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tertainment Qutlook

Rev. Righteous Brimstone
a modern-day saint, prophet

It bad been & bad, bad week for
the Rev. Righteous T. Brimsione. A
vile week, the Rev. Brimslone
thoughl wrelchedly as he gank down
in his hot tub, nudging his gold-
plated rubber ducky out of the way.

The Rev. Brimsione was, of
course, known to all a3 the host and
star of the Fire and Brimslone Glad-
Tidlngs Hour, which was beamed by
salelilte Into 47 countrics, !alling
upan both the gm‘i’ﬂr and the ungodiy.
If]::uwas also a modern-day sain? and

rophet. He could prove this {o be
frur:. because It said so onm his

business cards 4
-:'Fhe f:r. Brlmstooe paused, as

a nagging guestion oceurred to him:
did those cards say “modern-day
rophet” or “‘modern-day profit"?
Elc couldn't quite remember — and
he had never been much of a
speller, since correct spelling was so
often a sign of liberal humanism.)

He was, In short, the most
successiul televangellst since the
inventlon of the Visa Card. Untl! this

week...

The week had begun with a
minor embarrassment, of the sort
that discomfils & modern-day salnt
withaut actually devastating him.

In order to clineh his argument
that the devll was busy In the
recording studios of the world,
pultlng backwards messages on
rock 'n" roli albums, Lhe Rev.
Brimstone had played Stalrway to
Heavenbackwardson hls program.

What you gol when you plnyed
Stairway (o Heaven backwards,
apparently, was nevoel ot
yawrlatS. He had
manoeuvre out of this b

that "nevaeH ol yawklalS" was

Sanskrit for it It feels good, do it,"
but skeptics In his flock had arched wg¢ 3 single GFFY. it Be heis

thelr eyebrows.
This was Just the start. The ve

next day, newspapers across No
Amerlca began making fun of him
for revealing that God would give
him psorlasis if he didn't raise 310
mlllfon by next Tucsday.

As he lried lo explain, God had
E:hum:cl him leng-distance — person-

o-person — {o make {his threat.

God bad been quite clear on this
point. I the Rev. Brimstone dldn't
raisc $10 million to bulld a new
chain of luxury halels, He would
vislt upon him the heartbreak of
psoriasis, in a new and virulent
form which no medlcaled shampoo
on earth could combat.
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tried o,
claiming SPrEading. Was It true that the Rev.

ul the skeplics Just gigglednis ratings had plummeted
hysterically and the Rev, Uncluous disastrously and he was now lralllng
J. \Emt!es::ul -—htf:’c Hetv. ﬁrlmstune‘s even re-runs of The Littlest Hobo.
arco-rival —~ had actuatly gone on g
TV %o denounce him, prﬂ““lm'"ﬂsntft{:m 1-:}3{]33- é‘uﬁllgﬂ ::n?lhﬂ:l [ﬂr::s:
:!riml ﬂGDH dees not trade In scalp conlerence and reveal that God had
MALLS phoned him back to say thatl, if he
dldn’t raise the $10 million, he would
be stricken with athlete's loot as
well as psoriasls,
No, walt — he had a hetter Iden.
If the Rev. Brimstone didn't raise
the money, then God would give the
Hev, Unctoous J. Whitesoul
“ﬁ!ﬂrfﬂslﬁ and athlete’s [oot. And
wemorrholds, the [lkes of which na
human being had ever endured.

But the Rev, Brimstone saw Lhat

even Lhis wouldn'l be enough Lo

_ guarantee him $10 mlilion by

i Tuesday. In desperation he turned

And the very next day, the most jjs eyes lowards heaven — or, af

crushing blow of all had fallen. A least, toward hls skylight — and

JDewspaper In Albuquerque — for 1asked himsell the question: “What

which Satan worked part-time as a "woutd Christ have done, In the face
' Ftnﬂ thBlnrl o I}ﬂdﬂl;epurted u;nllthu of such trials?*

] - yimato was being Then he groa In alr, as

blackmalled over a midnight “m“:": [Ahe obvious %msﬂ:}? tznf:s?;”hlm:

dip with the head of his Ladies' ‘cpuice " wontd just go about the

'Auxillary. |
business of seiting an example of
| His enemles (and a m'-"dﬂm"ﬁ“fmnwrt}',hum!lllyaﬁdchurllf. ¥

|salnt must expect to have enemies)

‘sefzed gleefull upen this, urging the !thf-ﬁume help He was, at a time like

Aajthiul to withhold their money and i

calling him a “rotten apple In the ;
orkbarrel of salvatlon”. {The Rev,

Brimslone could take scant golace In

the fact that, while his enemies were

numerous, thelr metaphors were

mixed.)

Now,

. Weir's

terribie rumors were;

Brimsione had once lobbed!
maraschino cherries at a
dancer In Fort Lauderdale? (No! 1t

o-gD

.missed.) Whal had really gone on at
‘that ail-night revival meeting with a
group of boy scout leaders |n Bolse?
{They had played whist!}

But vile and untrue ps the
rumors were, they had slowed the
donztions to a miserable irickle. The
Tuesday deadline was last
approaching, and an asppesl for
more money on his snltﬁm show
|would reach far too few yviewers —
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PIANO MUSIC, MON. - FAL £.89p.m.
WEEKENDS LIVE 60'a to 70's MUSIC
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Prime Roas! Beef

* Setved Salad
« Hoas! Potatoes
* Yegelables

* Desserl

« Tea or Collee
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Library book review
A potential victim

Skinwalkers by Tony Hllerman is
the latest in the serics of mysteries
centered around Officer Jim Chee of
the Navajo Tribal Police. The
author, Tony Hlllerman, who has
been both & reporter and cellege pro-
fessor, lives in Albugquerque, ond
now wriles full time.

Hillerman's native policeman
belongs to the tradillon initiated by
Arthur W. Upfield and his half
aborigine  detective  Napolean
Donaparte. What sets Jim Chee
apart ond above Upfield's creatlon
is the foct that his Indipn cwliure and
mind set nre whole and entire, nol
limited lo his explolts as a deteclive.
it is a frequent occurance in Hiler-
man's stories Lthat the solution of the
mysiery is not dependant on o ﬂnshl'f
show of specialized “‘native skills™
but on coming to grips with the
nature of this different culture and
how it interacts with the domlnant,
allen society outside the reservation.

In Skinwalkers, Chee Is both
deteclive and Ir:lmtin] victim. The
sory o wilh someone I’IrinE {four
shots through the aluminum skin of
his house trailer in the middle of the
night, exactly where he could have
been expected 1o by lylng in bed. In

Ing Lhe perpetrator and reason
or this unprovoked attack Chee is
required o work .with Lt Joe
Leaphom, a senlor officer who is
very different from Chee ond pro-
vides an interesting contrast in in-
vesiigalive styjes.

Kentucky Fried Chicken,
with bread and salads, be-

tween May 4 and May 10,

we'll give you a spedial

Gradually, It becomes clear that
four and a half unselved homicldes
have some connectin with a pro-
bably debased form of Navajo tradi-
tion which employs witcheraft (o
ame illness. Jim Chee's own fledgl-
ing career as a shaman becomes a
tritical element in the story which
picka u siumj and power as it rolls
along linally coming to a crashing

vement like the |oogawailed
desert thunderatorm whieh ushers In
ihe final confrontations.

One of the most satisfying
clements of the Jim Chee mysteries
is the cunning combinations of stan-
dard pmollce procedure with the
Edd requirements of coping with

Mavajo soclety. Bolh are handl-
ed in convincing faoshlon and, to
quote another reviewer, “il becomes
harder and harder to remember that
;luu‘l.r_._ Hillerman is not himself a Nava-

I you hove never had the op-
portunity to fall under the spell of
the desert South West, Tony Hiller-
man’'s evocatlon of the Rig a
ion Is a good substilute for being

Submitted by
B.R. Cornwell
Halton Hllls Libraries
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WE SUPPLY THE MUG
YOU SUPPLY THE HUG

MOTHER'S DAY SPECIAL

Ew.-q.r Mom deserves a mug and Irjfh-bﬂﬂd and ready to go -
a hug on Mother’s Day. When you nieed to add is the Eug.
you pick uE a 15-plece bucket or Don’t delay, though. There’s

a limit of one mug

per order while
sungEﬁ last,
and there are.
more Moms

Drop In To Michael's This Sunday
And Let Mom Enjoy Herself

Mickael's Family Restunan
235 Guelph St., Georgetown

877-4690
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hand-painted coffee mug.”

I16A Guelph Street, Georgetown
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