jew?...A jew mit der "power cosmic"?

YES.
Vhell,... vhould you 
say you happ 

"absolute power"?

I am a universe unto myself! I am that 
power!

T h e n . . .  D o n ' t  y o u  
n o w  q u e s t i o n  

d e r  e x i s t e n c e  
u f f  d e r  G o d  
u f f  A b r a h a m ? . .

. . . H o w  c a n  
y o u  c a l l  
y o u r s e l f  

e i n e  j e w ?



. . .A n d  p e rh a p s  y o u 'l l g iv e  th e  in d u s tr y  
t h e  k i c k - i n - t h e - t u c h u s  i t  n e e d s !

A w ,  m a n ,  
i t ' s  a  " h a r p e y "  

. . . k i d d i e - c r a p !

H e y ,  l o o k ,  
d u d e !  A  

n e w  c o m i c !

N o  w ay , 
d u d e !
D id ja  e v e r  

read 'e m  
s t o n e d ?

T h e y ' r e  
d a  b o m b

Clark! Take off my panties this instant!

W e l l  b u y  i t  t h e n !  
B u t  y o u r  p u n k - a s s  

better h a v e  m o n e y  
l e t  f o r  y o u r  s h a r e  

o f  t h e  w e e d !

T h is  is  w e ird , m a n . H e 's  
like som e little N az i G o u rd , a ll 

in c itin g  th e  vegetab les to  r e v o lt , a n ' 
shit!

W h y  n o t ?  . . I f  
t h e y  c a n  h a v e  l i t t l e  

d e v i l s ,  a n '  t a l k i n g  
g h o s t s ,  a n '  
g i a n t - a s s  b a b y  

ch icken s ... W h y  N o t?
Harsh! They put 
that in a kiddie-book?!?

W ell, get 
i t ,  th e n .  

Weed 
tim e ?

d u d e . Let's go h it the 
p laystation, m an. 



Tch! Tch! Tch! 
T e e n s  t o d a y . I'm so glad my Sidney is thru that 

phase.

I  w o n d e r  i f  I  
s h o u ld  u s e  m y  
p o w e r  t o  g e t  h i m  

home?
N a a h !  H e ' s  a  
g r o w n  m e n s c h .  

L e t  h i m  g e t  

h o m e  h i m s e l f !M a y b e  I  s h o u ld  

lo o k  fo r  y a h w e h . . .

I  k n o w  o f  

a  d e v i l  I  p l a n  
t o  h a v e  a  

" t a l k "  w i t h .  

I  w o n d e r  i f  t h a t  
h a n d s o m e  
N i c k  R o o t e r  

i s  " f r e e "  t o n i g h t ?

I f  n o t ,  I  c a n  
c e r ta in ly  m a k e  h im  

free. 

Oh yeah! Mama's gonna get some!



...Elsewhere, 
on p lanet hektik ... Look, Dex! I found us 

a n o th e r  c u b e !
W e  c a n  

go h o m e , 
n o w !

N o ,  S i d !

S t o p ! T o  b e  
c o n t i n u e d ?



T he T reachery  o f H om ages

c e c i  n 'e s t  p a s  u n  
peep.

c e c i n 'e s t  p a s  u n  p o p e

c e c i  n ' e s t  p a s  
un poop

c e c i  
n 'e s p as u n  s tu d



7-18-1929 Jalaacy "Screaming Jay" Hawking 2-12-2000



Plugs Page
Sex & Death is the theme of Mike Tolento’s latest issue of Empty Life (#14). This issue represents a 

bold artistic step for Swanky Mike. Underneath a red translucent overlay cover, we get a 15 page dada-ist 
'story' juxtaposing images and captions seemingly at random. Any story found depends on what the reader 
brings to the table, too, so it's a different read for each individual. The effect is both surreal and jarring.
Way to fuck with the critics, Mike. If they don’t understand it, it’s because they can’t make the closure. It’s 
their fault! $2.00 ( +  55 cents postage) from: Mr. Mike Tolento, POB 20028, Santa Barbara, CA, 93120

John Porcellino continues to tell touching nostalgic stories in a deceptively minimalist style. King Cat 
Comics and Stories #56 evokes memories of back yard football, including the call of ‘suckers walk!’ I, like 
John here, also went out often on Halloween as a hobo, and thought the bumt-cork trick (for “whiskers’) was 
something only my mom knew. Send John $2.00 ( +  55 cents postage) for an issue a t : Spit and a Half, 
POB 881, Elgin, IL, 60121

Brd St. is the latest cute little mini from Androo Robinson. This richly drawn wordless tale follows a 
young trumpetess as she draws inspiration from a real flock of admirers. Beauty, elation, and sadness, 
rendered using lots of aspect-to-aspect panel transition to masterfully build emotion within the short scene. 
send a couple bucks to Andy and see what happens: Ped X-ing, Androo Robinson, 2000 NE 42 Ave.
#302, Portland, OR, 97213-1305

The Rev. Richard J. Mackin’s BOOK OF LETTERS is not a comic book, but it is a funny little book of 
‘consumer defense corporate poetry’. I picked up #12 and #13 from Rich at the Under- ground Publishing 
Conference. Comparisons to Lazio Toth are going to be inevitable from somebody my age, but note 1 say 
‘COMPARISONS’ , not ‘contrasts’, as this zine is every bit as funny as the work of Don Novello in the 70’s. 
And I don’t know of anyone today who does the ‘letters to corporations’ thing as well as Rev. Mackin, or with 
such an anarcho-punk sensibility, to sample an issue, send $2.00 (+ $1 p$h) to: Rich Mackin, POB 890, 
Allston, MA 02134

Delaine Dent’s anthology zine NOT MY SMALL DIARY is a delightful compendium of auto-bio briefs from 
the best of the indie/small press comics scene. Issue #8 is out now, with the work of 38 artists! and l”M in 
it, tool send $2.00 (add 55 cents for postage, please) to; Delaine Derry, 1204 Cresthiil Rd., Birmingham, 
AL, 35213

Rich Watson has put out a beautiful tale of star-crossed inter-species romance called RAT. This two- 
issue tale is beautifully rendered with a bold line reminiscent of ‘Hey, Mister!’ A street-rat falls in love with a 
human girl and, with a wish fulfilled, is incarnated in human form, to pursue his love. Despite the use of 
anthropomorphics, this has a semi-auto-bio feel, and thus to me seems an allegory about inter-racial love, 
and the barriers society puts in its way. Two issues total, $4.00 for the pair (add $1.00 for postage) to; Hor­
izontal Comics, 172-32 133rd ave. #11A, Jamaica, NY 11434

Ker-Bloom! is a remarkably well crafted mini-zine. Each issue is done entirely in letterpress, using a 
variety of inks and coordinated papers. Not comics, but definitely art! A personal viewpoint from the D.I.Y./ 
Activist scene. I met Karen at UPC, and found her to be very interesting and likeable. She also deserves 
kudos for using XTC lyrics in her zine. She was up to #24 then, but each issue is a numbered, ltd print run, 
so I can’t guarantee what she’ll have in stock, send a few bucks for a sample to; artnoose, PMB553,5337 
College Ave, Oakland, CA 94618

Pocket is a whimsical little mini from Missy. Fun auto-bio ramblings and flights of fancy about things like 
pop-punk and sock monkeys and being a girl. Missy uses a minimalist style that adds a sense of innocence 
to her comics. She likes to trade! send something fun and a few stamps to : Missy24 Longvue Cr., Am- 
bridge, PA 15003

John Hankiewicz gave me copies of his comic TEPID at the UPC. This Is a surreal tale of mundane life. 
Reading TEPID is like watching a David Lynch movie, ( not Dune or Wild At Heart, the good stuff, like Blue 
Velvet, or Eraserhead) the tone, the repetition of detail, just make you feel that something creepy is going to 
happen, but you keep reading, for fear you’ll wake up and won’t see how it ends. Issue #3 is available for 
$2.50 from: John Hankiewicz, 867 Fendley Dr., Apt. K-10, Conway, AR 72032.

Invisible Robot Fish, is a great name for a band, and an attention-grabbing title for a mini-comic. This is 
a side project from Billy McKay, who has drawn great praise for his regular project, TILE. IRF follows the 
convention of the 24-hour comic. It really stimulates the creative juices, and is a great exercise for working 
under deadline. Billy puts the actual ‘Honest’ production time on the back cover. I've seen five issues to 
date, and I’ve enjoyed them all. Billy also likes to trade, send him two stamps and something cool for a 
sample, tile comix I billy mckay, POB 542, N. Olmsted, OH 44070



O k ay  w e 're  ap p ly in ' to d ay !
L a t e r ,  p i z z a - d u d e !

Heh, heh, heh.

O k ay , F o lk s! T h ey 're  go n e , so  I  c an  co m e  
clean..,.

Mmm! Pizza-sauce!

T h at story about the g irl in  
the h o t e l ?  Y e a h ,  i t  h a p p e n e d . . .  

b u t  I  d i d  e m b e l l i s h  a  
bit...

W hat I really said  to her was...
U h ... th a t'll b e , u h ... 

$12.59... Watch out, the box is... uh... 
hot. Uh.. Thanks... bye!

Y e a h .  I ' m  M r .  P i z z a - s t u d . . .  
I  t h i n k  s h e  w a s  j u s t  d r u n k .

B u t d on 't  w o rry ! "M om  &  
d a d "  a r e  a ll  r ig h t . .. a n d  th e y  

g a v e  m e  a  h e f t y  " t i p "  t o  m a k e  t h i s  l i t t l e  
"visit!"

A  c o u p le  m o r e  g i g s  

l i k e  t h i s ,  a n d  I  
can  get me 

a van d o w n  b y  th e  
river!

S o ,  t h a t ' s  a l l  I  h a v e  f o r  
y o u ,  s e e  y a  n e x t  i s h !  B y e !



EXTRA-SPECIAL, 
SILENCE-THE-CRITICS 

ISSUE!
SUMMER/FALL

2000

U n - S h a y  V e n  

C h e e ! # 3  b y  B e n T



W e l c o m e  t o  a n o t h e r  i n s t a l l m e n t  

o f  u n s h a v e n  c h i !
This is the title in which I explore more personal themes, with a bit of auto-bio 
twist, for the uninitiated. I’ll provide a bit of background info. I’m 37, a former 
military officer, life-long comic reader, and holder of two bachelor’s  degrees. 

Yet, I now live at home with Mom & Dad, draw comics, and deliver pizzas for a 
living. WHY? Did I have som e sort of breakdown? Naaah! Someday I’ll sit 

down and draw the whole story, but for now, suffice to say  I’m HAPPY this way.
I have no responsibilities or dependents, I have a low stress job with flexible 

hours that pays pretty damn good, (above the national average wage) I did have 
a comic shop, which i went into debt trying to keep open, but it’s  now four years 
since I closed it, and I’m getting rid of most of the debts from that place, without 
needing to go thru bankruptcy, so  i’m feeling good. My lovelife could use some 
work, but, I’m not looking too hard for romance.
So  now you have a bit of an idea who I am. With this issue, i’ve made a decision 

to stop censoring my work ju st because my Mom might see  it; I hope this will 
make for better reading for you. I welcome reviews and letters of comment 

All correspondence and orders can be sent to:
B en  T. S te c k le r  

PO B 7273  
Y ork , PA , 17404  

email me at: bsteckler@netrax.net

Additional copies of this book are available for $2.55 each thru the above POB.
I welcome inquiries from retailers and distributors. I have very generous terms, 

and am available for store appearances, weddings, parties and Bar Mitzvahs.

y o u r  c o m i c s  p r i n t e d  
c h e a pThe Small Publishers Co-Op

(561)287-8117 email
spco o p@ ho tm a il.co m

W e 'r e  a  g ro w in g  g r o u p  o f in d e p e n d e n t  p u b li sh e r s  o f  
alternative m agaz in es , z in e s  an d  co m ic s . W e  gan g  p re ss  
runs to ach ieve volum e d isco u n ts  fo r  o u r m em b ers . 

ch eck  o u r p rices 1 6  p a g e  
s e l f -c o v e r s  

Black and 
white, 20#  
n ew sp rin t

Quantity Co-op Price

1000 $299
1500 $344
2000 $389
2500 $424

Great Ashcan Prices Tool
Prices include: printing, paper, labor, negatives, stripping, and plates, for camera ready 

materials. Call for prices on 5.5"x8.5" books! 32 pages & glossy covers available.



"A Handy Tale"

G et B enT  (Age  37)

( O r . . .  " B e n t  

a n s w e r s  m a i l  
f r o m  a  t u r k e y " )

H i ,  f o l k s ! B e n t  
here!

. . . I 'v e  b e e n  g e t t in g  
feedback lately 

a b o u t  t h e  w a y  I  d r a w  
hands.

. . ."T o n y  C ." , in  p a r ticu la r , sa y s , 
"...work on your hands... 

I mean 
study hands a lit t le  m  

ore..."

My first reaction to 
this was a simple  

gesture... 

...But then, I thought, 
maybe, Tony 

has a point?...
. . .M a y b e  I  s h o u ld  
work on m y hands...

. . .  
"here's to you, Tony!"... ...So I went looking for a good 

reference.



. . .O n ly .. . W h e re  c a n  I  
find a g o o d  v o lu m e  fu ll 
o f h an d s in  v a r io u s  

poses?

A ha! Why 
not a book on sign language?

M ayb e I  can  learn  so m e 

signs a s  I  p r a c t i c e  
m y  h a n d s !

W h a t  a  
g r e a t  i d e a !

. . .B u t  v e r y  b o o k  I  
found used "cartoony" 

hands...

I  w a n t e d  a  
p h o t o  r e f e r e n c e !

I  c a n  d r a w  c a r to o n  
h a n d s  a l r e a d y !

T h e n  I  fo u n d  a  
se t  o f  f la sh ca rd s*

. . .O v e r  
200  s ig n s ... E a c h  w i th  a  

photo... G rea t!

B u t w h e n  I  w e n t  
to pay, I had 

a  t r u e  " B e n T  
moment..."

Hey, ... My cashier is kinda cute! 
I gotta say 

so m e th in g  r ea lly  w it ty ...

*F r o m  a c e  a c a d e m ic s , In c . (w w w .e x a m b u s te r s .c o m )



I don 't reca ll w hat I sa id  exactly , b u t  I 'm  su r e  it  w a s  a s  c o rn y  a s  
this...

S o ,  w h e n  c o p s  s h o p  
here, do they 

t h r o w  t h e  b o o k s  a t  y o u ?

I ' m  s o r r y . . .  I  
d i d n ' t  h e a r  y o u ?

I figured , I have a low  speaking vo ice , 
and it's a noisy store, 

so...

So, when cops shop here, 
so th e y  th r o w  th e  b o o k s  a t  

you?

. . . I  s t i l l  c a n 't  
h e a r  y o u . . .

...When I had to should it, that 
line was so not suave. When 

shops here, do they throw the 
books at you !



.. .T h e n  it  g o t  w o r se ... can you help  m e? 
I 'm  having trouble 

h e a r in g  h im .

Hearing Aid

N e e d l e s s  
to  s a y ,  I 'l l  

p r o b a b l y  
b u y  m y  n e x t  
f e w  b o o k s  
o n - l i n e . . .  

I  f e l t  l i k e  
s u c h  a n  
idiot, f a l l in g  

f o r  t h a t  
o l d  g a g .

...I  m ean , she w as 
p u l l in g  m y  le g ,  

right?

...If sh e  w asn 't 
joking, ... 

th a t w as o n e  
lousing hearing aid.

...Because I was... 
g e ttin g  s i g n  l a n g u a g e  

c a r d s . . .  r i g h t ? End



A  Public Service A nnouncem entM a n !  I t ' s  s o  c o o l  y o u  f i n a l l y  
go t " d e m o l i - r a c e "  u p  t o  t h e  c a n  

level.

W e  n e e d  a  
van.

W e  c o u l d  g e t  
chicks, an' 

p a r t y  a n  s t u f f .

Y e a h ,  d u d e .  T o o k  
m e fo rever . 

I f  y o u  c r a s h  m y  
m e m o r y  

c a r d ,  I ' l l  k i l l  y o u !

H e y ,  m a n ,  i s  t h e  s c r e e n  
supposed to get all funky like 

this?
O r 

is i t  t h e  w e e d ?

Y o u  b e t t e r  
n o t  h a v e  

s c r e w e d  u p  
th e  gam e!

W h a t  i s  t h a t ? !  
I t  l o o k s  l i k e  

so m e  o ld  n e rd !

I  d u n n o ... 
I s  i t  a  

b o n u s  le v e l?



I w a n t y o u ... to  jo in  o u r 

e c o n o m y 's  s e r v ic e  

sector!

D u - u d e ! . . .

...I think we got some 
bad weed...



T h i s  i s n ' t  t h e  
" w e e d "  t a l k i n g ,  

boys... I 'm  h e r e  
t o  g e t  y o u  t w o  

o f f  y o u r  a s s e s  
and  in to  the 

j o b  s e c t o r !

A w w . . .  
D id  m y  d a d  

s e n d  y o u ?

N o b o d y  s e n d  m e , s o n .. .
I  c a m e  b e c a u s e  I  s a w  a b l e  

b o d i e s ,  w i t h  t i m e  o n  t h e i r  
h a n d s ,  a n d  a  d e s i r e  t o  m a k e  

purchases!

Y o u  d o  
k n o w  

w h e r e  
m o n e y  

c o m e s  f r o m ?

. . .Y e a h . . .  I  g e t  
it f r o m  d a d 's  

w a l l e t .
. . . O r  
m o m 's  
p u rch ase !

A h . . .  B u t  w i l l  m o m  +  
d a d  b u y  y o u  a  v a n ?

C o m e  o n ,  b o y s !  
T h e y  l i v e d  i n  t h e  
7 0 's .. . t h e y  k n o w  w h a t  

h a p p e n s  i n  v a n s .

.Oh, and, for your information... The incense and towel. Under-the-door ain't fooling nobody.



I f  y o u  r e a l ly  w a n t  th a t  
van...

. . . W h y  d i d n ' t  
y o u  g e t  j o b s ?

M i g h t  I  s u g g e s t . . .

P i z z a  
D e l i v e r y

A ren 't yo u  tired  o f w a itin g  u p  to  an  
hour o r  m o re  fo r e  y o u r  p iz z a  to  

arrive?
D id  y o u  e v e r  
lo s e  t h e  
" m u n c h i e s " ?

. . . T h e n  h a v e  
t o  s m o k e  
a n o t h e r  
b o w l ,  b e c a u s e  
t h e  d r i v e r  

w a s  l a t e ? ! ?

M a n !... H o w  y o u 'v e  
you  b e e n  
w a t c h i n g  u s ?

Y o u  d i d n 't . . .  b r i n g  u s  
a n y  p i z z a ,  b y  c h a n c e ?  

. . . D i d  y a ?

I f  t h e r e  w e r e  e n o u g h  
d r i v e r s ,  w e ' d  a l l  

g e t  o u r  p i z z a s  
o n  t i m e  a g a i n !

T h a t ' s  
w h e r e  y o u  
c o m e  i n !

. . . B u t . . .  D e l i v e r i n '  
i s  f o r  d o r k s !  

A n '  t h e r e ' s  n o  
m o n e y  i n  i t . . .

N o  m o n e y  i n  i t ? !  
W i t h  w a g e s ,  

m i l a g e  a n d  t i p s ,  
we're talking 

$10 to  $20 an  hour!!

F u l l  t i m e ,  y o u  c o u l d  e a s i l y  
e a r n  t h e  n a t i o n a l  a v e r a g e  

o f  $ 1 3 . 2 5  o r  b e t t e r !



RA D  N E W  SK A T E -D EC K
1  d a y 's  tip s!

C a r to n  o f  C ig a r e t t e s
1  D a y 's  T ip s !

N e w  V i d e o - G a m e  
Software 1 day 's  T ips! S o f t b a l l  G lo v e  2  d a y 's  T ip s !

O ff ic ia l "T o m  G re e n " e d it io n
D R U G H A B IT R A IL  B O N G

1 d a y 's  t i p s !

O . J .  A u t o g r a p h e d
F o o t b a l l  a n d  K n i f e  S e t ! K I S S  T i c k e t s ! !  2  d a y ' s  T i p s !

MISFITS
cd box set

2 day's tips!

In-Line Skates 
2 Day's Tips!

Cheap Hooker 
2 Day's Tips!

High-Class Hooker 
4 day's Tips!

Tie-Dye Kit 
1 day's Tips!

Just check out som e of the
W ay C ool T h ings y o u  

c o u ld  p u r c h a s e  ju s t  f r o m
sav in g  yo u r  tip s a lo n e !

B u t  d o n ' t  
j u s t  t a k e  
m y  w o r d  f o r  

i t ,  l i s t e n  t o  
t h e s e  o t h e r  

s a t i s f i e d  
e m p l o y e e s

CLETUS, 
A G E  20

I was deliverin' fer
jest unner a week 
afore I had saved me
enough to buy me 
a fine hooker!

V E L M A,
A G E  25

It's truly a Mystery
why I didn't use my 
tips to buy a hooker
earlier in my life!

BUBBLES. 
A G E  32

Before I became a 
driver, I was hooking. 
Now, with my tips, 
I just bought a real 
pearl necklace!



S e e , d u d e ?  P iz z a -b o y
T h e  N e r s  p a y s  fo r  s e x !

W ell... I t  a in 't  e x a c t ly  
a g l a m o u r  j o b . . .

W h a t  p la n e t  a r e  y o u  
two from ?!? Y ou 've seen  

p o rn , h a v e n 't  y o u ? W h e r e  
d o  y o u  t h i n k  t h e y  g o t  

" p i z z a - g u y "  p lo t  e le m e n t ?

. . . I t ' s  n o  c l i c h é . . .  W e  
get l a i d  a l l  t h e  t i m e ! !

Like this one time, I took an order to the holiday 
inn.... The door was open... She said, "come in," 

and...

Ooh, big-guy! Marry me now!

. . .S o , o f  c o u r se , I  sa id ...
W ell, darlin'... How about we h a v e  a  f e w  h o u r s  o f  

wild pre-m arital sex, first?

You guys can fill in the rest
O k a y ,  d u d e . . .  B u t  s 'p o s e  I  d o n 't  
w a n n a  b e , l i k e ,  . . .  a  w a g e - s l a v e  

t o  s o m e  g l o b a l ,  c o r p o r a t e
Pizza-conglomerate?

A h h ,  I  a d m i r e  
yo u r  " P u n k  R a w k "  

D .I.Y . a t t i t u d e ,  b u t . . .

H o w e v e r ,  I 'm  s u r e  
y o u  c o u l d  f i n d  

w o r k  a t  a  m a m a  
+  p a p a  p i z z a  S h o p !

. . .Y o u  p l a y  a  g a m e  f r o m  S o n y ,  
o n  a  tv  fro m  R C A , a l l  th e  t im e  
s m o k in g  p o t . . .  L ik e ly  g r o w n  

o n  a  C I A - s u b s i d i z e d  
South-Am erican factory  farm !



A h . . .  T h e r e  y a  g o ,  d u d e !  
W hy work w h en  m y 

m o m  +  p o p  p a y  f o r  i t  a l l ?

w ell...

W h a t  i f  I  t o ld  
y o u  I  j u s t  
cut off m o m  

&  dad 's h e a d s  
and s t u f f e d  

them into the 
fridge?!!

. . . A n d  y o u 'r e  o u t t a  
m a y o n n a i s e ,  t o o ! !



Plugs Page
Sex & Death is the theme of Mike Tolento's latest issue of Empty Life (#14). This issue represents a 

bold artistic step for Swanky Mike. Underneath a red translucent overlay cover, we get a 15 page dada-ist 
'story' juxtaposing images and captions seemingly at random. Any story found depends on what the reader 
brings to the table, too, so it’s a different read for each individual. The effect is both surreal and jarring.
Way to fuck with the critics, Mike. If they don’t understand it, it’s because they can’t make the closure. It’s 
their fault! $2.00 (  +55 cents postage) from; Mr. Mike Tolento, POB 20028, Santa Barbara, CA, 93120

John Porcellino continues to tell touching nostalgic stories in a deceptively minimalist style. King Cat 
Comics and Stories #56 evokes memories of back yard football, including the call of ‘suckers walk!’ I, like 
John here, also went out often on Halloween as a hobo, and thought the burnt-cork trick (for ‘whiskers’) was 
something only my mom knew. Send John $2.00 ( +55 cents postage) for an issue a t: Spit and a Half, 
POB 881, Elgin, IL, 60121

Brd St. is the latest cute little mini from Androo Robinson. This richly drawn wordless tale follows a 
young trumpetess as she draws inspiration from a real flock of admirers. Beauty, elation, and sadness, 
rendered using lots of aspect-to-aspect panel transition to masterfully build emotion within the short scene, 
send a couple bucks to Andy and see what happens: Ped X-ing, Androo Robinson, 2000 NE 42 Ave.
#302, Portland, OR, 97213-1305

The Rev. Richard J. Mackin’s BOOK OF LETTERS is not a comic book, but it is a funny little book of 
‘consumer defense corporate poetry’. I picked up #12 and #13 from Rich at the Under- ground Publishing 
Conference. Comparisons to Lazio Toth are going to be inevitable from somebody my age, but note I say 
‘COMPARISONS’ , not ‘contrasts’, as this zine is every bit as funny as the work of Don Novello in the 70’s. 
And I don’t know of anyone today who does the ‘letters to corporations’ thing as well as Rev. Mackin, or with 
such an anarcho-punk sensibility, to sample an issue, send $2.00 (+$1 p$h) to: Rich Mackin, POB 890, 
Allston, MA 02134

Delaine Derry's anthology zine NOT MY SMALL DIARY is a delightful compendium of auto-bio briefs from 
the best of the indie/small press comics scene. Issue #8 is out now, with the work of 38 artists! and l”M in 
it, tool send $2.00 (add 55 cents for postage, please) to; Delaine Derry, 1204 Cresthill Rd., Birmingham, 
AL, 35213

Rich Watson has put out a beautiful tale of star-crossed inter-species romance called RAT. This two- 
issue tale is beautifully rendered with a bold line reminiscent of ‘Hey, Mister!’ A street-rat falls in love with a 
human girl and, with a wish fulfilled, is incarnated in human form, to pursue his love. Despite the use of 
anthropomorphics, this has a semi-auto-bio feel, and thus to me seems an allegory about inter-racial love, 
and the barriers society puts in its way. Two issues total, $4.00 for the pair (add $1.00 for postage) to: Hor­
izontal Comics, 172-32 133rd ave. #11A, Jamaica, NY 11434

Ker-Bloom! is a remarkably well crafted mini-zine. Each issue is done entirely in letterpress, using a 
variety of inks and coordinated papers. Not comics, but definitely art! A personal viewpoint from the D.I.Y./ 
Activist scene. I met Karen at UPC, and found her to be very interesting and likeable. She also deserves 
kudos for using XTC lyrics in her zine. She was up to #24 then, but each issue is a numbered, ltd print run, 
so I can’t guarantee what she’ll have In stock, send a few bucks for a sample to; artnoose, PMB553,5337 
College Ave, Oakland, CA 94618

Pocket is a whimsical little mini from Missy. Fun auto-bio ramblings and flights of fancy about things like 
pop-punk and sock monkeys and being a girl. Missy uses a minimalist style that adds a sense of innocence 
to her comics. She likes to trade! send something fun and a few stamps to : Missy24 Longvue Cr., Am- 
bridge, PA 15003

John Hankiewicz gave me copies of his comic TEPID at the UPC. This is a surreal tale of mundane life. 
Reading TEPID is like watching a David Lynch movie, ( not Dune or Wild At Heart, the good stuff, like Blue 
Velvet, or Eraserhead) the tone, the repetition of detail, just make you feel that something creepy is going to 
happen, but you keep reading, for fear you’ll wake up and won’t see how it ends. Issue #3 is available for 
$2.50 from: John Hankiewicz, 867 Fendley Dr., Apt. K-10, Conway, AR 72032.

Invisible Robot Fish, is a great name for a band, and an attention-grabbing title for a mini-comic. This is 
a side project from Billy McKay, who has drawn great praise for his regular project, TILE. IRF follows the 
convention of the 24-hour comic. It really stimulates the creative juices, and is a great exercise for working 
under deadline. Billy puts the actual ‘Honest’ production time on the back cover. I’ve seen five issues to 
date, and I’ve enjoyed them all. Billy also likes to trade, send him two stamps and something cool for a 
sample, tile comix / billy mckay, POB 542, N. Olmsted, OH 44070



O k a y  w e ' r e  a p p l y i n '  t o d a y !  
Later, p izza-dude!

Heh, heh, heh.

O kay , fo lk s! T h ey 're  gon e so  I can  com e 
clean...

T h at sto ry  ab o u t th e  g irl in  th e  
hotel? Yeah, it happened.. 
b u t  I  d i d  e m b e l l i s h  a  

bit...

W h a t I  r e a lly  sa id  to  h e r  
was... 

Uh... That'll be, uh... $12.59.... 
Watch out, the box is.... Uh... Hot. Uh... thanks... 

Bye!

Y e a h .  I 'm  M r .  P i z z a - s t u d . . .  I  
th in k  s h e  w a s  ju s t  d ru n k .

B u t  d o n ' t  w o r r y !  " M o m  &  d a d "  
are  all righ t... A n d  th e y  g a v e  

m e  a  h e f ty  " t ip "   t o  m a k e  t h is  l i t t le  
"visit"!

A couple more gigs like 

this, and 
I can get me a 
van down by the river!

S o ,  t h a t ' s  a l l  I  h a v e  f o r  
y o u ,  s e e  y a  n e x t  i s h ! B y e !


