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Team Welfare, as we once knew it, has fallen into a state of
disrepair. The evil wizard License, and his servant, Car, have
taken some of our ranks away from what is important. Several
team members have begun to worship the demon Hemp, and other
members have cast aside bicycles in hopes of capturing a fair
maiden, The steed of one pivotal member has tallen victim to the
evil prince Poverty, and his jousting time has been cut short by
the wicked princess Serain. Still other members have been
captured by the time-absorbing beings called Girlfriend and Work.
As it stands, every member still mounts the chromoly horse, but
with thoroughly questionable regularity (and in some cases .
devotion). Only one knight has remained unfailingly glued to his

. purpose, conauering the Land of Flat.

But deseair not. To our ranks have been added many young
knights eager to build their skills and improve their worth. Other
knights from far off (ands join us often. New stunts have been
learned by all in our ranks, and deserved recognition has come 10
some. The tailor Ampersand has grown in popularity, as has the

% Pu'arity,
scroll of Welfare. Travels to far-off fands for bicycling jousts have |

been many and without trouble. And hopefully soon, the spell of

poverty will be lifted and our eldest knight will replace his steed,
heal his body and perfect his technigue. More journeys are on the

horizon, and the warriors of Welfare will overcome and proseer.

Ave, if only we could defeat the evil imp Winter.
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. What is " Acidulant: Fuck off Big Foot" all about? All of mankind is made up of sav-
. What do you have to say about Plus! trying to box out CRANK (and falling to

- as a matter of fact, McDonald. One time we had an eight-hour photo session with Jesse

| Writing experience/freelance/zines. Where was [?

. Who are some big influences in your life? Chris "Mad Dog" Moeller, Andy Jenkins,
. Charles Bukowski, Jim Morrison, Steve Richmond, Kevin Jones, Jeff Tremaine, Mike

- be? No difference.
- In an interview in 3 of Clubs, you said something like " Plus! will win back the trust of

. Jones) or would you rather the whole thing remain underground? Yes, they rule. I
. think they deserve a lot more than they get, and I think they will get it. The underground

' Define "hardcore rider”. Are you one? It's all about relativity, not theory. No I am not but

. meant our bikes. It was funny.
Any last words or comments can go here. Thanks for the interview! [ wasn't rying to be a

interview:

EXXEXNNRE NN N NN NN
 Okay, T admit it. Asking a few of these questions was kind of like those people who used to
! give gas slation attendants a hard time afier the Exxon Valdez spill. But if BMX Plus! is the
 Valdez, Mike Daily is certainly much more than just a gas station attendant—he's the editor

o00cces0000s00sssesssess d

in chief. So read this for what it's worth, read BMX Plus! (borrow one), and draw your own
conclusions.

ages.
acknowledge RIDE? I worked at GO when CRANK was starting up. I worked with Brad,

Puente.
How did you get where you are today, and what do you think of where you are?

Tokumoto, the producer of “Unsolved Mysteries”, Pete Augustin, Todd Lyons, Greg
Barbera, all sorts of dogs. (Even tho' I don't have one of my own.)

Do you still live for 20" bikes, or Is It just a job requirement now? I live. I work.
Sometimes I ride. No complaints.

Is Plus! really golng to have a no-helmet, no-coverage pollcy? No.

If you were to start Aggro Rag again, how would it be different from what It used to

the disenchanted.” But the last one I saw showed how to fix a flat tire, of all the useless
crap. How do you plan to "win back...the disenchanted"? The magazine has improved,
in our estimation. The other day I fixed a flat with that green goop. It worked.

Are you happy that the Hoods are basically some of the most famous guys now (Chase,

remains...and guys like Chase and Kev remain underground.

I was if that is any consolation. T have plates and screws holding my left arm together.
Doctor Kruper performed the operation. He has also worked on Lungmustard. Kruper has a
habit of chewing gum and cracking jokes like "put a sign on your mailbox and sell it." He

smartass; given the questions [ was given one would expect me to be one, but I respect your
viewpoint, Mr. Muggleston. I read your ‘zine—yes, a healthy alternative—of course—zines
are a good thing. Keep it up.




Its amazing how
- . & Dave’s

Somewhere around 7/3/93. 1 get a call from Sky Stewart, creator of Trove Zine, who tells ?ﬁ
me that he, Scth Raymond and Ben Marean are on tour, they're in New York, and can they |
come stay with me for a few days? Okay, I say, not sure exactly how my parents will react but ».
excited anyway. I've never had anyone stay over before... "
7/5/93, 1:&;v pm. Hot, hot, hot. Sky Stewart finally called me and said "we're here". "Here"
meant the Groton General Store. I went to meet the three travelers and found a small station
wagon to with three bikes and filled with a huge assortment of travel necessities.
Including three very hot, tired-looking freestylers. "Follow me to my house."

7/5/93, 3:00 pm. "Did you touch?" "Yeah, it's all slimy though.” "Gross, I guess I won't touch
then...” The sccne—Silver Lake, Hollis, New Hampshire's best excuse for a swimming area.
After realizing that it was way too hot to ride, we all decided to take advantage of Mike 3
Shattuck’s dparents’ lakeside house, and Sky, Ben and I were trying to touch bottom about i
(ifty fect offshore. 1 must note that I am much less brave about exploring the murky depths.
"You touch first!"

7/5/93, 5:00 pm. Dinner. Sky doesnt know how to cook pasta (read: mush) but it was pretty
damned good anyway. My mom and codfish cakes? My mom buying food for our three
guests? My dad asking me if I "nced any money"?? I guess my parents were undaunted by the
thought of three overnight guests (our house is kind of small), and were taking their usual
hospitable route. Thanks, parents. After dinner we rode Lomar Park and I "entertained” with
the "blucs”". Man alive.

7/5/93, 11:00 pm. Beavis? Butthead?

7/6/93, am. We decide that in order to entertain our new friends, a trip to Turtles and
Whitman is in order. Jess, Clarence and I in the Skylark ($400) and Sky, Seth and Ben in their 3
car. On the way to Turtles, I found out that Washin%ton drivers are way too polite to deal with §
aggressive Massachusetts maniacs. "Hey Dave, pull over! We lost Sky again!” Turtles, as

usual, provides a fun session. S, S and B have alrcady proven to be really cool guys, now they
prove to be really good riders with big abubaca attemts, jumps and footplants. Bul the heat
and Turtes' "good for about half an hour” atmosphere soon uFroot us. Next stop: Whitman,
7/6/93, 4:00 pm Cruising happily along 27 south, about 2 miles away from Whitman, my car
dropped dead for good. In the process of (unsuccessfully) trying o get it staried, the engine

it -

,"5 [Sky Sﬁ@Wm]

. |




caught on fire, providing "Scoop” Stewart and
his pack of roving reporters with some great
action photographs. Actually, I would have
just let the fire take its course, but the sterco
and bikes were still in the car. After I (yes, I,
with no help from my five "pals”) put out the
fire, a fire truck came. Funny...
7/6/93, 8:00 pm. My car (which cost me $400,
and I put 25,000 more miles onto its 111,000
mile engine, and [ might have changed the oil
twice, so it was quite a bargain, even if it did
die at an inconvenient time) was under
observation, but a diagnosis wouldn't be
complete until moming, when the mechanic
got in, So we rode at Whitman, where Keith
Gay gave me a BB cup and [ installed it in
time 1o ride for about two seconds before it got
dark. We took the offer to spend the night at
JCohr} Matiyosus's house (in the driveway).

ool.
7/6/93, 11:00 pm. Six young men, four large
pizzas, two or three gatlons of iced tea. Give
me that pepperoni...
7/6/93, 11:05 pm. Six young men, one slice of
pizza and half a gallon of iced tea left. Buncha

igs...
9/6&7/93, 11:30 pm-7:00 am. Yeah right, six

Ben an|  hyped-up youths are going to sleep. Not. Sky
e L emptied his foul bowels into a Papa Gino's
. box, to which we showed disgust, nausea and

about fifteen minutes of laughter. Sla . Y
followed this display by depositing the box in
someone's garbage. Ben later tried the same
stunt, but could only manage to squeeze out a
turd that couldn't have scared an ant. Clarence
leaned up against the car window, exposing his
armpits. Garden fresh scent. Matyosus's mom -,
and family—up all night? Grasshoopers?
Women being driven back and forth in a .7
Cavalier? Huh? I can never usually sleep in f
cars, and this was no exception. Fuck.
7/7/93, 9:00 am. Diagnosis: the timing chain
§$600 repair job) was dead on my car, and the

e g Ay

ucl injection system (cost of replacement—?) Kol
was damaged in the fire yesterday aftemoon. I
removed all my goods, stereo, ct cetera, paid
the garage (it cost me $40 to find out that my
car was junk—these guys don't work for free),
and pedaled back to John's. "Let's ride and find
a way-home." o

7/7/93, noon. Clarence’s mom will pick us up.
It is so hot that if you fly out ono the deck o
the ramp, your temperature immediately goes
np about 10° because you're not creating wind.
Seriously. Hot, hot, hot, hot and no place to
swim. A litle riding happens, but not much.
7/7/93, 2:00 pm. Mrs. Clarence arrives, and I
decide to go home with the Washington guys S
because they want to swim and don't know the S
wav home. We cnd up at "filthy pond” or

Setl [Raymomnd

. v ,
i . L % @
- o* -t
- [N ’ . oS
A i? \ LWt !"'-Al wfd®™ s i

: M 2o (PP N - ¥ - R
whatever it's called, where an old lady who looks like Popeye wants us to gay $5 to park. We
sneak in instead, only to find that the water is disgusting. "Refreshed"”, we head home via Taco
Bell, which sucks but Sky, Seth and Ben love it. To top it all off, Seth makes communications
history by cutting a ripper at "The Satellites”. Science 1s not preity.

7/7/93, 11:00 pm

. After a short but fun date with Theresa (Friendly's waitresses are sooo slow) I came home,
watched Beavis and Butthead with S, S & B, and we went to bed. Not together... )

7/8/93, 10:00 am. The Washington Possc's stay is over, we exchanlglc] (i;oodbyes and they hit
the road for the Posh jam, where I'll sce them again in a few days. I'd like 1o agree with
my mom, who said of Sky, Seth and Ben: "Those were very nice boys!" Yup.
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Haikp
and other tranquil poetry

This is what I think:

Haikus are pretty silly o re
That is what I think. : . - .
| Rage sqainst the madkint- O

Ride ride ride ride ride
Ride ride ride ride ride ride ride
Ride ride ride ride ride

sl :MoxyFonv:;BafZ;-}:I!k ,
A{fl viaty, :T‘((CO Eg % 'S'
“BI!EJv, kﬁﬂgfa‘. Pretentiovs: ‘
FugAll a1 {h:kburg ;ma z{xd
114 0?9017\1 for Auem. 9o:
TECHNo. Bad: tis music sectia.

I was flatulent
From Chicago to Groton.
That's some real good gas.

Roses are red,
Violets are blue.
Fuck you,

Here are pictures of#
Fields (I  think){
grinding, Chuck Ronayn
riding a wall, and Tony Longf
'‘Dong" picking his ice.
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*This represented the
beginning of the last ever
season of King Of Flatland.
Jess and I will do the Queen of §
Flat next year. Don't fret.

*If this had been an NBL
contest, just about everyone
would have had a negative
score. Everyone touched quite
a bit, but nobody minded—it . - - -
was a very loose atmosphere. ,
*Adam Murphy showed up (he
lives on the South Shore now),

and even with a bum ankle he
managed to elicit a "Shit, man, -
that was pissa” from John R
Maul. T
*Expert rulers were Kurt Von

who got third.
‘ f-Yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah, yeah.
issing in Action were Jared
-Souney, Keith McElhinney, moe SRR SNy P
- .and Ben Swire. Ben was S . e B o2 N .
_rumoured to be at the Cape. . ’ o b e X f ¢ 3
'For more about Ben, read the e T . oM - 7L I Zlne
York Jam story. ] . : : A » & -

d sMaking up for the MIAs were |

M three novice guys from . ) ; e
 Canada. That's devotion. y R -] 1 F B v eyl
*Joe Daugirda did a fuckin' A |, ' W ‘

issue 6 $2 ppd; shirt & video out later

1003 0ak hill ave. box 6
aillehoro, ma 02703

% ampersand, but John "Goatee"
wouldn't Joe announce. Mic




ugust 15, 1993, Stephane Levigne and The Montrea
§[Highrollers held a contest at a skatepark in (you guessed it)
ontreal, and Jesse and I went with Sean Maher in the
Maher big ol' wagon. After a night of watching old
"Extreme Freestyle" shows and playing an infuriating bu
trangely compelling maze gamethat Sean claims is often an|
g |lall-night endeavor, we hit 93 North. One Man in the]
A Mountain later (I can't believe that most of New,

ampshlres economy is based around this ' tourlsd
ttraction”), we were at the border, and about eighty miles
ter that, we were in Montreal. The highway in Montreal is
arrow, the drivers are crazy, and we took about twentyj

ong turns, but we managed to find the skatepark. Practice
as building up to steam, so I went out to ride street. When
came back, the first thing I saw was some dude pull a flip.
en another, then another. Adam Murphy showed up and
ulled no backflips, but he amazed everyone, especially with
is halfpacker which looped around Stephane's car three
imes and ended in a sick front wheel string. Everybody and
heir mother wanted to stay over at Stephane's luxur

enthouse suite; Jesse, Maher and I were among the lucky,
ew. A night trip to Montreal had Josh Heino (calm) and me
(strangely nervous) walking around the "strip”, and two
drunk girls macking on us. No thanks. Sunday morning
gave us a flatland contest, with Pat Maher seconding in pm&

and Murphy taking first. Jesse lost. As soon as the flat jam
started, I pulled out 'zines and shirts and sold all my shirts
d a bunch of 'zines and a pair of shorts. Miniramp class

Yes, but the trick was out of place. I think that guy won.
Bl[Street was what 1. really wanted to see, and I wasn't

o - dlsapp01nted—360s huge jumps, wallrides, 360 wallrides,
""" ‘ . M\lcrinds. I was pissed that I didn't have the cash to enter,
' ecause I had a killer run planned. Great street was next,
ipflipflipflipflipflipflipflip. Kevin Robinson was the only
ne not doing flips, and he got dead last. I don't think he
should have—he pulled FAT 360s off of everything and the
ighest footplant (on a twelve foot rafter over a seven foot
uarter) of the day. But flips are almost mandatory. Eric
agne won with an incredible no-handed flip and big jumps.
tephane tried his first flip on a ramp. Vert was a bit dull
ause of low ceilings, but Kevin Robinson (grinds), Eric

-ame and went but was boring as you'd imagine. Flakies?|

agne (flat tire) and Eric Maltain (golf pro) still ripped it up.
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Don't Be Fooled

Over the last few months, it seems that quite a few people have been telling
me how much they like Welfare 'Zine, how "rad" it is, and all that. I even got
one letter where a certain friend described it as "fuckin-A pissa“. DON'T BE
FOOLED. Welfare 'Zine is a piece of trash. It is filled with ridiculous,
opinionated banter, blurry photos with horrendously poor photocopy quality,
and silly garbage that the "editor” (an idiot) thinks is funny. Please, don't be
believe the hype. David Muggleston is NOT QUALIFIED to produce any sort
of publication. Somebody should think about the consequences before letting

Can you dig it, man?

"B a

4 i 5 A
/ ® No Obligation|

i

SEND A BUCK AND A 52¢
STAMP FOR THE DEBUT 32  gIIHICK TZINb
PAGE ISSUE OF HICK 'zINE.|J IN CARE or

A 1

@l JosH FIELDY
BNRR # 1 BOX 7,..

This 1s Mmé
Apinyakul, whol .,

mak ki Iy
Zine (5016 Apach
i o sios

1 4 -
FDyis cool, has af :~ .
« plue cover, and only] -,
costs $1 or a nigh] . -
with your sister. '

v LR

2 N et T
g v . .

" this kid near a computer. I repeat, DO NOT ALLOW YOURSELF TG BE
' TRICKED by this moron and his monotonous, repetetive drivel. This 'zine
isn't worth the low-quality paper it's photocopied on. Do not waste your time

. ”

reading trash like this—read the encyclopedia or somethin g worthwhile.
Thank you for your cooperation.







[Timmy James Cavanaugh, proud owner of a nice hole in his car.|

kime off flaf

3 J 1am usually the possessor of
"3 SN monstrous verbosity when it
® gy coues to describing things like
flatland contests. But this time,
"ﬂ I have absolutely no idea what
' \é really happened. I do know
3

)

Y that Keith McElhinney tackled
me without bothering to first
cleanse himself of excess

... perspiration. Gross. John Maul
o B did the "raddest” trick I've ever
I scen (see photo). Rick
MacDonald was a prick, and
I'm going to have to kick his
ass (joke). Joe Daugirda got on

the mic and plugged the hell
out of ampersand. What a guy.
Mark Florek didn't show
anyone his "olive", but I'd bet
it would have caused quite a
ruckus if he had. Kieran
Chapman didn't do anything
out of the ordinary, but he's the
creator of Wire, the raddest
'zine on the East Coast. John
Cote, businessman, happily
collected $15 beer/entry fees.

Barbecue? Kurt Von Sweatin' Al
rode to some jungle music and )«
_gelled. That's all I remember. \ Y
{ IRnc]k MacDonald]|

Lads PR 8




story by chip crail
photos by amanda leggett




First off, betore anyone starts
reading this, i'll tell you righ
now that this won't have a lot to d
with racing. if that's what you
want, quit reading now. But, if you
want to read about a fun tim
inciuding the NBL Grandnationais
by all means, continue...

Friday,: 9/3/93 Today is the day | too
off of work in eager anticipation of an out
of-town visitor. Much to my dismay, he
couldn't make it. Maybe next summer. Afte
scarfing quite heartily at Pizza Hut's buffet,
Jennifer and | headed to the track. When we
walked in, we (or at least 1) loooked fo
someone | knew. No one in particular, mind
you, just anyone. Who did we find? No one,
that's who. About this time, | realized | don't
know that many racers. We sat and watched
for a while, and after explaining the
techniques to Jennifer, and then scoping ou
the jumps on the track, we split. After an
exhausting afternoon | returned to the trac
that night and watched more racing, go
bored, jung out with some cool guys, and
then proceeded to go to the rave
party/MOBY concert.

it should have been a killer event, but due to|
a shortage of time it wasnt all I'd hoped for.
One highlight; former flatland wizard/no
DJ Sean O'Damels cutting up the vinyl. I'd
hoped to see more BMX'ers though. Perhap:
the steep admission ‘price ($12), no
advertising it, or the late night antics wer
enough to keep most away. They should've
done what Jenn did: skip your morning
c;)mmnmem and come over to my house t
sleep.

someone suggested going "muddin” aka:
bouncing around in a truck In a big mudhole.
One open head wound (I'm serious!) and a fe
hours later, we found ourselves stuck in
deep rut in the middle of nowhere. Afte
enlisting the help of two rednecks in a big ‘ol
Chevy truck, we all made it back to the
races and began sessioning the jump again.
Andrew learned big fat 360s, and Jim was
. pulling stalled abubacas.
+.'About 9:00 pm, what everyone was
Wai':'iﬁ? for finally started: THE JUMPING
LONTEST. By the time the pros started,
everyone was totally amped up. Jimmy|
Levan was ripping pretty hard with a huge
no-hander, no-hander into a lookdown, and
no-footed can-can to no-footer and back
again. Jody Donnelly rode for Bully and
totally ruled. Crazy variations, and th
mandatory backflip attempt. He got fourth.
{'m not sure who got third and second, but |
do know they raged. Sorry for not paying
attention, guys. Tim "Fuzzy” Hall wa
chosen the winner, and he received $100 fo
his efforts, which included a big 360, his
patented invert, a no-footer, and a 720
attempt. Most of the Memphis contingency
ke 'y g . i & (even Jennifer) thought Jody should have
G, | % Yneid B ZuRC N won, but nobody asked us. Thus ended
#q{ Saturday’s activities.

Sunday, 9/5/93 After waking up at
brisk 11:00 am, we met at the track at
11:30, only to be fairly disappointed. No one
was jumping. Well, no one but little kids on
$1000 Titans with sew-ups and titanium
faxles‘. aml:l handlebars who ha;e NO RE%PEC

or people trying to get speed to actually get
off gf th% gr{)yung. | h%ade% to vendor's rov? t

try and find Steve, but again all | found was|
little grommets everywhere. -

“"We headed into the arena to waich the
races, but after 20 minutes it got boring.
2 Sorry, but | have NOidea who won any race.

Saturday, 9/4/93 After waking u
about 11:00 am, we got up and headed to th
track. Upon arrival, | found Steve
Buddendeck of 2B Homecooked fame "in

conference” with an NBL official. Later | e 3 : .ﬁ__ - < Not even the pros. Hell, 1 only saw one pro 2
discovered he was getting scolded for the that | recognized, and that's because ' S
s olaelng ceng onate s s, OWNSEND wesacm s et hl T o
staging building, and then found probably the| ’ off on rgci'?g-l hda' ||?g gelt| Olf:j CL" is havingl \p, ﬂi}}'
o e i hroa 1o four Toat tal ) @ Jun and Ihal | o06d weakend. If yourd] "
' ree to fou . e g
shaPJed similar to a spine. Thig arregeser\?eci “ gy ‘- - . disappointed about not knowing who won L
as headquarters for the local riders because BT e - '?» what or who pimped who over _what berm,
in between motos, racers would come and o e e Te o W7 read BMX Plus! That's what it is thers for
join us for a few aerial stunts. Numerous T .o along with asking what's radder: dir
and, unfortunately, nameless, all s, ;;'5, : ‘;,{m, jumping or basket weaving. . :
parltlgnpants had fun, especially the locals, Manands . e Thanhs to [()javudAMug%leslt_O" for |femngkm9
including Andrew Leggett, Jim Walton, and ) write this, and to Amanda Leggett for taking
Brad Smith from Nasgviue_ the pictures. Last but not least, thanks 1o
Speaking of Brad, he just got a new Bron Jennifer for being a great girlfriend and
Il 4x4. So, in fine Southern tradition, sa&riﬂcing her free time to race and rave
with me.
fu . .
zy 2B rider Jody donnelly
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*
ashington, DC:

Hot sun. Bare streets. Homeless man. A g
_ " noticeable lack of racial integration.

Spooky, omate sculptures. Unhappy

faces. Giant pillars of marble and granité,
Street vendors of anything you could
umagine, poor quiality "souvenirs” at hi
rices. The White House. ¢ ] !

ashington Monument. Thousands of S )

people marching on Lincoln Memonial m 0. . . " |
an MLK annivérsary march. Everybody E ¥
here 1s happy 1o see blacks and Whites
gemn%aﬁlong. Some march for a reason,
some lake anty protest sign the&are given
and march for conformity. Groups of
muricipal sanitation workérs who aren't
here 10 march—they work and live here, |8
Where are the whijtes 1n that group?
There are none. Tourists Trom other
countries who fly in, take the $79 tour §
and bring back rolls of photos of a place |
that is not really what it's cracked up to |
be. Not many smiles. Protest march_ and §
tourism leaves reality nicely out of the ™
picture. I take mykpi otos, a full-color

reminder of the cold, hard place called , . , . . .
A disillusionment. agegn T 7 M. G

our nalion’s capitol.

p.
That's right. Kevin Robinson, nationaily
recognized pro vert rider, doesn't do flips. He
says he doesn't really want to fearn them. it
doesn't matter. Kevin is the best vert rider in
New England, probabiy top ten or fifteen in
America. He rages on street and dirt, and can
even pull some flatland tricks out of his hat.
Loops are cool, but Kevin Robinson shows that
. . you can be rad without them. Here's a no footer
e P
E“'-" E|Nv~.... ~
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politico-social, misica y mas. 2.
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(not exact quotes from the last ever king of flat)

hl
'ou Said It!

"Ptooie! What the fuck is this?"-Mike Rotondo upon taking a bi

A pcanut"butt_er and bacon bit sandwich. "I'm oingpto p[ut ;%%vdpggtﬁrggsn}z

g my car -Mike Clary, master mechanic. "FucE that, I'm not going to watch

8 flatland in the hot shm! '-Mike Boyd on whether or not he'd go. "Holy shit

% that was awesome -Mark Florek on Jesse's triple decade. "I broke my
axle"-John Maul on street riding in Manchester. "We're having a bi);
barbecue at the end of the season"-John Cote on $15 entry fees. "We wox%
Your shirts “—quh Daugirda on he and John Maul's ampersand attire. "]
ove Chase"-Miguel Lescarbeau in general. "I drank a beer, but | don't

l[;/rllow what fisting, n'mn.li\ng"or external and internal watersports are”-Rick
acdonald on college hife. "What kind of cranks are lhoscl? What kind of

. |

:‘ ~ ! -
LIRS

| ¥irs are those? How much do you want for that?"-Brian Doucet,
Yegotiator. "Hey, if you put your pushrods in too loose they'll just bend
%oain"-David Muggleston, more of a master mechanic. "'l broke my
collarbone in Canada"-Jeff Johnson on the pin in his shoulder. "Chug,

8 chug, putt, putt, I think I can I think I can"-Mike Clary's car, in sad shape.

" was in the recording studio for two or three hours"-Kurt Von Stetten on
using mouthwash and brushin his teeth, recording the sounds and riding
"to it. "The new Wire is two %)ucks"—Kicran Chapman on inflation (it's
worth it, he mentions my name at least three times). "I can top your travel
story with one of mine"-Keith McElhinney and Kevin Robinson on after-
dinner tales. "Man, they should have a salad, or at least some tofu"-Mark §
Florek on the anti-vegetarian barbecue. "He tried to rip me off...grrrrrr’'-
. Jimmy James on a subwoofer box deal gone awry. "Spin, spin, spin, spin”- g

o W T




Rich Daugirda on what to do withfl

 your bars. "Shit, I didn't sellfs
anything today"-David Mugglestong

Mon the fact that all of NE already has
ampersand clothes. "Hey, Dave, 1
stunk up the bathroom for you"-

evin Robinson (I think) on being
ourteous. "I drove my mom's car,
Bbecause this box wouldn't fit in

ine"-Andrew Parrish talking about
some woofers. "Get the hell away
from me, you're the worst mooch I
know"-Mark Florek, grape Gatorade
hog. "Julie? I just don't like her that
much"-Jess Hicks on why he didn't
make a move on his attractive young
date. "Man, I really wish they'd bring
back the touchdown rule and judge}
on showmanship"-Ben Swire on;
non-NBL contests. "Wow, I'm the|
champ!"-Jess Hicks on his expert
win and pro third. "Let me tell you
about Oklahoma"-Sean Maher, the
only one who could afford a plane
ticket. "You %uys are having a
flatland contest? Yeah, map!"—Mark

;. BB ' Mike Rotondof
: pierced hisg
"shiner eye"

A
lorek on the contest we hadn't
organized. "What the hell's
oing?"-Everyone who saw
rence pulling his enﬁlne
rt. "I got a job for $28k"-
flkin Cote on his career. "Can |
fMterview you"-John Maul on
terviewing me. "It costs how

I

P uch to call Massachusetts?"-

hn Matiyosus on Ma Bell's X

d for my change. "Hurry u
d fix g/hat t ing"-lgrg,vlg
ggleston on Clarence's lust
Mnute repairs. "How was the
R0htest?"-Theresa Barbieri on

1] ¢l 2

Big B engincering
z{‘fron[ wheel link
LI =y

. 3 s
B Jcsse Hicks fall“\
down go boom
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a X 993. A weck after ram knocked out our first attempt at a flatland contest, Je Q’
__|and 1 drove mio the dry, smmy Sowrce Electronics parking lot. Within an hour, twenty or thirty riders had] -\¢/———
N shown up, and the four-man begamer class started. Brian Douncet won, but the cool thing was that all the riders] —————
— . |in this class were relaive newonmers. s not dead. Insernediate victor Ben Swrre scored the winoverl ™ —
_|Clarence and 1 (v chas kepe fallmg off iﬂﬁiaanﬂgﬁﬁggmﬁ% -

was made up of all the old hass, they dow't necd awy mose Maher=pro, Kicran—expert. Thanks 0
judges E,omn EE?FPSE&BE sons of suuff.
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Do you shake, blush, or sweat if you have to perform or be the %
= center of attention? If this problem interferes with your school, &

we like mike bo
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A Klutz should not stop his bicycle front brakes first. |
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