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Krewe du Vieux Says

Oh Yesss!!! Walter
Williams to Help

Levee-tate Parade

NAWLINS-BY-THE-3EA — We've leamed
a lat this past year, We've leamed new memn-
ings for “open house” and “waterfront prop-
erty”. We've leamned that there are nine dif-
ferent types of mold and they all smell worse
than a Congressional appropriations com-
mittee, We've learned that sometimes you
can’t help but sleep on the wet spot, We've
learned that FEMA's just another word for
nothing left to loze. And all because the
Army Corps of Engineers doesn’t know the
London Avenue dike from & Bourbon Street
dyke.

Now the highest spot in town is the
Lekeview Alps. The Superdoom turns out
to have a semi-retractable roof, MR GO is
hopefully MR GONE for good; too bad he
took Chalmette and the Ninth Ward with
him, And if you're looking for leadership in
the middle of this mess, well, happy hunt-
ing — just remember to vote whenever we
finally get around to having an election,

Fuced with this rising tide of disasier, in
true New Orlenns foshion Krewe du Vieux
says, “C’eat Levee”™, Life’s a breach, and
sometimes you just gotts go with the
contreflow. So pop a cold one (pop a looter
too if you have to). torch the nearest mownd
of trash and roast some weenies, and pre-
tend that convoy of National Guard hum-
mers rolling by is just another parade.

Speuling of parades, Krewe du Viewx will
storm the city on Seturday, February 11, at
7.00 PM, surgifig through Faubourg
Marigny and the French Quarier with an
unusual mix of floats, FEMA treilers, brass
bands, army brass, brassy bronds, and brass
balls,

Leading the soggy celebration will be
MNew Orleans environmentalist and come-
dian Walter Williams, creator of “Mr. Bill”
of Seturday Night Live fame. As Mr. Bill
knows mugh more about flood protection

than Mr. Bush or Mt Browm, the Krewe con- -

Siders its 2006 king o true wet dream, King
Walter, himself & man of many breaches,
will belp the Krewe keep its finger in a dyke.
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“Clest Levee”

KREWE DU VIEUX 2006
PROJECTED PATH

As they swim, splash, paddle and piddle
their way through the Quarter on their way
to the 2006 Krewe du Viemx Doo, the evacu-
ators, ejaculators, speculators, snorkelers,
scuba divers, dumpster divers, muff divers,
dives and deviates of the Krewe will spill
out of their hreaches, breach all eiquette,
have sex in the breach, breach for the stars,
and prove that they are truly cenal reten-
tive. Spectators are advised to smoke some
good mold, stake out the high ground, and
beware of the Army Corpse.

The Krewe du Vieux's scventeen
subkrewes will ench present their own free-
flowing, tree-floating, muckreking, trash-
talking, trash-burning, Bush-burning,
FEMA-gated interpretations of the theme,
Subkrewes inclade the Krewe of CRUDE,
Krewe of Space Age Love, Krewe of Under-
wear, Seeds of Decline, Krewe of Mama
Roux, Krewe of LE.WD., Krewe of Drips
md Discharges, Krewe of K.A.0.8. Knights
of Mondu, T.0.K.LN,, Krewe Rue Bourbon,
Krewe de CRAPRS, Krewe of PAN, Mys-
tic Krewe of Spermes, Krewe of Comatoze,
Mystic Krewe of Inane, and Krewe du
Mishigas.

Also marching will be many of the city’s
top brass bands, Showcasing the local
brass band telent is one of the few Krewe
du Viewr traditions not currently waiting for
a FEMA trailer or being rejected by insur-
ance company maladjustors.

The Krewe du Vieux is a non-profit orge-
nization dedicated o the historical and tra«
ditional concept of 3 Mordi Gras parade as
& venne for individual creative expression -
and satirical comment, It is unique among
all Merdi Gras parades because it alone car-
ries on the old Carnival traditions, by using
decoreted, hand or mule-drawn floats with
gatirical themes, accompanied by costumed
revelers dancing to the sounds of jozzy
strest musicians, We believe in exposing the
warld to the true nature of Mardi Gras ~ and
in exposing ourselves to the world.

Krewe du Vieux Doo
Saturday, Fabruary 11 » 9:00 PM
State Palace Thester

featuring
tvan Neville’s Dumpstaphunk
[ XX
tete nipht special
Julce
with specia! guests
¢4 e

epaning oct
The Clalm Jumpers
fagturing Mike Hood and Michael Sidar
with spectdl guest Coco Roblcheaix

Ticket Informatlon on page 3

VISIT THE KDV WEBSITE:
www.kreweduvieux.org(y)
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King Clarineticus Gets It ALL On Film

When you're born and raised with the spec-
ter of the big one hanging over you, you
learn how to handle disaster. Even getting
torn limb from limb becomes routine.

You just pick up the pisces and move on,
Do it well enough, and you get to be King,

If thers is a single metaphor for the disas-
ter that has befallen New Orleans os well os
our sbility to rise back up from the mud, it
might be the great Mr. Bill of “Saturday Night
Live” and coagtal restoration fame, We may
scream “ohhh, nooooolll” from here to
Bayou Adringus - but once our limbs come
back together and the hangover wears off,
we're here to fight another day,

Who more fitting, then, to be King of
Krewe du View: 2006 than Walter Williams:
New Orleans native, champion of our coast,
and creator of Mt Bill,

King Walter actually found the inspiras
tion for Mr. Bill in childhood, having heen
“hooked on the smell of Playdoh from an
carly age,” The enrliest Mr. Bill sagos were
not exactly Cecil B, Demille productions,
filmed on Super B with an avernge budget
of $10 - including beer money.

Nonetheless, our cameraman King sent
a roll of Mr, Bill and other iasteful exampies
of his sensitive and moving style up to SNL
producer Lorne Michaels, The submission
reached Mr, Michaels on one of those rare
pights when the stars and the drogs were
aligned perfecily — and the next thing the
King knew, Mr, Bill was going nationwide
the pext Saturday night,

Well, not exactly nationwide, It was Car-
pival Time in New Orleans — and Channel 6
wes preempting SNL to show the Endymion
parade, King Weiter had to watch the broads
cast in a back studio at the station — and to
this day, there are friends of his who swear
this whole thing is just snother Mardi Gras
fantasy.

The rest of us kmow better. Mr, Bill be-
came the most populer character in SNL his-
tory. appearing on 28 different episodes,
more even than the Conehepds, King Walter
actually tracked a slower path to stardom
than his creation, as having Mr. Bill on SNL

. — while worth its weight in gold in terms of

exposure — was not exactly s paying gig,
Living in New York in a prostitute hotel with
a shared bathroom, selling stale popcom 8s
a day job, end pricing refrigerator boxes as
a possible next gbode, our multi-talented
monarch was ofie step above homelessness
when he finally got an actual paying con-
tract with NBC, ultimately becoming a stoff
writer for SNL at its absolute hayday,

B
!?”'

“Tt was a very exciting time,” King Walter
dimly recalls, “The cast was greet. | might
wish I had taken the time Lo have a litile
more fun, but I really wented to take advans
tage of the opportunity.”

Krewe du Views promises to help our royal
writer make up for at least a little lost tine on
parade night,

After SML's fifth season, producer
Micheels, much of the cast, Mr, Bill, and
King Weller all left. Resisting the tempta-
fion to just medmally cash in on his charac-
ter, our King turned down offers to have
his Playdoh Prince appear on slot machines,
car commerciala (those crash {est dummies
are but a pale imitation) and the body parts
of various exotic dancers.

While still & man with a unique sense of

- humor, King Walter ultimately turned his

talents to more serious topics. A chance
encounter from which our curious King
gleaned the information that ILeke
Pontcharirain was not even as old as the
pyramide (which, by the way, were NOT
built by the Army Corps of Engineers) led
him to produce ar exceptional documen-
tary on the natural history of our soggy
southeast Louisiana region.

In torn, this led to a strong interest in the
wetlands. In support of restoring our coast,
King Walter has donated not just the Mr.
Bill character, but also an enormous amount
of his own time {0 produce television spots
and generally do everything he could to
promote awareness of this problem,

Even though Ms. Katrina played Mr,
Hend with our city, King Walter rsmains
committed to fixing the problems and help-

ing New Orlesns to rise again. Residing in

the French Quarter, he is currently working
on 2 project filming residents from various
parts of lown as they return, creating a pow-
erful mnd decply moving series of mini~docu-
mentaries.

Though thoughiful at first of the
hurricane's victims, King Walter realized that
many Krewe du Viewsers had Iost their own
homes, and that the parads itself could help
send & message to America. Ruling as *“King
Clarineticus” after an unfortunate childhood
accident, the merry monarch’s own message
to his loyal subjects is "self-medicate — and
watch out for throws, because 1 will um-
loadi”

After the long, damp, musty nightmare
of Katring, Walter Williams is 2 Krewe du
Vieux wet drearm - o let's all achieve mutual
climax in welecoming him as our King for
20061

Wandering Jieuxs
Land On
ivit. Smellarat

'BETWEEN IRAQ AND A HARD PLACE —

Like so many of their fellow New Orleanians,
the members of the Krewe du Jigux found
themselves inandated by the flood — it just
had a little more déji va for them.

Some members were able to book & nice
room with a window and just the most pre-
cious oabin boy on NOLA's Ark and evacun-
ated the city sefely. After 50 much shuffle-
board they all hed to see the doctor about
the pain it their shoulders, they safely made
land on Mt. Ararat,

However, another group of Jieuxs was
distracted by an intense debate over the
Talmudic implications of contraflow, end con
you believe it? They missed the boatl
Forced into begel-shaped rafts, they re-
mained edrift for days and daze in n haze of
Manischewitz wine and matzoh balls, Fi-
nally, they made land in a separate realm far
from their brethren: Mt Smellarat,

Onee the waters receded and New Or-
leans was again declared kosher, the first
group returned. They caught cabs into the
city, paying the drivers with FEMA vouch-
ers, and colled their mothers. They then
turned to their next most important task: re-
building Mew Orleans one parade at a time,
They began prepuming for the Krewe du Vien
parade.

Beck on Mt, Smellarat, you know, well, it
was & litdle different. Those vapors will do
things to you! And while there was no end
to the kvetching, the truth was 2 new direc-
tion beckoned them like aged gefilte fish,
They had to follow their noses, And so they
bid Krewe du Vieux farawell,

Desirous of retaining their Jieuxish heri-
tage, they successfully petitioned the Al-
mighty Mother Krewe to retain the name
“Krewe du Jieux”. Among the wandering
Jieuxs, some have even wandered into this
year's parade, establishing small enclaves
in other subkrewes.

Thiz lefl the parading patriarchs to ancint
their band with a new name. After consult-
ing the secred texts, and smoking a few of
them, they declared themselves the “Krewe
du Mishigas”, and ere formally welcomed
into the 2006 Krewe du Viewr parade on Sat-
urday, February 11 at 7:00 PM,

And if you ask me, they're all crazy!



Comatose Corps
Cleans Up After
. ] - [ ]

The Big Spill

IN THE BREACH — The Army Cuorpa of
Engmaers has been under intangs geriftiny
ever since hwricanes Katring and Riin doalt
a double punch to this mysterious, musical
cify. However, investigations of the Corps
are proving difficult to pursue, since they
lzpt 21l their records on toilet paper in the
bassment of their Lakeview headquarters,

Ceriein Corpe praotices have neverthie-
less been exposed. Levan inspections wers
30 stragmlined that ajl 101 miles of the ays-
tem could be sctinized m & mere five howe,
Complaints sbout wet spots and leaks were
" hendled by grass cutters who leamned how
to mow carefully around them. Other issues
wmpmintaamugmmgﬁtrbullﬁmttuldtlm
" Corps what other ugunmes and comiractors
{o blame,
Sinoe the Corps is not legaily liable for

omything it does, it is fresd from constraints -

of time, gravity and gquality control, How-

aver, Coms experis do consult regularly with -

the “littlo poople”™ who live insida the lavesa:
fairies and elves, Now Corpa officials are
blaming thess pixio consultants for not warn-
ing about the coming of The Big Spill,

- Others tske a different view. Geologists,
hydrologiats, St. Bernard scientiats and
Ninth Ward engineers have produced any

-number of theories sbout what caused the
leveea to fail: whackos with dynamite, white
supremacists on barges, greedy develop-
ere wanting waterfront property, hungry
Menicans looking for constraction joba, and
God’ punishment for not partymg hard

. enough are but a few of their suspicions.
The one thing they all agree on is that the
tragedy was worsened by years of subsid-
ence cansed by excessive gquantities of
beads and doublocns in everyone's attica,

Soil analysis hps revealed that spongy

layers of old Mardi Gras costames and
Popeye’s chicken borss wera the only lay-
_ers of the levees that the nutria refused to
eat, leaving the floodwalls as resietant ag o
soggy Zapp's poteto chip in the face of
heavy rain.,

Even worse, it has been discovered that
the original contraet for the design and con-
struction of the levees went through go
many subcontractors that the system wan

actually built by Beudreaux Brothera, loter

famed for the development of their world-
renowned Butt Peste. The good old bays at
thig firm never saw the original specifica-

.matose Corps of Enginecrs. Rumors

' mgtrm

tions, mdthernhnpwuonlyl'fﬁulmk -

anyway, 80 they muldnnthlvehﬂltlm
pilings even if théy had warted-to, .

Fmdmﬂurinns&dndncsahvamb-
licxtymhghtofihemmalmom, ;

Corps has turned to ith elits inner cifsle’of

experts who ruﬂy run the show: The'

existence ‘of -ihis ghadowy gr
floated: around the Netherlands
primefily mNesdlc Purke gid the
Brewery, - R

Furiher investigation hag findica

. while:The Big:Spill waa the renpmulnhty

ofthcAmy Corps, the responge wis or-
chesirated by the Cometoss Corps. Follow-

ing ‘the CC"s" ‘advice, digaster- plagners -

quickly senit-dreinnge pump operators
of the city, The New Crleans police |
put on Ecatasy. 26 soon as possible, ell
ing them to-stay on “high alert”, M

Cadillzc Esoalades were commandcmd‘
from the Sewell showroom and driven hefce -
ically into the breach of the Sollapsing

levees in a doommed witenpt to hali the floods

mg‘ - - Tae et
Whils m iy mmti
theu und othcr -Comato

nndthnluveea wlllnungaml

ined, fivoded, and devastated - =~ miEny New
Orleanians foel there is no place liks home,
New Ordeans has always been the most
mnque city in the United States, and now it
is Tore s than over. For example, blues have
always wailsd from the streets of the Cres-
cent City; now satelfite photos raveal that
ever since Katrina bléw through, the ‘bluss
have risen to the rooftops of buildings
throughout the ravaged town, Therz are
bluunttthLJumulnﬁrmuy and bines
by yo mama’s house loo.
.Tth:eweomeanmcinaddmuﬁng
‘the pfoblem of universal blues in umquﬂly
New Orteans fashion: by having a pareds.
The Krewe was able to get a i  din
countin blus canves costumé
FEMA sub-aub-sub-gub-sub conr;

' mere $985. per yard. And peoplc lrmm
the country are worried sbout wasting’ m; 5

doliars due to cormuption in New Orloans
Officials here aro rank amaiouis compu'qd
to the buresucrats and politicos in Wuh-_

Premdmn werMmaan:thmymmll
hengWdhmBlmlI azcending to the

Tarped Throne in his illugirions Blen Retie e
nue. Proficient in both French’ md Yat, his

majesty delicalely sniffed the pﬂhnned gir
end proclaimed, “Esu ds Moldl Oh dat
Mold!®

- 3_ .

huinble ~ or mnldy, mildewed, mvagcd, s’

ﬁhxdaa.of bllwk. The mnld iemded to take
all i reid doots and pint them Black: yet
plucky Now Orlésnignh have fought back

the only_ Wiy _they knnw how Usmg largs

guna bt the penple ara staying. Hnms is
where the tarp is — way down yonder in
New . Drlaanl. _
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goacy mmmm responee, K.A.Q.5, has

t'unc.ma
- FEMA and m former D:tnctnr demd D

Somo prmdem have mspued Aman-
oans for gengrations to come with their
words: “Askmtwhatynurcaunhy o do
for you..."; “Fourscore and seven years

ummumadjmem@m

ago...,™; “We have nothing ‘to fear but

FEMA itsu]f o _

Likewise, “Brownia, ‘vou're doing &
heckuva job™ arc words thet will define a
president for ell time, Indesd, these words
will resonate threughout the Gulf Coast for
.many year to come, ’

Brownie, we all fiow ze0 and Bgree; you
did one heckuva jobl

In the fm of the calamity that was
Katrina, Brownie dmtmgmshed himself by

his steadfest grace under pressure, The

Oklahomasborn ‘former equesirian czsr
showed the world his new New Orleann

K.A.O&umh;ghalw&AamlMunz--z'

eat & buito, drink & siiff margarita, get o foll
msiﬁulespaadthmgetnghtbaukmthu
FEMA gaddle, The hardships that this hero

S mdum!nhnnldmm.un all.

~The job-one 6o theta by Browiio is ons

- that thecitizmny Nesw: Orlecas, hoth near

ami far, will. npver : forget. . Even today,

Bmwnwunwu-fnrﬁnmthmrﬁmgm or

their pightmares...or their twistad, violent
fantasm
As the final word cn tius Emergem:y Re-

‘EpOnEe. Appomtment, any ' mention of

Brownis’s pest requires due consideration
of hie ingloricus futwre. Just months ago,
Brownie lsunched a new career in the pri-
vate seclor, & well-deserved rewnrd for his
Tow, pathetic years as a public servant,

The new firm lainched by Brownie of-
fers ooasulting services for disasters. And
who is more of a disastrous expert then this
fm‘mar FEMA Direstu_r? Aftor seeking ad-
vice end mamng two days of very inten-
give troming in swosal herassment from his
upstart Colorado-baged readiness conmult-
ing firm, the public can finally fecl safe now
that K.A,0.8, roles FEMA,

To a misn whose wife, children and grand-
child atill love him; whose parents are still
proud of him, and who has inspired counts
leas evacuess 10 stop blaming others for
their pmblnna m& ueoept pmnnal respon-

,pmvmswbemchndofmmwhn.
'cmgohamn,walkthedog,hugthawafn

sibility for being poor, disenfranchised, and
not heeding mandatery. evacustion warn-
ings, the Krewe of K .A.0.5, says:

Al Hail Michge!l D, Brown, 2006 Grand
Mershall of K.A.0.5.]

In recognition of the role that K.A.O.8,
played in FEMA's hurricene response,

members of the Krewe of K.A.0.8. have

been appointed official FEMA Camival
Adiusters. Their rels is to make cortein that
Krewe du Viewx has all of the items neces-
sary to stege ils annual parsde. Unfortu-
nately, due to the unprecedented and un-
enticipated demand for throws, beads,
doubloons, trinkets, float decorations,
condoms, beer, and recreational drugs, de-
livery of some of theae items may be da-
lnyed, .
Please rest assured that every effort is
baing made by levels and sublovels of con-

tractors and subeontractors to deliver these ™

ngcessary items 2a soon as possiblo for the
best price posaible. (Belisving promises of
a trailer gheito, Jisuxs that have wendered
into K.A,0.5. will make sure that this best
prics will not excite the aftentions of a grand
jury, and will provide temporary *Fiddler an
the Bliewx Roof Matz-o-Shingles™ for the
asbestoaly impaired).

The FEMA Camival Adjustera of The
Krewe of K.A.0.8. feel well prepared to
be of no help at all, and Inok forward to
servicing you,

Neme

Federal Ememency Mmdl Gres Agem:y

.!arcma'fhmw
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Chris Nose

Public Futilities Get Goofy

As nntertmnment reporter for this pugust
fishwrap, 1 recently had the pleasure of in~
ierviewing that New Orleans personality,
none other than Goofy (uy from the werld

fomous Krewe du Viewr. The conversation’

took place in the Krewe's home, the Den of
Muses.

Chris Noze; So tell me Mr. Goofy, where
did you go when yon mcunted? And when
did you get back?

Goofy Gay: Aﬂunmxwaeknxﬂem]wely
downtovm Podunk, a dry county with lonsy
fond, I came back in early Oclober.

CN: And whan you came back, how were
things at the Den? Did you have power ar
any other utilities?

GG: 1t took me no tims to realize that nath-
ing worked! We had to get the Fatilities, I
grabbed thet Maegnatrx cell phone thet cost

‘me two fingers and B testicle from
Cinguverizonsire (Can Anybody Hear Me
Ever?), and first on my list was Southern
Bell, This is what I got, here, I taped the
phone call:

“(Ring, ring) Welcome to Southermn Bell,
where we'll just think about all your prob-
lems tomomrow. If you are calling aboul one
of our special promotiona, dial the Justice
Department, If you want servics restored,
we are working on it..after all, tomomrow is
mother doy, and another day, and another
day... If you need to spesk with a represen-

tative, you do not have enough batteiy
power or daylight for that to happen. Ploase
visit our business cffices cither in the 17th
3t Canal, or our conveniest logetion under
the barge in the lower %h Wird: Thmky:m
for calling SaulhamBell.WeputlhaFUin
FUltilities, and remiember; in this Goic nf trape
edy and disaster, wo dre bending over back.
wards to ensure thet our stockhioldérs get
their quarterly dividend check™

CN: So how did you do with ths cleotric
company?

GG: Ah, Eniropy - I recorded them ax
well:

“{Ring, ring) Thank you for calling En~
tropy —~ we have the power and you dom’t,
For immediate ssrvics, please pumch i your

_- 57 digit account numbar. We are somry if you

gre in the dark snd cannot read the tiny print
on your bill, as opposed to that large, bold-

face number at the botiom. Whils also 57

digits, that is not your 2ccoumt number, but
the estimate of what you owe for the six
weeks that you didnt heve power. We can
do that, because we are the Fltlitles] I you
have no gas, do realize that our bogue ex-
cusé is that one of our workers peed in the
gas line, and now there ig water-in it A help-

" ful .suggestion exists in your MRE: those

white pieces of gum are actuslly lexatives
to countersst the binding éffects of the
MRE. We suggest that you chew a thres

dnymmplynftbuntnnce, get -a tampet
mnuﬂxpim (ﬁthmmmlliny:mnimm
left in town), insert it ifh yoOT rectum, and
very soon you will have: gox.”

“CN: Thit would ‘eiploin the; uh, oroma in
here. Well, I se2 you: have a light. on now. -

GG+ Lucky we have- the generator here,
By then'Lneeded o breek, ‘a0 I-connected
*hacablutntheTVﬂradupﬂwgmmwr
and@tmayh:wmh“Sa:mdtthny"
but NO! There were. caly two channcls, and
both of them hed Mm’gmt()ntnllmn me
how hot it is going to be tomorrow, and
how 1o miske’ an MRE soufilé. So 1 tried call-
ing Cocks Cable. They proimised to be cat -
by the end of the wedk.

CN: Did they coma?

GG: Turns cut they moant ﬂ:le wesk of
Scptguba 19, 2007,

CN: Don't you feel a bit put put shout all
of this?

GG; Wo'cm't womry. about the FUtilities.
It’nngoodhnsthn!FEMAdm’twwklilw
them,- or we would really be in trouble,

CN: Thank You Goofy; and welcoms back
to town. We trust thet we will see prrading
through the Vienx Carre en Februsry 11,

GG: You bet, Chrig But you betirr waich
out: while yor can’t find mybody fram the
POtlities, I heard that there are a lot of
FEMAle impersonalors running aronnd all
over town!

Gossip Column

Give Me That Mold Time Religion

In a not-so-fond farewell to Katring, the
Krawe of Space Age Love and its Ninth
Ward Swim Team, Mational Guard Hoot-
ors, Honduran Flambeaux, Bobeat
Boogiemen, Religious Thong and Gentilly
Fungi Gospel Choir have released their list
of The Space Age Lave Mdd-nn-ﬂm-nrlﬁn
Top Nine:

Kathleen Blanco — Not much to Bay, &
deer in headlights would be Mensa mate~
rial compared to Louisiena’s version of
Lost in Space, She hag mandated that all
FEMA trailer sites must hiave & heir and
naif salon.

FEMA - Incompstent, unable to parform
under stress. Diagnoged by the Space Age
puve NinthWard Swim Team as hopelessly
impotent,

Tom "Sen Antonio” Benson ~ Hey Tem,
your lifo wasn't in danger in Baton Rouge,
that was the LSU footbal team practicing
far the.end of their bowl game, That puffy
“hair is really the most severe form of mold

.
-
Pk

on the brain ‘and is iroversible,

Army Cerp of Engineers ~ Need a Bob-
c#t to clean your straels, call the Corps, Need
a leves — be advised that their 2006 motto is
“Wa are the wave of the Foture.” .

Asaron “Dog Cotcher” Bongsard — The
Katring Crugader. His latest crugade ic to
anchor all the FEMA trailets an top of the
levees, The gporadic Broussard -quoted “It's
a no-brainer, the dispiaced families will have
a visw of the river and tha lsves will be ten
feet taller. - ‘

Gearge Bush — Some believe he was bom
with mold on the brain, It really all-begen
dmngﬁwgescollagnyamﬂawgsfmmd
dremdualwcmwmm uidys

Ray Nngm —Has thu nnauthust me
on the brain in the bunch, Mr. Mayar has
proposed a two year study of the levee gye-
tem in fhe Netherlands for the Naw Orlems
City Couneil,

Murphy Oil - No mold here. They be-

fieve if you soak tho land with oil, mald can’t

_grow. Hell, Murphy fecls the people of St

Betnard should be ‘grateful for thoge eily -
oysters and peiroleum pecans, just light
them ond they cook themcelves.

The New Orleans City Council — Now
here’s a flight of button heads, Their new- -
est plan iz to add an eighth disirict in the -
Beyou Sauvage Wilidlife Reserve housing
Fema trailers and call it Gator Bait. Appoint -
Kimberly Butler eg its couicilwoman report-
ing to Ray Nagin and call it the ro-popule-
tion of New Orleans:

. On Saturdiy, February 11, the Krewe of
Splce Aga Lova wnll be sacund lm.mg,

bwmslhm anthe: mmd'm K.S.A.L
welcomes all New Orleanians to ex-sponge
thoae with Mold on the Brain. Come! Cel-
gbrats with un a3 we spread through the
Fench Quarter sharing our spore os only
Space Age Love can. Amen|



Mayor Says: Trailers Ho!

by Cara Van

1-10 WESTBDUND - In a surprise news
conference yesterday, the Mayor of New
Orleans announced a new and radical plan
to deal with both the swirling controversy
over where to locate trailers for displaced
residents in the city, and how best to evacu-
. ate the city in the event of another denger-
ous hurricane, On the sieps of historic Gallier
Hall, with the New Orloans City Council
conspicuously absent, the mgyor outlined
his masterful andi ingenious scheme,

“First off,” hizzoner began, “1 want to fm-
preos on 8l of yon here how lucky we are
that we got out of here before the storm hit,
We may not be able to do it again should
another big one head our way, And since
we've been back we haven’t been phle o do
diddly eh*tl We can’t even put up ong trailer
without the Council bitchin®, “Ned in ury back
yard]” 1 know for g fact that there's a tatler
in every one of those a$¥holes’ family trees,
T'vo gone to every tight*ss in thia ity for
input for our comeback committes and what
did I get? Not & one damn iden. So that got
me to thinkin’. F*&) ail those *ssholes at
the top of the food chain, It’s time to go out
and look for the bottom feeders.”

The Mayor relaied hia tale of driving
eround town until he came across an en-
cempment of FEMA treilers, ezch one be-
decked in Christmas lights md pink
flamingoes. Thirty or 8o sots st eround two
keps of beer and a her made cut of an shan-
doned Fridgidaire. They may have been

some kind of gypsies, because each trailer
bad gomething about Mystic Inane sprayed
on the gide;

*No one even noticed when I ast on a

watar-soeked console TV at the edgs of the

fire,” the Mayor contimued, “I couldn’t be-
lieve my ears, Thess people were talking
ghout their plans for rebuilding New Or-

- leans, ond these were the best F@& Nn'

ideas I heard since we decided to send bur-
ricane victimg to the Convention Center. 1

Jeft thet trailer park with the bagianings o

my plan.” . )
The Mayor's blueprint is a bold stroke
indeed. “My firat initiztive calls for the com-
plets razing of the City of New Orleans,” he
revenled. “Sines 1 am completely unwilling
to decide where we will rebuild and where
we wan't, the best thing to do is bulldoze it
all, Every home, avery public building, ov-

" ery thop and supermarket must be laid low.

And in their place? Trailers,

“Not just ony trailérs,” the Mayor con-

Hnued, “but trailers that look just like the
buildings they replaced. This magnificent
edifice you see behind me, Gallier Hall, will
be replaced by mn Airstream with real gran-
ite steps and columns. The St. Louis Cathe-
dral will be replaced with & Jaybird, come
plete with steeple, matching spires end slide
outs. Every home, every abotgun, comel
back, 8t Charlég Avenue mansion, every
Creole coitage will be replaced by 2 trailer
that resembles it in complete architectursl

detail,” N

“The best F*&lin’ part of the plan is that
comp next hurricane season, when another
big ono is mm the way, oll we need to dois to
hook up every trailer in the city, snd get the
hell out of Dodge,” the Mayor concluded,
to the hoots and hollers of el assembled.
“The city will evacuats en masse, citizenry

_and architecture alike, ind New Orleans will

never fesr a harricane againl”

The Krewe of the Mystio Inane, the local
rabble thet spewned the embryo which be-
came the mayor’s disboliosl propogal, hes
tehen up hiz plan as their coss celobre, “We

were gl besically rzised in troilers oureelves,™

said the leader of the group, Winnie Bago.
“We revel in the trailer park lifestyls, and

cen’t wait to shere ita joys with the rest of -

the city,”

To kick off their campaign for the Felru -

#y-5 Apil-30 September 3005 election, the
Mystic Inane have organized & parade
through the steets of the very city they are
proposing to demoligh, pulting a float bear-
ing u prototype of the home they want ev-
ery New Orleanion to enjay living in, On

Febmary 11, dressad as pink flamingos, and -

bearing booty and other verious body parls
with which to lurs the adoring crowd to their
way of thinking, the Mystic Intne will march
through the French Quarter, shouting out
the phrase that will soon become the motto
for the entire city: “Laissez Les Trailers
Feoulez!l[”

Buy Us E

LOUISIANA PURCHASE — In &n effst to
eddress US Government soncems about the
tremendous cost associated with the re-
building and rebirth of the great city of New
Orleans, seveoral sources closs to the Franch
Government say that an offer ia in the works
to recleim it as a colony of Frimce, Sources
requesting anonymity olaim that French
President Jacques Chirac’s power brokers
are looking closely at a deal that “Hush
won't be mble to refuse.”

Enamered- of their French speaking rela-
tives in Southern Louisisns, they are eager
to reclaim, among other things, the original
Eiffel Tower restaurant on St. Charles Av-
. enue. Early reports that the French Govem-
ment plans tb. orgue that the US has defec-
tive title to the Lovigiana Purchase of 1803
appear to be unfounded. Sources confiden-

Back, Chirac

tiolly explain, “They don't want the non-
Francophile parts beck anyway.”

-New Orleang has béen held in high es-
teem by the French for many cemtuories and
hes been @ tourist destination for both
French nationels a5 well as French Canadi-
eng, French poodles, and French kissers.
They question bow the city can continue
to be governed by state legislators who
can’t cven properly pair wines with cheese.
When asked about regzining the oolony,

. Parisinns say that the wisdom of the acqui-

gition it gelfegvident, declaring, “Mais oul,
it is alweys better to be French.”

Noting that things cen’t get much worss,
New Orlesniang welcome the retum of
French sovereignty, Local politiciens hope
that this bold move wilt salvage their resles-
tione, and privately celebrate the prospest
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of traveling to Paris imstend of Baton Rouge.

Sources enpect an officiol amouncement
shortly. In the meantime, New Orleanisns are
thrilted with the snnounced loan of artwarlk
by the Louvre (including perkaps the Mons
Liga) to the Now Orlesns Musoum of Art,
the sponatrehip of New Orleans musicians
in Parig, end neardy 31 million in donations
already given to the NMew Orleann School
System by the Govemrment of France.

No wonder sentiments in New Orleans
widely favor becoming & French colony
once agsin and shoits of “Vive'La Franee™
van be heard throughout this Viewx Carrd.
Asg p gign that a formel announcement is on
the verge of coming soon, 2 high-profile
French dignitary will rids as a special hon-
aree’on the Krewe of Pa floal in the Krewe
du Vieux Parade on Saturdsy February 11.



Krewe Du Mishigas
Floats Home Two By
Two On NOLA's Ark

ARKannse ~- Reporis have reached the
Mande de Mesde that an smozing, aephibi-
ous vehicle has arrived after crogsing the
. United States in a noble sttempt bring back
' Now Orlesns’ citizens, The vehiole itself in
truly & wonder to behold ~ sn ark with
wheels! The wondrous creaturee that are
sboard and around thig myatenous gnd
mnrvelous craft travel in pairs, To find out
more, we intarviewed & man who waild caly
identify himgelf as "Mr. NOLA.”

Minde de Merde: Can you pleass t=ll wa
about this craft mnd its purposs?

Mr. Nofa: We're the Meshugeneh Ma-
ving {orazy kmow-it-alig) and Mischevious
Mohele (gchmeclel circumsizers) of the
Myetic Krewe du Mishiges, coms to repopm-

late our beloved City of the Crescent! And

thin is our Arkl

MdM: Oh, 50 you must be Nogh!

MN: No - ah gir, I'm ot Nosh! 1 do how-
averhnvethefuﬁmnmbﬂmmedmNed:’
fraternel twin gister, Nolsl :

MdM: Nols? Never heard of her.

MN: Oh, brave Nola! She hes Iong been
denied her rightful place in hersiory! She is
brave and true, and hes immense love for
margaritas, etouffé, beignets, gumbo, mnd
Tebascol

MAM: It seems liks your wife's bost hag a
lot more people and things than nmma]s on
it. Wazzup with that?

MN: Well, I don't meen to malign my
brother-in-law, but Noah waa kind of 2
schmendrick, only taking his ewn family
aboard the ark. What sbout the neighbors?
Now, my Nola would never leave enyone
behindl -

MARL: So, would you say that it is Nola's
personal mission to rebuild the land after
the attack of the vicious Kairing - that her-
rible wostrel that nid waste to muny a home,
buginess, school, snoball stond, bar, wel),
hell, just sbout everything in her path?

MN: Indead] After the flood, Nola and I
journeyed to places far and wide: {o Hous-

ton end Dalles, to Baton Rougs and Atlania,
" tg for off and freszing northern lands, We
sojourned for a while in Flerida. But thers
was no pleoe like homel So home wo came,
gathering the people two by two along the

way, from hamiels snd villages, and wmgodly.

_ plaocsa where ane could not carry aicohdl in

the streets!, Imagine! Places where parades
were held éut once 8 year, and beads were
telegated to the necks of children playing
dressaup and the occasional hippiel Oh, the

o
'?“

horrific tales thet wm toldi
MdM: Beads only for children! What @
world| Tell va about your joiimey.
MN: As the Ark rolled-alo ‘

baked king cake, doberge. m&.bugns'u"" g

odor wafted o, nt’smhng tha mums_: :
The musicians played as only thoap from

- New Orleans cari, and twi by twothnfnlk

followed, lining up for the' groatest.amd miogt
magnificont Second Ling vér seenl My wife
Nola's Atk wes a bescon, a lsuht onto e
nation!

MM Could auyene get on bord?
MN: As the Ark orodzed the great

- Dingpora, more paopls begged io bo talien

ghoerd, fo retirn to our Great City on lie
River. Pocr and rich, old and young, gonitfe
end machers, bubbics, zeydes, boychicks
angd gheyns myidsls - il abosrd the Arkl At
one paint, the Ark almost got caught on e
thomy Bush| The Bush tried to stop them
from renching the city, denying funding and
grente. Bui we pressed forward!

MdM: Did you leave amyone behind?

MN: My wife deemed some people un-

_Thznshnmtchermm Amtynceds :
mmmm:aft&aﬂ,mwawmtbacktopmk o

up the misidels with hdoters.

MsﬂiWsll gandﬂ:mg' thei’s & mitzvah] -

MN: (wmkn) You betchal Alﬂmughlhm:
to sy, my Nole hes got a mice twohy two
herself] :

MdM: Well, Mr. Nols, welcome back! And
please give my thanks to your bedutiful wifa

for bringing everyone back: from thgr :

diaspozal
MM: You're welcome! As wo say on the
Ak, “Bxile; 15 not juit for Jews snymorel”

. N Y. [
Mondu Breaks Wind
BAYOU FATRE - Hurrioano Katrina lefi ¢
lot of odors and debris throughout south-
cast Loulsiana, from the sickening stench
of ruined refrigerators o the uply sroma cof
failed leadership, Where stately mansions
once atood, moldy frames surmounied by
blue {arpa now hunch forlorhly against the
clements, and political csrears lie all about
in ruins,

Even though hurricans asason has finally
ended (rumers of the farmaticn of Tropioal

~ Storm Omega could not be confirmed by

press time), the grostest threat of all still
remaing; smelly leaders in the private and
public gegtors, From Gecrge "Playing Gui-
tar While New Orleans Floods” Bush and
Mike “The Arabien Stallion” Brown at the
fedaral lavel, to Governor Kathleen *1 Can't
Maoke a Decision — Or Can 177 Blenco in
stats goverpment, io the local antica of
Mayor Ray “If Quly I Had A Spine Ag Stong
As My Mouth®™ Nagin and Saints owner
Tom “I Know What It Moma to Miss San
Antonio™ Bengon, the post-Katring leulur«
ship stinke to high heaven.

Into this breach step: the Knights -of
Mondu, ready to tame the' fhresheaded 1e-
frigorator monster of Blancu, ‘Bencon and
Nagin, “What’s_ in your fridge? ths
Menduliang sternly inquirs — and they are
willinig to exﬁp‘oae the worst of the homors,

Indeed, even Congressman Willinm “1
Think It Just Came Cut of the Icemaker™
Jefferson expreased relief that ﬂ:m fcderal
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gnvcmmmt hud peizad thone tens of thou-
gandn of dollars from liis freeser before the
sorm hit, preventing his cold cash from tome
ing sven more rotten in the aftermath of
Katring. '

Yeo, though the ficld end strezts may be
litterad with wreckege, the brave

" Monduliang will parade forth on Saturday,

Februzry 11 at 7:00 FM. Cled in kittle more
thon blue tarps, their path lit only by {he
hargh glare of opened refrigerator doors,
spending their FEMA money (if it arives in
timg) ot lbationa along the way, Mondu
will brgak tho wind the way the wind broke
us Onlyihammgnndthnpohhcaﬂy well-
conngeted will survive.

C.OA.
STATEMENT

Le Monde de' Merd is affmd-by the
Krewe du Vieux in the true girit of Car
nival o8 2 venue for salire and politicat
comament, The views herein mey not re-
flgct those of Kréwe leadere or all Krews
members; They are: deal;ae:i to enter-
tain ‘and mvoka‘ihmsht._ﬂmdns am't
nons of us got nothin’ worth suing for,
especiglly afler Katrinn,
All materiol Q2006
by the Krewe du Vieux.




Drips & Discharges Goes Home Again

KENNER - In keeping with their past year's
“Porn Again” beliefs, the Krowe of ans

~ and Discharges decided to seek ot a sim-
pler, more com fed, monochromatio lifs, The
group pulled up the steken to their pup ients
and moved en masse to Kanoas Avenue in
. the burk: of Keaner. A simpler black and

-* white (mostly white) existence suited them
well, There amongst fistds of gigantic cow
pies they whiled away (heir days,

Ag is common during the season, & fear-
gome hurricane blew in on them, moving
messive amounts of toxic wastss to their
fielda of cow pie dreams. Their once friendly
mughroom friends turned on them with a
vengeance, unleashing a cloud of evilly
psychoactive spores, sending the entire
district into 8 singular psychotic episode,
and causing L, Frank Baum’s long-rotted
carpee to spin like a Corvette crank shaft in
overdrive.

CRay woke up to a  stunningly
Technicolor world, He kad & wicked bump
on his heod and the taste of musty sweat
gocks on hig tongue, He could hear the col-
ora and smell the songs of the crows, His
lan dog Eddie was yepping and sltemately
runhing around in cirgles or in hiding,

‘When he went outside CRay counld see
that things were not as he remembersd. Hia
split-level ranch had been picked up and
moved who knows how far and dropped
into & sirange placs, He noted that it landed
on quite a number poople, Only their legs
stuck out from under hig house, “Eddie,”
he said, “1 don't think we're on Kansas Av-
enue anymore,”

Suddenly a large iridescent bubble
floated down and deposited a beautiful
fairy in front of him. “Fairy my assl” ghe
screamed at him, “I am FEMA, the bitch to
the north, Your house whacked a bunch of
acquaintances of mine, Not that I mind,
but the paperwork is going to cost you, 1
expect to see you with complete documen=
tation of the event in the Red Stick En-
clave ASAP” .

She stopped and thonght for A moment,
“The road to get there is 2 might messy, a0
you'll need these to ease you on down the
road.” She waved her magic checkbook end
suddenly C.Ray’s shoes were transformed
into ruby shrimp. boots, Then she scratched
her ass twice and took off in her bubble.

*But I don’t Jmow where the Rad Stick
Enclave isl” cried CRay. Just then a flying

" maonkey in a denim woek shirt with rolled up
gleeves came up to him. “My name is W.
You are doin’ a darned good job there
Raymondo. Follow the blue plastic roofs.”

I

Suddenly allthnﬂuwmmedmtommﬂar
simian creatures. They msrted jnmpmg ip

and down cheftering, “Follow thie blis plas-

tic roofs,” CRaey and Eddic beet it out of
there fast,

They iraveled throngh an clder soction
of the land, following the path of destruc-
tion sud blue plastic that Wwas: gver: hnfora
them, Standing ot the comner of tivo. sifcets
with the odd names of Magazine znd Nesh-
ville, next to liargaﬁnhmmlllun,wnn
snmmvwlﬂxhuthmnbnpbmmanda
dinner reservation in his frep hiand, “My
name is Brown,” he said as CRay skipped

by. “1 work for FEMA and was told to help

you. But the rostaurants are too crowded
and I don't have a clue,”

CRay and the scarserow, with Eddie Bce
companying them on gax, broke into a
Broadway-style rendition of “If T Only Had
A Clue™, “I am murs that if you coms with ine
to the Rcd Stick Enclave that FEMA will

help you and take care of my. paperwork,”

suid CRey. So the two wandered on.
They hed many more adventures on thelr
sojourn, They ran efoul of a strange head-
less figure, the wicked Speaker-bitch
Hastert. “Who would want to go back to
that home? Why should you bother to re.
build a city below the sea? What a pipe
dream| Il gt you my pretiies and yoor little
dog too!™ he rented, They promised him 2
coffee high oclonic to halp pnll his head

oulnfhm i Bntltwydldtakcmaufhm
orllplpedmmmnn

Kntﬂwn wuh isrve;-decisivencss anil hair
issues, Both joined 1hie group,

That night they renchnd fhe Red Stick
Enclave; which locked-a lot Jike a balcony
on lower Dégatur. Thers wﬂh ingch other
royalty stood FEMA. “Not-caily am 1 & bitch,
but I am nmmmanipuln:g_uwdl,pmy
mortals. To prove your werth, you must go
to ths Paluce of State on Canal and tring me
the head of Geraldo Rivers.” group
agreed that this was a good thing which
should have ocnurred long ago, and pro-
ceeded on..

Upon- xwhinn the State Palace they wero -
confronted with crowds of rovelers, music,
drink, and wild debauchery. C Ray’s eyea
gotbngmdhetamdup “This i3 what we
cams for,” he purrad. “1 néver really. felt ot
home ‘hlIgothoNchdms, This is the
home I've bean in search of for go lomg,”
The others gatloatm the crowds and were
last seen gazing into & orystal ball watching. -
Survivor teruns. The last that was ssen of
CRay, he had gnhued 1o him all the Drips,
They wers pursuing more pipe dreams, -
clicking their heels together aind chanting
in one voice their newly found mantra,
“There’s No Plaee Like Home,”

Spermes Declares Mandatory Ejaculatlon' '

Cuntraflow In Effect

SPFEW ORLEANS - In an cffort to beat
the traffic while boating their ment, the
Mystio Krewe of Spermes has declurad a
mandatory ejaculation for the Krewe du
Visux parade on Saturday, February 11,

“We don't want to causs a premature
cizculstion,” said a Krews spokeSperme,
“but it looks like this could be the.big
blow job we've anticipated for years, We
should ail expect to get hot and wet,”

To help grease the chute for the ejecn-
lntion, Spermes . hss declared  that
cuntraflow will be in effect, “No matter

‘whichwayyunlik'ntogo,-youuaﬁbam .
-will e in o great pogition to cjaculate,”

added the spokeSpermo.

Ejncueul are expected to oum into the
city in lerge numbers for the event, from
typical locations including Spewston,
Phalias, Jacksoff, Ligksburg,
Spermingham, Layfayetts, and Hotlanta,

Closer to homs, Slidewell, Comington-and

Beaton Rougs lhnuld be wull repreml.ed
Krewe members emphasized the need

for plentiful sapplies on the ssxcursion,
. Abundant lube is recommended to avoid

dangerous lovela of dryness. An ample
stock of batteries is recommended to keep
the sex toys from running out of juice.
Inflatable dolly can be used not only for
extry stimulption, but algo as floatation
devices if things get really wet. And mass
quentities of alcohol are a must.

To ensure that traffic and other things
flow amnnthiy during the ejaculation,
Sparries membeira -will halp stimulate the
curitraflow, make' giirs jpeople find- the wet
spot; and sohive ‘simultinecus army
COPpagaski,

“We've handled cjsoulstions many
times in the past,” smid the slippery
upukeSpnrme, oozing confidence, “and
we've bean ready for the big one for
years,”




T.0.K.LN.’s Wet Dream

DREAMLAND — Our annnal visit to the
HEAD-quarters and dream palace of the
Totally Orgasmic Krews of Intergalactic
Ne'er-do=wells found the TOKINistas strip-
ping moist dry wall {and each other) and
banging away in an orgy of rebuilding reve
elry. However, o penctrating probe of re-
cent events expossd a stesmier, stickicr
story.

Snid krewe spokes-HEAD Kenny Lingus,
“Several months ago, the No'er-do~wells
were in the throes of their hot, mltry sum-
mer eaturnalie when en enormons, engorged
hussy named Katving stormed into town,
forcing herssif wpon us, It wos the worst
catastrophe we've ever experienced —
worse than yellow fever, the fire of 1788,
even worse than the Barthelemy adminiz-
tration.” According to eyewitness ac-
counts, Katrina blew in, ravishing
Plaquemines, subduing St. Bernard, and
drowning New Orleans in her unnatural se-
cretions,

The Ne'er-do-wells found themselves
soatiored far and spradd wide. As 4 night-
mare world engulfed them, they fell into n
dream state and other strengersthan-fiction
states including Texas, Georgis, Michigan,
New Mexico and others too numerous to
list, Struggling to survive without gumba
and crawfish boils, pralines and Roman
candy, second lines and Tipitina's, they

began having hallucinations. They noticed
strange phencmena in their new dig-loca~
tions: Thoy were sending their chilgren to
gchool and they were lzarning how to read!
When they oalled City Hell, omeone re-
sponded) Thefs were roads without pot-
holes and the streets were zctuslly -clean!
“It wag unbeligvable,” said Mr. Lingus.
“We had never szen anything like' this e~
fore, zo we kmew it hind to be a wet dfeam.®
But soon the Ne'er-do-wells startsd long-
ing for home and lusting for each other
Without an ogonda ond out off from their
uzual sustenance and hedonistic pursuits,
they were lost, #o they made their way back
to New Orleans. Amid the debris and deve
astation, meetings were being held on
smoke-filled strest corners all over towa,

Agendes were shored and new vistons

arogo (and were aroused) from out of the
ok, Back in their beloved but battered
bacchanalian city, the Ne'ar-do-weils were
dresming of good government, good
schools, electricity and gas, FEMA checks,
mail delivery, flood protection, electione,
eroctions and being serviced, They were
wet with excitement! The public is invifed
10 join ths Totally Orgasmic Krews of Inte:-
galastic Ne'er-do-wells as they shere their

- wot dreams and act out their fantpgies in

the streets of the French Quaorier in the
Krewe du Vieux parads on Februmy 11,

Katrina 12-Step Program

1. We admitted we were powerless over
Katrina, that our lives hod becoms unman.

. ageable,

2, Came to belisve that government and in-
gurance companies could restors us to 2anity,

3. Made a decigion to tum our will and our
lives over to the ocare of the Fashion
God Micheel Brown ar we undersiood him.

4, Mede a searching and pointless inven-
tory of our possessions,

5. Admitted to the Fashion God Michael
Brown, to ourselves, and (o snother citizen
of New Orleans the exact nature of our
thongs,

6. Were entirely-ready to have the Corps of

. Engineers remove all debris and arch-

1 _; J?_.‘_

itectural ve&ﬁges of character,

7, Humbly asked insurance companies to’

go shead and remove our shorts (and the
ghirts off our backs),

8. Mude 2 list of all peraons of govemment
and industry we had telephoned and be-
came willing to show them cur rear ends,

S, Showed our.rear ends fo such pzople
whenever possible, sxcept when to do =0
would canse them to actualy fuck us,

10, Continued to take perzonsl inventery
ond when weo were wrong premptly doubled
the egtimate io repait or replace.

11, Sought through Bayer and other medi-
cution to improve our inconspicugus gon-
tact with the Fashicn God Michael Browm,
as we understood Him, praying only for
knowledge of hia bill 1o {he goveroment ag
a consultent mnd the power to camy out a
hit oo Him.

12. Having hed a ruds awskening as the re-
pult of thess stepa, we ied to cerry this
message to others with poor faghion sense,

md io: pmmoa heving affairs with our in-’

gurance adjusiers,
-9

Poetry Corner =
Kreweé Rue Bourbnn’

ﬂ'idge Over Tl’oubled Water

TotheEastufthnmthahmndldpm
8he had just misged luttmg Ol pes,

‘We were so ignorant, we-did aot know
The traé damage from her teinpestuous
blew.

Who could foresee that Katrina’s near-
miss

would rip up our levees with a deadly
kies?

On a hot summer weekend our party was
burning )
While out-in the Gulf, Katrina was

churning,

Loaded with beer and plenty of cheer, .
The imminent danger to us was not clest.

The fun from our bath hed ceused us to
crash
Some without securing 50 much as a sash

Unknown to us es we slept, dead to the
world

Others were catight in Katrina's wild
swirl,

Them levess, they broke apart all over
town.

Where they tried to hold up, that bitch
plapped them down

When wo finelly awoke, the yard was &
moat .

Oh, who would help us poor drunken
folk?

Just then an old Frigidnire floated by in

- the waves

And the thought to va came, " We're
gonna be saved!”

We Inssoed thet fridge and began to
devise

How to egcape our plight and avoid our
demise

We rigged up & sail from momma's large
underwear

Sacmdnnwithherhra,nmdepeoplc
sterel

Now with plenty of hope, but nothing to
toke
We set out to Hoat rather then croek

We made it out safé, wet, hisg=over, bitt

give . -
And Rue Boufben survived with mmch
fanfere and jive -

We're ready to parade and party at the,
. Vieax-Doo

With & 20-year-old babe nemed Kn:we du
Vieds . .



e Monde de Merhe ' X
Travel Section :

Are you planning an evacuation trip? Take a copy of Le Monde de Merde with you, get someone to take a photograph of you and send it to us
for our Travel Section. Photos cannot be retumned, restored, or forwarded to your FEMA trailer. Only mold-free photos accepted.
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Krowe du Mishigas kvetching at the Western Wall i
6900 miles from the 17th Street Canal e R ———

4350 miles from San Anionio
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T.OK.IN. rollin’ an the River
3 miles from Gretna

Plaine Kern at the Den of Muses
5 miles from the London Avenue Canal
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Lost souls at the Superdome
I million light years from sanity
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Movie Review _

The Corpse of Engineers
Present “‘A Day at the
Breach’

SOGGYWOOD — The wettest new movie of the season is out,
g true horror show produced by the Army Corpse of Engi-
neers and distributed by the Krewe of Underwear, The poi-
gnant story of a bay, a girl, and the bureaucracy that is out to
destray their home and their lives, “A Day at the Breack” is
fure to get lots of attention from the National Weather Service
come gwards fime,

At the beginning of the story, Mayor Pray Notagain {played
by Vin Diesel) is in the midst of a serious lovers® spet with
| Govemor Kathicen Babbling Blank«o (Kevin Spacey in drag).
¢ Mayor Motagain has had o serious flirtation with another man,
Bubba Gin,dahlin’ (Ben Kingsley House), and Governor Blank-
o has retaliated by withholding his gambling allowance.

However, the couple is on the verge of reconciling, To com-
plete their retumn to each other’s hearts and political periies,
they decide o pack o small refrigerator and enjoy a day at the

! beach,

At this point, another woman enters their lives: Katrina
{Arianna Huffington), accompanied by & stream of zombies in
army fatigues and carrying slide rules: the Army Corpse of
Engincers (played by themselves). Katring blows into town
with a fury, but the couple and their fellow beachgoers sur-
vive her initinl onslaught, The party resumes.

Then night falls, and the deadly work of Corpse of Engi-
neers emoerges. Levees fail, the waters riss, neighborhoods are
inundated, and even the daiquiri shops are forced to close,
Cur heroes join the masses who try desperately to escape by
surfing the storm surge, riding the roiling waters on refrigera-
tors, couches, pieces of Mardi Gros floats, snd whatever else
is available, all the while pursued relentlessly by the spectral
Corpse of Engineers.

Ultimately, the lovers® picnic turns into “A Day at the
Brench”, & metaphor for their now-failed relationship {and lead-
erchip).

The movie is screened with full Sensurround effects, which
adds considerably to its punch, Moviegoers will be flooded
with sensations and knocked out by the Wrecknocolor spe-
cial effects — but no doubt they will wake up in time to smell
the mold.

Attention to detail is another watermark of the film, if not
the design, engineering, review, constructon, quality control,
mainienance, and inspection routines of the Army Corpse. In
fact, one of the most touching moments in “Breach” comes
when, smid & sea of wreckage, the camers pans in on & section
of failed levee wall to reveal that stamped upon it is “Inspected
by #69", '

A spokesperson for the Krewe of Underweer, the film's
distributors, anmounced that the flick would debut during the
Krewe du Vieux parade at 7:00 PM on Saturday, February 11.
However, the underwater Underwearian disavowed any re-
sponsibility for ensuring that the screen would stay up, the
projectdr would work or the quality of the drinking water, The
Krewe also denied rumors that it had been offering $6000 bo-
nuses fo get its members to rejoin,

Poetry Corner IT
Ode to a Wet Spot

(with apologies to Rudyard Kipling)

You may talk o’ hurricanes

When you're sittin’ out & rain,

An’ your roof has got & plastic tarp upon it
Bul when it comes to water

We got more than we should oughter

An® we'll kick the bloomin' arse of them that’s done it.
Now in N'Awlin's sunny clime

Where I used to spend my time

A-gervicin’ a little Cajim queen,

Of all that shame-foced bunch

Not a one has got 2 hunch

On how to beat that fisckin® bitch, of® Katrine,

The Corps of Engineers

Are eryin’ in their beers,

And wishin’ they was on another planet;
While Babblin’ Babbingauy,

Was comin’ up with dough

To purchase countertops of Swedish granite.
1t seems it's up to CRUDE

To find some John Wayne dude,

Who'll lead uE to the land of milk and honey;
*Cause il the local talent

Instead of bein’ getlant

Are handin® to their cousins all the money.

We're hopin® to rebuild

An' see our lown get filled,

With somethin® more than roofers from Honduras.
We need our people home,

That were stranded in the dome,

If only they can come back and endure it.

It seems we're getting’ screwed

8o there's nothin® lefi for CRUDE,

But to just He bock ond try to fke il;

Thus we tock it in our head

To dress ourselves for bed

And Iook for someplace dry where we cen make it.

The nightie that they wore
Was nothin® much before,
An’ rather less than *arf o° that be'ind,

For a piece o’ twisty luce,

That covered not much space,

Was all the uniform that we could find.

It was once the lady’s stemn,

That was lyin’ in the sperm

Where it trickled on the sheets all white and het,
But now that we've been flooded,
And the houses have been gutted,
It el of us that’s gleepin’ in wet spots




CRAPS Fingers the Dike

DUTCH ALLEY — Throughout the soggy
Crescent City, whenever anyone bresches
the topic of the redevelopment of New Or-
leans, the central requirement is an improved
flood protection system, Deepite a rising
- tide of pleas from the public, it had become
clear that the federal government’s commit-
ment to the city is as shallow as the steel
pilings in the 17th Street Canal, and that the
Army Core of Engincers is in over their head.
Given the necessity of immediate and deci-
sive action, members of Krewe de CRAPS
have decided that there is only one organi-
zation they can truly trust to get the job
done right; themselves,

More accustomed to creating public spec-
tacles of themselves then preventing pub-
lic disasters, Krewe members were none-
theless surging with enthusissm, They
guickly organized a trip to Holland afier
hesring about the famed “Dutch Solution™
for flood control. Dutch engineer Ed Am
wes gouda nuff to meet with the CRAPpers,
and offered his nssistance in developing &
plan for New Orleans.

When osked about their budpet, the
Krewe members, fresh off a spending binge
in the brothels and hash bars of Amsterdam,
went through their pockets and managed
to gather $30 in looss change. “That will be
about $29,995,999,999,50 short for our mod-
em system”, said Am. “But we have an older
flood control system that should fit your
budpet.” He then related the tale of the
Dutch boy who saved his town from de-
struction by bravely sticking his finger in a
leaking dike. "While it’s true that you can't
solve your problems just by chasing some
fairy {n1l, there is historical evidence that
the insertion of a finger can be an effective
method of reducing built-up tension in mois-
ture-laden dikes.” ‘

“The Dutch are wmiquely qualified to fin-
ger your dilkes because of our long history
of tending to our own tulips,” he contin-
ued, “Plus, you won't have any difficulty
finding workers that will fit your budget,
given the fringe benefits,”

Krewe members were immediztely en-

thused (and erect) at the thought of 2 Dutch .

army spread ot over our city fingering our
beleagueredfdikcs. They quickly snatched
up enough willing volunteers from the
streets of Amsterdam. This group, who

dubbed themselves the Orlesns Board of
Guardian Yeomen from the Netherlands (OB-
GYN), demonstrated a firm commitment to
their vocation.

"It is well known that the holes in the
dikes of New Orleans cen be quite hairy,”
an OB-GYN spokesman explained, “We're
not 8 bunch of bush-league sager beavers
who are just going to give lip service to
this, We are commitied to give a riple-digit
effort, to get in up to our elbows if neces-
sary, though ws promise to always do this
Gentilly, We understand how important it is
that we not muff this up.”

The merry band of itinerant inserters has

" glso indicated that they will also teke over

maintenance of the levees. “We've heard
about the ‘three martini lunch’ inspections

that were done in the past, but rest assured
that we will make sure that ali of the dikes
receive their annual, We don’t went to stir-
rup any more trouble.”

The OB-GYN spokesman also made it
clear that they would stay only as long as
the people of New Orleans want them, “If
you think things start to smell fishy, or if we
ub you the wrong way, we'll clam right up.
The last thing we want is to get caught in a
hot and sticky situation over here. We mean
that cliterally,”

This troupe of prurient pemstrators is

-gcheduled to begin their duties on the

svening of February 11th, storting (appro-
priately enough) at the Den of Muses, Come
out and feel the buzz end vibrations as
Krewe de CRAPS fingers the dikel

LEWDers Go Wild on Canal Street

DOWN BY THE RIVERSIDE -- As the
streets of New Orleans began to fill with
what looked like Barq’s Root Beer, atdous
members of the Krewe of LEWD congre-
gated at the foot of Canal Street. Seon it
became incressingly difficult to tell whether
they were inside or outside the Aquarium,
doe to any mmber of stramge creatures swim-
ming by, The LEWDers scrambled up to a
nearby balcony to assess the situation.

Quickly realizing that the sifsation called
for a road trip, the LEWDers decided lo
stock up on a few essential supplies. With
the boundless opportunities of Canal Street
shopping siretched in front of them, they
soon had gnite & list, Consequently, one
small group of LEWDers immediately set
off for Sewell Cadillac, where they collected
& fow Escolades to haul away the loot and
the LEWDers.

Back on Canal Street, the plucky band of
LEWDers made their first stop at Sak’s Fifth
Avenue. Though disappointed to discover
that the store did nol carry amy sacks of
crawfish, the LEWDers did manage to cart
off o large number of elegant nutriz fir coats.
They eiso grabbed many strings of pearls
to throw ag they peraded on down the street.

A quick stop at Rapps’ Luggage provided
suiteases to carry their booty while they
shook their booties. Specking of booties,
they also hit Footlocker, and emerged wear-
ing the latest in designer shrimp boots.
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As they felt it would be essentinl to keep
up with media coverage of ensuing events,
the LEWDers made a sweep through several -
of the electronics stores, where they carted
off plasma TVs (flat screen of course, the
better to fit in the Fscalades) and cell phones,
although these proved to be good for little
more than Morse Code transmissions,

Knowing thiat they would be going out
into the wide world, and wanting to be sure
they gave & good impression of New Or«
leans, the LEWDers continued their spree
ot Rubenstein Brothers, where all the male
members came sway clad in the finest Ital-
ian silk jackets and tuxedos, The lady
LEWDers made a beeline for Mr. Goldman
and Adler’s, bedecking themselves in an ar-
ray of diamonds and gold.

After passing through NOPD and Na-
tional Guard checkpoints, where they gen-
grously shared some of their supplies with
the constabulary, the LEWDers joined the
large stream of fellow vacationers heading
out on I-10, stopping cnly for an interview
with legendary newsman Hans Christien
Anderson Cooper.

The LEWDers will make their trivmphant
retum to New Orlems in the Krews du Vieux
parade on Saturday, Febroary 11 at 7:00 PM.

~ Speciators will no doubt recognize many

members of the krewe from their numerous
television appearances — and keep an eye
out for them penarls!



