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. Week XLIV: Week MMDCXLIV

jl;EGILLETTE‘ANNOUNCES NEw 17- BLADE RAZOR
George L Bush to Run for President
17th Nobel Prize Awarded for Mideast Peace Efforts

H.LUSTRATIONS BY BOB STAAKE FOR THE WASHINGTON POST

This week’s contest was suggested by Marvrn Elster of Garthersburg Marvin propos-
es that you provide a headline (and, if necessary, the first line of the text) for any article
~+ that will appear in the Washington Post on this day in the year 2050. First-prize winner
| gets a genuine Hershey's Kiss® hat, which transforms one’s head into a giant Hershey's
Kiss® and provides valuable aluminum-foil protection from brain-control X-ray beams.
Thisis worth $20.

First runner-up wins the tacky but estimable Style In-
vitational Loser Pen. Other runners-up win the covet-
- ed Style Invitational Loser T-shirt. The Uncle’s Pick
-« wins the shockingly ugly “The Uncle Loves Me” T- :
shirt. Send your entries via fax to 202-334-4312, or
-, by e-mail to losers@washpost.com, or by U.S. mail

phone number. E-mail entries must include the week
number in the subject field. Contests will be judged
on the basis of humor and originality. All entries be-
‘come the property of The Washington Post. Editors
reserve the right to edit entries for taste or content.

Richarti’s Poor Almanac wrll return next week.

A

. anyone was coming to our

name, postal address and a daytime or evening tele-

By Jonn F. Kerry

, Washingron Post Staff Writer

s the week wore on it
became more and more
apparent. that hardly

party.
- “We have a weddmg to g0 .
to.”

_ “We have tickets for the
Kennedy Center.”
~ “Wejustcan’t geta

_ babysitter.”

One person was still in the

- melancholy aftermath of a
_ breakup and was, he said, in no

mood to party. Another was
attending a quiet gathering to
celebrate a friend’s completion
of her chemotherapy. (Talk
about your lame excuses.)

Then there were the people
we never heard from one way or

~ the other. They had, I thought,

sensed something, the way the

_ vague unease of some travelers

A

¢ And the winner of the history of Firestone:
(Mike Elliot Oberlin, Ohio)

AXVEIET
BAINYEA

¢ Honorable Mentions:
Fine, I’'m a Loser. Now get off my back.
(Barbara Sullivan, Potomac)

I Stink, Therefore | Lose. (Meg Sullrvan
Potomac)

Who Let the Doggerel Out" (Tom Wrtte,
Gaithersburg)

Visualize Whirled Feces. (Tom Witte,
Gaithersburg)

- I'm Stupid and This Other Person Is
With Me. (Joe Kobylski, Vienna) .
The Uncle Doesn’t Love Me. (Katharrne
M. Butterfield, Potomac)

Mall Security (Amanda Temple,
Alexandria)

Notice: Do Not Resuscitate. (Russell
Beland, Springfield)

I Hang With Losers. (Russell Beland, .

(Tom Witte,
Gaithersburg)

Style Invrtatronal Staf (Tom Witte,
Garthersburg) ;

If You Can’t Read Thls, Spank a Teacher.
(Jennifer Hart Arlington) .

Stinking Dutside the Box. (Jennlfer Hart

| Ailinata) Springfield)

: ! 1 Ink I Can, I Ink | Can. (Phyllis K

: Out-of-Potty Experlence. (Jenmfer Hart Columbra)' P hygils Kerpegs,

- Arlington) : Don’t Quit . . . Faill (Jennifer Hart,
Dumb-as-a-Post.com. (Jennifer Hart, Arlington)

. Arlington) e “ le.” (RobinD. G
Conumit Ran dom Kobi o Never say “Uncle.” (Robin rove,

Pasadena, Md.)

¢ The Uncle’s Pick:

Note: Do Not Attempt Feat on
Front Without Proper Supervision.
(Russ Beland, Springfield)
The Uncle Explains: ¢
Fun is fun, but safety’s number one. | am
~ also sending poor Ms. Verrey a shirt.

Senselessness. (Chris Doyle, Rockuville)
Purveyors of Fine Gallows Humor Since
1993. (Elden Carnahan, Laurel)

If you see this shirt being worn in an
unsafe manner, fax 202-334-4312,
(Sandra Hull, Arlington)

Made in Equatorial Gineau. (Phrlrp
Avrgan Silver Spring)

ok

'Nextwyeevk:ExpressYoumlf,

NOTED WITH
Regrets

Not a Host of a Chance

(Elizabeth Mack
and John Garcia)
are Joseph Romm

(Susanlato) is

David Genser

‘(Fred Hayes) is
Meg Sullivan,

~ (Tonda Sherk) is
James Pierce \

(Melanie Stevens)
is Sandra Hull,

(Annika Tallis) is
Chris Doyle

" (Joan D'Urso) is :
Jean Sorenson.

 to The Style Invitational, Week XLIV, c/o The Wash- Results will be published in four weeks. No purchase causes them to mlSS their

" ington Post, 1150 15th St. NW, Washrngton DO required for entry. Employees of The Washington doomed flights. g BV CYRIL CALRY FOR THE WASHINGTON POST
20071. Deadline is Monday, Dec. 4. All entries must: Post, and their immediate relatlves, are nat eligible My wife and I were startmg : : : ; 54 :
include the week number of. the contest and your for pnzes to sweat. We have a party every somentim of its own. We coming? Couldn’t they find
e i o Sl s i S o I fall, We've had some great ones:  trudged through our pre-party anything better to do? Ihad to

121 live bands in the basement, - chores like men condemned. be there. They could have done
o REPORT FROM WEEK XL 77 P spurting kegs on the deck, ~ (Dead hosts walking.) I cleaned = nearly anything else. -
‘ happy people throwing their  the bathroom. I vacuumed.1 And what would I tell these
in which we asked you to design the back of the new Style Invrtatronal T-shirt. But fi rst, arms around each otherin ~  made the bed so people could people when it dawned on them

'some unfinished business. Elsewhere on this page we reprint the results of a recent drunken camaraderie. This one, _ toss their coatsontoit. (You  (asit eventually must) that
contest where we prohibited frequent winners from entering under their own names. It though, seemed blighted. . know how at some Pamhis ﬂllle g‘l’lmsltﬁ“@ w‘;als hor’nbly amiss?

' was an experiment to determine if the same names keep appearing as winners because - g‘e retgr::ﬁs gpt wmmfgth master bedrgom l°°k;t a:t o h('er ee' d?;‘ kallxl?lwh 3
1) these are the funniest people out there, or 2) because we play favorites. We had no righ ué) e t(:m ttrlllrda%rlo E gnnter co;t eparttmleeave gactc‘:r?t‘;arilﬁn;r:xs:t’:e fov
idea which of the 1,300 entries were real and which were ringers until pseudonymous . pésty. toery How e pne s e i ; ; »

, rang it was another friend there’s a comical dance as they  jackknifed on the Beltway.
authors contacted us afterward with proof. Check out the results, as corrected. ' bailing out. I'd smile gnmly at try to make sure they've Or should I leve with them:

- Also, we would like to acknowledge receipt of some entries by Jan Verrey of Alexandrra, my wife after hangmg up. “Tom  retrieved the proper garment? “We invited a lot more people,
a Style Invitational veteran who was in the hospital, and too weak to write. Still, in a and Lisa can’t come.” This was not to be that kindof = honest. For some reason we had
desperate effort to win the T-shirt that has so far been denied her, Jan whispered her en- Sixty people invibed, asixth party.) : .. lots of cancellations, heh-heh.”

tries to another person, who typed them up and e-mailed them in. They were quite of them confirmed, not even I thanked God that this year But if the awful calculus is

" good, but, gosh darn ltr not quite good enough. Try again, Janl enough names to fill half the - we hadn't invested in the revealed—60 people invited, 15

: notepad kept near the luminarias that usually lined the . orsoin attendance——unsettlmg

v telephone. Worse, not enough walk to the front door. It would questions may be raised in the

e ' to spark the spontaneous party have seemed like a cheery minds of the guests. What did
And now, the combustion every gathering invitation into the gates of Bad those other people, those

" T-shirts. The needs. Our home is small, but it Party Hell. no-shows, know? Have you, by
winner goes on ¢ Fourth Runner-Up: still takes more than a dozen For this is what I foresaw: attending, made some tragic
hackstitha : _ Like a Rock. people to achieve critical party ~ People arriving and filingintoa  mistake?
shirt. Tho tront ~ Only Dumber. mass. You need at least 20 living room as empty as a I decided to keep mum. I

: of the shirt . (Jennifer Hart, &dms to'force the proximal deserted blimp hangar In the a]lowed a calmness to come

L@ s TR 43 4 ~=A';|‘mgt°g) i R : . _..dining 001N, orotesquely.. S ’d beet LI'ea s
fooks Iﬂie this: | ; @ : when you're stuck next to a laid with an embarrassmg deep water for hours and had s

e Imnt atwna I stranger and are forced to start - surfeit of Price Club food: decided to just let myself slip
o ; talking. Our few guests could heaping mounds of pot-stickers  under. There was nothingI
e e T e i \eatier 1o ToF arass ofithe ' diyiilr et Gvet millering cam e Ssdisigmes: Siyop NS
. house and, like hermits on an of Sterno, mixing bowls fullof =~ could do.
escarpment, never interact with Parmesan bagel chips and garlic Was it, in the end, as bad as I
another living soul. pita crisps, a wagon-wheel-size thought it would be? Hard to
@ Thi l'd Runner -Up: A thought crossed my mind: pumpkin cheesecake that I say. I think our guests were too
(John Kammer, Herndon) Could we cancel? Is it the somehow knew I'd be eating for  polite to say anything, though I
grown-up equivalent of breakfast all week. I thoughtof - did notice heads swiveling
«canceling a play date? “I'm the invitation, which now around, trying in vain to see if
sorry, little Jimmy has strepand  seemed to mock me: “8 till .” there were clots of people in
.............................................. Tonisne sheublet come et We'd be hacky if thih thingrarito  other roams, One thing is for
. “I'm sorry, our party seemsto  9:30. sure: I'm going to every single
, be m la(;n thg briwnk ofa 1 began to feel sometlhingfl path:i(:ilc h(t)}ll1day party II\,Im ‘
. T i -Up: mortifyi situde. We’re else: a weird and convolute invited to this season. No one
¢ Second Runner-Up: : ,:::.';it;:m: erIJep calling the whole thing offt.” ~  sort of Stockholm syndrome. should have to eat pumpkin
(Russ Beland, 1 Voted for : But it was too late. By now Who were these handful of cheesecake for breakfast four
Springfield) kBucharklan the thing had a horrible losers who were actually daysinarow.
%) “and Gore. '
e (Dave Zarrow,
Herndon) .;\ |

(Aaron Hoffman) 1
is Lioyd Duvall.

(Alan Gerson) is.
Martin Bredeck

(Mark Shultz) i i
Jonathan Paul,

- l(Spencer

Thornton) is
Jennifer Hart

(B.T. Wells, Mary

Boggiano &

Meghan L

Meredith-Sands):
- are Chuck Smith




