


“It seems like just two weeks and 3 days ago we
were playing tunnel-tag, and now he’s gone.

I’ll miss ol’ what’s-his-name”
Biff Waple, Brother
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Sex.  Sex and swimsuits.
Sex, swimsuits, and wrestling.
What personifies these “3 S’s”
better than a Waple in a swimsuit?
Well, just about anything.  

An apple, for instance.  A
ripened apple hanging off the end
of a branch on a warm summer
day is more appealing than a
Waple in a swimsuit.

Supermodel Kathy Ireland
in a swimsuit is more appealing
than a Waple in a swimsuit.

A slug on the sidewalk
after you’ve poured salt on it is
more appealing than a Waple in a
swimsuit.

A bowl of lard with a hair
in it is more appealing than a
Waple in a swimsuit.

A dog with worms,
running through the dirt with its
butt dragging the ground is more
appealing than a Waple in a
swimsuit.

A raging case of herpes is

more appealing than a Waple in a
swimsuit.

Beavis and Butt-head are
more appealing than a Waple in a
swimsuit.

Your family room wall
after you whack a cockroach into
a pool of goo with a pair of wood
shoes is more appealing than a
Waple in a swimsuit.

A 7-hour bout with the
Hershey-squirts and dry-heaves is
more appealing than a Waple in a
swimsuit.

Having to kiss someone
with a festering, puss-covered
canker sore on each lip is more
appealing than a Waple in a
swimsuit.

Homosexuality is more
appealing than a Waple in a
swimsuit.

Well, that last one was
stretching it a bit, but you get the
picture.  Enjoy.

Because the <>

readership is growing at a tremen-
dous rate, this notice will almost
always be here.  If you’ve already
read this, just ignore it, otherwise...  

First, the name.  The ‘a’ in
Waple is NOT ‘a’ as in apple, or
‘a’ as in waffle, but IS ‘a’ as in
maple.  Just say Way-Pull.  Got it?
Well, okay then.

Just so you know, every-
thing in this newsletter is either
fictional or true.  There are no right
or wrong answers to anything said
herein and we are exempt from all
litigations brought against us by
way of this disclaimer.  If we  ever
accidentally hurt the feelings of
anyone in this publication, we are
regretfully sorry and don’t want
any trouble, so let me just apolo-
gize now... greatly.

Now that that’s over with...
let the festivities begin.  Yee ha.

To order WAPLEworld or to see other WAPLEcrap, visit

www.wapleworld.com

“I’m scared...  real scared.”
Chic Waple, Brother

“He was short as a wrestler, and
even shorter as a person.”

Leonard Perkins, Fan

“It’s probably for the best.”
Chet Waple, Late Brother

during a seance
“Who gives a f*ck!”

Wally “Walla” Waplestaph, Mngr.

What They’re Saying About the Sudden
Disappearance of Bill Waple:



Well here it is, Wrestlemania Eve,
and everyone in Waple World is
anxious to see whether or not the
WWF can take its next big step for-
ward.  The Diesel/ Shawn Michaels
match and The Smoking Gunns/
Owen & ???? match should both be
excellent.  The other matches
(except the Undertaker/ King Kong
Bundy match) show a lot of
promise as well.  However, the
match that could make or break the
entire event is the L.T./ Bam Bam
match.  If L.T. can actually wrestle,
and he and Bam Bam put several
good moves on one another, the
match will be considered, in my
humble opinion, to be a success.
However, if L.T. just does a few
football tackles, or his All-Pro
Team and the Million Dollar

Corporation clash and cause a
screw job ending, the match will be
a major failure.  Hopefully,
Wrestlemania XI will mark the
beginning of another decade of
WWF excellence.... The WCW has
not been doing so well recently.
Their Pay Per View buy rates have
been very low, and many fans have
been disappointed in the quality of
the wrestling since a certain
wrestler (we all know who) arrived
on the scene last June.   However,
things may be turning around for
the WCW.  Stunning Steve Austin
is back, Ric Flair may be allowed
to wrestle again, and Dustin
Rhodes won’t be wrestling anytime
soon (a big plus!!!).  There is also
the possibility that both the
Steiners and the Road Warriors will
be returning in June to make the tag
team situation interesting again.
Add to all of that a possible new
Four Horsemen, and the WCW is
on its way to being entertaining
again.... I’ve noticed that a lot of
wrestling fans have been taking
sides lately.  Some praise Vince
McMahon and the WWF and criti-
cize Eric Bischoff and the WCW.
Others believe Hulkamania is alive
and well and that the worst thing
the WWF ever did was lose Hulk

Hogan.  Still others have given up
completely on the two big federa-
tions and worship the ECW out of
Philadelphia.  As far as this
wrestling fan is concerned, I hope
that any and every wrestling show I
watch is entertaining.  To me, the
fans are the true winners when two
or more federations compete to
provide the best wrestling around.
I hope that both the WWF and the
WCW have a great year, and that
the ECW and SMW come on the
air in Atlanta real soon so I can
enjoy those promotions as well....
One last thing before I go:  Diesel
is no longer my hero.  He has
betrayed bodyguards everywhere
by continuing to hog the spotlight
during his so-called “reign as
WWF champion.”  Shawn’s new
bodyguard, on the other hand, is
someone I can look up to.  Even
though most fans know that he’s
vicious, they call him Psycho Sid
up in New York.  Staying with that
theme, I’ve decided to rename
myself... LOONEY LARZ!!!!!!
It’s my duty to protect Biff Waple,
the Wind-Break Kid.   Hahahaha-
hahahahahahahaha...I’ll get back in
my cell now.  Ciao for now.



As an underpaid staff
member of WAPLEworld, my
work is often read, but rarely am I
myself allowed to write non-struc-
tured, non-article material. This
issue will be different, and I wish
it could have been so for more
pleasant reasons. (such as a little
more creative license from the edi-
tor in chief.) I regret to inform
you, the loyal readers with fully
paid subscriptions, that our dear
brother Bill has gone away. 

I probably wouldn’t tell
you where he went even if I knew.
It’s not that you’re not allowed to
know; it’s just that I don’t really
know any of you. (although I do
know your checking account and
credit card numbers.) As far as I
know, and I’m not trying to start
any rumors, Bill might have run
off on a sexual tryst with Dirxque
Starbuck’s mom. You see, we were
told by a friend of the Waple fami-
ly that Bill has up and skipped
town. No reason was given, no
destination revealed. All we know
is that Bill basically left without

notice. We are quite upset and
somewhat hurt by the mysterious
and deliberate disappearance. We
are just starting to get over the
trauma of losing him to those sear-
ing jaws of ice that have grown to
life in the Waple freezer. After we
finish dealing with that, we have
to go back into group therapy and
start the healing process again so
that we can deal with Bill’s sud-
den thaw. Now it looks as if we
have another day to block out on
our calendar. A day that will be
used to cope with the loss of a
man (so to speak) that was not
only a brother, but a friend.

We will not take this loss
lying down. We here at
WAPLEworld are known for our
legendary courage in the face of
despair. We are rumored to have
taken some money from our
rumored top secret “Black
Budget”, which is rumored to be
used to fund research for the
rumored “Stealth Issue”. The
money, whose source I am not at
liberty to write about, is being

spent on a bounty hunter. We have
hired the bounty hunter to find our
beloved Bill. We believe this man
is the best in the business, (the
bounty hunter, not Bill.) This man
has been hired by people a lot bet-
ter than us to find things a lot
more important than Bill. This guy
was once hired by the evil Darth
Vaple to locate a rebellious bunch
of punks that blew up his pad. Yes,
WAPLEworld has hired Wapa Fett
to seek out and safely return one
Bill Waple, (we don’t care which
one.) 

So, since this is our first
color issue, for those of you that
were willing to lighten the white
knuckle death grip on your wallets
and horke up the extra fundage,
we thought we that we should
dedicate it to the loving memory
of Bill Waple, a brother, a
wrestler, a loser, and a friend. Bill,
wherever you are, we hope you
are safe, and you owe us for the
Papa John’s you ate. We’re com-
ing to get you.

Owen Hart will be wrestling with a mystery tag team
partner at Wrestlemania XI.  The possible partners
include Jerry Lawler, Bull Nakano, Hakushi, and
Chris Benoit.  Bill Waple's name has been mentioned
as well.  More than likely, his partner will be none
other than two-time WWF Champion Yokozuna.
Hulk Hogan’s new friend, the Renegade, will have a
feud with the Ultimate Warrior to determine which
one is the real Jungle Jim Steele.
The Harley Davidson Crew will cut their hair, shave,
bathe and change their name to the Honda Spree Glee
Club.
Chris Candido is really Susan Powter.

Erik Watts and Louis Spiccoli are both headed for the
WWF.
Three words:  Hogan the Heel.
The new Four Horsemen will consist of Ric Flair, Arn
Anderson, Das Wunderkind Alex Wright, and
Stunning Steve Austin.  (Even we’re surprised about
that last one.)  They are going to feud with Sting,
Randy Savage, and the Road Warriors.
The WCW might be competing head-to-head in June
with the WWF’s King of the Ring.
If Shawn Michaels loses his match with Diesel at
Wrestlemania XI, he plans to reunite with his old
teammate Marty Jannety and wrestle under their old
AWA name, the Midnight Rockers.
Dustin Rhodes and the Blacktop Bully were both
fired from the WCW because their King of the Road
match at Uncensored wasn’t bloody enough.  Both
wrestlers were recently seen working in the WCF pro-
motion in Calhoun.

Rumors have to start somewhere, so we thought we
would let you in on what we’ve been hearing in the

wrestling world.  Remember, these are legitimate
rumors, as far fetched as some may seem.

Dewey Defeats Truman!
(Bill Waple Has Disappeared)



In this shot, we see Biff Waple after winning
the “King of the Sandbar” Battle Royal.  He
won because he was the only rassler in the
match, and was subsequently washed out
to sea.



Bill WBill Waple does a cameoaple does a cameo
on Sesame Son Sesame Street witihtreet witih
the famous “Big Bird”.the famous “Big Bird”.

No, this isn’t the realNo, this isn’t the real
big... never mind.big... never mind.



The ancient Egiptians were an
intellegent breed that built this
here Sphinx as an immortal symbol
of their power and has been here
for more than 2,000 years.  Larz
Wapleton, however, has been here
only four seconds.
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During theDuring the
shoot, a rivalshoot, a rival

director tries todirector tries to
eliminate theeliminate the

competitioncompetition
with somewith some
fancy trickfancy trick

lighting.lighting.
Dirxque got byDirxque got by

with a littlewith a little
help from hishelp from his

friends.friends.



Sung to Spider Man’s
theme song:

Spider Bill, 
Spider Bill,
Does whatever a 

Waple will.
He rassles bad,
Just like Chic,
And he’s got a

great big pr...
weiner!
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Though normally a land-rovingThough normally a land-roving
creature, the allusice Chicfishcreature, the allusice Chicfish
(lef(left) is quite a delicacy whent) is quite a delicacy when
served with a breadedserved with a breaded
LintLintseeker (right).seeker (right).



Mammals, like the dolphin,Mammals, like the dolphin,
keep warm in the icykeep warm in the icy
waters of Vwaters of Venice by havenice by hav--
ing an extra layer of blubing an extra layer of blub--
berber.  Hippos, on the other.  Hippos, on the other
hand, apphand, apparently havearently have
about nine.about nine.



WWally “Wally “Walla”alla”
WWaplestaplestaph is notaph is not

only dashing inonly dashing in
his sthis standard blueandard blue

trunks and furtrunks and fur
coat, but is alsocoat, but is also

the originalthe original
model for themodel for the

famous stfamous statueatue
of “David”.of “David”.



Last Will and Testament
of Chet Wapleboxer

Dear Waple family, friends, and anyone else who has
“Waple” in their name.  If you are reading this, then a tragedy
has occurred.  I, CCHHEETT WWAAPPLLEE, have moved on to a bigger and
better place, where the ring ropes are white and my opponents wear
gloves.  

Anyway, I will try to make this as short and as painless
as I can for everyone.

First, to my manager, OOLLIIVVEERR PP.. WWAAPPLLEEDDIINNKK, I leave
nothing but a losing record since that is all we ever got from you.

To my little, lost brother, BBIILLLL WWAAPPLLEE.  If you ever find
us, I leave to you some advice:  “Do not listen to your brothers,
and most of all, do not become a wrestler.”

To my slightly older brother, CCHHIICC WWAAPPLLEE, I leave my
boxing gloves and sparing equipment in the attempt that I can pull
you to the good side of the force.

And finally, to my ‘biggest’ brother, BBIIFFFF WWAAPPLLEE; this was
the hardest decision that I had to make since you raised me.
You’re probably expecting a lot of money and other worldly
possessions, but think again.  You raised me to be a wrestler and
to do all the things that I always hated.  For that I leave you with
a curse to never win a match, under any circumstances.

If you are all wondering where all my money and
possessions have gone, well, I have donated all I owned to Mike
Tyson on his release date on March 25 1995.  Everyone else can
bite me.

CCHHEETT WWAAPPLLEEBBOOXXEERR

Dear guys,

I have grown weary.  My heart and
my mind have become discour-
aged.  I have searched far and
wide for that woman I shall call my
“mommy,”  only to be disappointed
o’er and o’er again.  I am low on
fundage and spirit.  And my feet
hurt.
On the other hand, I have learned
a lot.  Here is a poem I heard:

The stars at  night are big and bright,
Touchin’ for the very first time.
You picked a fine time to leave me, 

Lucille,
You pulled the trigger of my love gun.
I’m the type of guy,
Billy, don’t you lose that number.
Swing low, sweet chariot, 

comin’ for to carry me home,
Springfield 24, Central High 22.  And in 

other news.

Actually, I heard it on the radio.  It
was kinda’ choppy because I was
trying to tune it in.
Now I feel that perhaps I have not
tried hard enough.  The return of
Michael Jordan has inspired me to
set out again on a quest for my
mom.  I mean, if he can grab that
stick and take to the ice again, so
can I.  Gosh darn it, I’m gonna’ do
it!  I’m go
I’ll write again when I get to this
new place I heard about.  Pangea.

Kisses,

Dirxque Starbuck

While cleaning out his desk, the Waple's Financial Advisor Harvey
Wapleman came across what we thought was never written.
Apparently, Chet Waple had a secret name change, because here is
Chet Wapleboxer’s Last Will and Testament.




