Inane Gets Spooged

by Iona Dildeaux
COURTYARD OF THE TWO
TWISTED SISTERS —

legendary Fountain nf&pmgu Don't
know what spooge is? Neither did this
reporter until just yesterday. But after
fratemizing with the good krewe, | am
now proud to count myself among the

mmh

large and imposing
e middle of the counyad, Some de.
scribed itas a column, or pillar. Others
saw an impressive and imposing tower,
an erection that was clearly not man
made. It sto0d proud and naked in the
silvermoon ligh, spuring anopsisent

o bl e
‘was whatappeared 1o be a young, well-

Inanadventurous attempt o iscover
the secret of immortalty, the Mystic
Inane instead discovered the joys of un-

led immoralit

Thislivelykrewe, bored with the pros-

nubile body

in the viscous fluid which landed in

clumps at the base of the fountain.

“Who are you, and what is this
place?” Poncey queried.

n Chris Owens, entertainer

this is The Fountain

button lintinto shawls for the destitute,
decided to make a name for themselves.
in the anals of history by journeying to
the depest swamps o discoverthe leg-
endary Fountain of Youth. Masquerad-

ufSpmgc" she exclaimed.

“But you can’t be Chris Owens” he
replied. “My mother caught your de-
bauched, er, show when she was a
young lady of eighteen, and that was 50

their virie leader, Poncey Leon (affec-
tionately known by other krewes as
Ponce da Longdong.), Inane mounted
their mule-drawn float, dubbed “Insa-
tiable” for the journey, and set o from
The Den of Muses on a quest for the
deepest nether regions of the dusky,
musky Okeydokeyletspokey Swamp,
Ourhapless ke, never known for

\go!

78, and you_look no_older
han...well..notquit human anyvay
Ve lovely 't " she tlaed
“AndI

boat ‘mem-
ber",and sally forth on the ocean of ooze
that we've cum to love... SPOOGE!

ORY. UMN
Going Down
in the
Underworld

Theancient Egyptians believed thatlife
afier death was a lot fike life before
death, and that therefore, the Quest for
Immorality would neverend. They also
believed (this, mind you, refers o the
nobility ~ the unwashed hordes didn’t
have time to belie ummlmlannl\mg
that one key 10 a successful lifein the
aflerife et tohavebevie of s«.rwnh
10 take care of one’s exery needs

Therefor non find in many
St legions oftiny figures,
orUshtabis

thank o T fountainisheglverof.., et inthe af-
everlasting and Love. terlife, Beir ious in their Questfor
But I wam you. Once you pariake of  Immorality the Egyptian nobility also

the joys of spooge, you will never be
satisfied with the taste of mere man
‘madejuices. L i

cluded large numbers of sex slaves,
knownas Tushtabis, in this number.

Ietakonc beingableowalk sty o
a wrong tum at Esplanade Avenue and
instead ended up in the fabled Vieux
‘Camré. Notused o navigatingthe French
Quarter sober, they were soon hope-
lessly lost. For hours on cnd, the brave
krewe wandered up and down side
streets and in and out of alleys (with a
few stops a favorite watering holes to

milk, spooge will become your one ob-
session.”
Upon hearing Miss Ovens e

virtues of spooge, and always cager to
add another. nddlcllon to l.lu:lr listof in-

pools of spooge that had congealed in

including Whore-Us, Sukmeat, Numnut,

in tombs dated 10 the reign of Pharaoh
Hop-on-hos and his consort Sukface, but
became immensely popular under later
rlerssiichas Anus-pokem, Suk-me-oph
and Tutifrut,

ind.

i

yard.
A first glance, it seemed a typical
flagstone courtyard, Tucked intimately
between two legs of a town house de-
pendency, and effusive with bushy, if
‘damp, tropical vegetation, it could have
passed for any of the many secret gar-

monarch, Lik-<lit.
Even today these six-inch servanis

ledge of

“The mission of The Krewe of the
Mystic Inane is now to spread the in-
toxicatingjoys of spooge throughout this
fair metropolis. In a bawdy, raunchy,
cavalcade of debauchery, they plan t0
parade through the streets of New Or-
P v by

this seductive and fertilecity.
As their eyes grew accustomed 1o

one comer of the Quarter 1o the other.
Cum and catch the fun on February 7,

=/

the past,a ust fo eaming,  earch for
a sensuous sense of what i
on the ancient Nile (especially if they
are used properly). One can only imag-
ine the passions that Tushtabis awoke in
their Egyptian masters, revivified after
the long, hard night of death, swelling
into the glorious afterlife and the ctemal
Quest for Immorality.




