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Reagan for Shah
movement growing

By Mortimer Slime

I have seen heaven. If | die tomorro v,
1 will have truly lived.

On October 15, right here in Flint's
Southwestern High School. I was no
more than a foxhole away from the next
president and hopefully first Shah of the
United States of America, Ronald
Reagan.

With an off-Broadway band playing
such great hits as **Heil to the Chief
**Oh Beautiful for Glowing Skies,”" and
“*Take the MX Train.” the grey-haired
stallion marched onto the mnasium
stage. The overwhelming sitting ovation
lasted upwards of 20 and
brought tears to my heart.

seconds

Once the teeming scores of lo
consumer-subjects quicted down, His
Absoluteness fielded a question from
the assembled. Dealing swiftly and

directly with the man’'s concerns. Ron-
nie forcefully told him the answer may
be found in his upcoming remarks. So

exhausted from total satisfaction. the
questioner was carried out by para
medics

We at the Reagan for Shah head
quarters say a resounding “"YES™ to
these proposals. but are fearful that
Congress may be the Class A
superstar our Beloved is. We fear that

Congress and the left-wing Nixon

Then his and he
reminded us at Reagan for Shah head
quarters of why we so desperately need
to get our Word out. He again proposed
his strategies of profits before people.
socialism for the rich, free enterprise for
one or corporations, and warfare
before welfare.

came speech,

two

Dead President

Contest

Announcing — the 1980 *“‘Dead
President Contest!” Every since 1840,
the man elected every 20 years has died
in office. The person clected in 1980 will
too, and if you guess when, you WIN!

Originating in Bloomington, Illinois’
Post Amerikan Newspaper, now sweep-
ing the nation, the “*Dead President
Contest’’ can be your way to win, even if
your candidate doesn’t.

Check out what’s happened every 20
years to America’s presidents:

1840 - Harrison - Died of gluttony in
1841. He attended the grand-opening of
the Washington Monument; it was real
hot, so he drank three gallons of
lemonade to cool off, ate bunch of sweet
cakes, pigged out, died carly that same
evening.

1860 - Lincoln - (Assassinated in 1865)

1880 - Garfield - (Assassinated in
1881)

1900 - McKinley - (Assassinated in
1901)

1920 - Harding - (Died of pneumonia
in 1923; couldn't take the pressure)

1940 - F.D.R. - (Massive coronary in
1945) -

1960 - J.F.K. - (Assassinated in 1963)

1980 - 2?? - Tell all your friends not to
run.

Supreme Court may be too slow to see
the great wisdom in His way, and may
block his attempts for total world unity.
If the dream of the united World of
America is to become a reality, if we are
really to achie one world, under
Reagan (indivisible, with liberty, and
justice, for all of the royal family), if he
is really to rev up the nuclear industry
again, if he is to get women back to the
kitchens they were genetically bred for,
he'd best not settle for presidency.
The presidency is an outmoded
institution. When we have a candidate
with such Hollywood charisma. such
age of presence, such virtual octa-
generianism, we than
other president. We need an immediate
military coup to establish Ronald Reag-
an as the first native-born Shah of
America. The time is now! Reagan’s the
one! If it’s good enough for foreign
policy. it's good enough for domestic
policy. With Reagan as Shah, pipe
dreams like World War Three could
become a reality. Carter’s just experi-
menting with us, talking about limited
nuclear war and counterforce approach-

need an-

more

es. Reagan has been learning how to get
us into the Big War we all so
desperately need, and he'd do it up
right. He d not waste time dividing the
country on a silly peace-time draft. He
would get us the thing, a
wartime draft, sooner than Carter could
learn to recite the script for Bonzo Goes
to Hollywood.

into real

If vou can take Dictution and want to
Climb into the Coup with the Power
the Hood. the local
branch of the Reuguan for Shah cam-
paign at 2510 R.T. Longway, #18. Flint,
Michigan. Remember - Chrysler died
for vour sins

under contact

President

The rules for the *“‘Dead
Contest’” are as follows:

1. All entries must be postmarked 3
days in advance of the date guessed.

2. The closest date wins.

3. In case of tie, the closest descrip-
tion of the cause of death breaks the tie.
Will Jimmy die water skiing? Will a
redwood fall on Ronnie? Will Anderson
die of shock when he gets elected?

4. CIA or FBI spooks are ineligible.

5. Entries will cost 50 cents an entry.
3 for $1.00. Special: $200.00 gets you a
guess for every day of the term. All
proceeds go to the Post Amerikan.

Prizes:

Ist — One-year subscription to either
Mother Jones or the Post Amerikan.
2nd — One-year subscription to the
Post.

One entry per postcard, please. You
may enter as often as you want.
Send entries to:

Post Amerikan, P.O. Box
Bloomington, IL 61701.

3452,

Nobody for President

With the cost of Living going up and
the quality of life coming down, it’s hard
to know which way to turn these days,
isn't it? And things aren't likely to get
better any time soon. The candidates for
president are a sorry lot — although
Ronald Reagan's orange hair is be-
comingly punk — and it’s hard to know
just who to put the straw boaters on for
this year. Well, after surveying the field
in the presidential sweepstakes, I know
who I'm casting my vote for.

Nobody, that’s who.

You may remember Nobody. Nobody
was the choice of better than half of
America’s eligible voters in 1976, who
voted with their feet by staying home.
Jimmy Carter, by way of comparison,
wooed and won less than 25 percent of
the electorate.

This year, Nobody's gonna do it
again. As in ‘76, Nobody is being
managed by one Wavy Gravy of

Berkeley, California, with an able assist
from Scoop Nisker, a San Francisco
radio and video performer. You may
remember Wavy Gravy from the movie
Woodstock. He was the curly-haired,
big-eared, gap-toothed leader of the
Hog Farm, the commune that ran the
“*bad-trip"’ tent. He smiled a lot and
calmed everybody down. Wavy is the
former Hugh Romney, a nightclub
comedian.

Wavy was unavailable for comment
when I called Babylon, the Hog Farm's
telephone answering service, to do an
interview — he was reportedly out
stumping for Nobody — but that's the
beauty of Nobody's campaign. There's
nothing there, so anybody can make up
his platform.

Consequently, 1 have it on the best
authority — nobody — that Nobody is
off and running and picking up steam.
Nobody will be eligible for votes in all 50
states and if this election holds true to
form, Nobody will again win a majority
in November. If elected. Nobody will do
nothing.

“Yes,”” 1 can almost hear you
implore, ‘‘but where does Nobody stand
on the issues?’” Nowhere, of course. But
if Nobody is a little vague — well, let’s
face it, invisible is more like it — there
can be no doubting Nobody’s character
or ability.

Nobody
seen,

Nobody knows you when you're down
and out.

Nobody can foresee the future.

Nobody can free the hostages.

Nobody understands what's happen-
ing to the economy.

Nobody knows what Ted Kennedy
would do in a crisis.

Nobody cares.

Nobody's home.

Nobody’s perfect.

Consider the alternatives: a guy who
cuts the budget for solar power and
mass transit in an energy price-spiral,
and a guy with orange hair who doesn’t
even play the guitar.

These headlines screamed out from
my morning paper toda “‘Bank of
America Tightens Credit’’, *“‘Security
Credit Freeze'’, ‘'Stock Prices Tumble
to 2-Year Low'', ‘‘Housing Industry
May Crumble'’. And that was on just
one page.

Friends, we're in trouble. Nobody can
help us now.

knows the trouble you've







