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Welcome to another issue of The Zamboni.  This time, we're talking about faith.  We at 
The Zamboni think that religion is important for everybody.  For example, it's important 
for people to hate others for reasons besides sports teams and geographical location.  Not 
only that, but for all of you graduating seniors, religion creates lots of job opportunities: 
you can become a fully-ordained child molester, an ascetic monk, or a rabbi.  After all, 
the nation has a surplus of foreskins that need to be removed immediately!  

Religion has also been a matter of contention lately.  Okay, yes, it's been a matter of 
contention since its inception into the maybe-created-or-not universe.  We at The Zam-
boni do not feel outside the religious controversy; our staff is just drowning in Jews!  
However, we want the world to know that we do not ally ourselves with the doctrine of 
Intelligent Design.  It's hard to believe, especially since the MacBook Air came out, that 
a deity could intelligently design something when Apple can't.

In conclusion, enjoy our thoughts on faith, religion, and all the bullshit in the world that 
religion is pretty much culpable for.  Amen!

      
     Ain't that a kick in the head?
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WASHINGTON, D.C. – Responding to a wave of high- 
profile endorsements of her rival Barack Obama, presi-
dential hopeful Hillary Clinton has decided to endorse 
herself.  The senator hopes this latest endorsement will 
boost her sagging chances to secure the Democratic can-
didacy.
     “People think Obama is going to win just because 
he has the support of people like Bill Richardson or Ted 
Kennedy.  Well he sure doesn’t have the endorsement of 
Senator Hillary Clinton,” said Senator Clinton in an inter-
view. “Senator Clinton has a distinguished record as the 
junior senator from New York, which will certainly help 
the campaign of myself, Senator Hillary Clinton.”
     The Obama campaign has yet to release an official 
statement on how Senator Clinton’s endorsement of 
Senator Clinton will affect the race, but sources close to 
the campaign say Senator Obama is “unmoved by such 
displays of egotism.” Political analysts, however, say that 
this endorsement, combined with solid wins in the  next 
few primaries, could put her campaign back on track.

Senator Hillary Clinton endorses herself to boost election chances

Yes.  As a matter of fact, Hillary is, indeed, pledging allegiance to herself.

NEW YORK -- Recent Securities & Exchange Commission (SEC) fil-
ings by the International Jewish Conspiracy (Nasdaq: JCON) reveal 
plans to purchase a controlling stake in Global Radical Islam, LLC 
(Nasdaq: ALLH).  According to analysts, IJC, better known for sub-
verting world governments and coercing support for Zionism, hopes to 
diversify its influences globally by acquiring the terrorism capabilities 
of radical Islamists worldwide.
     Though representatives from Global Radical Islam declined to com-
ment, sources indicate that the weak dollar and US housing market 
collpse have left the firm with little cashflow, hindering their ability to 
purchase black-market nuclear weapons from former Soviet Bloc re-
publics. The IJC buyout would give Global Islam a far greater penetra-
tion in the civilian casualties market, as well as related sectors.
     Financial experts are lauding the move by the IJC, calling it both 
"a once-in-a-lifetime bargain, but also prudent for long term returns," 
said Ben Shalom (yes, that's his real name) Bernanke, chairman of the 
US Federal Reserve. Bernanke said that not only would the purchase 
add a new level of Middle East influence to the IJC by allowing them 
to "destroy all dissidents," it would also allow the IJC to further their 
ultimate goals of monopolizing world power and controlling the plan-
et. Said Bernanke: "Hey, if you can't beat em, buy em!"

Documents reveal Jewish Conspiracy's plans to purchase Radical Islam
by Lucas Schlager
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WARNER BROS. WATER TOWER – In a region torn apart by strife, cartoon characters of 
varying race, religion, and quality of animation gathered together to pray for an end to the 
quirky shenanigans that continue to ravage their home of Toon Land.
     “When will it stop?” local schoolteacher, volunteer fireman, and outdoorsman Elmer 
Fudd was quoted as saying in the local papers.  “Between the zany antics and fwagwant 
swapstick, my town’s been in a ceaseless wuckus!”
     “Oh, that wascalwy wabbit!” a somber Fudd added.
     Other problems to hit the chaotic region of Toon Land over the past week have included 
severe and often fatal concussions from dropped pianos, optical hemorrhages resulting from 
orbital trauma, and falling injuries that break as many as forty to fifty bones occurring after 
the patient they had been running in thin air off a cliff for fifteen seconds.
     Attendees at the prayer session called for an end to wacky hijinks, whimsical tomfoolery, 
buffoonery, horseplay, fooling around, and general mischief-making.
     The session comes just a week after the tragic de-billing of Daffy Duck through an ac-
cidental shotgun blast that ravaged his mandible and caused severe damage to his parietal 
lobe.  When asked about the experience, a tearful Duck, pausing a moment to doubtlessly 
reflect on his country’s condition, woefully said, “Of course, you know this means war.”

Toon Land prays together for an end to quirky shenanigans  

The scientific and philosophical community found itself shocked 
earlier this week when Ayn Rand, founder of Objectivism and op-
ponent of socialism, altruism, and generally being nice to people, 
returned from the dead.  At a press conference, after quickly dis-
missing death as a device made up by the weak to curtail the strong 
individual, Rand went on to discuss her new intellectual ventures.  
     “I always thought that I had greatly neglected the field of toilet 
humor,” said Rand with sour, wax-like face.  “Truly, even I was still 
trying to appease society in my later years instead of unleashing 
what I was meant to do!  And with that, I unveil my latest work in 
support of laissez-faire economics, rational individualism, and poop 
jokes: Atlas Farted!”  She paused for a reaction, which was mostly 
silent, then proceeded to giggle, make a rather loud “Bronx cheer,” 
and then giggle some more.
     Rand went on to declare more works, including a sequel to The 
Fountainhead, called, The Fountain Pen.  Upon deeper contempla-
tion, she wrote on the cover of the new work, changing it to The 
Fountain PEN15 Club.  This was immediately followed by outright 
cackling.
      While some are clearly shocked by Rand’s new behavior, ex-
perts claim it is par for the course.  “It has actually become a com-
mon trend among resurrected 20th century philosophers to have an 
immensely immature sense of humor,” says Mark Richard, chair of 
Tufts Philosophy Department.  “Why, last year, Sartre returned from 
the grave, only to be obsessed with dead baby jokes.  He kept going 
on and on about ‘Hell is Other Dead Babies’ and some joke about 
an anti-Semitic dead baby and a Jewish dead baby.  Eventually one 
of us had to put him out of his misery.  And I don’t even want to go 
into the whole Carl Jung ‘Venus rhymes with penis’ debacle.”
     The philosophical community is currently divided about what to 
do with Rand.  Many think they should just put her back where they 

Ayn Rand returns from the dead, really loves toilet humor

by Ryan Oliveira

by Devin Toohey
found her, but others think she still might have some good nuggets 
for fiscal conservatives around the world to latch onto.  They are in 
agreement on one thing though: the longer she goes on about “doo-
dy = doody,” the shorter her new lease on life looks.

Yet another undead character to add to the Zamboni canon.

5/23/52: Never forget.
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News
Because you like to pretend to give two shits.

China "makes preparations" for Beijing summer olympics...in Tibet

by Mike Schecht

CRAIOVACHEV, ROMANIA – Tragedy 
struck Romania’s left-handed community 
this Thursday as an unidentified man strode 
into an annual left-hander convention and, 
using his right hand, detonated a bomb hid-
den underneath his clothing in the middle of 
a crowd and destroying hundreds, perhaps 
thousands, of dollars worth of property.
     “As soon as we heard about this heinous 
crime and the damage it caused to so many 
people, we were on the scene,” said Roma-

Suicide bomber devastates fifteenth annual left-hander convention

     With only months to go until the start 
of the Olympics, the People's Republic of 
China has invaded Tibet to round out the 
country’s preparations.  While condemned 
by the international community, and spark-
ing calls for a boycott, the Chinese gov-
ernment claims it only wants to make sure 
everything is in place for August’s games.
     “I don’t know what all the fuss is about,” 

says Hu Jintao, president of the PRC, “Peo-
ple keep throwing around terms like politi-
cal repression and human rights violations.  
Look, you know how big that goddamned 
swimming pool is.  Well it doesn’t put itself 
together, to say the least.”
     Many have claimed that the PRC has 
been using excessive force against the Tibet-
ans, and that the incursion has nothing to do 
with the Olympics, but is just another at-
tempt to force Tibetan submission.

     “There are a lot of signs that need to be 
put up, flags, posters, all sorts of things.  It’s 
not a coincidence that the mascot looks like 
the bloody shot up silhouette of a dead body.  
Believe me, our work in Tibet is being put to 
good use,” claims Premier Wen Jiabao.
     Whether or not the PRC’s “preparations” 
in Tibet will cause trouble down the line 
remains to be seen, but as of now there still 
remains much work to be done constructing 
and decorating the Olympic facilities.

nian police chief Vaiveahtoish Znamirovschi.  
“There is no telling what poor souls may be 
affected by the horrible damage done to the 
structure of the convention center.”
     “Oh, the humanity!” cried one group of 
mourners with the aid of a translator, staring 
at the ragged, torn remains of what used to 
be their favorite row of seats.
     The United Nations is slated to send aid 
to Craiovachev in the form of packages 
of concrete to help rebuild the convention 
center via air drop in areas of high survivor 

concentration.
     However, for some, all the help in the 
world will never erase the horror of the 
bombing.
     “It’s been only one tragedy after another 
lately,” cried local business owner Vladimir 
Bobocel, referencing the tragic loss of Vene-
tian curtains incurred by last week’s collapse 
of the county courthouse during a meeting of 
the National Romanian Lawyer Association.  
“But then again, it's always been like that for 
the Romanians, so whatever.”

by Ryan Oliveira

Photo by Ryan Oliveira
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The RICHARD DAWKINS Delusion
by God

     The discourse surrounding the existence or nonexistence of God has always been plagued with controversy.  But the publication of 
Richard Dawkins’ The God Delusion, a New York Times bestseller in addition to being labeled an “instant classic” by none other than 
Richard Dawkins, has really stirred the pot.  Much literature has been published to refute Dawkins’ claim that there is no God, from “I 
Don’t Believe in Atheists” by Chris Hedges to “Atheists Are A Bunch of Commie Gaybags” by Fred Phelps.  Here, however, is an excerpt 
from the latest addition to the anti-atheist canon: a book written by none other than God himself.

     Hi all, it’s God here.  I know a lot of books out there have been attributed to me…The Bible, the Qu’ran, even the Beginner’s Guide 
to Getting It On…but it’s absolute bollocks.  I haven’t attempted to write a holy text since I planted those dinosaur fossils to test your 
faith.  That is, until this Richard Dawkins character, this walking abomination, this slightly homosexual, balding British turd of civiliza-
tion -- has put forth an eloquent and convincing case regarding my inexistence.  I was so impressed that I even doubted myself.  So, in 
order to quell any confusion, I have come to set the record straight.
     First: I am God.  I exist.  Therefore, God exists.  How could I not exist and be writing this right now?  I’m not going to spend much 
time on this point, because the logic…I tell you, it’s divine.
     Second: Not only is Richard Dawkins wrong about my inexistence, he is wrong about his existence. You see, Richard Dawkins does 
not exist.  Here are “Ten Commandments,” if you will, of his inexistence.

ONE: Richard Dawkins is a phenomenon 
that must occur in nature; he is not an entity 
that exists outside of space and time.  In 
fact, most literature about Richard Dawkins 
suggests that, if he were to exist, he’d spend 
a lot of time drinking tea, making cameos 
in South Park, and being a smug Douchey 
McGee somewhere around Oxford.
TWO: You cannot use science to prove the 
existence of Richard Dawkins.  Any study, 
foray into empirical research, or plain ob-
servation can only provide inconclusive 
results as to the being-ness of Richard 
Dawkins.  Haven’t you heard of inductive 
reasoning?  No amount of sensory data can 
translate into universal law!  Hume, people! 
Come on!
THREE: As modern thought seems to sug-
gest, Richard Dawkins, in order to exist, 
must either be intelligently designed or a 
product of evolution.
FOUR: This “Richard Dawkins” entity 
was not intelligently designed.  His accent 
is batshit crazy, his hair is wiggidy-whack, 
and his wardrobe choice is bizarro at best.  
You would never see me walking around in 
grey suits all the time (even if you see me at 
all).  While he does pick some pretty names 
for his other books (The Blind Watchmaker: 
pretty badass), his design is faulty at best.  
FIVE: Richard Dawkins is not a product of 
evolution.  Trust me, he’s looked the same 

since he was “born” six hundred years ago!  
Damn, that fucker’s old! (Now, I don’t want 
to sound like I endorse Charles Darwin or 
anything, because I don’t.  I’m just saying 
Richard Dawkins is inexistent proof that 
things don’t evolve.)
SIX: Since he must be proven by natural 
observation, cannot be proven by natural 
observation, and is neither the product of 
creation nor evolution…he doesn’t exist!  
Voila!  But oh, it doesn’t stop there!
SEVEN: Dawkins says you don’t need God 
to be moral.  Oh yeah?  Well, you don’t 
need Richard Dawkins to be moral, either!  
There are many people out there who have 
no idea who Richard Dawkins is, and they 
exercise and give good tips to waiters and 
give their wives good pussy-licking after a 
hard day at work.  Clearly, even if Richard 
Dawkins existed, who would need him?
EIGHT: This Richard Dawkins guy criti-
cizes a lot of the people who believe in me 
for being rude, hateful, fundamentalist…
you know, starting wars and shit.  Even 
though he doesn’t exist, I got to hand it to 
him…you churchgoers are nuts.  That is not 
the body of Christ you’re eating!  How do 
I know?  Because I hang out with the dude 
everyday!
NINE: Look, I’m omniscient and omnipo-
tent, the know-all and end-all.  I know ev-
erything; I’m the big expert.  So let me tell 

you this: Richard Dawkins does not exist.  I 
know might does not make right, but seri-
ously, you don’t want to mess with me.  
You should see what I do to the people who 
believe in me (I’m looking at you, Abraham 
and Isaac).  Can you imagine what I do to 
the people who don’t?
TEN: At this point, I’d usually say, “So 
watch your atheistic ramblings, Mr. Dawk-
ins, or I’ll smite you.”  But he doesn’t exist, 
so I’m off with my son to play some ball 
and create some cooler universes.  I'm pea-
cin' out, bitches!  Me-speed!
     --Article actually by Mike Yarsky.

  Look at him!  He even looks like a ghost!
  He's more ethereal than the Weezer guy!
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     NOVEMBER 14, 2999: With the year 3000 approaching, everyone’s once 
again getting all worried that I’m going to come down, enact the rapture, and 
bring about the end the world.  Before you go getting your knickers in a knot, 
let me assure you that’s complete rubbish!
     I’m a very busy deity!  You think I have time to perform the Last Judg-
ment?  Get off your high horse already!  I’ve moved on.  I’ve created at least 
five universes since you guys decided to be sods and crucify me.  In the lat-
est one, everyone wears pillbox hats.  All the time!  I think we can all agree 
that that’s a universe far more worth simultaneously saving and damning than 
yours.
     And, to be perfectly frank, by this point, you would be lucky for Revela-
tions.  Even you guys over there on the losing end.  What with the latest 
break-out of Über-AIDS, Czar Brangelina XVII’s violent attempt to unify 
The Apple Empire with The Virgin Republic, and the fact that all cheese has 
become sentient, I bet some fiery horsemen and breaking of seals all look 
pretty damn desirable right about now. Though I’m pretty sure the Whore 
of Babylon didn’t get the interdepartmental memo and already has a reality 
show on Holo-Channel 4. (See page 12. -- Ed.)
     Anyway, buck up, be jolly, and stop shouting about my return, because it’s 
bloody not going to happen.  You wankers have already fucked yourselves 
over more than I could ever dream.  And that’s a lot coming from an omni-
scient, omnipotent being.  
     Oh, sorry, have to run.  My dad's bugging me to hang out with him and 
make fun of Richard Dawkins.  Also,Universe 3 just invented a perpetual mo-
tion machine.  They’re so smart like that.  Yeah, that’s right.  Feel inferior.

Revelations: An Occasional Column by Jesus

     Everyone is always banging on about 
how Christmas is getting too commercial. 
How it's about selling all the newest gadgets
and putting money in people's pockets, when 
it should be about love, family, and tender-
ness. You know what I say to that? Bollocks!
In my opinion, Christmas is not commercial 
enough!
     What's that? Materialism is bad? But I 
said, it is easier for a camel to go through the 
eye of a needle than for a rich man to enter
the kingdom of God!? Don't tell me what I 
said, you ungrateful little twat! I know what
I said and I know where it got me. When I 
was hanging up there on that cross, covered 
in lash-marks, all I could think was, "Shit! 
I should have at least saved up a few quid 
for some Ibuprofen!"  Christmas isn't about 
spending time with the people you care 
about. It's about me! Me me me! And I want 
to see everyone emptying their wallets just 
to prove how Me-damn happy they are that 
I was born! I will not be satisfied till every-

See, pillbox hats are totes cooler than halos!

From the Archives of "Revelations: An Occasional Column by Jesus" (December 23, 2007)

man, woman, and homeless person is listen-
ing to Cliff Richard's "Millennium Prayer" 
on an iPod Touch. (Oh and don't you even
start on how the song should be "Silent 
Night" or one of those other "traditional" 
bumjockey songs). I want bright lights, loud 
noises, and shiny things in excess, to com-
memorate how fucking lucky you are that I 
exist!
      And I want more Jesus products out 
there! You'd better be sure that you are drink-
ing Jesus brand wine (made with 100% wa-
ter) come Christmas dinner and then proceed 
to shag your wife as she wears her new
Mary Magdalene-style crotchless lingerie. 
Heaven has a price 
tag! You'd better save 
up enough receipts 
of Virgin Mary preg-
nancy tests and Jesus 
action play sets (com-
plete with crown of 
thorns and removable 

nails) if you even want a bloody shot of get-
ting in. You think eternal bliss is free?  Sod 
right off, pal!
     The Three Magi had it right. Well, maybe 
not the two who brought frankincense and 
myrrh. They could fuck right off for all I 
care. But the other one, oh man, was he on 
the money! That's what Christmas is all 
about: dishing out bling! So next time you're 
about to complain about the commercialisa-
tion of Christmas, just ask yourself: What 
Would Jesus Do? Simple: Buy tons of shit.
     Articles dictated by Jesus Christ to Devin 
Toohey.

The Virgin Mary Pregnancy Test...truly a sacred Christmas present.
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EARTHREALM, Earth – In a rare example of global unity, leaders of almost every major religion con-
jointly released a statement last Friday announcing the creation of an Immortal Kombat Tourna-
ment to take place some time later this year.  When probed at a recent post-mass press conference, 
Pope Benedict XVI stated that “The  Gods have grown tired of watching petty noobs be the only ones 
allowed to game.  They’re bringin the heat, and we best get ready.”  The Zamboni confirmed the news 
and has prepared a small sampling of what to expect from the tournament's contestants.

Name: Shiva, Destroyer of Worlds
Team: Lolcats
Height: 10’
Weight: 615
Fighting Style: Octopus
Weakness: A Love For Kitties
Attacks
Third Eye: Shiva emits a death ray of 
truth, evaporating opponents with 
his awesome insight.
Triple Bitch Slap: While holding op-
ponent with one arm, Shiva bitch 
slaps the shit out of them with his 
other three.
Finishing Move: Trident of Doom: Shi-
va brutally stabs the enemy in the 
face with his trident, then destroys 
the entire world just for shits and 
giggles (Hindu leaders have told 
the Zamboni it is therefore highly 
preferable that opponents give up 
before Shiva decides to use his fin-
ishing move, as we’ll all be pretty 
much fucked).
Fun Fact: Despite the tough name, 
Shiva actually likes to spend most 
of his time taking pictures with his 
10,000 kittens.

Name: Frey 
Team: ViKINGS
Height: 4’11’’ - 35’4’’ depending on 
conditions
Weight: 315
Fighting Style: Weaponized Norse 
Virility
Weakness: Freezing cold water and 
sandpaper
Attacks
Fdonk: Slaps opponent across the 
face with his manhood, stunning 
them for five seconds.
Chicken Choker:  Frey lunges at his 
enemy, seizes them by the throat and 
shakes them in an increasingly rapid 
vertical motion, causing his height 
and power to grow exponentially 
with each stroke.
Finishing Move: The Howitzer: Frey 
impales his opponent on his magi-
cal sword, then, using all of his 
strength, releases an eruption of 
fluid, launching his now suffocating 
enemy across the map.  The damage 
depends on Frey’s height at the time 
of attack.  The power of the howit-
zer does, however, leave Frey ex-
tremely vulnerable, causing him to 
take seventy five percent more dam-
age for the next twelve seconds.
Fun Fact: According to highly cred-
ible sources, Frey occasionally 
rides a boar named Gullinbursti and 
blinds people by flashing them on 
I-95. Name: Moses

Team: Jew
Height: 5’2’’
Weight: 132
Fighting Style: Escape artist
Weakness: Chariots
Attacks
Burning Bush: Moses ignites local 
vegetation physically and mentally 
to guilt trip the life out of his op-
ponent.
Super Soaker: Moses rejoins the 
Red Sea on his opponent, paralyzing 
them for three seconds and allow-
ing Moses to slip out of dangerous 
situations.
Finishing Move: The Mount Sinai 
Special: Summoning power from on 
high, Moses smashes his enemy’s face 
in between the two tablets of the 
Ten Commandments, ensuring the 
Word of God is heard loud and clear.
Fun Fact: On weekends, Moses enjoys 
going bowling, though friends who 
wished to remain anonymous have 
claimed his division and reassembly 
of the bowling ball constitutes as 
cheating.

By Nathaniel Gilmore
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EARTHREALM, Earth – In a rare example of global unity, leaders of almost every major religion con-
jointly released a statement last Friday announcing the creation of an Immortal Kombat Tourna-
ment to take place some time later this year.  When probed at a recent post-mass press conference, 
Pope Benedict XVI stated that “The  Gods have grown tired of watching petty noobs be the only ones 
allowed to game.  They’re bringin the heat, and we best get ready.”  The Zamboni confirmed the news 
and has prepared a small sampling of what to expect from the tournament's contestants.

Name: The Prophet Muhammad 
Team: Carebears
Height: 5’5’’
Weight: 172
Fighting Style: Bantha
Weakness: Would secretly rather 
throw a fight than miss a single epi-
sode of  I Love New York 3
Attacks
Camel’s Toe: A high flying attack in 
which Muhammad leaps into the sky, 
tightens his loins and rams his big 
toe into the opponent’s eye socket.
Mecca Man: Muhammad’s robes mod-
ernize in a matter of seconds, fusing 
with the copious titanium molecules 
in earth’s atmosphere and form-
ing a nearly indestructible battle 
suit which also allows Mecca Man to 
shoot lasers out of his hands.
Finishing Move: The Sixth Pillar: 
Muhammad rends the ground below 
his enemy’s feet, and watches as vats 
of oil surge outwards, smothering 
Muhammad’s enemy and, better yet, 
paying for a new floating city made 
of diamonds in Dubai! 
Fun Fact: Mohammed has never actu-
ally been on Splash Mountain.

Name: Xenu
Team: Space Jam
Height: 7’2’’
Weight: 298 earthpounds
Fighting Style: Thetan Fu
Attacks 
Thetan Swarm: Xenu summons the 
cursed thetans to serve him, sending 
the tortured souls to steal both the 
enemy’s soul and wallet.
Baby Bombers: Xenu launches a bom-
bardment of mini-hydrogen bombs 
with an eerie resemblance to Suri.  
Finishing Move: Vulcan Cannon: Xenu 
summons a volcano at the opponent’s 
feet, burns them alive and then jet-
tisons them into the sun.  
Fun Fact: As a young galactic prince 
on spacestation 6 of nebulon 5 in 
the Tihsllub galaxy, Xenu dreamed 
of ruling the universe and solving 
overpopulation problems using some 
combination of lava and nuclear 
energy. 

Name: Jesus 
Team: CrucifiXXXion 
Height: 5’6’’
Weight: 153
Fighting Style: Palms of Fury
Weakness: Pointy metal objects
Attacks
Lambs of God: Rabid sheep are sent 
from heaven to infect opponents and 
break their legs
Carpenter Form: Jesus pulls out a 
saw and hammer to hack and slash 
his way though the non-believers. 
Also gains the ability to build man-
gers, which produce more Lambs of 
God
Finishing Move: Double Cross: Jesus 
rebuilds his cross and impounds his 
opponent, then finally gives into 
temptation and resurrects his oppo-
nent’s body as a zombie just to fuck 
with them
Fun Fact: Jesus spelled backwards is 
Susej!
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asK the faithful
Welcome to another edition of Ask the Faithful (ATF), where people send in their questions and practitioners of various religions give their 
advice.  Let’s see what shitstorms of drama people managed to get themselves into this week!

  Dear ATF,

     I’m having some severe problems with my marriage.  My hus     

band simply does not give me the sex that I want.  I ask him time 

and time again for a little loving, but he just rolls over and goes 

to bed.  This is quite unlike our sex life before marriage, and his 

behavior now has left me starved.  Starved to the point of seeing 

male prostitutes at the Empress’s Club.  It’s putting quite a drain 

on my wallet (just ask Eliot Spitzer).  What should I do?

  
  Maybe Insert Clever Acronym Here?

Christian the Christian: MICAH, stop seeing those male 
prostitutes!  Remember, you are an object, a servant to 
your husband’s dominion.  Just because almost every conser-
vative Christian politician has been caught pursuing extra-
marital sex doesn’t mean Christians condone it!  Don’t fall 
into temptation like Eve.  (Speaking of Eve, the Fall is 
still your fault.)

Jacob the Jew: Oy ve.  Your husband’s being a big schmuck.  
Maybe try to get him in the mood a little more, cook him 
a nice dinner with matzo ball soup, but please, PLEASE, 
PLEASE don’t make him feel guilty!  

Dear ATF,

I want to explore my kinkier 
side.  I’m single, young, and 
quite attractive, and have de-
veloped a thing for candle wax.  
See, I accidentally dropped hot 
wax on myself while working 
for Yankee Candle Company, 
and before I knew it, I came all 
over the place.  It was amaz-
ing!  Any tips on where to find 
young wax lovers?

Yours,
A Chief Zamboner

Maude the Muslim:  Well, uh, 
let's see, uh...well, how 
about the Wax Museum, for 
starters?  Duh.

Billy the Buddhist: ACZ, 
Don’t pursue your desires.  
Love is suffering, pain is 
suffering, pleasure is suf-
fering, and having hot wax 
poured on you…that’s defi-
nitely suffering.  Even if 
you like it, it will ulti-
mately end in, you guessed 
it, suffering. So, with that 
in mind, I pose to you the 
following riddle: What is 
the sound of a candle burning 
without a flame?  Spend your 
time on that one instead of 
your kinky stuff.  Oh yeah, 
I almost forgot: You have no 
soul.

Dear ATF,

I’m about to marry a woman I don't want to marry.  She’s wealthy and has a nice family, but she has become rude, and emotionally manipulative.  Not only that, she’s a Re-publican.  Should I ditch her at the altar?
Yours,
Screwed With Impossible Marriage

Agnes the Agnostic: Dear SWIM…I have no idea.

MORE ADVICE-GIVING ON THE NEXT PAGE!



  Dear Jesus,
 
   My dad keeps trying to make    me clean my room, do chores, and   generally run my life.  What can I   do to scape being under the thumb             of my parents?

   Sincerely,
   Subservient Son
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VATICAN CITY -- In a surprise turnaround 
from their millennia old commandment of 
no killing, the Vatican today announced that 
they would deploy elements of the Pontifical 
Swiss Guard to Baghdad.  Citing increasing 
violence, Vatican officials have stated they 
felt it was their divine directive to take sides 
in an increasingly sectarian, secular geopo-
litical power struggle affecting millions of 
people that could possibly define the inter-
national political climate for the rest of the 
twenty-first century.
 “The Swiss Guard, who have acted in 
both ceremonial and security roles for the 
Pope for over five hundred years, are ready 

Pontifical Swiss Guard Soon to Be Deployed to Iraq, Says Vatican
by Matthew Luz to join the Coalition of the Willing,” said 

Vatican Spokesman Cardinal Carlo Alberto 
Guidoboni Cavalchini.  Cardinal Carlo 
fielded a bevy of questions, most pertaining 
to how a religion purportedly based on good-
will and love could suddenly decide to field 
a military to foreign soil.  “Because we’re 
the mother fucking Roman Catholic Church, 
that’s why. Jesus...” he replied.  Commen-
tary by Elmar Theodor Mäder, Swiss Guard 
commandant, was more elucidating.  “Es-
sentially, it boils down to this.  The Pope has 
said that if we go over there and pop a cap in 
some fools, we have automatic absolution.  
Who wouldn’t jump on that? And histori-
cally, we are technically mercenaries. Black-
water and the Pope, bringing the hurt.” This guy's fucked.

Dear Joe,
There are two basic schools of thought on this is-
sue. On one hand, you can go all out and buy a truly 
nice gift, something made of gold, which will tru-
ly impress your friend snd his spouse. That would 
say, "This child is truly special." On the other 
hand, you have a less expensive alternative, some-
thing like scented oil. Of course then you look 
like a douche when the guy with the gold gives his 
gift. And obviously so, who would fucking give a kid 
scented oil when the other guy is giving gold?

Dear Son,
It totally sucks when you parents force you to do 
stuff you don't want to. Sometimes it's nice because 
you get rewarded afterwards with an allowance or free 
time, or sometimes you just get nailed to a cross. 
If your dad is using you to do his dirty work, you 
shouldn't stand for it. Here's a trick that's perfect 
for avoiding your father's commandments: if he asks 
you to do something just pull out a bible and say you 
are studying scripture. If he asks just say Jesus told 
you to. When he leaves, pull out your Game Boy and 
you're set. Remember, your parents may say it's for 
the good of the world, but that doesn't help much when 
you have a nail in your hand.

a.T.F. presents: jesus!

  Dear Jesus,

     My best friend's wife just had a           

baby. What gift would you recom-

mend for them?

   Sincerely,
   Giftless Joe
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Hillary Clinton supporter in 
Florida or Michigan – The Demo-
cratic Primary race? It will never be 
close, not in a million years.  She’s 
got this one in the bag.  We’ll just 
move the date up a bit to get things 
going, what could go wrong? It’s 
not like it will mater, Hillary is a 
shoo-in...

Six Worst Ways to be Reincarnated
Matthew Luz Presents...

Sure, we’ve all thought about it: after I die, will I return as a unique being to experience life anew?  Will I be a rich oil tycoon, or maybe 
a world renowned actor and philanthropist?  The answer is a resounding no.  Maybe you should have been a little nicer to that hobo on 
the subway last week.  Maybe you shouldn’t have laughed when that crippled boy fell down the escalator.  Maybe you shouldn’t have seen 
Juno.  But no matter what the reason, your Karma is probably going to get you reborn as a ridiculous monstrosity.  Or perhaps, even 
more terrifying, as one of these.

Dutch – Face it, people 
call your country “The 
Netherlands.”  It’s like 
you’re Europe’s perine-
um.  Well at least you’ve 
got weed, and you’ll need 
it when you realize all 
you’ve got is a windmill, 
some tulips and uncom-
fortable wooden shoes.

The Congressional represen-
tative from Ohio’s 10th Dis-
trict: You might know him as 
Dennis Kucinich.  Sure, you 
might argue he’s a wealthy 
member of the government 
elite with a wife 31 years his 
junior, but let’s not forget we’re 
talking about Dennis fucking 
Kucinich.

Baby Seal – You slowly open your 
eyes to a virgin landscape.  The sun is 
high as the wind twirls snow about the 
icy arctic.  It is a brave new world for 
you to explore... right up until you get 
a baseball bat to the face.  Survive that 
and a Killer Whale will probably just 
eat you as your tiny home melts out 
from under you.  Interestingly, “baby 
seal clubber” is one of the best things 
to be reincarnated as.

Emo in Mexico – Wired and Time maga-
zines report there have been near-riots in 
Mexico as punks and metalheads beat the 
angst and self-loathing out of local emo 
kids.  Well, at least you have an actual 
reason to stay in your room all day crying 
while listening to Taking Back Sunday.

Natty Light – If Bud-
weiser is the king of 
beers, then you’ve been 
reborn as the poor sap 
that cleans out the royal 
latrine.  You’ll never be 
a popular beverage, but 
nevertheless you’ll al-
ways be at parties, ready 
to make the ugly chicks a 
little hotter and herpes a 
little more transmissible.
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11:00 PM – I arrive at the Pal-
ace of the Vatican. The Holy Fa-
ther and his papal entourage roll 
on out and we all make our way 
towards the Pope Mobile. Like 
a clown car, it is roomier than it 
looks from the outside. Unlike a 
clown car, there’s a mini bar in 
the back stacked with bottles of 
sacramental wine. 
11:03 PM – I compliment the 
Pope on his ride. He tells me 
they’re installing hydraulics on 
it next week. 
11:05 PM – We pop open a 
bottle and the Pope (who tells 
me to just call him Benedict) 
proposes a toast: “In his First 
Epistle to the Corinthians, Paul 
asked, ‘Have we no right to eat 
and to drink?’ To which I say, 
‘hells yeah, how else am I sup-
posed to swallow a communion 
wafer?’”
11:06 PM- I can’t help but 
giggle. Swallowing jokes are 
funny.
11:13 PM – We arrive at our 
destination. It’s a nightclub 
called the Sistine Chaps. Said 
title is lit in neon pink.
11:14 PM – I look at my new 
drinking buddy quizzically.
11:15 PM – “Ah, yeah,” he 
says. “I know it looks like it’ll 
be one big sausagefest, but don’t 
worry, there’s something in there 
for everybody. Bitches and hos, 
dropping their skirts like Mary 
Magdalene.”
11:16 PM – We enter, Bene-
dict’s entourage trailing behind 
us. The black light inside the 
club makes his white robes 

A Night Out with the Pope
Obviously The Zamboni couldn’t do an issue centered on religion without featuring the Pope somehow. That being said, while other, lesser 
publications would just content themselves by seeking a public audience with Your Holiness during the day, this Zamboner took things one 
step further and convinced Pope Benedict XVI to let her tag along and wingman him on a Friday night, AKA be his “cardinal”. Oh, sweet 
Jesus. 

glow. It seems oddly appropriate.
11:18 PM – We get the sweetest table in 
the house, along with a few complimentary 
bottles of champagne, but my attention is on 
the caged dancers. Benedict waves them off 
as sinners.
11:20 PM – I suggest that we walk around 
the rest of the place, so we can find him 
some action. “Maybe later,” he says. “For 
now, I’m gonna let the honeys come over 
here.”
11:30 PM – Benedict is indeed right. A 
group of women, most of whom do not look 
like they belong anywhere near the Vatican 
have taken over the table. His Holiness him-
self has got two draped all over him. I hear him use some of these 
choice lines with various women:
1) "You know, if we hook up tonight, I wouldn’t have to even use a 
condom. That’s what’s called papal infallibility.”
2) “You know, they call me the Holy Father. But I wouldn’t mind 
having you call me Daddy.”
3) "Hi. “My name is Benedict. Like the eggs I’ll be making you 
tomorrow morning.”
12:36 AM – I don’t even know if he’ll live long enough to make 

good on all of the phone num-
bers he’s collected. 
12: 40 AM - Benedict gets bored 
and after decides to circulate. I 
accompany him obligingly.
12:47 AM - He spots a woman 
at the bar and approaches her.
12:48 AM - He uses the eggs 
line again.
12: 49 AM – It doesn’t look like 
my help is needed. I head to the 
bar. Tonight’s drink specials in-
clude two Bloody Marys for the 
price of one.
1: 30 AM – Benedict comes 
over to the bar. “Listen,” he 
says. “Do you think that you 
could catch your own ride home 
tonight? We’re taking home a 
few extra people, and I don’t 
know if there’ll be enough room 
for everyone.” Upon seeing my 
worried look, he says, “Just 
ask any priest here if he wants 
to save your soul and you’ll be 
fine.”
1: 45 AM – They leave.
2: 00 AM – I go home with the 
bartender.

Benedict: "I think this urinal ought to get baptized."

"It's not the praying that gets me to cloud nine.  It's the dope."
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Whore of Babylon – Talk Show – 3:00-4:00 – The Mother of Harlots has an impressive guest list for today’s episode.  First up is a 
saucy interview with the multiple kings of the earth, with whom the whore hath fornicated.  Watch the sparks fly as the sexiest Harbin-
ger of the Apocalypse ignites them into debate about who was best at desecrating the name of the Lord as they spilled their sin into her.  
Following them is Tyra Banks, who’s here to help the Whore with a complete makeover!  Gone are the layers of purple and scarlet.  It’s 
springtime and that means some light, airy pastels!  And finally, Gordon Ramsay will give the Whore some helpful hints on how best to 
prepare the blood of saints for consumption!

Inquisition Island – Reality Show – 6:00-7:00 – We’re down 
to just twelve surviving heretics on the island and wait till you 
see the torture – we mean, challenges that Torquemada has 
prepared for this week’s installment!  Will the Red Sea Pedes-
trians be able to hold their breath underwater for more than five 
minutes?  Will the lovely Bahiyaa succumb to the temptations 
of the hot sun and the male prisoners and show some shoul-
der?  And what about the upcoming merger of the two heathen 
tribes?

Lil' Jesus Two-for-One – Sitcom – 5–5:30 and 5:30-6 – Li’l 
Jesus accidentally turns his JV soccer team’s water into wine.  He 
then has to work to reclaim his friends and help his team win the 
championship after the embarrassing loss.  Joseph teaches Jesus a 
valuable lesson about alcohol consumption while playing sports.  
In the next episode: Oh no!  It looks like Mary’s pregnant!  Or is 
she?  Jesus learns a valuable lesson about growing up and possi-
bly becoming a big brother amongst clips from past episodes.

Name That Apostle! – Game Show – 4:00-5:00 – What was Paul/
Saul’s favorite psalm?  Which Apostle absolutely despised tomatoes: 
Philip or Andrew?  Who was the only Apostle never to pass gas in 
the presence of Jesus?  Sharpen up your Bible trivia and get ready to 
know your Judases from your Judas Iscariots!  Winner gets a free, all-
expense-paid weeklong trip to the scenic fourth sphere of Paradise!

Televangelist Guide
by Devin Toohey
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Welcome to another issue of the Televangelist Guide, where we discuss the hottest 
(and the nottest) of religious television!  From overzealous fundamentalism to just 
plain feel-good spiritualism, we offer you the most radical zealotry you can find on 
television!  Enjoy!
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FAMOUS PEOPLE'S PAST LIVES

John Goodman (ca. 1996) Kool-Aid Guy Evil John Goodman 
(ca. 1945)

ZZ Top ZZ Cousin Itt ZZ Moses

Badass Arnold Arnold-o-mobile Monkey Arnold



Gospel Verses Vastly Improved Just by Squinting at Them
BY LUKE BURNS

The Sermon on the Moon (Matthew 5:1)
Seeing the crowds, he went up on the moon, and when he sat 
down, his disciples came to him. (Original Title: The Sermon 
on the Mount)

Jesus Talks With A 
Samurai Woman 
(John 4:7)
When a Samurai 
woman came to draw 
water, Jesus said to 
her, “Will you give 
me a drink?" (His 
disciples had gone 
to buy food.)  The 
Samurai woman said 
to him, “You are a 
Jew and I am a Sam-
urai woman. How 
can you ask me for 
a drink?” (For Jews 
do not associate with 
Samurai.) (Original 
title: Jesus Talks 
With A Samaritan 
Woman)

Jesus Heals Many 
(Mark 1:32)
That evening at sun-
down, they brought 
to him all who were 
sick or oppressed by 
dinosaurs.  And the 
whole city was gath-
ered together at the 
door.  And he healed 
many who were sick 
with various diseases, 
and cast out many 
dinosaurs. (Origi-
nal version reads 
‘demons’ instead of 
‘dinosaurs’)

John the Baptist Denies Being a Ghost  (Luke 1:19)
Now this was John’s testimony when the Jews of Jerusa-
lem sent priests and Levites to ask him who he was.  He did 
not fail to confess, but confessed freely, “I am not a ghost.” 
(Original title: John the Baptist Denies Being the Christ)

Farting (Matthew 6:16)
“When you fart, do not look gloomy like the 
hypocrites, for they disfigure their faces, that 
their farting may be seen by others.  Truly, I 
say to you, they have recieved their reward.  
But when you fart, anoint your head and 
wash your face, that your farting may not be 
seen by others but by your Father who is in 
secret.  And your Father who sees in secret 
will reward you.”  (Original Title: Fasting)
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