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Dear Curb

Need some genuinely uncerti ed curbside advice? Email Curb at advice@street-prov.com.

Dear Curb,

I m really stressed-out. | worry about everything all the
time and | think | m getting an ulcer now. Help! What
should | do?

Hole-in-my-belly

Dear Bellyhole,

| get this question a lot. A LOT. The answer is simple: Take
a leaf from the Europeans and institute the afternoon nap.

I know, | know  we re in America and in America we
think all the stinky ideas from stinky Europe (like infre-
guent bathing, weird old buildings with weird old plumb-
ing and strong-smelling foods like goat cheese) are, well,
stinky. But as much disdain as | have for European ideas,
I love naps. | mean, | reeeeeeeally love naps. A LOT.

Ah, | can imagine itnow my head resting on the soft

pillow, nice cool sheets, and a sweet breeze uttering the
curtains ah, yeah .nap.
| just ate a really big lunch. That was a mistake.
Anyway, there s another suggestion, nap, avoid large
meals. Sleep.

What? Oh yeah, like, you know when you go to that
Mexican restaurant and you get Combination Plate B and
it all smells so good that you can t resist eating the whole
thing even when you know you shouldn t and then you
cant think about anything else but sleep for the rest of
the day. Yeah, I think that s what happened to me.

Anyway, yeah, naps are so relaxing. Could you maybe
bring me something caffeinated? Or a cot? | Il totally
make it worth your while.

Seriously,

Curb.

Girls smell better
thanahippieina
hammock.

American Pie had one
basic premise: cock jokes.

pringtime. Ah, this is the time when a walk
Sacross campus can be the highlight of the day.

Girls in bikinis, hammocks running amuck and
the trees in bloom all make me want to Im a Hol-
lywood blockbuster Im. This brings me to my point.
Everyone knows sequels are not as good as the rst,
but what gets left out often enough are the sequels to
the sequels. Take, for instance American Wedding. The
original movie, American Pie had one basic premise:
cock jokes. The second has one plot: cock jokes. The
third resembled a clip out of thirty-something, the sit-
com. Beethoven had a triquel too. Guess what it was
called? Beethoven three. The list goes on. This makes
me wonder, where does all this funding go? Is this
where people start their careers? By remaking a re-
make? By extending a story s extension? Well 1 11 tell
you what, the next time someone considers Iming
another All Dogs go to Heaven, | will be right there...
waiting...

All | can say is that | m glad triquels are forbidden
by small countries in Russia and the US Government
(yeah, that was a president Bush stab | just won back
all you people who loved Back to the Future).

SATURDAY BINGO JAWm

When: saturday, 8:00 (performers). 8:30 (audience)
Where: 502 E. 1st st. (corner of 1st st and 3rd ave)
Who: anyone and everyone

Cost: totally free

What: revolutionary improv battle to the death... in
slow motion

SOLVE THIS PUZZLE




Jon Lovitz dies.
dogs go to heaven

SNL Alum and Simpsons regular Jon Lovitz s career was murdered one
week ago. It shot a Subway commercial and was pronounced dead on the
scene. While never being incredibly successful, with the pinnacle probably
being City Slickers, it was still quite a feat turning arrogance and ignorance
into a marketable franchise. The only other bottom feeder | can think of that
was as successful would be  the cat sh, oh, and Dana Carvey. Though it
did gain a critical success with the ironically named The Critic, it never did
return to this more depth lled and sincere genre. A note on the careers
high point, it was not actually City Slickers, but the second movie Curly’s
Gold that gave Jon Lovitz s career its peak. Bruno Kirby played the tubby,
self-centric character in the rst movie. | suppose that marked the death of
Poor Bruno s career, being over shadowed by Jon Lovitz.

Many will say that it was, long time manager and enabler, Vinnie Rice-

eld who kept Lovitz s career on the downward track, but one should also
look to the man himself and maybe even the audiences who watched him.
I mean really, where were they when The Critic was on? Some will argue
that his career is not dead or even that it was dead long ago, but it s this
humble reporter s opinion that after seeing this commercial, it was the last
straw, the nail in the cof n. It went way beyond your standard Jon Lovitz
ego fest. It was sad. It was Elvis on the toilet, Mama Kass with the ham
and, | guess, just Chevy Chase in general, all rolled into one.

A story comes to mind. There was a prostitute that hung out at my high
school and would often get picked up by the teachers. It wasnt the best
clientele, but she wasn t that great looking. Even when she started going for
the little horny teen mathletes and science olympietes it made sense, she
had to adapt, but you never would have seen her doing a donkey show. She
would have had to have been forced at gunpoint like all the other prosti-
tutes before her. Jon Lovitz gladly took the money and bent over for that
braying jackass. Somewhere a little child cries. Personally | shudder at the
new depths we must endure until Lovitz dies. He Il be missed then. Maybe.
But for now I can only hope thatVH1 never contacts him.

#96 - You in the womb. Me holding
your head in my arms. We shared
rst eye contact.

#99 - You were in the same place
that | was in wearing clothes.

#51 - We crossed the street togeth-
#2 -You - Blond in red convertable. er.You had your books, | had mine.
Me - Redhead in the navy blue se-
dan. Tanque Verde and Grant #32 - You were reading Zine-prov.
I was standing behind you with a
#43 - Nosotros en el juego de bolos  knife.You look so ripe.
y tu sab@s mi casa. Llama me.
#201 - You were in the bathroom. |
was outside. | haven t moved. Look

outside.

#15 - On the bus to work. It stopped.
You got off. We have a fruitful future

The Conquest:
Cold pasta my
roommate made

Conquest: Cold pasta my roommate made

AKA: CP, C Past, NAACP, Not As Awesome as Cold
Pizza.

Location: Couch

City: Tucson

Why Address is blotted out: fear of a lazy stalker
who doesn t work for hi intel

a single plate and fork. This is due to the

fact that it is my roommates turn to wash
the dishes. Then | opened the tubaware with
pasta and sauce. | thought about warming it up.
But | was already getting fatigued from the plate
and fork washing. Then | added salt, extra virgin
olive oil and this tomato pesto sauce | hid from
my roommate on the condiment shelf. On a
side not | use extra virgin olive oil because one
is not enough. Also, | m starting a sentence with
a preposition (fuck you Mrs. Gerbalsh). Also |
would like to say that cooked pasta noodles Olive
Oil and salt are a trifurcate of easy and tasty. Try
it put some oil and salt on som e angle hair pasta.
Delicimo (Now | m like Hiede Klum from Project
Runway, when she said one French word the en-
tire episode. Seriously what is she trying to prove,
that she can say one French word? Fuck her. And
| still would. Even if she is pregnant. | can hon-
estly say she turned me on to preggars sex. Then
when she continued to use her one French word
each show (always the same word) she turned me
on to prggars hate fucking. She s that hot. She s
a serious tamale (I should review the Bookman
lady s Tamales next week. | like tamales. Plus |
can tell her that humanitarian aid is never a crime
(I wonder if she would give me a discount if | said
| went to that Mexican march the other day, She
cant prove | wasn t there.(Plus | agree with large
amounts of people.)))) Pasta. The sauce was good
there was some meat in the sauce.

This was a nice meal. To start | had to wash

Then somebody knocked on the door. | opened
it and standing before me was a Japanese school-
girl  no aVampire. The Japanese schoolgirl vam-
pire asked if | was the one screaming | m going
to raw dog you Hiede Klum so you will always be
pregnant. | want to ram your asshole while | feel
your stomach for Baby kicks

I said yeah



Boy Mr. Johnson, it is really scary on the back side
The backpage is for heros. Are you a hero Timmy?

A poor teen dies.
Nighmares ensue
and  unhealthy
relationships run
rampant. A typical
situation for a typi-
cal beat cop. l ain t
no typical beat cop.
Im crimes worst
nightmare.

Since the accident |
have stopped more
than ve murders and
more theft than Western
Expansion. | fall under no
categories; tinto no pigeonholes.
If you run into me on the street in
abad mood Youdont.

I m no friend. I m no stranger. |
just am. This is how things are.

Four years ago | feel out of a vat of acid. Four
years ago | was reborn. Reborn into a new race
of fear, | have returned. | sleep in your freezer.
Lick me and die.
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REAL SO-DON T-DO

Zine-prov is published weekly and can be found at various locations
around Tucson including, but not limited to:

Fantasy Comics - Speedway and Campbell

Epic Cafe - University and 4th ave.

Online at http://street-prov.com

CALENDAR

Street-prov (http://street-prov.com)

U CSO N CO M E DY April 20th, Phoenix Improv Festival, 10:15 p.m.

Saturdays, 8:30 p.m. free bingo jam

New Kevin (http://newkevin.com)
April 23rd, Phoenix Improv Festival

Not Burnt Out, Just Unscrewed

St aff W r I te rS (http://unscrewedcomedy.com)
April 21st, 8:00PM, Vaudeville Cabaret, $3 at door

artwork, political commentary
Lord W.M. Batt!e or angry words to
L. Stuskrin

Curb

Dyr=Zine-prov is always looking for
Manora 9uest writers. Send your poems,

Chet submission@street-prov.com

April 28th, 7:30PM, Bookman’s on Speedway, FREE

Comedy Corner
Fridays, Noon, Wilbur’s Underground

Charles Darwin Experience
Tuesdays, 10:15 p.m., Wilbur’s Underground




