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YEP! This is it...:THURTEEN #1. Not guite
as spectacular as it was cracked up to be.
I spouted obnoxiously intense articles, BIG
printed layouts, interviews with PUNK
monoliths, and a whole bunch of other shit

"that just isn't here. But I guess I've got
a good excuse for all of that. You see, the
past couple months have been, well...my sea-
son of hell, so to speak. I already felt
like I was walking too close to the edge of
that precipice known to most as "sanity,"
but I guess I just wasn't prepared for the
events which have taken place. I just came
-out of what I thought to be the LOVE to end
all others. It was a BIG shock to me!! I
was under the impression that it was great,
that I was going into eternity with the one
-person that meant the universe to me. Well,
not so. I was living a lie! 1I'd like to
take responsibility for that lie, but I
meant it when I said, "This is IT!!" That
was a vision I held alone. I've since given -

trying to find where the blame really lies. Life's just too damn short
to find your notch in the past. What's done is done.

So:..now you hold a few slabs of a once magestic tree in your hand,
with "words like Cheese-Whiz" spread across them. Yes, I'm aware that
the content of this zine is cheesier than a slew of GREEN DAY toons
performed by Julio Eglasias, but that's the way I'm feelin' baybee!

The funny thing is, I'm feelin' damn happy right now. I've never been
quite as excited, anxious, and thrilled at the prospect of times to
come. I've found a lot of purpose in life, love, and a new perspective
of friendship, and I welcome each new experience as if it were an in-
credihle gift. b

Well, there's no real way for me to define the bounds of this here
punk-zine-thang, because the road I travel curves so much, I really don't
know what's up around the bend. So, your guess is as good as mine, when
it comes to where THURTEEN is going. But I can tell you what I feel it
to be about, RIGHT NOW...it's about RISK, it's about VULNERABILITY, it's
about CHANGE. Those are three important aspects of all our lives, and
they've just become as evident as I could ever hope them to in my life,
very recently. I think Pat Dubar hit it right on the nose when he wrote

\ the following (see next page...I ain't got enough room on dis one!}....
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LONELY cheese-head punk leoking for
real friendship & that mpecial some
one. Hales/femalls with emotion,
vibrance, anti-suthoritarian bent,
honegty, soxually progreasive tan-
dencies, lust for adventurs, pass-
fon for East Bay punk, and the ab-
f1ivy to rhow yor L1 P g“thl
contactll Christian Deansprout.
byt P.G.‘:, 1513, Greeley, Co. 00632.
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TO RISK... :"‘;°""“"““"“'“""""1
o 1 I
Is tl.:uﬂsk appearing the fool HERE IS YOUR BHICK BACK. E
Te tepisk sppoaring sentimenta) RECOGNIZE IT? YOU SHOULD, |i
reac t othe
15 1o risk inveiveent ; IT IS PART OF THE WALL THAT YOU,
To place your ideas, your dreams before the crowvd
s Ko otor aoag - 1| AS ONE OF THE ELITE UPPER CLASS,
18 t0'Fisk not being loved In revuen :*." 1| HAVE HELPED BUILD BETWEEN THE
I MINORITY RULING CLASS AND THE
To hope MAJORITY WORKING CLASS
To iy tean §|  THROUGHOUT HISTORY.
i L 74| BY FLAUNTING YOUR DECADENCE, YOU
Because Lhe greatest hazzard in life TNy HA?E“ADEYOURSELFATAHGET.
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««.1 think that says it a11! Every day, we are putting ourse

risk, to one extent or another,

time ve realize that we need to focus on

risk, rather than putting ourselves into

NO reward. To hate,, to fight,

and we lose. How much greater
standing? HNeed 1 even ask?

oy 1 feel it

then

“this, 1 realize there may
these pages, I may not be
—1'm coming from),

and to be honest,

- EF?ultra—super-major—rush—job
E=T=before the beginning of August.

-

T== tour with MONSULA or BILLY GOATS

=¥, =Dblazin' to numerous cities over a
3 1'm back at 1300, to get crackin'
=my ass off,
Yes kiddies, I've got a plan!
—= myself. But hey!

vhen you've allowed

for a teensie bit of
Life's funny that way!

Well I had better get crackin'
= lose track of my thoughts.

E‘:.’.',.,‘;? think

?,0. Box 513

i 1 may take a vhile gettina back to va,
will ansver all mail.

a stamp or tvo.

game for print!!

Be forvarned:

whether we realize it or not,

to compete with one another,
is it to unite in love and under-

is necessary to say a little something about the current
state of things at the (temporary) THURTEEN Headguarters.
be a lot of incoherent babble flowing ento
getting through to a lot of you (as to where
I really don't know exactly what
“rYou'll tind by the time I've completed this here thang.
= on this sucker, as 1'd like to get it out
You see,
GRUFF, though they don't know it yet,
Z2==11if Sonny (of SAVALAS) pulls the right strings for me.
three to four week period, before
on numerc DOSE,
50 I can get the fuck outta Colorado for the rest of
Pretty amazing for a chaos-monger like
Throwing yourselif headlong into chaos isn't so sketchy

3 thought that life wasn't worth living without vhatzername...aha ha ha ha!!

on this last bit o' shit, so I don't
Now it's on to more focused topics...1

Send all questions, comments, hate-mail, and such te:

13/ Cotriglid BeAlSpeo

, Co. 80632,
(el £Y , Co i

But rest assured, I
It'11 speed things up ir You include
All letters received are fair

It's
the things that we should
painful situations that reap
we risk

As 1 type

I'm doing a
I may very well be hopping on
Then I'11 be

and to well...work

my life!

structure. And to think...1

B

Your Booger-beastie,

CHRISTIAN BEANSFROUT
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Fag Bashing '66

by Lawrence Livermore

It was another one of those excruciatingly boring nights, We'd already hung around the comer since dark. and now it was close (v
11, Nobody wanted to go home, but if we didn't think of something soon, guys would start drifting away.

"Let's go downtown and beal up some quecrs,” suggested someone.

That was a novel idea. We'd gone downtown and beal up people before, but never queers. In fact most of us had never even seen
aqueer, al least not that we knew about,

There were rumors aboul this old guy that ran the sporting goods slore over on the highway, how he'd invite leenagers inlo the
store after dark and give them beer and cigarettes and show them dirty movies and do stuff to them, but it was always just rumors,
because no one would ever admil (o actually having been there or seen any of these things,

Since none of us knew any queers, and only had a vague idea of what they did that made them queer, it was kind of curious tht
we would hate and fear them so much. Back in seventh or eighth grade the almost universal putdown among the boys became some
variation of "You cocksucker” or "Suck my dick.” Where did these sexually repressed Catholic boys get such ideas? Not from
experience, I'm prelty sure; this obsession seemed like it was almost something primal,

Or maybe they had secrel fanlasies about things they could do with members of their own sex, bul were so horrified to find such
thoughts running through their heads that they tried to draw attention away from themselves by accusing others of doing what they
themselves were afraid (o even dream about,

That would probably be the standard psychological explanation, but I doubt il's that simple. I can't speak for the other kids.
because even though I hung out with them for a big part of my teenage years, I really don't know what they thought or felt. Opening
up to your buddies may be semi-trendy today, but in 1966 it would quickly get you branded as a fag.

Not being able to talk aboul feelings made you pretty confused about what you yourself felt. If an idea seemed even a lillle
weird, experience soon laught you to file it away somewhere where il wouldn't be likely to embarrass you by slipping out in some
unguarded moment. Come to think of it, we were always on guard, standing or sitting rigidly. eyes darting around to see whal others
might be thinking of us, speaking or moving in only the broadest and most slylized gestures,

Most of it was aimed at making sure no one doubled how tough we were. Maintaining that kind of image was especially
difficult for a boy like me, who weighed all of 110 pounds, liked reading books, and thought studying Latin was fun.

At least that's what 1'd been like. As I got older 1 was pulled between the violently anti-intellectual bent of the gang I ran with
and the stullilyingly complacent quasi-intelleciualism of the school's "good kids.”

The gang won out almost completely. Although 1 still read a fair number of books and was on speaking terms with a few of the
alleged "brains,” getting drunk, starting fights. and being 3 menace 1o society was not only more fun: it seemed a whole lot more
honest.

So here we were on a cloudy, mupgy summer night. | was a year out of high school and had already been kicked out of college
for the first time. My parents were close to giving up on me; they no longer bothered making comments about my hoodlum [riends
and why didn't I call up that nice girl who used to be [riendly to me in 1 1th grade. | was such a snarling, sullen mess that maybe they
thought they'd better tread lightly around me. They already knew, for example, that 1'd been routinely carrying a gun when 1 went oul
on the streets, and when someone is in as bad a mood as 1 usually was and is packing a weapon. you don't go oul of your way 1o
irritate him.

Really, I was a nice guy. sensitive as all get oul, and full of crazy dreams. bul that side of me was less and less visible, even to
myself. So 1didn't have trouble joining in with the crowd and multering, "Yeah, let's go gel those queers,”

If I'd been honest with myself, I'd have realized that my motives for going along with the gang were mixed, 1t's not that | had
any problem with beating up innocent people — my gang did it all the time — but what really appealed to me was the idea of sceing
some genuine quecrs and finding out what made them tick. It was news to me that there was an place in downtown Detroil where
queers would openly hang out, and I thought I'd better find out about this. ;

So it was al lcast partly a research mission for me. The fact that some poor guy or guys might end up bloodied or in the
hospital didn't matter: 1 was like was one of those big game hunters who claims he goes out in the woods to blow away animals with
his magnum because he loves nature so much,

The fact was, I'd been having these thoughis.,. Mothing real specific. or al least nothing 1 wanted 1o specifically admit, buteva
since 1 was 13, I'd found mysclf at least as fascinated by boys as | was by girls. Since the whale thing was so far out of the purview
of my expericnce. my imaginings never got much farther than thinking aboul cute bays with their clothes off. or maybe wondering
what il would be like to sce them jerking off,

Once. in tenth grade, my best friend and 1 were sitting in the back row of the multi-purpose room walching one of those boting
educational films they show you when the teachers can't think of anything else 10 do. He started clowning around, and somehow




things developed to where we were both jerking off. 1don't know how none of the other students noliced. Maybe they did and were
afraid to tum around and look, or maybe the movie was just real loud.

Anyway, since he was one of the boys 1'd been having the most fantasies aboul, (his was exciting stuff for me. 1 got so brave as
10 suggesi that we go a little further and jerk each other off.

He siopped, looked at me, and said scomfully, "What are you, some kind of fag?”

That gave me something 1o think about. I didn'l feel like a fag, and what I'd suggested didn't seem much more far-fetched than
what we were already doing, but if my best friend was wondering if I was a fag, I guessed I'd betler be more careful about what 1 said or
did.

So the rest of high school passed in a mostly sexless and loveless rage, and by the time 1 found myself on that sireet comer in
the summer of 1966, I no longer wondered whether [ was queer or normal. Everything that had happened for years led me to the
conclusion that my feelings were shit, would only get me in trouble, and should be stomped out whenever possible.

We drove downtown in two cars. The low-hanging clouds of earlier had broken up, but had been replaced by the thicker and
darker clouds of an approaching thunderstorm. Occasionally the almosti-full moon would slip out between them. Under the silver
light Detroit looked almost prely; the orange glow on the eastern horizon where the blast fumaces were discharging their loads seemed
festive rather than ominous.

It must have been way past midnight when we arrived, but on the well-lit streets around West Grand Boulevard, things were
huppmg. Delroit wasn't that big a night-life scene, but there were more people out and about here than you'd see in the middle of the
day in most parts of the city. There was a hint of excitement in the air, (oo, the kind you get when you see crowds of people gathered
for no apparent reason.

Almost evcrybody wandering about on the sidewalks was male. Most of them eycd us suspiciously and edged away if they
sensed we were headed in their direction. This took us by surprise; we had assumed that since we were such a handsome bunch of studs
the queers would be all over us, "like fies on shit,” as one of the more poetic among us had promised.

But you didn't survive as a homosexual in mid-60s Detroil by being totally stupid, and obviously these guys knew better than to
come anywhere near a gang of ten or iwelve leather-jacketed louls who looked aboul as out of place as a construction worker in a tutu.

‘The more mean-spirited among us started cursing their bad luck; they were determined to get some queers no matter whal, so they
suggested we split up into smaller groups, and maybe have one guy lure an unsuspecting queer down an alley where the others would
be wailing for him. Mo one was willing to act as bait, though, and we stood arguing for a while aboul which one of us the queers
would find the most attractive.

I was trying to stay out of the discussion, fearing that 1 might be the one who got the nod, so when a couple of guys announced
that they were hungry and were going to get something to eat first, 1 was glad to join them, We left the olhcrs 1o their strategy
session, and went in (o a nearby all-night restaurant.

The place was packed. Heads tumed (o stare al us as we entered; the looks we wcic getting were more of curiosity than of fear
because we were clearly outnumbered and just as clearly out o[ place. We tricd to maintain our composure and look tough, but it was
obvious that we were impressing no one.

We sal at a comer lable; from where I was, with my back againsi the wall, I could take in the entire scene. If 1 had had any
worries about being a queer myself, I was relieved to see that I had little in common with anyone else in the room. Almost everyone
was well dressed, or at least they were wearing the kind of clothes we used to beat other kids up for wearing back in high school, They
smelled of 100 much cologne, constantly fussed with their hair, and sang along to a jukebox that was playing the most unbelievably
sappy crap from the 1950s. Their complexions scemed mushy and pasty, as if they only came out after dark, and spent most of their
lives indoors.

While relieved, I was also d;snppomted Dissatisfied as 1 was with the life I led, I was always on the lookout for somelhing
different or better. 1 had this ¢ n that there must be a world of people more like me, and while 1 hadn't
expected to find it here, the idea of being a sexual outlaw had a certain appeal. Bul these guys weren't il; if anylhing, they combined
the worsl aspects of women and men.

1 concentrated on my cheescburger; when I lobked up again, a new group had entered the restaurant. Since there were no emply
lables, they stood near the door wailing, Most of them looked just like the other men I'd already observed. One had on a loud
Hawaiian shirt; another was wearing a double-breasted navy blue suit offset by a shocking pink silk shirt. ! started to look away in
disgust when I noticed that among them was a boy of my own age, maybe a couple years younger.

While his companions looked as if (hey had dressed themselves from the pages of a slightly o ‘inn magazine, his
artless, uncontrived look suggested that his wardrobe had come from dumpsters or trash cans. Hissi ;2101 ncheoal, the kind
favored by British mods and their American iniitators, would have been stylish except that it + i | that you could
practically see through it in spots. The same was true of his panis; ultratight sharkskins, the sort ihi u I ud hoodlum was

* sporting a few years earlier, but very ragged and so short that they barely reached the top of his w. Lo probably gotien
them in ninth grade and grown six inches since then.

His bools would have been cool once, 1o, but now the heels were almost completely wom awi i it «ipper of one had
ripped apart so that you could sec bare skin through the tatiered remnanis of his sock. The only plm ol ¢ viat looked relatively

new was a flannel shirt, and it seemcd out of place with everything else, as if someone had just given it «w i because he had nothing
else o wear.



He had a modificd Beatle haircut. with bangs covering his forchead. but it was shaggier on the sides than was usuially Comsigler e

stylish. He was 1all and very thin, and stood, shifting his slight weight from side
lonicliest boy in the world, and yet couldw't care less

I stopped ealing, forgor all
carburelars or girlfricnds. 1 knew |
with that bunch of sissics.
him know that he could 2o with me.

1 watched him for the longest time: he didn
comered animal, looked right past me. Eventually,

slighest hint of emotion. We were both 1uo lough,

Finally his lips parted slightly,
mayhe even o say something, even
own mouth moving, involuni
before,

Suddenly, with a loud ruckus,
they had comered in the men's room
tired of hanging around here,” some

arily, ch

and who they

them."
As we walked past the front window,

last look, Gl someonc yelled, "Come on,

We drove home in restless silence. broken by occasional grumbling about
queers. There was lightning now, greal sheets of it across the western sky, and
the next day, too, and then wmed unseasombly cold. Summer was almost

or we'll leave you here for the fags.”

thought T saw him, at a bus stop in New York City,

in San Francisco, a1 a discotheque in Paris, France. But it was always someone else,
why, just the other day 1 was sure it wils
real life he'd be something like 40 years
years. Yeah, I know it doesn't make any

761,50 ppd from
Infinite Onion
% Box 263

about it 1 thought 1 was looking
about being hungry, The other Euys al my table
didn't belong with them anymore, just as | knew the boy across the room from me
I was sure that he was only with them because he had nowhere else 1o go.

t seem 1o notice. His'eyes, dark brown; frightened and defensive like those of
though, he became aware of my presence.

His expression didn't change. Nor did his eyes: unblinking still, they simply shified from staring at the wall 1o staring directly
into mine. 1 waiched for some sign of recognition of what we both must be feeling, but neither of us were prepared to show (he
though maybe in totally different ways.
just enough (o expose a bit of yellowed tooth,
thaugh thal wouldn't have made sense since we were al least ten or fifleen feet apart. 1 felt my
anging shape 1o reveal something about mysell that 1 had never let anyone. even mysell, see

the rest of my gang retumed. talking loudly enough for the whole restaurant o hear
were going to kick the shit out of but who had golten away
boxdy suid. “These queers are making me sick.
I snuck a glance at the boy. He stared back, with a sad, contempluous look that said,

the boy and his friends were being led 1o the table we had Just vacated. He sat down only
inches from where 1 had been sitting, and stared ot into the night, coldly, as if | had never exisied,

gone, and it was a long time before | we
streel comer where the gang hung out. When | did, everyone seemed like sirangers, and 1 didn’t slay long.

Ever since then, I've been looking for that boy 5o 1 could explain to him what happened. 1 don't know how n
ina grocery store in Portland, Oregon, through the window of an all-

him doing skatebouard tricks on a deserted street in Eureka, California. Yeah, | know that in
old 1oday. and that this kid wasn't much more than 16, as if he
sense. but when you get down to it, whal does?

10 side, in a way suggesting that hie was the saest
into a three dimensional mirror,

didn’t notice: they were busy talking abous
didn’t belong
I tried 1o think of « way 1o el

I thought he might be preparing to smile, o

alwaut the g
al the kst minute, L
Let's go home."

"1 should have known you were one of

Flagged behind. trying o pet on:
our bad luck how nexI time we'd for sure gel some

by the time 1 got (o bed it was raining. 1t rained all
nback to the

1 arcade
Even now I still think | might run into him;

hadn't aged a day in all these

sﬁ
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new slull we have lo bolher you aboul: we got a new
LP from the Mr T Experience called "Milk, Milk,
Lemonade" and it's on record, lape, and compac!
disc. We also gol new seven Inch EP's from Spitboy
and one from Juke and another from the Wynona
Riders too. Plus the Cometbus #27 Is out as well. Oh
yeah, | almost forgot the “Can Of Pork" the double
P disc llation thatis fust oul and has
unreleased punk rock songs from 29 cool bands .

usa prices
™ $3 T
LP $6 432
Cass §6 y""_
co San2

shir$s o 22k
Zine $1V¢ o
comelbus Is $2
cuz ir's hellef thick

send & slamp lor
other prices & Info

% Colorado Springs, co
B0O901

soon PHeAD (,mroupcn. T, LeOKOUT 2ine #17

3 b
V'm looking for disirimiton. Am willing 1o V%
< trade or G oo mnw:;lroun;‘d, L
Pl postage Wiie or call fir A0

PO Box 11374 PO Box 2301
Berkeley CA [0%] London E17 9DA

94701 USA England




- K , X
Music REX\@V
Vey - DemMo s 'S
REALLY COMPETENT | MIO-TemPd WarDeore.
AT REMIND'S ME. OF SOFA HEAD , AND SomeTmes X | LyRiC
FALL TWTD TRE “ASSED AUBEWST ' VeI | DECRY NG, éexﬁ:* :
TELeMISION , AHD SOAUETY. T REALLY "'”‘E“"'-“S.YBM' TIE VS;M”‘D

QUALITY CoulD BE BETER . DOV NITELY WORTH CUECKING OAT )
g RstPoID -CEBU R M., & DB FiscleR . uc.m‘.,,:ﬁc u(—:c'.c:{:i?f;.

Box 20D CORADD SARINGS , Cov Bl )

a@zﬂ,@.@ . Clh[ CK@ “D‘[\‘\Qa& L°'5,;2W<4q Es

MAGINE. Tlie GERMS AvD BLATZ, Aayw TH 4 SEWER , TENKED 5
. : N WeRM ScULtZ
oo o s, TBYS wm-fa;(&qﬁx&—r wIiTil CHICKENHEAD . CoME TS Think of r%u:[:wmkt
- DEL.,.EECT— A SHCUT 4@*1*-42 BIACK FUAG TumupucE: Wtz s T 5o Fuckin’ Aunk! X Love T
(JEP, CHUEK T MAKES ME FELL D 1) GREA Z10A PUNK RCL!L (2CE CHICKENNEAD LyRICS Fow ADDRCSS,
YE7 o & CouPLE Bucks  SOME Aarif5 , SMETBING Covl TR, & TRACC OR WIENR For. & CoPy), '
o FeoinG, THC Gasi T MER WEAD 77 T SIO0GIE AVD THE BAuSHers
c\ig_ c*—""—-—--———-df R Uil TIC CocTEAL TWhis T A DERK JBHP BesDAENT on
X s DooitRs, TS wowp Be TIEIR SOUND. Fuur DoRE, DRINING | L2dMmG
@' fonCS FRom Yo TELONTLD WIMMI FRot L&, Wity g T
e s ESe e e e L T e, e
¥ LT L adind w BIR On) PRUGT Y, ( BB . =
| REcorDs .0 Bor WZ Pt ,“l- ‘93013‘) ‘ - mi,_‘o?tw *

= T= Tyrca BAPRELIGION MATTRIAL

RAPReLGion - GenerATep ¢ T ;
e T — ‘(“":‘* _bS UsusL , TUEY WAL TuSaUTRAL Ly RiCs,

AWD B -

B %dsf‘.;goggi e UeLP oF & DHCTiemaRy o A DEC-ESC Tl PoLITICH. SCIENCE. BuT™
<UsT ARE BEST U!-\!"OLW RENT HERE A JusT wleT Tr TS, Tw N=T SuRC. Tirs ... Mucy
somMETUNG TF B ,‘_":bd 5 PELEBSED METERISL , bup TT UOLPS A (OT MORES OF
M e T e BC VERY RLcoonG AnD VERY TENSE AT THT semt

DMLy LUT Boor | COTEMRLET MG LAFE 6N PE&TL T yo Te Rusl

,Basung Tame> Bty Toiek, . T MaES MC S™Mild, TV MeCS ME Torc,

< . BAD RELIGIoN AEE %N TouCH WITH TOEAT AuD slte /s
) D EXVERIEXE. | Even TV THEY ARE ST 67
WMC b OITFERENT DIRCCTion anlD SCOT T TBISE Ever -PROSENT QUESTIwT
C.. T STRONCLY RECOMMEWNT= CENCR e | (EPITAPH RECOR >

™ (DI SHE> RICHT SR FRE
JANETS BjsEMeaNT - MO ¢ —=ve ngfE%gw > ol T T w e,
e So UEE o> TS Bunt LivC, :".."'...'.'.:.‘."._‘J,_"-'-‘.’-‘-‘-':-‘;','i'._- X ‘C K'ENH&D
g T ST Tow SURT THAY 8 arrmiraiy oneconess” .
Lawlesst I'BURN 1T pow"” * H “Ruin WK DAY "
—— P v

: Goweo TICH  SatE= z
ST REeaiiPms whoulDd PO i 5
B TR Q0P T WES W {pervades At
THE  ve Por- U Dol 60T RIFCTOL
prMo WiTH CLEBR CLEBm, T EuT B VINT A
T TLikK TuEy CouLns o€ FooLED W, ..‘.."rﬁ
Al GADCETS AW CiyErs & LITLE MORE »
yOLURE TO KAGE= CGuiTHe BuT TULTE AST
4 MiguTE PETRIL s TS REALLY JAEY |

D UES A GG SMNE 8T TIMES ., T
LieTi.nC vl Task force.

IS\
T SVJ-N.S:‘!

BET TT i’ prcoLt
TODADG G TN PHElOe % JWHHC L e 3%
MEbWS T TLoRsatuly DIE T, E5vEw SREEE p\:,.
conbGS UERD THAoidn =E " HETCR o3ialAL. =T .ai‘a
oE-Down AT WoFwrs © THT TRET Tong ] EEE -
= Quis
D

A bre ODT T Low ol WTES Care M [ Cacvnn ¥ T
FRsT Bore, * ). T Tuirde TWOY 5wty waes =
Epe. win G Tl Tl Tl d e e
[ ST (VP | b W B SN SRRy b

LRPRCET TS Avbu b e

.
F R



MORE. pusic
Reviews,

¢ % i '
Mo P
SONG ON TUIS ALBuM HOLDS A ASPRCT cph,,gg_wmgaem% Jusr\(,g,gom- ,_:ﬁ'ﬁ;" i
S, MyLoE 4up

TUS GETS My UoTE Fom BeaT 4 mun ; :
HeRPCORE TUAT'S NOT- dSUAMED o%ﬁgﬁm GRrRe=y a4y RLa

,l.-nth-.bId:Lumg My G H
$e¥S T Tk THT JDE;;% By

§AV1L*S~ FLu PeMo: AN EXCELEMT Locid AT
g T ——
oLi e BesT WirbooRE. BAND. M
DOULDER: ey ARE ONLy 2 50NGs i
oMLy GmiPE TS THaT TilerE e
Tuls C&SETE . MELoDIC Ua TN TUE .
k' o vE:N | TBET CAN GET you Gorkig _l
Loyt J W!HC\FLSE.-S“?R)ET' Thes -1y e

Like, Y
| DSAPROINTED
: SWI;-L “M”‘?%:«fﬁs 2385 speact 4
*3"_“51 EOLOREDS |oBLZ )
: '1

,sitd-
Sc:aefdlmqwsgb My BRAN Hhetz ¢ h _

MONSST THD wsusl BARCTESM , o .

VERMIELM g, SEX DRIVE GENERA

REBELLIUSHCSS , YUIS TIME SCREECH G WEASEL. é&"‘mw w--n’.‘::m: %
THSIGUT T FAITU, SQAENCE, NP RELIG 10n) ( “THE STINCR OF MyTH* ) 45 WELL.
&S SELE -QUESTIONING . DELYING TuTo UM , BELBNEAE, TT W iTH TUE ConpRnaTIonl
OF SELF-RIGUTIS SLOGANTERING 4nD ThKING RETPONSIBILTY » TUESE. Ciys WAL
AT ouY TUEIWR FINESYT RELE4sE T Dave « PLAYED TR AT Classic AMERIKKKA)
HARDCORE. VEIN , willltl AT TIMES. TS REM jp1cBel™ ©F THE RAMONES', Tlis. Méke=s Tor,
AN ALBUM ou Ll LISTER) T CoNSTRNTLY . (O LookouT! oF CouRSE D) .

¥
-

S

s ?
L}
WAINS FIRST BWE Rie * g : &y
P PRop'y M
——— e ALL =T T
Tare TS BE THE CoolEST GUys AmmuniD, LoTs :ZSJM% = TAVORYE ALBUM., Frminy
. AND PEAE , WHICH ALIBYS QET RGUY Dowiud To My Soul, e ““DPGH 1 FOVE, MoN-VioLE e
TO ME , WLEW HSTUING COULD BRING ME WP *MY Soul :mg mﬁ#‘; BEEy 4 CONSBLAT oy
TUE WORDS ﬁu:u\tmnqrs Thene C\?.ys BRing, our ow VYL . veey WRAPRED WP T p)
=7 TuE LKE ! > - Cl
PunK , ‘}‘“ Y Wiy r (ON:‘; boans | on mm‘ﬂ‘}m

e :
i

. TAKE. JusT ONE WSRD OF AOVICE
Tizor MAUATMAGUANDL, MARTIN LUTHER KING, &nD JTsUSs CURIST
soulLL Fino €eseblion To A LONinG HELRT AND N A
LoV MIND . . ..
~FiF TEEw]
(From “RISOLIION )




TR, Ceaw gy Tty

. X
- =
“38
e 334
SCAN #1 Eht
O
So much to read, and try, and do that I could go on for hoursl : gg
- 50...,1'11 just tell ya what the front cover sez: "These stuffs inside: ]
Karate, Gloo, Fred Savage, Fuckin' shit up, Ramen, Milo, Onions, Beer, L ey
'E Ben Weasel, Blood Banks, Scams to help you get FREE food, money, and e
beer, Comice, Puke, Breastfeeding, Dumpster diving, Splels on wvork, war, R
R plge, pancakes, shoplifting, Dukakis, and more..."™ And yepl there's T
f~ tons more, l1ike the largest acene report anyone's ever vritten {as far L b
foy, a8 1 know), an interviev with Sam HcPheeters of BORN AGAINST, excerpts ag
X2 from VANILLA ICE's autoblography (plagerlsm iz art!), reviews ¢2 just am"
4 about everything, etc., Fifty-six HUGE pages., and it wen't even cost o
bie' YOO 8 nickell The cover spouts, "FREE for punks,” but heyll Be kool, s B
oW sond Iggy some really kool shit, cos he deserves itl|1 (SCAM/Iggy. ! P28
g~ 21 SE 4th Terrace, Danla, F1. 33004) You won't be sorry, and you'll o
{298 laugh for dazell i3
- "8
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This phenominal piece of 1iterature i{s the work of the LA
illustrious Hr: Lawrence Livermore. I've gotta hand it to him, E hw
he's done an excellent job, as always, but this issue stands out’ - P
il above any lseue of LOOKOUT! I've ever had the priviledge to read. i D
i Thie time around, we get the final {nmtallment of Prof. Livermore'sf Fon2

“Economics made simple,” and let me tell you, it has made basic
economic principles understood, in my mind, far better than any

| four-month college course ever could. There's a slew of othar

; vritings I could speak of, but instead, I'll just (strongly)

§ suggest you check this out for yourself. An excellent read with m
good look at life in the Esst Bay and beyond. Cheers to Larry for
sending me a FREE copy. (It'll cost the rest of you turds a buckl
gl See the LOOKOUT! address elsevhere in this zine.)

"

As good mm.imh #36, If not better. Larry out-did himself
this time, doubling the content (64 pagesl). 1In Larry's own
vords, "Longtine dnd nevw readers allke might be bewildered at wvhat
appears to be a'heavy streak of geographic and cultural schizophrenia
running throygh its pages. Depending where you start reading, you
pight think the LOOKOUT -ie an environmental journal from rural Cali-
fornia, a left-wing rabble-rousing broadside cut of Berkeley, a
scholarly dissertation on economice and history based in London,
or a sardonic and frivolous critique of pop culture and punk counter-
culturs from all over and under the map. Yes, that's exacily vhat
it is, among other things." As for the "among other thinga" part,
it's an outlet of deop emotion, captivating , emotionally-charged
, short stories; and a source of knovledge that can be applied all
: over the globe (not just in the Emerald Triangle). Twice the size,
E twice the price (2 bux thle time), and worth every penny. If you {
E don't know LOOKOUT by now, you be missin' da shit!!

: Rants and babble about Steve Har and his follovers, the
SACTO PUNX. (I'm a card-carrying member...8095, 1f ya wanna knov.)

A bad joke gone too far? Maybe. But it surely is more fun than sitting
back condemning bad attitudes in the scene, vhile spawning you own

- bad attitude. Chock full o' Steve, Hello Kitty, guns, and romance

5 (vell, not really). Hrite Steve, and send him a buck or two, so you
! too canbe a SACTO PUNK, and learn from Steve's sagely visdom. (SACTO
L PUNX, P.0O. Box 161944, Sacto, Ca. 95816)
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HO_EXTERNAL COMPULSION #5

One of my favorite, quick-read, personal zines. Crito has this
edge about him, which i{s uh...hard to pinpoint, but I find it inspiring.
J When 1t comes to discussing those personal insecurities, and the
[\] confusion so many of us (if not ALL of us) face, his honesty and ability
to gat to the heart of the. matter is incredible, and he does it in such
A a way that motlvates me to dig that much deeper into my own payche.
4 Rather than giving you a run-down of contents, why don't you just take
1 1t upon yourself to check N.E.C. out for yourself? (But for a emall
Hi taste, check out the paragraph entitled, "Lying awake at 3 in the
"), morning®, elsevhere in this zine.) (Send about 3-29¢ stampa, 2 buck,
11 or something really cool to: Criterion/N.E.C., 215 W. 26th St., .
Ei Minneapolis, Hn. 55404)
. Ve, Y

GET_LOOSE|l #4

|5 A AR, ) 2 (AR
X

I didn't know what to expect from GET LOOSE. Iggy (Zine-geek
extrordinara of SCAM fame) sent ma Chuck's phone number, don't ask
me vhy, eo since I was bored, and I had a good scam for free long
distance phone cells, I dialed Chuckie's number, and the madness began.
For the next hour ¢, ve babbled about skinheade, gay bars, DURAN DURAN,
enemas, photocopy ecams, KISS, taxidermy, our local "scenes®, boats,
booze, cheap drugs, and lotsa weird shit. When our long call came to
a (surprizingly) sbrupt en he told he'd send some LOSEs my way.
For lack of a better statement...this zine shreds ballsll It's
but sweeter than Robotussin, with lotss humor and fun. I cla
dig tTgy'- "SCAM Copycenter Diary,” based on his (grossly exaggerated)
exparience scamming coples. Oh, GET LOOSE's visit to Grey Taxidermy
kicks too. There's some reviews of cheap, legal drugs, and scam ldeas,
and some other cool bits too. Hey! Is this TOMATA DU PLENTY guy for
real?l Sounds like a goof to me. MAnyvay, he fronted the SCREAMERS
(I've never heard 'em) way back in those early L.A. Punkrock days, and
there's a short interview with him here. Too fuckin' kooll Everyone
should get it...but you can't have the addresc, so neenerl! (I promipedj
Chuck I wouldn't print it. I guess he's parancid, or hates wail or
el 1

e e B e A e,

e

COHETBUS #26

The punkest zine around, ae far as I'm concerned. Aaron shatters
the iliueion that punk is just another genre of music and fashion, and
delves into life, love, adventure, confueion, and such to bring the life
back to a movement of people agalnet the status-quo. Combining humor
and concern, COMETBUS cannot be rivaled, nor immitated. This ish
containe dtories, poetry, scams, journal entries, and comics of a fun
nature, that are never dull. The hest damn zine in the worldil

(One sllm bone from LOOKOUT! Records...of course.)

COMETBUS #27

2 Incredible ia the only word I can use to describe this ish.

108 pages of Aaron's typlcally atypical babblings, amonget scattered
rants by a few of his pals. Amongst the usual contents (which aren't
80 usual), this time Aaron's included seventeen (Yeal 17) chapters of
his tuor diaries, over a six (or eo) month period. Intensel And other
high pointe include a lengthy ecame-section, (those long-forgotten
rockatare of the late 70's, early 80'as) CHEAP TRICK fan-mall (direct
from Rick Nielson's garagel), storles of Hobo artists, and cool
writings by Kent and Anna Joy. Thie pup costs 2 fat-ones this time
(post pald, of course), but the joy it'l1l bring your tired, sappy braln
would cost far more than that. GODLIKEI!

ABSOLUTELY ZIPPD #15

Storles, graphics, comix, opinions, etc. complled by Robert Eggplan
and thrown hap-hazzardly together, that's A. ZIPPO. 1 dig it. The
high polints of this issue are: an article-on the power of non-violence
by Jeff Ott (of FIFTEEN), a letter from “One of the P.P.", and Chrisser
Appelcore's comix. A zine "made by the punx, for the punk, and about.
the punx of the East Bay and beyond." (Uno clam from LOOKOUTI. 25¢
1f you happen upon it at some record store in the Bay Area, or maybe
just drop Eggplant a line at: 1550 Mann Dr., Pinole, Ca. 94564)

£
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Most of my time these daze,
outside, on the back porch, watching cars
go by on the highway, or staring off at
the trees in the cemetary, as the moon 4
cuts a path across the night-time sky. I
think back over the past five years. All
the friends that have come and gone, all
the good times, and the bad. It's really
hard to say just exactly how I feel about
all that's transpired in my life in such
a short period. What's even stranger is
how it seems as though it's been a aeon,
when, in fact, 1937 is really only yester-
day...so to speak. It's a Year I will
never forget, as it shaped my perception
of life and love and the world in which 1
live like no other.

I was just a naive little freak, trying

to prove, to myself, at least
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Listen, youl Be the first punker
on yer block to own one of these
Printed on heavy
weight shins, of course.
best part is Mr. Weasel won't

Send $6.00 ppd (no checks or cheques for you limeys...try well
concealed cash) to: STEVE & DAVE / PO Box 161944 /

that I knew what I was doing.
But as time has progressed,
I've found that I'm still not
sure what life is really all
about. I hopped in and out
of different circles of fri-
ends, not really ever finding
my notch. And, much to my
dismay, not really ever find-

ing the Utopia 1 thought was
right around the beng.
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1 found myself dabbling in just about everything that wvas
commonly known as “counter-cultural,” but nane of it vas really

that appealing. 1 found the closest thing to my ~Utopia® in a

fev really great people in Boulder, Colorade. From fall of 1987

to the summer of 1989, 1'd venture to Boulder with the ever changing
group of friends to hang out at a local dance club, or to go skate

the "God-curb,” or to see vhat seesmed to be an endless slev of the
funnest hardcore shows. The scene was related, the bands vere great,
the locals vere probably sore entertaining than the shous.

1 met Bob and Tedd, of DISSENT there. It was at this show
dubbed *The Best of Punk Rock,* or sonething dumb like that; the line-
up vas pretty impressive though (POLITICAL ASYLUM, DISSENT, DEAD
SILENCE, AFTERMATH, and some other band I don't remenmber). It was
fun, but a little shit went down. Some Nazi jerk-off was flipping
shit at this dood I vas hanging with. We called hie *G.I. Jeff,"
cos he was in the roserves, and stationed at Lowry Alr Force base
for ten veeks. So, when the veokend came, he vas hanging in Boulder,
going to the shovs. He left the shov vasay early, so he didn't get
inte it with all the bonehesds, and thus get busted hard by his
conmanding officers. After he left, a large group of us went balistic
on the Mazis, and Bob called them up on to the stage, during DISSENT's
aset, to allov them te express thelr views. It vas really amusing.
the most intelllgent statements that came from thelr mouths were,
*They're just mad at us cos we got differnt vievs than them...*® and
=You na go you fuckin' pink-hair, faggot punk?!! T'11 kill your THE NATURAL ORDER OF THINGS

1* Yeah...real intelligentl

after & few of them got booted. and POLITICAL ASYLUM took
the stage, the fun insued vith a load of us dancing like Insane goon=
and generally havin' a light-hearted time. But the real fun happoned
after the show, in a nearby park.

The bands, snd & bunch of locals all asseobled in this little
palyground, and just hung out, drinking kheer, talking, laughing. and
acting pleasantly goofy on tho serry-go-round. I got inte a few
weighty discussiona with this guy, vho's name slips oy oind, and before
1 knew it just about every band mesber wvas in on it. It was Bob who
shoved me vhat vas missing, that night...direction.

Bob Baker, just by acting goofy., in a park, shoved me that »
sericus, dedicated person could let go and have fun, while still
putting everything into bettering the vorld ve live in. Unfortunately.
ft's taken up until 1992, and the loss of a lot of friends, a lover,
and tipe for me to finally understand the example he set for me that
night. And vhat's even pore tragic, Bob vas rocently killed in a heaa-

Feel ymaner than thowe around
you, but conuantly emped back? |
CUT LOOSE with the intane

on collision with a drunk driver. I didn't even think about the lesson SebGeabut Foanduiios, 4
1'd learned that night, until a friend informed me of Bob's untimely: cyraacreligion and
death. 3 sty fos the bazatoe
If 1T had pald attention to the gift of knowledge I received that
night, maybe I wouldn't be sitting on my back porch, mulling over all Unbelevable bookk, §1
the pltfalls, with a smoke In.one hand and a forty-ouncer in the other. P.O.Bon 100304 -
1'd probably be sharing that thought with the friends I pushed awvay. Dadias, Tram 15204

Tnstead, T put myself into a world of alienation. 1 can't say that I
don't enjoy that world, but 1 really shouldn't have made it so exclusive.

ConclySioN  WNext PacE- . .- ANGY ! Tog Muc] Fockin’ BANKSY:
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AT .. REALIZ iml TUaT SOME ARE JusT

Tt's kind of Ironic that I veuld Include the lyrics to
CRIMPSHRINE®s "Tomorrow=™ at the beginning of this Iittle tirade.
I moan. sure It holds & lot of ny feelings of late within fts
lines, but I°ve got a different angle to look at It trom.

Yeah, I think about my *so-called friendg~ and vhat they've
done. But the questien is, ¥hy had so many of thee just taken
flight from oy presence? I gotta face it, it vas By faule. J
dldn't allov myself to just let go. [ vas alvays so caught up In
taking things seriously, that T falled to realize that serious
doesn't oqual stressed-out.

I'n alse quite sure that sany of the things that happened to
cause the losses ['m nov assessing vere indeed not my rauje. It
seens that many people are out for one sole purpose...thelr own
galn. I've met By fair share of thee, and 1 sure yYou have too.
Unfortunately, I counted them amongst oy "friends.” But now, the
Backe has cleared, and 1 sge pretty clearly. 1 can't change all
the nistakes of the past, nor can I pretend that I didn'e bring a
lot of the shit on pyself.

1 have a nev perspective of 1lfe,
T really can't describe i: In vords, but suppose 1 meet up with
you reader(s) semetime, and maybe 1 can explain lb. 1 quess the
time I've spent in sclitude over these past fev weeka have brought
me 3 lot of insight. I've regslned that lust for 1ife, and all
the negativity has just faded avay vith the sooke of ay cigarette.
It's funny howv much you learn fronm yourself, If you just 1leten, and
take yoursel! seriously.

Well, it's now 1:163m, and I'm bringing this 1lttlc rant to a
close. You mee, 1've made It a ritusl of sorte. 1 gotta get out
an that porch, with beor and clgarette in hand, and continue to get
to knov that close friend, vho vas alvays there...me.

-FIiITo -

love, and friendship now.
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Now that I've got the bulk o. tuis poop shoveled, I think
there are a few things that need to be said in closing. 1I've
consulted a couple of friends, asking them for their unbiased
opinion of the unfinished project, and well, as I expected, the

general response was, "Damn! This sure is cheesy!" But hey!
That's vhat I said from what? Page one? 1 also was told that
it "reaks of 'gayness'." Well, 1 suppose it does...if 'gayness'

entails shoving the world that T am humyn, and therefore vul-
nerable. And yes, I didn't say it in so many words, hut a few
bits and pieces of these printed words point to, well...alter-
native sexuality. At the risk of being branded, ridiculed, and
shrugged off, let the record show that I am bisexual.

There's no way I can really articulate just how or whv I am
attracted td both men and wimmin to some of you; sometimes I can't
even explain it to myself. The point is...there really is no point.
Most of the people I call friends, T mean my REAL friends, oh,
and a few friendly acquaintences, are as understanding as they could
possibly be (seeing as most of them are heterosexual). Often times,

a few of them get nervous about it, like when I speak of a particularly
attractive guy, or when discussions of sex come up. Most people

just don't understand that, just like the majority of heteros, gays
and bi's have their own particular tastes and eriteria that they

look for in a potential mate. Contrary to popular belief, the
majority of bisexuals DO NOT jump on anything that moves. In fact,
aside from passionately kissing a guy, some five or so years ago,

1 have yet to experience any sort of intimacy with a male. Honestly,
I've taken an unofficial "vouw" of celibacy for an undetermined period
of time. The reason being, I just don't have the desire for intimacy
in my life right now. And, uh...I'd rather persue lasting friendship
with others, at this point. Sure, I get a bit horny now and then,
vho doesn't?! That's why god gave me hands!! (Yeah, I'll admit it,

1 know how to stroke my schlong like an ace.)

I think I just basically went off on a huge tangent. So...where
was I? Oh yeah, I rushed through this 1ike a cop to the day-old bakery
thrift store that's giving jelly donuts out by the case, and I guess
it shows. I would've liked to spend a lot more time on it, but as I
mentioned up front, I'm preparing to leave on tour (Jah willing!) very
soon, if nothing fucks up (knock on formica!). 1 really can't say that
this was any feat of epic wonder, but hey! I'm pretty pleased with
all that I accomplished in such a short time.

I plan on giving these away for free, but as chance may have it,

1 may charge a few quarters for it, while I'm on the road. Yep,

I gotta eat somehow, and the prospect of free tickets on Greyhound are
as likely as a snowstorm in hades. So, if I run into you on the road,
realize it's just cos I'm hungry and have to get home somehow. Oh!

If you want me to send you one, send like a buck, or a bunch of stamps.
1'11 send any extra flyers, stickers, or other shit I may have 1lying
around alon  vith it, so you don't feel ripped.

As for THURTEEN #2...THE SECOND CUMMING!! Well, I'm not too surz
what you'll find...hopefully a izngthy tour journal, maybe a couple
intervievs with really kool punk-types, and some enlightening bits of
junk. I'm planning on slapping a healthy dose of wimmin's issues in
this next issue, ya know...bits on wimmin's rights, sexism, gender

k}y:j:ii;_iiat kinda stuff, so get in touch gurlz! I can only be so, uh,




articulate (7) with such subject matter as my experience will allow,
and to be quite honest, I've got a lot to learn about sexism and how
to combat it in my own life.

So...that's it for this issue! Get in touch kiddies, I wanna
hear your thoughts. 1If all goes according to plans, I will be gone
in a few daze for approximately a month, give or take a few daze.
Then I will return to my home-hell-hole, to work my ass to the bone.
I plan to be out of debt and out of state (for good) by mid-December.

And, though 1 can't say for certain...I should have THURTEEN #2 out
by, or around December 1lst, 1992. Look for it!!

{HE WORLD ow
,\mrmc 1 Auﬁ“

PEACE, LOVE, and ORAL SEX,

ice dsy
[ﬂl hm ' " CHRISTIAN BEANSPROUT
(Couch-boy/zine geek extrordinaire)
BEANSPROUT'S TOP 10 Cﬁﬂﬁlg\ﬁt!!
! . T Sick of SECHG

10) Pilsner Club (beer, kiddies!) ALL oF s BLAN
09) vry Jdemo : e !l Carerd .. |
08) Johnny Noxema (of BIMBOX)--he's sooo sexy! e sioT THAT Fucke!
07) 23 MORE MINUTES-just cos they rool! ceesmee!!

06) BAD RELIGION-Generator Lp

05) N.E.C. #5

04) NEUROSIS-anthing these guys put out “icks!

03) CRIMPSHRINE/FIFTEEN-it's a tie!

02) My groovey CHICKENHEAD T-shirt (Thanx, Chuck!!)
01) COMETBUS #27

CREDITS
The THURTEEN lege was done by Holly C., “Fag Bashing °"66" vas glven P g e T T
by Lavrence Livermore (it orlginally appoared in I:OHOCON’ &6}, r
the draving of the heliuv stressed dood on the editerial paae was
dnodled by an old roomie of mine, Tad Dietrich (he moved to Seattle I LooKks KidpA %Tdh(
and inecidentally, he still oves me $98 for all of his phone sex calls 4 < T
that 1 paid for)., =Hidden Message to a Former Fricnd® was psychically I‘I =A
removed from th: brain of Bob “Pope HWaffle®* Hayhurst, "To Risk..." WI*‘ ALL Tﬂlg U‘R F'
was transcribed from UNITY's (UNIFORH CHOICE) 1905 7"er, "You arc One..." nl
I omorsous dyrics and graphice taken from CRINPSHRINE:s epic 70, ~sieep, | 1o MAY BE STUCK HewE )
what's that?!", ~Lying awake at 3 In the morning® was taken from H.E.C. q -
25 (sorry Crito, I kept trying to get you on the phone to askll), and % “‘ELL AU‘ I KNGN
everything else vas written, layed out, drawn, modified , or plagerized WM” PR I R A |
by yerz trooleyll M Co?f L IS \
& Auym#ys iy i
~ |
74 THANK Y00 1005 So (eoks LKE youb |
A w  Holly G. (Heed 1 say (t?1), Kelly M., Larry Livermore, Chuck Loose, K-Lbz QQTA Pt W"I'n'l 3
i oi’ Tggy. Sonny Kay, Pope Waffle, Littie-Petey-Skarish-vho-lived-down- the-

= lano (you're the best long-d pal a dood could want}, Steve Har [cos he's SHG}J QUKR [ﬁRS F.E'R' A
E really swelll), the guys in 23 MORE MINUTES (for the t-shirt and the

f
great conversatlon), Kerry (LARD GORE)}, Dave Onion, Pllsner Club (Cheap ( A BUDK * TNO \
beerll!), Kelp & Ortho Fungus (Colorado's cooclest Homo-punx), Criterion. ﬁ snﬁps B\’ MJ‘\‘L. ') ]

ijl

and all the other turds I forgot at this late hour {on an empty stomacht)
3 NexT TsH whi Be. A

HY DEEPEST APOLOGIES TO DEEZ GOOHZ '
- ; : Bt MORE ORGANZED,

ﬁ-- 23 HORE HINUTES (the interview was too personal and embarrassing to
zi‘ print...let's try it again!}, HUNGER FARM (Need T cxplain why I didn't mcr_pm ‘ré‘lw
M print lt?‘ By the vay those tits-plctures never turned out.), John N

Holf (too much has been sald about the Gulf Massacre), and Adam of BORM ‘h!f Tﬂ
ié AGAINST (I lost the Int in my recent move:; {f 1t turns uwp, next ish. Qt‘i E mﬁ‘f
g“ 1 promime!l) lope youz aln't too plsmed. I'm pond acumli 9‘111-‘2 —— x—‘l Slb?j'
6';;- LAST MINUTE CREDIT ADDITION j;‘-r| \ %b ‘BALLl Et
bg The GRAFFITI-PROPAGANDA comic-thang was written by Josh Whalen

6 and dravn by Seth Tebocman, and was sent my vay by Alex Progress

J (she's currently working on a zine calledDICKLESS. which she
describes as a zine for and by “"crazy-eco-femi-anarchist-dykes
with an attitude,” vhich pronises to be a ball-shredder! Hey
you psycho-lez!! Hrite me!).

NEB
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FACE VALUE LP+CASS+CD
THE PRICE OF MATURITY

7§ ENDPOINT LP+CASS+CD
IN A TIME OF HATE
YUCKMOUTH LPCASS+CD
THIS IS IT...HERE i IS... THERE IT WAS...

CONVEHSIDN HECORDS

7
53 USs§12 ELSE

1 CD
812 U_S-S1s ELSE

OUTSPOKEN
A LIGHT IN THE DARK
4/ LP+CASS» rb

PROCESS |
WORLD OF FIRE. -
_LP+CASS+CD

HARD STANCE
3 7"+ CASS « CD

)
SEND ASTAME I OILAFNLE C'l'\TJM&_H':

= DNUERSIDN HECOHDS
461 TRAGBUCO HD ;
_HIS‘%IL.N VIEJO, C.
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