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What They’re Saying about Sweet ’Stache

“If you read only ONE book about pop culture mustaches let it be this one. . . . Unless you can find another one but I highly doubt it. Chattman and Tarantino are the Woodward and the Bernstein of pop culture mustaches.”

—Paul Scheer, MTV’s Human Giant 

“A mustache book has redeeming social values as a cautionary tale: proving not everybody looks good with one!”

—Alan Thicke, Growing Pains 

“The facial hair book of the year! This is without a doubt the finest book on facial hair I have ever read. I await the authors’ tome on ‘nose hairs’ with eager anticipation.”

—Brian Kiley, Emmy Award–winning writer of
Late Night with Conan O’Brien 

“A funny thing happened to me on my way into the jungle one day. I spied a monkey with a long, flowing handlebar mustache! It was an emperor tamarin, and I really have no idea why this diminutive monkey was sporting such a push broom. I guess I’ll have to pick up ’Sweet Stache to understand why!”

—Jack Hanna, Director Emeritus, Columbus Zoo,
 and television wild-animal correspondent 

“Soup-straining reads like ’Sweet Stache, are helping the mustache experience a modern-day renaissance after cookie dusters nearly disappeared from existence at the tail end of the 1970s.”

—Aaron Perlut, executive director of the American Mustache Institute 

“The journey of growing and cultivating a mustache is one you can live your whole life. It only gets better with every mustache. In ’Sweet Stache we learn of the legacy of the mustache, and the men who have helped pave the road for a brighter, hairier, and more lip-conscious future. . . . First it grows on you—then it grows on everyone else. I’m talking about the mustache . . . and also this amazing collection of mustaches—known as ’Sweet Stache.”

—Jay Della Valle, director/producer of the documentary,
The Glorius Mustache Challenge 

“I thought I knew everything about mustaches . . . I mean, I am gay with cable . . . then I read ’Sweet Stache.”

—ANT, host of Last Comic Standing and VH-1’s Celebrity Fit Club 

“Reflecting back through the greats of ’stache history, many names come to mind—Frank Viola, Keith Hernandez, Don Mattingly, our dads, and even the Hulkster himself Hulk Hogan. While each man rocks a different facial hair sculpture, one fact remains constant among them. . . . A man with a good ’stache, is a good-stached man . . . and a good-stached man with this book is even cooler.”

—Covino, Rich, and Spot of The Covino & Rich Show 
on Sirius XM Satellite Radio 

“If you read only one book on celebrity facial hair this year, make it this one. I promise you will never look at mustaches or celebrities or books the same way ever again.”

—Richard Dresser, playwright and television writer
 
(Good Vibrations, Below the Belt, and The Days and Nights of Molly Dodd) 

“There are celebrity mug shots everywhere. You see hair and makeup publications and TV shows all the time. Sure, how about focusing on that caterpillar? It’s right there in the center—bull’s eye—twelve o’ clock right in the middle of their face. I’m going to have to go with Tom Selleck having the best mustache ever, because it totally dominated anything else that he ever did. That’s all I will ever remember him for is that mustache first, and his Hawaiian shirt second.”

—Rob Van Dam, innovative wrestler
 and host of RVD TV on robvandam.com 

“[This book] is here to help. Facial hair can be traumatic when left undefined. Hector Aranguren, my Colombian best friend, had a black mustache and a deep voice by eleven years old. It would be six years before I sprouted two small pale whiskers on my own lip, and he teased me for that entire time. He is currently in jail for selling cocaine.”

—Greg Fitzsimmons, comedian and Emmy Award–winning writer 

“I hate facial hair (unless it’s on Johnny Depp), but I love this book.” 

—Comedienne Wendy Liebman 

“Sweet ’Stache is—without question—the best mustache book the world has ever seen. For years I have worn a goatee, but thanks to Chattman and Tarantino’s hairy findings, I plan on immediately rushing to the nearest barber and asking for a ‘John Oates.’”

—Jeff Pearlman, New York Times best-selling author of
Boys Will Be Boys and The Bad Guys Won 

“As we all know, education saves lives, and this book is no different. It is only in our very recent history in the age of the modern man where the mustache has not had such a comfortable place in certain parts of the world. Just as my charity work for Movember unites the world again with the mustache to fight for greater men’s health through a month-long growing journey, this book will do the same. It is The Great Gatsby of mustaches, and soon enough there will be fountains of hair spilling from the upper lips of men everywhere as the inspiring words in these pages spread to finally help people understand where the mustache belongs . . . worn proud among the beautiful men of this world. The heart of man’s health is his ‘mo.’ Just like a Labrador, a luxurious mustache shows the good health and great lover that he is. May your sausages be hot and your ‘mo’ thick.”

—Jim BBQ, Movember international grooming ambassador

(Movember.com) 

“This book fills a much-needed void. It’s a necessary one in the annals of literature. My own personal favorite celebrity mustache would be Groucho Marx’s. To watch this middle-aged man smoking his cigar, batting his eyebrows, and chasing young women around sans the mustache just would not feel right. Groucho Marx gave me many hours of pleasure with his movies, and ’Sweet Stache, I am sure, will bring you lots of pleasure, too.”

—Eddie Deezen, actor in Grease 2,
Midnight Madness, and voice-over talent 


sweet
 ’stache 

[image: 9781440501449_0006_001]

50 Badass Mustaches
 and the Faces Who Sport Them 

[image: 9781440501449_0006_002]

[image: 9781440501449_0006_003]

[image: 9781440501449_0006_004]

Jon Chattman and Rich Tarantino
 Foreword by John Oates 

ILLUSTRATED BY BRETT UNDERHILL


Copyright © 2009 by Jon Chattman and Rich Tarantino.
 All rights reserved.

This book, or parts thereof, may not be reproduced in any
 form without permission from the publisher; exceptions are
 made for brief excerpts used in published reviews.

Published by
 Adams Media, an imprint of Simon & Schuster, Inc.
 57 Littlefield Street, Avon, MA 02322. U.S.A.
www.adamsmedia.com

ISBN 10: 1-4405-0144-0
  ISBN 13: 978-1-4405-0144-9 
 eISBN: 978-1-4405-2005-1

Printed in the United States of America.

J I H G F E D C B A 

Library of Congress Cataloging-in-Publication Data 
 is available from the publisher.

This publication is designed to provide accurate and authoritative information with regard to the subject matter covered. It is sold with the understanding that the publisher is not engaged in rendering legal, accounting, or other professional advice. If legal advice or other expert assistance is required, the services of a competent professional person should be sought.

—From a Declaration of Principles jointly adopted by a Committee of the
 American Bar Association and a Committee of Publishers and Associations 

This book is available at quantity discounts for bulk purchases.

For information, please call 1-800-289-0963.


[image: 9781440501449_0008_001]

Dedication 

Jon Chattman and Rich Tarantino wish to dedicate this book to their families, their spouses, and all of those who helped get this out there. The authors would like to dedicate this book to their fathers, in particular, for being such great role models, and at one point in their lives, sporting the sweetest ’staches of all.
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A Foreword by John Oates 

I couldn’t wait to grow a mustache. I stopped shaving my upper lip the day I graduated from high school. By the time I was ready to enter college the following September, I had a sparse, vestigial growth of dark hair sprouting due south of my nose. Though I cannot recall the exact date, I can never forget the deep-seated motivation for this tonsorial compulsion. On the surface, I am sure it was somewhat inspired by the desire to look older and more mature . . . but if I had to delve, it was probably more driven by the fact that I always hated my upper lip and the way I looked when I smiled.

In fact, having a mustache and never smiling became a permanent component of my persona through the quaintly self-important decade of the seventies. Enter the big eighties and, symbolic of the zeitgeist of the era, my facial hair grew denser and more imposing, and like the supernova that was my career, the ’stache seemed to explode from my face, luminous and larger than life itself . . . but still no smile.

Now in retrospect, I can see that my personality and my mustache had become intrinsically linked. That dark swath of hair became my living logo. As I begat the ’stache, the mustache became me, symbolically thrusting forward from its prominence in the center of my countenance. A flying buttress of follicles projecting my power and personality out to the world that fell before it. More than a hairstyle or a beard, the mighty mustache became somehow much more than a mere personal grooming choice . . . moreover, it conveyed a subtly threatening and unyielding masculine image, complex in its message and undeniable in its statement.

So for over two decades I bore that albatross noir through the protracted adolescence known as pop stardom. From every angle, in every photograph, bopping through every silly ’80s MTV moment, my mustache became my marquee, until I could not distinguish between it and me. Then I changed. . . .

In 1990, there occurred a life-altering convergence of circumstances, dusted with a sprinkling of fate, which led to a quantum collapse of many close relationships, both business and personal. The resulting mid-life revelation finally shook me from my childlike stupor, and one night, bathed in the light of where my future might lead me . . . I stared at a mustache on a stranger’s face reflected in the mirror of a Tokyo Hotel room. Then, at that moment, with total commitment and trembling hand, I knew what I must do . . . the ’stache had to go. The act itself, the stroke of the blade, was surprisingly simple, but as the shaving continued, the cutting began to take on a ritualistic gravitas . . . for as the hair fell away, from the chrysalis emerged a man.

No longer possessed by the power of the ’stache, I was reborn, wriggled out from under the skin of that mustachioed character, and for the first time in so many years . . .

I began to smile.

—John Oates, music and mustache legend 
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An Introduction by Jon Chattman 

I worked as a counselor at a Westchester County, New York, day camp for nearly a decade. While there, I had my handful of kids to look after, but I also fulfilled my love for writing by running the camp newspaper. I made many friends, but struck out with a lot of women. (Let’s not focus on the latter.) One person I befriended between swims at the pool and arts-and-crafts projects is the coauthor of this book, Rich Tarantino.

In the summer of 1995, I enlisted Rich, a fellow counselor who worked with younger kids, as a contributor to the camp newspaper. I dubbed his column “Cheek to Cheek,” which was a quirky Q&A and a sendup of yet another counselor column named “Eye to Eye,” which was inspired by, but had absolutely nothing to do with, Connie Chung.

“Cheek to Cheek” didn’t explore anything newsworthy either. It was as inane as you could get. The questions and answers usually revolved around wrestling and toasted ravioli appetizers at a local diner. As a gag, a photo of Rich didn’t accompany the article. Instead, a really crappy clip-art drawing of the infamous Burt Reynolds was featured. Why? It just seemed right. The column was goofy. Rich was goofy. I was goofy. It just worked. That clip-art and the column ran year after year for five years. Then, like Burt Reynolds’s career, it faded when we both bolted from the camp.

“Burt,” however, made quite a comeback in the 2000s. The name, later changed to bert for obvious reasons you’ll find out shortly, became a term Rich and I used to refer to men’s mustaches. It all started for a handful of reasons, most notably “Cheek to Cheek’s” Burt Reynolds had a “bert” and Rich’s friend, Bert, had a “bert.” The term has been a part of our vocabulary since, and our friends have helped exploit it as well. It’s quite common to hear, “Check out that guy’s bert!” after a man with a mustache walks by any of us. Purchasing self-adhesive mustaches has also become a trend for us. Were we popular? No. But we all amused each other, and that was most important.

By October 2005, we took the bert bonanza global. I enlisted Rich to help me create a website entitled TheCheapPop.com to profile mustaches and feature humor and pop culture icons as well. We created the “’Stache-o-Meter,” a rating system for famous people with mustaches. Stars were judged on the quality and durability of their mustache’s longevity and overall facial appeal. John Oates, for example, could’ve been a solid 10, but because he shaved his mustache during the course of his career, he instantly lost mustache street cred. The website also included a television and film database (“databert”) of actors who grew mustaches or put fake ones on for respective parts. Johnny Depp had a bert in Donnie Brasco, but did you know Ethan Hawke had one in the little-seen flick The Newton Boys? Didn’t think so. That brings us back to the book’s concept. Why the interest in men’s mustaches? Mustaches have been an integral part of Americana, and once you read this book, you will realize their importance and never quite look at facial hair the same way again.


Mustache Growth over the Years 

mus•tache also mous•tache: the hair that grows on
 the human upper lip, especially when groomed.

Throughout history, men have been upstaged by their mustaches. Sure, Sir Thomas More was beheaded after refusing to join Henry VIII’s Church of England, but first, he refused to shave. Similarly, Fred the Baker, of Dunkin Donuts’ TV commercial fame, always looked exhausted after waking up so early to “make the donuts,” but while the bags under his eyes suggested 5 A.M., his mustache always looked high-noon. And what about Lionel Richie? He toured with the Commodores, made “Endless Love” with Diana Ross, and helped unite nations in 1985 with “We Are the World.” But he’ll always be recognized as that singer who went “Dancing on the Ceiling” with a finger-length mustache on his face.

While mustaches, or berts (a bastardization of “Burt,” as previously mentioned), have been around long before Wilford Brimley started whoring out oatmeal, oftentimes they have been the underdog of a man’s face—having to fight to get noticed and appreciated. This book champions their cause. It showcases fifty men—from the world of entertainment, history, and sports—who have their own unique ’stache style, documenting the good, the bad, and the hairy. That’s what is amazing about mustaches. They come in all shapes and sizes, and they often define the man (and in some cases, the lady), his face, and his stardom.

They can be a perfect triangle, like 1980s newsman Roland Smith’s (perhaps an inspiration for Anchorman’s Ron Burgundy), or come with a curly finish like pitcher Rollie Fingers’s spaghetti-style ’stache. A mustache can be as thick as a walrus’s, like philosopher Friedrich Nietzsche’s, or as pencil-thin as the line above director John Waters’s lip. Stars like these didn’t bow down to the pressures of societal or social trends. Whether it was displayed on film or television, on the Broadway stage, on the sports field, or better yet, while enjoying off-camera moments in their everyday lives, these gents accentuated their philtrums with some glorious fuzz. Maybe they just plain liked the look, or perhaps the touch that only a mustache could give them.

It can be said that behind every great man, there’s a great mustache. Well, not exactly. But if we had our way, that statement would be emblazoned in every history book. A mustache builds character, adds life to an otherwise empty face, and can signify a key moment in history simply by its size and scope.

When Theodore “Teddy” Roosevelt charged up San Juan Hill on July 1, 1898, he led by example—not with his fighting spirit, but with a menacing, bushy mustache. The Rough Rider’s bristles were fittingly rough around the edges and stood firm, just like the man himself. Facial hair instantly gave credibility to a man who wouldn’t seem as intimidating without it.

Similarly, Adolf Hitler stole Charlie Chaplin’s toothbrush-style mustache and made it somewhat a symbol of his power (and insanity). One wonders how seriously the dictator would’ve been taken if he had Charles Barkley’s weak mustache instead of the stately fur popularized by the silent film star. On a related note, Robert Baden-Powell began the Boy Scouts movement in 1908, but one wonders if he could’ve found the funding without the appeal of his well-disciplined ’stache.

Oftentimes, a mustache isn’t grown for a keen fashion sense; it’s grown to make a statement. John Lennon led the Beatles in shedding their wholesome looks by growing unrecognizably thick mustaches (and ultimately, beards). Similarly, Albert Einstein and Salvador Dali each had uncharacteristic mustaches on their faces to add credibility to their genius. It was as if they were saying to the general public, “Hey, we’ve got crazy-looking mustaches; but it doesn’t matter because we’re geniuses!” Another great man in history, Christopher Hewitt, made his finely groomed mustache do the talking as Mr. Belvedere. His ’stache set the tone right away. Like the British housekeeper himself, his mustache was neat, nicely put together, and not to be messed with by pesky American kids.

A mustache can also be a sign of the times. When looked at in retrospect, it can automatically transport you back to a historical moment. For example, when we watch a Cheech and Chong movie, Sonny and Cher Show reruns, or a pornography classic starring the immortal Harry Reems, we’re instantly taken back to the 1970s. Together with the late 1960s, this was a time of free love, long sideburns, and thick, straggly mustaches. By comparison, when we see a picture of a man with a thick Fu Manchu, we know it belongs to the era of Genghis Khan’s Mongolian Empire or the latter days of Pancho Villa’s nineteenth century. This is because no one in their right mind would leave the house looking like that today. However, there was a time when baseball slugger Mike Piazza came close to revitalizing its hoary legacy. But he never grew his out that far.

OEBPS/images/9781440501449_0008_002.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781440501449_0012_001.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781440501449_0006_004.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781440501449_0008_001.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781440501449_0016_001.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781440501449_0006_002.jpg





OEBPS/images/9781440501449_0006_003.jpg
€ Mm





OEBPS/images/9781440501449_0006_001.jpg





OEBPS/images/cover.jpg
“I.am personally offended by this book as my mustache wasn't included. However,
1 endorse It because |am, and always will be, a huge fan of Tom Selleck's 'stache.”

—Mei

sweet
‘stache

50 @u({qsx Mustaches and
the eq:‘ﬂces WLO Sporl (Them

=dith Vieira, The Today Show

Jon Chattman and Rich Tarantino
Foreword by John Oates
ILLUSTRATED BY BRETT UNDERHILL





