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UN MARCO! DOWL

Fridays: ROCK-N-BOWL
10:30pm -lam  
$9.00 per person

Sundays: BIG CHILL NIGHT
8 :3 0 p m -llp m  
$9.00 per person

Both Nights Include:
Unlimited Bowling 
Free Shoe Rental 
Live D.J.
CD + Tape Giveaways

Hwy. 154

UCSB State St.

4050 Calle Real • 967-5631
(between State St. & Hwy 154)

San Marcos Bowl
$1.00 OFF ADMISSION TO 

BIG CH ILL & ROCK-N-BOWL %7 5G31
With coupon only. Expires Nov. 2 0 ,1 9 9 4

4050 Calle Real 
Between State St. & 154

Cars, Bikes, Movies, Travel, 
Jobs, Rentals, Roommates, 
Personals, Entertainment 

and More!
Nexus Classified Ads— Wow!

Come on over to our Advertising Office, 
under Storke Tower (Rm. 1041).

Hours: M-F 8-5 (open during lunch).
Call 893-3829 for more info.

S led d in  7 /  S lid in
#  #  ^  # •  ^  ^  ^  0 ,

MATT RAGLAND/Daily Nexui

By Gringolet Rafalo

For many native Cali
fornians, the idea of wak
ing up one morning and 
looking out the window to 
find the neighborhood 
blanketed in a thick white 
layer of snow is nothing 
but a fantasy, as the frosty 
winter phenomenon is 
quite foreign to most of the 
Golden State.

However, for me, snow 
falling every winter was 
once a common occur
rence. I spent a lot of my 
childhood in New Jersey, 
where the pionths be
tween Thanksgiving and 
Easter get cold enough to 
force birds southbound 
and make lakes freeze 
over.

Although my mom 
hated it, snow played a 
very big part in my life for a 
long time. Some of the best 
days I’ve had were Snow 
Days. When it snowed so 
much overnight that peo
ple couldn’t drive through 
it on the streets, local 
schools would declare a 
Snow Day and all the stu
dents got to stay home.

So on mornings when I 
looked out the window 
and saw it frosted over, I

would run downstairs and 
turn on the radio. I would 
listen to hear the an
nouncement of closed 
schools. Soon my mom 
would come in and make 
Cream of Wheat. Dad 
would come in next, wear
ing his maroon robe, and 
we’d all listen to the radio 
f o r  t h e  g l o r i o u s  
announcement.

Sometimes it wouldn’t 
happen, and school would 
be open in my area, and 
that was always the worst 
because then we’d have to 
struggle to go to school. 
But if the announcement 
included my sch o o l’s 
name, the whole day 
would be planned with 
activities.

First, I’d get on my coat 
and boots and go to the 
garage to get the snow 
shovel. I had to act 
quickly, because within 20 
minutes, there’d be over 
eight other guys roaming 
the neighborhood, look
ing for driveways to shovel 
for money.

My parents always 
made me shovel our own 
driveway first, and I didn’t 
get paid anything for that, 
so I did a quick and sloppy 
job of it. But once I was

done there, I was free to 
roam. To a certain extent, 
each kid had the rights to 
his or her next-door neigh
bors, so I’d hit mine up 
right away. The going rate 
was usually $6 to $8 a 
driveway, so after a few 
houses, I ’d be pretty 
wealthy, for a sixth-grader.

Once we were through 
laboring in the cold, the 
guys in my neighborhood 
would gather at the green 
store up the hill, play a few 
video games and brag ab
out the best prices we got. 
It would be around noon 
by then, so we’d disperse 
and head back home to 
change into some warm 
clothes. I’d eat some hot 
lunch, usually soup, to re
gain my strength. And 
when I was done eating, it 
was time for the fun part of 
the day.

I’d head back to my gar
age, replace the shovel and 
rummage around through 
the crowded old shack un
til I found my treasure, the 
Canadian Special, a small 
and fast toboggan. I’d grab 
its rope and drag it to the 
Hill.

One block down the

See SLED, p.6A

------------- 7/2 Nopalitos Way #B, Santa B arbara, CA 93103
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MATT RAGLAND/Dtilr Nexui

By C l e o p a t r a  
McForster-Wong

It’s really quite nice to 
be with you again — it’s 
been many a moon since 
my good friend and 
w inter-sp orts ed ito r, 
“Reeky” Bill Perm, asked 
me to write about my ex
periences with winter 
sports in beautiful Scot
land. And this time, she — 
Bill being an unorthodox 
sort — said to me, “Cleo, 
write about sledding, write 
about skiing. I w ould row  
500 miles, on a lake of pure 
ice, to hear about ice skat
ing around the ch a lk  
cones, as you’ve told me 
many a time in the cham 
ber, laying around, doing 
nothing in particular, just 
looking at the w allsl”

I’m sure you’ll agree 
she’s verbose, but there’s 
nothing like a Bill Perm re
verie to get you thinking 
about winter sports. It was 
winter of 1972 when a 
heist occurred, propelling 
me into the most profound 
and intense bout with 
winter sports, from Edin
burgh to Hokkaido, Japan, 
that any McForster-Wong 
has ever known. I was 
young, traversing the cata
combs below my palatial 
house at Six Blackett Place 
in Edinburgh, Scotland. I 
found a couple of artifacts, 
and, mewling and pouting 
in my nanny’s arms, I pre
sented a Mrs. Beasley doll 
and a copy of the Corries’ 
album, T he P eat F ire 
Flame.

Indeed, the album itself 
was a paean to the glory of 
winter sports, for on the 
song “The White Cock
ade,” Roy Williamson and 
the Corries sing: “The 
white cockade was cov
ered with snow/ The white 
cockade who turned to 
go/ Ne’er more to play that 
stick-and-ball game/ a 
winter sport indeed, by the 
peat fire flame.”

I’m sure you’d rather I 
got right to the bits about 
the island of Hokkaido, 
but I can’t  bypass the 
stick-and-ball game be
cause after all, this is a 
story about winter sports. 
On a field of snow, like 
rabbits on the bed of exis
tence, the opposing teams 
bash a plastic skeeball 
with their sticks, trying to 
bludgeon it into die tax 
shelter of their own goal.

So, then, did I emerge to 
the kitchen of my house,

the kettle boiling, as it was 
beastly cold. My mum told 
me to gather up my plim
solls, because my mean 
friend, Cam, was coming 
over to play. I didn’t like 
Cam— he was a rough boy 
— but we played together 
so my mum could drink 
tea with Mrs. Payne, and I 
put up with it because he 
had all the back issues of 
Plug and Cheeky.

The horror was quick to 
arrive. I showed Cam my 
two new prizes, and he 
grabbed them both! And 
jumped out of our yard, 
and was gone! The Cor
ries! Mrs. Beasley! I fol
lowed, of course, the start 
of a trail that would take 
me from Edinburgh to the 
island of Hokkaido. It was 
an adventure I would later 
come to describe as Leer
ing and Frothing on the 
Cam Payne Trail '72.

We first gnashed teeth 
in Bath. As I was raised by 
pacifists, we soon decided 
to settle our differences on 
the field of winter sports

ra th er than  through 
fisticuffs.

So it was that Cam and 
I, Cleo, met op a frozen 
lake for an ice skating 
competition. Hoosh!, we 
went. Fleesh!, we went. 
The cut, the gibe, the swish 
of our skates was a wonder 
to behold, we cut such spi
rals, artful to a Lichten- 
steinesque extreme.

And Cam won! I was 
ever so distressed, but I ... 
glerk ... blick ... fledge ... 
snarf.

Editor's note: Regret
tably, it is at this point in 
her manuscript that C leo 
had a  sniffle. It must have 
been the weight o f re
m em berin g  a l l  th o se  
sports. She was rushed to 
the musky H ospitale d e 
Ibogaine, in R io d e Ja 
neiro, and the rest o f this 
p ie c e  w as co m p leted  
through a conversation  
w hich the editor carried  
out with Cleo. W hat fo l
lo w s  is  an  e d i t e d

See SCOTS, p.7A
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WINTER SPECIAL !!

15% OFF
ALL REGULARLY PRICED 

MERCHANDISE WITH THIS AD.

OFFER GOOD THRU ... SUN 11/13

OUTFOOTERS
LA CUMBRE PLAZA

687-4533
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This is what the Birthday 
Box looks like
it appears in the Classifieds when 
someone cares enough to send 
their friend a birthday greeting!

Com e to the Nexus Ad 
office under the tow er to find 
unique borders to go with your 
special message for friends, 
roomies, significant others.
Only $3.25.
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Variety of Student 
D isco u n ts  A vailab le
• 20%  off photo fin ish ing
• 20%  off cam era renta ls 

(SB location on ly)
• D iscount on a ll photo 

supplies

• Cameras, Film, and Accessories
• Binoculars
• 24-Hour Quality Film Processing
• Video Cameras and Accessories

Video Camera Rentals 
Videotape Duplications

NEW  LO CATIO N

CA LLE REAL

L Lucky’s

5666 Calle Real

967-6969

910 East Haley Street

963-7269

Pass the ammo
-Y * '
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WILLIAM T0REN/D*ly Nexus

What the ball looks like right before it hits you.

By Roget Snevell

Ah, winter, my favorite 
time of year, is almost 
upon us. It’s a wonderful, 
glowing time full of pine 
trees, happy little fat men 
in fuzzy red suits and the 
most challenging, exciting 
sport I know — snowball
fighting.

Now, many people I 
have spoken to, especially 
those who participate in 
so-called “real” sports, 
have referred to snowball
fighting as simply an “ac
tivity,” but I beg to differ. 
Snowball-fighting is a 
sport that requires tech
nique, skill and athletic 
prowess. It is not just a 
sport; it’s a work of art.

From competitions in 
the Alps to Aspen, my vast 
snowball-fighting experi
ence has allowed me to be 
in contention with the 
elites of my field, even 
landing me a guest spot on 
a veiy popular Norwegian 
game show.

My training for the sport 
of snowball-fighting began 
when I was 5 and my father 
put my first snowball in my 
hand. I remember being 
awed by its perfection, the 
mix of technical intricacy 
and beauty. After that first 
day, I became a snowball
fighting machine, practic
ing every day to hone my 
skills and prepare myself 
for the most underappre
ciated sport to grace the 
winter season.

It wasn’t long before I 
began making my own

snowballs, and I soon be
came the best snowball- 
maker and fighter on my 
street.

Yes, snowball-fighting 
is in my blood. Like my 
father and his father before 
him, I have been blessed 
with the natural talent that 
has made me a world-class 
competitor.

Of course, not all of my 
success in sn ow ball
fighting can be attributed 
to inborn talent. Long 
hours of practice, of heart
breaking toil on the play
ing field, have made me 

what I am today — a mas
ter of the snowball fight.

Making a snowball re
quires a combination of 
technical ability and artis

tic sense to create an orb 
th at w ill hold itse lf 
together, yet explode on 
contact in such a way as to 
cover the victim from head 
to toe in snowball parti
cles. Using not-too-wet 
snow can help in this, but 
only if the victim is actu
ally hit.

This is where the skill of 
aim comes in. I have spent 
days at a time working on 
my aim, so that I now can 
hit a fly on the comer of 
the roof of a three-story 
building. There are only 
two other people in the 
world who can accom
plish that feat.

The most important

See SPLAT, p.7A

INDOOR ROLLER HOCKEY IS COMING 
TEAM & FREE AGENT SIGN-UPS NOW!

NOVEMBER EARLY BIRD SPECIALS:
FULL TEAM  $ 899°°
(9-11 players) reg. $1161-$1419

offer expires 11/30/94

FREE AGENT $ 9900*
(We’ll match you to a team rega $ 1 2 9
at your skill level) offer expires 11/30/94

* Offer does not include mandatory National In-Line Hockey Association membership fee/player waiver.

TEAM & FREE AGENT REGISTRATION
1. Rll out the form, and bring it with your payment to Street Hockey Plus, 30 S. La Patera (off Hollister, near E-Bar)
2. if you are a free agent, fill out your info on line 1.
3. All teams must have a minimum of 9 players, including one goalie.

TEAM NAME SKILL LEUEL □  Beginner
□  Intermediate
□  Advanced

TEAM CAPTAIN
Player Name Address Phone Position

1

2
3
4
5
6
7
8 
9

M/F
M/F
M/F
M/F
M/F
M/F
M/F
M/F
M/F

Minimum for full team

1 0 __________________

11________________

M/F
M/F

LEA G U E  P LA Y B EG IN S IN JAN U ARY! For more information call the Hockey Hotline 564-0758 or 
Steet Hockey Plus 967-2330. Address: 30 S . La Patera (off Hollister, near E-Bar)
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The Boy W ho Cried 
‘Bear’ Reveals Secrets

PHILLIP ETONG/Daily Nera«

By Moses Stevens

The rules of bear false- 
alarming are simple. Go 
outside to some winter 
wonderland where the ap
pearance of a real live bear 
is not beyond imagination. 
Yell “Bear.”

And the whole world 
groans, “But that’s not a 
sport.”

A sport, the world 
groans, needs rules. An 
object. Perhaps a uniform 
o r even  p r o te c t iv e  
headgear. A mouthguard.

And 1 say the whole 
world needs to stop groan
ing and start yelling. Bear!

I never really enjoyed 
organized sports. When I 
was a kid, I played games 
unfamiliar to familiar sen
sibilities. Games like 
“hang out at the batting

ca g e s ,” “h id e ,” “get 
trounced by bullies” and 
“beg.” I invented some of 
the sports I participated in, 
just as I invented bear 
false-alarming.

When I was a kid, we 
didn’t have snow. Well, 
there was snow, but we 
didn’t have any. I lived in 
San Pedro, Calif. There 
was no snow there.

The lack of snow was 
rather troubling to my hid
ing, getting trounced and 
b e g g in g -a ll- th e -tim e  
youthful psyche. I lived in 
Pennsylvania for the ear
liest part of my childhood, 
and during that time be
came somewhat accus
tomed to snow. I remem
ber one early winter morn
ing I came downstairs 
from my bedroom and 
tugged open the blinds

with my tiny hand. I 
peeked outside and saw 
snow. It was snowing!

When we moved to Ca
lifornia I left childish 
things like snow behind. 
Well, not deliberately, but 
that’s how it was. Winter 
just wasn’t winter on the 
West Coast. Winter was a 
time to bother my parents 
to buy me an Ewok village.

And mom and dad were 
good to me. They saw what 
the lack of snow did to my 
young aspirations each 
winter and they rented a 
cabin. For one week, my
self, my brother and one of 
my loser friends whose ac
quaintance with me my 
parents culminated in an 
attempt to make me a regu
lar kid, would go with my

See BEAR, p.6A

20%-50% OFF
ENTIRE STOCK OF SKI & 
SNOWBOARD CLOTHING
• Snowboard Sa le s & Rentals >------
• Sk i Rentals f
• Pro Sk i Tunes & Repairs
• Snowboard H in es ^ .C o lu m b ia

Sportswear Company

EUROPA °
Youth

Ski
Bibs

$ 4 9 .9 9  R" *«>

Jk

MOUNTAIN
GOAT R W .W

Goleta
Lovelace & Sons Inc.

5775 Calle Real • Goleta • 964-8703

HOURS • Monday-Friday, 10am-6pm • Saturday,'9am-5 pm

MEWilT-Shirt
• Lots of 100% cotton 

to choose from

•Wide range of colors

Save money by 
buying your 
UCSB gear at 
The bla Vista 

Bookstore

It’s getting colder... 
Time for...

• 100% cotton and poly/cotton blends

• Latest logos and styles

• Special designs for 
MOM, DAD, GRANDMA 
& future Gauchos

We also stock caps, back packs, sweat 
pants, boxers, and more UCSB gear.

ISL A  V IST A  
BOOKSTORE

The off-campus college bookstore serving UCSB since 1965
6 5 5 3  P A R D A L L  R O A D , G O L E T A , C A  9 3 1 1 7  • ( 8 0 5 )  9 6 8 - 3 6 0 0
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Attention: 
Sophomores 
and Juniors

f  etting career oriented experience as an undergrad 
■  _  helps you land your first key job after graduation

or improves your profile when applying for 
graduate school. It can provide the crucial difference 
between starting your career when you graduate and 
getting a Mcjob.

You can get the kind o f experience that leads to a great 
career by applying to be a Sales Intern at the D aily N exus.

Intern training includes:

>■ Basics o f newspaper advertising

)► Sales presentations

>• Creating a successful ad campaign

>• Designing powerful ads

>- Principles o f effective marketing

>• Client service and sales support

Interns who successfully complete the training program 
will be promoted to Sales Representative positions at the 
D aily  N exus. Sales Reps earn an average o f $450  per month 
working just 15 to 20  hours per week.

Come to the Nexus Advertising office at the base of Storke 
Tower, M -F, 9am -5pm .

SLED
Continued from p.2A 

street was a slightly steep 
hill, covered with grass 
and roots from numerous 
trees. At the top was a 
huge, abandoned house, 
with broken windows and 
furniture still inside. We’d 
sled on that hill all day, but 
not too far into the night.

Anyway, once we all 
gathered there, the prepa
ration began. Some lads 
would make huge snow
balls and use them to build 
moguls. Others would 
pack down the existing 
iayer and bring buckets of 
cold water to coat the 
snow with an icy sheet.

As soon as the track was 
ready, we’d get in line and 
start to sled. Many kids 
had Yankee clippers, the 
kind with the metal run
ners, but I loved my tobog- 
gan. It was basically a few

BEAR
Continued from p.5A 

parents to Sequoia Na
tional Park. They’d been 
told there was some snow 
there.

Many horns in the back 
of a Volkswagen Rabbit 
passed uneventfully. We 
arrived in Sequoia. (There 
were bears in Sequoia.) Fi
nally we would play in 
snow!

It was a wonderful 
weekend. My little brother 
got lost in a blizzard. We
had no fridge so we stu
pidly left our milk outside 
in the cold, supposedly re
frigerating winter air, and 
a bear ripped the carton to 
shreds and tried to drink 
our milk. This led to the in
vention of bear false- 
alarming.

planks of wood nailed 
together and bent back at 
the front, which made for a 
very sm oo th  slid in g  
surface.

We’d have races, and 
wipe out every now and 
then, or speed on a perfect 
run down the hill until the 
point where you almost 
slide into the puddle at the 
side of the road. Some
times, when gliding along 
at what seemed an incre
dibly high speed, you’d 
lose control and veer off
track toward a tree. Such 
were the dangers of the 
b est sp o rt I ’ve ever 
experienced.

The greatest thing about 
sledding was the freedom. 
It was always just you and 
your sled when you’re 
cruising down the lull too 
fast to think. If you ended 
up half buried in an em
bankment, you would 
know that it was only you 
who was responsible.

After we lost the milk 
(and found my brother), 
our parents called me, my 
brother and my friend 
together. “Listen,” they 
said. “If you ever walk out 
of the cabin and there’s a 
bear there, you must 
scream ‘Bear!’ A park ran
ger, or one of us or some
one else, but someone, will 
come and do something, 
and will save you from the 
bear.”

The next day we got up 
very early and went to our 
porch. We looked over at 
our neighbor’s cabin and 
saw something big and 
dark holding motionless at 
the doorway.

"B ear!"  we yelled. 
“B ear b ear b ear bear  
bear!” It turned out to be a 
blanket or something, but 
it could have been a bear.

We wandered slowly

But if you pulled it off 
and witnessed your oppo
nent eat it while you slid 
on to victory, it was the 
greatest feeling in the 
world. You were king of 
the neighborhood for the 
day if nobody could over
take your sled.

Soon enough, the day 
would be over and the 
sledding would come to an 
end. Some kids would 
have nighttime curfews 
and have to head home. 
Others would go home 
voluntarily, just to get 
some dinner and dry 
clothes.

I don’t know where the 
Canadian Special is now. I 
guess it must have gotten 
lost between moves. But 
I’ll never forget the days of 
glory I experienced. No 
sport I’ve ever played since 
was even close to how sa
tisfying sledding is._____

from the safety of the cabin 
and saw a tree. “Bear!” 
Close enough.

We ran about Sequoia 
National Park all morning. 
We saw some sleds, a cou
ple of cars, a few twigs and 
pieces of dirt. “Bear!” we 
screamed. “Bear! Bear! 
Bear!"

No, we never saw a 
bear, but we could have. 
We were playing a  game. 
And yet most of the world 
doesn’t consider what we 
did that crisp February 
morning a sport. And I tell 
most of the world to look 
within themselves and ask 
some hard questions ab
out their exclusionary no
tions of what is a winter 
sport, and what is this, and 
what is that, in our short 
term on our snow-giving 
Mother Earth.

Lews, Levis, Levis
We buy and sell quality Levis

and, we also have...
flannels, overalls, jackets,

Hawaiian print shirts, and much more...
Located on Pardall, above New York Hero 

or call... 685-9960

SOCCER ACTION
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SCOTS
Continued from p.3A 

transcript.
RBR So, w here d id  you 

go after Bath?
CM: The chase was on, 

Bill! We were cutting pir
ouettes by plane, train and 
automobile, until we fi
nally crossed paths in Irk
utsk, the New Orleans of 
the East.

RBR How thrilling!
CM: Let me tell you. It 

was decided that the game 
would be hurley.

RBR Yeah, now w hat 
exactly is hurley?

CM: It’s the winter sport 
of the Republic of Ireland.

It’s a classic ball-and-stick 
game.
we didn’t meet up again 
until we reached our final 
destination.

RBR The Olympics!
CM: Yes, the Winter 

Olympics in Sapporo, on 
the island of Hokkaido,

RBR And you took the 
match, I  understand.

CM: Indeed, Bill, in
deed. Oh, what a sight to 
behold. We were tied, and 
I was advancing yards by 
the minute, but judge 
Alexei Bortnichuk gave 
me the point because Cam 
cheated.

RBR So then you had  
one win apiece!

CM: That’s right And

)apan.
RBR A veritable trea

sure trov e o f  w in ter 
sports, I ’m surd  

CM: Truly, truly. Well, 
to make a long story short, 
he pole vaulted with an 
icicle...

RBR Brrrrrl 
CM: But I did the shot- 

put with a snowball and 
won!

R BR That’s quite a  trip 
across Europe, a ll for a  
Mrs. B easley d oll and a  
Corries tap e  

CM: But weren’t there 
some splendid winter 
sports on the way!

RBR Hmmmm?
CM: It’s time for my 

nap. Good night.

ney to Japan in 1998 to be a 
part of the American 
snowball-fighting team in 
the Winter Olympics. Al
though it will only be an 
exhibition sport, I know 
that someday I will be able 
to win a gold medal in the 
toughest winter sport 
around.

Just the FAX
Go ahead and get tough.
FAX us your classified ad.

Call 893-3829 for info.

Daily Nexus Classifieds
We can take it.

SPLAT
Continued from p.4A 

part of snowball-fighting, 
as any who are in elite 
snowball-fighting compet
ition would agree, is the 
ability to dodge incoming

powder projectiles. This is 
the most strenuous aspect 
of this winter sport, requir
ing dexterity, strength and 
above all, speed.

I have put in many 
hours of dodge ball and 
steal the bacon to maxim
ize these skills, and they 
have paid off. I will jour-

o
o

o 0 ^

Aquatics
We’ll Match Any Price and

We’ll GUARANTEE you’ll LIKE it!

Aquatics
5 3 70  H o llis te r, S .B . ,  9 3 1 11

964-8680

1 0 %  L ife tim e  D is c o u n t on scuba gear

Copeland’s Sports"
SPECIAL PURCHASE

-SWISS S i-18 
TENNIS SHOE

K*Swiss patented D-R cinch lacing 
system provides fully adjustable 

lateral support. Durable rubber 
outsole. White/Black/ Burgundy 

only. Discontinued color.

MIKE CALDERA 
3/4 HIKER

ROLLERBLADE IN LINE SKATES
ROUER BLADE 

KID'S 
PRO 300

Rslw forc s d PU
^ J r h m  with 
■ i  rink sa fe  

hard-

At
5 9 8 8  

'A PR.

ROLLERBLADE
M O'S

MICROBLAOE
M okfed PU  b o o t

TUNTURI VINYL 
DUMRSELLS

•Hr
1 lb .. . . . . . . . . .3 .9 8  a pr.
2  lb ...........5 .9 8  a pr.
3  lb ........... 7 .9 8  a pr.
4  lb .. . . . . . . . . .9 .9 8  a pr.
51b ....... . . .1 1 .9 8  a pr.
8  lb 1 7 .9 8  a pr.
1 0 1 b ____ 2 1 . 9 8  a  pr.

ROLLERBLADE
BRAVOBLADE

Revolutionary 
new  ac tiva 

b rake

WEIGHT LIFTING
STANDARD 

WEIGHT PLATES
ANY COMBINATION

1 2 9
HEAVY DUTY 
STANDARD 

WEIGHT RENCH
With lag  developer. 

O lym pus 727/ lm pex 6 0 0 .  
Fu n ction s include inc l ine/ 
d eclin e  b en ch  6  lag  cu rls .

B p sc ia l g roup o f 
1 "  ho le stand ard  pla te » 

m u st b e  pu rchased  
la  1 0 0  lb . in c rem en ts o f 

approxim ate p rinted 
pou ndage to  qualify.

105 LB. WEIGHT SET
WITH PURCHASE 
OF STANDARD

BENCH W  A SET

SPECIALTY 
FITNESS 

INTERNATIONAL 
WEIGHT BENCH
Haavy duty 3* uprights. 
Made of II guage »tae l. 
Contoured seat pads.

Partia l 
nM y 

required .

300 LB. INTERNATIONAL SET 
WITH PURCHASE ^ A ^ f e A A  

OF INTERNATIONAL U U "  
BENCH W  A SET

M EN 'S A  
WOMEN’S  

LYCRA 
WORKOUT 

TIGHTS
C otton  o r  N ylon.

HALF CAGE GYM
Stations include: • Incline 

bench • Decline bench • Flat 
bench • Leg developer • Lat 
station • Pec dec * Squat • 
Preacher Curl. Free home 

delivery & assembly.

99
EA.

3 0 0  L B .
IN T E R N A T IO N A L  

W E IG H T  S E T

1099

WOMEN’S
LYCRA

WORKOUT
ORA

C otton  o r  Nylon.
AvailaM o in 

a sso r te d  co lo rs .

14?
HUGE SPECIAL GROUP OF

TENNIS
FRAMES

FROM PRINCE, WILSON t  HEAD

O FF SPR IN G  T 9 9 4  PRICES
Quantities 8  sizes limited to stock on hand. Advertised merc handise may be available at sale prices in 
upcoming sale events. Regular, original and currant prices are offering prices only and may or may not 

have resulted in sales. Prices may change at d o se  of business 11/13/94. No dealers.

1 2 3 0  S T A T E  S T .
SANTA BARBARA

H O U R S: M ON - TH U R S 10-7 , FRI 10-8,
SA T 10-7 , SU N  1 1-6
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"Live Fast, Die Young,
...and Clip Those Nexus Coupons!”

That's my motto
Sure, my days are numbered, but 
who’s  counting?

I’m just digging on life and clipping 
those crazy Nexus coupons— and 
saving big bucks!

Yeah, I was born to be wild.

Hey—break out the hatchet—oops—  
I mean scisso rs—Coupon Tuesday's 
coming Tuesday!

Go ahead, call me crazy, call me 
loony, call me a coupon clipper, just 
don't call me late for dinner!

Coupon Tuesday—this Tuesday in 
the Daily Nexus. When it comes to 
savings, we really talk turkey.

1 CLIP & SAVE & FAX’

FAX us your Classified Ad— here’s how:
1. nil out the form below. You must use a MasterCard or VISA credit card.
2. The name must be the same as it appears on the credit card.
3. Be sure to include your phone number.
4. FAX it to the Daily Nexus Classifieds at 893-2789.

Questions?
Call us at 893-3829. 
If you don’t have a FAX, 
just bring the form in.

Name__
Address
City____
Zip Code. 
Phone__

Total________________________________
□  MC □  Visa_________________________
Credit Card #__________________Exp.
Department/Club_____________________
P.0____________ ____________________

LL
«0
111%
«0
0.
3
O

Deadline: 4pm two working days prior to the start date
Start Date PAID 5th Day Stop Date

4 lines (minimum charge) $4.00 per day 
504 for each additional line 
604 for bold face type 
10 POINT type—  704 per line

1 4  P O IN T  type-$i .20 per line

There are 27 characters per line.
This includes letters, numbers, spaces, and large punctuation (e.g. &, ?, — , %). 
In 10 point there are 14 characters per line upper/lower case; 10 with ALL CAPS, 
In 14 point there are 11 characters per line upper/lower case; 7 with ALL CAPS.
Pay for 4 days In a row, get 5th day (dr $1.00 (same ad only)
All Classifieds are paid in advance. NO REFUNDS

PRINT YOUR AD HERE AS IT WILL APPEAR, 1 LETTER OR SPACE PER BOX —  PRINT LEGIBLY!

INDEX
Circle or underline 

classification desired
001 Lost & Found
002 Special Notices
003 Personals
004 Business Personals
006 Movies
007 Help Wanted
008 Real Estate
011 For Sale
012 Autos for Sale

013 Bicycles
014 Insurance
215 Motorcycles
216 Musical Instruments
217 Pets & Supplies
218 Photography

219 Services Offered
220 Stereos

221 Travel
222 Tutoring
223 Typing

224 Used Furniture
225 Wanted
226 Miscellaneous 

303 Resumes 

307 Rides 

444 For Rent 
555 Roommate Wanted 

660 Greek Messages 

770 Musicians Wanted 

880 Entertainment 
677 Computers
777 Limousines 

888 Meetings

ic
«0
ui

1
«0
o.
3
O

The Daily Nexus Advertising Office is located under Storke Tower, In room 1041. 
Our hours are M-F, 8am-5pm. Telephone: 893-3829. FAX: 893-2789.

Daily Nexus Classifieds


