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By JOHN BAUR
SANTA MARIA -From the Town 

Center Mall to the Far Western Tavern 
the word was out and the reactions 
glum. Christmas would not come to 
Santa Maria.

Oh, the Christmas season would be 
there, and actually had been for 
months. Since early July the stores 
had been bedecked with wreaths, 
trees, and miniature elves, and the 
Muzak had been pumping out nothing 
but "The Little Drummer Boy" and 
' Let it snow, let it snow, let it snow," 
since'Aug. 3.

But the word was out from the office 
o.f the mayor. Santa, wouldn't come, 
there'd be no reindeer, no Jingle Bells, 
nothing. A classic case of coitus in- 
terruptus.

"That's the word from the big Claus 
himself," the mayor's secretary, 
Mimsy Horogrove, proclaimed. "No 
explanation, just the dire news."

Why had this come to pass? Who 
could be responsible?

A little must be understood about 
the town itself. In 1960, Santa Maria 
was a sleepy little town with no 
thought on its collective mind 'but to 
grow the best damn sugar beets in the 
world and perfect the oak pit bar
becue.

But then the air Force put in that 
roman candle factory down the road, 
and suddenly the town was no longer 
sleepy. Drowsy maybe, but it grew, 
and as it grew, people became aware 
that there were bucks to be made, 
deals to be transacted. In a word, 
moolah.

Before long the used car salesmen 
got together, as is their wont, and 
formed the Society of Intercontinental 
Ballistics Bucks. Poor folk need not 
apply.

"It's for the good of the com
munity." they chortled, adopting as 
their slogan the phrase, "If it's good 
for us, it'll probably work out for 
everybody else somehow."

Streets were built, sewers and 
power lines put in. Someday there 
might even be houses. Houses meant 
people, and people were the 
everybody else these folks needed.

And a new phrase was coined, "Take 
care of the yokel and the dollars will 
take care of themselves."

But as the rents on their Pismo 
Beach cabanas escalated, they found 
their needs for profits had increased.

When their plans for a giant 
amusement park called Los Padresland 
went down the toilet, flushed there by 
an obscene amount of liberal back-

WÊt Friday photo by Eric Woodbury

wash, they needed a new plan.
Even now the tribe of teepee 

dwellers and slightly pink bureaucrats 
from the urban slum that refused to 
sprawl to the south of them were 
threatening to cut off their natural gas 
supplies. Without these their frigid 
fannies would probably freeze, and the 
chili factory which provided spice for 
the salsa was endangered. Fast action 
was required.

And so Christmas was cancelled, or 
at least indefinitely postponed. The 
idea was based on the simple fact that 
the pre-Christmas buying season is the 
biggest boom for merchants and 
cabana owners, so extending the 
Christmas shopping season forever 
would provide a hefty bonus. Not a 
liberal one, since that word was 
anathema to them, but a hefty one.

And a curious thing came to pass.

The people liked it, for a while. 
Families were lining up once a week to 
have their kiddies' pictures taken with 
Santa. One tyke had his first photo 
with the jolly old fellow while he was 
still in short pants, and ended up 
having his wedding portraits done on 
the very same red-clad lap during the 
very same artificially extended 
Christmas season.

But all good things must come to an 
end, an so did this one.

People were becoming a little 
glassy-eyed, as the strains of Doris Day 
singing "Winter Wonderland, " 
repeated for the thousandth time, 
began to do serious damage to their 
brains, and slowly profits began to 
drop off.

For a while the gold grubbers held 
out, as the building boom-fostered by a
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By RICH PERLOFF 
Try as they .might, the Children 

of Israel in America have never 
been-able to rival the Christmas 
holiday for pure tackiness and 
commercialized schmaltz. Despite 
the ever-increasing barrage of 
hype which heralds the yuletide 
season, Hanukkah has retained its 
low-key appeal. This is all well and 
good for traditionalists and fans of 
religious ritual, but for a young 
Jewish kid growing up in an af-

“All /  Want for C h ristm as - 

A Jewish Look~df the Holidays
fluent middle-class section of West 
Los Angeles, it can be a traumatic 
experience.

For one thing, the precise 
regularity of Christmas was ex
tremely unsettling; every year.

Tired o f Stereo Stu?
then call STEREO SPRUCE!

ALL STEREO 
& VIDEO 

PRODUCTS 
10%

ABOVE COST
— all major brands —
968-4484 anytime

eHOREORAMA *79

without fail, Christmas came on 
December 25th. I mean, we never 
knew when Hanukkah was of
ficially scheduled to begin without 
checking the Bank of America 
calendar hanging in the kitchen.

It was always hard to find guys 
to play with around Christmas 
time. I remember tagging along 
with friends doing their “Christ
mas shopping” (which usually 
consisted of a quick trip to 
Newberry’s) and then actually 
helping them wrap gifts in shiny 
green and red foil paper. Nothing 
like real boredom to put the fear of 
God in a man, I always say.

Speaking in purely financial 
terms, Hanukkah tended to be a 
real washout as well. By dint of a 
marvelous myth, and a tradition 
thousands of years old, we Jewish

...this year 
give a gift 

of Music...

from

Music 
an international folk 

instrument specialty shop 

featuring ethnic &  traditional 

musical instruments 

(new &  used) &  accessories 

25 W. Anapamu 
962-0830 

M-Sat 10-5:30
During Holiday Season Open

’til 9 pm & Sun 12-5
Upstairs above "Bill's World of Wood" ’ 
enter from City parking lot on Chapata ~

folk were in the habit of giving 
eight gifts during Hanukkah, one 
for each day of the holiday's 
duration. Unfortunately, the value 
and quality of our presents was 
pro-rated over this eight-day 
period. While we were getting a 
mound of Duncan Yo-Yos and 
Whammo Bubble-makers, the 
other kids were being lavished, at 
one fell swoop of Santa's sleigh, 
with mechanical Godzillas that 
spit ping-pong bails, slot car 
raceways, bicycles, clothes, and 
other wonders of modern 
technology. God only knows how 
much booty could be jammed into 
one of those oversized stockings. It 
was a rough time.

t Then, there was the matter of 
Christmas decorations; the little 
trappings and outward shows of

piety which adorned tfie. rooftops.' 
and lawns, of houses all over the“ 
neighborhood from-mid-November
But M re"wefcouYiferecilofcitlMy1 
with blue and white Hanukkah 
lights! Fight neon with neon, as the 
saying goes. I always found this- 
practice a bit perverse. Still in all. 
we never did manage to compete 
with the plaster of pans nativity 
scenes, cast iron reindeer, or my 
personal favorite, the Santa-in-a- 
helicopter on one roof which ac
tually wound up in a Life magazine 
pictorial.

We never got a Christmas tree. T 
used to wander over to friends’" 
houses soon after they got theirs, 
and watched the beaming families 
doing their trimming together. 
Sometimes, I would be asked to 
help, and I would reverently drape 
a single strand of tinsel as -far 
around the tree as it would reach. I 
knew that I would be smitten from 
above if I dropped anything, or i t l  
sluiwk off loo in.: ;. t * i i .  needles?

.'Please turn to p.A < >

NEED A JOB?
W a s h in g t o n

I n v e n t o r y
S e r v ic e

has permanent part-time jobs 
perfectly.suited to students.

• $3.25/hr. to start •
• regular raises •
•  flexible hours •

• immediate openings •
Come in for an interview 

December 4,5,6 • Tues., Wed. ErThurs. • 1-4 pm 
5276 Hollister, No. 251 • Goleta

CHRISTMAS.......... Already?
You’re not going to believe this, but just last week it was Easter, 

yesterday it was the 4th of July, tomorrow it’s Thanksgiving and 
that means Christmas is right around the corner! This year The 
New Hobey Baker’s is going all out for their Christmas and 
Thanksgiving Banquets with our newly remodeled Banquet 
facilities. Besides Hobey’s great food, each room will be fully 
dressed with Christmas trees, tablecloths, table decorations. . .  the 
works! Special Banquet prices (which are even lower than last 
years!), will be available or you can just order right off the Menu.

If there is a family get together or a Company Banquet in your 
future for 1,2, or 120, R.S.V.P. Les at 964-7838. We offer facilities for 
quiet serene Banquets or “Parties” that want to become a part of 
Hobey’s nightlife and dancing!

Come for the Fun of It!

The New 
Hobey Baker’s

5918 Hollister Ave.

Food & Drink & Dancing

US i
Ice Cream Parlor

6579 SEVILLE ROAD • ISLA VISTA
30 Flavors Ice Creams, Yogurt 8 Sherbet 

Altadena Soft Frozen Yogurt

X-MAS SPECIAL
THROUGHOUT THE MONTH OF DECEMBER

Splits  *1®°
Large Sundaes $125

All S h akes ........... .................... $1 15
(Smoothies, Slush, Floats, Sodas, Sherbana)

It's our way of saying
MERRY CHRISTMAS

It's
Sweater w'èàthe r 1

laY.U l

Soft and Pretty 
Boucle 

Sweater by 
Sheridan Creations

(also in different 
styles and colors)

Easy to Wear 
Slightly A’lined 

Skirt with 
Back Vent by 

Originals Plus

We’re in the 
OTT’S OLD TOWN MALL 

727 State Street 
enter thru W endy’s or 

customer parking 
Chapala and De la Guerra

Daily 10:00-5:30 
■ Sun & Mon 12-5



Alternatives Has a Noble Idea
But What ffThey Succeeded?

Every winter,v as - soon ' asJ the; 
Thanksgiving turkey \w  put away 
for another year (and sometimes 
sooner), shopping cferttifi t» a t  
stores cheerfully spring into ttys-* 
holiday spirit and drag the rest of 
us along with them. And at just 
about the same time. a small voice 
cries out from somewhere: Stop 
thp-cpmmercialisml!

This year’s underdog is a 
Mississippi and Washington based 
organization called Alternatives,

in G n  rph  ip n  pf. ■; calendar , ' "*
Gi'HJ didn’Oha'vie a calendar last 
year ami J . remembered Christ- 
rii&s,\’C!i>(ornv said. “Why not this

f‘No commercials.”'
“Nowhelt?”
“No commercials. No plastic 

santas! No ‘A Charlie Brown 
Christmas.’ No plastic wreaths on 
State Street.”

“That’s right! Commercialism 
officially died out this year. No

came out with meaningful num
bers like ‘Please Come Home for 
Christmas’?”

“I’m dreaming' of a green 
Christmas....”

“Exactly.”
“Now that was the holiday spirit. 

How are merchants surviving the 
no-frills Christmas?”

“I’m not really sure. But 
Hallmark just came out with a new 
line of ‘sorry I missed your 

(Please turn to p.A6, col.3)

Visions of *Why M e9

Santa Conspiracy:
'  A HoiidayTragedy

By TOM BOLTON
I should know better than to answer the phone late at night. The 

results are almost always tragic, and this night was no exception.
A friend and I were well into celebrating the holidays, having just 

uncorked a bottle of good wine that had somehow survived the ravages 
of past parties, when the call came from the paper.

“Hey, what are ypu up to?” asked the editor in a tone that suggested I 
ought to have been just sitting, watting for him to call.

‘‘Oh, the usual,” I replied, not attempting to hide the irritation in my 
voice. “I’m trying to catch up on a little studying.” A stifled chuckle 
came across the phone line.

“Well, we need you to get down to the sheriff’s station. We got a tip 
they’ve just arrested Santa Claus. ” It was my turn to laugh.

I hung up, a little bit miffed that whatever my illustrious editor had 
been smoking, he hadn’t offered me any. The phone rang again.

;“Hey, this isn’t bullshit,” he said. ‘ “Apparently the cops have arrested 
five guys who were all dressed up in Santa outfits. They’re being 
charged with a conspiracy of some sort. You’ve got to get on it.” He 
hung up before I could protest further.

“Damn,” I said, as visions of “why me?” danced in my head. Con
fused, I grabbed the phone book and began searching for the number of 
the sheriff’s office. It wasn’t there, or I should say the whole page was 
missing, probably the victim of some past attempt to phone Skip’s Pizza 
during a munchies binge.

I tried Information but couldn’t  get any farther than a mechanical 
voice telling me to -“please check my directory for the num
ber...BEEP.”

Realizing there was no easy way out, I grabbed my notepad and set 
out for the sheriff’s station. In true Christmas fashion, all the green 
traffic lights turned red as I approached. It was a color combination I 
didn’t need.

“What do you want?” a burly sergeant said as I stepped up to the 
watchcommander’s window. A sprig of misteltoe hung between us, but I 
was pretty sure he wasn’t going to kiss me.

“What’s the story on the Santa busts?” I asked, unable to keep from 
smiling. “Sounds brutal: conspiracy to spread joy and happiness 
throughout the world. I’d have locked the bums up, too.” The sergeant 
wasn’t smiling.

“Listen, you little punk,” he finally replied. “I don’t need any crap 
from you. We’ve got a really serious problem here. Seems like half the 
nut cases in the county have taken to dressing up like Santa.”

After he detailed the cases, I had to agree, it was no laughing matter.
The first suspect was a  34-year-old man named Nicholas Sainte, who 

was picked up in the beach area after allegedly indecently exposing 
himself to passing roller-skaters.
“These kinds of arrests are tough to make, what with the white beard 
and all,” the sergeant said, “but the guy’s ex-wife recognized him as 
she skated by and agreed to testify.”

Another suspect, whose name was not released, was booked on 
(Please turn to p.A7, col.l >

which is sponsoring the firs t-an- 
mMf^’Bestand Worst Christmas 
Contest."
■'Designed"to “coincide with this 

y ia r’s avalanche of Christmas 
commercialism," the contest is 
seeking examples of gifts from 
holiday seasons past that were 
either "particularly tacky, 
tasteless, extravagant, expensive, 
aWfpl, useless and/or utterly 
crass” or have “demonstrated a 
more meaningful, hitman and 
socially responsible celebration. ”

Examples of commercialism 
include, according to Alternatives, 
f300 Monopoly games made out of 
chocolate, patriotic toilet seats and 
stockings filled with X-rated films.

The best alternative Christmas, 
they say. Would include.things that 
were hom'e-mMerhr recycled, gifts 
of time and gifts given to someone 
else in your name.

Alternatives will donate $500 to 
the charity of each winner’s 
choice. Interestedf Mail your 
nomination, complete with a 200 to 
300 word explanation of the merits 
of your selection, to Alternatives, 
4274 Oaklawn Dr., Jackson, Miss. 
39200.

-It wouldn’t be surprising to see a 
few entries from UCSB in the 
running. Finals week is certainly 
an “awful” Christmas present, 
and the UCSB water polo team’s 
N.CAA championship might qualify 
in the alternative Christmas 
category because it undoubtedly 
gladdened the hearts of many 
Gauchos.

¡Alternative’s ultimate goal in the 
p ro fec t is to- to ta lly  de- 
commercialize the holiday season. 
Certainly a noble idea, but what if 
it succeeded?
“The place is Isla Vista. The time 

is five years in the future....
5 “Hey Jim. What day is today?” 
" “Christmas.”
~ “You’re kidding.”

“Why would I kid you, Norm?” 
answered Jim. “Merry Christ
mas."
* “ How could I miss Christmas? It 
seems like Thanksgiving was just 
yest«**day.”
I . or • -

Another! Visit F nom Saint Nick
By RICH PERLOFF

(co ith  apologies to  C le m e n t  ClaRke Moorcï)

B
M m as  th e  n ig h t Depone f in a ls  a t  UCSB,
Mor<? th an  ten thousand  s tu d e n ts  a s  scaned a s  can  be; 
Tbe cO fp e e  coas  plocaing, tbe  n ig h t lights roewe oh,

In hopes th a t  a  rniwacle m ould com e coith the bacon.
The students quite bleuwy-eyed, longed f  o r  theiR beds,
While aisions op pouR -toeek bReaks danced in theiR heads; 
My Room m ate coith his No-Doz, an d  I coith m y Zoom ,
W eee pn epan in g  t o  cram , baRRi'cading o u r  Room,
W hen  I heaRd s u c h  a  senearn  a s  I’ll neoeR p o a g e t,
And I said, “Holy shit! th a t  guy c a n ’t be done yet!”

(Please turn to p.A5)

Friday Mag 
Forced Into 

Early Closure
By KARL MONDON

Well, this is it. The final issue of 
Friday magazine.

Look, Saturday Evening Post, 
Friday... seems like all the fine 
magazines are folding these days. 
In our case, it was simply a lack of 
advertising support that spelt 
demise. We were barely able to 
reach a 70% ad ratio for this, our 
special yuletide issue.

But it wasn’t just economic 
considerations that governed our 
decision to bail out. We had to 
admit it, we we‘re losing our 
spunk. We knew we didn’t have 
much talent, but godammit, we 
had spunk!

We were going to produce the 
most beloved periodical to ever hit 
the campus by the sea. First, we 
needed to come up with a killer 
name. It would have to be a name 
highly cherished by the masses, in 
effect creating a degree of 
subliminal acceptance of the 
weekly feature despite the 
publication’s quality.

Friday! Everybody loves Friday 
(except maybe bank tellers, but we 
didn’t figure they made up much of 
our readership).

We set our graphics man, Mr. 
Tony Garzio, to work designing an 
appropriate logo. What he brought 
back was a leaning, off-balance 
Friday with racing stripes. He 
figured, “When people think of 
Friday, they’re thinking weekend, 
and how to get there as quickly as 
pos«'hl»' ” Su^e Tonv .

,,,, .. _o ,.. ft.ftfti.4 /

Santa sliding-across the snow on 
h isN o releo razor- l^o~6oca-Cola 
kids singing about teaching the 
world to sing in the shape of a 
Christmas tree.”

“You’d sing, too, if you stayed 
the same age every year.”

“No Sammy Davis in a Santa 
suit going ‘plop, plop, fizz, fizz.’ ” 

“No ‘ring in the holidays with 
Andre Cold Duck and sparkling 
champagne.’ ” J  j  

“Boy, tjjey sjujee don’t make 
Chri^teia^, Jike they used to,” 
Norm sighed.

“NotTsince that Alternatives 
group in Mississippi got everyone 
turned bn to the idea of ‘human and 
s o c ia l ly  r e s p o n s ib le ’
celebrations,” Jim said.

“I used to be able to depend on 
the neighbors putting up Christ
mas lights to get me in the festive 
mood,’’Norm said.

“People are cutting the strings 
into sections, stuffing flowers in 
the sockets and giving them to 
friends as necklaces,” Jim ex
plained. “That’s called recycling.” 

“How enlightening.” 
“ Remember the good old 

fashioned holiday seasons when 
the musty odor of plastic Christ
mas trees and phony poinsettias 
wafted through the air? When the 
windows of surf shops had spray 
paintings of Santa hanging ten? 
When the Eagles couldn’t get their 
album finished on time so they
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Another  ̂ Visit
Restaurant 
Hours: 

u:30-9«0 
Sun.-Sat.

MB
Bienventdos

OS 18 -B  TRJ60 RD 
ISLA VISTA, CALIFORNIA

CB5-A1II

Featuring: SALAD BAR- 
FRUIT ORfiUlRtS 
VANS MARSARITAS 

FRESH FISH A SEAFOOD CASE. 
IMFORTED t 

DOMESTIC. SEER

Specialties, seafood tacos, burwtos,
W  TORT AS « QOESADILLAS *

CLAM AND KSALONE CHOWDERS' 
CHINUCHANSA3 *

CHIU REILENO SURRIT06- 
SEAFOOD COCKTAILS *

BEAN CONES <
MARISCOS FIN E  DESSERTS v 

FLAN - HOMEMADE CHEESECAKE * PIES-

poll opp m y  cbaiR, banged  m y  bead  a n  th e  d o b «,
Arid lept all m y  lectaRe notes stwefcob o ’t?R tbe  plooR.
I Ran to  the w in d o w , p^eeRed o a t  a t  tbe  laain,
And guessed a s  to  cobat tbe  hell mas going on.

W hen, cnbat to  m y  b loodsbot. R e d  eyes, should appeaR,
Beit a  shopping c:aRt palled by  eight sick-lookirig deeR,
W ith an  old, dRunken dniueR, w rit) stopped cnith a  skid,
And I thought, “W h o 's  this peRoeRt attem pting to  kid?”
MoRe Rapid th an  eagles bis deeR poand o u r  tRees 
(ApteR plying all night, they ReqaiRed sorrie ease).
T h e n  th e  old guy, he bellocoed, "ScRecO Bio! Sc:rc*co Cbern!
ScrReuJ Math! S c:r o c o  Physics! W h o  in God 's n am e needs th e m lt"  
Then he socked a t  his bottle, an d  yelled a t  th e  deeR,
“Hey, you  gtiys! Opp the Roop! Get youR p u zz -bu tts  docon beR'e!*’ 
But the deeR baRkened not to  his cooRds m ost sccblimci,
So, a t  length he sh a t up, an d  proceeded to  climb.
I c o c a tc h e d  his g R irn  s tR c a g g le  cas lo n g  cas I cocald;
“Call tb e  cops,” said m y Room m ate. I said, “W h at 's  the good?” 
The old mean Reached the Rooptop, an d  staRted tea cuRse,
And I thought to  myselp, “Things jeast c;ocaldn't b e  taaoRse.”
Then, the ceiling caued in cnith can ecaR-splitting r o u r ,
And this guy cand eight deeR cneRe call spRacnled on ocaR plooR.
He cnas dRessed in Red Rags; they cnc?Re tatteRed cand cnORn,

Just one block away 
you’ll find:

A  rich variety o f leathergoods. 
Wallets, journals, purses, belts & 
hats.

The best selection o f clogs in 
Santa Barbara.

Cold weather covetables like 
sheepskin slippers, hand-woven 
mukluks, gloves & caps.

Delicate gold & silver jewelry.
Friendly people in an at

mosphere where the warm tones o f 
leather & wood make you want to 
rex & browse.

— HAVE A  MERRY O N E -
LEATHER GUILD

6529 Trigo Rd.. I. V. • 968-6619 • Open 10-9, M-S, until Christmas

Happy Holidays ?
Make them even happier 
APPLIED CONCEPTS

M ake your own hours 
between 6 am - 9 pm, 7 days a week 
Commission 10% — average $6/hour

23 W. Mission, Santa Barbara • 963-6581
Established since 1967

By DREW ROBBINS
While I’ve never made a point of 

advertising it, the fact is that I’ve 
never really cared too much for 
Christmas. “GodlessCommunist,”, 
is probably what you’re thinking. 
Now that may be true, but it does 
not have anything to do with my. 
feelings about Christmas.

You see, my father owns a  toy 
store. “How neat,” youthifik, 
just for your information, having: 
to work in a toy store is no fun at 
all. Perfectly normal people can 
suddenly turn into greedy cut
throats once they get inside a toy 
store. I have seen some kids who 
would kill their grandmothers for a 
certain toy.

Right about now you’re probably 
saying to yourself,,,“Yeah.. real 
tough, the kid grew up with all the 
toys he ever wanted.” Not so. 
True, I did get a lot of toys, but only 
the ones my father could not sell. 
Do you have any idea how 
depressing it can be to grow up 
with all the toys the other kids did 
not want?

And then there’s Santa Claus. I’ll 
bet you believed in Santa Claus 
when you were young /(In fact, 
some of you may still).-itthink:the 
Santa Claus idea stim ulates 
creative and healthy thoughtsvbut 
I never got to believe in. Santa. It 
sort of blew the whole thing when I 
found out my dad wasn’t home 
because he was out selling toys to 
parents for Christmas.

Working for eight consecutive 
Christmases in a toy store, 
however, has given me some 
amusement. I think I will always 
hold a special place in my heart for 
the woman who called asking if we 
had electric tarantulas. Isn’t that 
something you always wanted for 
Christmas?

Over the years I have noticed a

Longin 
Lost L

mfl)
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m  Saint Nick
(Continued from p. A3)

nb fjis soot-blot: kc*rjc*b skin skxxtxid thHiHJfjh u)heRe tYiey ux)R6 town. 
kH« so t scoillirjfi mine pRorri o  orxi-fjallonjajj,
^Wbile the eifjbt bo«R ukírcí host/ bepoolinj) o o r  ro {}.

His (Hjea mewe onpocroseA, bis rob it« b « iR ñ  m as  p«ai/<?b, 
le baRbleb an d  {ji{j{jl«b ancV titteweb an d  su>a</eb. 
lis rnoatb  tm isteb into a  sicklookinjj {jRiri,
(n b  be soib, "Thanks só rnocb poe inoitinj) o s  in.”
I cAgaaette bu tt be  helb c:lornpeb in bis gam s;
Inb be  just so t an d  stoweb, m unching loabl*/ on  Tom s; 
lis poc:e neebeb coosbiny, bis belly m as  boye, 
lis cheeks, I coolb see, a)ette sroeoReb thickly m itb noage. 
le m os jjRecjsy on b  biwty (I b o o t  think be  coweb),
Inb I fjRinneb m ben  be  saco m e, beet Shit! I coces scceweb; 
le ¡]ooe m e a  coink, on b  be «o se  to  bis peet,
Inb I coonbeweb ip tbc?y'b beoR m e scrgoitj 'cross  the st«c?et.
|e spoke not o  coo«b, beet coent stwceifjbt to  bis task,
/bicb coces looting oce« bocesci cubile b«oinin{) bis plcesk.

[hen, cKamminfj ce piregew cep into bis nose,
le lept m itb bis bee«, calling ocet "Thaw she blocos!”
le le a p t into bis c:ce«t cereb lasbeb  ocet m itb bis cobip,
Inb be  sceib, Hey, let’s Roll! W e ’oe {jor rreoRe polks to  clip!”
[nb  I beceRb him speak once m o «e  bcípowe be  coos {jone: 
tell! I think I’ll «cere Cbreistmas like this pwom noco ore!”

I S  LA . V I S T A ' S

horoeraade 
middle easterns food

palafel co b o leg R o an d  sp icy  
g a R b a o z o  roijt, deep £Ri'ed & seRoed in  
cobole co b ea t po cketbR ead  coitb ta h in i 
sauce.
bcimmas - th e  s a m e  g a R b an zo s  
p R e p a R e d  a  d i f f e r e n t  a n d  exciting  
coay.

a ls o  o tbeR  deicioas saadcoicbes  
gReek b a k la u a , 

pResb sq u eezed  le m o n a d e
c o m e  diroe in o a f i  g a r d e n !

1this coupon  moRth

2 5 c
tom oRbs  

any  sanbm icb

c iir x M fn ia n t l i /  l(K :a te d  
o n  Po h ò o II a t  
ErnbdRcnAt'RO 6f*l N o rttß

M o r j-T b « R 8 ,1 1 -7  
F h i S a t  1 1 -9  

S a n  1 2 -6  
c lo s e 6  W e ò .

puter science.
-hand I would say. there are 

|t  three dozen popular com- 
games. My father carries 

It two dozen, of which I can 
(only four. The rest are beyond 
[The thing I really object to 

however, is the noise the 
Pine makes when you do

something wrong, the kind of 
buzzing that says, “Hey dummy, 
what the hell do you think you’re 
doing?”

I don’t  want to leave you with the 
impression that I hate the dozens 
of electronic games that are sold. 
After all, they are helping to pay 
for lifiy college education. Few 
things make me happier than to 
séé a father walking out of the 
store wftH'A very small bag, all the 
tftftc knowing that the bag contains 
three electronic games costing 
about $150.  ̂ 11

Another disturbing trend I have 
noticed in toys is the manufac
turers’ ability to take a simple 
game and make it complex (and 
more importantly, more ex
pensive). Remember the game you 
aged to play in elementary , school 
called “hangman?” Back then you 
played with a pencil and paper, 
and for a 50- cent investment you 
could play hangman until you 
dropped. Now the game is 
packaged by Milton Bradley; 
same game, fancy plastic score- 
keeper, and it costs $10. Something 
is wrong.
Jifly ¡favorite new toy on the 
market this season is something 
called "Big Trak.” For only $50 
(that seems to be the standard 
price) you can buy a programable 
truck that will roam about the 
house shooting “ lazer blasts” at 
people. The instruction book alone 
is about 25 pages, most of which I 
can’t understand at all. The toy is 
supposed to be for 10-year-olds.

After trying to get “Big Trak” to 
work, and only hearing the “Hey 
stupid” buzzer, I found myself 
longing more and more for the 
days when Lincoln Logs were 
popular. I would even settle for an 
electric tarantula.

It ’s  a  C o ld  W o r ld  
W ith o u t  a  W e t s u it  fro m

—BODYGLOVE— O ’N G IL L
(The complete line! 

Including the LD-3 superfoam)

m _RJPCURL—
—Custom Bayley orders—

M S S 1

The Largest 
Selection of 
Showroom Boards 
around; including the
Y M  PLANE HULL

w r

The Best 
Choice for 

Winter is 
Now in Stock!

NDSCHA

16 Helena, Santa Barbara 
(805) 966-7213

Open Seven Days a Week

rISTA

\ \ Ä

"THEBFTT
BRINGS YOU THE BEST FOR THE CHIRSTMAS SEASON!

☆  RECORDS ☆  TAPES ☆  SONGBOOKS ☆  GUITAR STRINGS ☆  POSTERS ☆  MAGAZINES ☆  
CONCERT TICKETS ☆  AUDIO ACCESSORIES ☆  USED LPS 

☆  PHOTOS ☆  STEREO REPAIR SERVICE ☆  IMPORTS ☆
NEW RELEASES NO W IN  STOCK!

* ☆

LITTLE FEAT - "DOWN ON THE FARM"
ABBA - "GREATESTHITS VOL.2" 
AEROSMITH - "NIGHT IN  THE RUTS" 
NARADA MICHAEL WALDEN - 

"THE DANCE OF LIFE"
CAMEL "I CAN SEE

YOUR HOUSE FROM HERE"
AN  NEW RELEASES COMING IN  TIME FOR CHRISTMAS: GRATEFUL DEAD. PINK FLOYD. AND THE ‘NO NUKES' 
BENEFIT TRIPLE ALBUM FEA TURING JACKSON BROWNE. CROSBY. STILLS. AND NASH. BRUCE SPRINGSTEEN, 
BONNIE RAITT. THE DOOBIE BROTHERS. TOM PETTY, RY COODER, JAMES TAYLOR. AND MORE!
910 EMBARCADERO DEL NORTE • 1SLA VISTA • OPEN 10-10 DAILY • 12-8 SUNDAYS • 968-4665

NEIL YOUNG - "LIVERUST"
DAN FOGELBERG - "PHOENIX"
PAT METHENY - "AMERICAN GARAGE" 
MILES DAVIS - "CIRCLE IN  THE ROUND’

ELO - "GREATESTHITS"
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Contest y

Mon&Tues 
11 am - 3 '

Wed & Tirara 
11 am-3 pm;

6-9 pm
Fri 11 am-3 pm 
6 pm * midnite 

Sat 9 am - midnite 
iSun 10 am - 9 pm 
L Talent Nite- 
W  Fri & Sat

Delicatessen Restaurant
celebrating the love o f food  

.. and all things good, warm or funny

613 STATE

TALENT
NIGHTS

FRI.: 9 P.M. 
SAT.: 10 P.M.

‘Sign-ups’
963-3145

(C ontinued  from  p . A3) 
sellers.”

“ I’ll bet,” Norm said. “How did 
so many people get into this 
alternative Christmas business? 
What exactly is an alternative 
Christmas?”

“I’m not sure. But I understand 
the company behind the, \yhole 
project has a series of catalogues 
you can buy that tell you hoy/t,o 
develop alternative celebration 
styles.” r;| .jS, \y r ; | f

“Wait a minute,, Jjpi. Isnjl that 
why Christmas commerciajj^pf» 
was rejected ip the first, place? 
Because it seemed phony- tp. have 
stores and magazine ads and radip 
and television telling us what ,to 
buy and where to buy it and when?-

“I don’t remember.”
“ T here’s something fishy 

there....”
“Merry Christmas, Norm.”

--Jo h n  M. W ilkens

. (Continued fromp. A3 £  %
Anyhow, after sticking'lfon tne' 

front page we decided to use.it.. 
Besides we didn’t have'any other 
option: We were more preoccupied 
with what to put inside the coypft, 
Whatever, it would have to be 
hard-hitting, responsible ..jour
nalism.
¡- And there we were throughout 
the quarter, covering the biggies: 
bij$t patching, . frisbee golf, 
avocados. Soon the excitement got 
io us; we lost our spunk. We could 
po longer keep up with our logo’s 
frisky image.

It showed. A cynical taint cr;ept 
into our reporting until, even the 
sacred and lucrative institution of. 
Christmas had F rid ay ,, mud 
smeared over i t

So you see we had to abandon our 
journalistic endeavor. What 
started out as bright, starry-eyed, 
feature of the Daily Nexus, within 
three months became a tired* 
spiteful rag. We considered com

k J

lets
you step into the 
Holiday mood.

CISSY $37.00
Suede: wine black grey

GARBO $37.00
Smooth Leather: taupe

HEPBURN $40.00
Smooth Leather: wine & black

Gale’s Shoes
— 1013 State Street, S.B. —

downtown, behind S.B. Transit Center

VISAm
962-3093

tiniupg?
complete with an ew~dnppy logo 
(iarzicL. Bul \#haf,the hell, why 

^19 ^t%ifjsi»tfMer new leaders 
take"overttre ragfls?

We here a t Friday;aiagazine 
confident that our successors , 
be as amusing to the masses as 
were. We tried. We’re no t pm 
We know the m.ention of Frf 
willalways bring joy as long as. 
five day workweek exists, u :

Say goodmight, Karl;:.:! >
“Good:night.” .Q!i! 21!! >!„

XmasXM
I 'vam oW .2cmisWnO*Ami 

(Continued from P-Af); p,
need for storage space fpfhaJk 
Christmas presents sp reads li 
extra wpaHh around. But soon t 
too,; faded, and once^gflifi,-; 
beach; „ f r o n t o i l  
threatened With foreclosure..

So Christmas came at last,, 
the sound of. ope: Jast .sglp^be 
rung up (KaChiug! ) ;apd the c- 
register,slamming shut .

And the community,, prosper 
and continued to, grpyf;^uph be: 
the nature : of : busy l i t t le c r  
munitjes. For it had grown up., 
was -"developing :, so.ro e; ..S; 
awareness. The. used car splesxr 
couldn’t keep, good folks... do 
forever.-.; b y - t v f . n., -*>.

And everbody lived happily( 
at least reasonably so,ever after
■ Joftili ffguV '̂is phe* of the ft 

Nexitef? in decent memory to ~ 
tuaily^eave'lJ^^'wHen his tv 
came. During his tenure on 1j 
staff he. w a f if  legend in his o' 
mind,. 'He is now astaff member 
the’ SatM y Maria . Times, ai 
p 'io j ike\£ne town. If tf 
pf^ce indicates otherwise, 
explains. ' “It’s satire dumm 
\vherp hpveyou been?"

FALL/WINTER 
HIM  SERIES

at the
SANTA BARBARA 
MUSEUM OF ART

r j o j p j l m  
diue tci 

C h r i s t m a s  
e v e n t s

Fri 7:30 Sat 1  Sun 1:30 K  7:30

963-4364 Donation $1.

NEW LOCATION

T o d a y  o r  T o n ig h t
( ’TIL MIDNITE!)

. . .  and every day and n ig h t , 
at famous Open Air Bicycles. 
Rent outdoor roller skates at 
new Isla Vista store: 6540 
Pardall . . .  across from 
Odyssey Records. Also sale 
of skates, bicycles, and 
accessories. 24 hour profes
sional repairs.

Open Air Bicycles

BICYCLE SALES

LSAT
LSAT • MCAT • GRE 

GRE PSYCH • GRE BIO 
GMAT • OAT • OCAT • PCAT 

VAT • MAT • SAT 
NAT’L MED BDS 

ECFMG • FLEX • VQE 
NDB • NPB I • NLE

cBfe/tifieg-R K f l P t A N
EDUCATIONAL CENTER

In
Santa Barbara Area 

Perry Santos 
(805) 685-5004 

In Los Angeles 
(213) 829-3607
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Santa Conspiracy:
font»«»***-  from  p.A3) 
ral drug charges, including 
ession of cocaine and con- 

uting to the delinquency of a 
or. “ It was incredible,” the 
eant exclaimed. “This guy 
set up on a corner in Goleta 
the kids were coming up, 

ng on his lap, and ordering 
r  drugs. We were tipped off 
n a 23-year-old college student 
'town and told Santa he wanted 
hite Christmas. We may be 
b, but we’re hot that dumb." 
ecided not to argue the point.
«  third case was really rather 
Jess, what you might call 

ta-on-the-brain. The suspect, a 
dle-aged gentleman with the 
d of a three-year-old, was 
overed by an Isla Vista couple 
e he was trying to enter their 

se through the chimney. He 
charged with trespassing 

ding a psychiatric examination 
r  deputies discovered the 
se actually had no chimney, 
e most brutal crime by far, 

ever, was allegedly committed 
an out-of-town pair who were 
ting to take the fun out of 
istmas and discredit the good 
e of Santa Claus, 
eems these two, who were 

king different sections of thé 
never got anything for 

istmas when they were kids,’’ 
sergeant said. “Every year it 
the same thing, a lump of coal. 
rankly, there ain’t a lot you 
do with a lump of coal, 

daily in Southern California." 
was strange, but I was starting 
et choked up. These two men 
been so disturbed by their own , 
dhood experiences that they ' 
e conspiring to ruin for today’s ‘
• one of the greatest myths of 
ime: Santa Claus.

What did they do?” I asked 
Intively:
It was pretty gruesome. They 
'one kid that Santa was just a 
i  by big business to increase 
Sr sales. The kid took it hard.
They told a bright-eyed third-

Jewish
(Continued from p.2> 

len I got home, I would confer 
th my brother about the 
bsibility of cajoling our parents 
¡0 getting us a “Hanukkah 
sh,” but somehow we both knew 
wouldn’t be the same.
Christmas Eve was tolerable. I 
uld sit in front of the television 

sipping egg..-nog-, and' *\vatch 
rosty the Snowman.’’ KudolpH 

Red-Nosed •j-'Reindéer." 
(liracle on 34th Street." and 
?ry version of "A Christmas 
[roi” ever made. I VwulH^go to 
i  wondferiagT wbat£msi0tfs jj of 
jar-plums werelikei r  >
'o, there was a certain amount 
jealousy connected with not 

tng able to celebrate Christmas, 
it-now I’m older and hopefully a 
wiser. I learned some time ago 

jt people, if they are so inclined, ' 
n co-exist despite their 
ilpsophical and/or religious 
bringings. And, to prove it, this 
•*r my friends and I are going to 

shamefacedly swackered at a 
ristmas Eve party and laugh 
-way through the most garish 

dnight mass we can find. 
Ho-ho-hu.

grader that he wasn't getting any 
toys' for Christmas, just spelling 
workbooks. We finally nabbed 
them when they told one of our 
undercover agents, posing as a 5- 
year-old, that a string of toystore 
bombings was planned.

“That’s illegal, you know,” said 
the sergeant.

I nodded that I understood, 
thanked the sergeant, and left for 
the office to type up my story, a 
few paragraphs for the next day’s 
police blotter section. When I 
finally returned home some three 
hours later, I sat down, somewhat 
disillusioned, to drink the wine I 
had opened earlier.

After I had succeeded in 
draining most of the bottle, the

phone rang. I hesitated. Deja vu? 
Bad drugs? The phone kept 
ringing. I knew better, but the 
curiosity became overwhelming. 
What could they want at this time 
of night. I picked up the phone... It 
was my editor.

“Hey, what’re you up to?" he 
asked.

My suspicions were aroused. 
"Why?"

“Well, I’ve got this great story 
for you..." he began to say as I 
hung up.

With that out of the way. I pulled 
the phone off the hook, scrounged 
another bottle of wine out of the 
cupboard, and set about trying to 
recover my lost Christmas spirit.

Cheers!

SCUBA DIVING
Equipment Sales, Rentals 
Air fills. Repairs, Lessons

Closest to the Campus 
No parking problems 

Lowest prices anywhere 
FULL airfills for 500

•The best in custom suits* 
B O B 'S  DIVIN G  LOCKER
"The Easy to Find Dive Shop "

500 Botello Rd., Goleta 
I f  you give up looking for i t  call967-4456

Closed Sun. f t  Mon. ____

SKATING
Mon.-Fri 3-« pm 
Sat. & Sun. 12 pm-5pm 
Evenings 8-1 1pm

ROLLER DISCO
F ri.&Sat. 11:30p.m.-l :30a.m.

968-4392
6466 Hollister Ave.
Comer of Hollister & Los Carneros

Between the Chevron •  
Station and the !  

GOLETA VALLEY NEWS •

Binoculars S

************************** **** ****** * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * * *  J

JJ ^Raceway HOBBIES j*

\% R/C Cars • Estes Rockets Ji 
»» Airbrushes • Tools Jj
}* Plastic Kits j}
jj Order Now »1
j* for Christmas jflf

UarilQ-CcLi, & I
t e i  Escop/cs Telescopes ̂

964-6563
Raceway Hobbies

5869 Hollister Avenue, Goleta
______  Largest S

8 Santa Barbara, Calif. 93101 Selection k — -----  j *

fc 966-2888 ™the area $

CAROL’S UNIQUE GIFTS
featuring

HANDM ADE  ITEMS
? XMAS GIFTS GALORE

JR Carol Singson 4141 State
967-9725 El Mercado Plaza

/

New-Used-Collectibles
Andromeda

Bookshop
Santa Barbara's Largest Selection Of:
• Science Fiction
• Comic Books
•  Movie Items
• Posters — Prints
• Graphic Fantasy

9644)259

Hours 10-6 
Everyday

EL MERCADO PLAZA
4141 State, Santa Barbara

. a e ô a r ô s 4 u to  S u p p ly
FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC AUTO PARTS f t  ACCESSORIES

COMPLETE 
MACHINE SHOP

Give your car 
a Tune-up, and 
Save on Gas!

Also,
Snow Chains 
now in stock!!

STUDENT DISCOUNTS

290STORKE ROAD 
Goleta, on Storke & Hollister ¿m* 

968-9688
F l f *

SPECIAL UCSB OFFER
$ Q C  Hot Fudge

■ 0 9  C d  Hot Praline Carmel
Hot Butterscotch

O BadCRom e*
Visit us this year for your Holiday shopping,
when you are looking for those special presents, stocking 
surprises* and Christmas decorations, come-see us and our 
wide selection of distinctive gifts. You are sure to find 

. .something for the entire family.
El Mercado Plaza 
4141 Sta Street 

"Säfita Baréafa1" "

964 0388

1 rag. $1.20 with this couPon
Hot Sundaes 

for Cold Months
2 scoops - any topping 

whipped cream nuts &  cherry
• Good Nov. 9-12 • Good only at Goleta Store

5749 Calle Real. Goleta

BASKIN-ROBBINS 
ICE CREAM STORE



B H t a

o gift from Thelin's 
means a little  more!

Gal's Velour Pullovers
Reg. 22.00

n o w  19.97
Cotton/polyester blend velour tops by Tea 
Party in a rich collection of colors. Rib-knit 
trim. Sizes S-M-L.

Gal's
Hooded Robes1
Reg. 17.99

N O W  13.97
Comfy sweatshirt styling in seven shades of 
acrylic/cotton blend. Sizes S-M-L.

Sale prices effective thru 
Sun., Dec. 2,1979

Men's and Student's

œvrs F

All 9 famous styles 

now available at 

these prices!
In the event that.another store advertises 

these items at a lower price, 
we will meet that price! x >

15.97
14.97

.501 —  Shrink-to-fit Denims

9.97

646-15 —  Cord Flares 
646-0217 —  Denim Flares 
646-44 —  Nuvo Flares 
517-0217 —  Denim Boot Cuts 
505-0217 —  Denim Pre-Shrunk 

Straight-leg
519-15 —  Cord Straight leg

. . .746-15 —  Student Cord Flares 
746-0917 —  Student Denim Flares

Men's
Keeper®
Socks

Reg. 2.00pr.
NOW
3pr./4.50
California crews 
of anti-static 
treated orlon/ny- 
lon: One size fits 
10 to 13. Assort
ed colors.

•  Free g ift boxes
• Easy exchange's and returns

even on sale items .
• No charge for hemming pants
•  Gift certificates available

Casualwear for Guys 'n Gals
■ ■ ■ a

Men's
Sweaters
9.50-19.50

While they last!

Salesman's  
samples in as
sorted styles 
and colors, 
mostly size 
medium.

.ruu

Gal's 
Chemin de Fer 
Tuxedo Trim
Denim Jeans
Req. low price, 24.97

n o w  16.97
100% pre-washed indigo dyed denims with 
popular button-front. Sizes 1-13

O PEN  7 D A Y S  !
WEEKNITES 'TIL 9 j

Mon. - Fri. 10 to 9 
Sat. 10 to 6 
Sun. 10 to &

189 N. Fairview • Fairview Shopping Center - Goleta - 964-8995


