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GERALDO RIVERA TO OPEN SADDAM HUSSEIN'S VAULTS

By Ben Radstein, Staff Reporter

The former Iraqi dictator, Saddam Hussein [image: image1.jpg]


shared a confession in his last day of captivity with American forces before he was turned over the the Iraqi government for execution. He had hidden millions in looted treasures deep in a sealed sub-basement below The Baghdad Hotel, and it was still there if some enterprising urban spelunkers wanted to look for it.

This confession made its way to Geraldo Rivera, who was soon convinced he knew just where to [image: image2.jpg]


look. Coming soon on live TV, Rivera will open Saddam's vaults. Just what might be hidden there? It could it be gold, currency, priceless artworks, dead bodies or even weapons of mass destruction.

Geraldo Rivera has been down this road before. In 1986, he put on what is still the highest rated special in American television. The Mystery of Al Capone's Vaults was two hours of live TV in which a basement under Chicago's Lexington Hotel was excavated. Rumor had it that "Scarface", as some called the notorious gangster, had hidden his loot and bodies of his enemies there. When they finally got into the sealed space, the joke was on Rivera. Maybe they had only opened the wrong sub-basement, but they found nothing. If Al Capone had used that space as a vault, he had also cleaned it out. 

In spite of that debacle, Rivera's publicist insists that he is going ahead with the Hussein special. There is an old saying that many nations claim credit for: "Fool me once, shame on you. Fool me twice, shame on me". Will Geraldo Rivera be able to fool advertisers and viewers a second time? Will he be fooled himself? We will learn soon enough.

ELMO BUSTED FOR SMUGGLING METH

By Ben Radstein, staff reporter

[image: image3.jpg]i
REPUBLICAN
PLAYBOOK




Sesame Street's Elmo has been caught doing something that no true children's role model would ever do: smuggling methamphetamine into Colorado from California. The little red miscreant was among 19 muppets in custody and two who are still at large, authorities said. They are assumed to be armed and dangerous. Agents seized more than 45 pounds of what they described as nearly pure meth worth about a million dollars on the street. After arriving in Colorado, the drugs may have been distributed all over the country had they not been intercepted. The muppets were hiding the junk in their butts.  
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What is really shocking about this case is that most methamphetamine sold on the street is only 30 to 40 percent pure. This meth, which officials suspect was made in Mexico was about 99 percent pure, unlike Corona beer which is frequently found to be tainted by inspectors. Jeffrey D. Sweetin, special agent in charge of the federal Drug Enforcement Administration's Rocky Mountain Region said "I've never seen a meth arrest have more impact than this one," 

Another agent told us, "When we slapped the cuffs on the little bastard, he shouted 'that tickles! hee hee hee hee!' and began to twitch and wiggle violently. He was obviously hopped up on something. Elmo is a bad muppet, a very bad muppet. He should be ashamed of himself!"

REPUBLICAN PLAYBOOK STOLEN FROM WHITE HOUSE

By Matthew Brown, Publisher

The Republican Party publishes a little red book detailing their electoral strategies, dirty tricks and all. It was meant for their eyes only. During [image: image5.jpg]


a visit to the White House, Andy Borowitz found President Bush's personal copy which had been carelessly misplaced, and nabbed it. This copy of The Republican Playbook, once belonging to our fearless leader himself, has now been republished exactly as it was when Andy found it; liner notes, doodles and all.

This is not literally true, but the premise for a very enjoyable book by Andy Borowitz. Not only is it an effective piece of satire, but it is also funny. There are parts of it that made me laugh out loud. One example: when a big word President Bush doesn't understand like "inconspicuous" appears, he has drawn a line to it, and written in the margin "Means?" Another one that had me in stitches was "note to self:  Finish reading 'My Pet Goat.' "

The book also contains the forewords from previous editions by Richard Nixon, Ronald Reagan and Poppy Bush. All are funny. I could write more about them, but I don't want to spoil it. Though I can't reprint the forewords, I do have permission to republish a small excerpt from the book. This is all you get for free. Get this book and read it. You will be glad you did.

Infiltrating the Democrats: Dos and Don'ts

by Andy Borowitz

Author of The Republican Playbook

In 1972, President Richard M. Nixon ordered a team of burglars to break into the Democratic National Committee headquarters in Washington, D.C., to steal the Democrats' plans for the upcoming election. While this burglary and the subsequent cover-up became known as the Watergate scandal, the real scandal, from the Republican point of view, was how few plans worth stealing the Democrats actually had. After ransacking party headquarters, the best that the Watergate burglars could come up with was a cocktail napkin with the words "Nominate a Liberal" scrawled on it. All in all, such a "secret plan" hardly justified all the time, effort, and money we put into breaking into the place.

Over the years, the Democrats' plans for victory have gotten no more sophisticated ("Nominate a Liberal from Massachusetts" appears to be the latest incarnation), but our espionage techniques have grown by leaps and bounds. We no longer use such crude methods as burglary, but instead rely on high-tech listening devices and wiretapping technology developed by the Republican Party's sister organization, the National Security Agency (NSA). Sometimes, however, particularly at the local level, the best way to get information out of the Democrats is also one of the most old-fashioned dirty tricks in the book: infiltration. The Democrats are usually all too willing to welcome one of us into their sorry band, since they have been so thoroughly demoralized over the years that they are surprised, if not amazed, that anyone would actually want to become one of them. That's when the fun begins.

As easy as infiltration might sound at first blush, however, it is actually one of the most distasteful tasks around, because in order to be successful at it, you must actually look, sound, and act like a Democrat for hours at a time. Needless to say, this is not a task for the squeamish, and posing as a Democrat can cause unfortunate physical reactions such as unsightly rashes, hives, and projectile vomiting. With that caveat in mind, here are some Dos and Don'ts for posing as a Democrat:

Do pretend to listen to National Public Radio. This is a radio service that is available at the lower end of the FM dial that features an unappetizing stew of liberal-biased news, scratchy bluegrass recordings, and a supposedly entertaining automobile-repair program. In order to pass as a Democrat, you must be conversant in all NPR programming and be prepared to discuss it lovingly. This means you will have to sit through all of it, including a truly interminable show called A Prairie Home Companion. As we said before, this assignment is not for the squeamish.

Don't let on that you have ever attended a NASCAR race. No Democrat has ever gone to NASCAR, and even the most casual mention of it will give you away. If the word "NASCAR" should somehow slip out and one of your Democrat "friends" asks what you said, reply, "I said the new film by Pedro Almodóvar."

Do walk around with slouched shoulders, shuffling your feet in a depressed manner. Remember, the Democrats have been going down to electoral defeat for years and as a result, they now lead lives of quiet desperation. When you show up at campaign headquarters, you should appear as though it took everything you had just to get out of bed in the morning. If you act in that cheerful, upbeat, I-just-got-a-dividend-tax-cut way, you'll instantly be branded as a Republican and the jig will be up.

Don't wear a flag lapel pin. Remember, the Democrats want to burn all our flags. If you can somehow find a lapel pin of a flag on fire, wear that. Ladies, don't wear a brooch. Only Republican ladies wear brooches. Also, never refer to yourself as "ladies." There is no such thing as a Democrat lady.

Excerpted from The Republican Playbook by Andy Borowitz. Published by Hyperion. (October 2006;$16.95US/$21.95CAN; 1-4013-0290-4) Copyright © 2006 Andy Borowitz All rights reserved. Available wherever books are sold.

In case you are unfamiliar with his work, Andy Borowitz is a comedian, actor and writer, was the creator of the hit series The Fresh Prince of Bel-Air and the producer of the movie, Pleasantville. He also publishes The Borowitz Report.

PROFESSOR WOULD MOVE CHRISTMAS

By Ben Radstein, Staff Reporter

I recently spoke with Dr. Michael Ackley, a Professor of Religious Studies at Brandine University. He says that we are observing Christmas on the wrong day, and that his studies have uncovered the actual date of Jesus' birth: February 29, aka Leap Day. I interviewed him about this.

Radstein: Could you tell me what you have got against Christmas? 

Ackley: Yes. It is not at the right time of the year. It should not be in December at all. The first clues should be obvious with a simple reading of the gospels, and the proof is right there for anyone who cares to study history. 

Radstein: Can you elaborate?

Ackley: In Luke, 2:8 it says "And there were in the same country shepherds abiding in the field, keeping watch over their flock by night." They don't do that in the dead of winter, they start doing it at the beginning of spring. 

December 25 was the date of the Winter Solstice on the old Julian Calendar. The Winter Solstice has been a great festival in pagan cultures since the dawn of man. In Rome, it was called Saturnalia. This was also the birth date of a solar deity called Mithras, or Mithra in some texts. He was worshipped by a Roman cult which counted the Emperor Constantine as one of its members. Mithras was the son of a greater deity, was seated at the right hand of his father and had [image: image6.png]


many other similarities to Christ, likely forced into Christianity by the Emperor.

Radstein: So, since the day we observe Christmas is also very close to the Winter solstice, and also a pagan idol's birthday, it couldn't have been Jesus' too? Is there any other evidence?

Ackley: Yes. Well into the Middle Ages, there were more songs about the sun in the sky than the Son of God. The evidence that what we call Christmas was only and excuse to continue having a Winter Solstice festival is overwhelming. That is the wrong time. Period.

Radstein: So you would do away with Christmas?

Ackley: No. observing the birth of Christ is important, as western culture is so intertwined with Christianity. I just want to move it to its proper time, and ditch the parts of it with purely pagan origins. I am convinced that I have pinpointed that time.

Radstein: What makes you so sure?

Ackley: The Gospel, Chinese and Arab astrology references to a star 2000 years ago and many other things point to the end of winter and the early part of spring. If you change the days of that time from the old calendar to the modern  calendar, Year Zero was a leap year. This makes February 29 a very real possibility.

Radstein: Year Zero?  I always heard that the number zero was a recent invention, and that our calendar only has 1 B.C. then 1 A.D. What do you mean?

Ackley: I mean 1 B.C. Christ had not been born at the beginning of that year, but was by the end of it. Many scholars refer to that year as Year Zero.

Radstein: So if your idea catches on, Kris Kringle will be coming down the chimney on February 28, but only once every four years.

Ackley: I hate it when people call St. Nicholas that! Kris Kringle is an illiterate bastardization of Kristkindl, German for The Christ Child. Many German children believe it is Kristkindl who brings them gifts. Don't call St. Nicholas Baby Jesus. That is not his name!

The professor became visibly upset with me, even more so than when I had asked about Year Zero. I tried to apologize for upsetting him, explaining that such questions were part of the interview process and that I was only doing my job. My next question would be the last. I guess his reaction was also his answer.

Radstein: Christmas would come once every four years instead of every year. What would you say to those who will call you a Scrooge or a Grinch, and say you just hate Christmas? Couldn't it have easily been another day in late February or early March? What makes you so sure about Leap Day?

Ackley:  I am sick of your attitude. I am a tenured professor at a prestigious university. You are a reporter for an Internet outfit, not even the real press. I don't have to put up with you questioning my scholarship or my integrity. If moving Christmas to the right day meant it happened only once every four years, that would make it more special. The only people who would have a problem with that are the greedy bastards who make a buck off of it. They have turned it into The Almighty Dollar's birthday! 

He then refused to answer any more questions, and threatened to call the campus police if I did not leave. I complied. Christmas on February 29, What do you think of that?

The Uncover or is a journal of political satire and news parody. Some material may not be appropriate for children. It is also available online at www.uncoveror.com or www.uncoverer.com 






