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lawsuit!

The following has been re-typed word-for-word.
It is MILES KINGTON's April 19th (1993) column

from The (London) Independent.
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Legal history is being made in a current court case. The plaintiff is seeking
to establish that his life has been ruined by passive listening— being forced
to listen to other people's background music, in the way nonsmokers are forced

to inhale other people's smoke.

Last week John Lariat faced questioning from

the council representing the defendant, Tower of Babel Music Systems.

Counsel: Now, Mr Lariat, is it your conten-
tion that your life has been altered for
the worse by listening to background music?

Lariat: No, it is not.

Council: But I was under the impression
that you thought all background music
softened the brain. That after a track or
two of Nat King Cole, our brains all re-
sembled over-ripe tomatoes.

Lariat: Not at all. I have nothing against
background music of my own choosing. If I
enter a piano bar where a pianist is play-
ing softly, or if I put on a record while

I am reading, 1 see no objection to that.
What I object to is background music chosen
for me in places where music is not neces-
sary or customary.

Council: Could you give me an example of
this kind of place?

Lariat: Certainly. Lifts. Waiting rooms.
Hotel lobbies. Supermarkets. Railway sta-
tions. Pubs. Aeroplanes waiting to take-
off. Restaurants. Hospitals...

Council: Thank you, Mr Lariat.

Lariat: ...Corporate vestibules. Hotel
cocktail bars. Long-distance coaches.
Jean shops...

Council: Thank you Mr I.Ariatl

Lariat: Telephone waiting systems. Cinema
lobbies. DIY and garden centres...

Judge: Mr Lariat! I think you have made
your point.

Council: But surely, Mr Lariat, most people
who hear the background music provided by
Tower of Babel Music Systems Ltd and other
such firms do not object to it. Why should
you interfere with their enjoyment?

Lariat: Most people do not openly object to
the sounds of traffic, or the body odour of
fellow passengers in Tube trains, or...

Judge: Thank you, Mr Lariat. I think you
have made your point well again. Incedent-
ally, what was your point?

Lariat: That there is a good deal that is
unpleasant in our environment which we have
to put up with. I do not think we ought to
add to it with environmental unpleasantness
such as recorded background music.

Council: My Lord, I aim to prove that re-
corded background music brings pleasure to
a lot of people.

Lariat: And how do you intend to prove that?

Council: I intend to call witnesses whose
lives have been enriched, or just made more
pleasant, by the unconscious addition of a
recorded music background.

Lariat: If the effect was an unconscious
one, then they cannot consciously testify
to the effect. Anything they say will not
be proof. You cannot wittingly testify to
an unwitting process, can you?

Council: Well...
Lariat: Well, can you? .

Council: My Lord, the witness is putting
questions to me! I object!

Judge: Yes, Mr Lariat, you really must wait
to be asked questions by council. That is
his job.

Lariat: If putting questions is your task,
all you have to do is ask. I hope that I
will make a good witness. But it's up to
you to test my fitness!

Judge: Will someone explain why the witness
has just burst into appallingly low-grade
verse?

Lariat: My Lord, it is called rapping. Rap
is a kind of street verse, what you might
call hot doggerel, and is one of the many
kinds of pap music which I have been sub-
jected to over the years in public places
and which has led to the softening of the
brain that caused me to bring this case in
the first place.

Judge: I begin to sympathise. ‘

(The case cpntinues...)
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A LETTER FROM THE PUBLISHER:

Friends, strangers, greetings and welcome to this month's issue.
Someday, I'll go somewhere and unleash a travelogue...mearnwhile,
I continue to sponge off of weary fellow travellers. Many thanks
to all the patient souls who actually anticipated this issue.
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BANTER

with MICK MAGIC

FRIMLEY-CAMBERLEY, ENGLAND: Mick Magic in the MMaTT studios.

Mick Magic is the extremely skilled architect, brilliant:songwriter/lyricist, fast
and fancy finesse guitarist, sound-sculpting synthesizer stylist, resident genius and
overall deity with the world famous band MAGIC MOMENTS AT TWILIGHT TIME (MMaTT).

Mick also publishes the phenomenal, information-packed, highly entertaining quarterly
newsletter MMaTTrix. In addition, Mick runs the Music & Elsewhere cassette label which
features somewhere in the neighborhood of 200 titles from underground factory/kitchens «
all over the world. He is seemingly the most active underground music network contact
person in England certainly, perhaps the entire world.

There's more. Mr. Magic is employed driving a taxi which must be &uite difficult
considering that the steering wheel is mounted where the glove compartment should be.
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Mr. Magic is well known throughout southeastern England for his tireless work on behalf

of countless worthwhile charity organizations. And, hectic though his lifestyle be,
Mr. Magic manages to maintain a storybook romance with Sammi. Sammi, unquestionably,
the fairest lass in all of England. Granted, I was only in the U.K. for 5 days total

S0 there may be some element of assumption to my observation but the point is I saw her,

she's pure heaven and Mick wouldn't let me take her home with me.
MAGIC MOMENTS AT TWILIGHT TIME has existed, in various incarnations, since 1987.

In late August of 1992, Anemic Billfold placed an incredibly expensive transatlantic

phone call to MMaTT headquarters just outside London...

Hello?
Hi, could I please speak with
Mick Genius Deity Magic?

Is this California then?
Indeed it is!!

You're 15 minutes late.

Sorry, I had some difficulty getting
out of the country -—

Ring up the international operator...
don't see where the difficulty is.
What's the time where you are?

Oh, noonish.

Noonish? My god, its 8 o'clock in the
evening here. Amazing isn't it, you just
got up and I'm getting ready to go to bed.
You're getting ready to go to bed
at 8 o'clock?
Just a joke, yeah? Well, we miss you
Kevyn, when you coming back?

1'd prefer to visit again in the spring
or the summer, as opposed to the fall.

Yeah...it doesn't rain quite as much. Its
down today. Summer is short-lived
here; we only get a fortnight.

Well its a beautiful day here...sunny...
Shut up!

...its probably about 67°...
Yeah? I think its about 67 here too...
Kelvin.

So how's the music going?

I think the music's probably the slowest
thing we're doing at the moment. Most of
my time does get taken up writing letters
and things like that. We've just had our
1box enlarged on the National Health.

mai.
They had to operate on it to make it bigger

to accomodate all the mail that's coming
through. I'm actually working on some mare
stuff at the moment...what I was working on
when you rung was a new theme tune for
overflow Radio.

Garry Lee is the guy who doesn't give
you scones? ...just the coffee??

ch, no no no. That's Clive Littlewood
doesn't give biscuits. You publish that;
I want the world to know, Clive...no, its’
not Clive Littlewood...Clive Richards,
that's right — I know 2 Clives —so don't
blame Clive Littlewood, I don't know
whether he gives biscuits or not. But
Clive Richards: no biscuits. Garry Lee on
the other hand, second you get there, "Do
you want a beer?® Nice man. I'm actually
trying to work on stuff faor a new Magic
Moments album at the moment...like actually
new songs...for the first time since 1989.

Oh? 'New songs, really?

well, we're an ecologically sound band — we
recycle our material. We've been getting
away with it so far...people seem to love
it so what the hell. .

So it looks like White Hawk... is
doing pretty well for you.

Well yeah, its actually on its way to being
our best selling album ever. Its not got
far to go now...I think, about 10 copies
and it beats it. We're happy anyway.

I get the impression, reading in your
MMaTTrix, that there are a lot of people
in England with disposable cash who are
quite willing ‘to actually buy tapes.

wWell yeah, I must admit we're doing rather
well at the moment. We're losing money,
but not nearly as much as we used to lose.
So we're well on our way to non-profit
status...which will make a nice change to

i

The publisher of MMaTTrix discusses burnout.

We're having our own anti-burnout campaign at the moment...in collaboration
with Carl and J6rg as well. We're all looking very carefully at what we're
doing and seeing how we can economize on both time and money. We figured out
for a start that if we actually separate the mailing out of the newsletter from
our normal correspondence, we can get a whole lot out in 2 days instead of 6
weeks......then no one's gonna have to wait over a month for their newsletter.
So next time, you'll find you actually get it in an open envelope sent printed
matter rate to save loads of money toO.......with no letter in it, no nothing.
But it doesn't mean we don't love you anymore. Its purely being done for
efficiency so you get it quicker.

[3.3.4.4

CORNNHONN®

bt o i i e A * RORKRORRRAARAORRR KhkkORRAk AAkORkkkik

AARKORXRORRRR *& % *
ORRAORRAORRARRORRRORRAORRRORRRORRAORANORRRORRXORRRORRRORRAAL




huge-loss-and-let's-not-bother-eating-
this-week status. Things are improving,
definitely. We broke our sales record
last month.

Do you think this reflects any overall
economic situation in England?

No, no. I think the recession's still
pretty low over here quite honestly. But I
think maybe its just we offer good albums
at like a third of the price you get main-
stream releases. I mean, possibly, I think
the recession's helped the underground a
little bit...we offer a good alternative.
We've been working harder, advertising a
bit more.

I guess that's really what it comes down
to... I used to push the stuff in, oh,
'87, '88 and I sold a lot of stuff back
then...

You stopped pushing it, stopped selling it?
Stopped pushing, stopped selling...

Yeah, we noticed the same thing...yeah,

once you've got the momentum going, you've

gotta keep it rolling...
Vicious...vicious...

It is. Hard life.

I think White Hawk Atomic for instance,
would be a much better bargain than drugs.

Yeah, 1'd agree with that...its a pretty
better value. I must admit a few people

I haven't done acid in too long to
test your theory.

Yeah, me too... Almost forgotten what
its like.

I can't do it anymore...I think I've
fallen below the acceptable brain cell
count. *

Do you find you're a little scared of it
when you get older?

I think so, yeah.

Yeah, me too. Strange, isn't it? It does
seem to have more pokey effects on you as
you get older. But so does drink and
everything, I think, really...hard life.
You gonna bill this as the geriatric
interview then? ®"We're talking to
England's #1 geriatric rock star.”

You know, originally when I heard the
name MAGIC MOMENTS AT TWILIGHT TIME, I
had this vision of 5 crooners in matching
sequinned chartreuse satin jackets sort
of doing the nursing home circuit.

Alternative cabaret, yeah?
-6~

Lulu:

vocalist with the band
Magic Moments at Twilight Time.

So how's Lulu?

She rung up today for the first time in

3 weeks...she's coming down on Tuesday.
She's been sorting out some personal shit
in her life...been having a bit of man
trouble and things like that. You gotta
feel sorry for these 19-year-olds, really.

Good Lord! Seriously?
Yeah. How old did you think she was then?
Pppfff...I don't know...

She's only just turned 19...she was 18
when you met her.

No shit? Seriously??
Yeah, seriously, yeah. See, you could

‘go to jail for what you were thinking.

Wo.

I think she'll be great when she's a little
older..got a little more experience under
her belt...her singing improves all the
time. Really, on the last, White Hawk
Atomic, I don't think we really even
stretched her, quite honestly...but I will
do next time.

" Where did you find her, if I may ask?
Were you lurking in a schoolyard?

Well, I was sitting 'round the park with a_
bag of sweeties one day...

..and you stepped out of the bushes?
.
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It was actually a pub in Camberley...we
used to go in there with Sammi and her
friends quite a lot...early days...when me
and Sammi were still courting. Remember
courtshipe? Wild. I'd seen Lu in there
quite a lot of times before...she was like
a scraggy little thing then. She was
always going around with her hand out,
saying, “"Could someone lend me some money
to go down to The Edge?® Silly, we didn't
know she came from such a wealthy family
then. Anyway, she was in

one night. Turned out she had just won a
Classical vocal competition at the Royal
Albert Hall. I asked if she'd be interest-
ed in doing some recording work. Turned
out she was and well, lo and behold, I
think it was as little as a year after that
I actually finally got ‘round to

her down here to do some...and she's been
with us ever since.

What about playing live?

We haven't actually played live for quite

awhile now. Me and Lu are sort of talking
about going live again at the moment. I

must admit I'm torn 'cause we've got a good
momentum built up at the moment and I think
if we start taking time out to rehearse and
gig, we're gonna lose some of that momentum

and I'm not sure this is a good time to do
that. We've had our 5 years in abscurity,
I mean, please God, let a few more people

like us now. We're doing well and I really
don't wanna break that.

Do you miss getting out in front of a
live audience?

you've got 100% control over what you're

I don't agree. *
Well I do.

I forget the 10 fucked ones and remember
the one good one.

Well you're an American you see, you have a
positive attitude; I'm English, we haven't.
We're very negative over here.
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near or in FRIMLEY-CAMBERLEY, ENGLAND: Mick Magic's
- awesome presence makes a guest appearance
E on stage with the band CHRIST!




ARTICLE

Travel Tales

med JAN BRUUN

During the autum of 1991, I left my home in Arcata, California, travelled halfway
around the world, and wound up at Jan Bruun's house in Bergen, Norway. (Jan is the main
enchilada at Hypertonia World Enterprises, a major distributor of underground music.)

puring the summer of 1992, Jan Bruun left his home in Bergen, travelled halfway around
the world, and wound up at my house in Arcata. Along the way, my friend Jan had been
quenching his appetite for all the gaudy, tasteless trashiness of the flabby underbelly
of American culture.  He told me of his fascination for oily American TV shows, voracious-
1y competing for viewers with topics of perverse lust and twisted evil deeds. He found
astonished delight in the supermarket tabloids that keep you up-to-date on Elvis, JFK,
Marilyn Monroe, Hitler and aliens in general. And especially Charles Manson. American
style grizzly crimes...mass murders. . .serial killings...extreme gruesome...but most par-
ticularly Charles Manson. 'Jan is duly impressed by anyone who is related, however remot-
ely, to anyone who was involved in the Manson drama. My claim to fame is that, aged 12,
I ran away from home and was staying in Topanga Canyon (L.A. area) ...one day I came back
to find my sleeping bag and stuff had been ripped off...later, some locals suggested a
strong possibility that my bag was purloined by the notorious Manson Family! Charlie
himself may have actually slept in it!! p

while showing Jan around Arcata, I stopped to mail some letters. when I was ready to
leave, I found Jan flipping through those posters of criminals wanted by the F.B.I. that

hang in every U.S. post office. Later, he stopped in at a used book store to look for any

‘true crime' titles that he hadn't already read. I'd like to point out that Jan is a
peaceful, amiable gent with no apparent inclination toward undertaking this line of enter-
prise himself. While visiting me, I asked Jan to write a travel article. He said it
would be easier to just have a conversation about his trip into a tape recorder. That's
what we did and it was probably a whole lot easier. Easier for him anyway. <

/
So,youleftBergenandtookthetrain Yeah, with a change of planes in Amsterdam.
to Oslo? In Atlanta, I landed on the plane and got

Yeah, that's right, started out °“':” ’-‘;t;utﬁtltmgdg: :‘n f1=he aigotcitd‘a:d
ko :.:tof,f-'ease'm mt“i’u,e'“:;i; shuttle to a hotel...it was SO0000 HOT—
; I thought, ®Oh no, is this how its gomna

thing ard” ';tbzmi;p’be for 5 weeks? I'm gonna kill myself.®

yu:lca. Were you wearing your big leather jacket
~ %o, you at this point?

hop on No. I didn't even bring it...even though

a plane with light clothes it was really, really

in Oslo baking. I couldn't get in touch with IMNOP
and fly to that night so I stayed in a hotel and we
Atlanta? met the next day and I stayed one night
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over at his place. So I spent a couple
days in Atlanta...scurrying around in var-
ious shops, seeing various people, some of
his friends.

And then you took kind of a bus tour
across the southern U.S.?

From Atlanta to Memphis.
Stayed in Memphis?

Yeah, one night. I stayed in a youth hos-
tel, a really scruffy house outside of
town, you know, ragged garden...

How much did it cost?
) Ten dollars...and I had to wash the toilet.

And you leave $10 deposit, which you get 5

back, something like that...
...after the toilet is clean? 7~

Yeah. And in Memphis I went to see Grace-
land...you know? ~

L
I've never been..y

well, that was fun seeing Graceland, abso-
lutely...bought a lot of Elvis postcards;
but I couldn't get the postcards of Elvis
when he was really fat, because its the
estate that runs the whole thing...

- Apart from that, I went around Beale Street,
which is sort of the music, blues street in
Memphis...and went to various clubs, saw
some live music...some beer, you know, late
night action...it was a Monday even.

So then did you sit on the fucking bus
from Memphis to El Paso?

I did.

You kept going?
That was a long stretch...I can't remember
how long.

Fuck...days?

Yeah, its a ‘couple days. I came to Dallas
really late at night, I was half thinking
of staying...I was so tired I didn't even
. want to bother with finding a place to stay,
Ij\mtwartmthemtms...andlcaueto
El Paso; there I had to stay. I came early

<

I had to eat at 2 McDonald's rest-
aurants through Texas and various
states there because there was no
other place to eat at the places
the busses stopped. The 1st place
I had something that was supposed
to resemble a burger...tasted like
paper; pre—chewed paper. One other
day I had the chicken nuggets and
they didn't taste like anything...
just as boring as the burgers...
they're totally interchangeable...

in the day so it was

really practical.
I found a fairly

Northwestern
Europc'

Pretty cookin' in El Paso?
'mat’was hot, yeah. .

Did you have a swimming pool at your
‘hotel? '

No.

pid you use the swimming pool at the
expensive hotel?

No.

So, El Paso; that was on the border to Mex-
ico...that was a kind of experience because
ﬂqetewasalotofSpanishtalkmgamﬂ
and it was kind of exotic to me...it was
just like being in Spain, you know...

You ventured over into Mexico?

Not from there, no. I could just look over
into the Mexican part of the city. Next
day, went to San Diego. Its a fairly long
stretch as well. But I made it there early
in the day and I was supposed to contact
saebodyﬂnradwrittmtolearﬂgivmm
their telephone number but I couldn't get a
hold of him; not the day before and not the
day I came there. So I just gave up on
that...I didn't spend any nights in San
piego. I took a quick trip across the bor-
der into Tijuana, walked around for a few
hours. ..had some tacos and some Mexican
beer, just to sit down and relax and get
the real Mexican food, in Mexico...even if
its just a couple minutes across the border.

Late in that day I took the bus to L.A. and
I arrived at 9 at night in the really heavy

-9~



Some people are very stupid in America. They don't know anything...they can't
place their own home state on a map...nothing. And they would never be able to
point out any countries in Europe. I met this one guy on a bus...he was really
stupid, just a party-party-party kind of guy and he said, “Oh, you come from
Norway, do you party a lot over there?” Yeah, we try, I said. And then he
asked, "What kind of money do you have over there?” and he was amazed that we
had our own Norwegian money...like, he believed we might have dollars! And he
was totally amazed; “What kind of language do you speak over there, is it
English or what?®" No, its Norwegian. "Wow! That's cool!™ He said that all
the time— "That's cool!"— to everything I said. ®“Oh? Oh! That's cool!"

downtown L.A. area and started
calling two people who I had the
telephone mumber to...

Help! Stranded in downtown
L.A.!

Yeah, help me! And there was
only the all-American answering
machine, so I started to get
desperate. But I just waited
awhile and called again and then
I got hold of one person and he
came and picked me up...that was
John, who runs the Manson arch-
ive.

So he's got lots of Manson |
memorabilia?

He's got everything.
Does he have my sleeping bag?

(laughs) So I had 4 or 5 days
in L.A.

Did you stay with John the
whole time?

Yeah, and it was really helpful;
he took me around to all the

wheels in L.A.
There's no other way.

I had a great time in L.A. We
went to Disneyland and spent the
whole day there...and he'd been
there just two months before,
and before that he hadn't been
there for 25 years...but still,
he was really enthusiastic: he

wanted to do everything...he ARCATA, CALIFORNIA: Jan Greyhound Bruun
wanted to do more than I wanted (roughly 3000 bus miles already under
to do...so we tried nearly every his belt) braces for the final bus leg
ride. of his U.S. bus tour.

Did you have any favorites?

Well, 1 liked the space related— they have
two. I liked the Haunted Mansion as well.

L]
The fact I always mention is that the wouldn't know. ..

I was three years old at the time so I

Haunted Mansion was opened the same day as Wait a minute, how do you know about the
the Manson murders: August 8th, 1969. Manson thing if you were only three years
Wow! That was like, a few weeks before e
Woodstock. . . Well...you know... \
-10-
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That's important stuff?

Yeah! I was at the site of Spahn Ranch.
And in Sharon Tate's house now there's some
rock band renting it. If I lived in that
house, I would arrange big, big parties
every year, August Bth.

Have you witnessed any real crimes
happening since you've been in the U0.S.?

No. I don't know if I should say unfortun—
ately or fortunately. If I could see it
from a safe distance I wouldn't mind...just
like I would want to feel a little earth-

The day I left L.A., I went up to visit Ken
Lee who has a band called ELEVEN SHADOWS—
or that is his own project— he also plays
in another band...and then he took me down
to the Greyhound station and we had real

trouble finding it...it was late at night

and dark and we were kind of confused about

Hmm, sounds like it was pretty hot
in L.A.?

Yeah, it was up to 111° (44° C)!! We were
just sweating all the time.

Woof. Then up to San Francisco...

half a day in S.F. and then I took
back to San José at night to catch
Don after he was finished with work
and everything...that was Tuesday. I went
back to S.F. on Friday and that's when I

saw LAIBACH. Outside the I-Beam— that's

the club where they played— I met up with
Charles Rice Goff II. He's the second cou-
sin of Patricia Kremwinkle in the Manson

family.

Really?.

Yeah. We went to the LAIBACH show and I
slept at his place and the next day we went
to a baseball game.

What kind of baseball game?

Gg"‘
11
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A major league baseball game.
...sounds exciting...

I never go to sporting events— I hate
sports—but it was kind of interesting
just to be there. He had free tickets.
It was kinda fun.

I should think it'd be weird to be in one
place with that many people with no real
music happening, you know?

Heh, National Anthems. And then I stayed
with Don again.

Impressions of Don's style, situation,
existence...?

Really hectic. Racing around from work to
his kids' place and at the same time is +
doing his mail...lotta phone calls coming
in, going out...

So is it true, does he really have enough
cassettes to make anybody happy?

Well...ha-ha, who said that?
He did, in one of his tunes.

I don't know, several walls covered.
Saturday I went with Don up to visit Joe
Menechetti...and Greg Grey, who had come up
with a plane the day before was along...and
they were jamming in Joe's house...which
was fun to listen to.

Did they fall into any tunes that you
were familiar with? '

Maybe the one called "Big House"...
Ah, Joe's tune.

Don's radio show was on Sunday and Charles
Rice Goff came down from Oakland...he was
on the radio show and I was there and we
played his stuff and we played stuff from
the Hypertonia label...and Greg and Joe
came around and they brought tapes and we
played all the new stuff that they'd re-
corded. It was an extended show because
Don had to take the hour after; take owver
for the guy who was supposed to be there.
So, got to play a lot of tunes on that
program. After that, Sunday night, I met
Tim and Wendy of the Nether Nether World
and I had dinper with them; Mexican rest-
aurant, enchiladas.

And then I came up here, so you've got the
whole chronology worked cut. Its been a
strange, wonderful and nice experience.

north in Europe...sketchy thing...

...like, Don is syrionymous with San José...the world over...
Sure...like Lord Litter is synonymous with Berlin...
Totally...and like, you're synonymous...well...somewhere way the fuck up

««.they might know that you live in Arcata but they don't know where the hell
f.'?,. it is...I had no idea it was so far from San Francisco...




BAND

BILLY TIPTON MEMORIAL
SAXOPHONE QUARTET

Named in honor of a 20th
century roadhouse-lounge
jazz pianist and alto
saxer, this crew played
in Arcata on April 12th,
1993. 1I1'd seen the post-
ers so I went and checked
it'out. Monday night
usually means anywhere 5
from 3 to 7 people in the
little club 2 blocks from
my house but there were
somewhere in the neighbor-
hood of 75 people there.
Anyway, four saxes and a
drummer did two sets, all
acoustic (no PA)...the
potential for tedium in-
herent in such a configur-
ation failed to set in.
Excellent musicians;
sparkling show, nicely
?ﬁ;iéaoéitt;::,oms' ARCATA, CALIFORNIA: BTMSQ live at The Jambalaya.
it around...lots of orig- (L to R): Barbara, Marjorie, Pam, Jessica, Amy.
inal arrangements (incl.
all the hits from their latest, "Sax House") flavored with just about any sort of genre you
might care to imagine, a nice variety of Eastern European sax q literature, plus one or two
popular favorites given the special treatment. : Great ensemble dynamics, great intonation

all night long, a really fine outfit. Fantastic to hear & see master of ceremonies and alto
specialist Amy Denio (rhymes with Ohio) trading riffs with Jessica Lurie (rhymes with Miss-
ouri), also alto...really wild. Fun to focus on the ambulatory baritone antics of Barbara
Marino (sorta rhymes with Toledo)...always right in the pocket. Marjorie de Muynck (may not
rhyme with anything in the midwest) usually held the inside lines on tenor but occasionally
they turned her loose with a soprano which was cool because then Jessica would grab a tenor
and you'd get the full SATB type spectrum. Pam Barger played a compact little drum kit bare-
footed, nothing too flashy but pretty much right on the money. During the second set, in
AATB formation, they pulled a visual nifty: a precision synchronized left-thigh-1ift-into-
the-bell mute and note bending procedure...including baritone! Keep an eye peeled for ‘'em.

bbb - BILLY TIPTON 4o 1.2
December 29, 1914 - January 21, 1989
Oklahoma City Spokane
SANRNANANANAY Oklahoma Washington EARARARARARAS

"Its all been so sad. He didn't have to die a pauper. If he had
come forward with the story of his life, he would have been rich
and famous. But he didn't, He chose to take his secret to the
grave. And the saddest part is that everybody found out anyway." y

——Mary Ann (Billy's third wife)

-12-
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LETTERS

Brief Exchange

Hello Kevyn!

Just the other day we returned from our
big European tour: Germany, Slovenia and
Sophia, Bulgaria. Germany: mixed feelings;
places which are strictly 'autonomous' (left

wing hippy punks, very stereotyped, dogmatic,

but not very pragmatic or enlightening) were
boring (they wanted hardcore & sloganesque
lyrics), places with mixed audiences (stud-
ents, working people, 'people') were excel-
lent (Gbttingen, Hanau, Aachen, K8ln, Ober-
hausen were best!). Sloveja (new country)
was great. People inhaled the music and
lyrics (as far as they could understand
them) , discussed the Yugoslavia situation,
the future of their brand new country,
really treated us well... -Bulgaria is a
relatively poor country with a tiny rock
tradition (Sophia being the only city to
have rock clubs with p.a. systems...) but
the small in crowd has an open mind for
'strange' music, like we play it. Not all
Bulgarians want the Springsteen-alike-macho-
Anglo-Americanisms they get rammed down
their throats all the time these days...

Cor Gout
The Hague, Netherlands
July '92

Greetings from the eastern side of the pond!
We're near the end of 23 concerts... Had a
nice chat with Lord Litter in Berlin—sounds
like his band is doing great—he was record-
ing, so we didn't anschluss personally.

Amy Denio
postcard from Trieste, Italy
postmarked Bern, Switzerland
June '93

Hi Kevyn,

AGAIN they raised the mailing rates in
Germany—to send a single tape to your
country now costs me DM 8,—which is about

b e Lord Litter
Berlin, Germany

Lieber Kevyn,

Die Gertlichtekiiche ist am dampfen—ich
hérte Du bist pleite und hast kein Geld
fir das Anemic Billfold und low budget

velling? At Teu
Berlin, Germany

Lieber Kevyn!

Was ist mit AB Nummer 3? Mir scheint,
Du knutscht den halben Tag mit Angela und /
die andere Hilfte des Tages spielst Du mit
Deiner Band, so daB Du keine Zeit mehr hast
flir die Zeitschrift...?

Thomas Pradel
Frankfurt, Germany

Hello Kevyn!
Ich hoffe Du bist wieder gesund!

Harald SACK Ziegler
K81ln, Germany

Dear Kev:

I've been listening to some European
vacation tapes—Goddamn—there is a lot of
stuff here! I hope I can stay focused on
this long enough to do a good job.

Don Campau
San José&, California

.

Hi Kevyn

We've been saving up to come over and
see you, but so far we've got 56p and some

suncream! Sammi Taylor
Frimley, England

Hi Kevyn...

Thought the letters page was funny...
impressed with Tadashi's English...impress-
ed with Thomas Pradel's temperance...not
impressed with the way you still can't work
out that we live in FRIMLEY, that's it,
just FRIMLEY! Got that? Impressed with
Dino knowing all about Louise Brooks and
making you and Don look very stupid. Nice
one, Dino! Impressed with Trevor Hall's
taste in friends. As for Guido Erfen...
hah! The most interesting feature in the
last AB was the one about your visit to us,
not him! I thought the bit about him was
the most boring thing I have ever read in
any zine ever in all eternity. And some.
As for the bit about -40° being the same
in Centigrade and Farenheit...fuck you,
smarty pants!

Mick Magic
Frimley-Camberley, England

-13-



EXTRA FEATURE

Deutsche
unabhangige
Musikszene

Gt pich!

Hier (linke Seite) haben wir die Ubertrag-
ung mit Vorkindergartendeutschgekritzelei
aber es gibt eine englische Fassung dort
(rechte Seite).

Lord Litter (Berlin) ist ein prdchtiger
Musiker, Singer und Hersteller von Muisk-
kassetten. Er schrieb mir im Jahre 1988.
Das war mein erster Kontakt mit Deutschland.

Kontakte haben danach wie ein sprichwdrt-
licher Schneeball zugenommen. Und jetzt,
finf Jahre spdter, habe ich mehr Verbind-
ungen mit Deutschland als mit irgendeinem
anderem Land— ja, sie sind hyperaktiv.

German
Underground

Greetings !

Over here on the right we have the English
version. Over there on the left is the
rendering in German which may not be
entirely reliable.

Lord Litter (Berlin) is a splendid musician,
vocalist and cassette maker who wrote to me
in 1988. That was my initial bit of con-
tact with Germany.

After that, it went like the proverbial
snowball. And now, five years later, I
have more contacts in Germany than anywhere
else...indeed, théy are quite an active
bunch.

near KOBLENZ, GERMANY: Thomas Pradel of ,
L'Edarps A Moth sails upon the majestic Rhine.




Manche oder die meisten Klinstler (innen) in Many if not most German artists and bands

Deutschland (einschlieBlich Lord Litter) (including Lord Litter) seem to prefer Eng-
gebrauchen englische Texte...einige jedoch, lish lyrics...however, some do German. I
tun deutsch. Deutschesprachelieder sind find the German language compositions to be

sehr mysteris und inter-
essant nach meinem Daflir-
halten.

Deutschland

0 60 120
—_—

km

particularly mysterious and interesting.

MECKLENBURG-
VORPOMMERN

NIEDERSACHSEN

Berlin
©

BRANDENBURG

Braunschweig
(in Aspik) ®

SACHSEN-
ANHALT

NORDRHEIN-
WESTFALEN

THURINGEN

L]
Rudolstadt

RHEINLAND-
PFALZ

Germany
0 40 80

miles

SAARLAND

BADEN-
WUORTTEMBERG

Folglich, dieser Artikel ist ibber meine Consequently, this article will focus on my
drei deutschsprechenden Lieblingsuntergrund- three favorite German artists who use Ger-
musiker: der beriimte und wunderbare Harald man lyrics: the celebrated and wonderful
SACK Ziegler; die héchst bewirtliche Studio- Harald SACK Ziegler; highly entertaining
zauberer Dauerfisch; und der sehr Schipfer- studio wizards Dauverfisch; and the very
ffscheschallgértner L'Edarps A Moth. creative sonic landscaper L'Edarps A Moth.

£
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Harald SACK Ziegler

Koln

Im Jahre 1989 sandte mir Guido Erfen (K&ln)
die "Col Dr ts" Kassette-compilation
...es hat darin ein tolles Lied ("V8llig
vernebelt")— und so habe ich SACK zum
ersten Male gehdrt.

Ich habe "TIP TOP - Best of SACK" im Jahre
1990 von der Hypertonia Plattenfirma (Nor-
wegen) gekauft. Wundervolle C-30: HuBerst
empfehlenswert. Spdter im Jahr habe ich
von Herrn Erfen gelernt, da8 Harald eng-
lisch verstiinde...damals schrieb ich an
Herrn Ziegler. Seitdem haben wir Briefe
und Tdpe ausgetauscht.

In 1989, Guido Erfen (K8ln) sent me the
"Cologne Dropouts" tte compilation...
a great song therein ("V8llig vernebelt")
was the first thing I ever heard from
SACK.

In 1990, I bought "TIP TOP - Best of SACK"
from the Hypertonia label (Norway). Great
C-30, extremely highly recommended. Later
that year, I learned from Mr. Erfen that
Harald did indeed understand English so I
sent off a letter to Mr. Ziegler. Since
then, we've been exchanging letters and
tapes. :

in or near GERMANY: Harald SACK Ziegler performing live.

Am 12. Oktober 1991: Ich war flnf Stunden
mit Carsten Spindler (BaBspieler mit Das
Freie Orchester) im Auto (von Berlin nach
Rudolstadt). Carsten sprach englisch fast
nichts. Ich sprach deutsch fast nichts.
Viel Stille. Aber ich kannte einige SACK
Liedertexte und glaub mir, so tat Carsten.
Besonders "Meine Oma"...ich kam nur zu den
ersten zwei Tdnen (mei-ne), bis Herr Spind-
ler mitsang. 'Swar sehr vergniigt!

SACK hat viele Kassetten und Schallplatten
gemacht und hat viele feine Lieder kompon-
iert...einige echt Klassische. Er ist auch
vollbekannt fiir seine einzigartigen "live"
Vortrdge. Er hat um die hundertmal im ganz-
en Zentraleuropa vorgetragen. Ich habe ihn
nicht "live"™ gesehen aber am 1. November

-16-

October 12th 1991: I was in a car for five
hours (from Berlin to Rudolstadt) with Car-
sten Spindler (bass player with Das Freie
Orchester). Carsten spoke almost no Eng-
lish. I spoke almost no German. Much
silence. But I knew the words to some SACK
songs and believe me, so did Carsten. Par-
ticularly "Meine Oma"...I could only sing
the first two notes (mei-ne) before Mister
Spindler jumped in. 'Twas a jolly fine time.

SACK has released many cassettes and LPs
and has written many fine songs...some real
classics. He is also well known for his
unique live performances. He has performéd
about a hundred times throughout central
Europe. 1've never witnessed his show live
but on November 1st 1991 he showed me

-
&

-
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1991, zeigte er mir mehrere Vorstellungen
an Videokassette. . .entzlickend!

Horn ist seine Hauptaxt aber er klimpert
ein boshaftes Ukelele und spielt viele
andere Instrumente.

Ich sandte ihm ein paar Fragen; in beiden
Sprachen, deutsch und englisch. Er hat sie
auch auf deutsch, beziehungsweise auf eng-
lisch, beantwortet.

* * * * * * * * * *

1. Wie oft bist Du "live" aufgetreten?

Vor 1987 regelméBig mit verschiedenen Bands,
Orchestern und Kammermusikgruppen, sowie
Blaskapellen, Posaunenchiiren, Vocal-chiiren
und -gruppen... Seit 1987 hauptsichlich
solo und ab und zu mit anderen Musikern,
fast nur mit eigenen Stficken tber achtzig
mal.

2. In welchen Lindern hast Du gespielt?

Natlirlich in Deutschland aber auch in

Belgien, Holland und der Schweiz.

3. Wieviele verschiedene Kassetten hast
Du gemacht?

Bisher so um die dreizig.

4. von all Deinen Werken, welche ist Deine
Lieblingskassette?

Vieneid:t "Zehn Meter 1

, aber sehr oft hiire ich mir meine Musik
nichtan. Ich bin fast immer mit gegen-
wirtigen Projekten und Ideen beschiftigt...

5. Welche ist, auBer K8ln, Deine Lieblings-
stadt in Europa? Warum?

Berlin, weil ich dort geboren bin.

several videos of various shows...entirely
delightful.

French horn is his main axe but he also
strums a mean ukelele and plays lots of
other instruments.

I sent him some questions; each in both Ger-
man and English. He answered them in both
German and English, respectively.

* * * * * * * * * *

1. How many times have you performed live?

Before 1987 I joined in a lot of bands, or-
chestras, choruses, vocal groups, chamber '
music ensenbles, horn groups...and I had
concerts with all of them...(it was nearly
too much for me sometimes). Since 1987 I
very often perform solo and with other music-
ians joining in special projects with me.
Since '87 I performed more than eighty times.

2. Which countries have you performed in?

Of course in Germany but also Belgium, the
Netherlands and Switzerland.

3. How many different cassettes have you
made?

Till now, around thirty.

4. From amongst all of your releases, which
is your favorite?

Perhaps its "Zehn Meter 1 1

m‘ultlmwtlistmmveryoftentomy

own music. :

5. Not including K&ln, what is your favor-
ite European city? Why?

Berlin, because 1 was born there.

"Q*'ﬁ'.ﬁQ*Qtit'*t't*'tﬁt’*‘*titt"**t'ﬁ't*tﬁi

Dauerfisch

Berlin - Wiesbaden

Dauerfisch ist eine zweiteilige Kapelle

mit Achim Treu (Berlin) und Andre Abshagen
(Wiesbaden) . Sie schaffen phantastische
Musik mit ausgezeichneter Schalleigenschaft.
Von ihren Werken sind die zwei Kassetten
"Im Reich der Biuche" und "Das Manifest der
Legastheniker” unter den zehn Kassetten in
meiner Sammlung, welchen ich am meisten zu-
h¥re...robuste, unverwlistliche T#pe; sie
bleiben frisch und wundersch®n nach unge-
zdhlten Zuh¥ren. Ungew&mlich hervorragend-
er Stoff.

Ich habe Dauerfisch das erstemal in Lord
Litters Tapedepartmentradioshow Nr. 1 ('90)
gehdrt. Ich sandte einen Brief und eine
von meinen Kassetten an Achim Treu. Nor-
male Handlungweise. (Bis zu der Zeit war
ich mit