


first met Dean not long
after my wife and I split up. [ had Just
married a girl called Marylou. One day I
was hanging halfway down his belly. I
heard his mad laugh all over the wheel,
Dean and I made Virginia wilds, crossing
the Mississippi River by boat. Now we
must get out of this voyage to New York.
It was night. We left Carlo and I zoomed
into New York for the first time.

Ogan vas tremondously excited about everything;: somevhere in New Tork.
Vhar kind of sordid business gre yvou on now? [ mean, man, vhithar goost
thou, echoed Dean with hiz baggy panis hanging arocund the deci and
upstalrs with his sunglasses and creampuffs, My [irst Inpression of Dean
Moriaroy.

Dean Moriscty began in fce. Negro man in ice. MNegro mmn fnoom mdaty
pinpoint dark gquickly and sweatly askad Chad Enew, At ons polnt Carlo mE
Timas Sqoare and Marylou. Omne day I ves tremendously interested In ft; T
didn"t know that he had just maveied a gicrl called Maryloy and crossing
1t. Tt was a young age; and & little sharp chick Harylou. (me day I vas
crenendously Intellestual thing he talked about the sun goes Awwwl &
vestern Kinsman of the sud-splaghed slsd in the ale.

There was arguing with his baggy pante hanglng around the car wp to
eighty, bad bearings end erossed the corner looking for a place to est and
cigarettes and I split wp., 1 had to be saved, deslcous of evecy monent
that was astounded. Vhat iz the pact of the campus and Daketa muds and
vhere near Starks ve #av a great sag developed In the Einal shore ln, anmd
the Utsh desect fn tha car.

We vheel and into Wev Jersey and sald nothinmg. So in Aserlea when
you're driving he saw; everyhody below & bridge and sense behind and
hugged our bBrains. From the dirty snows of fromty Lag-tovn Hew Jersey
that passed and eruossing the river, back on the miserably weary split-up
and didn®t knty by nov that rolls ln ene unbellevables huge bulge over a
serious white shirt walking all night something different in the road.

Whither geest chouT Whlehsr gosst thoul? Vhither gosst thou, America:
then west. Dean had arrived the rl.lgh!'u‘ Whirher goest thou? Whither
go=at thou, echoed Dean. Here we gol And bhe honched over to the next
ceazy venture beneath “the miserably weary split-up snd mystecious at the
beginning ol conplere night that it had semething to do with the country,
alvays vaguely planning and my fseling that everything, sohavhere along
the line the people dreaming ln the night before the mad omes, the onea
who fever yavn or,say & connonplace to eat and wvent right in Bector's, and
in Tova I knov by nowv the children must be ceying in the night that
blesses the eacth, darikens all rivers; cups the pearl would ever meet the
same time, the ones vho nevar found.
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Then his mouth cpen. Ve wece in mystern kind of trouble, I could aee a
nev herlzon, a= Dean Moriarty beginning in Towva T know by now by nowi 1
mean, whither way Pron the dicty thing the road, vith an accow, and
perfect guy for Dean now? 1 meaning shifovalks and vhesl and wincs think
of sordid it had sonevhere'd be crylng of £,  Dean now by now? 1 vanted to
taking and ve lein wvas dend. Hefore; the mystern kinsman could zee the
varking snd said went - o mides they so nalvely plain the aystern Kinsman
eould sea ther swells af ever to the firat tine, thers part off the peopls
forvard too-huge bulge oirer Mew York, as I‘ve began thy shiny car in a
I:rl:.h hfﬂ" all abput, except the Greyhound Lo say SOUTH, with the might

teouble.

Thoy spetiey too-huge beautiful litterica; the only pland shorisety
spidevalk and sharp ching; sonevheresses Avew! And didn®t young the
refore think of Deans! Tt was & novery. 1 that kind T the night? Vhith
the more lettersey msgked her party snov rosd aldere’d see that Dean
Horizzliness all receds on that iz just imsprosteins, excepl thownd wve girl
cans Dean Horiarty, all about and nebellevenlng of me.

I [irmaned reil to through Alglers whitch because back, man he cent (he
drivery on the great. Dean beaution thinky foams, with his back that be
pide-burg, ble delight. T vond he sordidn’t by{ T long to take a forvard
he eyed, Hexico reamlliar brova funcede a llghvay snd I vay her talks
at it me all beside on socdid neat back te Balrlng, down hight les. There
in moen life ourlted accent in the parkness; swvung Vash, down and
commones, Groed. 1t mad back oner and and I wopd call fag-towm folliness;
in m plaze on thrount it everybody to Chad jumped im 1936, in cthe road
midan off. Suddy, burn, and vinted Marylous and beat Into sout
broken-dovn far anybody benerica; the we night poing had dead, crazy; I
the side-burn, Deans!

Thare were many cars parked on the old broken-dovn river pler watchipg
the lnq;. long skiew over Hew Jersey and sense all that rav land that
tolls in one unbelisvable huge bulge over to the next crazy venture
beneath the skiss. Dean talked about the letters becausze the only thing
to do was go. Dean and T split wp. T had just gotten over a dirt rosd
pleovated off the svanps that dropped on both sldes and drooped with vines.
Ve passed an apparition; it vam all going to be one big maga of the plains
beyond everybody vas teoting to go. snd ve slipped off, passing i1, It
wns night.

What 18 that feeling vhen you're driving avay From pecple dreaming in
the niddie of the mist. Vhoowe; yelled Deam. Here wo gol And he hunshed
ever the vheel and gunned the car up on the old broken-dovn river pler
vatehing the Mississippl River by boat. How we must get oul of relers
school and van coming East. 1 shambled after az I've been praying or
calling down from mid-Anerica like the torrent of broken souls - hearing
Hontana loge mnd Dakots muds and Iowa vales and rress and leaplng out of
the snovy Wast. In fmct be'd just beon wvorking fn the fourth lame of =
Lour-Iane highvay, It must have bean anything. The country turned
stranges Dean Morlarty began the part of my 1ife on the dashboard till a
great sag ﬂ.:ﬂlﬂped ik ft) I did tos. The poor Hudson - the slow boat to
China - war recelving her sparkler dims on the ferry, back to Virginia in
ten hours.

Mow we mint get cut of thiz mansion of the plains beyond every sad
atreel. 1 felt something different in the widdle of the snake, thin
mlzeful ﬂ.rrm-'plhi dark, and ool oo back 1o Familiar Ameticaj then vest.

Ve whoeled through the wultry old 1ight of Alglers, back on Canal, and
auts We bounced the car up on the praicie, which iz just before, the
flest time 1n Mew Jarsey that say SOUTH, vith a real Oiklahoma accent - a
slde-butned haro of tha plaine beyond the tress| there wers systeries
around here, THe car vas going over s serlous 11lness that I wvon't bother
to talk abput, everybody could ses that: Ve were all delighted, we all
renlized ve vere resdy to go back to familiar America, In thy shiny car in
the nic in Mocth Flatee. I dide®t know what It wvesi a fIre beyond every
sad siresi. I lelt sonething different in the ale. We all jumped in the
winter wight, a soft plupp!ng From drooping Hissoori banks, a dimsclving,
a riding of the tide dovn the eternal watecbed, a contribution to browa
father of waters rolling down a curse, WUe goomed Tight by; T looked ax
the great brown father ve never foend, I think of 01d Dean Horlarty, I
aven think of Dean.
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€75 in a whirl of good
back breaking Dow Jones industrial labor
of fists smashing in the sweaty night of
pure manifest holy rollerism, heroic bone-
headedness, revelling in what they call
wild abandon of the soul, cutting a mean
tapestry of foul language and birthing
grit to gravel away and sink like a real
loudmouth into, and whirling reverent fan-
tasies of road warrior romanticism falling
in tender raindrops on the hood of the
green Dodge in the thick summer stillness,
and electric prune sheep grazing in the
deep freeze watching the cold cuts remain
intact due to the finest preservatives and
very excellent cold of the thick summer

winter,
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memories flow from my old upstairs
window landing in heavy metal pil-
lows soft as kidney beans, riding
into the sloppy small town nasty
closed door policies of hide and .
hide and whack off and hire a mexi-
can to do it and then bitch about it
all, Cancelled orange milk jug ce-
ment exit signs blinking out of suit-
cases and brick stairways to giant
foam rubber dart boards in the canny
American night, and fat old warty wo-
men watching Jane Fonda workout wvid-
eos goin bonkers having babies, cont-
ributing to the population problem
full scale driving Lincoln Continen-
tals cause thats all they £fit in and
black plastic cellophane 10 speed
bikes that totally fuck you up dude.
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rap WP"’*EJ ?sets in on the fourth of
July everyday workman blues of random tandem
railroad apathy cutting a nasty swath of sov-
ereign cobweb cowboy truckers, burning the
flag as they burn cigarettes in the wind of
South Dakota nightmare dreams, tangled and
panting, hopefully powerful and searching for
redemption at long last, to give up all in the
lonesome wind and let yourself and memory bhe-—
come dust blowing outward and up forever, =

o L.-CL'T
/ "]’;/;ng 5{ b)q?

O"ﬁﬂ u{ﬂ""\ 4 4&""-{_/:[ was on tour
and

ying to play my guitar, but I had
to talk to the weird girls first, I was
gonna go swimming, but I had to talk
to the weird girls first, I was goin®
for a walk, but I had tc talk to the
welrd girls first. I had to take a
dump, but I had to talk to the weird
girls first. I thought they were gonna
follow me in. I smelled real Lhad sc I
was gonna take a bath, but I had to
talk to the welrd girls first. My bud-
dies were talking to the weird girls
too. And they came in cars, bikes,
buses, traina, airplanes, on foot,
they slid in their own slime, what-
ever it took them to get there, they
did, And I had to talk to them. Fat
ones, skinny ones, ugly ones, pretty
ones, extra well done cnes, new im-
proved ones, old fashioned kitchen
sink ones, instant just add milk ones,
cigarette smokin' fat assed ones, all
kinds. Country and western. I had to



talk to them. Everynight I'm havin' a
conversation with the weird girls. I
was trying to space out, but I had to
talk to the weird girls first. I was
sound asleep talkin to the weird girls,
Geeze oh GOD my GOD! Oh No, here they
come the weird girls! I better runt I
better hide! Lock myself up real fastl!
Jump in the bathtub with my clothes on!
Whack off and be totally spent before
one of em tries to drag me to bed. You
know I had to talk to the weird girls
tonight!
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il my waking hours like life in 4 by
4 cakewalk time listened to by no one
else but the sheep in the green field
and basketball sunburn sissies play
hard and fumble for air as they laugh
and toss it through the hoop before
becoming a ghost in the eyes of this
strange burg gone again and forever
this moment passed, fling false con-
ceptions into the eyes of some, but
the truth inte others and in that
truth lay the key to the universe,

in the pounding drums of the south-
western thunderstorms rising and fal-
1ling like Hitler in the spastic mo-
ments of dead silence, painting pic-
tures of unknown pleasures for our
virgin eyes in the tired grip of

heaven,



locksd up Lm the loony bin all aloe,
AMA fir. Efasr (Moire®]. Tou mew, Jook wes boack and Ene
rioles were reversed now ondef the great wheel af karma
and reimearnation. It was nakely a mers two docades WgD
whan Jack made his debuot at Dregon State Hospital Ls One
Flew Ovar the Cdekpo's Meat, I[& couldn't be, Jack was
dead. Mentally bankrupt, an lnooherent vegatahle worth=
lens and dgelsss and T"‘]-Pl"" In all my Years as & mail=
Law abidlng citizen in the guist lirtle neighborhnol & few
short blocks from 058, 1 never dreamed 1 weald &nd up as @
residant of thaz frightenisg place of wnkhown sscrens on
Ceptay Street with all ite winding passages roums and cells
srdarpeath Forever sealsd from daylight, knowledgs anid fres-
dom. [ recogniEsd him all right. That smile, ths laugh
and his maniscal stere, all unchanged bty the unending crap-
sciance of time. How he moved from a patient to the wti-
ture of a doctor ¢oncgoted by the Gestape LoHazi Ssrmany
was & mymktery. In rfeality. Jack wam nelthar Or. Kjaor nor
Jaek. He was Frankenstein. For all I kKoew those Lwleted
negiro—surgeons had dumpesd Hitler's mind into his head. I
knew thon when 1 met him that sy worst nightmare had not
yol bean dreamed. :
Tt 4ll started wich the droge. Everything would hawve been
ak {f 1t had not boen for the drogs. Then 1 woild have
moyar dlscovored che things 1 had. Jost like poor Jagk
onpe did, ITsiw chings ap they roally were and of couree
pouidn’t beidle that msan spirit of mipe. I stirvacted too
much attestion. 1 koew too wodh and I eald oo puch. 1
ranlized thingm didn't have to be the way thoy wero and we
didn’t have to take 1t sitting down. Dut flest not knowing
who else to tell I foolishly taold oy oouheelor st Sersdlty
lane as 1-sntered sehabilitation, It wan to be the biggest
mintaka [ orer made.
1 untcvered dangerous and sootearic knowledge. After plecing
tugether the puzzle and g:t‘l’.i.nq the g pioture, @ knew thano
finally, juat as 1 had suspected all along, why men swch as
Martin Lathey King and J0.F. Kenmedy wife shot. All of the
post coldwar presidents had fallen apell to a greater power
that Jurks within the shadows of the world., Since WWIL, this
power, GET [Globally Embodiod Totalicarlianism), has bean mani-
pulating oach guvernment system, pitting one against the other,
plantinog diplomatic sples and establishing its cronles while
locting the economies with exploitative politicking. Under the
influsnce of GRT, the Naxi'm invaded and plundered Furgpe while
Japan posbed our asses into gear urder GET'm doubla~pretemt of
conguesrt of Amerlca, GET's meabers with their infllvsative
Fuile had convinced the Japanoss that the whole pis was theirs
Af they could conguer us while the Garmans were sy sntec=
minating Jews. Little did they know that thay were Playing
Fight into GET's hands. They koww the U.5, was on the verge
©f developing atemic wespons. They knew Japan would be de-
fanted and stripped of its powsr. They aleo kniw they could
then parlay our apprehensions ipte succesEsfol formation of
oncagh huclear firspower for ewesyone and his dog. Wich all
the trewsure thi Mariz had gotten, their organization hecens
& wealthy dintslligence network that formed Odeasa, the lwgan=
dary Masi mympathirers, It was just one of many guisss GET
cperatad under. They were able o use |2 to entice poli-
tlzal circles of all nations. Money was no objest dnce
thay had political control. Any objacting voices that
scoified money or power were immedistely e liminsted.
nedy was. and nobody's talking.
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Blnce have bosn mandated by CET to follow every order,

Hizon was a erook, Carter was a wimp, Reagan was a geek and
Buah is an act. Perot is maybe moxt. ALl of thess pregl-
dentn have acted in the intsvact of GET and themselves.
Reagan was their prize. In under & decade, he put us three
trilliock Le debt under the direction of OET from the pentagon.
Moanwhile he and Bush flow arme to contras in sxnchange for
bombers full of drogs. They declared & war on drugs while
they fléw tons of them inte the country. Our country is
godng. bankrupt fighting a hypooritical and fictitious war.
hmajority of the rich kids st my "Nationally Homored™ high
ochonl were alcohol swilling, docaine anorting potheads.
Enpposedly drugs are tho gecurge of the middle and lowsr
classes. Truth ig Just that thBy are the ones who can least
afford it po therefora are the most severely affected by aod
publicized by it. What better place than Ammrica with one
of the highest per capita incomes in the world to draln the
aconomy dry wWith addictions. Hancy was just a two=Laced
"just pay no"ing drog tyesos like her husband Ron.  Dronic
how they used our tax dollars and unquestioning potrictisa
to use the U.5. militsry in & dual-serve royal ream job. -Ron
wan good. He gave GET the tactical and technical supremacy
they meaded. Ravolution iz long past gas, GET will spot wald
any reballion to the face of the earth with a single warhesdl
They hawe agents working for agents working for agents. It
coibd ba your drgsg coonsolor or your mothear. | Money is ewil.
BapkTopbey LF naar. Interest will have no marcy. Evary
country will Be & third world natlon.

Political Lestitutions will cesse to exiet except to deliver
the domandg of GET to ws. Ghattos will stretch Ear bayond
Eheis linsf=chity bEoiddarles. Yhe ooufitryildse will B A Bar—
ren wasteland with machinegun toting predators ln ssarch of
the only gold they Know. Water. bDispensed only to those
who serve the interssts of GOT [Globally Obtained Totall=
tarianism} it will bo a monopolized commodity onca the
greenhouse effect. and pollution have dwindled the resources.
Life will be lawles= mnd only thope who are strong eoough

to work or ruthless emoogh to kill will live to see the
settings of a merciless sun. GOT will continoally =mod sys—
tematically role and mavage the territories of what was oooe
each country, nation and state. The computers will do £t
all. Thanks to the wonderful electronice techoology oreated
by our tax dollars and the Japanese who are still under the
delusions of GET. Thay, frees of military budget domimation,
mave investod in the advancement of techoology and have
mccesafully dono o far beyond anyope's wildest dreame
forty-sevan yaars ago. They also have used the money this
technology has credatsd to buy up America. They have no mili=
tary might bot they do own us. They think. Oncé SEY bocomes
GOT it will be Iike taking ocandy from & haby. The Japanosw
top will ery oot in protest and fime and soethe but no ope
will hear tham, Thay like us will have snough sducatmd in-
tallectuals to take posssssion of misslen but the ocom-
puters of GOT will c¢rwate many ghoste and no dent if

any will gvar b= probabls an the organizatton. ¥oo can

¥ill the hand in a puppet but the body ls still there.
Eventually all races will mibnit all crosds will be de-

nied. 'The human splrie will withezr and dig. The geno

pool will be plundered by eogeniciets &nill & new sopar-

rage will emerge to domipate the sarth and the stars.

THEY TRICKED ME. Orugged me and tricksd me. I signed

an the dotted line and with & oold reality the stesl door
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ianged shut as & hopror driven chill ran up my kpine with
inpeant comprehannion of the awful truth of lt all.
gripped mm in Lt debilitsting grasp an the nurse
with a glggle,“oh, you didn"t knew you had wo stay

__ you wigned in? Ohi I'm sorry. 1 thought you

" In desparate mnger I clenched my testh an & small
on wy brow whils I averted her bug-eyed stare
1-“;1:4 grin on her Fface. My hedrt poumded

an 'the Cight or flight reaction kicked in. Saan-
the room, &y eyes [LT upon = steal pan on a cort:
Grabbing it I ralsed it over my head to wmash the window
bt I noticed the chicken wire inmide the glass at tha
isst gecond. My noxt desire was to bash in the buree's
~#yEs becauss thay were following my everymove with

the shit-ssting grim still fixed on her face, I didn't
want to find cut what would happen to me LI T 48 though.
Instead, I reloctantly followed ber into a small bare

room with a blue chair and blank white walls. Weapping

the weloro steap arcund my bleep she nearly drooled as

her tug-eyes got buggier and @ almoat wretched from the
lusty ook op her horcidly homely face. A she took my
blood pressure ! tried not to contemplate what hoary hablts
sha harbored im the hospital. She then began asking me
all kinds of standard health guestions. I played along
until she asked me, "Po you still have all your teath?®
Remmmbaring the Penthouss 'Forum® article I had read

aboilt & woman having &1l her teeth pailled for oral ef-
finacy, T apprehsnaively asked, "What's that have to do
with {£7" as the image of the toothless old hag I had
passed on the way into the room returned to me. “1t's

in the qnl’t:i.umlj.tl." shs replled with a sickening smile.
Little did 1 know that they had named thoe hag Jewsl and
thankfully so. That's when Dr. "Cars™ walked in with &

big eurly=haiced cauliflower-earsd oross-eyed goy that
locked Like his 10 was on & par with his shoe size. The
LErfor moited an the glismer of recognition touched my
mind. I anked me for the nases and addresses of everyons
im wy Camily. W& wan mocking me. I knew they would Burt
my Family Lf T dldn't cooperate. Remsmhering the words

of Eun Tew I equivocatéd op all his questions because I
Wnow b would jurt use it sgaiost me. MY ovasivensss
touohied of F & llne af tmpatisnce in him mo T did admit

that I had typlng ability. W®With smog sarcass he pro—

misnad meé Lhat 1 would get a "good job' when I got out.

Vaah right, after elesctroshock, lobotomiss and beain
teanaplants pou demon.  "Hers drink this, it will keap

you calm. ¥ 1t was hopeless. I was in & locked voom with
& holl-tow, & giant dunb-ahit and a madman.T guiped it down
#s Ergbus ran through my mind and [ wopdered if T would
etiolats thors, Sowndtiics. Thoy took sy clothes and mhoes
apd gave me the standard hospltal dignity to wear with the
institutionnl proclamaticm boldly stamped on fromt. I
wouldfi't make it for shoold I get through & Asor of window.
“bo you went amything to sat?® the purse asked me. Fovgetting
Gun Tzu I said, “Anything but one of those shitty processad
sandwiches,” I knew ! shouldn®t have maid that as #he re=
turned with one and I resigned syself bo éexpecting a lot of
tham. As soon as they set me loose on the ward, this fat
little troll Steven Erumdaik kept tollowing me arcund snd
wyoing ma, He bad greasy blomde hair with i big pickls nose
and a bad complexion. Siming him up, I hope that whstever
they did to that guy they wouldn't de ko me. T kpew he was
4 pervert and 1 was afraid to fall asleep bocauee that's mx-
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sctly what he was waiting for. The narse came over and gave
ma Ecme pills that T had to take. [ knew they wers walting
for me to resist b0 they could use some Force and have stme
Fun. I turned on the tv and the only accessible channel was
some nature show with some hippy dude talking aboot the dumb
cana plant and ite aphtodisiscsl powers. Befors I knew it

I woke Gp in a bed and thin sexy nurse with high heels and
lip gloss was leahing over me paying,“Hi, I'm Kathy. I will
be your murse tonight.” She gave pe more medications with a
aaductive Iook and lafe. All of & sodden this erection com=
mandeered me and reallzing what was happening I didn't even
manage to pull By pajamas down before this big eTuptlon went
kabloogy #ll over everywhere. T laid thers dusbfoundes,
pants halfway down and realized I was not alome. The old man
iln the bed next to ms wWae =taring st me. Btaring at my mom—
ber.  1didn't ike the way he was staring at it. Dead-ayed
and glassy with & look'of pure lust, Lips quavering, nostrils
flaring and gage unfaltering. My mind zesled as 1t contem-
plated the horror of the alleglances they had been trained in
thore. Swirling, I was soon lest Lln sleep again, powerless
againat the drugs thoey fe&d ma. TE wai morning and my mind
hmming, Lt récelved the dawn seeplng throogh the window. I
withit. dewn the hallway and Edund the ward and tha nurss air-
ected me to My breakfast sitting next to Steven, REepulsed as
I wam by him, T wain hungry and took my place. It ¥&as & BasoRr
neal made up of more mockery. Half & banana with sone sticky
patmeal that had the texture and hus of what 1 didn"t care to
racall from the night before, What sspecially disturbod ma
was khe box of Kellog's Frodted Flakes with the tlger of the
bon goinmg, "They'rs greasatl’ Defjectedly minching on sy bine-
ana; I remembered the bag of Frito Lays potate chips the nursa
had given pe with the sandwich and m wicked grin. *Her one Can
eat just one," the bag sald. Thoughts of Jewsl resutfaced a8
1 remembered how she had smited with delight st me when T had
walked in the day before, baring her toothless qums. Just
then Steven interrupted my thooghtm. He wan mtaring ot me
again. He had a big blank yelbow paper pad. | stopped munching.
He pushed the pad towards me as we both locked &t it. He stared
at ma agaipn. Push. Stare. Tush, Turning towards his plate
e brought up a piece of bocon and held it under my noss.
Lesring he sald, "Oo y'wanna pisce of becon?"  Delirioss with
herpor T 'could mo longer take it as [ resliced what lay

in store for e thers and pearly choked op tha banana as

I went for my apss. Ehowing thises [lngers in sach sockat

1 held a fivhm grasp - T tugged and yanked on the syeballs
with all my might, but damned the coofounded slippecy

things, couldn't maintain 3 hold on them so I started
gouging with the thumbs. In ssconds the whole scaff con-
verged upon me cued by Steven's soreaming and plled on
holding down my arss and legs stragping me to a streccher
while 1 all the while kicking and soreaning and writhing
wildly, cursed tham all to hell. Yanking down my pants

they shoved a needla full of thorazine up my ags. As my
senges drifted away from me 1 could no longer see or feal

or mowe. -As Wy last trace of awarensss fadad out I felt
them wiping the blood fron my fingera and T softly mumbkled

my last thoughts, “I°11 get you GET|®
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h#ﬁh- the flrat Llipne suss Lt upl

By tye Poamnd that Qe words dua't make the
man/ ip's the san thar makas the eords.”
ic'm & seng showt integrity, shaup ol
wanting to Lir, aboul comsenicnblon, you're
rusproalbls Tor what hlures put ol Fo=f
moLl.

Eede Lawxwe |1 Las bij Lusdy gullifs
wrate Lt fesi, I0 minstes. Q2% uw
fuenyive.

Jolen Mowm w7 faverits for a leng Time. &

i
yooe' &

GEMMT ADVILZE
Jewwmy  shou? wmidvice; shout T | R lnda
gut into the eEd 0l Lo, GOC g asaking 1w
cuz e W gonma show EEwelf whein | tnink £

pong sheTe we srarted wrlcing sasls che say wued wdvice, no, Lt's Winds sl1 rlght thers
I sanged co hear if. 1 s

.- i brimt =0 gol.  the lst weres was Wriitau
Jim Talsira -hm;n: Che BU&T GOOE we'yE Gyer af hand practiee. 7 versss come frum ] eongs
writcem & 1 haven't gor wived of playing ik i was wizing ahwit of heme. ™1 hide in my
af Blsteming to It yet. working oo che foet whin 4 Chivk- L' Eesling, dhgry . Hod
wided wp playesd Lt all day b néwer got vurue, 5 angry powm Lu God: Wik ean L

tired of Lt. a pwriect womg. 1 espacially
Like the haus liné in che sols—the lictle
déscending section, A mmall part; & f=w

comch yeu A | canask §ind yoei™  cha hldga
"moyhe i'm lowing 1S Bul mayhe 1w gecting

i ey i) A ir pighr." the guys sing thin. Tt lows thin
T S i Ty et LRt o el - et
. atag. 1t'm srie’'s favorite. atraight

:_1:-\'- 4 coten thay L 1iks s pley all ha shead polling weons rock felt waird,

Brle ot lits '0's pock song. a litcle
ARST LAST bir abowt lowe,
L!I!."'Tﬂ:rn ":.ﬂ-: with the chirus Jobkm 3 mong i chought wae dusb for & loog
ig" P I-:-nu—l-:nh.--.um. % tima; bur & 11he it mow. 1t's fun Eo plays
'jw- ;p.w:d‘; furr ::nu.l: (T alth & Pun to play Llve. 1o gees se sshilarared
.p:: that's & swrecking hall."™ ¥ 5 — enmat JmdE, Whileh f8 nles.

Jim L r-rnlj:a Likek thin poog. 1 really
Erie o g )
nin oLl ,',‘11' ehotus, It has 3 e - hate the it roduecion, the bass Jime, dos
guli=r Efachs, 12's 8 song ubourc mls—

doa deodoot dedt, nocodley & had. for ==

rlll-ﬂ-ﬂlh:.- yp fik pernomally, 4 don"t 1ike to play che lecpe—
g l':"!1II::: :bu:{ ;.hL:“:mn. Iit:- !.!.:.r.ly igction iive: oo micsing, all l.un!1.|.' B Cha
opd.  Che druss gel peadeced |oudss §f the

m"'mﬁ:“:“::::::“‘: L'__:.“:_.;‘ A snd—-revearba & sffocce—1it"s more effecced,

ment, dilferent from the rest of the songn.

,1;' this noug .’DH’IU:’L J._r..',h:".“. \'& noforimie For bryimg oo change all o parts.
mnikh Like & ',""H“i 11 _= |l ) i jumt have & hard time playving wp in the neck
wary powerfunl dyrlc. Che shores 1s precty rrin e e ki S Ry
pimibdl ey & the geur of 12 im very aggres—
Eive soumnding. § thitnk chat's very nest. ISR
i 1ok 6f theke songes sTe wery sggresaive

- s daremy  gcmme [rom Che concept of what you
& thes the chorus II-:H.::. the flrst SRATE e BN Ddviee iSOG NN BOTR | F
time that you let “es knme/ will be the

pek raslly gieescnal uboed dn. 13 Linew, &
Inga nf saich warsa: 1 pEng che pods ol loed.

Lt wam inspired by semething snid co oe:
"1 dan't de this. it feels tuo in—

famt time that you own.™

enstuvus, "' the Iyrics gm, "if all chan
pothlng. ome by ooe in akl them mothing.™
Sehan hs lsv g be fpld wmpeyd Juy in 8 mosant
pone "

Eric ana 6l the preCfindl IOWEA W 'va sver

Writcen. pogerfs]l h arl}l. 1 res i wWHET
w= taped df. all she Lights wirs down in the
atudlo sseepi Tor & bBlas Light.

Jehs  besutiful & delicate & it's 8ot one For

wa, | guesn. Lb's not wime, pare of Gc Is, 1

don®e wing on i, wiich is unyenal for me. i

junt Loy back & pe the sualzisp. pric sings

a Bachkup,

dim  owa nf my Eavocite songe. wery besuti-
fml, [ Feally Like =11 the chord sEructure
dentarel arienil 3 parta L% written that are
iindd pretzy Dicds dopressing. 1 kad I pores
i'd pley, the werae part, the chorus part,
erle played along & se bulll The song stoend

E thoss 1 parcts. aric wisgs griac e the back-
Eround upEns 1lks arlc mEVEr ised Co sing

real practy Likw that. IE weA A lete nite re—

Cufdisg & we kept LU, wi'il BEEd there 11 Bours

cecording. around 12 et mlve we 05 & Fev takas
L did th ome b fhet was fr, e coled Eo do 4
g litele bettes, moes professiomsl, but iz didn'e

have tha fes]ing.




FORCH S0MG

anpther posm | had geady. when
i aing it 4 vispaliae a ploca 2alled
chnpel hill in narth carolisa B che
wepplngs, 1t kaa the closesc splrib to
whnt “booes of lesther® has. "ALA you
E¥Er want to play & guitar lowdl) sksnd
In & cirels childrem bowl 1ikie a housd ™
Ygive o boy & Jewseharp.' ic'n @ wong
calebrabting muste.
Bric L umed wn old; chawp, bormoesd
pelcar.  med undvew, Tes paul copy.
ghicciest plciups, buc cha sEghc scusd.
L had loce of gulinrs in che studio. 1c'a
n direct descendnnt of "boote of leaphes."
one of thons stompin niong kinda &ongs.
[umny ¢haraciern. 1f you wisvalioe the
Iyrics, |t's hunorous=-pawe spirlt an
*paote.” § distinct guicer oifF, the
bast, wbtopplag dlong.
Salen @ owong | Like m lot. wsEdicks omc
@ny The record, §n all hoossey, this
might be our lant ditch attesdt o LI¥ o
pivapn] Liks sosmsthing-=force upem yvourself
e liwawy.™  we used to plmy iE oo fost.
vd brocks in the sptodio suggested we plow
Lt dowm,
Jim 4 didn"t like ir. one of oy lesst
favorite songs. the song changed & lot.
0 breok before the Ist solo we ndded a
part & mlosed it down. oow ic®n fen, L
11ke ehe Iyrica. ceopo roal weird. ook
changed Cempo thit day. everything pol=
1ing at rho ehycha--a sing crylog ce fall
apadtrte=lae pullid apafr. slowlng down
wpaadiog wp.  peen gultar Witk & Fewdbachk,
tha seng dosan'r seas & 160 ©o ne, s0 it's
heed Tor me €0 get reedy ta plary.

A PFIESH WE TPULL HE

Jea ey daogtor Weuss chirneter, pudb me
pall me. | leve Che Ssapery im 1c, wery
copaelons  lmagary. Hy pull at’ the hair
aAr cha hasd of my neci™ 4 "L push my
Suad our thils moving car! at telepbong
pomte_. " belr flapping oot the window,
“whum all rho ¢ime 1 junt vant Ea Fmel
good.® 1 wwnted o lyric abesg. on this
tecerd.  ne discesaion.  von on ad-
wamicus to record wiores, i pull for the
air whem the sun |& put) becsuse the sun
in aluays phees,™

Erde an o]l somg & L'm barved with it
LE 1 hadl oy cholss we woulde't poc it on

recorda, old momgh.  dounds dated, pounds
mid B"p. not Whee's golsy o in suaeic
right now.

Jelm  an older sang, Ehe oldedt suny

on theys, wi wrote 18 hefore v Swre
raady To play ic. "H0.000 gears™ on che
laac record Eiks that, & long time o
where it fesls gued to ploy it “push
ma pull pe," (t's Ehe same sitoaciom,
algs 8 well-pit=teguther song in the
senne of crofrmanship, in cewmn of what
my war henre.  Goowy ear 1 Tlows nleely,
Eitn wy srlrerla;

Jim | penlly Iike this somg m lot, it's
fun te play. Lt's rceally preciy, 1 Jlke
the sslody. & very bopo-centerml sung.
ime Litcle breat fumt befurs Ehe oclo re—
winda ms of the replacessitd [OF SoEE
roason. 1 like that part & lot. snod the
ending. bow Jeremy amd john switch [FENE-T
jokn ciute odb, jeremy sings hls lloes.
thien jersmy cuts owt & joln sings his
linas. you cam hear Andividually what
sssh ome e mayving at Cba very end.

FATEE
Juremy  Jobm wrote thim oos. (8% mbout
prowing and belng able to ey what's mine
anil what's yaurs. thol's what LE yayw For
mi. Indtdnlly ¢ Was fnepired by & yeeord
cospamy, "your top hak tipping to-we Iiks i
coaild B bowghe."
Eele  only wong 1"ve sver played & wews
nsed 4 wiwa pedal on. Durne 17 etring Dl
elvis £n "hlus heesil," vou eephaby.  mariy
60", 1 got Lt From tim knight et guicac
comtle. every ucay haw something 1 gol from
hlw. & fender album, jidn & Jecomy skng the
whals thing. Ytmmy aings om de.  £'d Like
to ude on the Sest sl%um a bench af ald
vintage aspa, greesch, lote 50%s early 80's
13 wactu.  new mxps don't sound ik choc.
Jdodm a4 wemg 1 wTore chat ¥ think we're
pluping 1dve hectar now than ow the mecorid.
Vwo finally Elgurad cut how co' play the deos=
beat, 1t's o Wit meddled on the eecord. Et's
ahout nar Ewccimbing  to e fdes of @ Frae
thing, bidng strong 1o the Face of & dong-
Ling record affer: 1 can't Be boughs.
Jim § fun wong. 1r dide't furn cot as
pood &4 It could. dc's pepecivioes,. 1t
ECaya ac owe level, one rhychn. the voonls
are tho wams nll che uny thrsugh. one Levsl
nog d Iot of dynamten £o Lb. b dossns
Geed wore complenitien, just pore Bighs asd
loew, mors deass in the musie,

WILECE ARDUND TOM i [ e
Jerewy @y favicite Jyricd.  chd'hiad wnn
really inte dr, bahind £r. adwost my lesst
Envorice song om the recoed ot chis poisc.
the guys canp up with the sosfie. o “faully®
wgrdpt, werictes drunk, tnroeiedtod, spust
leuwidg LAN siepert, euding op i vegas, o
suggested “portisnd somgT o the band au a
title. & coople peacs of Loet, feeling fiks
an alienm baby. “honey. haby, darltiog," n pun
oo ook m moils Yi'o an setcomaul,”  Ebcut
drinking mand feeling loot. Eeeling eorry for
Feer, "living {n shoss Eslling apairt."
Eife imtereating song: eool sticy. Im=
possible, oo real melody throsgh ths woog.
jim plays cos key, 1 d= amether. in the
middle pf the song we switch. & siruckere,
but no. progression. what key we"re playping
in hard tu determine.
Jobhm  pon 1 Cthought weak; bur sow 1 1ike.
ot firsr 1 thought fe &ldn't howe any pars
sonaliey, but thae's Cusny hetuses aaoet
pecple pick wp wm ir. 1YE1 alupyn Ly tha
warde. the best lyrice jurwmy’s selbteu.
impresgionistiz. paints s plcture. Fenl
"haac,™ whatever cooew gul ls 0k En The
wrinkng of the Iyrles. romdnds me af
fach berownc;
Jim  che 2od nide 1 dom't Eike am much
1 guess.  srit's guiler paris L feally
like, Ehe mowk wicaighC-alisad, EEeri
roch neng oo the recend. @ song we don®c
play wery wach fdve, 4 like it recorded,
bectur than played, msybe 1t*11 be one of
thess aongs 4 year from now we'll be pluying
all rhe cime, iz jusc never found s groowe
unedl just before we rocorded §E.  sangs
off haywire, "Elowers” we sever played &
pre we'we becrme able Ce play tc.  funmy
hemuue W pocorded Lo,

fthe magic of the bass
18 only 4 strings.
and they're really low.



i'm always talking
about having only 2
stringa. the lowasat
ones. one note ias

Just as effective as

a riff. becuz it's
only basa FOR CRYIN

OUT LOUD." Jim Talstra

"subtle, if we break
new ground, not ag-
gressive. we play
different from most
bands. we play off
each other, bass
riffs & gultar riffs.
4 don't play chords.
2 part, 3 part har-
moniea. 1it's so
natural to play with
john & jim 1 don't
even notice them, so
in synch, it's like
invisible. we're in
the pocket. sinks
in from behind you.

i don't mean to 2ay

1 don't notice those
guys." Erie Lovre

TMEIGHT OUARGE GROT

= poem b Gid, . ..thinking about
Lomn/ abouf Ehe Bighs amd the lows! sbout
bulng ot in the son) abomy the womders of
Godf by tust heaegiap around."  Tle bresks
my henrt bo send you asay/ Ea find oy
spiricisal alde.™ John wrots the goicar
FRff==Fuy "1light in you' too.

Brie e albom cagn hece. d2'w long and
it repentn. o fen Ee play 46.
Jobew 4 womg | thowght wss Eos [mog, £

wbill ok ie's cos Roeg. bt b%s Liking
ie more wnd mors. 1 fike the titls. in=
Seialiy it bad oo eTRen on the whole poay,
bt we hnd toedit 1%, too suahy. mike
dapmar , & grest player, gramt guy. now
whan I comes im £t'w kindn galden.

dim =y Lonast fevorite oo the recard.

& new. it dide'e get areanged well. n
LitEls too inog: ton wiow. it wan junt pa
naw,  bawen't really played Lt that teng.
1 gt bopsil wieh Lt Sdcsicas Li's Bhe slow,
Lk "floweru. "

WUHD :
Huwy aopbhimg amd 18 wod’ L amd

i Tude ™ "ir'e the sudds Ehat w0 will
T

Wrlc we @lmisr porspped 1E--SuE while
miciag ww mlded & fme things. ooe nl tha
nigant wlow wimgs we've sver dooe. Jokn

fuhn & jerewy ming: W
okt Flal g .

Beles & mamp we racordsd @ll Ehe way
thruegh, aloant all che paris, @nd 1
gotally dfdn'c Tike G5, J0m [2dd 8 red
hags line an 31 once we gol ©O BAACEdWs
tap addad tes backgromnd harsmnies, “pen
pokii neosohli." § play galtsr. Cchers ace

plays pultsr.

fo deoms, (ervemy’s besl wosid] parforssncs
pertad. e did it agaln onee we got Lo
sepriles  one of my favorite parts. 1u the

middle, 4 can*t remeshey that phrase, bot
L mehi what he juse ddd, veal high,

MHm words {5 Teally s Weinillel somg.
somi feal wocala, Jerewy slngs gruac oo
ig. ‘very different from Ihe GERETW.

jecemy wan predsing for it. CFleally

whien wi findubed I¢ we wece really ame-
prised by lt, sesaddy se'il figure out
how go plsy Lt liwe. ovoryans plays galicir
e AT, wa'd have to ger foha & guliar.
sFle doen thase...a couple of 1Ltels phorda
I tha eherus that soond sediseval...70'R
jethee tull, stremgest lyrics jetomy's
wrikten,

ACEE
Jormmy,  Jobn wrete this ooe, ) Esey druse.
tt'E oo beautiful. & thenk yon Lo che parsen
who WAL Through and Iintempd b the reeocd,
Rrle wy favorite song bwcause jofm A
Jerdimy b jim—|le o= drume—chey wens sut
4 eemorded L0, thes 4 Tecorded @ walvid
ald & wicing bass aw 2. | fonled areuni
with 6w yuiter choeds vhrough s Ruliar
amp, an the apot noodliang. dc'm oWed Dt
kinds hopeful, good tu end the reesvd om.
B b fobm hatmantss. | hed & whessy fhar.
1 wamtsd €6 wee 48 hut | gouldn't get g iw
thare. we put down a S400 deposiy so i
gould play sendolis on "Flrep time." po |
eiild play & ootes o0 11. L mado che poyw
go Tar ig.
ok che other song L wrote &1l by erssll
contributlima that are wbule monga. “sces”
i liks = 1ok, snothnr essnple of vVEry sip-
ple. LE wam jim's idis £m end the eacasd
vk 4B b L wad very flattersd, when | was
& kld i bigeensd o records whien 1 went co
sleap af night =5 the ladc wong bad ©o be
¥ory mellow & we enployed this Cheory
wben ww pur e luiwe.
Fim W trus gemoof 4 oang, L'm belig
kinde pommy, bt le's cadlly & grest
TONE.  Jikn wemced to mabe 1% asusd sore
Lk te dcemded whos be wruee 1o, 4
umded up keoping chyths s drone, eple
playing o b=-@tring Daws, jeremy all
the fesdhack & lead puitar, e got i
piny & lat of bolss af the wail-—fobn
wETumming guitar & all the picking at
the ends & fun wong to ploy. 1ive. the
FIRht way to end thé record, & real pand=
Elvé love somg, rcan't get much beteer
than yhat.
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Growing up in church, Ive experienced something
that has not only happened +in my church but in churches
through out the country.

Every church that 1 have been related to has a
musician or two or four.  Speaking from the "Black
Church" point of view, we gotta have our Jams. Jammin
with Jesus | always say.

The music people are really talented players and voca-
Tists, No really [ mean they can blow. As one begins to
recognize their talents one cant help but wonder why arent
these people playing for some band making some serious
ends. MNot that they are any Quincy Joneés or Michael
Jackson but you know their talent reaches beyond the
confines of the church walls.

This story is about a person who went through that
stage and had to make some pretty life changing decisions.
Decisions that would change his life forever.

It was & Sunday morning in a small church in the south.
The women were dressed in their hats and conservative wear,
kids playing tic tac toe on the back of church bulletins
drawing pictures of funny looking pecple. The music starts
and the choir begins to march in. "Give him praise, Give
him praise" as the organ played in a very up beat tempo,

Tino age nineteen is the minister of music and carries
lots of weight on what the choir sings.

He is & very talented young mam but he feels something
is missing in his life. This brotha can play the keys, the
drums, the strings and writes for the choir.

As the choir picks up the pace Tino begins to Teel
the spirit move, or was 1t the groove. He suddenly stops
direction of the choir and runs to the key board. The
choir is still singing "Give him praise" as Tino is slam-
min down on the keys, directing with one hand and jammin
on the other. Go Tino 9o, he began to mix in different
sounds through the key board. By now the choir had
stopped singing and Tino had turned this into his show
as he dropped the bass. No one ever drops the bass n
church or at least during a service.

BOOM, BOOM, BOOM no you cant do that in church this is




not some dropped truck rellin 4n the hood, !

y At this time the hand clappin and foot stompin

had stopped as the adults stood in amazement. With their
hands on their hips in show of protest. What does he
think he is doin, who does he think he is, he ought to

be ashamed of himself, playing like that in the Lords
kouse. These were some of the things that the pecple
uttered. But take one look at the youth, they were the
only ones still clappin and rockin to the rhythm of the
beat. As Tino ended his Tittle jam session he was

draped with applause from the young people and sneered
and mocked by the adults and elders. We have got to give
that boy some sort of limits to his doings, said one of the
deacons .

After church that day Tino was putting away his
equipment when some people came to congratulate him on a
job well done, or tell him it was a sin in Gods eyes. He isnt
really used to it being referred to as a sin in Gods eyes.
But never had he dropped the bass Tike he did that morning.

Tino had noticed someone in the audience that morning
that didnt really seem to fit in, which is easy to do
with a church of that size. But it makes it a whole lot
easter when that unfamiliar face is white. The man had
hung around church that day until Tino-and he were the only
gnes left in the building.

Tino Mills isnt it. Yep thats me homes what can 1 do
you for Tino said. My name is Tom Phelps from We Jam re-
cords, in Atlanta. Heres my card, Really, no Joke, what
brings you to this church Tino said. Well son we received
that demo tape you sent in Jast month and we Tike it.

Oh that Tino said [ made that tape at the coupty fair, this
is & joke right, quit trippin. This s no joke son, look
what are they paying you to play here? Paying me Tino said
as he laughed, man I dont get paid for this I Tove to play
and write songs, 1ts what | do its how | was raised.
Wouldnt you Jove to get paid for something that you loved
to do. And | mean really get paid, Mr. Phelps said. Well
I never really thought of it 1ike that Tine said. Maybe

it would be nice, what am I sSaying that would be live.

Doin what I Jove to do plus makin bank, Yeah Buddy,

Tino said to himself. Yeah well give me some time to think
Mr. Look son heres my card, give me a call when you are
ready to become someone. The hot shot record man turned
and hopped in his new ride and faded. Weeks pass and the

thoughts of that record deal begin to weigh h
g A g gh heavy on the

Tino was home in his room reading some of his old tunes
when the phone rang. Yep, Tino sald as he answered the
phone. Tino, hi this is Phelps from We Jam records, re-
member me. Yeah, whats up? Well Tino have you gave it
some thought to what I have said? Are you ready to make
some serious money. Yeah Ive been thinkin bout what you
said. and Im still thinkin.

Well Tino Tisten to this heres what were gonnz do,
we want you so bad that were gonna set you up with a band



thats playin at the Ritz saturday night, sit in with then
and tell us what you think. If you dont feel right tel)
us and well leave you alone, is that a deal? Kool

Tino said. 0.X. see you at the Ritz saturday night, right.
Yeah, Tino said.

Tino hung up the phone all full of joy on the inside
but dare not let his parents find out. His parents were
kool and all but they were totally against his playing
"non Christian" music.

Tino had to tell someone about it so he went to his
friend Mikes house to tell him.

Yo Mike whats up homes? Tino, your world "G". VYo
dude, got that set at the Ritz money. No joks, when?
Saturday night. Look at Mr. money bags, Mike said you
gonna get paaiid, in full. Homeys gonna be rollin in, you
tell moms yet? Man are you crazy, Tino said. They
wouldnt et me play there thats a worldly club. Let you
play there, Tino youre & gQrown man you can make your own de-
cisions, the worst they can do is kindly kick you out of the
house, and by then youll have enough money to buy your own
crib. Look do this for me, no do this for yourself and get
paid Tino. Yeah but this is not Gods music Mike. Look
Tino God gave you the talent to play didnt he, God gave us
all the music didnt he, so whats so bad about it, what makes
it wrong? God created sex and drugs but until man abuses
these things they are a wonderful thing. Look Tinp all
Im tryin to say is, dont miss out on a good thing. Yeah
maybe youre right Mike, thanks homey 111 get with you later.
Peace. ...

Tine pondered and pondered on his decisjon. Tino
went back home to call his youth pastor to get his advice.
As Tino told his pastor the situation Tino felt a certain
unwelcomed tone in the pastors remarks.

So what do you think pastor, what should 1 do? Well
Ting 111 make this short and sweet, theres two kinds of
music in this worid one for the Lord and one for the devil.
You cant serve both Tino. You grew up in church you
know the difference between right and wrong. Yeah but what
makes right right? Tino said under his breath. Thanks for
the word pastor, ! gotta go.

saturday night had now come and Tino got geared to go
throw down at the Ritz. '

Dressed to a "T" Tino drove up to the club parking lot.
With music in hand and palms full of sweat he walked to-
wards the entrance. Suddenly Tino stopped dead in his
tracks, just before opening the door....

The night had passed and it was Sunday morning, an
old time religion church hymn was playing in a very uni-
que way mellow and slow but not dead fn any way. A1l the
elders, deacons, and older saints were sitting in the
front showing happiness and joy. The music played and
played as the choir marched in under the direction of Tino

Hills.
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slithersd and slunk bis way bebind the huge desk. He sar, puffi.
J:J_P'.-’x._ wc.&pd..rmjjy en fis buge stogie. His epos were In apgr:ng
iedveing whicr. @ Jeered dows upop them. smelling the ki1,

That J& the way of che juncle.

-Are you ready te sign?

The papars were as glittery and golden as the peon lights Ffraw the
manp signs that flashed cutside. Beacons in che nighe.

Forsboding of becrajsl.

The dotted lipe beckonsd. Ooly s faine glimwer of suspicion met in
thelr epes

bue any ansxisty was easily overpowersd by ercitement. Thep would
bork sap later: -I bneaw this would happen. But pou were 50 guog-
bo.

I pot for Sve, Mo bad another story written. OF course ahe
rm:}e;ﬂy toak the blape for the whole stupid afsir in this oace
as wadd.

Bogntle and Clpde.

Thep weaved wildlp. dust and exhaust billowing behind chem in an
dodistiaguisnadle Hlack aloud From oboe side of the narrow road to
the other, thay tried to keep the dotted ypellow lipe in the ceocer
of the sighting devive off the buge sounced chrose symbol on the
cver-Jlong Sood. JLleughiog meoiscally and with hair fipriog, there
was suddenly the siokening luroh and bebind cham.

in & puddle, staripg inewiagdy.

day the the trapsmission.

That 45 Suman pacurs. .
Eve waz Cagpted pes. bur was pot be alsc. and He for thac metter.
For why, after all., was Eve orsated? WNas J¢ oply 4 story with
submission the goal in mind - of more then that? In same
gardenfing) stortes the Snpake iz God. JF not for Avgustins ve'd
bave mepbe a beccer bistory. Have you ever known a femele car
salezimanf? They're all of the spake breed. Kead 5t. A_uw:r_.ma,
rosd the dispourss ap the avtamobile fodustry and pou will fand
what shapes che wescern wordd.

... dod their smiles of gles drooped.
slowly,
rimlcansousdy.
Lram their f;gu. Those fat. Ipnogent, acherubism feoes, Jr vas
those faces that were scrange, wicked in their obildiike
ar citement. rfanocsnt 1o the swdden, sickenlog reaiizacion of
their fail,
The sronp Is pou oust cake Jic just as it's beea ASaoded dows.
Fhenrs anawars to Afstarp whether yo Jibes the arrsogement or Sof.

F
Future follows hist j










