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Fach athlete was developed
to be perfect for each event --which was
awful for the Olympics!

BY TOM SULLIVAN

A world apart two spe-

cially chartered airliners took to the sky within an
hour of each other First there was the Aerofiot Soviet
colossus Iifting off the runway of the secret develop-
ment base near Minsk Forty minutes later a Pan Am
curl-winged behemoth left the maximum -security
traning compiex at Provo, Utah Each fight main-
taned a fighter escort in international air space
Each followed a path guaranteed free of man-made
weather by its cnsis-detection satelite overhead

To the personnel on board it was unbreached
boredom Qccasionally someone made a boast "We
wilt bury them eh Nikita?” “Hey Stilt. when we start
shootin', those suckers gonna bleed red!

The landings were accomphished on 1solated run-
ways of Havana's José Mart’ Arport The tnple-wire
fences were two hundred meters away In each cass
a telephoto lens foreshortened the distance

“Podyelka’™ screamed the Russian when he saw
the films of the Amencan disembarkment hours later

“Fraud!” echoed the American at his own private
screening of the Russians arnval

The next afternoon they stood side by side in the
lammed Olympic stadium mouthing the oath of
brotherhood and fair play A Babel One hundred
sixteen countries Sixty-eight languages When it
was done and the crowd's roar had chilled the plat-
form Duncan Sherman poured a syrupy smile onto
his Russian counterpart

'Mr Smerdyakov™ he said with benign formality *1
believe we can dispense with a translator”

Giorgl Smerdyakev allowed his own smile to fill
out 'Yes | speak a littie English, Mr Shuer-mann "

Politely but boldly they took each other's measure
The Russian saw a scruffy tweed-bearded man
white and gray perhaps an ex-athiele atrophied
now with an indoor skin—a below-ground skin The
American observed a face like an omelette pan-
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shaped shghtly askew the USSR execu-
tive chairman had never laced a sport
shoe he felt sure already and he doubted
that the cherubic Smerdyakov could even
reach his socks without pulling a ham
string

*| trust you had a pleasant flight
Sheman

“Very pleasant And you had a smooth
landing, | hope

Didn t you see it?

Smerdyakov was caught off guard mo-
mentarily but then Shermans teeth
flashed and they shared a freacherous
laugh

I hope the tog didn t spoil your pictures
the Russian saild We had fo use a com-
puter to sharpen ours

‘Ah Smerdyakov could a little fog keep
us trom seeing those weight lifters ot
yours—the ones that had to gst off the
plane sideways?

The suitcases were bulky' Smerdyakov
waved tis hand fussily We were con
cemed abouf that four-meter basketball
player ot yours yes? He didn't bump his
head did he? Or was it a temale high
umper? My trainer nsists it was wearing
[ipstick!

You must have seen Stilt carrying his girl
friend on his shoulders Qurtallestis barsly
nine feet About three times the height of
one of your dwarfs

Drawers ? Smerdyakov feigned a
language gap

Munchkins You know mice
Little folk?

QOur gymnastics team 1s young, Smer-
dyakov shrugged helplessly "But let me
congratulate you on that odd bone struc
ture so many of your athletes have For usto
equal it we would have to viclate every rule
lard down at the second Olympic Conven
tion on Genetic Manipulation

Like all the Russian staff Smerdyakov
had a doctorate in genetic engineerng
Sherman resented that He couldn't afford
to get into details So he straightened duti-
tully as the Olympic torch passed by
Round the track it went an unruly presence
In an otherwise respecttul pavane Up the
steps It went to the top of the stadium
There it too straightened Flags fluttered
The Olympic chain ascended hydrault
cally—a Walt Disney touch Who else
could aftord to build the facilities? After the
Games the second and fourth nings in the
chain would become mouse ears The
flame now leaped to its dish and pillared
upward Anocther roar avalanched onto the
plattorm where Smerdyakov and Sherman
stood Champagne was poured among the
reps

To my friend Stuermann ” Smerdyakov
addressed And delivered a toast in Rus
sian that sent his vestigial transiator into
hysterics

Sherman podded gratefully “To Smer-
dyakov he said lifting his glass 'ay May
ightning-fay ike stray 1s-hay ass ay!

said

midgets

Sherman was at the track and field
52 OMNI

stadium before the events officially started
the next morning watching the athletes ar
rivé dictating notes to his Man Fnday As
fhe homogerized delegations cast ott their
sweat suits for wamrm-up he hit upon a
scheme for identitying those without num
bers Autograph? he would ask tapping
pad and pencil In the tace ot a sslect
athlete Auto graph pl-lease?" The flat
tered participant would then sign while
Man Friday snapped a picture This was
necessary because no head-to-head in-
ternational competition had taken place In
fifteen months That was because of the
mandatory chromosome tests And the
chromosome tests were required because
of genetic cheating No one wanted a rul-
Ing 1n an Olympic year

Sherman saw his first sideshow when the
Russian women came out on the field He
could fell they were women because the
CCCP was on the left jacket breast as dis-
tinguished from the men's right-sided
monogram When the jacksts were off

e The American team lay
basking like lizards at the
side of a mat on which a
freestyle paperweight match
ensued between a
thyroidal cretin from the Ukraine
anda Yankee  hump ®

e e e
there was no distinction But what really
jarred ol' Sherman—what really filled the
mold cast of suspicion and shaped fo
nonhuman form—were the Jumpers

My Gawd-d . . " he drawled
'A flea circus' Man Friday acknowl
edged tersely

With plano-wire legs proportioned as uni-
formly as sausage links, the Russian bevy
locked like the insect equivalent of mer-
maids In unison they began loosening up
Their fack-Inthe box knee bends, frenetic
locomotive dnll and gazellelike bounding
erased any doubts

Protest protesf, protest Sherman
whispered, rapidly snapping his fingers

Man Friday grabbed a fistful of forms
from his attache case But salt n pepper
whiskers were already flowing amid the low
orbital ballet Autograph—get the camera
ready Felix—autograph please Man Fri-
day wrestled with attache: protest forms
and camerg

Suddenly a hasso profundo erupted and
one of the females advanced on Sheman
rubbing the air in front of her with bunched
fingers as If wiping a splat from a wind
shreld

"It s the coach sir said Felix
Sherman held ground

She says If you come near her girls
agair, she |l have Ludmilla kick you in the

in the

"Got it Felix Sherman grinned falsely in
retreat saluting wath his pencil A few of the
girls giggled Deeply

See that? See that? Touchy No way
Felix There's ng way they can survive a
protest ° Sherman drew himselt erecf,
slowed his voice 'Fill it out A blanket chal-
lenge We'll get the names later

Whatll | charge. sir?’

Charge anything Say you saw them
rubbing therr hind legs tagethier and chirp
ing Say their calves are longer than their
thighs We want a chromosome match-up
with their parents damn it! And If neces-
sary therr great great grandparents —right
back to the jackrabbits!

Yes sir” said Felix

The Russian translation of this scene
conecurrently took place in Gymnasium 1 ot
the Multi-Sports Hall, to which Smerdyakov
had gone In respense to a panic call from
the Soviet wrestling coach

The American team lay basking like
hzards at the side of a mat on which a
freestyle paperweight match ensued be-
tween a thyroidal cretin trom the Ukraine
and a Yankee pyramidal hump. The pyra-
midal hump sported i1ts apex between Its
shoulder blades

‘[ could hang my hat on that! the Rus-
slan coach pointed

Smerdyakov's eyes bugged his chin re-
tracting into the folds of his neck

" We ve won all our contests but the Amer
ican ones.’ the coach shnifed They are
impossible to pin Hunchbacks All of them
We cant even win on points Pankin
bruised his chest executing a hug '’

Protest the losses When does
Korolenko wrestle the Amencan®”

Next

The Ukrainian cretin had the American
by the legs and was wheeling him around
the circle on his hump Smerdyakov
dropped to all fours and beaf the mat The
American promptly scissored his opponent
down for the count

'Korclenko! called the Russian coach

Up stood Korolenko stripping off his
sweats His coach massaged him with a
parr of gloves and the dry rasp was audi-
ble throughout the gym

'"He's got scalesl came an incredulous
whisper from the capitalist side

The Quasimodo of the moment balked at
the edge of the circle no longersure of his
quarry “Is eczema contagious? he was
heard to quall The American frainer as
sured him that the scruffy corn husk from
Siberia had merely peeled n the Cuban
sun But at first touch the American wrung
his hand and when the Russian clutched
him with piggish grunts. he screamed as I
impaled

“That ant skin!' he appealed with a tor
lorn lock to the side "This guys an al-
[igator’
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The referee spoke mostly Japanese but
understood screams He motioned
Korolenko close for examination

He s been fiberglassed the Amenican
clamored, indicating the rows of abrasions
onhistorso |aintwrestling no pineapple

By this time both teams had edged for
ward in bilingual outrage The otficial, who
refrained from touching the specimen,
suddenly straightened and announced
Ornental Enghsh *No o foe-in sub stints
He then chopped the air smartly with both
hands bidding the bout resume and,
when the Amencan gingerly donned his
jacket and savagely denounced his toe as
a Communist cactus the beleaguered ref
declared a forfert

Smerdyakov shrugged and sat down
opposite the American coach at the scor-
ers table to fill out another protest

And so 1t went the first week until the
Olympic Committee. as a sign of helpless
ness, convened a pnvate meeting ot the
two antagonists at the Havana Libre Hotel

Sheman more tweed than ever his skin
a deeper-below ground skin than before
and Inhabiting a blue blazer he had not
chmbed out of tor thirfy-six hours ap-
peared first Smerdyakov dallied psycho-
logically fong at a nearby coffee shop but
showed up equally worn his fat and flexible
tace delivered of cherubic charm, a post
pregnancy landscape. rilled, jelied The
two of themn faced each other across the
polished table regarding each other's
lapel pins

‘Gentlemen " began the wise oid Olym
pic patriarch sitting penpherally to them
“we are all sorely tried

Whatever else he said was inconseguen-
tial Smerdyakov knew it. Sherman knew it
The two other Executive Committee mem-
bers knew It The grinning Cuban whao
seemed to have wandered in by mistake
knew it Each loathed the transcultural ex
pernence ot an old man’s speech They had
not come to be assuaged They had come
to cross swords, to bleed, and then—if
enough blood of the right color was
spilled—to bury

“On behalf of the United Stafes * Sher
man flickered to life at the proper moment
‘and for the sake of the integrity of the
Games, { demand gene scans of the follow-
Ing Soviet entries lvan Spadunka,
center—'

"Spadunkal’

§ center forward Soviet basketball
team ' Sherman overrode Smerdyakov s
dismay

"We'll trade you a gene scan of
Spadunka for a gene scan of the humanoid
you call Stift!™

and of pole vaulters Olka K and
Mikhail C,” Sherman continued un-
daunted, "discus thrower Pyotr | —'

“Inber or lzmaylov?
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The one with the cast iron forearms

All our field athletes have fine supinator
and pronator development © declared
Smerdyakov

Then | want scans of all of them "

And what do you expect to find? Bw
dence of chemical synthesis?

‘You wouildn t be that clumsy

Smerdyakov laughed smugly A laugh
deep Inside the neck and shoulders Inter
nal peep show

"We suspect they are chimeras.’ Sher
man said slowly Reaggregated genes
you ve somehow controlled at the blasto-
cyst stage—four parents. eight parents
whatever pick and choose = '

'Ab surd!* A touch too much anger
Smerdyakoy attempted fo cover it with
reckless scorn. 'Eight parents! Of course
Erght models of mediocrity (nstead of two
Makes sense Something from nothing,
yes Shuermann? if you find fhe genetic
model for this kind of development in any-
ones ancestors, |1l be glad to call Inber

e He waved the paper loose
from his jacket .. "Fencers
whose arms are fonger than
4 their legs, water
pola players with dewciaws who
secrete ol ike seals,
and this goalie of theirsI"®

and lzmaylov home myself Why not? We
can simply enter their parentst’

“No. we won't find the right genetic
model.” Sherman agreed "But we should
be able to prove that their gene scans don't
meet any possible permutations of fhe
gene scans of any human parents you pro-
duce”

Smerdyakov began thumping the table

Proof, proof proof Shuermann! None of
this guilt by omission of evidence Would
your capitalist justice adrmit such foolish
ness? Where 1s the sire for this genetic cir
cus you accuse us of?

"Popeye! Sherman blurted sarcasti-
cally

"Pup-eye?" Smerdyakov blinked “Who
1s Pup-eye?”

'We arent dealing with legalities * said
Sheman "We're dealing with Qlympic
adrmissibility

Who 18 Pup-eye?’ Smerdyakov asked
the patnarch

Pop-eye ' that august being informed
him

"Pope-eye the Cuban was heard tg re-
peat with Inner amusement

Smerdyakov looked concerned The

Popeys Could It be the English equivalent
of the actual sources they had used?

and unless convincing genealogies
are forthcoming for all the entrants under
question they must be disqualified and
stnpped of their medals  Sherman was
concluding -

‘Genealogies?” Smerdyakov sopra
noed The American neurotic wants us to
have pedigrees! Incredible First he invents
an army of mutations, insulting the flower of
Sovief youth. then he finds an ancestor for
them—fhis this mysterious Poop eye
who probably exists only in impenalist folk-
lore, and now  now he takes it upon him-
self to strip us of our medals! Curiously he
makes no mention of Soviet protests But |
too have a list * He waved the paper loose
from his jacket pocket Fencers whose
arms are longer than their legs, water polo
players with dewclaws who secrete oll [ike
seals and this goalie ot theirs they call
Pon-toon! No need fo go on No need totei|
you about the phone call to Spadunka at 3
AM announcing that tis pregnant wife,
Vera had been arrested naked on a statue
of Lenin in Novgorod No need to mention
the anonymous gifts our athletes re-
ceive—radios that dont turn off, an ant
famm with a secret exit! No, | merely ask that
the Americans on my list be suspended
from further compettion until their gene
scans are also approved We look for
Poop-eyes too!”

Sherman snapped his fingers
medal count, Felix

‘Gold twenty-eight/twenty-eight. Silver
sixteen/eleven fthem Bronze twenty-
three/twenty-two  us Thats without any
profests upheld of course”

And without the fifteen hundred free
which Is inthe bag ~ Shemman stired a lime
nckey and eyed the swimming pool on TV
He had given up troubleshooting on the
front ine and turmed his hofel suite Info a
nerve center with five phones and a televi-
slon after finding out his blood was nectar
to Cuban mosquitoes "How does it figure if
all the protests are upheld, Felix?"

Man Fnday sighed like a sfearmed iob-
ster “Just about a dead heat Iin gold and
silver They might edge us 1n bronze ”

"Nobody looks at bronze The way | see
it, when all the dust settles foday, this fifteen
hundred will be the difference Thats the
way | see If You see it that way Felix?

't dont know sir The Russians havent
seen Thompson swim yet They might pro
test |

A long pause brought Sherman’s glance
“What?”

isn't that Smerdyakav si1r?

‘Where?

'There Back of the starfing blocks "

Sherman leaned close enough to counf
the electronic dots on the TV, several of
which, t seemed ta him did approximate
the silly-putty face of Giorgi Smerdyakov

That no-good-nik That crummy Com
miel” Sherman felt a transcendental tingle
flowing down the back of his neck Eupho-

'The




ria before death Thompson was the last
sure thing the United States had [f they
couldn't pull this out before tomorrow, if
meant losing An eternity of losing for him
He saw himself as the final contestant
acknowledging defeat at cockfall parties
vaguely Introduced, shunned whispered
about—"That's Sherman, he bilew it (n | space habitat concept—is
Havana | oW availabie in a limited
Sherman arnved bligodlgss af the nata- ‘W ediion exclusvely for OMNI
torum but managed to stroll casually | readers Not mere tantasies,
through the press of dewed flesh and crisp | these lllustrations depict
white linen on the deck The pool was a | several of the intnguing posss-
caldron of warm-up, the officials were | bilities explored by scientists in
trying to organize back-up ttmers bghind | recent NASA studies
the automatic touch-pads Smerdyakoy Lithographed on premium
regarded his approach with eynicism grade, 100 b coat-
“Grorg-n!" Sherman affected *| just had | ed stock the 17x22
fo see you to tell you | m glad we got that | reproductions
awful protest meeting behind us It was a | (15x20 image area)
chance fo get rid of our frusfrations eh? | may be advanta-

Ty t 4
And now it s the next-to-last day of competr geously displayed

tion and ail 1s forgiven—the committee has | In numercus ways
forgotten us the athletes have done their | Whether for your-
thing fhe spint of the Games has come | self or for other
through eh Giorgi?” ' technology and

Smerdyakov sucked his lips mnto a N
thoughtful moue.

“Oh. come now  Sherman laughed ade-
tescently, ‘we've done our johs We should
Just sif back and let things happen “

Smerdyakav continued to (nhale his lips
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unfil one of the freestylers fip-turned and
laid a wave at their feet

‘Heyl" Sherman said as they backed
away “Guess what | just came from the
diving annex where | withdrew our protest
against your diver, Baba Babalus
the one that looks like a flying squirrsl

"The one that fook fifth?" Giorg! smiled

Fifth? Oh. did he? Fifth. he took Well he
might move up If there are any other pro-
tests Anyway we thoughf it was time
to—uh infact. . nfact we ve been think-
ing of withdrawing all our protests Of
course, that could only be part of a mutua/
gesture '

Sornacne kicked Into the wall Aquatc
thunder A warting teammate launched off
the block Slap! The sound seemied to fit
the sting on Smerdyakov's face “Eaf
spinach ” he said

Sherman’s evelids fluffered. "No heed fo
gef vulgar Glorgi—"

“Eat spinach Poop-eye You see we
have our sources The Soviet-Amerncan
Cultural Soctety in Armenia traced down
your (mpernalist mythology We are not
stupid And we can keep medal counts as
well as you- | suppose you think we will just
overtook this . this amphibian Thompson
of yours The one who doesn't warm up
The ane with the special shoes—he ap-
pears to have very few bones below the
ankles, Shuermann ™

‘Thompson? Thompson The one with os-
teogenests of the feet?

Quife select of the disease woulidn't you
say? And another thing, we are told he
doesn t breathe dunng the race s that so,
Shuer-mann? For fifteen hundred meters
he doesnt breathe? Even amphibians

MRM3,
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breathe, though often through a blowhoie
n the top of the head

He breathes very rapidly, Giorg | swear
t And his mouth & unusually efastic He
can cafch air with the shghtest tum*

“How remarkable- We will be filming the
rage to ses ™

They sat on deck chairs twenty feet apart
behind the timers When the pool was
cleared and the officials readied, the
championship heaf was marshaled to the
biocks Thompseon aided by feammateson
either side. and weanng footgear resem-
biing calf-length ski boots doddered to
lane 4 The long, Imp appendages that
emerged from the boots could have been
windsocks or as Smerdyakov said with a
lustraus grin, albino galoshes Hardly tess
intnguing to the Russian was Thompson's
topknot Except for a circular thicket at the
crown of his head the swimmer was
smoothly bald

Amphiblans!” Smerdyakov called
sprightly tapping the top of his head

Soviet cameras rolled

The Last Day

Thompson s world-record performance
was under profest. The Olympic Commit-
tee procrastinated Someone had senf
Smerdyakov seven Popeye comics and a
package of frozen spinach The:mos-
quitoes arcund Sherman fed

Sherman was wafching a replay of the
final equestnan event grand prix jumping

Uncle Sam had another gold —termporanly
Fool's gold “lts down fo fhe boxing Felix,'
he said ‘Look at thaf nag She doesnt
jump she hops Should've besn de-
stroyed Would you let a protest like that go
by? It's down to the boxing Felix ”

One of the phones rang Fellx answered,
“Smerdyakov he said

Sherman took the phone and clamped if
on his head like a hot compress “Hello,
Popeye," he said wearlly

‘How dare you call thaf animal a hotsel
screamed Smerdyakov

‘lts gof four legs and a fail doesn't it?
That qualifies if in the Soviet stable

‘Shuermann. We want that creature
x-rayed!’

“Sarry The race was over twa hours ago
She's dead "

‘Dead?" Smerdyakov's frayed voice
cracked

“Broke a leg on the way back fo the sta-
ble Had to shoot her

“Remarkable! An autopsy will do ™

Already burfed “

“We will exhume the beast "

‘Cremated We buried the urn ™

Really, Shuer-mann—"

“You oan autopsy yours, though *

“Qurs?’

“The thing that took the silver —a rump, a
tall, sortof a head? The one we are protest-
ing He's dead, nght?"

“  of course “

Thought s0. We figured one of your cos-
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sacks spurred him to death
“Very funny He died of natural causes
We put him on a plane that crashed in your
Bermuda Triangle ~
It's been nice talking to you'
Nice talking to you Shuer-mann How
are your mosquito bites™
‘Fine How are your Popeye comics?
Excellent This Bluto —ha ha Wall
goodbye
Goodbye Popeye
Sherman handed the phone to Man Fri-
day It s downtothe boxing Felix.' he said

He thought it was fiting that the final
distilation of the brotherhood of nations I
frnendly competiton should be two guys in
the ring trying to beat each others bramns
out Even with headgear the heavyweights
could deliver mickey finns And the Amen-
can boy had dynamite hands So far as
they could tell the Soviet was a ballroom
dancer He glided bowed, swept dipped
and occasionally peppered his opponents
with pretty but ineffectual volleys His box-
Ing was elegant but no one had seen him
take a punch in the qualifying matches He
had the bnittle features of a ballenna Well
scrubbed Cleanly sculpted eyes A porce
lain jaw Sherman got on the phone to the
team manager at the arena “The head,
Bronson, he saild Make sure he goes to
the head He can't outbox the man Hes
got to put his lights cut ~ Bronson let Sher
man know how much he appreciated the

interference, and the two men barked
goodbye

But he needn t have botheredto call The
kid chugged out of his corner at the bell like
a wind-up toy For the first round he pum
meled. lambasted and blasted The Rus
sian fhtted and flicked It couldnt last
Round 2 saw the Amencan lash. beat,
stnke, cuff, and buffet Solid hits Crushing
hits The bnttle nose became a CThuckle
But except for that, the Soviet boxer
seemed completely undaunted He
danced the same bhthe dance, scored the
same powdery tattoos, even stared the
same serene stare “Hes been hyp-
notized,” the Amencans complained A
short but profound conversation with the
Russian convinced the ref otherwise
Monotonously the Amerncan s assault con-
tinued He smote He thwacked He
Thumped Thrashed, Drubbed Pelted
and Trounced Finally he FLOGGED and
SCOURGED his sashaying enemy gloves
whipping ke windmills then minnow tails
then dropping to his sides In came the
feminine taps Down went the American
physically and emotionally exhausted cry-
ing and clutching the great [sadoras
knees

‘| don't believe It “ Sherman murmured

“I'l deliver the protest in person.” Felx
said, reaching tor the attache case

The phone calls came late in the day
One to Smerdyakov, one to Sheman, In-

Our next guest 1s a gentleman who cfaims to have actually been taken
aboard a U.FO

CocHrRAN!
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forming them that aff protests had been
upheld

All?" said Sherman
celvable!'

What kind of Poop-eye Olympics Is
this?" choked Smerdyakov

Stunned they slumped In their separate
chairs In separate suites

“But thats incon-

Sherman said to himself “| thought they
might tum them all down, but uphold them®?
How could they uphold every protest? How
could they?

Felx dragged in twenty minutes later
with a torn computer printout of the com-
plete international protest results and
medal redistnibution “Every major country
with a genetic-development program
he tried to begin. and then let the paper fall
into Sherman's lap

Sherman felt his hair going white as he
read He was looking into his grave ~Twen-
ty eighth? he whispered hecarsely ~We
finished twenty-eighth?

Tied with the Soviet Union, said Fehx

“Sn Lanka? Sn Lanka won?'

‘Just ahead of Liechtanstein

The phone rang

“Shuer-mann " came scothingly over the
line ~My dear Shuer-mann We are ruined
Smerdyakov vented a few tight sobs For-
give me Duncan May | call you Duncan? |
know your pain 1s great. too What are weto
do?’

Shemnan choked, swallowed “The first
thing I'm going to de ™ he announced un-
steadily ‘Is to open the windows of this”
room and let all the mosquitoes in- Then I'm
going to take off my clothes and lie down on
the bed -

Ah Duncan « no'

andif | m still alive in the morning, 'm
going to shave off my beard, buy aticket for
a public fight and go back to my farm in
Virginia "

{ wish It were so easy for me Duncan
They will take away my car my apartment
my free tickets to the Bolshos Do you
think do you think the Amencan em-
bassy in Havana might—uh might 7"

They would be very glad to see you
Giorgr Very glad Just dont mention my
name and they will be very glad to see
you''

Yes, yes, | understand. And do you think
you might need a farmhand—that 1s. I'm
very good at developing hybnds—

“No question about 1t Giorgl No gues-
tion  well one guestion

‘Anything comra—er Duncan

“How the hell did your boy take so much
punishment in that ight today? He was like
a thumb puppet In there | thought he was
getting his brains knocked cut

Giorg! sighed A thumb puppet Not
bad A thumb puppet has no brains yes?
Not In his head. yes? Kuchka has no brains
in his head either

‘Giorgl You didnt But where ?

‘You didnt see him sit down did you?

Ah Giorgi Glorgl  Sherman chuckled

See you in Virginia DQ




