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I came up with the idea for this book after receiving an unusual network television offer. Prior to this overture, the last network TV show I had worked on was an episode of Murder, She Wrote in 1984. (I was fine in my role as a comedian who is unmasked as the killer, but tensions arose when Angela Lansbury bitch-slapped me during lunch as I cut in front of her at the craft service table. Hey, I was hungry, and she wasn’t keeping up with the line.) Since then, show business and I seemed to have had a mutual understanding—it didn’t bother me and I didn’t bother it. This policy worked well for twenty years, and neither side showed any interest in changing the agreement.


And then, suddenly, in 2001 I started getting multiple offers to be on television again. Why the renewed interest? Well, reality shows were exploding, and a very bright producer thought it would be a good idea to do a celebrity week. When it got solid ratings, they decided to go one step further and do a nostalgia celebrity week. If people got a laugh watching their favorite celebrities eat goat testicles, wouldn’t it be even funnier if old celebrities were made to take a bite? I was asked to do most of these shows, but since goat testicles had been a staple of my diet for years, I didn’t think it would be fair to have such a big advantage.


Then I got an e-mail from a talent coordinator, asking if I would like to participate in FOX’s next episode of Celebrity Boxing. The show was offering me $35,000 to get into the ring and try to pummel another overweight, sixtyish, D-list celebrity. The network had already aired two highly rated episodes—one featuring a fight between Ron Palillo and Dustin Diamond (Horshak vs Screech). They called it “The Battle of the Nerds,” and a victory in that fight rocketed Diamond into careers in Internet begging and porn acting.


FOX saw its next “Pride and Glory” match as “The Battle of the TV Teachers,” Howard Hesseman vs Gabe Kaplan. I believe Caligula would have deemed this match too distasteful for the Colosseum. FOX had ordered a third episode, and they were having trouble getting anybody interested in CB III (I can’t imagine why). It seemed all the people crazy enough to do the show had already been on the first two episodes.


I sat at my computer to decline the offer, then suddenly said, “Screw it! I’m going to have fun with this.” I mean, what was the downside—hurting my career? So I began my e-mail by saying how thrilled I was to be asked, that I boxed all the time but had become a Hasidic Jew and would have to fight wearing a skullcap and tzitzit. (A tzitzit is a body prayer shawl worn under a shirt so that only the fringes are visible.) I wrote that I didn’t want to fight Hesseman, who was only about sixty, but would be happy to fight seventy-year-old Adam (Batman) West, or the eighty-year-old former Different Strokes star Conrad Bain. Plus, I explained, I could save the network money on expenses, as I generally traveled with my own trainer and cut man. I also asked to stage a press conference before the fight so my opponent and I could hype the match with a big show of macho posturing. We would trash talk about who was the better boxer/actor/comedian and be physically separated after having inflicted minor wounds.


When I was done compiling my list of demands, I hit send and my e-mail went winging off into cyberspace. I was quite surprised when he actually sent back an answer, addressing each demand point by point. He said yes to the skullcap and to my own corner men, and no to the tzitzit, the press conference, and West and Bain. (I guess sixty-five was the age limit for a celebrity boxing license). I had to keep rereading his e-mail before I was convinced that he was serious! I fired back, stating that Hesseman would be okay, no staged press conference was okay, but the tzitzit was a deal breaker. They replied that I could enter the ring bare-chested, wearing it throughout my Michael Buffer introduction, but I would have to remove it just before the fight. He closed by saying they were eagerly awaiting my response. What could I do? I was hooked, powerless to stop this; it was just too much fun.


So, with one half of the fight card locked up, FOX tried to secure Howard, who told them to get lost. In fact, nobody FOX contacted wanted to fight. They tried actors who hadn’t been on TV since Love, American Style went off the air, no dice. The situation got so desperate, an offer was actually made to Adam West. Hey, maybe he was crazy enough to do it; why should they care if the fight put the Caped Crusader on life support—these are ratings we’re talking about! West said he was too old to box, but he would like to attend the match and provide commentary on the nobility of older men fighting. <<Pow!>> <<Smack!>> <<Sag!>> <<Cough!>>


In our next round of e-mails I suggested that I fight Dustin Hoffman in an effort to avenge Ron Palillo. My guy carefully and slowly explained to me the difference between Dustin Hoffman and Dustin Diamond, and said there was no chance of Hoffman doing it. (“Yeah, definitely can’t box…I’m an excellent basketball fan…definitely can’t box…) He also added, “Fighting Diamond wouldn’t be age appropriate.” So I said, “Okay, I’ll fight anybody my age except Jimmy Caan and Angela Lansbury. They’re both too tough.” I also warned them that if they didn’t find the right opponent fast, I was going to say yes to Celebrity Lancers, the new celebrity jousting show. He poured on the flattery, calling me a legend, an icon, and a comedy giant. He assured me that my fan base would tune in by the millions to see me on Celebrity Boxing for some good clean fun.


I decided I had wasted enough of this guy’s time. He really didn’t seem like a bad person and, besides, he had a tough job. In my final e-mail I wrote that my doctor had advised me not to fight. He was disappointed but took it quite well.


 


My correspondence was for my own amusement and was never meant to be published. I wrote things and made requests that I thought were funny. (If my father were alive, I’d be in big trouble over the tzitzit.) But after rereading our surreal exchange I started to entertain the thought of doing a whole book involving funny e-mail correspondence. I got excited about the concept and sent out a few more test e-mails. When the answers that came back were just as funny as the Celebrity Boxing exchange, I dove headfirst into the project and worked on it for a little more than a year.


There had been similar books in the past that featured funny correspondence between an anonymous fictional character and his unwitting marks. But mine would be the first book to feature e-mails from a real person, one with whom most people had some degree of familiarity.


Checking my inbox every morning became an adventure. I never knew how people would react to what I had sent them. Most people seemed to take whatever I wrote at face value.


When I finished, I couldn’t decide whether or not I wanted to publish the results. Some were just too over the top. I finally eliminated about half the correspondence and decided to go ahead with the rest. And that’s what I have included in this book (though in some instances I have changed names or e-mail addresses). If you like the end result, e-mail me. If I e-mail back, don’t take me too seriously. Remember, I could be writing another book.
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76 Trombones Led the Big Parade














	Date:

	

	Mon, 25 Nov 2002 17:10:24 -0800 (PST)






	From:

	

	“Gabe kaplan” <gabe@gabekaplan.com>






	Subject:

	

	60th Birthday Parade






	To:

	

	pauleckert@siouxcity.com









Dear Paul,


During the four years “Welcome Back, Kotter” was on network television you’ll be happy to know that your city, of all the cities in the U.S., gave it its highest average rating. It really is amazing when you think about it; the first year we were on opposite “The Walton’s” and the rest of Iowa was watching that show by a fair margin. But not Sioux City! From the get-go you guys were firmly in the Kotter camp. I don’t really know why it scored so high in your fair municipality, but according to Mr. Nielsen those are the facts.


Next March 31st, I will be celebrating my 60th birthday. Never thought I’d make it. To drum up some interest and excitement around this event, I thought a parade through your town honoring me would make a lot of sense. It hasn’t been that long ago and a lot of people must remember. This would be something the whole city could get behind. The older folks could explain to the youngsters exactly who I am and why I’m part of the Sioux City heritage. Although I would like to help in the planning, it probably would be better for me to show up on the day of the parade to be surprised and delighted by your ingenuity and creativity.


I hope you’ll say yes. I can’t think of having my 60th birthday parade in any other place.


Seventy-six trombones led the big parade!


Gabe Kaplan


gabe@gabekaplan.com












	Date:

	

	Mon, 09 Dec 2002 17:34:49 -0600






	From:

	

	“Paul Eckert” <pauleckert@siouxcity.com>






	Subject:

	

	Re: 60th Birthday Parade






	To:

	

	gabe@gabekaplan.com









Hi Gabe,


To say the least, it was a surprise to hear from you Mr. Kotter! Being 40, I know your work and enjoyed it very much.


Sorry about the confusion with the blank e-mail and then the delay in response. Believe it or not, yes we are very interested in your visit and special event. Sioux City goes crazy over events like your suggesting. However, March 31 is often cold and snowy. Dave Bernstein, one of our community leaders, special event organizers, steel plant owner and all around great guy has suggested you lead our Big parade in July. However, we are open to anything at this point.


We are interested in your response. Let us know what you think.


Paul


City Manager


Sioux City












	Date:

	

	Fri, 13 Dec 2002 10:30:03 -0800 (PST)






	From:

	

	“Gabe Kaplan” <gabe@gabekaplan.com>






	Subject:

	

	Re: 60th Birthday Parade






	To:

	

	pauleckert@siouxcity.com









Hi Paul


It’s probably hard for you to believe that you’re 40 already. I bet you never thought you’d get that old. Wait until you’re 60 and you’re thinking about your 60th birthday parade. Forty will seem like Junior High.


There might be a slight confusion when I say next March 31st. I’m referring to Match 31st, 2004. It’s just the way we express ourselves in New York.


I know you couldn’t possibly have things ready for this upcoming March 31st. besides; nobody would describe a 59th birthday parade as a “special event”.


Thank you for the offer to lead your Big Parade in July, but my slate is kind of full that month. I’ll be competing in a senior triathlon in West Palm Beach and then I’ll join my group’s annual pilgrimage to photograph big horned sheep throughout the southwest.


If it were possible to lock in next March 31st (2004) it would give 15 months to plan a special event. All of the other Kotter cast members have already committed to being there. This could get national publicity. My 60th birthday parade should be in Sioux City. If we get unlucky with the weather, so be it. There’s something about the Iowa way to greet you, and a little snow won’t change that.


If you were to get 76 trombones and 110 coronets from the local high schools, I’ll spend the next 15 months practicing to be “The one and only bass.” That would get additional publicity leading up to the event, and when I modestly take my place everybody will be filled with great anticipation.


I said ‘d let you plan the event, and I’m still willing to do that. I’m just throwing out these ideas to see what you think. If you want me involved with the planning, great! If not, no problem. 


Of course I will handle all of my expenses. To get the other Kotter actors, we’d have to pay transportation, hotel and a daily food per diem. But if Sioux City finds this excessive, I wouldn’t mind carrying some of the load.


Let me know what you and Dave Bernstein think. Incidentally, he’s not the Dave Bernstein that first brought the Beatles to New York is he? He’d have to be my age, if he was.


Pleased you’re interested. With a capital “P”, and that stands for “Parade”.


Gabe Kaplan


gabe@gabekaplan.com












	Date:

	

	Mon, 16 Dec 2002 17:54:19 -0600






	From:

	

	“Paul Eckert” <pauleckert@siouxcity.com>






	Subject:

	

	Re: 60th Birthday Parade






	To:

	

	gabe@gabekaplan.com









Hi Gabe,


Thanks for the note. We have got several promoters/organizers very excited about the parade/festival. Can I get your phone number and a few times that Dave Bernstein and I can use to make contact with you to discuss all of this in greater detail. We are getting fired up here in Sioux City!!!


Thanks,


Paul












	Date:

	

	Wed, 18 Dec 2002 14:06:19 -0800 (PST)






	From:

	

	“Gabe Kaplan” <gabe@gabekaplan.com>






	Subject:

	

	60th Birthday Parade Galapagos Break






	To:

	

	pauleckert@siouxcity.com









Paul,


It’s great that you guys are excited about the parade. I’m anxious to hear if you like my ideas, or if these promoters you mentioned have their own thoughts. One thing I don’t want to do is pose for pictures with kitchen appliances, or at an automobile dealership. That kind of stuff can stop any parade in its tracks.


Tomorrow I’m off for a celebrity golf tournament in the Galapagos Islands. I’ve never been there, so I’m really looking forward to the experience. Lets talk after the holidays and see if we can put this exciting event together.


Enjoy the seasons festivities and have a happy new year.


Gabe












	Date:

	

	Mon, 07 Apr 2003 15:15:56 -0500






	From:

	

	“Paul Eckert” <pauleckert@siouxcity.com>






	Subject:

	

	Re: 60th Birthday Parade Galapagos Break






	To:

	

	gabe@gabekaplan.com









Hi Gabe,


Haven’t heard from you in a while. Hoe are you and how was your vacation? Things have changed in the world since we last…


We are still interested in the 60th Birthday Bash if you are. Let us know and we can get together somehow. Our organizer Dave Bernstein gets to California frequently so maybe we can arrange a meeting sometime.


Thanks,


Paul












	Date:

	

	Mon, 07 Apr 2003 23:56:10 -0700 (PDT)






	From:

	

	“Gabe Kaplan” <gabe@gabekaplan.com>






	Subject:

	

	Re: 60th Birthday Parade






	To:

	

	pauleckert@siouxcity.com









Paul,


Well, I’m past 59 and 60 is coming up around the bend. Let me tell you, man, it’s scary! Thanks for inquiring about the vacation. I placed third in the golf tournament in the Galapagos and that’s only because a lava lizard ran away my ball on the 17th green. I got a great picture of if though!


I’m still very interested in the parade; I would love to meet Sid Bernstein if he comes to L.A. I feel we should get into the detailed planning stages by September. Remember, no posing with kitchen appliances or at car dealerships.


Let me know if you have any new thoughts.


Best Regards,


Gabe












	Date:

	

	Wed, 13 Aug 2003 11:12:50 -0500






	From:

	

	“Paul Eckert’ <pauleckert@siouxcity.com>






	Subject:

	

	Sioux City Party






	To:

	

	gabe@gabekaplan.com









Hi Gabe,


Greetings from Sioux City! We haven’t heard from you for a while. I hope you’re doing well.


We are still very interested in doing a birthday bash! There are plenty of fun opportunities including that parade, using our new Event Center scheduled to open this coming December, our fantastic Performing Arts Theater. Sheryl Crow has come to it twice in the last year. Crow has come to it twice in the last year. Dave Bernstein was instrumental in it’s recent rehabilitation.


You may remember that I mentioned my friend Dave Bernstein. He’s a hell of a good community oriented guy and knows how to organize top notch quality events (with no appliance endorsements). We would love the opportunity to talk with you on the phone. Can you provide a phone number we can reach you at. Dave occasional gets to LA so that’s a possibility also…


Can you call or provide a number we can reach you. Sioux City would love the chance to get you here. We think you would enjoy the event and the community’s outpouring of support for you.


Paul Eckert


Sioux City City Manager












	Date:

	

	Tue, 19 Aug 2003 00:43:52 -0700 (PDT)






	From:

	

	“Gabe Kaplan” <gabe@gabekaplan.com>






	Subject:

	

	Re: Sioux City Party






	To:

	

	pauleckert@siouxcity.com









Paul:


Sorry for the confusion. You never answered my last email of April 7 so I thought you guys had given up on the idea. I chalked it up to a kitchen appliance having to be involves somewhere along the parade route.


I’m finishing up an interesting summer theatrical project. We’ve recreated the ‘50s television show “The Real McCoys” and I’ve been playing Pepino to rave notices. Wilford Brimley is playing Grandpa. He’s a great actor, but he’s always complaining about his ailments. I asked him if he’d attend the parade but he was noncommittal. He mumbled something about heart disease and oatmeal.


I’ll be back home after Labor Day and we can talk then. Is Carl Bernstein going to be in L.A. in September or October? I’m so happy you wrote to me and that the parade is still on. I thought we were standing there touching noses and not seeing eye to eye.


Gabe


gabe@gabekaplan.com












	Date:

	

	Mon, 25 Aug 2003 07:52:25 -0500






	From:

	

	“Paul Eckert” <pauleckert@siouxcity.com>






	Subject:

	

	Re: Sioux City Party






	To:

	

	gabe@gabekaplan.com









Hi Gabe,


Thanks! We would enjoy the chance to talk with you. If you have a few preferable time slots just let me know and we’ll work around schedule.


Thanks,


Paul












	Date:

	

	Mon, 25 Aug 2003 2:27 (PST)






	From:

	

	“Gabe Kaplan” <gabe@gabekaplan.com>






	Subject:

	

	Re: Sioux City Party






	To:

	

	pauleckert@siouxcity.com









Paul:


I’m headed back to Los Angeles next week. “McCoys” closes its run on Sunday.


I haven’t heard back from you. Did you want to set up a time to talk?


It will be nice to finally hear your voice after all the emails.


Gabe


gabe@gabekaplan.com












	Date:

	

	Mon, 15 Sep 2003 18:00:26 -0500






	From:

	

	“Paul Eckert” <pauleckert@siouxcity.com>






	Subject:

	

	Re: Sioux City Party






	To:

	

	gabe@gabekaplan.com









Hi Gabe,


Sounds like you have been very busy and having fun!


I am certain you would have a blast here in Siox City. Folk in Sioux City all turn out for celebrations. I think it has something to do with being a bit isolated from larger metropalitan areas. You appreciate things more because there are less oportunities…Remember, everyone watched your show!


I will clear my schedule for anytime you would like to talk. My phone number here is 712.xxx-xxxx. Just let me know when you would like to talk. Out offer still stands, Dave and I would be happy to meet you in CA or Las vegas if that helps also.


Take Care,


Paul












	Date:

	

	Thu, 29 Jan 2002 21:14:43 -0600






	From:

	

	“Paul Eckert” <pauleckert@siouxcity.com>






	Subject:

	

	Re: Sioux City Party






	To:

	

	gabe@gabekaplan.com









Hi Gabe!


Greetings from Sioux City! It’s cold here right now (-5). I hope you’re somewhere much warmer!


I hope things are going well for you! Speaking on behalf of the Mayor and my friend Dave Bernstein who I’ve mentioned before, we would really, really, like to get you out here to Sioux City. Dave is one our City’s best ambassadors and he’ll be out in your area, along with our Event Center Director Denny Gann, next week. They would very much like to hook up with to discuss some king of wild Gabe Kaplan celebration for your special upcoming birthday.


If we can’t do your Birthday, we can have the Country’s first Gabe Kaplan “ALL City Fan Fest.” You have no idea how many folks would turn out for something like that here in Sioux City. If we do it right it would get national attention.


We would like to hear form you ASAP to make arrangements for a visit. If you any questions about our city I encourage you to check out: http://www.siouxcitytourismconvention.com/


As always, I look forward to hearing from you and hope we can pull something off soon!


Paul


City Manager of Your Biggest Fan Base
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Big Horns Wanted On Set














	Date:

	

	Tue, 26 Nov 2002 14:04:53 -0800 (PST)






	From:

	

	“Gabe Kaplan” <gabed@gabekaplan.com>






	Subject:

	

	The Ramsters






	To:

	

	rlee@fnaws.org









Dear Mr. Lee,


As executive director of the Wild Sheep Foundation, I was hoping you might be able to help me.


The UPN Network and I will soon shoot a pilot called, “The Ramsters.” Despite the name it’s comedy. It’s comedy. It’s about two buddies who personify the word “macho” and are always trying to outdo each other in every aspect of their lives.


I don’t know if you folks out there at the Foundation know what the term “titles” means. The “titles” refers to the same scene you see every week at the opening of all television shows. In a comedy it’s usually cute and funny stuff. We thought the “titles” of our new show, “The Ramsters, “should depict our two protagonists on a mountain charging at each other and smashing heads. What do you think? Do you think it ‘s a funny idea? Is it too much of a stretch to think that men could do this like sheep? Anything else the sheep do that you think is funny? Remember, “funny” is what we’re looking for. Vulnerability is important also.


I know this is not your typical request. Also, the guys live in separate apartments on the same floor of a Chicago high rise. One of their downstairs neighbors is a lesbian and the doorman of the building is a religious fanatic. We are contractually bound to include these characters in the opening sequence. What would these two be doing (if they were behaving like sheep) while our guys are butting heads? Any ideas you have about this would also be greatly appreciated.


It’s better to butt heads then hearts,


Gabe Kaplan


gabe@gabekaplan.com


PS I’m giving serious thought to changing the name of the show to, “Chicago Bighorns.” Do you think that’s better?












	Date:

	

	Sat, 30 Nov 2002 15:12:52 -0700






	From:

	

	“Ray Lee” <rlee@fnaws.org>






	Subject:

	

	Re: The Ramsters






	To:

	

	gabe@gabekaplan.com









Dear Mr. Kaplan:


I would suggest you go with the name “the ramsters” (it sounds something like “the honeymooners,” a somewhat successful show, and less like and arena football team, the Chicago Bighorns!).


Personally, I think the premise is funny (and the mountain dew commercial was certainly popular).


The nice thing about animal behavior is that it is extremely popular right now as evidenced by the many nature shows. Wild sheep display many behavioral traits that could be cleverly adapted to human - lesbians would be easy, religious fanatics a little more difficult. Off the top of my head I picture a lone ram sitting on the top of the mountain looking down on the warring machos - not too far removed from gurus, monks, and mystics.


Another nice thing about wild sheep is that it is possible to acquire considerable film footage to use in the title - ie., a few seconds of real sheep followed by the interspersion of your cast of characters.


I like the concept, let me know if I can help.


Ray Lee
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Beating Wilt’s Record














	Date:

	

	Thu, 10 Apr 2003 21:06:19 -0700 (PDT)






	From:

	

	“Gabe Kaplan” <gabe@gabekaplan.com>






	Subject:

	

	Interesting Book Idea






	To:

	

	Iyle@barricadebooks.com









Dear Mr. Stuart,


As you say on your website, you really do push the First Ammendment. I’ve read the Steve Wynn book and have been following its controversy. I’m also looking forward to “Celebrity Lies”. I hope I’m not included in that one!


I have a project you might be interested in getting involved with. You could just review it when it’s finished and see if you want to publish or get involved at the ground level and find me someone to write with. I can’t do it alone. Here’s the subject matter:


In 1991, after publishing his book, “A View From Above,” Wilt Chamberlain was a guest on my sports radio show. Everybody, of course, was talking about his amazing claim that he had sex with 20,000 women. I was especially curious because I am known as quite a swordsman myself.


At age 17, I started my comedy career working as an MC in strip clubs. Many of the eager strippers I encountered became the first entries on my lifetime list. However I did not really find my stroke until I began working the Playboy Clubs in the late ‘60s. To put it delicately, after four years on that circuit, I had one exhausted jimmy-jang. Then, of course, there was Vegas with all its showgirls and dancers and, in La La Land, there were many female perks available to the star of a hit sitcom. Then, Of course, there was “The Mansion”…


Taking to wilt after our interview, I estimated my lifetime total at well over 10,000. He jokingly said, “Well, I guess you’re too old to catch me.” Two months later my radio show was cancelled. “What am I going to do with the rest of my life,” I wondered. I looked myself in the mirror and said, “Kappie, go for Wilt’s record! When you buy the farm, what good is the silver medal?”


So, for the last eleven years I haven’t worked very much at all. I spend all my time in pursuit of Wilt’s worked very much at all. I spend all my time in pursuit of Wilt’s record. At my current pace of two women a day, I will pass Wilt in September of next year. To be perfectly candid, most of the women in last five years have been compensated (no repeats) and I was forced to purchase a penis pump in ‘98. This has not limited my output but has reduced the number of positions I’m able to assume comfortably.


At this point there’s little fun involved, I’m just grinding it out to break Wilt’s record. Out of my 20,000 women forty-two are recognizable names, including one member of the U.S. Senate.


I’m interested in having the book published after I pass the magic number next January. I figure it would take at least eight months to complete because of my encounters and nap schedule. I would want to be involved in the writing at all times. Let me know if you’re interested.


Still counting,


Gabe Kaplan


gabe@gabekaplan.com


PS If I have to accept an asterisk because of the pump so be it.
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