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All Hail,

King Wally!
Pictured here on his
Mighty Throne

Special King of the Waples tournament inside.
Also, an Extra Nifty Interview with Wally “Walla” Waplewho?



Because the
<>

readership is grow-
ing at a tremendous
rate, this notice will
almost always be
here.  If you’ve
already  read this,
just ignore it, other-
wise...  

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, everything 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 acciden-
tally hurt the feel-
ings of anyone in
this publication, we
are regretfully sorry
and don’t want any
trouble, so let me
just apologize now...
greatly.

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

This is a very special issue of
WAPLEworld and I am more than happy
that you are able to be a part of it.  For
you see, this is the month where we all
bow and pay hom... no, that’s something
else.  Stand up and rejoice!  For Wally
“Walla” Wapleburger is on every page!

Surely you all know who Wally
is by now; and I know that most of you
have had your lives touched by Wally in
some way or another by just knowing
him.  Mine sure has.

You see, Wally saved my life
once.  It was the big one: WWII.  Yes,
that’s right, WapleWarII.  I was at ring-
side for a classic Chic and Bill Waple
versus Koko B. Ware match.  Close to
the end of the match, some 13 seconds
after it began, Bill was thrown over the
top rope by Koko and onto me.  I started
choking on one of my gummy bears and
then I blacked out.  The next thing I

know, Wally’s hand is pulling the bear
out of my throat and sticking it down
his.  Ewww.  That day, my life was
spared by one Wally “Walla, the Main
Man” Waplestaph.  Wally, if you’re read-
ing this, and I know you are... I love
you, man!

If any of you out there have had
remarkable experiences with Wally in
the past, please write and tell us all
about it.  Or, if you would like to have a
remarkable experience with Wally, write
us as well and explain what you would
like.  Wally can be rented to create
remarkable experiences at very afford-
able prices.

Okay, I hope you enjoy this
special issue of WALLYworld.   And
remember, if you see Wally walking
down the street,  stop and give him a
great big chocolate mousse pie and a hug.
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It’s that time of the month again.  Yep...
you’re moody, you’ve got cramps, and
you’re feeling bloated.  What, this isn’t
Menstruation Magazine?  Well excuse
me!....  Well, on to the world of profes-
sional wrestling, which at the present
time is not looking so great.  Let’s take
the recent WWF King of the Ring
PayPerView.  Sure, it was different.
Sure, nobody expected Mabel to win.
But when it was over, I just didn’t have
that sense of fulfillment that I get after
watching a good PPV.  I was very dis-
appointed that The Roadie didn’t win,
but I thought he did very well.
Speaking of which, has everyone heard
that he did the singing for Jeff Jarrett’s
music video.  The possible angles for
this are endless....  Don’t think I’m let-
ting WCW off so easily.  Don’t worry, I
won’t bother you with my bashing of
Bash at the Beach, because I didn’t see
it.  Anyway, what the hell are you try-
ing to do to Ric Flair?  Destroy him?
Hogan has taken over the house that
Flair built, and it’s time for Flair to
evict The Hulkster and all of his WWF
buddies.  As the great one used to say,
“It’s checkout time!”....  Speaking of
WWF talk shows, there has been talk
that none other than Shane Douglas
may get his own talk show, kind of like
Piper’s Pit (well, nothing will ever be
like Piper’s Pit.)  From what I’ve seen
of Douglas (his skateboard days aside),
he’s pretty cool with a microphone....
And stop the Waple World press!  I’ve

just been informed that ECW is coming
on the air in Atlanta on Sunday morn-
ing at 3:30 AM!  I can’t wait.  Cheese
graters, barbed wire wrapped baseball
bats, and hot-looking ECW women.
I’ve got two words:  HOUSE
SHOWS!....  According to numerous
posts to r.s.p.w., the return of the
Ultimate Warrior is upon us.  He will
be wrestling the Honky Tonk Man at a
local house show in Las Vegas.  Is this
a warmup for his return to the WWF, or
perhaps a prelude to forming the
Ultimate Tag Team with the Renegade?
Sorry, I’m afraid not.  He’s opening a
chiropractic/ wrestling school and a
gym out in Vegas
and it’s the show is
just a way for him
to promote that.  By
the way, if any of
you are interested in
enrolling in UW’s
school, I hear
there’s a ‘buy one
bottle, get the next
bottle free’ deal on
steroids.  I hear the
Hulkster’s first in
line....  And speak-
ing of steroids,
Davey Boy Smith
and Lex Luger are
getting their first
shot at the tag belts
at In Your House 2.

Continued on p. 8



King of the Ring
by Chris Thomas

While not quite as exciting as this
year's King of the Waples Tournament
(see page 14), the 3rd Annual WWF
King of the Ring PayPerView was a
pretty decent event, and it certainly
lived up to the WWF's catch phrase:
"Anything Can Happen!"
YOKOZUNA VS. SAVIO VEGA
GRADE:  C+

Anything did happen here, when
Savio, who was a last minute replace-
ment for an injured Razor Ramon, was
able to defeat the two-time WWF
Champ, i.e. the fat slob was counted
out.
THE ROADIE (BRIAN ARM-
STRONG) VS. BOB HOLLEY
GRADE:  A

Probably the best match of the night.
Holley and Armstrong each pulled off
some great moves, but in the end The
Roadie was able to pin Holley.
KAMA VS. SHAWN MICHAELS
GRADE:  B+

A travesty.  Sure, the match was
okay, but it ended in a double draw,
meaning neither man would advance.
Again, "Anything Can Happen!"
MABEL VS. UNDERTAKER
GRADE:  C

The ref was knocked unconscious by
one of these big guys, and UT gets
knocked unconscious by Kama, who
was wearing UT's melted-down urn
around his neck.  Mo then wakes the ref
up and Mabel wins by pinfall.  Mabel
advances to the finals.
THE ROADIE VS. SAVIO VEGA
GRADE: A

This was probably the second best
match of the night, but The Roadie got

pinned in this match,thanks to his good
friend and mentor Jeff Jarrett.  Savio
Vega advances to the finals against
Mabel.  "Anything Can Happen!
JERRY LAWLER VS. BRET HART
GRADE:  B

This was a "Kiss My Foot"
match, where the loser had to kiss the
winner's feet.  Lawler had some nasty,
smelly looking feet going into the
match, but he submitted to Hart's
Sharpshooter.  Then Lawler not only
had to kiss Hart's feet, but Hart
forced Lawler to kiss his own stinky
feet.  The locker room footage after the
match was classic:  Lawler puking in the
bathroom sink.
VOMIT GRADE:  A+
MABEL VS. SAVIO VEGA
GRADE:  C

This match was so bad that the
Philadelphia crowd began an "E-C-W"
chant about five minutes into it.  As you
already know, Mabel won by pinfall and
became King Mabel.  Just like our own
King Wally "Walla" Wapleburger, Mabel
showed the world that you can eat all
the food you want and still be King.
PSYCHO SID AND TATANKA VS.
DIESEL AND BAM BAM BIGELOW
GRADE:  B
Nothing special here, except that Diesel
dropped his "bad" elbow on Sid, and
you could tell he felt it.  Diesel
jackknifed Tatanka, but instead of pin-
ning him, he wanted Sid to tag in.  Sid
wanted no part of Big Daddy Cool and
walked out, which is what the audience
should have done before this match
began.



1.  How long was
the longest banana
split?
2.  Are there any governmen-
tal regulations stating that
Wally’s chest is a fire hazard
requiring sprinkler systems?
3.  Who did Barry Horowitz
win his first WWF match
against?
4.  So, uh, how’s it goin’?

1.  4.4 miles
2.  No, only he can prevent forest fires.  Only

him.
3.  Skip Bodydonna (Chris Candido)
4.  Shut up, nutsack.

June 28 Biff takes a swing at Bob (edi-
tor in chief). Bob, who was previously
0 and 37 in fist fights, achieved his
first victory. Way to go, Bob.

June 30 Lou decides that reading can
be fun.

July  02 Work begins on this issue of
<>.  Wally cries tears of
joy, then signs Biff and Bill to a 2 on 1
match against that kid from the Dennis
the Menace movie.

July  03 Bill and Biff are simultaneous-
ly pinned when Walter Mathau dis-
tracts them by giving his now trade-
mark yell, “DENNIS!” Mr. Mathau
had ten thousand riding on the kid and
became nervous when the match wasn’t
over after 8 seconds.  The federation
has barred Mr. Mathau from all
wrestling events for 3 months.  Biff
was unconscious for 4 days. 

July  04 The Waple family shares in a
heartwarming American tradition of a
family bar-b-q and fireworks. All were
in attendance except Chic, Dirxque,
Biff, Gunther, Harvey, Lou, Chet, Bill,
Wally, Larz, and Mr. Mathau.

July  05 Lou wakes up in jail, groggy
and delirious from his little pyrotech-
nics display the night before. No one
knows for sure what happened, but we
do know that authorities have yet to
find Utah. (Nevada suffered only
minor damage from falling debris.) 

July  10 Larz, Chic, and the body of
Chet go to the circus. After convincing
the circus owner that he already has a
job, Chic was allowed to leave. The
owner still believes that Chic is the
missing attraction in his Freak Show
tent.

July  11 Wally is awakened by the
annoying sounds of what was appar-
ently a crazed fan that broke into his
house claiming to be his wife.  The
man’s name is being held by authori-
ties.

July  15 Dirxque is sentenced to one
year of hard labor in a Siberian labor
camp.  He was quoted as saying “...but
i don’t wanna go into labor.”

July  18 The annoying guy decides that
if the cops are gonna hold his name,

Continued on p. 19



“I bet they live in the same apartment... in the same bathroom.
Not the same bedroom, the same BATHROOM!”

- Wally, on the alleged love affair between
Shawn Michaels and Jeff Jarret

Wrestling Promotions With
the Most W’s in Their

Names
1.  WWWWW (Wacky World of

Wonderful Waple Wrestling)
2.  WWF and WCW (tie)

Top 4 “Nature Boys”
1.  “Nature Boy” Buddy Rodgers

(WWWF-retired)
2.  “Nature Boy” Ric Flair (WCW-should

have stayed retired)
3. “Nature Boy” Buddy Landell (SMW-

wish he would retire)
4.  Dirxque “Freak of Nature”

Waplepotomus (WWB Mascot)

Top 3 Reasons Babes Dig
Shawn Michaels

1.  He thinks he’s cute
2.  He knows he’s sexy
3.  He’s got the looks that drive the

girls wild

Top 4 Possible Meanings of
the WCW Acronym

1.  World Champion Wrestling
2.  Wusses Called Wunderkind
3.  Waples Can’t Wrestle
4.  (King) Wally’s Cute Wart

Top 3 Reasons Why Women
Don’t Dig Bill Waple

1.  He’s kinda’ small
2.  He’s very stinky
3.  His last name is Waple

Top 3 rejected names for
Ric Flair’s finishing hold

1.  Three plus one is no fun!
2.  Seven minus three got me!
3.  Cubed root of 64 leglock

Top 3 WWF Wrestlers Who
Look Like That Sinbad Guy
1.  Savio Vega
2.  Kama
3.  Barry Horowitz

WAPLEworld Rankings



Dear Waple World,
The dead Waples, Chet and

Gunther VonWaple, intrigue me
greatly.  I want to know why you
never show us, your dedicated read-
ers, what they look like.  Have you
know respect for the dead!  Publish
their photos, or burn in hell with
them.

E. Draven

Why?  Huh?  Why would you care
what Chet Waple looks like?  He was
never anything more than a perverted
little jerk.  Gunther, on the other hand,
was a great man.  His only flaw was
that he produced Chet.

Well, if you really want to see their
photos, I suppose it’s my duty to
appease, so here.

Dear (King) Wally “Walla”
Waplestaph,

We’re writing to complement you
on your incredible taste in clothing.
Those Hawaiian print shirts are beau-
tiful!  We work on a TV show that’s
filmed on a beach.  We would love to
have you on as a guest sometime, per-
haps as a shaved sand gorilla or

maybe even a beached whale.
Call us,

D. Hasselhoff
P. Anderson

I will be glad to do a part in your
show as long as it doesn’t degrade my
stardom in the rasslin’ world.  I ha na
rapft doproble.

Sincerely yours,
Wally

My Dearest “Walla”,
A few months

ago, I was looking
at the Swimsuit
Issue and I thought
I was going to die!
The first few pages
were sort of sick,
like that ugly guy
in the mask, and
that fat-ass floating
through space, but
then I saw you.

Your head was
sticking into a dart
board and you had the cutest little
expression on your face.  I could bare-
ly contain myself.  I was at work and
I had to maintain my composure, but
believe me, they were hard.  I mean, it
was hard... to contain myself that is.

Anyway, I turned a few more
pages and there you were again, loom-
ing over a museum.  My God, you are
a HUNK!  There was no way I was
going to make it through the rest of
the day with that image in my mind.
I ran to bathroom and into the last

If you have any questions, com-
ments, insults, original artwork,
photos, or any other nifty stuff
that you would like answered,

printed, or thrown away, 
please go to:

www.wapleworld.com

Continued on p. 19



Will Lex finally get a belt?  Will Davey
Boy suplex Yokozuna?  Will King
Wally eat the entire egg salad and
bologna sandwich?  The answers to
these questions and many more will be
discovered on Sunday....  That’s all for
this month.  Make sure you read next
month’s issue with full ECW coverage!
Woo-Hoo!

LarzLand - Continued from p. 3

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.

Larz Wapleton has been seen in several
gyms in Venice Beach, CA, where he is
supposedly training to step into the
squared circle.  Biff Waple is all for it,
while Chic feels very threatened that he
may be replaced as Biff’s tag team part-
ner.  When asked, Bill didn’t care one
way or the other.
Sonny Bodydonna has been hanging
around the locker room after matches
waiting for Wally.  Sources declare that
they are secretly married.  She denies the
rumors.
Hulk Hogan... oh who cares.
The Bushwhackers are adding a third
member to the team of Luke and Butch.
The new whacker is named Pud.
Dirxque has gone on a diet.  So far he has
gone from 260 pounds to a slim and trim
304 pounds!
As everyone knows by now, “Unabomb”
has taken the gimmick of Isaac Yankem,
D.D.S. in the WWF.  In order to fill the
void he left in Smokey Mountain
Wrestling, Jim Cornette has hired Chic
Waple to reprise his “Unaball” character.
“The Franchise” Shane Douglas is report-
ed to be close to signing a deal with the
WWF, possibly to be the new President.
Other WWF Presidential hopefuls are
Bob Backlund, Capt. Lou Albano, and

Dink the Midget Clown.  (Haaegh!
Heaaaeeghh!!  Look at the midget!)
The comedian Sinbad has entered the
WWF as a wrestler and will be using the
gimmick “Savio Vega.”
ECW might be coming on the air in
Atlanta on WVEU/69 at 3:30AM on
Sunday night.  (THIS IS NO RUMOR
FOLKS!  WOOHOO!  Ed.)
Dirty Dick Slater and Bunkhouse Buck
are the new WCW Tag Team Champions.
They’re going to defeat Harlem Heat on
TV.  Just trust your friends at Waple
World.  We know these things.
The comedian Sinbad has entered the
WWF as a wrestler and will be using the
gimmick “Kama.” 
There is much speculation that Double J
isn’t doing the singing in his new video.
Wrestling insiders claim that the beautiful
voice you hear is either Brian “The
Roadie” Armstrong, Garth Brooks, or
Biff “Ol’ Blue Balls” Waple.
“What I’d like to have, right now, is for
all you fat, out of shape, rumorreading
sweathogs to take a look at the rumor
that’s going to strike fear into the hearts
of all the losers in the WWF.”  The
Return of the Ravishing One.  You read it
here first.

Not for nothin’, but be on the
look-out for a WAPLEworld Page on the
World Wide Web.  It is currently in the
works, but be expecting it to be up by
Vol. 2 Issue 5 of WAPLEworld where we
will write more about it in Hot Spot.
Until then, feel free to give us any feed-
back on what to put there and how stupid
you think it will be.  Okay, on back to
the good stuff.

Not for
Nothin’,

but...



(Inside a Pizza Hut.  Hall and Oates’
Maneater is playing in the background.)
Bob:  Have you ever looked at yourself
naked in the mirror?
Wally:  Everyday.
Bob:  When’s the last time you eehhh,
you know?
Wally:  Uuhhh... with my boss.
“B”:  That guy you work with?
Bob:  Bill Waple?
Wally:  The boss I dated guh blrable. 
Bob:  I don’t know if I’d ever date my
dad.
“B”:  Do you plan on getting married?
Wally:  Oh hell yeah.
Bob:  That guy you work with?
“B”:  Are there gonna be any young
Wallii?  I don’t say little because I don’t
know how they could be.
Wally:  Oh yeah.  I want four.
Bob & “B”: (Astounded) Really?
Bob:  Oh my gosh!
“B”:  Geez!
Wally:  What a beautiful blonde.
(For no apparent reason, Wally began
fondling himself.  We decided it would
be best to continue the interview via
telephone.)
Bob:  Would you do the girl that gave
us our drinks?  (fart.)
Wally:  F*#! no.
“B”:  What if you were friends?
Wally:  I wouldn’t be friends with noth-
in’ that ugly.
“B”:  You’re friends with Bill Waple.
Would you do him?
Wally:  Hell no... One night stands are
always good.
Bob:  Say something funny.
Wally:  Wahhy?
Bob:  Alright Wally.
Wally:  Wuhh.
Bob:  What got you into managing, any-

way?
Wally:  Managing wuhh?
Bob:  The Wonderful Waple Brothers.
(Background music has now changed to
Ramblin’ Man.)
Wally:  I had a friend named Chris.  He
took me into Rio Bravo one day where I
met Biff and his brother Chic and we
started talkin’ ‘bout rasslin’.  And next
thing I know I was invited to one of
their matches.
“B”:  Now as I understand it, they need-
ed a manager and they didn’t even
approach you about it.  You volunteered
to be the manager.
Wally:  Yeah, why not?
Bob:  Did you see any potential?  Did
you know they were terrible?
“B”:  Or did you need a job?
Wally:  Warnably.
“B”:  So who’s the best wrestler out
of the three.
Wally:  Myself.
“B”:  No, the other three.
Wally:  Chic.
“B”:  Really?  So what do you
think makes him better?
Wally:  He’s a bigger wuss.
Bob:  Now if you could make the
three-man into a two-man team,
which would you get rid of first?
“B”:  (Belch.)
Wally:  Chic.
Bob:  Is it true that you used to be
a wrestler?
Wally:  High school.
“B”:  You used to be a high school?
(Babe walks by apartment window.)
Oh Lord.  Ooo!  Bob!
Wally:  Sweet thang.
“B”:  How long have you been a
manager?

Continued on p. 15

Getting Intimate with
Wally “Walla” Wapleburger







WAPLEmate Stat Sheet

Name:  Wally "Walla" Waplesta...
uh... burger

Bust:  52” Waist:  44”
Hips:  48” Schlong: Crooked
Height:  6'2" Weight:  265 lbs.
Birthdate:  5/30/68
Birthplace:  Warner Robins, GA
Turn-Ons:  Trucks, Beach, Chocolate
Turn-Offs:  Fat Women
Turn-Ons:  Movies, Concerts
Favorite Foods: Pizza, Key Lime Pie, Chocolate, Lasagna
Nicknames I've Had: Bigum
I Never Leave Home Without: Checkbook, wallet, keys
The Part of My Body I'm Most Proud of:  Hair, and my beautiful tan

“He don’t rassle;  he’s a pussy, 
and a wussy!

- Wally, on Michael P.S. Hayes

Wally, emerging victoriously from the rodeo.
The cowboy that rode him stayed on 17 sec.

Captain Wally “Nemo” Wapleburger
- 20,000 Pounds Under the Sea

President Nixon awards Wally the
Congressional Metal of Honor.



Thank you, beloved readers of
WAPLEworld.  Thank you for staying
with us through all of this recent, devas-
tating turmoil. Some of you may not
have heard about our persecution by the
C.I.A., so in this issue, I will enlighten
you about our most terrible stress. 

Not too long ago, the staff of
WAPLEworld was approached by the
C.I.A. They approached each of us indi-
vidually to make sure that we don’t col-
laborate out stories. They asked about
our dear manager, Wally. They wanted
to know how long we have known him,
what we knew about his childhood, his
past loves, and past lives. Since none of
us really care, we had no solid answers.
After several weeks of research and spy-
ing, we heard the final news. Here is
what we learned.

On a hot, late August day in Warner
Robins, Wally was born. Several min-
utes later he climbed up onto his skinny
little legs and took his first tentative
steps. As his mother playfully noshed on
the placenta, Wally climbed into a wick-
er basket, a basket that was the door to
an underground, Hoganesque tunnel, a
tunnel that lead to a life of espionage,
violence, sex, and chocolate.

As a child, Wally, also known as
General Tso’s Chicken, was an under-
cover agent for Willy Wonka’s
Chocolate Nation. He became the per-
sonal chef for the evil Gen. Tso. With
Wally’s knowledge of the Gen.’s
favorite foods and his boyish good

looks, the Gen. would often confide in
him about his attack plans while lazily
drifting through Sleepytown because of
his food coma.  When the American
forces were planning an air raid, Wally
would serve up a dish of his special
chicken. It had a sedative in it that
would make the Gen. pass out, thus
avoiding any retaliatory measures.
(We’ve recently learned that the secret
sedative was warm milk.  Strong stuff.) 

Eventually, Darwinistic evolution
took over. The Asians are a small people
with small houses with small kitchens.
Wally simply outgrew his job.
Actually, he could squeeze in, but
his belly would flop onto the hot
burners. (He later had fur
implants on his belly to hide the
embarrassing scars.) 

Anyway, for the past
20 something years or
so, Wally has gone
by his clever code
name, Wally
“Walla”
Waplestaph. This
was a good choice
because it was so
misleading. It hid his
true identity so well that
even we didn’t know
who he really is,
Wally “Walla”
Wapleburger.
Imagine that.

by Lou Waplemeyer



Wally “Walla” Wapleburger
vs. Bill Waple

Wally entered the ring with a big bag
of food, which he left in his corner.
Before taking on Bill, who is the small-
est Waple, he took a big bite of his egg
salad and bologna sandwich.
Meanwhile, Bill was laying flat on his
back, playing possum and hoping that
Wally wouldn’t see him.  Wally began to
look for little Bill, and was surprised
when all he could find was what
appeared to be a dead possum.  Wally
was standing over Bill, wondering what
dead possums tasted like, when a big
glob of his sandwich fell out of his
mouth and onto Bill.  Bill was pinned
helplessly to the mat, and Wally was

declared the winner by pinfall.

Harvey Wapleman’s underwear
vs. Larz  Wapleton

Harvey was unable to wrestle due to
a suspicious fudgepacking injury, but he
was able to send his red silk designer
Calvin Klein fannyhugger underwear
into the ring for him to face the fearless
Larz.  Larz was also clueless, because he
kept trying to put Harvey’s underwear
on over his pants.  Harvey’s underwear
used this confusion to its advantage and
decided to attempt a wedgie on the hap-
less bodyguard.  Larz finally understood
what was going on and was able to get
the underwear off of him.  From there, it
was a battle of wits between the ruthless
undergarment and the powerful body-
guard.  The underwear, of course, won
the battle of wits, and was able to wrap
itself around Larz’s head.  Larz was
ready to observe the Waple tradition of
submission, but the ref saw skid marks
on Harvey’s underwear and disqualified
it because it was using something lethal
that Harvey had given to it.

Dirxque Starbuck Waplepotomus
vs. Chic Waple

This was the “bloodmatch” of the event.
Chic had a severe cut on his gums from
eating stale marshmallows.  Dirxque
found this disgusting and threw up scabs
from his bleeding ulcer.  The cameraman
moved to get a better shot and Dirxque’s

Continued on p. 18



Wally:  Two years.
“B”:  Do you enjoy it?
Wally:  Yeah.
Bob:  You can embellish some.  Ask something
like, ‘why do you enjoy it?’
“B”:  Okay, why do you enjoy it?
Wally:  I get to manage a bunch of idiots.
“B”:  Do you have any pride or faith in your team?
Wally:  Yeah, I’m proud of ‘em, they’re losers.
“B”:  What makes you say they’re losers?
Wally:  They can’t they can’t they can’t bleetl fryl.
“B”:  How do you plan on improving their
win/loss record?
Wally:  By beetemindasape.  Talk to them one to
one.  See if they really wanna winners, and if they
don’t, get rid of them.
“B”:  If you had to get rid of all three of the Waple
Brothers, who would you replace them with, and
would they still be called the Waple Brothers?
Wally:  Yeah.  I’d put Larz in there, and, uh...
uhh... Harvey... and Lou... Dirxque, Dirxque, yeah,
Dirxque.

Bob:  Even though he doesn’t have any knees?
“B”:  There’s a rumor going around that Larz is
thinking about quitting his job as bodyguard and
start wrestling and become Biff’s new tag team
partner.  Do you know anything about this?
Wally:  I know it’s a rumor going around, and I
haven’t been approached about it yet.  When it’s
discussed with me, there’s a good
chance of it happening.  I’d still
be the manager.
“B”:  Would you be the one to fire
Chic?
Wally:  I’ll boot him out... I’ll fire him.
“B”:  Would he have an alternate posi-
tion in the organization?  Or would
you tell him he’s canned?
Wally:  Nope.  He’s canned.  He’s fired.
“B”:  Do you consider yourself a ladies man?
Wally:  Oh yeahhh.  I get what I want, when I
want.
Bob:  What do you want?
Wally:  Friendship.

When darkness crawls behind sunlit sky,
and dew rains down on innocent eyes,

only Beavis will inspire,
FIRE! FIRE! FIRE!

My curious eye sees so much,
and both my ears listen such,

that I will learn new words a bunch,
ASSMUNCH!

And as I lay me down to sleep,
the show is over and I weep,

thoughts of sex in my mind creep,
SHEEP!

He is the great Cornholio. I feel
a seizure coming on. Beavis is
the reason this show is funny.
That guy from Texas that we
hardly even know is a genius.
He’s not from around here, you
know. Send money so we can
buy T.P. for his bunghole.  I
wish we could make a titanium
Beavis cyborg that is as tough
as the Terminator. He could go
around kicking people’s ass.
That would be cool. It would
rule! It rules! Where he comes
from, they have no bungholes.

%LH�P� %LH�P� (Beavis)(Beavis)
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Preview:  IN YOUR HOUSE 2

Insert PPV Prediction Sheet Here

WOW!  Another IN YOU HOUSE
already!  Woo-Hoo!  This could very well
be the best PayPerView of the year (which
isn’t saying much.)  Let’s take a look at the
scheduled matches:

Razor Ramon/Savio Vega vs. Men on
a Mission:  Okay, this one will probably
stink to high heaven.  If you remember at
KOTR, Mabel defeated Savio and then he
and Mo proceeded to pummel both Savio
and an injured Razor.  So this is the
revenge match.  Prediction:  King Mabel
pins Savio.

Bam Bam Bigelow vs. Henry O.
Godwinn:  Okay this one’s going to be
pretty bad too.  Bam Bam was coming out
to the ring to wrestle Sid on a recent
episode of Raw and Godwinn, a new mem-
ber of DiBiase’s corporation, pushed him a
couple of times.  What a feud this has been
so far!  Prediction:  Interference from those
darn corporate members.

123 Kid vs. The Roadie:  This one’s
going to be great!  That’s all I’m going to
say.  The Roadie and Double J have
attacked the Kid before, so this is the Kid’s

way of getting even.  Enjoy!  Prediction:
The Kid pins The Roadie.

The Allied Powers vs. Owen Hart/
Yokozuna:  This could be the surprise of
the night.  I want to see Davey Boy suplex
Yokozuna.  I also want to see Davey Boy
and Owen a lot.  Lex vs. Yokozuna has
grown tiresome.  Prediction:  Lex comes in
like a house of fire and pins Owen.

Shawn Michaels vs. Jeff Jarrett:  On
paper this is the match of the year.  Both of
these guys have really come into their own
this year, and the match should be incredi-
ble.  Prediction:  Shawn Michaels is the
greatest wrestler in the universe.  That’s
why Double J needs The Roadie to help
him get out of this one.  Shawn wins by
DQ and walks home empty-handed.

Diesel vs. Sid:  Seen it before... it was-
n’t that great then, and it probably won’t be
that great now.  However, the lumberjacks
could make this very interesting to watch,
especially if they get heavily involved in
the match.  Prediction:  Razor Ramon, one
of Diesel’s lumberjacks, causes Diesel to
lose to Sid.



Insert PPV Prediction Sheet Here



shadow fell over Chic, knocking him to
the canvas.  Later, Dirxque fainted and
fell on Chic, thus advancing to the semi-
finals.

Biff Waple
vs. Lou Waplemeyer

Lou tried to sneak up on Biff with his
chainsaw while Biff was finishing the
last of his pizzas when he tripped and
cut off a large portion of his own left
leg.  Biff went to see if Lou was okay
when blood sprayed into his eyes, ren-
dering him blind.  While Biff was run-
ning around the ring, wildly flailing his
arms about, he hit the ref, who was
looking at a babe in the crowd.  Just as
the ref disqualified Biff, he noticed Lou
with his chainsaw and disqualified him.
Since the King of the Waples tourney
does not give byes, the winner was to be
determined with a coin toss.  Biff won.

Semi-Finals

Wally vs. Larz
The greatly anticipated match between
the big men.  After an intense stare-
down, Wally punched Larz’s stomach to
set him up for a piledriver.  Wally then
picked him up, but somehow, to every-
one’s amazement, Larz began to reverse
it.  With Wally halfway up in the air,
Larz gave in to the Waple in him and
fell to the mat with his head still
between Wally’s legs.  Wally’s stomach
hit the mat and he unleashed one
heinous egg salad and bologna sandwich
fart.  After reviving the referee with Salt
and Vinegar potato chips, Wally pinned
the unconscious Larz for the three count.

Dirxque vs. Biff

This pitted 2 close friends against each
other.  The competitors shook hands and
cried.  Being the consummate profes-
sional that he is, Biff cheated.  He lured
Dirxque to the mat by smearing Tabasco
sauce on the bottoms of his shoes.  As
Dirxque licked the shoe prints, Biff
climbed the ropes and stared out over
the war zone.  Just as he was about to
jump, the spirit of Chet appeared before
him, breaking his concentration, causing
him to fall, crushing Dirxque.  As the
mighty Starbuck was carted off to the
E.R., Biff was advanced to the final
round.

Final Match

Wally vs. Biff
This was the best match of the tourna-
ment.  Technique, strength, determina-
tion, power, agility... none of that in this
match.  It was highlighted by more
missed belly-to-belly suplexes than have
ever been seen in a singles match...
EVER!  Both men had control of this
match at one time or another.  However,
Biff decided to risk the match, as well as
certain death, by stopping by Wally’s
bag of goodies to grab a potato chip or
two.  Swift justice was delivered as
Wally gave Biff a super wedgie, which
caused Biff to submit in about three sec-
onds.  Wally was declared the winner of
the tournament... about eight minutes
after it all began.  The worn-out Waple
Family all sat down to watch the WWF
King of the Ring, content with the
knowledge that they had a new king...
KING WALLY!

King o t Waples - Continued from p. 14



stall where I proceeded to... [due to the
content of the next several pages of this
letter, a little editing had to take place, -
ed.] ...and then I made some coffee.
Thanks for the best sexual experience
I have ever had.  I will never forget
you and will keep renewing my sub-
scription until I get to see you totally
naked.

With all my love,
Dennise “Walla” Schumman

Wally Walla, Washington.

Boy Dennise, are you in luck!  If you
want to see Wally and his “Main Man”
in all their glory, just check out this
issue’s centerfold.  Looks like you’re

going to be in that stall for a week!
By the way.  Just because you finally

got to see Wally nekid, don’t cancel that
subscription.  I’m sure there will be
even better stuff in the future.  (I hear
Wally is really an animal lover.)

Guys at WAPLEworld!
Ok, you suck, the Waple Brothers

suck, and what’s this all about any-
way?

Thanks,
Crunch

Thank you for the compliment and
your support of WAPLEworld.  Just
remember, Crunch, if you ever need any-
thing, anything at all... you’ve got a
friend.  

he’ll get a new one. The new name is
yet to be determined.

July  20 Larz announces that he has
conducted years of experiments and he
has determined that Chicken Little was
indeed wrong. The sky seems to be
holding steady at its present altitude. 

July  21 Lou, using leftover bottle rock-
ets, successfully shoots down Larz’s
theory and the sky.

July  21 Biff, Chic, and Bill are all
pinned by stratocumulus clouds. Biff
put up an amazing struggle, but was
inevitably crushed under the weight of
a slight breeze.

July  22 Wally is announced as King of
the Waples after a grueling 8 minutes.
For his efforts, Wally wins an issue of
WAPLEworld, dedicated to him. 

July  23 The “All-Wall” issue of
WAPLEworld is released, in record
time.

What’s Up - Continued from p. 5
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Biff, pointing at Wally’s sandwich:
“What’s that white stuff?”
Wally:  “That’s egg salad...

with bologna.”

“He’s not quite as
powerful (BELCH!)
without the urn”

- Wally, on the
Undertaker



Said while describing his future hair do,
“...when I take my hat off, people will say,

‘God, look at that freak!’”
-Creative Assassin

“B”

dear gguys,
well, ii'm iin aa bbit oof aa ppredica-
ment. ii've bbeen aarrested. ii hhave
been ccaught sstealing aa cchicken
burrito. aat ffirst ii jjust ooffered tto
pay ffor tthe eextra llittle jjuicy
yummy mmorsel oof hheavenly
delight, bbut aapparently tthe llaws
are sstricter hhere iin SSiberia. ii wwas
on mmy wway tto aa llocal cconvent
for tthe rrussian cchurch oof sscien-
tology, wwhen ii ppassed tthe ccor-
ner TTaco BBell. ii rreceived aan
extra bburrito aand wwalked oout.
they ffound mme iin aa ffood ccoma
under aan 118 ffoot ssnowdrift. ii hhad
a qquick ttrial. ii wwas ffound gguilty oon
both ccounts. ((one ffor sstealing,
one ffor bbeing ttoo ffat.) tthey
tossed mme iin aa pprison ccamp
where ii aam tto sspend tthe nnext
year oof mmy llife, aand mmy ssearch,
doing hhard llabor. tthis pprison hhas
two bbasic pproducts, rraw oore ffor
russian ssnow ccones ((and bby tthe
way, tthey oonly hhave wwater ffla-
vored hhere.) aand tthose llobster
bibs yyou gget aat aany uupper cclass
seafood rrestaurant. sso, ii wwill ccon-
tinue tto wwrite ffrom hhere wwhile ii ppay
my ddebt tto rrussian ssociety. ii'm
scared aand mmy ffeet hhurt.

kisses,
Dirxque SStarbuck - 00706632

For subscription information, write to:
Give Me WAPLEWORLD!

4400F Riverwood Lane
Roswell GA, 30075
or you can E-mail us at

allizdog@mindspring.com
(SUBJECT: Give Me WAPLEworld!)

Now, your local forecast, accurate and dependable,
from WAPLEworld:

Tonight we will have widely scattered sky.
Closer to sunrise the ground will get wet if you
turn on your sprinklers. If you do not have any
sprinklers, your yard will die. The overnight low
will be from memories of your X that is now married
and the winds will be full of dust. Tomorrow's high
will be narcotic, and illegal. So, watch out during
the afternoon rush hour. (Get it?) There is a high
pressure system where I work and that is causing
tempers and hemorrhoids to flare, thus raising the
temperature to 614 degrees. the three day
forecast call for snow, locusts, and bubonic
plague. Up next, sports.


