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ing a cathee can half full of dnied
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On camera, he gets attacked by hyenas, drooled | rested Fors Excursion. Coruin
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sereen and emitting a diferently
pitched hiss. "Snakes.
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, ping back a pood two steps.
Fatlesnakes, scually,”™ Cor
vin says, fipping one of the tubs
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on b‘u.f bears, and tormented ':u howler monke Y'S. with black bands. “This linle guy

is a Mhohave one of the dead
lkest rartlesnakes on carth, The
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Off camera, things get even weirder. Three days on the road
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hits eyt '.|;.'_.-. i Lorwnn bips the
tub even furher, " Dion't wormye, 1i's
!lh.h.-._. Ive says, the comers af his
I:|l..I'.=| -|l!.. TIRIEE. Sl leink.

LUine of the bellmen ar this Los
Angeles Hilvon, a cowering man
in & square cap, has been stand-

ing 1o the side, aking things in

with the world's greatest nature-show host. | Do you know who his is?" he
asks the va =1, N |'.""|. nng 48]

stifle his own laughser. "Thas i3

"'.Ir |t rovim, from Animal

niet 1|.|._ these are his smakes.”
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from backyards around LA Corwin will requm them oo the wild in Palm
Springs, using only his “wnake snck™
tectively under the front seat of the Excursion — o keep them at bay, But
the real purpose behind this trip is 1o spend three days in Mammaoth Lakes

in scarch of the American black bear. Also along for the ride are four recnty-

a2 bent golf club he seashes pro-

something California freelancers: Glenn, the cameraman; Dian, the sound-
man; Judd, the fidd paoducer; and Gary, the production assistant. Col-
lectively, they are The foff Corwin Experlence, TY s smarvest, quirkies
nature show, an hoar-lang animal extraveganza named for the skintight-
T-shir-wearing herperologist who slings pop-culture references like a
SportiCenter anchor and receives fam mail from gay men and ako from
decidedly heterasexual women prons 1o J.I'r-il:l‘.iinl: th:m-n: of themachves
in lazy undergarments.

The tradition of nature shows is long and prowud, but the hosts who have
historically insreduced us vo the lkes of the rufous-naped amarin — busly,
wellenunciated men like Daad -'Lm'r!l's-nml:luh_ ﬂnf.ﬂ Matzom, and Maslin

Perking — have done o from a detanee, ‘CLOSE ENCOUNTER:
whizpering abour the animals from the safe

crver of sthmibherny, The th in'!.'-ThrH-:uur-nlrl

i
Thee heoesl withe o bull mooss |
reead Anchoemge, Alasks

Corwin, like his fellow repile-loving iconoclise Steve Irwin (ak.a. the |

Crocodile Hunter |, has come crashing brom the bushes. The mao, whose

shows air back to back during Anineal Planet’s Sunday prime time, are |

brash, no-bear naturalises whe not only traverse the globe in search of exctic-

wildlife eroousters but zcrually track, chase, and fondle the wild beasts, poi- |

sonous reptiles, and gnarly-eothed varmdnes.
Sure, the Croc Hunter is han to watch, bat his shaick — Aussic sling and
alligator wrassling — can be redrawn only so many ways. Corwin, on the

ather hand, has the mngs and quick-umﬂinﬁ_& ol an IYpray comedian, .|'|1'|.!.'

episede of The Experivnce will inchude ar keast a half-dozen moments of im-

promptu zaniness — say, Corwin pretending to be sucked under a murky |

rice paddy by a reticulated python, or projecting the voice of Ah-nuld

Schwarzenegger onto a particulary muscular wad, And then there's the Bor- |

med episode. 1n it Corwin (poing against his guide's direction ) creeps up an
a herd of Asian clephams, even 15 a large bull rumpets and threatens o
charge. "Iv's very imporeant thar we hold our ground,”™ he sxvs t the camena,

105H DEAN wrote absout the workd of evberachbeses in the April 2oon fesse.

and 1o his crew, all of whom seem ready to tum and nun, “If they sense fear,

theyll use in.” He then switches ro his favorite fake voice, a nebbishy Brook-
hymese. “What you do in the privacy of your own pants is your business.” Sud-

| denly, the elephant is plowing through the bush, and The Experience is

running for its collecive life, Eventally, the bull breaks off his charge and
Corwin turms to the camera. Although our of breath, his voice shaky with fear,

| the mamre boy is grinningg. * Like | said, whatever you do, don't un,”

Ir's exactly the kind of moment that makes Corwin's show so com-

: pelling. He's risked his neck, he's made you laugh, and you have no idea
| what's going to happen next. Because he doesn't either

The tirst tile....

natuine shoiwr 1% this: Delnver the animals, As mech 2 it appears that YOIT FV-
erage ramire hoss jusr ensmbles upon his prev (thowgh, sdmittedly, this does
happen), more often than not, he knows where to look, And this is largely
doe tothe hin g of local EXPETIE,

In Mammaoth Lakes, Seve Scarles, masterof all things ursine, is slumpsd
in a chair in the lobby of the Juniper Springs Lodge, waiting for The Experi-
ence to arrive. It would be impossible 1o overstate the verisimilitude of
Searles’s mountain-man look: wild eyes, scragply beard, salt-and-pepper
pemytail poking our from under 8 Humane Socieny hat. He wears a denim
Bear Affairs bution-down — Bear Affairs is the name of his bear-encounter
consulting business and the clothing line thar accompanies it — and 2 bras
bear-chiw belt buckle, Seeve Seardes smokes cigarilios, and he's pretmy sure he
can take us o a bear. He's scoured curt the anea’s bear-dens-in-progress, and
he checks tem l:|.]:i|f|.. “jusr like a paper route,” One, in a cubvert on a golf
course just 2 mile or so away, is currenthy occupied. This will be cur first stop.

The souree iz nocked imack :|||:;:in5r1"h|:' Siprras, oee tree lines indistin-
guishable from those that stretch over the meuntsins into Mevada, As The
Experience takes in the scenery, 3 twosome meanders by in 3 golf cam,
ablivicus to whar may be 1|.e~¢piﬂg under their fairway. Corwin pokes his
head into one of thres side-by-side-by-side drainage pipes. Empry. Then
another. Rererrrpggzghh — the pipe reverberates with a gumsral growl. Judd
flinches, Dun hops back, and Glenn nearly drops his camera. Corwin
chuckles, The growl was, of ceurse. his. "Semy,” be savs "Mothing.” Steve
p-tl'.']-ii it the third :Flpr: and motions for a Hr.h]:ghl:. '.|-|'|r,:n:, 'nﬂ.'..-nr:c-:lil.“,'
feer ineo the culvert, s a dark 1ump with twao '3,'|:'I]|:-l.'..' EyEes, which quicH}'
vanish out the back side when blassed |:|:.I a |:|:|=|'||1'E|'||:.

In bot pursuit, The Experience humics across the fairway, passing a sa
of very fresh, very distinct bear racks in an otherwise perfectly groomed
sand trap, and then a pile of wery fresh, very distinet bear peop undier a tee,
Corwin stops and hovers over i, then begins so poke at i with a snck. "Hey,
Judd,” he says, urerly serious. "Let's remember to shooe the shit omomow.”

Amnd then, from nowhere, Steve is galloping our way, gesturing wildly
dewn a trail. "Holy heck.” he's saying (firch being Steve’s favorite word |
"He's in the tree.” And s0 he is = four hundred pounds of American
black bear, thiry feet up a ponderesa pine. Excitemen: ripples through the &
crew; these momsenis, after all, are few and far berween. To paraphrasz a -
worite expression of pilots, Filming namre shows is a lor Bke fying: me- 2
ments of sheer adrenaline puncruating many tedious hours of traipsing ¢
through beautiful, if emipty, landscapes. Bounding forward, Corwin begins -
his ad-libbed monclogue, “MNow you know.” he says to the camera, “if
you're ranning from 2 bear, never climb a wree. Oh, my gosh. Look at this!™
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“Look ar this” is the closest thing to a catchphrase thar Corwin has, and
b unloads it ofien, with the kind of pitch vou'd hear from a child whe's dis-
covered Santa Claws in 2 box of Keebler's. Typically, Corwin follaws “Look
at this™ with wonds like “beautiful” — a5 in "Look at this! Look ar this beay-
tifal creatuse, this gorgeous green eyelash viper!”™ If possible, and especially
If the specimen in question is a snake, Corwin will pick it up and tell its
shory, dilpfﬁ'i-il'lgﬂ l'rr.m_l.l of sedenitilic minutiae that matenialize unrehearsed.

Obwiously. picking up the bear is cut of the question. Especially this par-
ticular bear, which is stll climbing, It sertles in, its chin oveshanging a
branch. Drrool drips from its mowth as it snarls and swipes at the airwitha
paw. The host wipes his coff. "That's really cool. | have bear drool on mry
head!" He grins and continues his lessen. “The black bear has an amazing
sense of smell. This beautiful creature could detecr the presence of bird's
eggs in this tree from the grounsd.”

The bear huffs and climbs higher sl

“Although he is technically a camivore, the American black bear is actu-
ally mere of an omnivore. . .. Ninety percent of whar he eats is vegesation.
 + » Four hundsed pounds is average weight for a well-fed male bear. . ..
This boar [male bear] can fold into & thimy-mile-per-hour sprint. .. _ In
Nenth America, be's second in size only 1o the grizzhy.”

Coorwin stops and puts his hands on his knees; he gets so wound op
somctimes thar e needs 1o pause for breath. Leaning into the lens, be gos-
mures coward the branches at the bear’s croech. "He's definitely a boar™
Pause for smirk. “And he should be mighty proud.”

IT didﬂ’t im mEd 1 EltEl y oceur to Jeff Cor-

win, who grew up the son of 2 Boston cop, thar shewhifz was his calling. He
|zked snakes, this he knew, so after four yeirs 2@ Bridgewster Stare College,
be headed sauth to Belize — I!'iﬂkg;'_i' and ﬁillhl:up.ﬂlﬁvdtﬁtmil: tow — I
work af a research station in the rainforest. In mou. Fate struck, An educs-
ticaal-documencary crew rolled ineo camp and hired Corwin o be an expe-
ditional nataralist, to track down wildlife. Corwin ended up on camera, and
hee liked it 50 musch that he moved home and waired mbles for four years un-
til the Disney Channel beught his pitch for a humorous animal show for kids
called Going Wad with Joff Conwin.

The show shur down after twe seasons, a respectable un for cable, bar
Corwin wamn't done. When Carcle Tomko, vice-president of developmest
at Animal Planet, saw a rape of funny outtakes from Going Wild, she de-
cided 1o give him his own serics. “The thing abour Jeff,” Tombko says, is
that he's an expert in natural history, bar he also has this wicked sense of hu-
mar, ard a remarkable ability to consistendy reach back and pull ouz ane-

lirsers — on anything from The Brody Bursch 1o.an old show rune. He's just ||

a patural, with great timing, who can flow right into 2 joke and rhen right
back cut inm facrs abour the venom of 2 snake.”

Mow Ciorwin spends nine months per vear raveling 1o such far-flung lo
cales as Madagasear and Guyana in search of enowgh varmints 1o Gl thir-
teen episodes — leaving his wife, Tasha, a sassy Russian-born blonde five
years has jumior, home 1o work on her PhoD. is Heeramiee. The distance is
trouble enough. bue Tasha's higgest challenge may be this: She's left on 2

rwenty-rwo-acre Massachusests island to tend 1o Corwin's ever-expanding |

brood — at last coune, three cars, an alligator snapping rurtle, one of the
hr;l:!l woads in :ﬂ|-1l!i'-'i|}'.. ] l!';g,-nll:'d African fennac fm:. :nr]. af CIMITSE,
eight snakes, Unlike her hushand, Tasha &5 not a huge fan of snakes

There is also the face that, beirg all make and being mosdy young, The

| Experience likes to have 1 geed time. Toaring the world with no women, and
| moreal authority tigure unless you count the hest, The Experience behaves
like a wikdlife-worshiping rock band — in the wilds by day, in bars by night.
Which is why, with the back-bear moncy shot nailed. it has descended upan
La Siemra’s, a weird Mexecan/Tralian restaurantidance chabilive bar that is a
Mammaoth off-seasen hot spot. Dinner is over, and with it three or four
rounds of op-shelf margarizas (Corwin's favorite: Homiws requila and
Grand Mamier|, wine, a9d ane froufrou cockeail thar shall nat be discussed
| publicly. Asd now. in the midst of the Mammoth locals, 2 goatesd fellow in
| & ski cap is eyeirg Corwin rather conspicucusly. You can see him sussing our
the siruation, mustering courage, and then — will he? pex, be will' — he ap-
proaches. The closer he gets, the mote apparent it becomes tha: the kid is
stoned cat of his mind; his eyes ar blood-red and glassy,
“Duuude,” he says o Corwin, "Did anyose ever tell you you look like
that guy from Animal Planet?"
"1 gzt that sometimes.™

“] GET NAILED BY
NONVENOMOUS

SNAKES

A LOT,” CORWIN SAYS, NOTING
THAT HE CAN BE MORE CAVA-
'LIER WITH THE ONES THAT
CAN'T SHUT DOWN THE CEN-
TRAL NERVOUS SYSTEM.

Corwin, famous by enly the most liberal of definitions, is still not hard o
spot. He's hundsome, for sure, but whar makes him memorable is 2 book that
| Tomko calks “his uniform” and that begins with a short-sleeved shin. This
shire is tight, it is irideacens, it is either blue or yellow, and it is invariably
nucked intoa pair of small pleared shoms or, on enld days like thiz one, inm
4 pair of snug blue jeans. Completed with lbow-top hikers and 2 braided bel,
and ropped off with shor brown hair sculpted into a prefab condick, Cor-
win is perma-rrapped in the po man's land berween geeky and cool

The stener rurns hack 1o his gid, “Dude. he boaks just like that guy.” She
| whispers something and he nods. “Yeah, right. JeH Corwin.” He whirls.
| “Dude, you are him! Lemme ask you something, man,” he says, addressing
| the subjece thar b aew unaveidable. “"How do | getrid of these red cyea?”

"Wich bazel ” Corwin answers, The stoner thanks |1'.'||.|_-I'_-],rs|_'-|.-¢_-vl-!,-I ebline

iouas thar this is horrifically bad advice and that witch hazel will burm like mad

| if he ever choasss 1o put it in his eyes. This En'texactly textbook public rela-
| tions, but if you spend any time at all with Corwia, vou will quickly see thar it
| isn't only animals he kes to have fun with, Last Sepeember, while taping in
| Florida, The Experience was at an Ocala honky-ronk when Corwin was
asked ro'be the guest judge of an amatewr bodybuilding contess (which Glenn,
the cameraman, entered, stripping to his boxers, F-nrfurmins half- naked
karate, snd placing third). “If | hadn't been drinking,” Corwin says, recalling
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the blurry eve, "1 might have reslized it was a lirtle odd ro be the only man

jndging an all-male bodybailding competition alongside Miss Cracker |

Barrel.” And that's only the second-best story of the night. On the way 1o
the bar, The Experience’s rented SUV pushing fory on a rwo-lane high-

way, Corwin dimbed cut a back window, across the roof; and back inthe |

ceher side. “Judd was totally fresking out” Glenm tobd me, revding in the
memery. " He was the only one who didn't find it funmy,”

Paired with his apparent disregard for ferocious animals, these aloo- |
hol-sodden tales might lead you ro believe thar Jeff Corwin has linle ne-
gard for his body. This is not the case. Jeff Corwin, whose pecs fairy |

bulge From under his T-shins, i a health nue, a refomed “far kid” who |

runs forty miles a week and subsisis on rabbir food, steamed veggies,
and tarkey and chicken dishes ordered “dry.” He carries a bomle of
Wish-Bone Fat Free lialian Dressing and a squeeze tube of French's
mustard, He asks for far-free meals on aifines and requesrs thar resrau-
rants cook his food wishout oil or burter, "When I et os the road,” be
explains one day between bites of a mayo-free turkey sandwich, "I'm
basically just eating to stay alive.” Then, F'u'-J-"l:I'-'Hﬂg his moutaful of dr;.'
brcad, “And ves, [ know we drink two days’ worth of calorics st night”

Somehow........

perience is bright-eyed if not bushy-tailed as it revisies the sand trap

anl:l the pile of bear d dung that. at 8 AM. is no longer steaming. As ||

Corwin pokes ar it, Glenn, free of sarcasm, says, "I'm having a lot of
trouble gerting you and the poop in the shor. Could you get your head
a lietle closer 1o the poopt”

There's a bigger preblem: The lighting. Eighe 4.58. looks nething
[ke & P, (when the dung was originally discevered), what with the
bright moming sun, long shadows, and lack of orangey sunser tones.
But The Experieace i resilient: it sees an opportunity. Whart if rthe
chance black-bear encounier were crafvsd inte 2 naratives Whan if J<ff
Corwin is seeling out the elusive s amertarans and this pale of poo
is the first clee on the tail? (When you sze the show, the bear will
cormne last, after what appears 1o be a long, difficule search in muth, they
found it smmediasely, within two hours of hittiag tewn. Granted, this
is taking 2 bit of crearive licenss, but this is realiny-based enterrainment
a5 miwch as it's seiemilic boo-ha, and whar's a links edge-bluring in the
narne of viewer enjoyment? )

S0 the “search” then procecds 1o a bear mail, 2 mee with bear
seratches, a bear’s "daybed” (exacdy whart it suggests), a second mes
E—.m.:i 1:.:.! 3 besr in gearch of ngl:u;. and ﬁn:l]!,r'n:- an thandoned ki cot-
tage. The comage is ramshackle, with holes in the roof, broken win-

dows, and no front door. And under it, an empty bear den that Steve |

thinks 15 ]:-c'ing '|:|rr|'.|=rn|.i ber the ﬁr:r:]niing WinTer.

“Why doe’t you shoot me like we just came upon this abandoned
henaee?™ Corein RIPREEs, wir:ding_ hiz crestrve licenss.

He spits out an intro bar isn't happy with it; it requires three takes
and includes a slightly lame Fridep the rath reference ("Hello, M.
Voorhees? I'm selling cookies wo benefit Camp Cryseal Lakel”), but the
;rd-lih-h:ing_ i impus:ivn.'ﬂ'u:re is no .‘Il:riPl, and yer time and aﬁai.n, ke
nails juse the right TV-ready phrase, This time: “Although it has no
value to humans, 1o a bear this ks prime real estate,”

Inside, a bear has de-wpholstered 3 couch that's been left behind,

56
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“I DON'T CARE IF IT’S A
FREAKING EARTHWORM.

ILL MAKE IT

EXCITING
IF I HAVE TO.”

TR

; ripped away the cushions and feam 1o use a3 bedding undermeath the
| house. Corwin explains the camage but finds himeelf cruggling to con-
| mext it o the empty den be wants to show off.
| “And, so, let’s head down below,” he says, apropos of nothing,
[ "Do you know why you're doing that?” Judd asks, in good pro-
| ducer forme “Iv's cocler if we know why you're going down there.
| Here's what [ think: [ think you come in, you see the couch, and you
| understand what it means because you're Jeff Corwin.”
Being Jeff Corwin means knowing abour all the animals and having
| the answers to the many fauna-related questions that pop up along the
| way. Bus that's mot all it means. Somatinves, Corwin mast fulfill the frst
| rulz of 2 successhal narure show — Deliver the animak — himseli. He
: recalls building an entire Going Wild episode around giant leatherkack
turtles coming ashore tolay eggs in Costa Rica. Tunlesthar have shown

| WP EVETY VEar, E0n wpen eon, in droves, "Iy was du ri|1g El Nifto and
just a single rurte came up,” he says. "She saw me and wene right back
in the water, That was it. That was the feature animal for the show.,”
Trouble is, failure so't an option. The feff Conom Experience is a cable
program, and calbde programs are pot in the business of wnting off
menith-long jaunes w Guyasa of Bormeo or Costa Rica. "W have o
delfiveran entertaining show,” Corwin says. "And [ don'rcare if ir's a
freaking eanthworm. I will make it exciting if [ have 1.

Anﬂther Gf thE unwritten rules of natume shows

i this: The host shall be frequently imperiled by wildhife. And like any
host worth his pleated safari shorts, Corwin has seen his share of
scratches, scrapes, and near-maulings. There has been, it no particu-
lar omder of severity. a case of the bends, a shoulder bite from a young
tiﬂ:nr in Thatland, a lion that tried te swallow hic head. a bear bite on
his wrist, a striped byena that got 3 mouthful of his ass in South Africa,
and, of course, the snakebires, Getting “nailed,” a5 Corain says, by a
spake thar can shuor down your central nervous system is a snake
TR ETEMCst l.hng,-r-l. (A bite from a venomous kair killed Famed
herpetalogist | B. Slowinski in Myanmar during the writing of this
story.) "But [ never used to have any fear of i,” Corwin says. "If [ was
jogging and found 3 venomous snake, I'd catch him and finish my run,
carrying him back so I could photograph him and take notes.” Now a
married man and well aware of his momality, Corain is more prag-
mtic. "] get nailed by nonvenomous snakes a lot. Burwhen | grabone
that's venomous, all 1 can think is, "Don’t get birten,” ™

Which bﬁngx 14 to e near-death $ory. Back |coritnued on page £5]
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includisg a big corporation” — a big corpora-
ticm, it’s worth noting, that five vears after Car-
los's death helped engineer a brutal ClA-backed
coap against the Cuaemalan govermmient, whese
land-reform efforts had peeved Guatemala's
largest landowner, United Fruis, Would a com-
parry that had finagled & coup that installed a
bloody regime to guerd itk finaneiil stakoes bave
even blinked at knocking off an American
dropout to save 2 lirtde Face? Carlos Kayum isun-
equivocal: OF course not.

I followed J1|P.1.l||n, mkirﬂ ous leads = e
mors that Carlos had been killed br a Lacandén
over 4 woman, Or thar be was acneally sher in
the head. Or tha be ansd Gosmnes dwwnad inihs
Licanji, crossing some nasty rapids while
Morales (who's since drepped from sight and,
like Healey, is peobably dead) filmed them from
shore. 1 hunted missing reels of film, missing
in||rn:|lp.1.gr-:. FERTS from .'ILI.I'I'Il"I-'I."E! MHESET ers
formeed. Much as Tregrerit, [ even asked Carlos
Kayum if we could dig up his motber's coffin
gex an his father's skoll. (He was recoptive, but
Mfexican Liw, he said. forbade it.)

Finally, with the aid of a river guide and rwo
young Lacanddénes, | puﬂ:.l.l-rd up and dawen the
Lacanji, :hil:.l-.'i.:.g the arswer mi;lu be somuc-
where along its green rurns. The Lacanjd —
still undammied and, in many places, precisely
the same 43 it was in 1548 — i amosly calm,
chowdy rives stedded ar istervals with cascades
ranging from mere riffles to Class 111 rapids,
with an occasional warestall as ]1.i3|1 a3 several
yards. But to drown on the Lacanjd would re-
quire o freakish accident; we capsized our-
seives, o lirks efecr, and while we experimensed
with the river — sending our unmanned boat
[15H e} '|'.1|1id: o gauge thewr :lrengl:h: — W
found neo glasing hazards, nor answers, nnl}'
myace watery questions. Back in the riverside
village of Lacanjd Chansayab, I asked an old
Lacandon woman if she remembered anyone
else having drowned in the rver. ™o one,” she
replied, and smiled a gaprocthed smike, "The
Lacangd,” she rold me, ~ls very easy. Thar
night. camped besida the rives, 1 listensd 1o the
et Aatic of 3 erbuesy poaring ine the Lacanjs
and o a jungle overwhelmed with insect chans
— a jungle far smaller pow than when Carlos
zigzagged through i, and so feverishly logged
and hurned ehar seientios predicr it will vanish
alrogether within fifreen years. just theee years
abier the Mavan calendar is set o expire, Did
the Lacanjd swallow Carlos Frey, of was be fed
to it? Mo ane can say. There 14 blooad on this
coniinent that can wmenmes take 3 thousand

YEATs [0 EXpOse, &
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when Corwin was just a wocking-seiff biclo-
gise = chee research seation is Belize, kong be-
bare he was semifamous and on TV, be was
put in the jungles sudying snakes. And one
Evening. zhera lnng_dl':.'nfmr:h,hednddr
ed o take 2 hfee — alone, in sandak — and
came upon 4 ¢oral snake. Being 2 snake guy,
m'u.ng_:nd unafrad, CMHijFmthl':d and
befors he could react — bam! — ane of the
deadliest snakes on sarth had nailed him on
ﬂ'l.l!' ioe. P:TIU“-' rl'lﬂ! “'I'.H!'I o ml. mnkt h‘lﬂﬂi &
normal, healthy men, he has about four heurs
W g antvenin Ard know that ]u:il' Corwin,
freshly bitten and extremely plssed off arbhis
own carelesiness, was @ good rwo hours from
anything, 2nd so he set off through the brush,
unsure of whether he'd g o 3 phone, ka
alone antivenin, in time to sve himszelf. Da-
ing his best not o panic (increased heam ate
only pumps the poiscn faster through the
bedy), he came upon a British schoal, which
had mo serum but did have a phane. The
scheood called the British embassy, and it was
hasnly decided through appropriase diplo-
matic channch that reseus conild be asrangsd.
A chopper was d=patched and so Carwin
made it, Barely.

"My wille was back home in Bosion, and
the U.5. ambassador called to ezl her that |
was bimen and that thers was a chance |
woukdn't survive,” he recalls. You would ex-
pect a wife o be alarmed. or perrified, or
maybe 1o collipes in prayer of a parmoem of
Hail Marys. This 5 what Tisha Corwin said
1o the kindhearted ambassador: “1s my hus-
band conscioas?”

He is.

“Could you please give him 2 message?™

Marumally.

“Tell him: T want you te know belore
yous die that Dmi going o cut off the heads of
all vour fucking snakes,””

Corwin wlls this story, appropriachy
emough, 45 the ranlers hiss o 18f in the back
of the Excursion, en roate b Palm Springs.
The snakes rattle every time the trisck’s
doors are opened or closed, and especially
wheen it hits & pothole,
he suggests. rghthully, consbd-
ering thae YOUF average hurhand might i
appreciase dark homor with hiz life Hnn!in;g
oy the bealance. Corwin smirks as be teas a
i sarip of fresh jerky, his favorite high-pro-
rein, low-far snack. "Bur [ just said, "Yep,
that’s my boney.” ” a

[ guess [ coubd've
been wpeet,”
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