slow burn|

[Slang a gradual worklng up or show of anger:
often in the Yhrase do a slow @
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01 to the beach, A fun loving Place where gand kidg play

blue waveg will fall. frigbeeg will hit handg, and T will sit
in a dug up sand chair. Pissing into the air. and onto my
hairy leg,

Oh to the dug up sand chair, A fun gitting chair when
the sun burng my belly. I give my belly another drink of a
tomato drink. made only poggible by the portable bar I keep
with me cloger than Jegug, I like the civilization and
alecohol-ization a Portable bar can give you, You have
comPleted me oh porto baro, Hoursg will pagg., My friendg
speak in laughter, I like the femalean agsegaround me, If
dug upP sand chairg were not go dominating in comfort. I would
go and lie to gomeone, I do like tolie, I 1like tolike
things, Oh to liegand oh to likeg,

It seemg that in my compact pogition (gitting in a sand
chair}. and lack of corn-dogs (made to goak water). hag made my
bladder thrifty, The Proof ig in the pudding, and at that
moment, I was pudding my cocker through the leg of my ghortg.
and away he goeg, The pPigg ig clear, the picture showsg. Pigs
meetg the harry sand leg. sand agses: sand kids. and oh to the
beach,




RIDING THE WAVE OF BLISS ™

THE ART OF SEXUAL ECSTASY

Healing the Yoni: Just before
you reach the cervix, there is
an archlike space. Push against
the tissue here with the side of
your stiffened finger—not on
the cervix directly buc all

arcund it
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Dearest Lave,

Wy feant feats libe a 55" (lhevy with glasspacks and a super changed Blower. Wy love dunns dec
dor gowe. Tt funns like fime Jutee on a pager cut. Mo, & fonns (e aleokol on an aum severed aith a chain
dae, Plies gou ase weas me wy heart beats fast, (e zeally fast. (ibe the time 7 had fs scaffsw a fecnes of

cactine witen wy fowse gof raided by the D.E. 4. T love the smcll of goure sagina ow my (ingezs. Tliten we are
apar (afout a weok ov so) and gyoun seent washes away, T lick my fingens and (et the safvia duy 40 &2's as ¢
we wene weoer apart. 7 feel flbe a et Tlam vetenan. Tulibe a farmer wis would life ta plocs goun fentile
et 7 would trampile ovet gown nice fattics, dhosling with fnedaton paddione, T would v theowgh B mive
el of Famot just fo make love o you. That's vight balyl Love wot Wa.

These dage T ot af bome dninbing Budwelser and walehing Ewne fiora T neally bnoce. at least T am
fretty e, that T lowe gox.  Sometimes when T stickh wy thumd over the waman's Jace and T sgeeiut wy exes,

:, aibe wemindls me of gow. Thee do Judk comething afout you that frings oot the tomantic én me. Life the times
we wte fa lie in bod fogetiben asd falk alout staff. Tow are the onfy otfer forson that 7 brow wiho frows the
weaning of the movic G.H.UD. Bemewber Baly fow you wse to day & in that guttural feast voice over and

oucr againi (Panwdbalistic Fumanoid Tndergroand Dacliens, Cannibatistic Famanoid Tadenground Dewellens,
Camnibalistic Famansid Hnderground Dedlers. rud you scally bueo bow to make me fecl. T mean rcally
feel. T would exy tears of joy as you would do gour fouwr long monologue of Jonsé. o owe said

" Aggggecceee! ™ A you déd. You neoer made me oo hapiy whon gouw sergrised me on my Ginthday witk the

i finck midget. Tfou were alwags good at making me kappy. That i what 7 miss alout gou most.  Tlow that
o 8 over T aum (oot soul dasimming with otfer loat doul, in an occan of makogany and becr mugs. Ow @ good
wight T am escorted out of af least foun Sars fefore happy hous ds even ovcr. moslly becanse T sercam oud goun
wame scpcalodly. T think of myself as a foacon calling out to you, bt instead, T come off as a car alarm o
cocwgane clse. Tud evergone docsn T bnven Drae love libe owns. 7 would like to take thés time to Thank gou for
fetting me sleck under gows car alf of thodse wights. 7 fope you rcalize Bhés &2 karden for me thaw &2 & for gou.
T wouted libe you to buow everglhing o going wetl, T am only tabing kal] of my medicatioe. Tihis due to the
fact that 7 have midplaced the other hatf of . Tt beeps me busy trgineg Co find . and gou buoe dow 7 love
ckabionges. Wy only fricwd éo my panole officer. She &3 a woman. Fer mame & Sandy. Sike i a good

lstencs cocw though she éa paid to be.
The neason for this letfen, my tulif, i fecawse of a letfer that gou had anditien o me. Tt was afout
the fnat tine 7 took gou to the monkey few at the joo. 7§ youw dow ¢ vemember, let me necdle Fust @ ltle of your
fnalille linea that efioene wey soul life melled dutten,
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: Fhnse T ot cowme dotn B -
/ et ffarg enith e ploase ?*‘?'g
Yo ane a rabid play toy f_!
! ’
{ Tow sex mackine ’ f’ f'?
o DU oo thinga o goeer fanana ﬁ---{, {
G220
]I Thad gou have wever dec, =4
| <
' T bueow et you weant by that, The shecr vitraney of pocthy. e goctry. a metapbor for our fove. Tfou sl .
: swedenatand ey ae can 't gast. Lot we cownt the waga: J
i
9. U T wad nich, owed o tuvede and was Buitiok, T would be fames Bond. Aund &f you bad aff of )

gowr Zeeth and a2 a (it adaft, goa would me my Boad gédl,

7. Bemensdier those penile pantics that 7 told gou the washing mackive ate. Fell. 7 fied. T fasce becn
weaning Uiew: for fke fasl two and one falf yeard. That a sagin tomeliingl

999, 9 did 't fave ta fay gou for cex. (T you dow ¢ duncludde the frrice of the wintage boitle of wange Wad e
Diag o awn icrd Lwcky " date.} - 3

7. Tathing compance to gou. ot cocw wig jofl whore T dress wh i a hot dog sudf dn the middle of fely * ::f
owe Bhe comees of Slat and (Famelfact. Thew T dance to the Village Peaple and count the flctioa of middle vk
fingers that 7 imagine exploding with my telepathy whon 7 enter a ned wightmare. A for the love of you.
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. Weticalose collages that ane covcring wey walld of avcbival Fonsd thambs! i my world vemssmied
ealfcetion of',’ Sears ealafogue el axld defieling epaiie's fawd e band, l - i
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. Eueny mowing T wabe up and lie e bed weth thoughts of you. Sometimes T kave to pec neally fad.,
dlut T boled it Lf you leave my bead. Bat comelimes that labes bouwrd and T nelicoe myscl] on my favordte gillow
that da squecsed between my lege.
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THE WINE HOBO TRIO rresents A NICK&RYAN rFium
RYAN SMITH NICK PECTOL “HOME NOT HOPELESS” JON SMITH
music sy THE WINE HOBO TRIO & GARRETT DEVOE
proODUCTION DESIGNER NICK &RY AN epirep By NICK&RYAN
pirECTOR OF PHOTOGRAPHY NICK&RYAN, A.C.S
sTRUCTURE pESIGN COLIN MITCHELL speciaL THanks JONNY SMITH
propuceD BY NICK&RY AN story By NICK&RYAN

piReCTED BY NICK&RY AN




Film Review:
“Home Not Hopeless”

(b/w, color, super 8mm)

“Home not hopeless,” a new short film by
Nick and Ryan! It's the story of a young, hairy
taced, piss pants bum named A.J. Rawls. The story
takes place in one, not so, and so glorious day of Al's
life. The film takes you through the shallow mind of
Al. Sometimes sane, sometimes insane, sometimes
rational, and sometimes irrational...in other words
some scenes are casy to relate to and some are not so
easy to relate to. It seems as though Nick and Ryan
portrayed AJ as not so sane al some distinct
moments. In one scene, AJ drinks his own urine
while the scene cuts back and forth from him
drinking a bud light, showing that he really doesn'i
know the difference {can anybody tell the difference.)
AJ just knows that he's thirsty and what he drinks
isn't the issuc. In other scenes AJ talks to an older
bum (maybe his father?) that really isn’t there, Heis
also heckled throughout the film by the antagonist
Diego River, played by Nick, and an imaginary
puppet with a bird-shooting pistol. This film tells of
an adventure, with no heavy hitting point, that takes
place in one day of a homeless mans life.

Nick and Ryan have been making films
together for about seven years now, They first
combined their views in a high school video
production class and put together hours worth of
short films that included a series of over-exaggerative
spoofs of bizarre plotted 90210 shows. For a class
final, they conjured a story that portrayed the
instructor as an insane homosexual who falls for a
student. After he kills the class student body, he
gives (o his lover, played by Ryan, a dismantled head
(a beautiful scene). School records show that they
were actually suspended for one week and three days
for sexually explicit and verbally offensive material,
which also led to the dismissal of the teacher. What
an award for the two phenomenon filmmakers to start
their campaign with, Shortly afier high school, Nick
and Ryan went to Scottsdale community college
where they started learning about a device known as
the super Bmm film camera. They completed there
first film “If They Could See Me Now,” a seven
minute short film about the struggle of a young man
trying to pull his life together, vet failing blue and
miserably in the end. It captured a most beautiful
scene in a bathroom where the character masturbates
to porn. Creatively using shadows, they painl strong
graphical “dick in hand™ shot that may have even
made mom the maker laugh. The film was awarded



as “most depressing” in the schools film festival, a
fitting award 10 a powerful emotion. “If They Could
See Me Now” seemed to be a good stepping stone for
“Home Not Hopeless.”

“Home Mot Hopeless” was shot without a
formal, well organized seript. The idea of the film
was thought of as Nick and Ryan camped on an
anthill in a park in California. They wrote down a
few key scenes they thought would be offensively
funny and the story grew from there, Everything that
Ryan does in the film was real. The masturbation was
real and yes, he really did drink his own urine. Why
act when you can get the real expressions by doing
the real things? During the making of “Home Not
Hopeless,” they often felt the absence of film school
and all its amenities. They did this one on their own
with thrift store equipment. They woke up at 2:00
p.m, once every other week to film, and spent hours
of cut in past editing time under 60 watt light bulbs.
This was the longest and most frustrating part of the
process. Without a editor, they held the film up to a
light bulb to find the right frame, then, using a
splicer, they cut and taped back bits and bits of
endless film. Like a puzzle they pieced the movie
tozether hour after hour patiently., listening to the
a.m, Disney station on an ancient radio. These boys
really had it ruff, and if all else, you have got to give
them that, But I ask you, no, Tbeg you, to openup
your lazy eve and look at this film. You will seea
man who still has hope, and who holds his dreams
that “once was now.” This man you will see is home
not hopeless and will grip you buy your mothers
vagina, and clear your throat, and remind you of who
you forgot to be. You will laugh, you might cry, and
vou could possibly throw up on the person sitting
next to you, who won’t care because they are
probably drunk.

After watching a sneak preview of “Home
Mot Hopeless,” 1 said to myself. “These guys are
going to keep coming at me, until | realize
something,” I still don’t know what I am supposed to
realize, but anyone who forces me to ask myself a
questions like this, has some real talent. Above all
else, these to young bright filmmakers are having
fun. 1 can only hope to see more from this pair in the
future. “Home Not Hopeless,™ A+

-Review done by Nick and Ryan.
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Another night drifis closer to its end,
Grabbing tightly on the breasts of shadows
S That feasts and drink to the almighty kings of secret chaos.
) tﬂ =l By dawn these beautiful monsters grit their teeth
l As they shape shift back in line as the unassuming consumer.
1 See, the day peels back the masks of these monsters,

f —~§ Allowing their strong internal fires to escape. o
W ‘ This fire is special born from the reflected light of the moon. g
JoN “The night still has some life left in her” a voice whispers \
& . To another voice who replies “ I can see better in the dark”. ;
J Their obscure words tell you it won’t be easy, L
3 And it won’t be plain.
( o Hard joy, ¥
Masochistic smiles, s ey
S Blue collar knuckles. A
) . They are Imps of black glory, —~ 53

A centerfold of dionysis, Loy, £
With sweet twisted arms of orgy songs, e
Touching the right spots.

And while the other half cling to their bed sheets,
These souls of mischief dance on their sleeping heads,
Screaming,
And, |
Howling to their underdog mantra. £ f L : i
They have no name, i/ i /2
They are not a part of any group or faction [ F I
Yet they wander in murders of laughter, /{ &
Biting their nails, f

! Doing what they can, _
‘ , To survive as a young solider of creation, v/ : h

' Basking in the glow of fast and slow beats Ak B T
Candle light, ‘1
And canned cheese. |
And as the observing sun begins to break through :
The night, S
Our monsters, : j
Our fellow night clowns, 4 ¥, e
Our false prophets in black deserts, :
Bid farewell only to rise again
Down a /
Long ;
Freeway circus, { /
Dancing, ;
Towards the darkest light. ' | !
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BE A MEATHEAD

MEAT HEADMASK




IMAGINE YOU'RE A MEAT HEAD AND SOMEONE ASKS YOU A
QUESTION. SEE HOW LONG IT TAKES FOR THE ANSWER TO

REACH HIS PEE BRAIN.



We all kmew him. We all kmew his lyrics te his
lyrics te his #1 hit. We all came te similar cemclusiens
ef admiration fer him as we grew with him as mam and
legend. TWe saw his birth, we saw his death, and few
paid $18 dellars at Bestenr's te see his resurreciiena.
We all must agree there is emly eme Rebert Vam FWinmkle.

Better knews as VﬁNHILL ICE.

Last May 1999 e
(jemmy, mick, and

ryan) weat eut  te
celebrate birth by geimg
te Hesien's te watch
Vannila's 2mew hardcere
band de whatever it is
that his xmew hardcere
.88 band weuld de. There were
" twe lefty geals fer the
might, 1) wae te drink
way te mamny beers at a
| live viewing eof a dead
pepsi icem, and 2) was te
smeke seme weed with
! Vamrila Ice himself out
of the prized vagima pipe
in =my pecket. If there
were a third geal, it
- would be te have Vamilla
sign the cever ef +the
bible: ke goal
completed. The idea eof
this magazime was still
Just a dream im eur
heads, yeu knew, Jjust
semething we talked abeut
when we
were drumk. At the time we called our dream mag "Thimk
Magazine”, which weuld later gave birth te "Slewbura."
The shew was full ef testestereme, aggressiem, and werds




I ceuldn't umderstand. a mam e¢m a ladder steed im the
back and shimed a spetlight em Vammila Ice. hew far he
had ceme. Frem glitter cevered eutfits in fremi ef
gilliens amd a orew of hundreds, ie the new eme maxn
lighting team em the ladder amd playimg iz a crumblimg
c¢lubs back parkimg let. The shew fimally ended amd we
fellewed Ice te his teurbus where he emtered and his
manager steed at the deer keeping us frem ia, the
momentarily defeated three walked te the back e come up
with a scheme, We sat em the greumd and came up with
this plant we are frem a small independent magazime
called Thimk Magaszime eut ef Tempe, AZ. We are here te
de am interview fer eur magasime. We wem't itake ne fer
an answer, Net & bad plam fer three shitfaced liars whe
Just want te smeke seme pot with Vanmmila Ice. Jemny get
eut 2 pen and a piece of paper amnd we came up with 2
list ef questiems that we'll get te later. First we had
te talk te him amd lie straight te his face amd get him
$o agree teo a imterview with us. We walked back te the
deer of the teurbus, cenfideat amd intexicated, and
asked the mamager if we ceuld imterview Vammila fer eur
magazine., We gave him eur whele plam wrapped up im a lie
like a cermdeg hidimg a turd. A1l he said was “nme
interviews.” He said if we stuck areumd fer a while we
ceuld prebely get seme autegraphs. Seem later the man
hizself came eut amd teemage girls surreunded him,; well,
ugly teemage girls amd us. Seem we get eur turm amd we
shook his hand amd teld him eur lie amd he said the same
stery as his mamager, "me imterviews." Se, ther we came
at him with the whele, we're youmg artist Jjust starting
eut like yeu emce were... help us out please guilt irip
reutine, He teld us te ge imside amd he'd be in shertly.
He fell fer it! We were em Vammila's bus, helping
eurselves te his celd beer amd pathetic szimas. Shit,
the places we've beean. We laughed amd dramk amd shertly
after he came im amd sat dewm with us. He teld us te
call him Reb, Fer the mext few heurs we sat and draxk,
laughed, and yes, we smeked pot eut ef a pipe shaped
like a wemen's vagima. At seme peint we pulled the
prevritten questiens eut eof Jemmy's pecket amd the




fellewing cemversatiom teek place: (Jjemmy acted like he
knew sherthamd and acted like he wrete this dewn. )

Us: Whe's the greatesi?
Vammila: Muhammad All.

Us: Tell us abeut yeur mether.

Vammila: Shit, she's crazy. Peeple used te sit
eutside her Heuse amd take pictures ef her whem she
would ceme eut fer the mail. New she wen't leave
the heuse. She has a friemd whe gees oui

for her, you kmew, for mail amd greceries. But,
she's my mems. I leve her. You knew?

Us: Tell us abeut yeur wife amd daughter.

Vamnila: the best thing te ever happen te me. But
you kmew what I've learmed? They brimg beth jey and
pain.

Us: Are yeu emjeyimg yeour life?
Vamnila: fer +the first time right =aew I can
henestly say yes.



An ugly ass greupie walke up and imterrupis. She asks
reb fer seme teilet paper. He yells, "semeenme get this
bitch seme shit tickets."

Us: Charles Bukewski wrete "DON'T TRY" en his
Gravestene, what weuld yeu write em yours?
Vannila® Fuck the critics.

Real deap. This guy was very friemdly amd he
theught he was the ceelest thimg since cammed cheese.
Whea we left, vammila gave us hugs and teld us te, "keep
it real.” What a leser. But after chickems fuck amd all
is all, he's still the mether fucker that teld me whem I
was listemimg amd 13, "yeu aimt true te yeur self, yeu
aint true te mebedy."” Dig, Reb. Dig. Keep it real.
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Evanescent in form. Sanguine
loeKs of golden snafes strangle
my impotent dreams. A dangerous
perfume you are to my mind.
Hope emerges from the water with
the smile of a jester, eampiias
carrying
in his arms confuslon, wrapped
in a callow leather coat...
How dare you offer me this
gift..I will not accept, begone.
Fists of furry swing at my dis-
tracted retna. Water erased into
blacK by invisible angles, Calm
and stubborn li¥e the bones in
my sKin .
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: icll by garrett de
} | The street is empty. I'm looking for a wife. One | can put my arm

She wont fuss about the kKitchen. Wont make the house or remind me

confetti poolside, downward into the shallow eng.

Out in the empty streef she was beautiful, but that night she was a

=

B,

| _

] almost seemed right fucking up. Like an inevitable necessary. Going into

was not that simple
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haos moves in and you start all over. Yes, that's i

N
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20, she's sorry. So sorry. Well, sort of!
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ls easy
end well fed
3 work and so do my hands
ing is & gound often embraced
git and rot
slowly unbraiding my hair
and thinking-not crying-
about B the beautiful world
memme--=baautiful pkadnix phoenlx-=---- SOCoe
ode to phosnix-
land of suburbs and stucco
you try desperately to do battle
with the big clties and small
towns all at once
but you are stuck somewhere in
Ehe middle
toco much spacs for your own good
growlng out not up
feeling good in your new house
after house after house
all close snough to be considered
one glant xpemkmmmé apartament
—————— =-——-where you never meet your neighbors-------
my head is in the doorways and
the mirrors with my face stapled to 1t
and 1 have forgotten all of the
constellations except the big dipper
life is free
and 1 am useless.
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“I woke up on the shitter this morning.”
“Again?"
“At least this time there was shit in it."
“Is the poop yours?”
“The shit? T'm not sure. Do you think it could be...”
“Spinoza... from your dreams.”
“You are a real genius.”
“Did you flush it?"
“Accidentally.”
“Damb.”
“But there is shit everywhere. There must have been a big shit party going on last night. It has been
awhile.”
“Since you pooped?”
“No, since 1 have partied.”
“Sarry.”
“Should 1 bring this shit over and have it analyzed?”
“Please, if it's the last thing you will ever do, bring that poap to me.”
“It's shit, not poop. Poop is something controlled. It's what is left neatly in the toilet after a pleasant
couple of whipes, no mess, no problems. This shit | speak of is uncontrofled havec. It's everywhere: on the
walls, on the figor, in the ceifing fan, in between my toes, and even in my month, fighting my tongue for
territory. It's shit! Say it!”
“Shit. 'm just trying to help.”
“Not bad. 1like the way you say that. It feels good doesn’t it? Feels like flowers in your armpits.”
“Yes, like virgin ladybugs caught in your new hair cut. ronic hut unforeseen happiness.”
“I have always wanted a pet lady bug. That's what | will do today. Thank you oh faithful leader. Talk to you
fater.”
“Good-hye.”







Post Facto Manifesto

Is the human body inherently evil, as some fanatical right-wing religious freaks
want us to believe? 1f you believe that the body is the manifestation of sin, and you
concede that God is our Creator, then God is the creator of evil. This breaks down a
basic premise of God. That being that He is omni-benevolent. Therefore we must
ponder upon the premise that the human body is evil or abandon the premise that God 1s
“all good”. For this manifestation, we will adopt the idea that God is, in fact, omni-
benevolent. It follows that the human body must therefore be devoid of any evil what so
ever! Otherwise we state that God made a mistake and that is logically and outright
impossible for a perfect being. We are adopting a central argument that all definitions of
God must include his perfection, prima facia. Thus we conclude that God is perfect and
all good. As a consequence of these attributes he created a good thing, the human body.

If all of the aforementioned statements are true, then why is there so much
opposition to strip-clubs? These are places that women are admired for their God given
beauty. These are places where the human body is celebrated and appreciated by the
exaltation of dollar bills. These are places of worship for the most beautiful of God’s
creation. In a way strip-clubs are churches, places to admire, discuss and interact with
the good of God’s creation!

Further, | suggest the merger of the Church with clubs such as Bourbon Street,
Babes, Tiffany’s and The Sunset Strip. This for many reasons, I will address three. First,
attendance will increase ten-fold. Second, revenue will increase exponentially. Third,
our priests will no longer release there sexual frustrations on our unsuspecting alter boys.
It is a win-win situation and in perfect accordance with the perfection and goodness of
God. We will call this new age building a Strip-Church.

Eventually Strip-Churches will be on every street corner of America, right next to
Circle K. Not to long later we will merge the Strip-Church with Circle K.'s as well.
Therefore combining the one-stop sex, food and salvation shopping our modern
consumer wants and needs. We will call them Convenience-Strip-Churches. The only
places in the world where you can confess your sins while receiving a lap dance and
eating a 99-cent chili-cheese dog. Further we can cater for the individual needs of each
community: Kosher-Convenience-Strip-Synagogues for the Jewish, Guilt-full-Roman
Catholic-Convenience-Strip-Cathedrals for the Irish and Beef-free-Marquis de Sade-
Homosexual-Convenience-Strip-Dewals for gay, sado/masochistic, Hindus.  The
possibilities are endless and in accordance with our first paragraph, all good!

Join The Wine Hobo Trio and me in our movement to expose the truth and beauty
of a possible future! Godspeed, write your Congressperson or member of Senate and
declare that you to want, and need, a Convenience-Strip-Church in you neighborhood. It
is the only good and God-like decision you will ever make. Besides, it will be fun for the
whole family.

Matthew Flansburg
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WINE HOBO TRIO

Colin Mitchell - vocals,lyrics A |
Neal Mei - bass,pguitar,baciup vocals,
programing izt
. Rico Mei - guitar,drums,bacKup vocals, i

bass X
Dan PBiederman - piano,Keybords .

TRACKS i

. unglued §
2. lemon spy B
ﬁ. days of rain &
. cat and goat k
5. patrol car .
6. Roy Quarter (live) b

info - 893-1218 (L 80O) /
email - chasemadhat@aol.com )
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