NEVER thought I'd be saying
I this, but here goes: Bring back
Kathie Lee Gifford!

When God handed out the
numbskuli genes, Kelly Ripa was
the first in line. I don’t know how
Regis can stand that lamebrain sit-
ting next te him day after
day, simpering and fawn-
ing all over him,

“Oh, Reege, you're so
funny, Oh, Reege, your
muscles are so big, Oh,
Reege, your hairy rear end is so
easy to liss.”

Bart, barf, barf. 'm puking here.

Even though Kathie Lee is a
shameless name-dropper, thinks
she’s the greatest thing since Mi-
dol and has an ego the size of
Texas, at least she doesn’t pucker
up and smooch Regis® butt,

Here's my actual made-up tran-
script of one of the gaggy ex-
changes between brown-noser Kel-
Iy and Regis on their show:

REGIS: My wife Joy issuch a
good cook. She made my favorite
meal last night, tura noodle casse-
role.

KELLY: Oh, I tove tuna noodie
casserole! It's my favoritel [ eat it
every night! I bathe in tuna noodle
casserole! Here! T have some in my
bra right here for you to eat for
breakfast. And that Joy, she sure
is a beauty. And she’s so lucky o
be married to such a manly man
like you. You're so macho.

REGIS: Finally I'm getting the re-
spect I deserve. Take that, Kathie
Lee.

KELLY: Can I sleep with you?
Everyone knows I'would tap dance
on a granay'’s face for my own talk
show even though my brain is 99
percent heiium and 1 percent BS.

And what's with Kelly's get-ups?
She doesn't even know how to
dress. The skintight miniskirts she
wears look like she's siolen them
from a streetwalker on the way to
the studio.

And here’s a message to you,
Kelly: You sit like a truck driver.

Another thing, Kelly Rippa tries
to act so much like Kathie Fee that
it’s pathetic. She yaks about her lit-
tle rugrais lile she’s mother of the
year, | think she’s even ripped off
some of Kathie Lee’s stories!

Another one of my actual made-
up examples:

KATHIE LEE: [ was potty train-

ifford, who was rep

by Kelly Ripa (inset)

Who knew Ke

| MISS KATHIE

would be so much WORSE?

ing my little boy and he did a
whoopsie right in front of my din-
ner guests, who included the King
and Queen of Sweden, Prince
Charles and the ghost of Princess
Diana. Of course, Martha Stewart
gof right down on her hands and
knees with her special celebrity
cleaning solution that only works
on rich people’s carpets,

KELLY: I was potty training my
little boy and he did a2 whoopsie

right in front of my dinner guests,
I forget their names. If was last
night, you know, And then ... ol1, I
forget. Your muscles are so big and
bulgy, Reege.

So, in conclusion, [ would like to
propose you join my Come Back
Kathie Lee Campaign. Together we
can get rid of that bleach blond
bubblebrain Kelly and get back the
power hungry egomaniac that we
once loved to hate. If I have to

watch an overly ambitious witch
claw her way to the top, it might as
well be someone who doesn't need
cue cards to introduce herself!

To join my crusade, drop me a
note with the following code words:
Bring Back KLG!

You can reach Wendy Storm by
writing to: Wendy Storm, Netiona!
EXAMINER, 5401 KW, Broken Sound
Bivd., Boca Raton, HL 33487
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FHAT'S the deal with

this celebrity fad of
pairing up, having a
baby and then getting
married later? Or not even geiting
hitched at afl?

Where I come from, when you
get knockéd up out of wedlock
you're a big SLUT and your mom
cries and your dad yells alot. Oh,
but when famous women do it, it's
fashionable and cool. And tiey're
darn proad of it.

Take Madonna. First she has a
daughter with her exercise guy,
then decides she doesn’t like him
after all. So she takes the kid and
splits te London, What is this gey,
a sperm donor? Then she meeis a
second guy — some British dude
— gets PG, has ancther kid and
then decides O, she’ll marry this
guy, Mighty big of her.

OR, maybe Madonna's not such
a great example, because every-
ane knows she has the morals of
an alley cai,

\  How about Catherine Zeta-

Jones and her happy hubby
{who’'s old enough to be HER fa-
ther) Michael Douglas? She gets
pregnant and then waits for the
wedding unti after the ldd is born
so she can get skinny enough to
ool really nice in a pricey de-
signer gown, Come on. Is that the
vainest, most egotistical bull
you've ever heard? She cares
about clothing more than she
cares about what her child thinks
when he’s able to read his own
birth certificate.

Not only do these people put
the horse before the cart, but
they think it's so darn cute o pa-
rade the kids around at the nup-
tials as parct of the ceremony!
Let’s invite our kids to our wed-
ding. Oh, there’s a hot plan.

And what abeutf Goldie Hawn
and Kurt Russell, Farrah Faw-
cett and Ryan O'Neal, Tim Roh-
bins and Susan Sarandon? They
‘ust figure they’ll raise a few il-
legitimate kids without the in-
convenience ¢f marriage vows
that make them feel teo “obli-
gated” to each other. Poor ba-
hies. We wouldn't want them to
feel put out. As if having a child
together is no obligation at all!
Like buying a hamster at a pet
store, Having a baby and raising

a human being isn’t a responsi-

bility that ties you together? Ap-
parently not. Their kids have to
go through life wondering if their
appearance wasn’t importast

Vendy

Here’s what | think

Stol‘ \

enough for their parents to get
legally bound. Bet that makes them
feel real good.

Aren’t these people supposed to
be role models for OUR children?
They know they set the moral stan-
dards for the new generation and
it icoks like they ecould give a hoot
in hell about that, They're saying
the traditional route of falling in
love, engagement, marriage and
then kids is stupid or totally unhip.
Oh, get over yourselves!

There’s lots of really cool stars
who faced the aitar before making
a family. Paul Newman and Joanne
Woodward, for example. Even
Melanie Griffith, whe's had three
kids with three different guys, at
least got married while she was ex-
pecting. At least she tried.

There’s nothing wrong with a
few old-fashioned values. I'm not
saying that we have to cruelly os-
tracize women like they did to In-
grid Bergman way back when she
got in the family way with that Ital-
ian director. But let's have a little
class, and a litile less selfishness.

Marriage is a pain in the butt a
lot of the time, but Fm tired of
these me-me-me stars who are
more worried about how they’ll
loek in a dress than in their child’s
eyes. I now pronounce you sicken-
ing.

You car reach Wendy Storm by
writing to: Wendy Storm, National
EXAMINER, 5401 NW. Broken Sound
Blvd,, Boca Raton, H 33487

ool A

Catherine
Zeta-Jones
and Michael
Douglas
waited until
after the birth
of their son
Dylan before
saying

(‘I dol’
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WHAT [ RUGGEE ROBERT
DOWNEY JR. NEEDS IS A
STIFF DOSE OF TOUGH LOVE!

"the sofa, pushed him toward
yor and linocled hin: out of the
r, breaking through the glass

i there’s a new story on how
i the Academy Award nomi-
i nee has been picked up in

it is, it must be good!
Every week, it seems as if

soie filthy alley strung out

A couple weeks later, his
life was back in a dwmpster,

Any mother will tell you, |
i's not good to reward i
naughty behavior. It just en- "
courages the person to do it !

|
E

< HAT THE HECK has Award, And guess whai?
e Robert Downey Jr. All that happy horsepoop
{= got on those judges didn’t do that poor sucker
| out in Hollywood? Whatever any good!

E

[

. on drugs, violating his pa- again. ‘—;
inned Baker fell 3 ‘feet to the ! role, st%lggering into so?ne And what about the mil- |,
w 'among shards of glass, The j neighbor‘s hedrogm, curled lions of out-of-work sctors
thing he knew, he felt Maxy 5y Fetal position in a ho- who have NEVER done
dragging him away from the L tel room, holding a gun in drugs?

y his hair.

2 North Catawba Fire Depart-
came to douse the flames, and
ad Cross put Baker up in a mo-
2 lost everything, including his
‘he trailer was completely de-
d.

1adopt Mary Jane and named
ter her own motmn. “We found
e where all three of us can live
ter now. Mary Jane is getting
-arthyitic, as big dogs do, but
worth her weight in gold?”

3
:
1
i
i
pi
4
E

H

. I hab thing one more shot — lives? i

the story has ahappy ending. 2 ;04 i time we really, real- Why are we acting like |
ople were very kind and SAVE % 1y mean it - Downey and other drug ad- 1!
sorts of stufl” says Baker's  * “popoveine i you or 1 de- dics like him (baseball star |
endLee Arnne Land, who ad 1 41944 1o gul haif the illegal Darryl Strawberry, for in- |

T

i rotten stars get away with,

i one hand and a cocaine

spoon in the other, ete., éte,
The list goes on and on,
And does he keep winding
up in a celd, hard jail cell?
Nah, it's “let’s give that re-

shenanigans Robert Downey
Jr. ar any of these spoiled

we'd be locked up in a state
prison cell and praying we
would’t drop the soap when shower time came
around.

Why ate they moliycoddled? Because they’re rich
and famous,

And we're supposed to praise them as being so
brave, facing their drug problets again ... and again
.. and AGAIN,

Then stars write books, glve interviews and make
wovies of their heroic recoveries. Let’s be so glad for

; Robert Downey Jr. because he’s stopped injecting
‘1‘ heroin and cocaine speedball cocktails for a few
. months and is actually earning the millions they pay

him by working.

Let's give him a big, high-paying job on a prime-
time show like Ally McBeal because we’re so blissful
he’s not taking illegal substances for a few minutes.

: They even presented him with a Golden Globe

Does anybody ever con-
gratulate them for staying
“straight?
Where is the glory they
should be getting for not
trashing their privileged

stance) are different from
orvdinary junkies the cops on |}
NYPD Blue rough up inthe @
street? :
They're not.
But you watch, he’ll-get out of rehab and then get
a great movie role and an Oscar, And the L.A. crowd
will cheer and ery because he’s such a hero, i
Ha! f
The law either needs to gei tough on Downey and
loek him away uniil he can toughen up and snap out

“of it, or they need to leave him alone and let him

comumnit suicide,

But the road they're faking now — acting like he’s
some kind of tragie vietim — is setfing a bad exam-
ple for everyone in this country. :

And it's not doing Robert Powney Jr. any good, ei-
ther.

You can reach Wendy Storin by wiiting to:

Wendy Storm, National EXAMINER, i
5401 NW. Broken Sound Bivd,, Boca Raton, L 33487
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GLY-FACED singer Rod
Stewart says that marriage
licenses should be renew-
able every year kike dog li-

censes because there is NO WAY

fo stay with one person for life.
“I think the vows should be

" changed,” says His

Big-Nosedness.
“They've been in U
existérice for 600
years (note: almost

as old as Rod) and
that was back when
people used to live
until they were only
35.

"So they oniy had
to be with each oth-
er for 12 years, then
they would die, any-
way.

“But now, it's a big
commifment because you're go-
ing to be with someone for 50
years., It’s impossible.

“The vows should be written
like a dog license that has to be
renewed every year.”

Haw, haw, haw. OCh, Rod.
You're just so cool and hip and

# happening.

What a jerk.

This guy is going around mak-
ing a mockery out of the institu-
lion of marriage and laughing his
stupid "70s shag haircut off about
it.

And he thinks he’s hysterical.
All the people who are celebrat-
ing their 50th wedding anniver-
sary this year should invite him
to the party.

And then they should laugh
their butts off at him.

This guy is an A-Number-I-To-
tal-Pig.

No wonder that nice-looking

¢ Rachel Hunter took their two lit-

tle chiidren and left him o wal-
low in his own filth.

Rod is supposed to be such a
ladies’ man, chasing big-breasted

- blondes arcund. That's why

Rachel blew him off.

“I wasn’t ready for that,” he
confesses.

“It was so unexpected. No one
had ever left me before. I was jil-
equipped for it.”

Poor darling.

And he's so good-looking. Puke,
puke.

I can see 2 man talking this trash
if he's handsome and suave like
Robert Redford or Paul Newman.
But fust ugly Rod Stewart with his

R

at | think

whiney voice, giant honker and
spindly little body?
Come on!

What does he see when fie looks .

in the mirror?

It certainly isn’t his own 56-
year-old reflection,

He has two kids with first wife
Alana Hamilton, who lasted five
years. And he has a daughter with
another super-duper model, Kel-
Iy Emberg.

So this brings up another point.
If a guy wants to play it fast and
loose with his marriage vows, then
don’t have Kids and leave them in
the dust,

Littie boys and girls don't give
a rat’s hiney if their daddy is a
bigshot celebrity. They just want
him around to read them a bed-
time story. .

But not Hot Rod.

He thinks marriage should be
like owning a dog.

“I don’t want to urinate on the
party,” says the class act best
known for his hits Maggie May
and Do Ya Think 'm Sexy? (No}.
“But it’s such a rarity for people
to stay together that 68 percent
of marriages fail. One must
consider that before getting mar-
ried.”

One also must consider that
you're an egomaniacal geezer who
thinks he’s still a teenager.

Grow up, Roddy!

You can reach Wendy Storm by
writing to: Wendy Storm, National
FXAMINER, 5401 N, Broken Sound
Blvd., Boca Raton, £1 33487
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VERY time my hushand
yells: “Hon, come look at
this!” my jaw locks, steam
blows from my ears and I
force myself to pui down
anything that could be used as a
weapon, .

I mean, P'mnota
brain surgeon, but 1
still do important stuff
I’d rather not have in-
terrupted. Like when -
I'm washing the dish-
es or mopping or
changing the kiity
fitter or beating
my head up
against the wall
because my life
is so pathetic,

But I know,
justlike every
other woman
who breathes
air, that it I don’t
drop everything
and go stare at
what he wanis me
to see he’ll just
fceep calling untit X
do, So it’s better to
get it over with while1
can still get out the words
“that’s nice” like 1 give a
heleh in hell.

Believe me, it's always some- /)catch , fumble, kick, throw or bat,
»Jor he wants me (o take a look at a
without, A dog in our back yard '\j guy that makes a lot of money,
“Wendy, can you believe it?” he
! siarts ouf, spittle and pork rind
mozsels flying across the room
cles pinched together with 5har§ ento my blouse. “He gets $10 MIL-
LION a year for hitting a ball with
Make-You-Hurl-Surgery-Chan-_| a bat. That’s so ridiculous. What
nel (TWMYHSC) and — this is « ™ the hell? He's a jerk, too. Look at
him. Can’t even be bothered to eut
his hair, What the hell? Wendy.
Look at him,”
No, you lonk at hiro. Fact is, Tre-

thing I could live a fulfilled Jife

making whoopee with another ™
dog, a disgusting operation wit
iots of hlood and exposed mus-

metal instruments on The We-

the most boring, stupid thing of Y

all — a sports guy on TV. (
Either Bertie wants me to see

the slo-mo repeat of some greatl

thorities,
Edward Heckman, 64, a retired au‘lme work-
er, buried Janet Heckman, 58, in her own gar-

.den beside their house in Jonesboro, Ga say.

cops,
“He had asked to have sex and when she s_a_xd
0, he got a hunting riffe and shot her twice as

RETiREE shot his w1fe of 37 years sto death )
because she wouldn’t give him sex,. then -
confessed to cops on her birthday, say.au--

i eﬂdy

ers what | think

Storm

// 7/@] (£v03 ]

ally hate to say it, but I do agree
with Bert on this one, These
salaries are out of control. Some
jerk just signed a contract for $250
million to play baseball? I mean, re-
ally. Like Bert says: What the hell?

And then every time one of them
retires because of old age (like 18),
we're supposed to ery the blues,
Oh, hoo hoo, I should feel sorry for
a guy who still wears Spiderman
underwear and never has to work
another day in his life, He'll proba-
bly be getting a private tour of

Buckingham Palace and a gold
basebail while I'm dragging the
garbage to the curh for the six
trillionth time.

And speaking of overpaid,
useless people, I have two
words for that beast Cindy
Crawford: Nyeh, Nyeh, Oh, and
Nyeh, Revion dumped her from
her big cosmetic coniract be-
canse she’s too old! They need a
younger woman, Hardy-har-har.
¥ can’t stop laughing. She
thought she was so hot.

Well, welcome to the real
world, Cindy baby. I think they
canned you because they finally
realized you're UGLY. Are people
blind? Everywhere you looked,
there she was sticking that ugly
mole into our faces, That's right,
That thing is no beauty mark, it's
a mole. A big, hideous, witchy-
lookin’ deformity like my Aunt
Hitdegard has. And judging from
what happened to Hildegard,
Cindy may wake up one snorning
to find a few wiry, gray hairs
sprouting from it.

“Hon! Come look at this,”
Bert will call,

Pl drop everything and run in
to see Cindy on the TWMYHSC
having her mole removed, Oh,
and a face-lift. Hee. Hee. Hee.
Life is good.

You can react Wendy Storm by
writing te: Wendy Storm, Nationel
EXAMINER, 5401 NW. Broken Sound
Blvd,, Boca Raton, H 33487
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Happ y blrthda 1y, honey’ I confess lk:lled you!

she lay in bed, once in the llead and onee it the' - :
_several days. Investigators grilled the husbzmd -

chest,’ says Clayton County pohce Sgt. J Dhnnv

-Robmstm Lk
“-Ahont a week hefore leadmg cops to the -

corpse, Mr. Heckman reportedly called his
wife's sister in Chicage, asking: “Have you seent

‘Janet?” The sister said ne, then recalls Mr.
-Heckman savmu “She should be on a plane 1]
see you. A

The 51st

became suspicious ar:ui called the

pollce after Janet Heckman dldn’t appear f

_a retired airline employee.
“He finally broke down and said: 'I dxd kill

. her, Come outside and Pll show you whete she's -

buiied,” ” says Robinson,
Mrs. Heckman would have turned 58 the day

her husband confessed. He’s been charged with

‘al yet
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AMELA ANDERSON is a
pskank and a pig. I mean,

come on, This is a woman
who has all the money in the
worlkd, and yet she goes around
in public tooking like a
prostitute — and

not a very sani-
tary one, at that.

WASSUP with
that getup?

Didn’t her mother
ever tell her not to
go out in public
with her body parts
hanging cut? But I
guess that’s how she got
so famous in the fivst
place. It certainly wasn't her big, round, wa-
termelon-gshaped brain.

i never really noticed how truly offensive
she was until this year’s Oscar awards. Be-
fore that, she was just another stupid bimbo
jiggling around on Baywatch (a/kfa T&A
Watch). The Academy Awards is an annual
event that’s sacred. Actors and actresses are
awarded the highest honors of their profes-
sion for their hard work, long hours, endlsss
devotion and talent. They arrive polished and
elegant.

Top designers from around the globe are
literally pushing their creations in the stars’
faces, crossing their littte fingers in the hopes
that the performer will walk down the fa-
mous red carpet wearing THEIR dress.

Actresies who have good taste show up
in beautiful gowns and jewelry. Pamela
Anderson waltzes in barely wearing a den-
im skirt the size of & postage stamp and an
unhuttened white blouse, Her boobs were
hanging out and you could even see her
nips! In my day, if your bra accidentally
came unfastened and the unthinkable hap-
pened, you would iide in your house for
days while packing to move {o another
time zone!

But evidently, Ms. Pammy wanted people
to see all of her.

Even Monica Lewinsky, the official nation-
al slut, came in a nice {size 24 from the full-

‘size woman department) gown.

And when someone asked Pammy about

her getup, she said: “It's fun, It's me.”

Well, I wouldn't want to admit THAT.

Even a local taxi driver, a person who
you'd think would worship celebrities, was
disgusted with women lilce Pam and sleazy
pals like Courtney Love.

“They're all in those nasty dresses,” he said.
“You can see their underwear - YUCK.”

Here, hare!

And that’s just one night of the year! Every
day these peopie are coming out — knowing
they're going to be photographed — and
wearing rags they should be using to wash

"their car.

And hey, stars, white you're out there buy-
ing a whole new makeover wardrobe (be-
cause you care so much about my opin-
ion), stock up on some real maternity
clothes.

I know I'm not the only one who goes:
“Ewww,” when I see a very pregnant

woman stuffed into a skin-tight, sausage- }‘l
_skin dress. Motherhood is great and natu- .

ral, yada, yada, yada, buf some things are
meant to he kept private.

Not EVERYTHING should be on dis-
play. Especially Pamela Anderson’s nips,
Ewwww. Whoever gave her that boob job
must've been drinking heavily right be-
fore the surgery.

You can reach Wendy Storm by writing to:

Wendy Storm, National EXAVINER, 5400 N3,

Broken Sound Blyd,, Boca Raton, H 33487
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A" Dumb crook hands safe
waie out window — to eops!

jow — to a cop!

Police had gone fo the
1wme of the alleged crools
0 guestion him about a su-

ironl fawn.

wermarlcet robbery in Leoni  the responding troopers

was standing right there
when he did that,” said 2
police press release. And

‘'ownship, Mich. When
ey got there, he was
ansferring the evidence

from his living room to the  surprise! The safe con-

“Unknown to lim, one of  the stolen dough.

tained a "large portion” of

Authorities believe the
grocery store heist was com-
mitted by three teenagers —

one an employee. J

Anderson
atan
Oscar
night-
party |
#

G el
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EAR Senator Hillary:
D What the fudge is the

matter with you? And I
don’t mean your fat thigh prob-
lem, I'm talking about an even
bigger (although it's hard to be-
lieva) issue — your hushand
Bill. How can you stay married

to that pardon-peddling, cheat- &,

ing lowlife fast-talker who has
humiliated and made a down-
right jerk out of you in front of
the entive world? Either he has:

a, Cast a voodoo spefl over
you

D, Bribed you with millions in
a Hillary Hush Fund

OR

¢. You have the IQQ of Vaseline.

Bill publicly admiis to play-
ing hide the salami with a
chubbo chick with a big butt
whe's young enough to be
your daughter, does sonte fun-
ny business involving a cigar,
and you stand by him like an
advertisement for the Wife
Doormat Company. (Their
motto: “We want you to walk
all over us.”)

And it’s not like you hate him
but stili stay with him (which a
[ot of us wives can undersiand).
You’re always iooking up into
his squinty little lying eyes,
holding his hand, smooching
with hima, How ean you kiss him
knowing where his mouth has
been?

Come on, Hillary. You're a
United States senator, Send
that jerk packing. You don't
need him anymore. Everyone
knows you made all the big de-
cisions in the White House
while Bill was busy peeking up
little girls’ dresses, Are you 50
desperate for a guy that you'd
put up with the likes of Monica
Lewinsky? You're not that
hideous. I'm sure there are
plenty (well, maybe some} guys
who’d go out with you.

Millions of young feinales
look up Lo our country’s female
leadexs as examples of moral
and ethical standards, Ha!
You're sending them the mes-
sage to put up with every line of
bull their husbands hand them.
Is that what you really want,
Hil? 1 don’( think so.

You could boot Bill out of your
faney New York mansion and
live there by yowrself, New York-
ers are pretty tolerant folks. The
Big Apple is a melting pot of

every culture, religion and sieko-

wacko who wants to live there. You
fit right in.

Good thing you didn’t come fo Jer-
sey. Here, the women would just
throw you in the oeean and let the
toxic waste and hypodermic needles
have their way with you. But look,
there are lots of guys — and gals if
yow're really ready to stop living a
lie —whuo like jumbo, cellulite-
packed thighs on their [adies. T think
vou and Roste could really hit it off if
you could just get over that lesbian
hangup.

Iknow me and my girlfrdends are
just housewives. We’re not hot-shot
fawyers. We don’t know a legal brief
from the skid-marked BVDs we're
foading in the washer every day. But
we do know marriage is hell. And

guys are dogs who will get away
with whatever you let them,

So 1guess, in a way, even though
we don’t have any fancy evening
gowns, live in luxury, know about
any Important issues or remember
from fifth grade civics class how a
bill becomes a law, we are smarter
than you. Because we wouldn't put
up with that kind of horsebleep from
our men. So you can have your big
mouth and your law degree and
your wealth and all that crap, be-
cause you must be miserable.

Don't tell me you don't lie there at
night sobbing into your pillow be-
cause your husband is a hound dog
who thinks you're not enough
worman for him. Your husband may

have been the leader of the free

world and mine may be a TV re-
run-watching loser, but at least i
he's a frue-blue guy who loves
me and only me and isn't out
running areund trying to sleep
with everything that breathes,
Come on, Hillary. Wise up, On
behalf of women everywhere I
urge you fo dump that nitwit,
We'll heip you through it. Or
you could just piek up the phone
and call Rosie. Come on. What :
are you waiting for? !
Youis truly, Wendy Storm ;

You can reach Wendy Storm by
writing to: Wendy Storm, Nation-
al EXARINER, 5401 NW, Broken
Sound Blvd,, Boca Raton, F1. 33487
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