




HIYA!!! WELCOME TO THE THIRD ISSUE OF 
CZAR!!! THIS IS THE FIRST EVER "ALL HANDW RITTEN 
IS S U E." LET  M E JU S T  S A Y , A S  M U C H  O F  A  P IA N  IN  T H E  
A S S  A S  T H IS  O N E  W A S  T O  C R A N K  O U T , I  R E A L L Y  H A D  
A LO T O F FU N  M A K IN G  IT , A N D  I  H O P E  Y O U  H A V E  
JU S T  A S  M U C H  FU N  R E A D IN G  IT  < - Y E S , I  R E A L L Y  D ID  
JU S T  W R IT E T H A T  C H EEZY  A S S  S H IT . Y E A H ... S O , H E R E 'S  
TH E P AR T W H ER E I B EG  YO U  TO  SEN D  M E  S H IT : P LE A S E  

S EN D  M E S H IT!!! A S  ALW A YS , A D S  A R E FR E E  F O R  A  
C O P Y  O F  W H A T  Y O U 'R E  A D V E R T IS IN G . IF  Y O U  D O A  Z IN E  
LET'S  TR A D E A S  S P A C E!! A LS O  W R ITE S O M ETH IN G  A N D  
S EN D  IT  T O  M E- I M IG H T  P R IN T  T H A T  S H IT ! ZIN ES - L E T S  

TRADE COPIES!!! EVERYONE- 
LET'S  TR AD E, TR AD E, TR AD E!!! ALRIGHT! S O M E  O F  Y O U  

M AY FIND  IT INTERESTING TO  KNO W  T H A T  A LL O F T H E 
STORIES IN THIS ISSUE ARE O N E H U N D R ED  PER C EN T  
T R U E  ( I M E A N , E X C E P T  FO R  T H E  P A R T S  A B O U T  D R U G  
USE, AND OTHER ILLEGAL A C T IV IT IES . U M .... T H O S E 
PARTS I TOTALLY M ADE U P . A H EM !!), N O T H IN G  H A S  B EEN  
EXAGGERATED OR 

ANYTHING. THINGS ARE M OVING PRETTY SLOW  FOR M E 
RIGHT NOW . TERI & I SLOW LY SAVE OUR PENNIES, SO W E 

CAN GET OUR OWN PLACE TOGETHER.

->  LISTEN : I STILL D O N 'T HAVE TO O  M AN Y FRIEN D S HERE IN  
RICHM OND. SO, IF ANYONE W ANTS TO BE FRIENDS W ITH TERI
AND ME, BY ALL MEANS, GET IN TOUCH. I 

ORIGINALLY LOOKED FORW ARD TO LIVING IN RICHM OND 
BECAUSE THERE IS SUCH A BIG SCENE HERE, AND A LOT OF PUNKS. 
NOW I REALIZE THAT SORT OF MAKES THINGS HARDER. IT USED 
TO BE THAT A COUPLE OF PUNKS COULD MAKE FRIENDS WITH EACH 
OTHER ON THE BASIS OF JUST BEING "PUNKS". NOW, EVERYONE 

JUST GIVES EACH OTHER EVIL EYE @ SHOW S, O R 
TALKS THROUGH THE BANDS, TRYING TO GET IN EACH 
OTHERS 

PANTS. IN ALL FAIRNESS, NOT EVERYONE IS AN ASSHOLE, 
IT'S JUST THAT W ITH SO M ANY PUNKS AROUND,IT'S  HARD TO 
BE THE NEW FOLKS, TRYING TO "BREAK INTO" THE SCENE. IT'S 

TOUGH, WHEN YOU JUST AREN'T 
ANYBODY. SO FRIENDS, I HOPE YOU ARE ALL WELL. IF I HAVEN'T 

MET YOU YET, PLEASE DROP ME A LINE. IF WE'VE BEEN 
WRITING FOR A WHILE NOW, THANKS FOR KEEPING IN TOUCH. 

KEEP BEING BAD AND ROLL, 
the JOSHER TM 

NEW ADDRESS! I'VE MOVED!
PO BOX 330 
RICHMOND VA 23218

EMAIL: theJOSHERTM@hotmail.com

THIS ISSUE IS DEDICATED TO 

RICKY LAWSON(1980-2001) 

W E  M IS S  Y O U . 



I QUIT SMOKING CIGARETTES A COUPLE OF 
DAYS AGO. I WAS THINKING ABOUT MY CONVICTIONS. 

AND  HOW  I CONSIDER M YSELF AN ANARCHIST, 
WHO HATES CORPORATE AM ERIKKKA, AND THE 
VARIOUS WAYS THAT THEY TRY TO MANIPULATE 
AND DESTROY IS. A LINE FROM A SCREECHING 
WEASEL SONG POPPED INTO MY HEAD: 

L E A V E  I T  T O  M R  B E N  W E A S E L  T O  P U T  A  S E N T I M E N T  

D E L I C A T E L Y .  I T ' S  T R U E :  A S  L O N G  A S  I  S M O K E  

C I G A R E T T E S ,  I  W I L L  B E  A  B I G  F A T  H Y P O C R I T E .  I  

C O U L D  T A L K  A B O U T  H O W  M U C H  I  H A T E

C O R P O R A T E  G R E E D ,  A N D  H O W  I  R E F U S E  T O  P L A Y  T H E  

G A M E ;  B U T ,  I F  I  H A V E  T O  T A K E  S M O K E  

B R E A K S D U R I N G  S U C H  A  C O N V E R S A T I O N ,  T H E N  I  W I L L  

N O T  B E  S E R I O U S .  I  W O U L D  N O T  B E  A N  A N A R C H I S T .  

P L E A S E  R E A D  O N !  

I WILL NOT GO BACK
TO SMOKING AGAIN, EITHER. YES, A LOT OF PEOPLE SAY THAT AS 
SOON AS THEY QUIT, BUT FOR ME IT;S NOT LIKE THAT.  I MADE THE CHOICE 
FOR TOTALLY DIFFERENT REASONS. IN ADDITION TO MY  QUITTING AS 
A CONSUMER DECISION, I AM ALSO QUITTING BECAUSE LAST WEEK 
I FOUND THAT I HAVE ASTHMATIC BRONCHITIS. HAVING 

NEVER BEEN PREVIOUSLY DIAGNOSED ASTHMATIC, I ALWAYS 
ASSUMED THAT IT WAS MY ALLERGIES THAT CAUSED ME TO WAKE UP LATE 
AT NIGHT BUT EVEN THE MERCIFUL GOD OF ISRAEL WOULD BRING 
ME RELIEF FROM MY RESPIRATORY AILMENTS, THROUGH DEATH 
OR ANY OTHER MEANS. SO I TOOK ALLERGY MEDICATIONS AND 

MINITHINS AND BOUGHT AN " AIR PURIFIER" AND MADE SURE TO 
BLEACH EVERY SQUARE INCH OF OUR HOUSE IN ATTEMPT TO DESTROY 
ANY & AND ALL POTENTIAL ALLERGINS. NONE OF THIS WORKED, 

OF COURSE, AND MY LATE NIGHT WAKE-UPS 
GOT MORE FREQUENT AND SEVERE. 

ANYWAYS, A B O U T  T W O  W E E K S  A G O , S O M E  F R IE N D S , 
K E L L Y  A N D  A N D Y  ( F R O M  M A D I S O N  &  

M I L W A U K E E ,  R E S P E C T I V E L Y )  C A M E  O N  D O W N  T O  
V I R G I N I A  F O R  A  V I S I T .  T H E  F I R S T  D A Y  T H E Y  W E R E  H E R E ,  
D I S C O M F O R T  ( O T H E R  T H A N  T H E  E M B A R R A S S M E N T  

O F  I N T E R R U P T I N G  C O N V E R S A T I O N S  W I T H  

M Y  I N C E S S A N T  "  H E T C H E W W W S "  E V E R Y  

T W O  S E C O N D S ) A N D  I F IG U R E D  T H A T , 

S IN C E  IT  IS  T H A T  T IM E  O F  T H E  

Y E A R  F O R  TH E  P O L L E N  C O U N T  T O  R IS E  

TO RID ICULO USLY H IGH  LEVELS, 

THAT M Y  N A S A L EX P LO SIO N S  W ER E 

BEING P R O M P TE D  B Y  T R IC K Y  L ITT L E  

POLLENS TICKLING MY NOSE HAIRS.  

Y O U  S A Y  T H A T  Y O U  H A T E  C A P IT A L IS M , A N D  Y O U  
WON'T BUT W HEN YOU'RE OUT OF CIGARETTES, 

TH E  F U N N Y  TH IN G  IS  Y O U R  B U T T 'S  F U L L  O F  JIZ Z ! 

+ HOPS BASTARDS 



JULY FOURTH, W AS 

OUR GOOD FRIEND EMMY LOUHARRIS TWENTY-FIRST 
B IR T H D A Y  E X T R A V A G A N Z A  B A S  P A R T Y !!!  I  W A S  U P  T O  M Y  E A R  B A L L S  I N  
E X C IT E M E N T / A N T IC IP A T IO N  FO R  T H E P A R T Y , A N D  H A D  B EE N  F O R  S O M E 

T I M E .  S L A C K  J A W , F R O M  P O R T L A N D , W E R E  G O I N G  T O  B E  P L A Y I N G , A S  
WERE M Y  F R I E N D S  S A L  &  C A R R I E ;S  B A N D  ( L E T  T H E  D A Y  A R R I V E  Q U I C K L Y ) , 
AN D  ALL M Y  F R I E N D S  W E R E  G O N N A  B E  T H E R E ; A N D  P Y R O T E C H N I C S  B Y  

RICKY!! IT  W A S  T O  B E  A  B L A S T ! A N D  I T  W A S ; T H O U G H  R I C K Y , G R E G  
&  I  D ID N 'T  G E T  T O  P L A Y  O U R  S I L L Y  C Y N D I   L A U P E R  S O N G  (  " W H E N  
Y O U  W E R E  M I N E ,"  C O M P L E T E  W I T H  D R U M  M A C H I N E ! ) .  S L A C K  J A W  P L A Y E D  

W E L L , A N D  W E R E  R E A L L Y  N IC E  (A L T H O U G H  T H E  B A S S IS T  K E P T  H IT T IN G  O N  T E R I  
:)). ALL IN ALL, TH E PARTY W AS A 
SM ASH2 I  G O T  R E A L L Y  S M A S H E D , T O O . O N  T H E  R I D E  H O M E , I  R E A L I Z E D  

T H A T  M Y  T H R O A T  W A S  H U R T I N G  R E A L L Y  B A D . I T  W A S  M Y  A N N U A L  S I N U S  
IN F E C T IO N , N O  D O U B T . A T  L E A S T  T H IS  W A S  M Y  O F F I C I A L  D I A G N O S I S . 
I A N N O U N C E D  IT  T O  T E R I O N  T H E R ID E H O M E . "  I  T H IN K   I  H A V E  A  S IN U S  
IN F E C T IO N !' I  T O L D  H E R  D R U N K E N L Y . " T H A T  S U C K S ."  
S H E R ES P O N D ED . " I 'M  G O N N A  H A V E  T O  G O  A H E A D  A N D  C A L L  IN  S IC K  
TOMORROW," 
I SAID. "ME, TOO." "W HAT FOR? YOU'RE NOT SICK!!" I ACCUSED 
HER. " I HAVE CRAMPS!!" SHE SAID. I 

C O U LD  N O T A R G U E W IT H  T H A T. I A M  A  M ER E M A LE, A N D , TH O U G H  
I  M A Y  H A V E  T O  O N E  D A Y  D E A L  W I T H  T H E  P A I N  O F  K I D N E Y  S T O N E S  
OR A V E S E C T O M Y , O R  P E R H A P S  M Y  P R O S T A T E  E X P L O D I N G , I  W I L L  N E V E R  

HAVE T O  S U F F E R  M O N T H L Y  C R A M P S  A N D  T H E  A C C O M P A N Y IN G  B L E E D IN G  O F  T H E  
PRIVATE P A R T S . H O P E F U L L Y  A L L  M E N  L E A R N  B O Y S  N O T  T O  U N D E R E S T IM A T E  T H E  

PAIN T H A T  A L L  W O M E N  H A V E  O N  A  M O N T H L Y  B A S I S -  A N D  R E S P E C T  I T !!

TWO DAYS LATER 

WHEN WE GOT HOME FROM THE PAR-TAY(!) WE BOTH CALLED IN SICK TO WORK SINCE IT WAS ABOUT FOUR 
O CLOCK A.M., THERE WAS, OF COURSE, NOBODY AROUND TO ANSWER THE PHONE, SO WE LEFT SEPARATE 

MESSAGES ON THE VOICEMAIL, INFORM OUR EMPLOYER OF OUR ABSENCES. WE'VE DONE THIS A LOT OF TIMES 
AND IT'S USUAL NO BIG DEAL. ALTHOUGH OUR JOB 

SUCKS(TELEMARKETING) WE ARE ALLOWED TWO FREE SICK DAYS EVERY MONTH, SO THEY CAN'T SAY SHIT. 

I'M  ALL DRUNK 
sounding on the voicemail 

"  u m .. .  t h i s  i s  j o s h  l u m p k i n ,  r e p  n u m b e r  1 3 3 8 . . .  
I call o n  S A A B  2 n d  S H IF T . I  H A V E  A  S IN U S  IN F E C T IO N ; 

W O N ' T  B E  C O M I N '  I N T O  W O R K  T O D A Y .  G I V E  M E  
A CALL IF Y A  W A N T , B U T  I C A N 'T  C O M E  IN . B Y E "  

A N D  R O L L ?



I t SHOULD COME AS A TREMENDOUS SURPRISE THAT 
WHEN TERI AN D  I W O KE  U P  TH E N EXT  M O RN IN G . TH E 

INFAM O US KAREN  O F F O X  S T A FF IN G  R E S O U R C E S  H A D  LE FT  H E R  
OWN LITTLE MESSAGE ON OUR " 
TH IS  M ESSAG E  IS  FO R  JO SH  AN D  TER I... I 'M  G O IN G  TO  N EED  D O CTO RS  
NOTES FROM BOTH OF YOU. PLEASE CALL 
M E  R IG H T  AW AY ." T E R I  C A L L E D  IM M E D IA T E L Y . S H E  T A L K E D  T O  
CAMILLE, KAREN'S NEW  LACKY, W HO INFORM ED  TERI TH AT SINCE TH E 
PR EV IO U S  D A Y  H A D  B EEN  A  H O LID A Y  (JU LY  FO U R T H  T H E  D A Y  W H E N  
W E  C E LE B R A T E  T H E  G O V E R N M E N T 'S  FR E E D O M  T O  C O N T R O L  U S ...) , 
A B U N C H  O F  PEO PLE  H A D  C A LLED  IN  S IC K . S IN C E  T H E R E  W A S  N O  W A Y  
TO KNOW W H ICH  EM PLO YEES  W ERE  FAK IN G , SH E  W AS  REQ U IRED  TO  
PRO VIDE US W ITH  SUFFIC IENT H EA LT H  C A R E , T H ER E  W A S  N O  W A Y  FO R  
U S  TO  SEE  A  D O CTO R , EXCEPT  FO R  TH E  free C L IN IC , W H IC H  M A K ES  A LL  
ITS APPO INTM ENTS O N  M ONDAYS ( IT  W AS THURSDAY). "  W ELL , IF  
O YU  W ANT TO  PULL YO U RSELF TO GETH ER  A  LITTLE  B IT  AND  CO M E IN  
TO  W O R K , Y O U  W O N 'T  H A V E  T O  G ET  A  N O T E !!!"  SH E  S A ID . 

BRILLIANT. WE DID NOT GOT TO WORK. I STILL WASN'T FEELING 
ALL THAT BAD YET, SO THE NEXT DAY(FRIDAY) I WENT TO WORK. IT 

WAS A SHITTY STUPID DAY, BUT I WENT ANYHOW. 

W H E N  I G O T H O M E , IT  W A S TIM E  T O  G E T  M Y  D R IN K  O N . I K N O W : D R IN K IN G  A L C O H O L 

W H I L E  S I C K  I S  S T U P I D ;  B U T  L I K E  I  S A I D ,  I  G E T  A  B A D  S I N U S  I N F E C T I O N  E V E R Y  

FUCKING Y E A R  A N D  T H E R E 'S  N O  W A Y  A R O U N D  IT . T H E R E 'S  N O  W A Y  T O  G E T  R ID  

O F  IT ( B E SID E S G O IN G  T O  T H E  D O C T O R , W H IC H  W A S  O U T  O F  T H E  Q U E S T IO N ), S O  
I U S U A L L Y  J U S T  L E T  IT  R U N IT S  C O U R S E . I  D R A N K  D R A N K  D R A N K  A N D  S M O K E D  A  T O N  

O F  C IG A R E T TE S S A T U R D A Y , T E R I &  I  S L E P T  T H R O U G H  W O R K . W H E N  W E  G O T  
U P  W E  W E N T  O V E R  T O  E M IL Y , M IS T Y , A N D  S H A N N O N 'S  H O U S E  T O  P IC K  U P  A N Y O N E  W H O  

W ANTED TO DO SOM E SHOPLIFTING LATER ON , BACK AT EM ILY, M ISTY, & SH AN N ON 'S 

H O U S E , I G O T  A L L  D R U N K  A G A IN ! O H , W H A T  R E C K L E S S  B E H A V IO R !!!

UPON RETURNING HOME, 
I REALIZED THAT I FELT LIKE TOTAL SHIT, 

RATHER THAN JUST MOSTLY LIKE SHIT, 
AS I HAD BEFORE. EVEN BEER BROUGHT 

NO RELIEF FROM MY CLOGIFIED SINUSES AND 
MY STINGING THROAT. I MADE A CUP  OF GREEN TEA, AND 

SAT DOWN WITH A ZINE (OJ KILLED ELVIS #4). THE ZONE WAS 
FUNNY AND THOUGH I WAS ABLE TO "LOSE MYSELF" IN IT TO SOME 

EXTENT I WAS FEELING MORE AND MORE LIKE FUCKING GARBAGE 
WITH EACH PAGE I TURNED. NOW , I HAD A NEW SYMPTOM: I COULD 
NOT FUCKIN' BREATHE, ANYBODY WITH ASTHMA WILL AGREE W ITH 
ME --> BEING "BREATHLESS" (AND I MEAN IN THE LITERAL SENSE, NOT 
SOME WACKY SILLY EMO KIND OF "BREATHLESS") IS ONE OF THE MOST 
UNCOMFORTABLE SENSATIONS I CAN THINK OF.  DURING THESE PERIODS 
OF BREATHLESSNESS, IT IS A REDICULOUS DISPLAY OF FUTILITY 

FOR ONE TRY SLEEPING, SO I DECIDED TO SPARE MYSELF THE INSOMNIA- 
INDUCED FRUSTRATION OF SUCH ENDEAVORS, AND STARTED READING 

OJ KILLED ELVIS #5 ( THE PORTLAND ISSUE). THE ZINE WAS FUCKIN' AWESOME!!!

I  S T A Y E D  A W A K E  F O R E V E R  R E A D I N G  I T .  I T  W A S  
 T E N -T H IR T Y  IN  T H E  M O R N I N G  B Y  T H E  T I M E  I  H A D  F I N I S H E D  

IT. E X H A U S T E D ,  S I C K  A S  F U C K ,  A N D  S T I L L  H A L F  W A S T E D ,  I  
C R A W L E D  I N T O  B E D . T H E  L A S T  T H I N G  I  S A I D  T O  T E R I  B E F O R E  

F A L L IN G  IN T O  A  T O S S I N G L Y -  T U R N I N G L Y  R E S T L E S S L E E P  W A S  T H I S :  

I  B E T  I  H A V E  F U C K I N G  P N E U M O N I A !



" you should just go to the 

emergency room, son!" she was 
telling me. " There's obviously 
something wrong with you!! you 

need some medicine!"

I ENDED THE CONVERSATION BY PROMISING MY MOM THAT I WOULD MAKE AN APPOINTMENT AT THE 

FREE CLINIC THE NEXT DAY, SINCE IT WOULD BE MONDAY. IF THEY COULDN'T GET ME IN RIGHT AWAY AT THE FREE CLINIC, I 

WOULD GO TO THE EMERGENCY ROOM. 

THE NEXT DAY I WOKE UP REALLY 
EARLY, COUGHING. DETERMINED TO GET AN APPOINTMENT THAT DAY, I 
STARTED CALLING THE FREE CLINIC HOURS BEFORE THEY OPENED. I KEPT 
GETTING THE ANSWERING MACHINE, ALONG WITH AN OCCASIONAL BUSY 

SIGNAL. WHEN I FINALLY DID GET A HOLD OF SOMEBODY AT 
THE CLINIC, THEY WERE BOOKED 'TIL WEDNESDAY. 

FUCK! To the E.R. i went...

I'M SITTING IN A CHAIR IN THAT OFFICE IN THE E.R. 

WHERE TH EY  TAKE YO U R TEM PERATU RE AN D  STUFF. TH E N U RSE  STRAPS A  BLO O D  

PRESSURE CHECKING  M ACH INE TO  M Y UPPER  ARM . A  FEW  PUM PS O F TH E BALLO O N  

THINGER, AND..." 181 OVER 71!! WHY'S IT SO 

H IG H , I W ONDER..." THE NURSE SAYS TO  HERSELF. TH E  TH ERM O M ETER  

BEEPS, AND SHE REMOVES IT FROM MY MONTH. 

"100.?!" I HAD A FEVER IT IS TIME FOR ME TO GO INTO TREATMENT A DIFFERENT 
NURSE WALKS ME ACROSS THE E.R., AND SITS ME DOWN IN A DIFFERENT 

C H A IR . SH E  U SES H ER  STETH O SCO PE TO  CH ECK  O U T  TH E G O IN G S-O N  O F  M Y  
LUNGS " YOU SURE ARE WHEEZING AN AWFUL LOT," 

SHE SAYS, LIKE D IDN 'T SH E  G O ES TO  G ET  A  D O CTO R . 

T H E  D O C T O R  W IL L  S E E  M E  N O W !  
D O C T O R  D I L L I O N  L O O K S  B R I T I S H ,  B U T  I  G U E S S  H E  I S  A M E R I C A N  C U Z  H E  

A IN 'T  G O T  A N  A C C E N T .  H E  I S  W E A R I N G  A  F U C K I N G  N E C K B R A C E !  H O W  A M  
I SUPPOSED TO TRUST A DOCTOR W ITH  A  N ECKBRACE!?! 

I PRETEN D  I DO N 'T  N O T ICE. "H I," H E  SA Y S . "D O N 'T  

M IND THE NECKBRACE," "W H A T  
NECKBRACE?" I ASK. HE L ISTENS TO  MY LUNGS, 

AND ASKS IF I'VE EVER BEEN D IAGNOSED 

WITH ASTHMA. 
"NOPE," I SAY "H M M M ..." H IS  FA C E  SQ U ISH E S  

U P , A T O P  H IS  N E C K B R A C E . "  D O  Y O U  S M O K E  O R  
DRINK?" 

HE ASKES "YEP." "H M M M ..." A  REA LLY  SO U R  LO O K  

CROSSES HIS FACE, AND AWAY HE 
WALKS. A  T H IR D  N U R SE  SO O N  AR R IV ES. SH E  H AS A  

LITTLE CUP  FULL OF P ILLS. " THESE  ARE FOR  YOUR FEVER," 

SHE S A Y S ,  H A N D IN G  M E  T H E  C U P .  I  E M P T Y  IT  IN T O  M Y  
M O U T H  A N D  T A K E  A  S W A L L O W  O F  W A T E R .  T H E  N U R S E  I S  A S S E M B L IN G  

S O M E  S O R T  O F  M E D I C A L  A P P A R A T U S .  " T H I S  I S  A  N E B U L I Z E R , "  S H E  

S A Y S  W H E N  S H E  IS  F IN S IH E D .  S H E  P U T S  A  F E W  D R O P S  O F  

L U N G  D R U G S  IN  IT ,  A N D  T H E N  A B O U T  2  T A B L E S P O O N S  O F  W A T E R .  

(  S E E  F IG .  A  F O R  A  P IC T U R E . )  S H E  T U R N S  O N  T H E  O X Y G E N ,  A N D  T H E  T H IN G  

S T A R T S  S P U R T IN G  O U T  A  Y U M M Y ,  L U N G -H E A L IN G  V A P O R .  "T H IS  IS  G O N N A  

M A K E  Y O U  A  L IT T L E  L IG H T - H E A D E D , "  S H E  S A Y S .  T H A T 'S  W H A T  I  L IK E

T O  H E A R !  S H E  H A N D S  M E  T H E  N E B U L IZ E R , "  N O W , S M O K E  IT ! "  S O  I  D O . . .

AH CHEW !

IT 'S A  PHONE, DUMMY!

I SPENT 
TH E REST O F TH E D AY BEIN G  A M ISER ABLE BU M . 

T E R I W A S  R E A L L Y  S W E E T  T O  M E , A N D  E V E N  M A D E  
ME MINESTONE!! HOORAY! 



HOLY LIVING SHIT!
PUFFING ON THE LUNG HEALING MACHINE GOT ME FUCKED UP! IT WAS LIKE THE 

FEELING OF ABOUT FIVE MINI THINS AT FIRST, BUT AFTER ABOUT TWENTY MINUTES 
OF HITTING THAT FUCKER, I WAS WASTED; SPEEDING HARD AS SHIT. SO IMAGINE MY 
SURPRISE WHEN I FINISHED IT AND THE NURSE RETURNED, 

SAYING, "ALL DONE READY FOR ANOTHER?" OH FUCK. THIS 
ONE TOOK ABOUT FORTY-FIVE MINUTES TO FINISH, AND WHEN IT WAS DONE I 
WAS ZONING OUT LIKE A MOTHERFUCKER. I WAS AFRAID THE 
NURSE WOULD COME BACK & MAKE ME SMOKE A THIRD, WHICH I SIMPLY WOULD NOT 

HAVE BEEN ABLE TO HANDLE AT THIS POINT. MY HEART WAS BEATING REALLY 
FAST AND I COULDN'T KEEP MY 

THOUGHTS SEPARATED. LUCKILY, I DIDN'T HAVE TO SMOKE  ANOTHER SPEED 
BONGER JUST YET; INSTEAD IT WAS TIME FOR MY CHEST X-RAY, TO SEE IF I REALLY 

HAS PNEUMONIA. I STOOD IN FRONT OF THE WEIRD WHITE SCREEN, MY ARMS RAISED 
HIGH ABOVE MY HEAD, I COUDL SMELL MY OWN BODY ODOR."UH HOW MUCH LONGER?" NEVER HAD I EVER FELT SO  FULL OF ENERGY. "ENERGY 

IS  P R O B A B LY  N O T  T H E  A P P R O P R IA T E  W O R D , S IN C E  M Y  
H Y P E R A C T IV IT Y  IS  A S  B E S T  A S  I C A N  T E L L ,  D U E  M O S T L Y  T O  

THE FACT THAT I'M  GO ING  TRULY INSANE- O  CRAZY W ITH O U T 
SOMETHING TO DO WITH MY HANDS!! 

SO, ON MY FIRST DAY AS A NON-SMOKER I DECIDED TO  G ET  M Y 

B IKE R IDABLE. S INCE I MOVED TO  R ICHMOND IN  O C TO BER , M O ST  
OF IT  W AS IN  A  BOX THAT TERI AND I W ER E  U SIN G  TO  BLO CK  TH E  

SUNLIGHT FROM COMING THROUGH 
O N E  O F  TH E  W IN D O W S IN  TH E  "PRO JEC T  RO O M !! ' O U R  PRO JEC T  R O O M  

IS  B A S IC A LLY  T H E  "JU N K  D R A W ER " O F  R O O M S. A LL  T H E  SH IT  T H A T  T E R I &  
I C AN 'T  F IT  ELSEW H ERE EN DS U P  IN  TH IS RO O M . N EED - LESS  T O  SA Y , IT  

W A S  T O U G H  T O  W R E S T L E  T H E  B O X  O U T  O F  T H E  P R O J E C T  ROOM. B U T  ,  D U E  TO MY 

SUPER HUMAN STRENGTH POWER, I GOT 

THE B IKE OUT... IN  LESS THAN ONE M INUTE N EXT , I H AD  TO  
GET A MUCH SMALLER BOX CONTAIN ING THE REST  O F M Y 

BIKE ( THE FRONT W HEEL) OFF OF THE TOP SHELF 

OF THE PROJECT ROOM CLOSET. THIS SOUNDS EASY, I'M  

SURE, BUT IT W AS REALLY FUCKING TRICKY! 

M Y  X -R A Y  C O M P L E TE , AND MY SPEEDING STATE SUBSTANTIALLY 

SO B E R E D , IT  W A S  T IM E  F O R  M Y  T H IR D  A N D  F IN A L  SE SS IO N  W IT H  

THE SPEED BONG. IT DID NOT 
DISAPPOINT. B Y  N O W  I F E LT  A  W H O L E  LO T  B E T T E R . M Y  F E V E R  H A D  D R O P P E D , 

I W AS B R E A T H IN G  M U C H  M O R E  E A S IL Y  ( A L T H O U G H  T H E  N U R S E  IN S IS T E D  I  

W A S  S T IL L  W H E E Z IN G ),  A N D  I  W A S  R E A D Y  F R O  A  D IA G N O S IS ,  S O  I  C O U L D  

G O  T H E  F U C K  H O M E . O R  D IL L O N  R E T U R N E D .  H E  W A S  A W K W A R D  A S  E V E R ,  IN  H IS  

G O O FY  B LU E  N EC K  B R A C E . H E  L O O K E D  A T  H IS  C L IP B O A R D .  "  W E L L  M R  L U M P K IN .. .  

THE GOOD NEWS IS YOU DON'T HAVE 

PNEUMONIA." "CO O L" I SAY, H ITT ING  M Y  P IPE  O F 

SPEED . "B U T ,  Y O U  D O  H A V E  P E R M A N E N T  L U N G  D IE S  E A S E .  IT 'S  A  C O N D IT IO N  

KNOWN AS A ST H M A T IC  B R O N C H IT IS ,  A N D  IT  N E V E R  G O E S  A W A Y . H O W E V E R , 

Y O U  C A N  L E A R N  T O  C O N T R O L  I T . "  H E  H A N D E D  M E  A  C O U P L E  L I T T L E  P I E C E S  O F  

P A P E R . "H E R E  IS  A  P R E S C R IP T IO N  F O R  A N  IN H A L E R  A N D  S O M E  S T E R O ID S .  I 'D  

A D V IS E  Y O U  T O  Q U IT  S M O K IN G . "  A N D  H E  L E F T  A G A IN .  S O  I  W E N T  T H E  F U C K IN G  

HELL HOME. <--- FUCK, I'M A VULGAR BASTARD!!

I WON'T WRITE ABOUT THE MEANS I USED TO OBTAIN THE MONEY 
FOR MY MEDICINE; I'LL JUST SYA THAT I FELT LIKE A SICK 
ORPHAN, BEGGING FOR VITAMIN CASH. ALMOST 

IMMEDIATELY AFTER TALKING MY PRESCRIPTIONS I FELT WAY 
BETTER. EVEN I WAS AMAZED. BUT NOW I HAD TO QUIT  SMOKING. 
MY NEWLY DIAGNOSED CONDITION WOULD PROVIDE ME WITH THE 
PERFECT MOTIVATION. I SPENT 

THE REST OF MY WEEK CUTTING MY SMOKING DOWN. I ALSO 
PRACTICED RESTRAINT BY DRINKING WITHOUT SMOKING. IT WAS PRETTY HARD, BUT 
NOT AS BAD AS I THOUGHT IT WOULD BE. ON 

FRIDAY, I APPLIED MY FIRST NICOTINE PATCH RIGHT BEFORE BED. ASIDE FROM THE 
STRANGE DREAMS I HAD NOT NUCH WAS DIFFERENT THAT FIRST NIGHT. THE NEXT DAY,
HOWEVER, I FELT LIKE A WHOLE NEW DUDE...  

IT WAS CRAZY...
I SW E A R  T O  G O D , I W O K E  U P JIT T E R Y 

S H A K I N G  M Y  L E G  L I K E  A  S W E A T Y - T O O T H E D  M A D M A N , 
A  H U G E  S M I L E  E N C O M P A S S E D  M Y  F A C E ;  M Y  F I R S T  

G E STU R E O F TH E D A Y. I JU M P E D  O U T  O F  B E D  

"NON-SMOKER"



NEVERTHELESS, 
I WAS SOMEHOW ABLE TO GET THAT FUCKER DOWN, MANIPULATING IT OUT FROM 
BEHIND THE STACK OF BOARD GAMES, THE FILE OF OLD PLAYBOY MAGAZINE, 

AND TERI'S HATBOX. NOW  IT W AS TIME  TO OPEN THE BOXES! PLAYBOY M AGAZINES, 
A N D  T E R I'S  H A T B O X . N O W  IT  W A S  T IM E  T O  O P E N  T H E  B O X E S !  R IC K Y  A N D  I D A N C E D  A R O U N D  

TH E BIG  B O X . I STAB BE D  ITS E D G E  W ITH  M Y W E APO N  ( O R A N G E  H A N D L E D  SC ISSO R S), A N D  W IT H  
ONE FATAL SW EEP OF M Y ARM , TOOK OUT TH E EN TIRE STRIP OF TAPE  TH AT H E LD  TH E  B O X  TO G E TH E R . 
RICKY 

T O R E  O P E N  T H E  SM A L L E R  B O X , A N D  IN  SE C O N D S H A S T H E  B A C K  W H E E L   FREE T H E  N E X T  F E W  
M IN U T E S H A S M E  B U Z Z IN G  A R O U N D  M Y  B IK E  A T  Q U IT E  A  FE R O C IO U S V E L O C IT Y . W IT H  T H E  H E L P  
O F  R IC K Y 'S  S E A R S  R O B O  G R IP  P L IE R S  ( I K N O W , T H E Y ' S O U N D  C H E E Z Y  A N D  T H E Y 'R E  E N D O R S E D  
B Y  T H A T  S H A D Y , B E A R D E D  F U C K , B O B  V IL L A , B U T  T H E Y  W O R K  R E A L L Y  W E L L !)  I  P U T  T H E  
F R O N T  W H E E L  B A C K  O N . I  T H E N  M A D E  V A R IO U S  A D J U S T M E N T S . T W IS T IN G  T H IS  B O L T  T IG H T E N IN G  T H IS  

SC R E W ; YO U  K N O W , B A SIC ALLY  PR ETEN D IN G  TO  H A VE SO M E SE N SE TO  TE C H N IC AL PR O FIC IE N C Y. M Y  V E R Y  
IM PO R TA N T M O CK  A D JU STM EN TS CO M PLETE, I STEPPED  BA CK TO  TA KE A  LO O K A T M Y B IK E . IT W A S FU C K IN  CO O L, 

N O  D O U B T , B U T  I  D ID N 'T  L IK E  T H E  W A Y  A L L  T H E  D U M B  S T IC K E R S  L O O K E D  O N  I T . H O W  W A S  I  S U P P O S E D  T O  
B E  A  R A D IC A L , C A P IT A L IS T -S M A S H IN G   A N A R C H O  B IK E  T E R R O R IS T  W H E N  E V E R Y  C E N T IM E T E R  O F  M Y  B IK E  
["15  S P E E D  D U A L  P E D A L  A C T IO N !" A N D  S H IT  L IK E  T H A T ] T O  A N Y O N E  I S H O U L D  H A P P E N  T O  S P E E D  P A S T  C O M P A N Y  

T H A T  M A N U F A C T U R E D  IT !?! P L U S , T H E  O T H E R  S T IC K E R S ( T H E  O N E S  S H O U T IN G  O U T  V A R IO U S  F E A T U R E S   O F  M Y  
B IK E  [15 "  S P E E D  P E D A L  A C T IO N !"  A N D  S H IT  L IK E  T H A T ] T O  A N Y O N E  I  S H O U L D  H A P P E N  T O  S P E E D  P A S T )  W E R E  

JU ST PLAIN  SILLY! SO  I PEELED  O FF EVERY LAST D ECAL. A G A IN , I STE PP E D  B A C K  T O  TA K E  A  LO O K  A T  M Y  B IK E . IT  
LOOKED M UCH COOLER W ITHOUT ALL THE CRAPPY  DECALS, BU T N OT I H AD A NEW  G RIPE. ALL O F TH E TW ENTY-SEVEN  

D IF F E R E N T  R E L E C T O R S  O N , A N Y  IN H IB IT  M Y  A B IL IT Y  T O  E S C A P E  C R IM E  S C E N E S  U N D E T E C T E D . A S  L O N G  A S  I  

H A D  TH O SE  R E FLE C TO R S O N , A N Y  A SS H O L E  C O P  C O U L D  T R A C K  M Y  G E T A W A Y  W IT H  A  S M IL E  T U R N IN G - O N  O F  T H E  
HEADLIGHTS.  

the reflectors   HAD TO GO. I T O O K  A  T H IR D  LO O K  A T M Y BIK E . N O W , TH E LA C K  O F ST IC K ER S A N D  R EFLEC T O R S 

M A D E  IT  L O O K   P R E T T Y  N A K E D . S U R E , I T  W A S N 'T  A S  O B N O X I O U S  N O W , B U T  I T  D I D N 'T  R E A L L Y  "  M A K E  A  

STA TEM EN T" EITH ER . IN  F A C T , W IT H O U T  T H E  S T IC K E R S  T O  D IS T R A C T  O N E 'S  E Y E  F R O M  T H E  W A Y  T H A T  T H E  

FR A M E 'S  M A G E N TA -ISH  C O L O R  F A D E D  T O  B L A C K , IT  N O W  L O O K E D  L IK E  A  F U C K IN G  G IR L 'S  B IK E !!!

SOMETHING HAD TO BE DONE 

PRETTY LONG TIM E TIM E NOW , M ANY HAVE BEEN PUNKER LONGER, BUT (AGAIN, W ITH THE 

EXCEPTION OF MY YEAR AND A HALF LONG "DARK PERIOD") I'VE BEEN "PUNK" FOR LIKE NINE 
YEARS. I'VE WATCHED MANY OF THE PEOPLE WHO INTRODUCED ME TO THE PUNK COMMUNITY 
FALL OUT, OPTING INSTEAD FOR SUCH UNPUNK ACTIVITIES AS COLLEGE, COCAINE, OR 

SPOUSE WORSHIP. FURTH ER, TH OUGH  I'VE ALW AYS M AINTAIN ED A "PUNK LO OKING" 
EXTERIOR, I'VE ALWAYS LONGED FOR THAT ELUSIVE STATEMENT THAT ONE MAKES WITH A REAL 

MOHAWK. OF COURSE, I KNO THAT YOUR HAIRSTYLE DOES NOT MAKE YOU A PUNK- SUCH IDEOLOGIES 
ARE RETARDED; BUT STILL, I'VE NEVER SUBSCRIBED TO THE POPULAR POINT OF VIEW WITHIN THE 
PUNK COMMUNITY THAT DOING SOMETHING CONSIDERED "TYPICAL PUNK ROCK BEHAVIOR " 
MAKES YOU A TRENDY POSER, WHO MERELY HOPS UPON THE HIPSTER FASHION  TRAIN, THAT 

TOO MANY CALL " PUNK ROCK" AS I RE-SHAVED THE SIDES OF MY HEAD, I PONDERED THESE 
PONDERABLES. I THOUGHT ABOUT HOW PROUD I AM TO BE A PUNK, AND REALIZED THAT I NO LONGER 

GAVE A SHIT TO PRETEND NOT TO BE. IT WAS TIME TO DO SOMETHING DIFFERENT WITH MY PLAYED 

OUT LDOO. IT WAS TIME TO PROCLAIM TO THE WORLD, IN A WAY THAT CAN'T BE WASHED 

OFF(LIKE EVERYWHERE), OR COVERED WITH A SLEEVE (LIKE MY TATTOOS0, OR TAKEN OFF (LIKE 

EARRINGS OR CHAINS), THAT FIRST AND FOREMOST I AM AN ANARCHIST PUNK ROCKER. THIS 
IS MY FIRST PRIORITY. NOT MY BORING JOB; AND BETTER, NOT THE COMFORT THAT THEY FIND 

IN MY LOOKING LIKE " A NORMAL PERSON" 

ABOUT MY GENDER DEFYING BICYCLE. I WAS STILL IN SUPER RHYPER MODE FROM NOT SMOKIN' SO I WHEELED MY BIKE OUTSIDE, 

BRINGING ALONG A CAN OF BLACK SPRAY PAINT. I DECIDED TP PAINT THE 
ENTIRE THING BLACK. SPOKES, SPROCKETS; EVERYTHING  WHEN WHEN I WAS DONE I HAD MYSELF A REAL STEALTH MODE MOTHERFUCKING MISCHIEF MAKING GETAWAY MACHINE!! AND GODDAMN, DID IT LOOK BADASS! THIS TIME WHEN I 

STEPPED BACK TO CHECK OUT MY BIKE FROM AFAR, IT REALLY LOOKED RAD. I WAS COMPLETELY SATISFIED WITH IT. IT WAS SUPER COOL! 

HMMMMMM... WHAT TO DO NOW? 
I  T H O U G H T  I  S C R A T C H E D  M Y  H E A D ,  W E I G H I N G  M Y  O P T I O N S .  A S  I  S C R A T C H E D  M Y  H E A D ,  

I  R E A L I Z E D  T H A T  T H E  S H A V E D  S I D E S  O F  M Y  H A I R  H A D  G R O W N  C O N S I D E R A B L Y  L O N G E R  T H A N  I  

P R E F E R .  I N S I D E  I  W E N T .  T E R I  A N D  R I C K Y  S A T  O N  T H E  C O U C H ,  N O  D O U B T  W O R N  T H E  F U C K  

O U T  F R O M  M Y  S M O K E - F R E E  A N T I S .  " T E R I ,  W I L L  Y O U  S H A V E  T H E  S I D E S  O F  M Y  H E A D  

F O R  M E ? "  I  A S K E D  M Y  

B E A U T I F U L  G I R L F R I E N D .  " S U R E ,  I N  A  

S E C O N D , "  S H E  R E S P O N D E D .  " I ' L L  G E T  ' E M  S T A R T E D     I  L O O K E D  A T  M Y  

R E F L E C T I O N  I N  T H E  M I R R O R .  W I T H  T H E  E X C E P T I O N  O F  A  Y E A R  A N D  A  H A L F  T H A T  I  S P E N T  A S  A  G O T H  

L O N G C H A I R , I   H A D  H A D  T H E  S A M E  C H E E S Y  H A I R C U T  S I N C E  I  W A S  T W E L V E .  S U R E ,  I T  W A S  K I N D  O F  A  " P U N K "  

H A I R S T Y L E ,  O N E  W H I C H  I  R E F E R R E D  T O  A S  A  M O H A W K  ( E V E N  T H O U G H  I T  R E A L L Y  W A S N ' T .  I  M E A N ,  I  O N L Y  

T O O K  T H E  T I M E  T O  P U T  I T  U P  O N C E  I N  T H E  L A S T  Y E A R  A N D  A  H A L F . ) ,  B U T  I T  D I D N ' T  S U I T  M E  A N Y M O R E .  

AND I'VE BEEN A PUNK ROCKER FOR A 

big ass box of bike 
8,000,000 lbs. 



" B U Z Z ,  B U Z Z ,"  S A ID  T H E  R A Z O R  
AS THE PILE OF HAIR  ON THE BATHRO OM  FLOO R GOT BIGGER &  BIGGER. B AC K  

INTO THE LIVING ROOM I W ENT, TO RETRIEVE THE ORANGE- HANDLES 
W E A P O N  I  H A D  E A R L IE R  B R A N D IS H E D . I  H E L D  U P  T H E  R E M A IN IN G  

HAIR O N  M Y  H E A D , A N D  W ITH  TH E  D U L L  S C IS S O R S , 

SOMEHOW MANAGED TO " CR UNCH , CR UNCH " ABO UT TH R EE IN CH ES 

OFF THE TOP OF IT. ENTER; M Y 
LOVE, THERESA. "I'M 

CUTTING MY HAIR." "LET ME HELP 

YOU..." AND THAT'S THE STORY 

O F M Y  N EW   'H A W K .

I W ENT TO  M Y  PARTY AS A  NO N-SM O KER. I TH INK  TH AT  

S IN C E  I  D ID N 'T  K N O W  W H A T  T O  D O  W IT H  M Y  H A N D S  I  W A S  D R IN K IN G  

LIKE T W IC E  A S  F A S T  A S  U S U A L ,  S O  D E T A IL S  O F  T H IS  P A R T Y  A R E  A  B IT  

VAG U E  IN  M Y  M E M O R Y .  I  D O  K N O W  I W A S  H A V IN G  P E O P L E  P U N C H  
M E  IN  T H E  A R M  E V E R Y  T IM E  I  H A D  A  H A N K E R IN ' F O R  C IG A R E T T E .  S T I L L  

F U C K IN G  S P A Z Z O  A S  H E L L ,  I  W A S  R U N N I N G  A L L  O V E R  T H E  P L A C E ,  

HAVING PEOPLE PUNCH ME. I RAN UP 

TO A  M A J O R  W H IT E  T R A S H  R E D N E C K .  "P U N C H  M E ! "  I  D E M A N D E D .  "H U H ! "  
H E  A S K E D ,  D U M B F O U N D E D .  H IS  V O IC E  H E A V Y  W IT H  S T U P ID IT Y  A N D  

THICK W IT H  S O U T H E R N  A C C E N T ,  H E  IN Q U IR E D , "  W H A T  T H E  

HELL FOR?" "H IT  M E!" I AG A IN  BEG G ED  " I C A N 'T  
J U S T  H IT  "C H A !  I G O T T A  H A V E  A  R E A S O N ! " "M Y  D A D  IS  

B ISEXU AL...AN D  I'M  C O O L W ITH  TH AT !" "O H , N O W  I G O T  

A  REASO N!" H E SA ID , BUT I G UESS H E W AS JOK ING  H E  D ID N 'T  H IT  
ME YET. "C'MON! DO IT! WHAT 

A R E  Y O U ,  S O M E  K IN D  O F  F A G G O T ? "  I  IN S T IG A T E D "  I  C A N 'T  J U S T  

H IT 'C H A , Y O U  G O T T A  H IT  M E  F IR ST  O R  SO M T H IN '!  SO  I W O U N D  M Y  A R M  

U P  A N D  N A ILE D  H IM  R IG H T  IN  T H E  A R M . "N O W , 
PUNCH ME!" "ALRIGHT, 

Y O U  A S K E D  F O R  IT , "  H E  S A ID ,  A N D  G A V E  M E  A  S O C K  O N  T H E  B IC E P   

THAT NIGHT, 

IT WAS QUITE A PUSSIFIED SLUG, HOWEVER, AND I WAS THEREFORE 
FORCED TO UNSATISFIEDLY (IS THAT A WORD?) TELL HIM TO:

"PUNCH ME AGAIN!" 

"NO!" 

"H A R D E R !" "NO!" " C 'M O N !"  I  
PLE A D E D , B U T H E  W O U LD N 'T D O  IT A G A IN . 

WHAT A "FAG"!!!

IT'S NOW BEEN 3 MONTHS SINCE I QUIT SMOKING. I AM VERY SURPRISED AT HOW EASY IT WAS. IF YOU A SMOKER, 
I SERIOUSLY ADVISE YOU TO QUIT "IT'S REALLY NOT THAT HARD. LEMMIE SAY, THOUGH... APON RE-READING THIS, I FEEL THE NEED 

TO EXPLAIN A COUPLE OF QUICK THINGS: 1 MY MOHAWK WAS MEANT TO MAKE A STATEMENT TO NON-PUNKS. IT'S SORTA 
FUNNY, THE DIFFERENT RESPONSES I GOT FROM FOLKS. MANY "NORMAL" TYPE PEOPLE LOVED IT, WHILE 
MOST "PUNKS" & HC KIDS THOUGHT IT WAS STUPID. THE POINT OF MY "HAWK WAS TO SHOW PEOPLE THAT I AM PROUD OF MY 

PUNKNESS; NOT PUNK POINTS OR ANY SHIT. THE WHOLE POINT IS THAT I DON'T CARE IF YOU LIKE IT. PERSONALLY, AS FAR AS HAIRSTYLES GO, IT TAKES 
WAY TOO MUCHPREPARATION, SO I MIGHT BE DOING AWAY WITH IT SOON... A LOT OF TIMES I JUST EN UP PUTTING ON A HAT ANYWAYS... 

I GUESS WE'LL SEE, I HOPE MY TALK OF " FUCKING GIRLS BIKES" DIDN'T OFFEND ANYBODY; OR MY PASSING MENTION OF 
"FAGS". I HAVEN'T A HATEFUL BONE IN MY BODY. THE MAGENTA COLOR OF MY BIKE WAS A COLOR THAT, 

IN OUR SOCIETY WHICH LOVES TO PIN ROLES ON EVERYONE, IS CONSIDERED "GIRLIE", BUT ANY GIRL ( OR BOY) I KNOW 

WOULD REALLY JUST THINK IT UGLY. MYSELF INCLUDED.  THE WORLD "FAG" IS SICKENING, I CAN BARELY STAND TO HEAR IT. I GUESS I USE IT 

AS AN IRONIC REVERSAL OF ROLES, SINCE MOST OF HIS CRONIES WOULD PROBABLY USE 
IT TO DESCRIBE ME. 3 WORKING ON ZINES IS A GREAT THING TO DO WITH YR HANDS WHEN YOU QUIT SMOKING. THEREFORE YOU SHOULD...  

QUIT SMOKING 
AND MAKE ZINES!!



I T  W A S  W E I R D : ;  S I T T I N G  T H E R E  A T  T H E  B A R  W I T H  M Y  D A D  O N  M Y  T W E N T Y - F I R S T  B I R T H -
D A Y .  H I C K S  A N D  E X - J O C K S  S T A R I N G  A T  U S  L I K E  T H E Y  D I D  I N  H I G H  S C H O O L .  M Y  

D A D  W A S  T I S P S Y . " S O N ,  I  D O N ' T  K N O W  I F  Y O U  A L R E A D Y  K N O W  T H I S ,  O R  I F  
YOU E V E N  W A N T  T O  K N O W  T H IS , B U T  I 'M  B IS E X U A L ."  " W H O A ."  

I  T O O K  A  D E E P  D R I N K  F R O M  M Y  G U I N N E S S ,  A N D  W A I T E D  F O R  W H A T E V E R  
CAME NEXT. "THIS 

I S  W H Y  Y O U R  M O T H E R  L E F T  M E ,"  H E  S A I D  B I T T E R L Y . " I T 'S  A L S O  W H Y  T H E R E S A  [  M Y  
EX-STEPM OM  ] LEFT." IT  R E M IN D E D  M E  O F  A LL  

T H E  T I M E S  I ' V E  B E E N  B E T R A Y E D . . . .  Y O U  K N O W ,  Y O U  M E E T  S O M E O N E ,  A N D  I T  T A K E S  
A  L O N G , L O N G  T I M E  T O  T R U S T  T H E M ; S O M E T I M E S  Y E A R S . E V E N - T U A L L Y  

Y O U  F E E L  L I K E  Y O U  C A N  D I S C L O S E  E V E R Y  B I T  O F  P E R S O N A L  I N F O R M A T I O N  U N T O  T H E M .  T H E Y  E N C O U R A G E  Y O U  T O  D O  S O ,  T E L L I N G  Y O U  T H A T  T H E Y  L O V E  

Y O U  U N C O N D I T I O N A L L Y ,  A N D  T H A T  Y O U  C A N  T E L L  T H E M  A N Y T H I N G ;  T H E I R  F E E L I N G  W O N ' T  
CHANGE. THEN YOU TELL Y O U R  "B IG  S E C R E T ' 
A N D  T H E Y ' R E  L I K E ,  '  W E L L ,  I  D I D N ' T  T H I N K  I T  W A S  G O I N G  T O  B E  T H A T  B A D ! '  

T H E N  T H E Y  L E A V E ;  O R  W O R S E ,  T H E Y  S T A Y  A N D  R U N  T H E I R  M O U T H  T O  E V E R Y - O N E . I  
TOOK ANOTHER 

D R I N K  O F  G U I N E S S  S O M E H O W  I  A M  F O U R T E E N  Y E A R S  O L D  A G A I N .  I ' M  S I T T I N G  I N  M Y  
B E D R O O M  IN  W A U K E S H A W I S C O N S I N , P L A Y I N G  G U I T A R  A F T E R  S C H O O L . 

A S  I  L A Z I L Y  S T R U M , M Y  M O M  C O M E S  I N T O  M Y  R O O M . " H E Y  H O N E Y , "  S H E  S A I D  U S I N G  
H E R  " N I C E  V O I C E . "  W H Y  D O N ' T  Y O U  C O M E  I N  T H E  L I V I N G  R O O M  A N D  H A V E  A  B O W L  
O F  I C E  C R E A M  W I T H  M E ? " A T  F O U R T E E N ,  I  A M ,  O F  C O U R S E ,  N O T  T O O  M U C H  I N T O  
I C E  C R E A M  O R  M O M . N O T  T O  M E N T I O N  T H E  F A C T  T H A T  A T  T H I S  P A R T I C U L A R  T I M E  I N  M Y  
LIF E  , I  H A D  A  R E A L L Y  C R A P P Y  R E L A T I O N S H I P  W I T H  M Y  M O M , S O  I T  

W A S  R A T H E R  S U S P I C I O U S  B E H A V I O R  F O R  H E R  T O  W A N T  T O  S P E N D  
S O M E  T IM E W IT H  M E. B U T ...... FO R  S O M E R EA S O N , I A G R E E D , A N D  

OFF WE WENT INTO THE LIVING ROOM. 
O P R A H  IS  O N  T .V . IT  IS  A N  E P IS O D E  A B O U T  W O M E N  T H A T  
B U S T E D  T H E IR  H U S B A N D S  W I T H  O T H E R  M E N . M Y  M O M  
LO O K S  A LL  S A D . I A M  P E R P LE X E D . "  I  H A V E  T O  T E L L  Y O U  A  

STORY," SHE SAYS. "  A  LO N G  T IM E A G O , W H EN  Y O U  W ER E 

ABOUT S IX  Y E A R S  O L D , Y O U R  D A D  A N D  I W E R E  IN  B E D  W H E N  
HE ASKED ME A 

SC ARY QU ESTIO N. " ' H A V E  Y O U  E V E R  D O N E  A N Y T H IN G  Y O U  
REALLY REALLY REGRET?' "AND I SAID, ' W ELL, I'M  NOT SAYING I'M  PER FEC T 
OR  AN YTH IN G , B U T I'D  LIK E TO  TH IN K  I'V E  LE A R N E D  F R O M  M Y  M IS T A K ES . 
I D O N 'T  T H IN K  I 'V E  D O N E  A N Y T H I N G  R E A L L Y  T E R R I B L E ."

A LUMP IN MY MOM'S THAT WEIGHS HER VOICE DOWN, AS SHE 
FIGHTS BACK TEARS. "AND YOUR 

DAD SAID,' I HAVE'" MY MOM 
THEN TELLS ME THIS LONG, DRAW N OUT STORY SPILLING 

MY DAD'S BUSINESS ABOUT A HOMOSEXUAL RELATIONSHIP 
THAT HE H A S  W ITH  S O M E  G U Y  FR O M  H IS  C H U R C H  W H E N  H E  

WAS A TEENAGER. "AFTER HE TOLD ME THAT, I 
N E V E R  F E L T  TH E  S A M E  A B O U T  Y O U R  F A T H E R ,"  M Y  M O M  

TELLS ME. FOR SEVERAL DAYS AFTER THIS, I CAN THINK 
ABOUT NOTHING ELSE. I THINK ABOUT IT A LOT, AND I 

COME TO THE CONCLUSION THAT MY MOM 
REALLY FUCKED MY DAD OVER. ALM O ST SEVEN  YEARS LATER , M Y DAD  IS  

COMFORTABLE ENOUGH AROUND TO TELL M E HIS STORY HIM SELF. AND 
I FELT THE SAME WAY AS I DID THAT DAY WHEN MY MOTHER TOLD ME: HEAVIES BY 
THOUGHTS ABOUT THE SITUATION, AND THEN RE- LIEVED BY THE REALIZATION 
THAT MY MOM IS A 

C O M M O N  B IG O T: JU S T L IK E  E V E R Y  O TH ER  C H R ISTIA N . D O N 'T  G E T  M E  
WRONG- I REALLY LOVE MY MOM A LOT. SHE'S BEEN GREAT BUT I REALLY 

DESPISE HER DUM BASS BELIEFS. <- "HATE THE SIN, LOVE THE SINNER" BY 

THE END OF THE NIGHT, M Y DAD & I W ERE JOKING ABOUT HIS SEXUALITY.

"YOU'VE GOT TO STAY AWAY FROM THOSE 

CONSERVATIVE GIRLS!" I TOLD HIM. "YOU'RE TELLING ME!" HE REPLIED. 

MY FATHER HAS COME TO TERMS WITH HIMSELF NOW. HE HAS NO REGRETS 

R E G A R D IN G  H IS  P R E F E R E N C E  A N D  H E  R E A L L Y  S E E M S  C O M F O R TA B L E  

NOW. I KNOW  IT W AS PROBABLY REALLY HARD FOR 

HIM TO CONFIDE IN ME, BUT I'M GLAD HE DID. EVERYTHING 
IS EVERYTHING AND FUCKIN ROLL... AND HERE'S 

THE PROOF!!

FIRE IS EVERYTHING IS EVERYTHING 

GOD SUCKS 

SATAN RULES



G U Y  TO D A Y , W H IL E  W E  W E R E  S TO P P E D  A T A  S TO P LIG H T. 
ACTUALLY, TERI S A W  H IM  FIR ST, A N D  D IR EC TED  M Y A TTEN TIO N   TO  H IM , S A YIN G , 
"  I B E T  TH A T  G U Y  H A TE S  H IS  L IF E ." I  L O O K E D  O V E R  J U S T  IN  T IM E  T O  C A T C H  H IM  

SC O P IN G  U S  O U T, A  C U R IO U S B U T D ISG U STED  LO O K  O N  HIS FACE H A V E  Y O U  
E V E R  S E E N  P R E TTY  IN  P IN K ?  D O  Y O U  R E M E M B E R  TH E  P A R T  W H E N  M O L L Y  
R IN G W ALD  AN D  B LAIN E W EN T TO  TH AT P AR TY AT B LAIN E'S   FR IEN D 'S  H O U SE? A N D  

B LA IN E 'S  FR IEN D , W H O  IS  TO TAL YU P P Y. LAR VA, IS  R U D E TO  M O LLY  R IN G W ALD ? 
WELL, TH IS  G U Y  R E M IN D E D  M E  O F  W H A T B L A IN 'S  F R IE N D  W O U L D  L O O K  L IK E  N O W , 

SOM E 16 YEARS LATER; A LL  M A R R IE D  A N D  FIR M LY  Y U P P IFIED ; S TILL  C H EE Z Y  
AS FUCK. THE LIGHT TURNED GREEN AND OF COURSE HE SPED THE FUCK OUT OF THERE. 
I WONDERED IF H E  H A S TE  W A S  IN S P IR E D  B Y  ' H IS  R E V U LSIO N  O F U S , A N D  H 'S  N E ED  
TO  G ET  AW AY, O R IF IT W AS CUZ H E  W A N TE D  TO  "S H O W  U S  U P ", A N D  LE A V E  U S  IN  
HIS DUST . WHEN I SAW  HIS RADIO ANTENNA, WITH 

T eri a n d  I sa w  th is

L I S T E N  U P !
I DON'T GIVE A FUCK WHAT RELIGION 

YOU CLAIM YOU ARE, MEAN-LOOKING 
MAN!CHRISTAIN? JEWISH? NO! YOU ARE CAPITALIST! 

YOUR CHURCH IS THE MALL! (OR MAYBE WAL•MART@)

D I S N E Y  E N T H U S I A S T ?  T . V .  

B U F F ?  P R O  G O L F  F A N ?  B U L L S H I T  
!  Y O U R  T R U E  L O V E  I S  S T U F F ,  

A N D  Y O U R  H O B B Y  I S  
W O R K ! T H E R E  I S   N O  

C U L T U R E  I N  T H I S  C O U N T R Y ;  O N L Y  

MY ONLY CONSOLATION
IS  TH A T TH R E E  E X IS TS  A  F E W  F O L K S  O U T  TH E R E  TH A T  I S O  H O N E S TL Y  

L O V E . T H A T  T H E R E  IS  A  T R U E  C U L T U R E  T H A T  C A R E S  

ABOUT THE IMPORTANT THINGS: MAKING THE 

EARTH BETTER, S P EN D IN G  TIM E O U TS ID E, E A TIN G  

GO O D [VEGETARIAN] F O O D , M A K IN G  L O V E ... T H E S E  A R E  T H E  

THINGS THAT M AKE LIFE INTERESTING AND W ORTH LIV IN G  

( D ID  I H A V E TO  TELL  Y O U  TH A T? ). D O N 'T  L O S E  T O U C H  

O F TH A T A N D  Y O U  W IL L  S T A Y  Y O U N G  F O R E V E R !

A NEAR-IM POSSIBLE THING TO CURE W HEN YO U  

A R E  P O O R  A N D  L IV IN G  IN  A  S M A L L  T O W N  IN  T H E  M ID W E S T . S U C H  

W A S  T H E  C A S E  W IT H  M E  &  S O M E  F R IE N D S  L A S T  S U M M E R  E *  &  I  W E R E  I N  

TH IS D I L E M M A , A G A I N . A N D  A S  P E R  U S U A L , O U R  S O L U T I O N  W A S  G O I N G  T O  D E N N Y 'S  

F O R  C O F F E E . " . . .  I T 'S  S O R T A  S O C I A L .  D E M E N T E D  A N D  S A D ,  B U T  S O C I A L . "  W E L L ,  I T  

W A S  T H E  O N L Y  T H I N G  W E  C O U L D  D O  F O R  ~  T H E  B R E A K F A S T  C L U B L E S S  T H A N  

$ 2  T H A T  D I D N 'T  R E Q U I R E  U S  T O  H A N G  O U T  I N  O U R  P A R E N T - I N F E S T E D  

H O U S E S .  B E S I D E S ,  A  F R I E N D  O F  O U R S  W O R K E D  A S  A  W A I T R E S S  T H E R E ,  S O  T H E R E  

W A S  A  G O O D  C H A N C E  T H A T  W E  C O U L D  G E T  O U R  C O F F E E  &  M A Y B E  S O M E  

G R U B  F R E E  O F  C H A R G E  :)  T H IS  S P E C U L A T I O N  P R O V E D  T O  B E  A  
PROSPEROUS ONE. SO WE SAT & CHIT CHATTED 

W IT H  E A C H O T H E R , A N D  W IT H  R IV IA H N A   *[ O U R  W A IT R E S S -F R IE N D ] 

W H E N E V E R  S H E  G O T  A  S M O K E - B R E A K . E .  W A S  N O T  I N  T H E  G R E A T E S T  O F  M O O D S - H E R  

FATHER HAD PISSED HER OFF 

S O M E T H I N ' F I E R C E .  S O M E T H I N G  T O  T H E  E F F E C T  O F  :  H E R  D A D ,  H I S  W I F E &  

T H E I R  2  K I D S  M O V E D  I N T O  A  B R A N D  N E W , B I G  H U G E  H O U S E  A C R O S S  T O W N  

&  D I D N 'T  B O T H E R  T O  T E L L  E .  T H A T  T H E Y  W E R E  M O V I N G  '  U N T I L  A F T E R  T H E  F A C T ,  A N D  

T H E N  H E  H A D  T H E  N E R V E  T O  S A Y  H E  C O U L D N 'T  A F F O R D  T O  H E L P  H E R  P A Y  F O R H E R  
C O L L E G E  T U I T I O N ( W H I C H  I S  A  L O U D  O F  C R A P -  I T  W A S  O N L Y  C O M M U N I T Y  C O L L E G E -  

H E L L ,  I  C O U L D  A F F O R D  I T ! )  F O R  T H E  R E C O R D ,  E . 'S  P A R E N T S  A R E D I V O R C E D ,  A N D  S H E  

L I V E D  W I T H  H E R  M O M  &  S T E P - D A D . I (  A N D -  H E R  D A D  I S  A  F U C K I N G  C O P ,  S O  Y A  K N O W  

H E  S U C K S . )  S O . . .  W E  S A T ,  D R A N K  C O F F E E ,  T A L K E D  D R A N K  C O F F E E ,  A T E  S O M E  

F R I E S ,  D R A N K  C O F F E E ,  S M O K E D  C I G A R E T T E S ,  D R A N K  C O F F E E .. .  Y O U  G E T  T H E  D R I F T .  

S O M E W H E R E  A L O N G  T H E  L I N E S  O F  O U R  I N C R E A S I N G L Y  C A F F E I N A T E D  C O N V E R S A T I O N , W E  

B E G A N  T H I N K I N G  U P  W A Y S  T O  G E T  R E V E N G E . N O T  A N Y T H I N G  D R A S T I C ,  L I K E  H I R I N G  A  

S N IP E R  O R  A N Y T H IN G ( R E M E M B E R , I  S A I D  W E  W E R E  P R E T T Y  B R O K E ) , B U T  J U S T  H A R M L E S S  

P R A N K  T Y P E  S T U F F .  W E  T O L D  R I V A H N A  O F  O U R  M A L I C I O U S  P L A N S ,  A N D  A G R E E D  T O  W A I T  

U N T I L  S H E  G O T  O F F  H E R  S H I F T  A T  1 0 :3 0 . S I N C E  W E  H A D  A B O U T  A N  H O U R  O R  2  T O  K I L L ,  E .  &  

I  W E N T  A  L A R G E  R O L L  O F  C L E A R  P A C K I N G  T A P E ,  2  B O T T L E S  O F  B L E A C H ,  A B O U T  

5  P A C K A G E S  O F  P I X I E  S T I X ,  2  B I G  S L A M  M T .  D E W S ,  2  P A C K A G E S  O F  S P O R K S ,  A  P A C K  O F  

S N A K - P A K  P U D D I N G , A N D  2  P A I R S  O F  T H E  H U G E S T  W O M E N 'S  U N D E R W E A R  I  H A V E  E V E R  
SEEN! [S E R IO U S L Y - W E  C O U L D  B O T H  F IT  IN  T H E M  A T  T H E  S A M E  T IM E - W IT H  R O O M  T O  S P A R E !] 

N A M E S  H A V E  B E E N  A L T E R E D  T O  P R O T E C T  T H E  G U IL T Y . SPORKS

BOREDOM b y : ter i b u ll  



S A T IS F IE D  W IT H  O U R  C A S H É , W E  H E A D E D  B A C K  T O  D E N N Y 'S T O  
W A IT  F O R  R IV IH N A  TO  F IN IS H  H E R  S ID E  W O R K , A N D  D R IN K  M O R E  

F R E E  C O FF E E . A T A B O U T 1 1 :0 0  p m , W E  A LL  H E A D E D  TO  R IV IA H N A 'S  
H O U S E S O  S H E C A LLED  C H A N G E O U T O F H ER  D EN N Y 'S  U N IF O R M  A N D  
IN T O  S O M E  M IS C H IE F - M A K IN ' D IG S . T H E R E  W A S  A  S H IT - L O A D  O F  
R O A D  C O N S T R U C T IO N  U N D E R W A Y  IN  H E R  N E IG H B O U R H O O D , 
W H I L E  W E  W A I T E D ,  E ,  +  I  R A N  D O W N  T H E  S T R E E T  T O  L O O K  
FOR B L IN K IN G  L IG H T S  O N  T O P , A N D  A  B U N C H  O F  S T R A T E G IC A L L Y  
P L A C E D  A N D  S L I D  D O W N  T H E M ,  M A K I N G  A  T E R R I F I C  M E S S  I N  

TH E S TR EET. I  D E C ID E D  I  W A N T E D  A  B L IN K IN G -L IG H T , S O  I  B E G A N  
IN SP EC TIN G  O N E O F T H E  B A R R IC A D E S  T O  S E E  H O W  E A S Y  IT  W O U L D  

B E  T O  R E M O V E  T H E  L IG H T  P R E T T Y  IM P O S S IB L E . I  C H E C K E D  A  
B U N C H  O F  B A R R IC A D E S  U N T IL  I  F O U N D  A  L O O S E  L IG H T , T H IN K IN G  
I C O U L D  P R Y  IT  O F F . B U T  N O P E ! T H E N  E  S A ID  L E T  H E R  T R Y . S H E  JU S T  
KICKED OVER THE BARRICADE A N D  S TO M P E D  O N  IT, TH E N  P IC K E D  IT 
U P  A N D  P U L LE D  O N  TH E  L IG H T W H IL E  I H E L D  O N  T O  T H E  O T H E R  E N D  
OF THE BARRICADE. THE LIGHT FIN A LLY P O P P ED  O FF A N D  FLEW  A B O U T 
1 0  F E E T A W A Y . L E A V IN G  E . W ITH  M IN O R  F IN G E R  IN JU R IE S . I  R A N  
T O  R E T R IE V E  O U R  H A R D -E A R N E D  P R IZ E , A N D  T H E  D A M N  T H IN G  
D ID N 'T  B L IN K ! I  G U E S S  D U R IN G  T H E  S T R U G G L E  W E  A C C ID E N T A L L Y  
K IL L E D  IT . O O P S . I  P U T  IT  IN  M Y  B A C K P A C K  A N Y W A Y . W E  W A L K E D  
B A C K  T O W A R D  R IV A H N A 'S  H O U S E , T H R O U G H  A R E A S  M A R K E D  O F F  

W ITH  Y E L L O W  C A U TIO N  TA P E  [W H IC H  W E  TO O K ]. E . D E C ID E D : F U C K  
A  B LIN K Y  LIG H T S H E  W A N TED  TH E  W H O LE  D A M N  B A R R IC A D E ! S H E S H E  
P IC K E D  O N E  U P  +  B E G A N  D R A G G IN G  IT  T O W A R D S  H E R  C A R , B U T  H T  
E D R A G G IN G  M A D E  S U C H  A  L O U D  N O IS E  T H A T  I  C O N V IN C E D  H E R  T O  
LEAVE IT  A N D  G E T O N E  L A TE R , L E S T W E  W A K E  S O M E  N E IG H B O R H O O D  
R ES ID E N T +  G E T TH E  P IG S  C A LL E D  O N  U S  B E FO R E  W E  E V E N  D O  
ANYTHING FUN. tH E  3  O F  U S  P IL E D  IN T O  E 'S  "H O O P T IE -M O B IL E "  [ 

I CALLED IT TH A T D U E  TO  IT 'S  S IZ E -IT  W A S  A N  O LD E R  
M O D E L  B O N N E V IL L E  O R M O N T E  C A R L O  O R  S O M E T H IN G .  I T  

W A S  H U G E  A N D  IT  H A D  Z E B R A - P R I N T  I N T E R I O R  P A N E L L I N G ] .  
W E  C R U IS E D  D O W N  T H E  S T R E E T  P A S T  T H E  G R A V E L  P IL E S  W IT H  
O U R  B U TT-P R IN TS  S TILL  IN  TH E M , A N D  TU R N E D  TH E  C O R N E R , E . S T IL L  
W A N TE D  A  B A R R IC A D E , S O  W E  D E V IS E D  A  P L A N . F IR S T  W E 'D  C R U IS E  
D O W N  T H E  S T R E E T  IN  S T E A L T H -M O D E (N O  H E A D L IG H T S ) S O  A S  N O T  
TO  A TTR A C T TH E  A TTE N TIO N  O F  TH E  W A K E FU L R E S ID E N TS . R IV IA H N A 'S  
N E IG H B O R H O O D  H A D  N O  S TR E E TL IG H TS -TH E  O N L Y  L IG H T  C A M E  F R O M  
THE O CCASIO N AL PO R CHLIGH T EER ILY W AVIN G SEA O F BLIN KIN G LIGH TS. 

E . w o u l d  s t a y  in t h e  " g e t  a w a y "  C A R   R IV IA N A  A N D  I  W O U L D  J U M P  

O U T ,  G R A B  A  B A R R I C A D E , T H R O W  IT  IN  T H E  T R U N K  
A N D  

J U M P  B A C K  IN  T H E  C A R . E  W O U L D  T A K E  O F F , A N D  T H E  W H O L E  
O P E R A TIO N  SH O U LD  TA K E LESS  TH A N  30  SEC O N D S W E  

TOOK THE next right + killed  the headlights. w e 
r o l l e d  u p  t o  t h e  l a s t  b l i n k i n g  l i g h t  b e f o r e  t h e  
n e x t  c o r n e r  n e a r - p i t c h  d a r k n e s s ,  w e  w e r e  
im m e d ia t e l y  b l i n d e d  b y  t h e  s t u f f i n g  i t  i n t o  t h e  
t r u n k , b u t  it  w o u l d n 't  f it ! d u e  t o  t h e  b l in k y -l ig h t ,  

it  w a s  t o o  l o n g . w e  a l r e a d y  h a d  t h e  l e g s  in  w h e n  
w e  r e a l i z e d  i t  w o u l d n 't  f i t .  w e  w e r e  a b o u t  t o  
take i t  o u t  a n d  s a y  f u c k  i t ,  w h e n  e .  j u m p e d  o u t  

o f  t h e  c a r  t o s e e  w h a t  w a s  t a k in g  s o  l o n g .  
w e  t o l d  h e r  t h e  d e a l ,  b t u  s h e  w a s  d e e r m in e d  t o  
h a v e  it .  s h e  s t a r t e d  p u s h in g  d o w n  o n  i t ,  t r y i n g  
t o  w e d g e  it  in - a n d  w e d g e  it  s h e  d id . w e  t r ie d  t o  t e l l  
h e r  t o  f r o g e t  u t  a n d  j u s t  l e a v e ,  w h e n  s u d d e n l y  w e  
were h it  f r o m  b e h in d  b y  t e  b r ig h t e s t  h e a d l ig h t s  i 'd  

e v e r  s e e n  -t h e y  w e r e  c o m i n g  r i g h t  a t  u s !  w e  
d r o p p e d  t h e  b a r r i c a d e  w h e r e  w e  s t o o d  a n d  
s l a m m e d  t h e  t r u n k  j u s t  a s  t h e  o t t h e r  c a r  r e a c h e d  
u s .  it  w a s n 't  a  c o p  c a r ,  b u t  im m e d ia t e l y  a t e r  it  
p a s s e s  u s ,  it  d id  a  u  t u r n  a n d  c a m e  b a c k  t o w a r d  
u s !"g o ! g o ! g o ! "  r iv ia h n a  +  i  w e r e  s h o u t in g  
frantically as we jumped back 
in  th e  c a r  o n  th e  n a r r o w  r o a d . 
in  h e r  h ig h -s p e e d  a t t e m p t  t o  a v o id  a  c o l l is io n ,  e  
a lm o s t d r o v e  in to  a  d itc h ! s h e  a n d  
i  w a s  s u d d e n l y  t h r o w n  in t o  t h e  c a r  d o o r  a s  e .  

b u s t e d  a  l o u ie a t  f u l l  s p e e d ,  w it h  n o  t u r n  s ig n a l  
o r  h e a d l ig h t s ,  a n d  t o t a l  d is - r e g a r d  f o r  t h e  
s t o p  s ig n .  it  w a s  l ik e  a  f u c k in g  h ig h  s p e e d  c h a s e  
i n  a  m o v i e  e x c e p t  n o  o n e  w a s  a c t u a l l y  c h a s i n g  
u s  e . p u t  h e  h e a d l ig h t s  o n  a s  w e  a p p o r a c h e d  t h e  
m ain  r o ad n  an d  excited  th e  s u b d iv is io n .



AFTER OUR NEAR-BUSTED EXPERIENCE, WE DROVE AROUND TOWN

BLASTING SOME POPPY 

PUNK ROCK AND ENHANCING OUR ADRENALINE-INDUCED STATE OF SPAZ-DOM 
WITH MORE CAFFEINE + SUGAR. WE DECIDED TO WAIT AWHILE BEFORE PUTTING 

"OPERATION: PIG FUCKER" INTO EFFECT, TO BE SURE EVERYONE WOULD BE 
ASLEEP. [ I MEAN, IT SUCKS TO GET BUSTED BY YOUR PARENTS AND IT SUCKS 

TO GET BUSTED BY THE COPS, BUT TO GETBUSTED BY BOTH AT THE SAME 
TIME? DAMN. THAT'D SUCK + BLOW OUT TO THE BOONIES + TIRED TO DEVISE A 
PLAN. AS WE DROVE, RIVIAHNA filled us in on a family dilemma 

she was having. her brother was dating this 
total skanky bitch that was as conniving as he was naïve, and she was taking 

advantage of him. riviahna, being the protective, loving older sister, 
really wanted to kick this girl's ass, especially since she had turned riviahna's 

brother againsther.hmm...whatever 
could we do about it? well, we;d figure that out later. it was time for 

OPERATION:
PIG FUCKER

W E  C R U IS E D  O N  O V E R  T O  T H E  R IT Z Y A S S  
N E IG H B O R H O O D  E 'S  D A D  N O W  R E S ID E D  IN  A N D  D R O V E  S L O W L Y  U P  T H E  
S TR E E T. A L L  TH E  H O U S E S  W E R E  A  G O O D  D IS TA N C E  F R O M  TH E  R O A D  W H IC H
W O U LD  M A K E  R U N N IN G  B A C K  TO  TH E  C A R  A  LITTLE  R IS K Y - B U T TH E Y  
WERE FAR EN O UGH  AW AY TH A T IT W O ULD  BE IM PO SSIBLE TO  G ET A  
LICENSE PLATE # W ITH O U T B IN O CULAR S. SO M E O F THE N EIG H BO R IN G  HO USES 
HAD PORCH LIGHTS ON W HICH M ADE US W ONDER IF THEY W ERE AW AKE. BUT 
ALL S E E M E D  P R E TTY  Q U IE T . TH E R E  W E R E  N O  S ID E W A L K S  O R  S TR E E TL IG H TS  
IN THE N EIG H BO R H O O D  EITH ER , SO  A FTER  "SCO P IN G  TH E SCEN E" W E PU LLED  
TO THE SIDE OF THE ROAD JUST IN FRONT OF THE PIG'S MAILBOX. W E HAD DEVISED 
A PLAN 1  P E R S O N  W O U LD  S TA Y  IN  TH E  C A R  A S  A  K O O K O U T &  2  W O U LD  G O  
TO THE H O U S E . E . D ID N 'T  W A N T  TO  B E  L O O K O U T -T H IS  W A S  H E R  P E R S O N A L  
MISSION. I U N D E R S TO O D . I A G R E E D  TO  S TA Y  A T  TH E  C A R , S O  TH E  2  O F  TH E M  
LOADED THEIR A R M S  W ITH  B L E A C H , P A N TIE S ,S P O R K S  &  H E A D E D  TO W A R D  
THE HOUSE, MISSION:IMPOSSIBLE-STYLE.

THE GIAN T PAN TIES W EN T FIR ST, O N TO  THE D RIVEW AY S O  
IT  L O O K E D  L IK E  T H E Y  H A D  F A L L E N  O U T  O F  T H E  P IG 'S  C A R  

[ HOPEFULLY TO BE FOUND BY PIGGER'S W IFE!]. BLEACH 

WAS DUMPED ALL THE BEAUTIFUL LANDSCAPED  (& EXPENSIVE-LOOKING) 
F L O W E R  B E D S , A N D  T H E  S P O R K S  W E R E  S T U C K  IN  T H E  G R O U N D  

ALL AROUND THE FRONT WALK. 

SOME SPORKS WERE ALSO SCATTERED ACROSS THE LAWN AS WELL, BUT NOT 
STUCK IN THE GROUND, SO THAT THEY MAY BE OVERLOOKED UNTIL THEY WERE RUN 

OVER BY THE LAWN MOWER. THEN THEY BROKE OUT THE SNAK-PAKS, AND SMEARED 
'EM ALL OVER THE FRONT WINDOWS, FLINGING IT UP HIGH + WATCHING THE GOO 
SLIDE DOWN. THAT SHIT WOULD BE IMPOSSIBLE TO CLEAN OFF, ESPECIALLY AFTER 
GETTING BAKED ON BY THE MORNING SUN. WHILE THEY WERE DOING THAT, I KEPT 

WATCH FOR OTHER CARS- WHICH WAS NOT DIFFICULT DUE TO THE EXTREME 
 DARKNESS OF THE SUBDIVISION. SO, BEING TALENTED ENOUGH TO BE 2 THINGS AT 
ONCE, I TOOK THE BIG ROLL OF PACKING TAPE AND "BBURRRCHT!" 
(YA KNOW- THAT  NOISE PACKING TAPE MAKES WHEN YOU PULL IT OFF THE ROLL.) I 
FROZE AT THE SOUND, AND I SAW E. + RIVIAHNA LOOK OVER STARTLED. IT WAS 

UNUSUALLY LOUD DUE TO THE SILENCE FO THE NEIGHBORHOOD, AS WELL AS THE 
ECHO OFF THE HOUSES. BUT NO ONE STIRRED. SO I PROCEEDED TO TAPE THE MAILBOX 
SHUT. I WRAPPED A LONG PIECE OF PACKING TAPE AROUND THE MAILBOX SEVERAL 
TIMES- THAT FUCKER WAS NOT GETTIN' OPEN ANY TIME SOON, THAT'S FOR SURE. I 
WAS SATISFIED: I GOT TO (SORT OF) SCREW WITH 2 BRANCHES OF GOVERNMENT 
WORKERS WHO WERE IN MANY WAYS THE 2 BRANCHES THAT 

SCREWED WITH ME THE MOST AT THE SAME TIME! PLUS SINCE THE TAPE WAS CLEAR 
IT WOULD NOT BE NOTICED WHILE DRIVING OUT OF THE DRIVEWAY- THEY WOULDN'T 

SEE IT UNTIL THEY WENT OUT TO RETRIEVE THEIR MAIL. JUST AS I WAS FINISHING 
UP AND I STOOD BACK TO ADMIRE MY WORK, I SAW THE 2 BRIGHT EYES OF AN 
ONCOMING VEHICLE LOOKING RIGHT AT ME! IN THE LOUDEST SCREAMY-WHISPER 

I COULD MUSTER, I HISSED, " GUYS! CAR!" THEY DIDN'T SEEM TO HEAR MY, 
SO I STARTED TO RUN TOWARDS THEM+ REPEAT THE WARNING BUT THEY TURNED 

+ CAME RUNNING TOWARDS THEM + REPEAT THE WARNING BUT THEY 
TURNED + CAME RUNNING TOWARDS THE CAR. I TOSSED MY 

TAPE ROLL THROUGH THE OVEN PASSENGER WINDOW AND QUICKLY JUMPED IN 
THE CAR. I REACHED OVER AND STARTED THE IGNITION JUST AS RIVIAHNA + E. 
JUMPED IN. THE ONCOMING CAR ROLLED PAST US AS OUR DOORS WERE SLAMMING 
BUT IT DID NOT STOP. E. THREW THE CAR INTO DRIVE AND PULLED THE SHARPEST 
U-TURN A GHETTO CRUISER HAS EVER DONE, & SPED OFF. RIVIAHNA'S & MY EGS 
& ARMS WERE ALL IN DISPLAY, PLASTERED UP AGAINST THE PASSENGER SIDE 

OF THE CAR DUE TO THE CENTRIFUGAL AFFECT OF THE U-TURN. THE CAR THAT 
PASSED NEVER STOPPED  OR TURNED AROUND TO PURSUE US, BUT WE SPED OFF 
LIKE BANDITS IN OUR GETAWAY CAR, LAUGHING & SCREAMING LIKE A BUNCH OF 

CRACKED OUT BANSHEES. WE FELT CRAZY, OUR 

ADRENALINE PUMPING, IT WAS COMPLETELY EXHILARATING. AND WE WANTED 

M O R E . . .MISCHIEF...MAYHEM...GIRLS? 

HELL YEAH! STAY TUNED FOR MORE 
WACKY ADVENTURES! COMING SOON  IN CZAR #4!



I  HAVE BEEN KNOWN
TO STAY AWAKE FOR DAYS AT A TIME, FRANTICALLY WRITING LETTERS AND ADDRESSING 

ENVELOPS, SENDING OUT W HAT SEEM S LIKE M ILLIONS OF COPIES OF CZAR FOR TRADE
W ITH  O TH E R  ZIN E STE R S. IN  M Y SLE E PY ( A N D  U SU A LLY STO N E D ) STA TE , I O FTE N  

SEND OUT THE SAME ZINES TO TEH SAME PEOPLE MORE THAN ONCE. THIS PROMPTS 

NASTY EMAILS. SPEAKING OF EM AIL, I DO ACKNOW LEDGE THE FACT THAT COM PUTERS ARE 

U SEFU L, H A N D Y TO O LS (FO R  TH O SE W H O  H A VE  TH E M , A N YW A Y) BU T IT R EA LLY BLO W S TH A T T H E Y 
H A VE PR A CTICA LLY K ILLED  TH E U N D ER G R O U N D  R A ILR O AD  TH AT W AS TH E  PU N K  R O CK  M A IL 

C O M M U N IT Y ! O H ...H O W  L O N G  H A S  IT  B E E N  S IN C E  I L A S T  R E C E IV E D  A  P U N K  R O C K  C H A IN  

LETTER? FIVE YEARS? PRO BABLY LO N GER. REM EM BER O N LY A FEW  YEARS A PU N K 

ROCK CHAIN MRR CLASSIFIED ADS TOTALED OVER 10 PAGES!?! NOW THERE 

USUALLY  ONE PAGE (IF EVEN TH AT M U CH !) AND  PRACTICALLY TH E ON LY PEOPLE 

W H O  AD VER TISE AR E P R ISO N E R S A N D  A G IN G  SE L L O U T S, A N X IO U S T O  M A K E  A  B U C K  O FF  T H E IR  
OLD R E C O R D  C O L L E C T IO N S ! F U C K  T H A T ! R E A D E R S  O F  T H IS  H U M B L E  Z IN E , U N IT E !!! I  B E G  

YOU PU T PEN  PA L AD S IN  TH E  CLASSIFIE D S O F E VER Y PU N K /AN AR CH IST ZIN E O R  

NEWSPAPER YOU CAN GET YOUR HANDS ON! LET'S BRING IT BACK! ACTUALLY, I GUESS I CAN'T 

R EA LLY TA LK - I'VE  N E VE R  PU T A N  A D  IN  TH E  M R R  C LA SSIFIE D , T H O U G H  I D ID  PU T  O N E  IN  T E H  

CLASSIFIED  O F SLU G  AN D  LETTU CE W H EN  I W A S A   W E E  LA D  O F FO U R TE E N . I W A S M O V IN G  TO  
W AUKESH A, W ISCO N SIN  W ITH  M Y M O M  A N D  STEPD A D , A N D  I W A N TE D  PU N K  FR IEN D 'S IN  TH E 

AREA. I MADE A REALLY GOOD FRIEND THROUGH THAT AD-HER  NAME WAS 

M ICHELLE. M ICH E L LE  LIV E D  IN  B O O K FIE L D  ( A  SLIG H T L Y  R IT ZE R  SU B U R B  O F M ILW A U K E E  A B O U T  

A  M IL E  O R  T W O  E A ST  O F  W A U K E SH A ), A N D  W E  W O U L D  T A L K  O N  T H E  T E L E P H O N E  T IL  T H E  W E E  

H O U R S O F T H E  M O R N IN ' A B O U T  B O O K S, M O V IE S,B A N D S, A N D  ZIN E S. T H E  FIR ST  T IM E  W E  H U N G  

OUT TOGETHER W AS HER EIGHTEENTH BIRTHDAY. I THINK W E W ENT TO FUEL CAFE 
AND THEN ATOMIC RECORDS IN MILWAUKEE. AND SHE HAD PURPLE HAIR 

AND I HAD THE BIGGEST CRUSH ON HER

O N  A N O T H E R  N O T E :   I  A M  Z I N E  

O B S E S S E D . 

AND I ALWAYS HAVE BEEN ZINE OBSESSED. BUT LATELY 
IT'S BEEN REDICULOUS I SP EN D  EV ER Y SECO N D  I 
A M  A W AKE. R EAD IN G ZIN ES, O R  M AK IN G  Z IN E S , O R  
THINKING ABOUT ZINES. W HEN I AM  ASLEEP, I DREAM  OF ZIN ES. I H AVE 

D R EA M T O F M Y ZIN E M A KIN G  TH E M R R " ZIN E TO P TE N  LIS T. " 
YES, IT IS  A  D U M B  FU CK IN G  D R EA M . I D R EA M T O F G O IN G  TO  A  P A R TY  
A T  C H R IS  B O A R TS  ( S L U G  &  L E TTU C E ) H O U S E  A N D  B E IN G   TH E  L A S T  

GUEST TO LEAVE. I SNEAK ZINES INTO W ORK, AND SECRETLY R EAD  TH EM  
W H IL E  O N  TH E  C LO C K ; Q U IC K L Y  S L ID IN G  TH E M  U N D E R  M Y  K E Y B O A R D  

W H E N  M Y  S U P E R V IS O R  W A L K S  B Y . TH E  O N L Y  R E A S O N  I G E T O U T  
O F  B E D  IN  TH E  M O R N IN G  IS  S O  I C A N  C H E C K  TH E  M A IL  F O R  Z IN E S , A N D  

HALF THE TIM E I DON'T GET ANYTHING AT ALL. 

 SO SEND ME 

YOUR ZINE.



LATER ON MICHELLE WENT GOTH. THIS IS PROBABLY WHAT CAUSED MY BREIF GOTH PERIOD. SHE MADE 

IT LOOK SO COOL. AFTER MOVING BACK TO WAUKESHA FROM RICHMOND WHEN I 
WAS SIXTEEN, SHE DEVELOPED A CRUSH ON ME. NOTHING EVER CAME OF IT THOUGH, AS SHE HAD AN " ON AGAIN, OFF 
AGAIN" RELATION- SHIP WITH THE DJ AT SOME HOTSHOT GOTH NIGHTCLUB. 

PLUS, NOW  I W AS PUNK AGAIN MO DESIRE 
TO SIT AROUND CRYING, OR DANCING RETARDEDLY TO BORING MUSIC (NOT THAT ALL 

GOTH MUSK IS BORING. THAT'S NOT TRUE. SISTERS OF ERCY, ROSETTA STONE, 
LOVE SPIRALS DOWNWARD, CHRISTIAN DEATH, AND LOT OF OTHER GOTH BANDS KICK 
OUT SOME PRETTY FUCKIN' GROOVIN' [ AND PUNK-INFLUENCED] JAMS! BUT, FOR EVERY 

ARSE KICKIN', POINTY SHOE SHARPENIN' HAIR TEASER, THERE ARE AT LEAST TEN 
FUCKIN' BRONG ASS MOPEY, BAY CAUGHT IN YR HAIR SONGS THAT JUST MAKE ME WANT 
TO KILL MYSELF... AND NOT IN A GOOD WAY, EITHER!). SO WE, NATURALLY GREW APART. 

I WISH I KNEW HOW TO SPEAK SPANISH 

THIS HOT 
HIT STILL  

A V A L I A B L E :  G U L L I B L E  # 2 0 -  R E P R I N T S  F R O M  R I C H M O N D  Z I N E S !  $  
 CRYPTIC SLAUGHTER #12, 13, 14,16 

$ T E A C H  !  G U L L I B L E / C R Y P T I C  s l a u g h t e r  s p l i t  z i n e • m y  t w o  f a v o r i t e  z i n e s • t o g e t h e r ! $ !  
c h i c k e n h e d  z i n e  a n d  r o l l  
# 1 $ # 2 •  $ 1  ( i  f e e l )  s i c k  # 1 . 7 5 ¢  d i

S O M E  O F  T H E  

Z I N E S I ' V E  B E E N  

O B S E S S E D  W I T H  L A T E L Y :  

CRYPTIC SLAUGHTER #16:  OH, I LOVE THIS ZINE!!  IT'S SO GOOD, AND SO 

FUNNY, AND SO MEAN. THIS ISSUE INCLUDED AN AWESOME STORY ABOUT THE STORY STARTS WITH HIS FRIEND 

BUYING A DEMO TAPE AT A SHOW & AT THE END, GIOVANNI TRIUMPHANTLY STEALS THE TAPE (AMMONG OTHERS) 

FROM A THRIFT STORE. ALSO INCLUDED IS A LIST OF 10 BANDS THAT EVERYBODY EXCEPT FROM A 

THRIFT STORE. WAS TOTALLY STOKED ON IN 1994. SOME OF THE BANDS GIOVANNI HAS CHANGED 

HIS MIND ABOUT ( LIKE FUGAZI...YUCK!) AND SOME HE REALLY SHOULD CHANGE HIS MIND ABOUT ( SORRY, 

BRO, AVAILKICKARSE!) BUT DESPITE A FEW CRAPPY OPINIONS, THE ARTICLE 
IS REALLY FUCKIN' FUNNY. OF COURSE, THE REVIEWS ARE GREAT AS HELL ALSO ( AS ALWAYS), AND THIS ISSUE 

HAS A HYSTERICAL REVIEW OF A SCANDINAVIAN METAL 7". GIOVANNI RIPS ON THE LYRICS, PACKAGING, AND MUSIC 

OF THE HORRENDOUS RELEASE AND THEN THROWS THE RECORD ( ONE TIME, BACK IN THE DAYS OF THE APARTMENT 

OF EVERYTHING, I TOTALLY FRIZBIED A REALLY BAD " POP WILL EAT ITSELF" PROMO 12 " OFF OF OUR THIRD 

STORY BALCONY, AND THAT FUCKER FLEW WAY ACROSS THE PARKING LOT. IT WAS GREAT [ A COUPLE WEEKS AGO, 

ME & MY ROOMMATE RICKY BLEW UP A CRAPPY CD THAT HE HAD, WITH BLACK CATS AND M-80'S. 
THAT TOO, WAS A BLAST!]). OH, THIS ZINE IS SO GOOD! $1 TO: GIOVANNI/ 4145 11TH 

AVE NE APT #9 SEA TTLE,  WA 98105    

PRAY TO SATAN



OJ KILLED ELVIS #5 

THIS ZINE IS ALSO FANTASTIC! I CAN'T BELIEVE I NEVER READ IT BEFORE THIS! 
JOE BIEL ACTUALLY SUGGESTED THAT I CHECK OUT OJ KILLED ELVIS BECAUSE 
HE SAID MY ZINE REMINDED HIM OF IT. SO I GUESS IF YOU LIKE CZAR, YUO'LL 
LIKE OJ KILLED ELVIS. THIS ISSUE IS " THE PORTLAND IS ISSUE" AND IT'S 
THE STORY OF MIKE MOVING UP TO ( YOU GUESSED IT! ) PORTLAND & CHILLIN 

THERE FOR A MONTH, ONLY TO DECIDE TO PACK UP AND MOVE BACK. 

THIS ZINE HAS A LOT OF THING'S I LIKE TO SEE IN A ZINE: PLENTY OF DRUG 
& ALCHOHOL ABUSE, SHOPLIFTING, FEELING LONELY, AND 

ROMANTICIZING THE GREYHOUND. I LIKED IT!  YOU W ILL 
TOO! $  

I REALLY LIKED 

THIS ONE AS WELL. NAMED AFTER A  S M I T H S  S O N G , T H E R E  I S  A  L I G H T  T H A T  N E V E R  G O E S  O U T " S T A R T S  
O F F  W I T H  T H E  E D I T O R  G E T T I N G  D U M P E D  B Y  H I S  G I R L F R I E N D  O F  F O U R  Y E A R S . T H E  N A M E D  E D IT O R  T H E N  G O E S  O N  A  R O A D  T R IP  U P  T O  IL L IN O IS  W H E R E  H E  

S T A Y S  A T  A  F R A T  H O U S E  W I T H  S O M E  C H I L D H O O D  F R I E N D .  H E  W H I N E S  F O R  A  L I T T L E  B I T  A B O U T  

S E N D I N G  H E R  S O M E  D E P R E S S I N G  E - M A I L S ,  T H E N  H E  S Q U A T S  I N  T H E  B R O O M C L O S E T  O F  

A  L I B R A R Y ,  H E  H I T C H H I K E S ,  D E  D U M P S T E R  D I V E S ,  A N D  E V E N T U A L L Y  G O E S   N O T ,  Y O U  C A N  

T E L L  T H A T  T H E  E D I T O R  I S  R E A L L Y  D E P R E S S E D ,  B U T  W I T H O U T  B E I N G  C H E E Z Y  O R  E M O .  T H E  T H I N G  

T H A T  I  R E A L L Y  L I K E D  A B O U T  T H I S  Z I N E  I S  I N  B E T W E E N  T H E  S T O R I E S  O F  H E A R T B R E A K  A N D  

D I S A P P O I N T M E N T ,  T H E  E D I T O R  H A S  S O M E  F U C K I N  C O O L  W R I T I N G S  O N  D I F F E R E N T  S C A M S  

H E  H A S  A  P U L L E D  F O R  I N S T A N C E ,  T H E R E  I S  A  " S H O R T  G U I D E  T O  S H O P L I F T I N G  A T  W A L • M A R T "

( T H E  E D I T O R  O N C E  W O R K E D  A T  A  W A L • M A R T ) ,  F O L L O W E D  B Y  A  S T O R Y  O F  H I T C H I N G  

H O M E  W I T H  A  W A L • M A R T  &  T R U C K  D R I V E R ,  T H I S  W A S  G R E A T ,  Y O U  S H O U L D  G E T  I T !  N O  A D D R E S S  

O R  P R IC E -O N L Y  E -M A IL : S O N IC -A S S A U L T @ H O T M A IL .C O M

STAY GOLD, JESSE, STAY GOLD #5

T H I S  W A S  A  G R E A T  L I T T L E  P E R S O N A L / P O L I T I C A L  1 / 4  S I Z E  Z I N E  F R O M  

L A W R E N C E ,  K A N S A S .  N O T  S O  M U C H  B I G  O N  T H E  P O L I T I C S  A S  T H E  A C T U A L  

A C T I O N .  J E S S E  I S  A  R E A L L Y  G O O D  W R I T E R  A N D  I  D O N ' T  K N O W  E X A C T L Y  W H A T

 E L S E  T O  D A Y  A B O U T  T H I S  Z I N E  ,  E X C E P T  T H A T  I  M A D E  M E  F E E L  

R E A L L Y  HA P P Y .  P O  B O X  

45613 KANSAS CITY, MO 
6 4 1 7 1

Nose dive #10
THIS IS A PRETTY IMPRESSIVE PIECE OF WORK. 

A  N IC E L Y  D R A W N  C O V E R  O N  R E D  C A R D S T O C K ...C O O L , W E L L  W R IT T E N  P IE C E S  A B O U T  C O O L  

SHIT LIKE HOW  TO B U ILD  A  B IK E C A R T, A N  IN TER V IEW  W ITH  N EW  O R LEA N S- A R EA  

WHEATPASTERS "AN AR CH ISTS AR  ATTACK," A STO R Y ABO U T CREATIN G  AN D  LIVIN G  

IN  A  PU N K H O U SE , A  W R IT IN G  A B O U T  T H E  W R IT E R S  O F  "T A L E S  O F  A  P U N K  R O C K  N O T H IN G " 

G ETTIN G  IN TER V IEW ED  FO R  N PR , A N D  LO TS M O R E. TH S IS TH E K IN D  O F ZIN E TH A T  Y O U  JU ST  FL IP  

T H O U G H  O N C E  T O  K N O W  T H A T  IT 'S  G R E A T . O F  C O U R S E , I S U G G E S T  Y O U  A C T U A L L Y  R E A D  IT , 

H O W E V E R , R A T H E R  T A N  J U S T  F L IP  T H R O U G H  IT ,S O  Y O U  D O N 'T  G E T  P A P E R  C U T S ( P L U S , T H E  

WRITING RULES!) PO BOX 72581 NEWORELEASN LA 70172

F O R  T H E  S E C O N D  T I M E  T H I S  I S S U E ,  S E N D  M E  Y O U R  Z I N E ! ! !  I F  

I  L I K E  I T  A  L O T ,  N O T  O N L Y  W I L L  I  M E N T I O N  I T  I N  M Y  Z I N E ,  B U T  

I  W I L L  M O S T  L I K E L Y  A S K  Y O U  I F  I  C A N  D I S T R O  I T .  W E  C A N  

T R A D E ,  W E  C A N  B E C O M E  G R E A T  P E N P A L S , T H E S E  T H I N G S  A R E  

T H E  L I F E B L O O D  O F  T H E  P U N K  R O C K  S C E N E !  A L S O ,  I  W I L L  

N E V E R  W R I T E  B A D  T H I N G S  A B O U T  Y O U R  

Z I N E  O R  R E C O R D (  O R  W H A T E V E R  Y O U R  P R O J E C T . . . )  S O  Y O U  

H A V E  N O T H I N G  T O  L O S E !  I F  I  D O N ' T  L I K E  Y O U R  S H I T ,  

I W I L L  S I M P L Y  N O T  W R I T E  A N Y T H I N G  A B O U T  I T .  

T H E R E  I S  A  L I G H T  T H A T  N E V E R  G O E S  O U T  



Meis, the crackhed
y o u  m a y  r e c a l l  in  t h e  l a s t  is s u e  o f  c .z .a .r .  i  w r o t e  a b o u t  m y  
upstairs n e ig h b o r  ( in  m il w a u k e e )  a n d  h is  w ie r d o  p e t  m u d  d o g ,  

w e l l , c o m p a s s io n a t e  a s  m e is  w a s  f o r  h is  f u c k in g  s e a  f r e a k ,  
he  certainly  didn 't give  m uch  of  a  s h it  a b o u t  h is  fello w  m a n ...

k n o c k !  k n o c k !  k n o c k !
th er e  w a s  a  u r g en t r a ppin g  o n  m y  basem en t d o o r . i h ad  been  sittin g  
a l o n e  in  t h e  d a r k  l iv in g  r o o m , w a t c h in g  t h e  s im p s o n s . t h e  
entire  apartm ent w a s  d a r k , o th e r  th a n  th e  c o l o r f u l  l ig h t  c o m in g  
from the televisio n . c o n ten t in  m y  s o lo tud e , i co n sid er ed  n o t an sw er in g  
the d o o r ;  t o  s a y ,"  f u c k  it ,"  a n d  c o n t in u e  h a n g in g  w it h  h o m e r ,  b u t  i  
knew t h a t   f u c k in  k n o c k , a n d  t h e  c r a z y  m o t h e r f u c k e r  o n  t h e  o t h e r  
side of th a t  d o o r  w a s  to o  d a n g e r o u s  to  ig n o r e . if  i d id n 't  o p e n  it , h e  

would. i opened the door. meis pushed 
past me, heading for the living 

r o o m . i fo llo w e d  a n d  s a t  d o w n  o n  th e  c o u c h . " w h a t  t h e  f u c k  is  
th is?" m eis  d em an d ed , th r o w in g  a  cr u m p led  p iec e  of paper  at m y face. 

i u n r u m b l e d  th e  p a p e r . it  w a s  th e  s ig n  th a t  m y  h a l - w it , g u n - t o t in g  
r o o m m a te  jo h n  (s e e  c z a r # 1 ) h a d  p o s te d  o n  o u r  b a s e m e n t  d o o r . th o u g h  
a l l  m e m o r ie s  fr o m  th is  p e r io d  o f  m y  l if e  a r e  p r e tty  f o g g y , i th in k  th e  
sign said something like," all crazy crackhead motherfuckers 

should go the fuck away!" or some dumb shit. 
d issatisfied  w ith  th e  crackh ead -r epelling  q ualities  o f  th e  sig n , 

a n d  v e r y , v e r y  s c a r e d , i s ta r te d  r a m b l in g  s o m e  r e a l l y  d u m b  n o n s e n s e

in  d efe n s e  o f  jo h n 's  s ig n , a n d  g o r k y 's  eq u ip m e n t . m e is  to o k  f a r m  h is  
fa n n y -p a c k  a  lig h te r , a  fo ld e d  p iec e  o f  a lu m in u m  foil, an d  a  crack  pipe

"y o u 'r e  n o t  g o n n a  s m o k e  th a t  in  h e r e ! ta k e  it  in  th e  b a s e m e n t , m a n !"  
i b e g g e d . i w a s  s e r io u s l y  a l a r m e d  b y  t h e  s ig h t  o f  h is  c r a c k  

supplies. "i'm  sm okin g  it in  h er e ... an d  yo u  ar e , too . i'm  go in g  to  m ake  yo u  
see t h a t  t h is  s t u f f  is  n o t  a l l  t h a t  b a d ,"  m e is  s a id  a s  h e  u n f o l d e d  t h e  

foil. 
yikes!!  

I SHOULD BACKTRACK...
TH E  FIRST FEW  M O NTHS O F M EIS ' R ESID ENCY INT HE APARTM ENT UPSTAIR S FRO M  
OURS WERE A  B LA S T. M E IS  &  JO H N  G U R V Y  &  TR E V O R  N E V E R  &  G O R K Y  &  I W O U LD  

NEVER HANG OUT ND SM O KE  JO IN TS A N D  D R IN K W H O  SEE M ED  TO  TH IN K O F 
U S  IN  H IG H  R E G A U R D , A N D  H E  D ID  U S  A  LO T  O F  F A V O R S . A L M O S T  O V E R N IG H T  
HE CHANGED. IT WAS REALLY 

WIERD. MEIS STOPPED HANGING OUT W ITH US, OPTING  INSTEAD TO SPEND HIS  
NIGHTS WITH THIS TOTALLY SHADY FUCKER NAMED TACO! THE ONLY TIM E HE W OULD 
COME DOW N TO O UR APARTM ENT W AS TO  USE OUR TELEPH O N E. I O VER H EAR D  H IM  
Q U IT E  A  F E W  T IM E S  T A LK IN G  T O  T A C O  O N  O U R  P H O N E , S P E A K IN G  O F  "T E N S " &  
"TWENTIES" - ROCKS, NO DOUBT. ONE NIGHT, I 

CAME HOME FROM MY FRIEND MELISSA'S HOUSE, ONLY TO FIND THAT OUR 
DO O R H AD BEEN KICKED IN . W ITH  G REAT FEAR , I SLO W LY ENTER ED TH E H O U SE. 
I C R E P T  IN TO  TH E  K ITC H E N  S LO W LY , L IS TE N IN G  FO R  IN TE R U D E R S . A FT E R  A  F E W  
MINUTES OF SILENCE. I WAS SATISFIED THAT I WAS ALONE, AND BEGAN 
LO O K IN G  A R O U N D  O U R  S H IT T Y  L IT T LE  A P A R T M E N T  T O  S E E  W H A T  H A D  B E E N  

STOLEN. ODDLY ENOUGH, HOW EVER, NOTHING W AS MISSING! IN THE BASEMENT, 
ALL OF T H E  G U IT A R S  &  A M P S  &  D R U M S  W E R E  U N T O U C H E D . O U R  T .V  A N D  S T E R E O  
WERE COM= PLETELY INTACT. ALL O F O UR VIDEO S, CDS AND RECO RDS W ERE STILL 
THERE. I W AS BAFFLED! W H Y O N  EAR TH  W O U LD  SO M EO N E BR EAK IN TO  A  H O U SE AN D  
NOT STEAL ANYTHING? THEN I OCCURRED TO ME- BECAUSE IT WAS A PHONELESS 
C R A C K-A D D IC TED  M O TH E R  FU C K E R , H U N G R Y  FO R  A  H IT , W ITH  N O  C H A N G E  FO R  A  
PAYPHONE. MEIS HAD KICKED THE DOOR IN THE USE THE FUCKING PHONE 

AND TO FURTHER COMPLICATE THINGS,N O T O N L Y  
W AS OUR D EAD BO LT REND ERED  USELESS BY M EIS' W ITHD RAW L- FUELED SUPER- 
HUMAN KICKING POWER, BUT HE BROKE THE DOOR IN SUCH A WAY THAT IS IMPOSSIBLE 
TO R EP AIR , SO W E W OULD  HAVE TO  BUY A W HOLE NEW  O NE. OF CO URSE, W E W ERE 
JOBLESS PUNKS, W HO HADN'T PAID OUR RENT IN TW O M ONTHS OF EATEN IN THREE 
D AYS AN D  CO ULD  N O T  A F F O R D  A  N E W  D O O R . S O , I TO O K  O U R  E X TR A  C O U N C H  
THAT HAD BEEN USELESSLY SITTING IN  TH E K ITCH EN , FLIP P ED  IT UP  O N  ITS  SID E, 
A N D  W ED G ED  IT BETW EEN TH E D O O R  AND  TH E  W A LL. N O  C R A C K H E A D S  W O U LD  
BE A BLE TO  G ET TH R O UG H  TH A T! UN FO R TUN A TELY, TH E  B A S E M E N T D O O R  FR O M  
N O W  O N . TH IS  W A S  A LSO  A  P R O B LEM  B EC A U S E, TH O U G H  W E  C O U L D  L O C K  TH E  
DOOR FROM NOW  ON. THIS W AS ALSO A PROBLEM BECAUSE, THOUGH W E COULD 

LOCK THE DOOR THAT WENT FROM THE BASEMENT TO THE HOUSE, OUR LANDLORD 
HAD NEVER G IVEN  US A  KEY TO  THE ACTUAL DOOR IN TO THE BASEM EN T( AND A LL 
THE MUSIC SHIT IN IT) W AS OPEN FOR ANY CRACKHEAD TO USE. 



SEVERAL WEEKS PASSED WITHOUT INCIDENT.
ONE NIGHT, I WAS OVER AT MELISSA'S APARTMENT, SMOKING BONG LOADS OF SOME 
PRIMO KIND BUDS. I HADN'T SEEN MEIS OF TACO IN A WHILE, WHICH WAS COOL BY ME. THE 

DOORBELL RANG; IT WAS JOHN GURNY. HE HAD A STRESSED OUT LOOK ON HIS FACE. HIS 
SPEECH SATURATED WITH THE EBONICS OF A TYPICAL INNER-CITY. TWENTY-SOMETHIN, HE 

BEGAN TO SPEAK. "MAN, HOW MANY 'DEM AMPS YOU S'POSED TO GOTS?" THIS 
WAS A PROBLEM. "WHAT DO YOU 
MEAN?" I ASKED " I WAS IN DA BASEMENT, AND I THINK SOME SHIT 
GOT STOLED!" AND WITH THAT, WE MADE HASTE 

TO DA CRIB. SURE ENOUGH, SOME SHIT HAD BEEN STOLEN. GORKY'S GUTAIR AMO, AS 
WELL AS THE P.A. SYSTEM (WHICH WAS ALSO GORKY'S) WERE GONE. I FELT TOTALLY 
RAPED, BY THIS POINT, OUR PHONE HAD BEEN DISCONNECTED, SO GURNY & I WENT DOWN 
TO THE GAS STATION TO USE A PAYPHONE TO CALL THE FUCKIN PIGS, AND REPORT THE 
SHIT STOLEN. 

LOOKED LIKE THEY W ERE STRAIGHT OUT OF 

"D ETEC TIV E  S C H O O L". B O TH  O F TH EM  W ER E B IG  TIM E FU C K IN G  A S S H O LES , W H O  
ACTED LIKE IT W AS A  BIG  FUCKING CHORE TO HELP US OUT. UNFO RTUNATELY, GOR KY 
WAS IN CHICAGO VISITING HIS M OM , AND OF COURSE THE TOW  DICKS HAD TO IM PLY 

THAT GURNY AND I USED HIS ABSEN CE TO  O U R  AD VAN TAG E, SO  W E CO U LD  "H ELP 
OURSELVES" TO HIS EQUIPMENT. GOD, I HATE COPS. I GAVE THEM GORKY'S MOM'S PHONE NUMBER, 
ALONG WITH SOME PICTURES OF THE AMP, AND THEY 

WERE ON THEIR WAY. FRUSTRATED AS HELL, JOHN AND I SAT AND SMOKED A JOINT. WE 
CURSED THAT FUCKING CRACKHEAD  M EIS FO R TAKING THAT SHIT THAT W E USED , AND  
TRIED TO CONVINCE OURSELVES THAT WE WOULD GET IT BACK SOMEHOW

The Two Detectives

WHILE I WAS OUT, GURVY SAT ALONE IN OUR
APARTMENT, WAITING TO SEE IF THE INTRUDERS RETURNED. MEIS' FAMILIAR KNOCK 
EMBRACED THE BASEMENT DOOR. GURNY WAITED. AGAIN HE KNOCKED, ONLY LOUDER 

THIS TIME, AND ACCOMPANIED HIS KNOCK WITH A YELL." JOSHER!? JOHN!? 
GORKY!? ANYBODY HOME?!? GURVY CONTINUED TO WAS . THI KNOCKING 

STOPPED. MEIS WENT AROUND TO OUR USELESS FRONT DOOR ( THE ONE RESTRAINED 
BY THE COUCH) AND BANGED ON IT, STILL YELLING. GURNY JUST SAT THERE 

HIDING, WAITING TO SEE WHAT MEIS WAS GOING TO PULL. 

LATER THAT WEEK,

T H E  K N O C K IN G  S T O P P E D ,  B U T  G U R N Y  K N E W  T H A T  
W A SN 'T  REALLY  A N  IN D IC A T IO N  T H A T  M E IS  W A S  
G O N E ,  S O  H E  C O N T IN U E D  T O  H ID E  &  W A IT .  T H IS  
TURNED  O UT  TO  BE  A  G O O D  M O VE, BECUASE  AS SO O N  
AS THE KNOCKING ON THE 

F R O N T  D O O R  S T O P P E D ,  IT  S T A R T E D  A G A IN  
AT  TH E BASEM EN T  DO O R. F IN A LL Y , M E IS  W A S  
SAT ISF IED  TH AT  TH ERE W AS N O BO DY  H O M E , A N D  
SE T  T O  W O R K  O N  T A K IN G  T H E  D O O R  O FF  T E  H IN G E S.
G U RN Y  STO O D  R IG H T  IN S ID E  TH E  D O O RW AY, W A IT IN G  
TO CATCH M E IS ' D U M B  A S S  R E D  H A N D E D . 

W HEN  M EIS F INALLY GO T THE D O O R  O FF , IM A G IN E  H IS  
S U R P R IS E  A T  S E E IN G  J O H N  G U R V Y 'S  G O O F Y  W H IT E  

ASS, GUN IN HAND, GRINNING 
AT HIM. "WHAT THE FUCK are 
d o in g ? ' g u r n y  a s k e d  H IM  L IK E  A  M A D M A N .  "  I . . .  U H . . .  I  

W A N T ED  TO  SEE  IF  m y  d u ffle  bag  w as  h er e !" w as  
m e is  b u llsh it  a n sw er . " p u t  d a t  fu c k in  d o o r  b a c k ! " m e is  

o b e d i e n t l y  p u t  t h e  d o o r  b a c k  o n  t h e  h o u s e s ,  u n d e r  
careful surveillance by gurny and his piece. 

SO I'M SITTING ON THE COUCH WATCHING MEIS FILL HIS PIPE 
UP WITH CRACK. "MAN, YOU SHOULDN'T OF GOTTEN THE COPS INVOLVED IN 

ALL OF THIS," HE SAYS " IF I WAS GOING TO TAKE YOUR SHIT, I'D HAVE COME IN 
HERE AND PUT A GUN IN YOUR FACE AND JUST TAKEN IT. I'D HAVE TIED YOUR 
ASS UP AND TAKEN YOUR SHIT, RIGHT IN FRONT OF YOU." I DON'T BELIEVE THIS 

NONSENSE, O F COURSE. THEN MEIS STARTS CONTRADICTING HIMSELF. " I SMOKED 
SO MUCH WEED WITH YOU- FOR FREE!" LIKE THIS JUSTIFIED HIS THEFT, 

" AND WHAT DID YOU EVER DO FOR ME? NOTHIN!" HE HOLDS 
THE PIPE UP TO HIS MOUTH. "C'MON MEIS! DON'T SMOKE 
THAT SHIT IN HERE!" AT JUST THAT MOMENT, THERE IS A SOFT, GIRLIE 

KNOCK AT THE BASEMENT DOOR. I KNOW THIS KNOCK VERY WELL. IT IS NOT 
THE KNOCK OF A CRACK ADDICT, A THIEF. A WEED- HEAD, OR EVEN A DRUNK. IT 

WAS THE KNOCK OF THE CUTEST READ HEAD EVER, 

MY GIRLFRIEND TERI. ACTUALLY, TO SAY THAT SHE IS MY GIRLFRIEND WOULD 
NOT BE TRUE. AT THIS POINT ( FEBRUARY, 2000) TERI AND I ARE BROKEN UP. SHE 
HAS COME OVER ( AS FRIEND) SO WE COULD DYE EACH OTHER'S HAIR. 

REGARDLESS OF WHETHER OR NOT TERI AND MY INTENTIONS WERE ROMANTIC 
OF PLUTONIC FOR THAT EVENTING, ON THING I KNOW FOR SURE: MEIS WOULD 



NOT HAVE THE NERVE TO TORQUE UP SOME CRACK IN FRONT OF SUCH A YOUNG, SWEET GIRL. HE 
PACKED UP 

HIS CRACK SUPPLIES. TERI & I SIT AT THE 
KITCHEN TABLE, WAITING FOR MEIS TO LEAVE. BEFORE LEAVING, HE COMES UP TO ME WITH 

A  STACK OF ABOUT THREE VIDEOS. "I'M GOING TO BORROW THESE," HE DECLARES, 

AND SETS THE TAPES ON THE TABLES "AND REMEMBER, " HE SAYS, " IF I WAS GONNA STEAL 
FORM YOU, I'D DO IT RIGHT IN FRONT OF YOUR FACE!" AND WITH THAT, HE VIOLENTLY SWEEPS 

THE VIDEOS INTO HIS ARM AND STORMS OUT OF THE 
HOUSE. I NEVER SAW MEIS, OR THOSE VIDEO TAPES, EVER AGAIN. 

I W O ULD  LIK E TO  TAK E THIS TIME 

T O  C L E A R  U P  S O M E  C O N F U S IO N  R E G A R D IN G  T H E  N A M E  O F  T H IS  
ZINE. IT IS PR O B A BLY M Y FA U LT, S IN CE I CH O SE SU CH  A  BIZA R R E 

TITLE  FO R  IT, W ITH  A N  IN T E N T IO N A L , "N Ü  S H O O Z " - L IK E  
M IS S P E LLIN G  FU R H TE R  A D D IN G  TO  IT 'S  F U C K E D U P N E S S , B U T  P E O P L E  ( 

A N D  R E V IEW ER S) O FTEN  M IS TA K EN LY  C A LL M Y Z IN E  H C IC K E N H E A D  Z IN E  

A N D  R O L L. TH E  W O R D  "C H IC K E N H E D ." A LS O , TH E W O R D S  "Z IN E  A N D  R O L L " 

A R E  N O T O P TIO N A L!! TH E  N A M E  O F  M Y  Z O N E  IS  N O T "C H IC K E N H E A D " 

O R  E V E N  " C H IC K E N H E D " , IT  IS  " C H IC K E N H E D  Z IN E  A N D  R O L L " . S P R R Y  

IF  I S O U N D  L IE  A N  A S S H O LE , B U T TIS  IS  M Y  A R TIS TIC  V IS IO N . IF  Y O U  A R E  

S TILL  C O N F U S E D  A B O U T TH E  TITL E  A F TE R  R E A D IN G  TH IS (...TH E N  Y O U  M U S T  

BE  BR A IN D EA D . O R  A N  EM O  P ER SO N ), TH EN  YO U  M A Y R EFER  TO  TH E  Z IN E  
AS C.Z.A.R. ( <- IT'S  AN ACRONYM !!!!) THANKS FOR UNDERSTANDING. 

THE ACCIDENT
IT WAS FALL. THE MOUNTAINS OF SNOW THAT COVER FOR SIX MONTHS
OUT OF EVERY YEAR HAD YET TO INCONTINENCE US, BUT IT WAS STILL COLD AS HELL
COLD ENOUGH THAT MY LEATHER JACKET,A LONG W ITH THE SW EATER I STOLE 
FROM GO R KY'S BR O THER , W ERE N O T EN O UGH TO  KEEP M E FR O M  SHIVERIN G 
AS I CHOKED D O W N  A  CIG AR ETTE IN  FR O N T O F SU N SET B O W L  W AS PR ETTY 

MUCH THE BIGGEST HOTSPOT IN THE SHITHOLE THAT IS WAUKESHA. "SUNSET," 
AS THE LOCALS REFERRED TO IT, WAS THE HOME OF THE FIRST EVER CHEAP TRICK 
SHOW; OR SO I HER, BUT WHO KNOWS. THOUGH IT WOULD BE RAD TO SEE CHEAP 

TRICK PLAY A SHOW AT SUNSET, I AM NOT THERE TO SEE THEM. INSTEAD, I AM 
THERE FOR A TEN BAND, GENRE-SHATTERED MEGA-SHOW. "W ERE THE FUCK ARE 

SKAGINA?" GORKY ASKED RHETORICALLY. SKAGINA 

WERE GORKY'S OLD MIDDLE SCHOOL PALS FROM THE SUBURBS 
JU S T  S O U TH  O F  C H IC A G O . TH E Y  W E R E  S C H E D U L E D  TO  P L A Y  TH E  S H O W , 

THEIR FIR ST EVER  IN  THE BUSTLIN G M EG ATR O PO LIS THAT IS W AUKESHA, 
WISCONSIN. OUR PLANS FOR AFTER THE SHOW WERE TO BET A HOTEL ROOM WITH 

THE  BAND, AND GET TOTALLY FUCKEDUPFIED. IN THE TRUNK OF GORKY'S 

CUTLASS W E R E  TH E  FO LLO W IN G  ITE M S  ( TH IS  IS  N O T A N  E X A G G E R A TIO N ): 
TWO CASES OF BLATZ IN BOTTLES, A BOTTLE OF VODKA, A BOTTLE OF SCOTCH, A 
BOTTLE OF GOLDSCLAGER, AND A CASE OF MGD IN BOTTLES. 

IT W AS THEN THAT GORKY M ADE A REALIZATION THAT W OULD M AKE OUR 
DAY ONE OF THE MOST FUCKED UP DAYS I'VE EVER 

HAD. "DUDE, I THINK I FORGOT THE AXTIDENT TAPES AT HOM E!" 

HE REALIZED. IN  O R D E R  TO  R E M O V E  C O F F E E  A N D  C IG A R E TTE  S TA IN S , 
AS YOU M Y BE THINKING. R A TH E R , TH E Y  A R E  TH E  C A S S E TTE  D E M O S  O F  A  

NOW DEFUNCT DRUM AND BASS DUO( I DO NOT M EAN " DRUM  N' BASS" 

AS IN CRAPPY TECHNO GARBAGE. I M EAN " D R U M  A N D  B A S S " IN  TH E P U R E ST 
SENSE OF THE TERM- A PUNK ROCK GUY PLAY- ING DRUMS, 

AND A KING OF " POST PUNK", FLANNEL SHIRT-CLAD GENTLEMAN BEATING 
TH E  S H IT  O U T O F  A  B A S S  G U ITA R ) K N O W N  A S  A X TID E N T. TH IS  B A N D  W A S



FUCKING GREAT; EXTREMLY UNIQUE AND TALENTED. THEY PLAYED KIND OF MATHY, AGGRESSIVE 

POWER PUNK A LA NOMEANSNO. UNOFRTUNALEY, THE DEMO TAPE'S RECORDING 
QUALITY WAS SO LOW THAT ONE CAN HARDLY DISTINGUISH ONE NOTE 

FROM THE OTEHR, BUT THIS WAS NOT GOING TO STOP GORKY AND ERIC MAAS ( AXTIDENT'S 

MEMBERS) FROM GETTING THEM OUT TO THEIR MANY FANS. AND THEY DID 

HAVE 

MANY FANS. IT WAS OUR DUTY TO THE KIDS TO GO BACK TO GORKY'S HOUSE TO GET 

THE AXTIDENT TAPES. 

SO MUCH 
SO, IN FACT, THAT ONE MAY SAY THAT GORKY AND I WERE IN A "HUGE-HURRY, 

OR PERHAPS EVEN A "FRENZIED RUSH". HOWEVER YOU SAY IT, WE WERE. 
TO ILLUSTRATE THIS RUSHEDOSITY, HERE IS A THING THAT GORKY DID: 
WHEN WE GOT TO HIS HOUSE, RATHER THAN PARKING THE CAR ON ONE SIDE 
OF THE GARAGE, HE PARKED THAT FUCKER RIGHT IN THE MIDDLE. THIS MAY 
SEEM LIKE AN INSIGNIFICANT DETAIL, BUT I ASSURE YOU, IT COMES INTO PLAY 

LATER. ( ACTUALLY, IN ALL FAIRNESS, I WAS MY BRILLIANT IDEA TO PARK IN THE MIDDLE OF 
THE GARAGE. MY SEVENTEEN-YEAR-OLD LOGIC WAS THIS: WE WERE ONLY GOING TO SPEND 
MERE SECONDS INSIDE OF THE HOUSE GORKY WAS ABOUT TO SPEND EXTRA TIME PARKING 

THE CAR TO ONE SIDE OF THE GARAGE, AND TO ME IT WAS WASTEFUL. SO I 
ENCOURAGE HIM TO DAY, " FUCK IT" AND PARK ANY- WHICH- WAY, WHICH IN THIS PARTICULAR 

INSTANCE TURNED OUT TO BE IN THE PRECISE 

CENTER OF THE GARAGE.) "... INTO THE HOUSE WE WENT: TO RETRIEVE THE TAPES!! " I GOTZ THE 

TAPES!!" GORKY PROUDLY PROCLAIMED, " LET'S GET BACK TO THE SHOW!" "ALRIGHT1" 
I CHEERED CHEEZILY. HALF WAY 
TO THE DOOR, GORKY. STOPPED IN MID-STEP." WAIT!!! MAYBE WE SHOULD CALL THE 

HOTEL WHILE WE'RE HERE, TO RESERVE A ROOM."
"GOOD IDEA," I GREED," AFTER ALL IT IS SATURDAY. "WE 

WERE YOUNGER THEN," NOT QUITE AS CULTURED AS WE BOTH ARE TODAY, 
AND NEITHER OF US HAD EVER RESERVED A HOTEL ROOM BEFORE THIS, SO WE DIDN'T KNOW 
THAT YOU USUALLY NEED A CREDIT CARD TO MAKE A RESERVATION. NEITHER OF US HAD 
CREDIT CARDS THEN( AND NEITHER OF US DO NOW, EITHER), HOWEVER, THIS WAS DURING THE 

BRIEF PERIOD OF TIME THAT GORKY HAS A CHECK CARD FOR HIS BANK ACCOUNT WITH 

V ISA  LO G O  O N  IT . A LL  H E  H A D  TO  D O  W AS F IN D  IT . W E  SP E N T  

T H E  N E X T  H A L F  H O U R  T E A R IN G  G O R K Y 'S  R O O M  A P R A T  L O O K IN G  F O R  H IS  C H E C K  C A R D .  

E V E N T U A L L Y  W E  J U S T  D E C ID E D  T O  S C R E W  T H E  R E S E R V A T IO N  B E C A U S E  W E  C O U L D N 'T  

F N D  T H E  C A R D ,  P L U S  M Y  P A R E N T S  W E R E  O U T  O F  T O W N  A N Y W A Y S ,  S O  W E  C O U L D  J U S T  

H A N G  W IT H  S K A G IN A  T H E R E .  < -  I  D O N T  K N O W  W H A T  W E  D ID N 'T  J U S T  D E C ID E  T O  G O  T H E R E  IN  

TH E F IRST  PLACE. I M EAN  W H Y SPEN D  TH E  M O N EY  IF  W E D IDN 'T  H AVE  

TO? B Y  N O W  G O R K Y (  W H O  H A S  A N  A N N O Y IN G L Y  S H O R T  T E M P E R [  O R  U S E D  T O ,  A N Y W A Y ,  

T H IN G S  M A Y  H A V E  M E L L O W E D  O U T  T H E S E  D A Y S ] )  W A S  P R E T T Y  P I S S Y .  S O  IM A G IN E  

T H E  T A N T R U M  T H A T  W A S  T H R O W N  W H E N  H E  T R IE D  T O  S T A R T  U P  T H E  C U T L A S S ,  O N L Y  

T O  F IN D  T H E  B A T T E R Y  D E C E A S E D .  P IS S E D  A S  H E L L ,  G O R K Y  Y A N K E D  T H E  D O O R  H A N D L E ,  

T R Y IN G  T O  O P E N  T H E  D O O R ,  W H E N  ( IN  T Y P IC A L  "  W O R L D  T A K IN G  A  S H IT  O N  Y O U R  F A C E ,  A N D  

P IS S IN G  U P  Y O U R  N O S E "  M A N N E R )  T H E  F U C K IN G  H A N D L E  C O M E S  R IG H T  T H E  F U C K  O F F ! !  H E  

SA T  TH ERE  FO R  A  SEC O N D , JU ST  LO O K IN G  A T  T H E  SE V E R E D  H A N D L E ,  A N D  T H E N  

H E  F U C K IN G  E X P L O D E S .  " F U C K  F U C K  F U C K ! !  F U C K IN G  S H IT  F U C K ! ! "  H E  Y E L L E D .  G O R K Y  W A S  

L IT E R A L L Y  B E A T IN G  T H E  S H IT  O U T  O F  T H E  D A S H B O A R D ,  S T E E R IN G  W H E E L ,  A N D  E V E N  T H E  

W IN D SH IE LD  O F  H IS  C A R ,  U S IN G  T H E  D O O R  H A N D E L  A S  H IS  W E A P O N  O F  C H O IC E ,  IN  A  M O M E N T  O F  
TORTURED IRONY. I JUST SAT THERE ALLOW ING GORKY TO BLOW  OFF STEAM.  

W e were going to som ehow
have to jump the car luckily, 

corky 's  dad 's  car  w as  there, parked  out on  the  street. 
all we w o u l d  h a v e  t o  d o  w a s  p u t  g o r k y 's  c a r  in  n e u t r a l ,  a n d  r o l l  it  d o w n  t o  o n e  

s id e  o f  t h e  d r iv e w a y .  s in c e  g o r k y ;s  p o p 's  r id e  w a s  a  m a n u a l  t r a n s m is s io n  (w h ic h  

g o r k y  d id n 't  k n o w  h o w  t o  d r iv e ,  a n d  w h ic h  i  b a r e l y  k n e w  h o w  t o ) ,  i  w o u l d  p u l l  h i  
s  c a r  u p  to  th e  o th er  sid e  o f  th e  d r iv ew a y . w h ile  g o r k y  n a v ig a tedHIS POWERLESS AUTOMOBILE RIGHT NEXT TO IT. OF COURSE, AS YOU KNOW, SHIT RARELY GOES ACCORDING TO PLAN; PARTICULARLY WHEN I AM INVOLVED, 

THIS TIME WOULD BE NO EXCEPTION. 

T h is  w a s  
t h e  P l a n .  

OH SHIT!!

FORESHADOWNG 

WE WERE IN A HURRY 



I WAS SITTING IN GORKY'S 
DAD'S CAR, WHICH WAS STALLED IN THE MIDDLE OF THE STREET, DUE TO MY INEPTNESS 
WITH REGARD TO OPERATING A CLUTCH. I LOOKED OUT THE WINDOW TO SEE 
IF GORKY WAS MAKING ANY MORE PROGRESS THAN I. HE WASN'T SINCE GORKY COULD NO 

LONGER OPEN THE DRIVER'S SIDE DOOR, HE HAD TO PUT HIS CAR IN NEUTRAL GEAR, 
TURN HIS STEERING WHEEL TO THE RIGHT AND GET OUT THROUGH THE PASSENGER-SIDE. 
TH EN , H E W EN T TO  TH E FRO NT  O F TH E CAR  AN D  G AVE IT  A  SHO VE. AT  F IR ST , H E  

 W AS ABLE TO  CONTROL THE CAR, BUT H IS CUTLESS W AS B IG  &  HEAVY, AND H IS 
DRIVEWAY WAS STEEP, SO WHEN I LOOKED OUT THE WINDOW, I SAW 

HIM WRESTLING HIS CAR, IN A VAIN ATTEMPT TO KEEP IT FROM ROLLING. IT WAS NOW IN 
THE STREET. GORKY IS A PRETTY SMALL DUDE, AND IT LOOKED LIKE THE CAR WAS GOING 
TO ROLL BACKWARDS RIGHT OVER TOP OF HIM. W ITH HIS SAFETY IN M IND, I ABANDONED 
HIS DAD'S CAR (W HICH WAS STILL IN THE MIDDLE OF THE STREET) AND RAN OVER TO TRY 
TO STOP THE OUT-OF-CONTROL CUTLASS . IT 

WAS NO USE. THE CAR HAD GAINED TOO MUCH MOMENTUM FROM ROLLIING DOW N 
THE DRIVEW AY. BY THE TIME I GOT TO IT, THERE W AS NOTHING W E COULD DO BUT 
W ATCH IT ROLL AW AY... IT  RO LLED  ACRO SS TH E  STREET, AN D  O VER  TH E  CU RB. 

IT THEN PERFORMED AN AMAZING FEAT AFTER IT ROLLED OVER THE SIDE WALK, THE 

CAR MIRACULOUSLY PASSED BETW EEN A TREE AND A STREET HAD NO MORE THAN FIVE 

FEET OF SPACE BETW EEN THEM. THERE W ERE ONLY A FEW  INCHES BETW EEN 

THE SIDES OF THE AUTOMOBILE AND THE TW O RESPECTIVE OBSTACLES. AFTER  THAT 
BIT OF MAGIC, THE CAR ROLLED DOWN THE HUGE HILL THAT 

WAS GORKY'S NEIGHBOR 'S YARD, GAIN ING  SH ITLOADS OF SPEED, AND THEN  CRASHED 

TRUNK-SIDE- FIRST INTO THEIR HOUSE. "O H  G O D  O H  G O D  O H  FU CK IN  JESU S!" G O RKY  
BLASPHEMED. WE WALKED TO 

THE HOUSE. THE SHIRTLESS PLUMBER WHO LIVED THERE CAME 

OUT AND STOOD ON THE PORCH, GAWKING AT THE CAR THAT WAS STICKING OUT OF HIS 
HOUSE. "SHIT," HE SAID. THEN HIS W IFE CAME OUT. SHE WAS FRANTIC; SHE CALLED 

GORKY & I "CLOW NS", SHE SW ORE AND CURSED; SHE REALLY  FREAKED  O UT BADLY. I 
GUESS THAT 'S UNDERSTANDABLE. SO  TH E  CO PS CAM E, AN D  TH EY  W ERE DU M B AN D  

UNHELPFUL AS ALWAYS. THANKFULLY, THE PLUMBER REMAINED CALM, AND D IDN 'T 
PRESS ANY CHARGES. HOMEOWNER'S INSURANCE WOULD PAY FOR THE REPAIRS. THE PIGGERS 

RADIOED FOR A TOW TRUCK. AS THE TOW TRUCK MAN HOOKED THE CAR TO THE TOW 
TRUCK, A GRIM OBSERVATION WAS MADE: " YOU CAME ABOUT TWO INCHES FROM 
HITTING THE GAS LINE!1" WE ALMOST BLEW UP THE HOUSE AND KILLED THE WHOLE FAMILY.  

GORKY AND MY MAIN FEAR WAS THAT WHEN THE BACK OF THE CAR WAS PULLED OUT OF 
THE HOUSE, THE TRUNK WOULD POP OPEN, REVEALING THE STASH OF BOOZE HIDDEN AWAY 

THERIN. OR, WORSE  THE TRUNK WOULD NOT POP OPEN; INSTEAD UPON BEING 
PULLED OUT OF THE HOUSE, A TELLTALE FLOOD OF ALCOHOL WOULD LEAK FROM THE 

TRUNK. EITHER WAY, OUR UNDERAGED ASSES WOULD BE FUCKED.

B U T . . .  n o n e  o f  t h a t  s h i t  h a p p e n e d .  i n  f a c t ,  n o t  
o n l y  w a s  e v e r y  s i n g l e  g l a s s  b o t t l e  i n t a c t ,  b u t  

g o r k y ' s  c a r  w a s  w i t h o u t  a  s i n g l e  s c r a t c h  t h e  
c u t l a s s  s t i l l  w o u l d n ' t  s t a r t ,  t h o u g h ,  s o  w e  

h a d  t o  g e t  a  r i d e  t o  t h e  s h o w  f r o m  h i s  d a d .  
a x t i d e n t  p l a y e d  g r e a t l y ,  t h e i r  m u s i c  f u e l e d  

b y  f r u s t r a t i o n .  s k a g i n a  d i d n ' t  s t a y  a t  m y  c r i b ,  t h o u g h ,  
(w h ic h  m a d e m e  h a p p y  t h a t  w e  h a d n 't  

f o u n d  g o r k y ' s  p l a s t i c ,  a n d  b e e n  s t u c k

(OR "SHIT I LISTENED TO WHILE 
MAKING THIS, AND 

YOU SHOULD LISTEN TO SO YOU CAN 
BE MORE LIKE ME AND THE WORLD 

WILL BE ' BETTER.") 1. YESTERDAY'S KIDS- TOMORROW WILL 

BE W ORSE CO 2 PUBLIC ENEM Y- THERE'S A POISON GOING ON 3 THE DEVIL IS  ELECTR IC - 7TH 4  

PROPAGANDHI- TODAY'S EMPIRES, TOMORROW'S ASHES  5 PLANES MISTAKEN FOR STARS- FUCK WITH FIRE CD 6 BUSTA RHYMES- EXTINCTION LEVEL EVENT 7 CRIM PSHRINE - DUCT TAPE SOUP 8 RESIST AND EXIST- KWANJU LP 9 NEUROSIS- TIMES TO GRACE THEM 
TO TEST DRIVE A SAAB. <- THIS MEANS I WAS MAKING THIS AT WORK. 

The C.Z.A.R. #3 PLAYLIST

TERI, GREGG, ANYA, M OM MY ( FOR SEND ING  US T ICKETS TO  SEE  

PLANET OF THE APES!), JASON &  LOCUST TREE D ISTRO, JOE &  M ICROCOSM  
PU BL ISH IN G  , N ATH AN  A N D  T H E  R A IN BO W  CO -O P  IN  M A D ISO N , KELLY  IN  M AD ISO N , AN D Y  I 

N ALL TH E K IN D  FO LKS W H O  ALLO W  M E TO  D ISTRO  TH EIR  SH IT , R ICKY, EM ILY  &  

FRIENDS, SOME N ICE STRAY K ITT IES, M AY, TANG, CATIA , K ILLER, M IM I, TW O  K IND  UNNAM ED  
KITTIES, R U SH -M O R  R EC O R DS IN  M ILW AU KEE, AN Y  REV IEW ER  W H O  H AS  TH E  CO U RTESY  

TO ACTUALLY READ M Y  Z IN E  B EFO R E  T R A SH IN G  IT 'S  C O N T EN T S, H O M ER  S  T R IB A L  W A R  

& THEIR INFO SHOP, PLAN  IT  X , ALL  TH E  M EG A  CO O L M O FACKES ARO U N D  TH E  W O RLD  

THAT I WRITE TO, JOHNNY T MC SKITTLES HAVE A THREE MUSKETEERS AND EVERYTHING ROLL 
( W HOM I HATE VERY MUCH, BUT H ELPED  M E  TO  LEARN  A  M O TH ER  FU CK  LO AD  ABO U T  M YSELF 

AND TH IS SH ITTY, SELFISH  W ORLD), M Y  DAD  FO R  H AV IN G  TH E  C O U RAG E  TO  TELL  

M E H IS  STORY, ANYONE I FO RGO T  O BVIO USLY  DO ESN 'T  D ESER VE  TO  BE  T H AN KED  O TH ER W ISE , 

WHY WOULD I HAVE FORGOTTEN YOUR ASS? ALSO, MARIAM AND FRANCIS HOPEW ELL 

Thanks To:

WHA
TA 
PRICK 






