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May, 26 1997 - June 17, 2002

By Lance Romañce

“It’s always better to be a kidder than an adulterer.”

All mailing lists are ©1997-2002, Lance Romañce except where otherwise credited, on their respective dates.  

All rights resoived.  

Thank you!
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---------------------------------------------

Every so often, when ever I feel up to it, I send out an email to everyone who is subscribed to my mailing list. It is a news letter about everything I can think of. This is an archive of every one I've ever sent out since I started it, in May of 1997. 

This archive is, by far, the best compendium of my writing, stories, and biographical information ever assembled in history. Looking through these, you will deffinately find quotes to put in your year book and arguments to help you in court. I recomend you jump around a bit, as you will find that my writing style and oppinions have sometimes changed quite a bit through time. 

I shun hevily away from writing the same things ANY one else is written. Most of the stuff in these archives is extrordinarily origional, or a new point of view or argument presented on things people are talking about all ready. That above everything else, I believe, is what makes this archive an intresting browse. So go ahead, kick your shoes off, and take a look around. And if you do like it, subscribe.

---------------------------------------------

address all email to tendonitus@giantrats.com

To Subscribe:

Subject: "subside"

Body: A note to me

To Inscribe:

Subject: "HEY YOU!"

Body: A whatever you want to send

To Describe:

Subject: "i hate your list"

Body: A complaint

--------------------------------------------- 

Official Website:  www.Giantrats.com

1. 5-26-97

Subject: HI ALL

Hi all. i'm glad you have all joinned my list, there are of corse many more on the way, as most people have not recieved the add yet. But in the mean time, i would like to join each and every one of you.

The federal roosters are back together! we will be recording an album in june, and it will hopefully be pressed into vinal, and we are going to hopefully get gigs at The Living Room and AS220. I will let you all know of when they are. We might even have a good connection with Aerosmith's club, MaMa Kin, in boston. so i hope you can all come see us there, thatll be a good show.

Also look for the China Republics in your town. The china republics are a Federal Roosters tribute band. We should be touring by next summer i hope, and hit clubs in Chicago, Pa, Ca, Canada and NYC, and of corse several others. We will try to make appearences through the year too.

Thanks for joing the list. I'm Chevy Chase and your not.

Love,

Ben

gghdihh hsh ge eh hshh g sgeee dhhe dhsjdd sgehey tdjshdgf shsgegeg djgdggdgdgd ghsdghjbdbdghhdyey hello sir, how are you? i'm fine thank you. and your self? nothings really wrong, exceptr for the stab wound in my testicle. YUCK!! that must hurt. You bet it hurts, i can barely walk. then howd you get here? i ran. Oh. Ya, it doesn't hurt as much when i run. Just walking hu8rts. That seems odd, i'd thingk it'd work just the oppisite way. You never know with these things, always something different. You know it! don't I though? yeah, sure do. SO hows your wife? shes ok. Hows yours. SHes kind of sick, been throwing up a lot. Oh, sorry to here it. Don't be sorry, i'm the one who put poison in her chicken. Oh well. there might be a little check box that says

NOTES:

This is the very first lists. That federal roosters back to gether shindig never really happoned. No album was made, no concerts were played.

2. 5-28-97

Subject: Le Mailing De Ben Garber 

Hello, this is the 2nd mailing for this list. It has doubled over the past day, and there are still a few members who can't figure out how to get on, and people who haven't recieved the mailing. Over half the people i sent it to (33) have joined, or are trying to join.

Anyways, i'd like to welcome new members, hello. Lets all get to know each other, everyone pick the person below you on the adress list above, send them an eMail and make a new friend.

I'll start off by answering questions from the CBS Mail bag:

Q: "Dear Ben.

why are your nails blue?

Love,

Erin Simon"

A: Because it makes me feel pretty.

send yer questions to me, instructions at the bottom.

This list will usualy serve a purpose, no pointless mailings usualy. If ya don't care bout nothin, thats cool, you can always unsubscribe. I will only be sending out this list about every week or 2, when ever it seems nesisary. I will have preformances throuugh out the summer, so stay on to here about them.

We are trying to get Dan Terry (terry999@aol.com) on this list, so help me get him, ok? thank you.

Well, the album still looks good, but there may be one problem. As the lead singer, i may have trouble cause i have to have my wisdom teeth destroyed.

Wll, good night, thanks for joining us. And, until next time, good night and have a plesant tomarrow.

I'm chevy chase and you're not. 

NOTES:

I'm not really Chevy Chase. Dan Terry never joined. What a prick, huh? Erin Simon didn't really write that letter. I think it was just me, but it could have been some one else, i'm not sure. "Why Are Your Nails Blue?" was one of the examples of questions you could ask me if you joined my list that I listed in the origional email I sent to people asking them to join. I didn't get my wisdome teeth destroyed for almost another year.

3. 5-30-97

Subject: List Poll (please respond) 

ok, here is the issue. Some people here want to get mailings more frequently, like closer to daily. Some people don't. Whats the general feeling? Remeber, this list is FOR the people, so what ever you want, i will conform to your bondage.

bondage :-)

I would like to welcome all the new members to the list again, there are now 18. spred the word everyone! we want to make this list bigger then yo mama!

I'm done with school!!! now just exams. they are from 8 till 10 every day till thursday. After school, i walk down blackstone blvd, then back to my house, then i will set my drums up in the living room, for it has better accoustics, and bvring up my bass and key bord and some recording stuff, and begin manufacturing the preliminary roosters tracks.

HUNTER IS BACK IN THE ROOSTERS!! he will be keybording. Also, i'd l;ike everybody to say hi to Nate Davis and Eric Remonavich!! they are the only roosters on the list, with tyler still trrying to join. Nate is our backing guitarist, Tyler plays bass, and eric plays metalaphone. (eric, we got you a solo if you want to be on the album)

everyone call the rooster hotline! 401-421-4003. You can also call 401-245-1057 and ask for the free catalog. Just don't mention me, but keep on asking for it ok? Call her Beth. Thats her name, she is an evil girl.

In other news, the record list at the bottom has been updated a bit, so if you visited there all ready, it has changed. Now, how ever, you download a small text file, formatted for either mac or pc, and you can view off line. Remember, EVERYONE buy me records and give me any that you all ready have. I want to be able to have more records than yo mama is old. I will put it up again in HTML, later. I'm not sure how the formatting came out in the windows version, the band should be in bold and the format italics. Let me know if it works. 

NOTES:

When it says "After school, I walk down....", i think it was supposed to say "...I WILL walk down...", which would mean i left out the word "will" when I sent out the mailing origionaly. 

4. 6-1-97

Subject: 4th One 

hello all. Well, after the poll, most of you wouldn't mind daily mailings and some of you would be bothered by that. Well, i've come to a conclusion: crap!

i will send out mailings when i feel like sending mailings. why waste my time when i have nothing to say? or why say nothing when i have so much to say? this will be mailed when i feel its apropriate. But, remember, you do not have to respond, if that yer problem. I won't send it daily, i won't send it every 2 weeks. So don't worry what ya voted for, i think you will be satisfied.

Our list has reached the 21 people mark!!! But Tyler still can't figure out how to join. I have recieved too questions so i will answer them. WELCOME, TO ALL THE NEW MEMBERS!!

Nate Davis of Paris, Farnce writes:

"Dear Ben,

What the hell?"

Dear Nate,

i really couldn't tell you, you should ask some one else.

Liz gately wants to know exactly who is the china republics.

Here is a run down at last count, but who knows. I will include every body who has been or is. This is NOT the current line up, for i know not what it is.

Me - Lead singer, band leader, drummer

Nate Davis - Backing Guitars, Vocals

Tyler Edwards - Bass, Vocals

Geo Leonard - Lead Guitar, Vocals

Hunter Howe - Keyboards

Nico Muhly - piano

emanuel schanzer- lead vocals

P. Josh Griffen - Congas, Vocals

Eric Remonavich - Glokenspiel

Jon Snow - Metalaphone

Josh Morganstien - Shout out vocals

Sarah Baumgardle - Flute

Javed Memon - Dancer

Christian Austidilio - Dancer

If you have any questions, and hope some of you do, please send them, follow the instruction bellow or your questions will be ignited.

Well, i have 4 finals left till i'm out of school for summer. I have applied to 2 schools, but one of them, i still haven't gotten my application in yet, and i can't say that i'm trying too hard at my exsams. I have an idea of where i might be next year, but i'm not sure, and won't say a thing till i am. But i'll post it on the list when i know.

This weekend, i saw 2 movies: Jurassic Park 2: the smell of fear, and Suburbia. Jurrasic park was cheezy. Though better then i though. Ya minus well wait for the video to see it thogh, not worth $8 a person, but i did get a nifty popcorn bucket. I saw it with brent and hunter and lindsy and loren. I saw suburbia with Emanuel and Cedric. Its by the same guy who made dazed and confused. I dunno what cedric thought, emanuel hated it. I hated it at first, but by the end of the movie, i didn't want it to end. I liked it cause it showed life, it showed real people, like the people who are always on thayre st. They might not be good people, but they are people, and i enjoy watching them. It went a bit deeper than dazed and confused, but went by the same plotless theory. If you didn't like dazed and confused, you probably wouldn't like this. Dazed and confused had much better Sound Tracks though.

The walk for life was today. But silly me, i forgot to get pleges. So will you all plege money for me? its for a good cause. Please help support aids. I forgot to walk too, but we need to support aids, its important. You should have herd the mayor's speech, what he said about miss america, wow! funny, but unexpected

For those of you who haven't herd, i decided to change my first name to Carne De Vaca. That is spannish for Meat Of Cow, or, beef. But, so i don't loose my identaty, i will make my middle name ben, and keep my last name. This will happen when i'm 18, its official. I will show you all my lisence, asuming i will get one ever....

Well, thats all for this mailing, remember to send your questions and comments and what ever to me following the instructions below, get more people on our list, and please close the window. I will include some song lyrics on the next mailing. See ya later, alligater. cha cha cha.

love,

not your friend or mine,

ben garber 

NOTES:

I left the "t" off the word "thought" when i was talking about Jurrassic Park. When nate asked "What The Hell?", he was asking the other question I used as an example question you could ask me if you joined the list in the origional email i sent out asking people to join.

 --------------------------

5. 6-3-97

Subject: NOTICE!!! 

Ok, i was planning on sending another thing till the end of the week. But, to avoind any alarm or confusion, i am letting you know now that i am in the process of changing my eMail adress. HEVANSCENT will still exist, but mailing lists are much easier to manage on a real ISP. I'm all ready on NETCOM, but i dopn't like net com, and for somereason it won't let me send mail to aol.

my new adress will be yahtzee@tiac.net as soon as i finish setting it up, by mid tomarrow. So change your adress books and everything of the sort, that is where you will recieve the list from, that is where you will send all your comments and subscriptions and descriptions to, BUT NOT TILL AFTER TOMARROW!!!! my web pages will be changeing adresses, as i will add more. TIAC allows ten times more space than netcom, so you will be able to here rooster sound clips! i will keep you up to date.

I would like to welcome MORE new members now, and also apolagise to mike marcovich for not mentioning him in the last news letter. On thursday night, me and mike will be going to a Ringo Starr concert in boston. Despite what you may think, ringo puts on one of the best concerts i've seen. I saw him in 95. This year, his band will include Peter Frampton and members of Cream and Bad Company. In 95, he had John Enthwissle (from The Who) on bass. That man is the best bassest ever, a billion times better than flea. But the coolest thing was for the encore, they did 2 songs, and durring the first song (i forget what it was), i noticed a strange haird man playing Ringo's drums, but a cymbol blocked his face. After the first song, he Ringo announced it was Steven Tyler (of aerosmith). I'm seeing aerosmith later this summer too, with lars.

now time for my mail:

Phaea Creede of Coffee Roasters asks:

"Dear Ben,

Are you on crack?"

Dear Phaea

nope

Nate Davis writes:

"dear Ben,

Who is clean and Friendly"

Dear Nate

Clean and friendly is a family band, consisting of an entire family, plus a few more. They are as follows:

Ellen Santaniello: accordian, drums, clarinetto, vocals

Linda Neves: Percussion, Drums, Vocals

Jeremy Winword: Saxaphone, Guitar, Bass, Vocals

Marilynn Mair: Mandolin, Violin, Guitar, Vocals

Mark Davis: Guitar, Bass , Vocals

Brinsley Davis: Violin, Percussion, Drums, Vocals

Nate Davis: Guitar, Bass, Drums

nate, this is your band. You should no whoClean And Friendly is. Half the band is your parents and sister, dag nabbit. Would you like to buy your CD? You can get it for $13, just send a message to PorkPie42@aol.com for more information.

Have any questions or comments? follow instructions bellow. Gosh, i'm not in the mood to writre tonight, so i will leave it off here. ONLY 2 EXAMS LEFT AND I'M DONE!!!! ok, good night. THANKS EVERYBODY!!! sorry for this message, i know it ain't a good one.

back to you, ginger 

 --------------------------

6. 6-7-97

Subject: the BEN GARBER mailing list 

well, i have some good news. Firstly, i've been out of school since thursday!!!m (yay). 2ndly, my new email adress is up. i want all of you to send me mail here, as i would like to test it out. 3rdly, i broke my record in tetris. I died with a score of 79255, on level 14 with 145 lines. Naturaly, it was the game boy version.

Now time for letters.

Mike M. of the ocean writes:

Dear Ben,

¿who is your LEAST favorite new kid on the block?

Love,

Mike M.

Dear Mike M.

The touring keyboardist. ok, good bye.

FRAMPTON CAME ALIVE

On thursday night, me and mike went to see Ringo Starr and his 4th all star band. It featured the pianist from Procal Harum, the drummer from Bad Company, the Bassest from cream, and Peter Frampton. It was really good. Ringo sang the classics: it don't come easy, little help from my friends, boys, act naturaly, photograph.... Frampton sang Do You Feel Like WE Do, Baby I love Your Way, Show Me The Way and a cover of Norwegian Wood. Cream Bassest Jack Bruce sang Sunshine of my love and In The White Room, and then they did a bunch of Bad Company songs and a few Procal Harum. Frampton stole the show, frampton trying to take the place of clapton on all the cream songs i think did much better job than clapton ever did. Do You Feel Like We Do lasted 20 minutes with frampton just going nuts, and you know the signature guitar parts from Baby I Love Your Way and show Me The Way, with the talking guitar. He is now not only my official favorite guitarist, but i think he's my favorite live preformer now too (as a solo artist, p-funk still puts on the ebst show). I comand everyone to see Peter Frampton live if you ever get the chance.

GWAR SUCKS

Gwar, the fucked up hevy metal band played lupo's last night. I spent most of the day with Liam Girrard and Jeremy and some kid named Jamie from Moses Brown. Jamie got unbalievable fucked up and was just nuts the whole night, we couldn't let him out of our site or he would get lost, which he did quite a bit. Christan, Tyler, SHannon, Lanna and Ileene (i forget her exact name :-<) all showed up, so we waited for gwar to come on, which the didn't till 11.30. and it sucked. all the did was sing bad soings and spray fake giz all over the audience. at least i hope it was fake..... Their last tour made them quite poular, though i had to miss it, so i s them last night, very excited,a nd it absolutely sucked.

MOÎRÉ

i have many more concerts to go to these next few weeks, so i'm excited. On thursday, i'm seeing morphine, friday i'm seeing the toasters, saturday its Ozzfest with a reunited Black Sabbeth, then thursday is who is ever playing Water Place Park, friday is Max Creek and then soon after is No Doubt/Weezer, and more soon after.

Nate, come over soon, we are gonna do some recording, gimmie a call.

Anyws, i am about to go grocery shopping, YAY!!! so see ya later. I would like to congradulate list member Erin S. for today she is graduating High School.

Good night and thanks for the bred. 

NOTES:

Most of the concerts I said that I was planning on going to soon I didn't end up going too. Most of my opinions of the bands I was talking about have changed quite opositely since this list was written.

7. 6-10-97

Subject: Epiphone Special 

HI EVERYONE!!!

I am here to announce that the Federal Roosters do not exist anymore. Nor do the China Republics. However, me and nate and hunter and mike are now Overall Control.

Me - drums

Hunter - key board(s)

Nate - Bass

Mike - Main songwriter

howerver, we all write and we all sing. We had out first meeting today. However, it was just me and hunter. we made a redording, though its not yet good enough to post. We are still looking for a guitarist OR bassist. Nate can do either, though, i'd personaly like to stay away from over dubbing.

I have posted a play i wrote to hold your self over in the mean time:

FIRST

If you are on aol, type in the following as a key word:

aol://5862:144/members.aol.com:/hevanscent

If You are NOT on aol, type in the following as a web adress

http://members.aol.com/hevanscent

THEN

if you are using windows, download NAGAIN.WAV

If you are using macintosh, download NAGAIN.SND, or you can download NAGAIN.WAV if you prefer

time for letters with fethers!!

Liz Gatekeeper of Sony, Walkman writes:

"Dear Ben,

hey, this working?"

Dear Liz, yes, it hiz. thanks for helping out.

Liz Gatekeeper of Chuckberry Fields writes:

"Dear Ben,

do you know if the thayer street ]maxamillions[ serves lime rickies?

Dear Liz,

I think they do. I've never really been in there before.

people, PLEASE send real questions, i haven't recieved any this week. Thank you

BLUE SUADE COFFIN

another musician will be joiningthe likes of Curt Cobain, Bill Haily and Dr. Longhair on the Lupo's Wall. Rockabilly god Carl Perkins died this past weeked. He is most noted for writing rockabilly standard, "Blue Suade Shoes." I'm sure you all know that one, covered by a billion people (one for the mpnoey, 2 for the show, 3 to get ready now go, cat, go...). In other news, i have also learned that Jim Morrison died :-(

On thursday, the free WBRU concert will feature Combustible Edison, Morphine and the Royal Crowns. I don't know any of their music, but it is free. If you would like to lissen to the concert, you can either lissen to it on 95.5 fm (i think its on the radio) or you can go to http://www.wbru.com and lissen to it being brodcast on the web. WBRU has often placed number one amung medium sized radio station in the anuel rolling stone readers poll.

ON friday is the toasters concert at Lupos, as i will be going there. Saturday is ozzfest, featuring a black sabbeth reunion. I will see you all later, i will right again probably on sunday. See ypou all later. Sorry if these mailings are lacking lately, just PLEASE participate, send some letters, ask some questions.

see you all in hell

love,

carne de vaca ben garber 

NOTES:

The play above is now available only in mp3. I was planning on going to the toasters because i heard they were aswsome, but then i heard they were ska and i HATED ska, and so i decided the toasters suck and didn't go. By the time I wrote these notes, I still hadn't heard the toasters. Also, Carl Perkins hadn't really died yet. I died about a year later. I don't know where I got the idea he had just died. How wacky is that?[

8. 6-15-97

Subject: Know The Low Rider 

Hello all, happy fathers day. I would like to welcome Martha P. and Matt R. to the list this week, making a total 25 members. Thanks for your support, everyone!! Remember, keep telling everyone you know to join my list. There are about 1200 people at Classical, why are only 2 of them on my list? i demand more!!

well, its fathers day, one of the 4 days of the year i hate most. the other 3 are mothers day, my dads birthday and my moms birthday. You no mothers and fathers day aren't even real holidays? they were just made up by card companies in order to sell more cards. So we went to some art show down town, one of the billion. It sucked but i got some furniture for my room. A couch, a table, and some chairs. Let's see, 3 of you have bveen in my mythical room. ya know the drum set and key bord? those are all upstairs now, in the living room, and i'm gonna find space (who knows where) to put all this stuff. But it will be cool, you will all like it cause now you wont have to sit on borken arizona bottles if you want to sit down. The rest of you will have to visit sometime.

Yesterday was OZZfest!!! Ozzfest is like the metal head version of Lollapalooza, it was at great woods. I'm not much of a metal head, so it was kind of strange..... Most of the bands at the mainstage sucked, it was bands like Type O Negative, Powerman 5000, Pantara, Machine Head...... but i liked a lot of the 2nd stage bands, down set was really really good, i like drain s.t.h, and nerousis had a really cool drum thing, and they were all playing drums, it was amazing. But then the best of all, of corse, was the head liner: Ozzy Osbourne. Black Sabbeth reunited, minus the origional drummer, and started off with a video with Ozzy dubbed into all sorts of things, from sitting next to Forrest Gump at the park bench, to playing the which in the wizzard of oz, to singing twist and shout with the beatles on the ed sulivan show, to being in the back of the car with alanis morrisette in that video she has when shes screaming in the back of a car, to interviewing Pricess Di. it was great. how discriptive a sentance i just used, eh? Anyways, they stopped, and then was ozzy's solo stuff. He preformed the standards: iron man, paranoid, of corse. But i missed a bit cause i accidently left early :-( i forgot ozzy was doing something with out sabbeth, so i left after the encore and i saw people take ing the drums off the stage. But it was great any ways. It took us 1 and a half hours to get out of the parking lot, then we got lost so it took 2 hours to get me home. I sawe the show with derik, who wrote a song.

Friday me and Nate played, he brout a guitar and bass and what ever and we made some cool things. I had an idea for a song called "Narcoleptisism". A narcoleptic is someone who keeps falling asleep at randpm, so we have this song, its an instrumental probably, and it just keeps stopping and random times. That night i thought was toasters at lupos, but it was actulay Max Creek, who i wanted to see also, but didn't feel like going out friday anyways, so i just stayed home. Max Creek will be back again, they are here every few weeks. The toasters are NEXT friday. whos going? gimmie a call, jeremy.

Thursday was the free BRU concert. The first band was The ROyal Crowns. They were suposed to be really good because they won the best local band in the readers poll in the pheonix. But they sucked. I think it was more the production than the band though, who ever miked the concert sucked. But the royal crowns were a rockabilly band, and the lead guy is the guy who works at In Your Ear. I think i might see them again though, cause that was probably just a bad show. The first time i saw the slip, they sucked. The 2nd time i saw them they were amazing, and aree now one of my favorite live bands. Cumbustable Edison was the 2nd band, they were really good, my favorite of the evening. Again, the production sucked, but they were so good it didn't matter. They were a lot like squirl nut zippers, but 1000000 times better. They used to do the music for the OK Soda comercials. yall remmeber OK Soda? That stuff was awsome. Morphine closed the show, i didn't like them too much. The good news is they all signed my adress book. The bad news is none of them put my adresses.

Concerts coming up, wait for the reviews: this thursday's free show, friday is the toasters, next thursday is weezer/no doubt, who knows whats imbetween. There is also horde, aerosmith, varuca salt, further fest, u2, phish, jethro tull and the blues festival planned in the neer future. i still need partners for most of them, so let me know.

Now, time for letters:

Dear Ben,

IS Your mom proud of you and your band? Does she support drug use and

promiscuous sex? Does she allow you to drink alcohol in her presence? If so,

can I come over sometime???

Sensually Yours,

With Love and Wet Temptations,

Farrah from "FUNKYTOWN"

Dear Farrah Faucet,

actualy, soon as the post man comes, my mom seems to dis appear. anyways, thats not our band, i think you have us confused with yo mama.

dear ben, what is your personal opinion on the coffee coolatta vs. the

frappuccino?

dear Liz G,

coffee sucks.

i have more letters that will be answered in the next mailing, but i try to limit the letters to 2 each mailing. You can send me your more letters by following the instructions below. please do so.

Anyways, i think thats about it. I would like to congraduate Val H. and Mike M. for gradulating high school since the last news letter. Mike will soon be going to oregon where he will start college this mobnth for the summer semester. Val will be staying here in RI, going to CCRI in the fall. Erin, who graduated last week, will be in santa cruz i think????? Oh well, good luck! did you all know that, as of right now, i am not in school. I'm not enrolled in any school for next year, as i am done with the one i was at this year. Its not a good thing when i am trying to make a good impression on parents.... but i don't mind it for the most part. but i don't know what to say, cause its like, i'm not a drop out, but i'm also not a student. so what am i? oh well.

well, good bye, see you all new year. Bye bye. stay healthey and don't forget.

bye.

love,

the godess of all mania,

carne de vaca ben garber 

NOTES:

Both me and Nate's email addresses have since changed. The ones listed no longer exsist.

 --------------------------

9. 6-17-97

Subject: the Sam Hallowell mailling list 

Hello, everybody. I am sening out my news letter, AGAIN!!! I am pleased to announce that Wednesday is less than 3 hours away. Here is an update as to what has happond since I sent out sunday's news letter.

- My drum teacher is helping me nail down the swing, so I will never loose it no matter what i'm doing with the reast of my body.

- my dad fucked up my record player

- my records came in the mail, including Aerosmith's Pump and an autographed Milli Vanilli record.

- I was able to get my record player working again, but i'm still gonna pretend it doesn't in the hopes I can get a new record player

- my bass teacher is on vacation for a while

- I skipped my music theory class yesterday

- the record player don't sound to great now cause my dad fucked up the needle which we just replaced so unless I get a new player, I have to wait 6 more months to get a new needle

- List member Mike M. went to the prom last night with Lindsy Laxon, but never took me out after words like they promised

- I have published a list of all my records at http://www.tiac.net/users/yahtzee/rehkids.html

- I am eating popcorn

- My old web pages which I had to take down when I switched adresses are now back up, though I still have to work out a few bugs. Go to http://www.tiac.net/users/yahtzee

- I hope that list member Laura S. likes my structure. eh?

- List member Martha P. went to london

- List member Tara Something fainted the other day while trying to hang a picture in the bathroom. That's when she came up with the idea for the Flux Capasitor, which is what makes time travel possable.

- I was very sirprised today to open up the life beat section of the newspaper. After reading the headline "Class of '97: Four outstanding graduates", I found that list member Val H. was number 3. WAY TO GO VAL!!!!

- List member Mister T. is a fool

- List member Phaea C. of Foxwoods, Casino writes:

Dear Sir,

is your band good? Do you need a groppie? i am really good and being

obsessive. Can we have some lirics

Love Phaea C. of Foxwoods, Casino

- Dear Phaea,

We are not as good as your band. You can be a groupie if you want, but all we really want is money, so if you send that we will be happy. Or at least I will, don't tell the other members, ok? I have posted lyrics at the bottom.

Love,

Sir

- Dear BEn,

Do you go to the Dentist often? ARe you fascinated by Dentistry? I am.

I also like little boys.

~ Michael Jackson of RJ, Heim

- Dear Michael,

Actualy, my dentist is a little boy. I am not fascinatrd by dentistry, but I am fascinated by little boys. Maybe we can hook up some time, get back to me.

love,

ben

- Send your questions to the instructions bellow.

- List member Bruno Morethanks is always talking crap. Never lissen to him, everything that comes out of his mouth is just a load of shit.

- Here are the lyrics to a song I wrote called "Magic Fingers." It is my atempt to be sinatra, so imagine frank sinatra singing it. Some of you have read it all ready, but I have changed a line or 2 since.

With my finger tips

I create magic

With my finger tips

I create magic

With a twinkle of my nose

I turn an apple to a rose

And with the twinkle in your eye

I know you are mine

With my finger tips

I create magic

With my finger tips

I create magic

With a clicking of my heal

I make a wooden boy real

And with a magical feeling in my heart

I know you are mine

With my finger tips

I create magic

With my finger tips

I create magic

With my finger tips

I can turn taters into chips

I can turn boats into ships

but when I know you are mine

I just want to do flips

cause*you*are*theeeeeee

only magic that i need

With your finger tips

You create magic

And when i kiss your gental lips

I feel like magic

- Till next time, I am out of milk.

-Loathe,

Bieñ 

NOTES:

That song ended up on Sonnets Set To Music. If you notice, the line "taters into chips" isn't on the album version. Bruno Morethanks is a character i made out of my ass. His name kind of ends up saying "Brew No More, Thanks." Why shouldn't you brew more??? Because that will give him diarhea. Well, I forgot about this, and its kind of dumb any ways. So a few years later when I wrote a song about Bruno, I called him Bruno Brown. Its his first name that's important.

10. 6-18-97

Subject: IMPORTANT UPDATE!!! 

well, I wasn't gonna send the next letter till later, but I saw something on the news tonite that disturbed me. a large baptist group in the south voted to ban the walt disney company. I herd this and I thought "yay!!! disney is a horrable corrupt company. what did they do now?" well, aperently, the baptist group is banning disney cause they are too gay friendly. now what the fuck is this? I quickly switched to disney's side. I would like to ask your help and right letters to as many organisations as you can, PARTICULARLY DISNEY, for being to baptist friendly. Not that you should hate someone cause they are baptist, but why should you hate some one cause they are gay? its just a similer strike back, maybe they will learn something. Anyways, I would like to ask that you all please help me with this, as this is a serious issue.

In other news, the meeting street papa ginos closed and matt rufo is in new york. 

11. 6-22-97

Subject: Color Me Redd 

Hello, i am back for another round of "mail that letter". Up in the kitchen, dinner is cookin'. What is it "you ask?" its peparoni pizza flavored hot pockets. I would like to welcome 3 new members since the last issue: Jon Mazoki, Jill Whonose, And Danniell pronounced Danneell. In this list, you will learn whats happening in my life, so you don't have to worry so much about yer own.

whats happend since wednesday?? well, thursday was another free BRU concert, so i went. There were 2 bands, i gfor get the second one, but the first was Jill Soubile. She did an all acoustic set, with just her and some other guy who played piano, hermonica, acordian and backing vocals. She did guitar, and played drums on the last song. She sings Kiss The Girl, for those who don't know. It was really good, and i taped it, but my tape played broke, that piece of crap. So no tape. I left durring the 2nd band cause they sucked.

Friday i was gonna see the toasters, but i couldn't egt in touch with no body who wante dto go. But Brent invited me to see Batman and Rogain. He never called back, so i stayed home. Oh well, i enjoyed the evening. I made my self a pumpkin pie. it was delcious!!! I want to bake you all pie someday!!

LETTERS!!!!

Hi Ben. You can let everyone I'm going to New York City for a couple of

days, and will not be available for services until I come back.

XOXOXO

Matt

Dear Ben,

Have you ever thought about Mike Gordon in a way that could be

construed as "perverted"? We have.

Love,

Lauren, Michele and Andrea in Greenwich Village, NY

No, thats disgusting!!!! But, how ever, i do often think about Gordon Shumway. Remember him? When he moved to earth, he changed his name to ALF.

thats it for letters!! Keep on sending them in!!

Saturday i was suposed to go to my cousin's birthday, but considering everyone else there would either be over 50 or under 10, i STRONGLY didn't want to. But the ACT picnic was the same day, so i said i was going to that, thoygh i had no way of getting there, so i said i was going with brent. My only way of getting there was my dad, who i SEVERELY didn't want to go with. My mom has been away all week and i am going nuts with him!!!!. So i left to brent's, who wasn't even home so i wwent to thayer, but my dad desided to stop by brents. then he desided to go out looking for me, no good. But i saw brent later and spent the afternoon with him, till we went to list member Jeremy K's party, as his parents were outta town. Lana was there. She is EVERYwhere i go, literaly. I see her everytime i turn the corner. I like her though, i'm gonna give her call, maybe take her out some night or something. Anyways, Jeremy, your party sucked. Ooooh, my dinner is ready. yum yum. Jeremy, when you throw a party, make sure there is more to do. Just having alcohol and a beastie boys CD is rather boaring. And you were an ass hole to me too! you wouldn't let me do a damn thing! i lay down on the couch and you won't let me do that? what the fuck is that? thanks for making a shitty party worse!!!

sometime with in the next 2 weeks, i'm gonna ask out my spannish teacher on a date!! i think it will be fun. she is only 26.

Brent stayed over after jeremy's ass hole party. And then left in the morning. My dad went sailing today for hours, we had a big thunder storm, and my dad is out now picking up my mom from the air port. SHe was in texas, i belive. Ok, well thank you for tning in, see you ;later, cha cha cha. Bye and have a plesent tomarrow. 

12:  This mailing is missing.

13 Subj: the BEN GARBER list of mail

Date: 97-06-29 18:12:18 EDT

Hi, all. I have switched back to aol because aol is not nice about

recieveing mail from the internet and many of you on aol haven't recieved

my last 2 mailings because of AOL's unkindness. So, for this reason, i

am sending you mail FROM aol, considering that most of you are aol users.

I think that when aol recieves internet mail adressed to more than one

person, it deletes it automaticly. oh well, ferget it. Some stuff in

here has all ready been published before but i'm publishing it again

cause the aol users not getting it, so sorry to the non aol users.

I will first start off by saying i will soon be leaving for boston, in

about of week, where i will be at the bearkly school of music. I will be

doing the funk ensamble and i hope to see you all at my concert in mid

augest. Its really cool, its just like college, no dorm checks or

cerfews or anyuthing, and i'm right on mass ave, directly across the

street from tower records, this one is suposedly the largest record store

in new england. I will try to send out my adress if i can, and you can

ALL right me and call me on the phone. Espeshaly you, phaea. Anyways,

as you might guess, the mailing list will be down while i am gone. But

you can all email me. However, you can't email aol. AOl only holds

email for 35 days, i'll be gone longer so i am gonna shut off my aol

mail, just to make sure none of you mail there. You will all have to

email yahtzee@tiac.net, and i will expect a lot of mail when i get back

so pile it up, jack-o!

Here are some letters. These are the last 2 letters colloms which most

of you aol people haven't read yet, though many all of the non aol users

have all ready. right, casandra? Casandra, i never here from you!!!

we miss you here in canada. anyways, now its time to open the CBS mail

bag with old repeats.

XOXOXO

Matt

Dear Ben,

Have you ever thought about Mike Gordon in a way that could be

construed as "perverted"? We have.

Love,

Lauren, Michele and Andrea in Greenwich Village, NY

No, thats disgusting!!!! But, how ever, i do often think about Gordon

Shumway. Remember him? When he moved to earth, he changed his name to

ALF.

love, ben

Jen H. of Gilbert, Sullivan writes:

Dear Ben,

hey how did you know i had a page. thanks for the im.

Dear Jen:

Your father showed it to me. He came over the other night we went online

and found your page. Did you get that last shot of heroine? I told hime

to save it for you.

Love,

Ben

Emanuel S. of Byebye, Birdie writes

Dear Ben,

i'm trying to organize something with brent and lars and carl and

PK. what day are you free?

Dear Emanuel.

I am no longer free, sorry. I have desided to put up a $20 monthly fee

to all subscribers, so everyone send yur checks now. You are all over

due from may still, june is almost up. I will be awaiting all of your

payments. Please make all checks payable to jen h's father (again,

thanks for the heroine!)

Love,

Ben

Please, send me more questions, espeshaly Casandra. Follow the

instructions at the bottom.

one complaint i've gotten about the list is that when you read it, you

don't always know whos who. I am working on fixing this. One i dea i

had, which i have all ready started is, I want ALL of you to submit a

small writen thing about yer self: who you are, Your name, where your

from, where you go to school, hobbies, what ever... If you have a web

page, that too. Just put what ever you want people to know and i will

post it at http://www.tiac.net/users/yahtzee/whodunnit.html so if you

want to know more about someone, you go to that page and view their

discription. I would like to ask that every one submit their

discriptions. I will take care of those who aren't list members. Thank

you!!!!

also, don't for get my other pages: http://www.tiac.net/users/yahtzee and

http://www.tiac.net/users/yahtzee/rehkids.html

Speaking of which, i got some new records today. Including the Buddy

Holley boxed set on vinal. Its pretty good.

well, this week has been nifty. Well, tuesday was cool. Lanna convinced

me to go to a beginners ball room dancing class at Brown University, so i

did. When i got there, i was quite surprised to find carl and his sister

there. So we started, i danced with lanna, carl danced with his sister

mary. But lanna had to go :-( but thats when i started raking in the

bitches, mofo. And you know who else was there? The mother of list

member Eric R. I'm totaly serious!! but it was really fun, we danced to

Rod Stewart unplugged, which i have to by. You should all get this

album, and take ball room dancing lessons too.

wednesday sucked and i don't remeber.

Thursday i went to Bren'ts house, carl and nick were there, as well as

tyler. That ended by about 8 something and i just wondered around for a

while. Another fight on thayer st, the guy who owned store 24 came out

and yelled at everybody, there was an ambulance too. The area hasd

gotten much more violent over the past few years, its surprising. But

thayer still isn't too bad, its still pretty peaceful most of the time.

I got home at like 11.30.

Oh yeah, wednesday i went up to NH to visit a boarding school. I got

excepted, i got into finestine too, and will probably get into ALP.

However, i am strongly considering not doing anyof those, and insted,

joining City Year (thats a comunity service thingy). City Year will

give me the equivilent of a high school diploma, a $5000 scholarship for

college, and $130 a week and a nice uniform, and above all, i get to help

out people who could use help, and i am happy to do that.

On friday night, i called up Dave N. If i were to marry a bvoy, it would

be him, but i won't so it won't be. We rounded up a passi and we all met

on thayer st and chilled all night. He got lars and his friend martha

who i didn't know before, and we found reena there too. I haven't seen

reena in a while, she cut her hair short, she looks cooler now with it

short. Dave brought his guitar and started playing, when this nutty

australian guy came up and told us about kangeroo killing, marajuana

growing and how much he hates the english language and he started singing

to daves guitar, he was funny but annoying. we stayed at thayer till

maybe 11.30 or so then we had to go. The next day i met lars, brent,

natanya, ed, list member emanuel, ashly, katie, amanda, carl and who

knows who else at meeting st cafe and hung out on thayer for a while,

went to brents for a while, went to the cremery for a while, went back to

brents for while, then me and lars and tyler to thayer and we just sat

out side hot pockets and talked to some girls i dunno then went across

the street and talked to some girl i didn't know well then chilled and

waited for lars's parents and while waiting, the nutty australian found

us, and hit on every girl who walked by. He left soon, so did lars, so

did I. today i went with brent to thayer aNd then to his house and

refuse to leave again cause it stoo damn fookin hot.

random Notes:

-Overall Controll has changed names again, now Plastic Wings. Wheres the

name from? From 2 post beatle bands: Wings and The Plastic Ono Band.

- I'd like to send a shot out to my boy mike who has started the summer

session at Oregon College. He doesn't get enough mail, and would like

some, so EVERYbody PLEASE SEND HIM MAIL:

Michael A. Markovich

1220 University of Oregon

Carson Hall #63408

Eugene, Oregon

97403-1220

- I'd also like to send a shot out to Liz. Shes going away this summer

and wants mail as well, so every one write her:

Liz Gately

Exploration Senior Program

Wellesley College

106 Central Street

Wellesley, MA 02181

- I have a question for anybody who can tell me, so if you know, PLEASE

right back. How do i protect the rights to my written work? I would

like to put it on the web and stuff, but i am afraid someone will see it

and use it, and when i deside to publish it officialy someone will say

they wrote it and take my money.

anyways, see yall later. Bye bye. 

14. Subj: The List Of

Date: 97-07-03 13:47:20 EDT

Hi every body. Once again, it's on.

Welcome to my cheese shop, where you will only find the finest cheeses

available in england. If you would like to place an order, please call

401-245-1057.

Wow, what a week. I took monday off, and didn't do a darn thing, dag

nabbit. But Tuesday, my friend Lars, his swiss cousin Jonnin (or

something like that...) and his cranstonite borther, Amherst (though its

really Anders) came and picked me up. why "you ask?" Because we were

going to the Further Festival!!!! It was magnificent. (at Great Woods)

We started off just chillin in the parking lot, asking for quorters and

buying some things from vendors. We got in, walked around, there were

all sorts of booths trying to sell stuff... We had really great seets, we

were maybe 30 feet from the stage. The MC came on soon (the MC was Arlo

Guthrie!!!!) and introduced the first band, Moe. They did a good set,

but it was short. The was Sherry Jackson. I thought the band kind of

lacked, she played violin, and also had a guitarist and a drummer. No

bass. But it was pretty cool when she put her violin through a wah wah

pedal. She got off when it was time for Bruce Hornsby to play, i never

herd any of his stuff before really, just knew he used to play with the

dead sometimes. I wasn't very impressed at first, but as the set went

on, i was wowed. Next was a filler by to acc. guitarists, i forget there

names, but they were maybe in there 50s, one of them had a Lupo's shirt

on!!!! That was retty cool. They did 2 acc. guitar jams, and then the

last one, the guy with the lupo's shirt brought out an electric slide

guitar. That was fun, but next was Rat Dog, the band of former grateful

dead member Bob Wier, who seemed to be in charge of the show. Pretty

good, the bassest had an upright 6 string fretless elctric bass and took

an amazing solo, then he started playing this simple bass line, which he

sampled, and started looping it. He then took out a 4 string fretless

upright electric and took another amzing solo. Then they did Willie

Dixon's song. Red Rooster, a classic dead cover. It was unbelieveable,

and then rat dog finished there set with just amazing music. I felt bad

for who ever came after that, cause you couldn't top it. Arlo Guthrie

came out, as he was the MC, and played the song Alice's Restaraunt.

Thats like a 20 minute song on the album, he did it for like 45 minutes

this time. This is a song he hasn't done since the 60s, so i was very

lucky to see it, it was just him playing this nifty acc. guitar line,

while he told the alice's restaraunt story. This was possably the

coolest thing i've ever seen live, if any of you get to see him, go!!!!!

though he doesn't play much anymore. Now what would go after this?

Well, considering that this show was put together by members of the great

ful dead, there had to be one thing. At EVERY dead show, there was

always a section called "The Drums". There wopuld always be a long

perc/drum section here, that would be absolutely amazing. Former dead

percusionist Mickey Hart played pecussion, as he lead 3 other

percussionists, a kit drummer, and a bassest in his band Planet Drum.

Now considering that this was primarily percussion they did an amzing job

making good music. There was one percussionist from i think puerto rico,

this guy could do anything. There was another one, really just playing

the talking drum, from i believe Zaire, this guy could go so fast just

using one hand, this was impossable, but he did it, and i couldn't move.

There was someone, i forget who from south africa, and then another

percusionist from North India, he was pretty good but i wasn't amazed by

his solo. Planet drum has an album i believe, though i've never herd it,

i'd strong;ly recomend you all get it, then let me tape it. After them,

bob wier came out with his bassest, and played paul mccartney's

Blackbird. Then a few more came out from various bands and they played

paul mccartney's I've Just seen A Face. I didn't know the other stuff,

but then the black crowes played their set. Not bad, but compare to

there others it wasn;t as good. But the 3rd song they did was a

magnificent blues tune that was magnificint. Then the final set was a

jam, led by bob wier, with a couple members of each band on stage. This

set was no doubt a tribute to jerry. They started with the dead classic

Truckin' (what a long strange trip it's been) from their album American

Beuty, bob did the vocals for it on the album, so he did them here to.

Then they did another classic dead cover, Buddy Holly's Not Fade Away,

Chris Robinson (i think thats his name, lead singer of the crowes) and

Bobby kept swiping vocals on this, really cool, then they let the whole

audience finish off, no one on stage said a word, but the audience, very

together kept singing "you know our love not fade away" and the audience

never faded till they started thge next song, a cover of bob dylan's

Knock Knock Knockin on Hevan's Door. By then end, it was by far a total

jerry tribute, when after the song, bobby did the jerry hand thing (you

know that missing middle finger), it was amazing. I want you all to see

it when it comes around. It ill be in california last (end of tour means

fire works!!!), so those of you in cali can check it out./ Go to.

http://www.dead.net and click on the Further Fest button. It will be

atotaly different show when you get it, though the same people, just

different sets.

Wednesday i went to Pop Mart with brent. the fun lovin' criminasls were

the bad opening band (NEVER see them live). Then we had to wait till

dark for U2 to come on, the show was very extravagant. They made a good

entrance, the walked through the crowd!!!! They played some new stuff,

some classics, blah blah blah..... The covered Ben E. King's stand by

me. Um, they then disapeard, a sapce ship came down, and a giant metalic

lemon opened up and there stood U2, as they started Discoteque. This

sounded much better live, i don't like the album version but always

thought it had the potential. It still could have been much better, but

it was pretty good. more songs, blah blah blah, good night, encore:

mysterious ways, not that good, it was too slow. One: amazing. This

was the last song, which was good cause they ended it perfectly, if they

did anymore they would have killed it. It was raining by the end, which

added a lot to it, but i was kind of hoping they would do something

special cayse it was the last show of the tour (so none of you can see

it). Bono came back in, this made me so happy, they covered one of my

favorite beatle songs, a little known non-album song (it was only issue

in 1966 as the b-side to the single Paper Back Writer, it was on the

album Hey Jude, but i don't think they ever put that on CD. it MIGHT be

on the blue album, but my advise: By the record of Hey Jude). It was a

cover of John Lennon's "Rain". I was very happy, i think i was the only

one there who knew the song, and i think this was the only show they did

it at (they played a Foxboro stadium by the way).

Today i got an ATM card so i will have money over the next 6 weeks. and

i am about to meet lindsey and annie to discus what concerts they will

see with me.

SORRY!!!! no one sent ltters this week. so i will amke some up.

Dear Ben,

how are you?

Love Ben

Dear Ben,

good, and you?

Love ben

Dear Ben,

hello.

Love Ben.

Dear Ben,

Hi.

Love, Ben.

Until next time, bye bye.

if the rain comes

they run and hide their heads

they might as well be dead

if the rain comes

if the rain comes

when the sun shines

rain

i don't mind

shine

the weather's fine

i can show you

that when it starts to rain

everything's the same

i can show you

i can show you

when the sun shines

they slip into the shade

and sip their lemonade

when the sun shines

when the sun shines

rain

i don't mind

shine

the weather's fine

can you here me?

that when it rains and shines

it's just a state of mind

can you here me?

can you here me?

 --------------------------

15 Subj: So Long, i Didn't Like Your Menu

Date: 97-07-05 21:24:35 EDT

well, everybody, i am off to berklee (Keyword to: http://www.berklee.edu/) un about 12 hours or so, so i

am wishing you all a good bye, farewell for now. I will be shutting off

my aol adresses so send all email to yahtzee@tiac.net, and please, send a

lot, i want to feel welcome when i return. You may also leave messages

on my answering machine (401-421-4003). Its my own line, so its jkust

me, no worry of those damn parental robots. I will be at bearkly

(http://www.berklee.edu) for 5 weeks, then i'm off on a short phish tour,

hitting burgettstown, PA; Darien Center, NY and ending at The Great Went

festival in Limstone, maine (vacation land!). I'm not sure when i'll be

back exactly, but it should be less than 7 weeks, that all i know, but i

will let you all no when i return. But in the mean time, i will keep you

all updated on important things, as i always do. Watch for this adress

coming from different adresses.

The Summer Performance Program emphasizes the mastery of playing, or

singing in a chosen style of contemporary music, either rock, jazz, or

fusion. Students will participate in ensembles, have classes in

performance theory, musicianship, instrumental labs, and will be able to

choose from a variety of electives. Over 120 student ensembles, each led

by one of Berklee's faculty members, will perform during the final "Blow

Out Week." All students will perform in these concerts at various

performance venues.

I will get you all my adress there, as well as phone number and

performance dates. I want mail!!!! so you all better write me. And

phone calls too. An you MUST come to my preformance. I'm going to be

doing the funk ensamble probably.

Time for letters!!!!! (fethers)

Dear Ben,

Did you ever consider shagging someone just to make ends meet?

Love,

Donna Summer, discoqueen of the 70's

Dear Donna,

please come to my preformance.

ben dearest -

my dad went to grade school with arlo (and his two brothers) in brooklyn.

arlo's brother joady was at my dad's bar mitzvah.

my english teacher last year (mr.robert, AP english, classical) played

backup

drums for the dead on their europe tour '71.

i love 'rain'. that whole album is groovy - old brown shoe, and ballad of

john and yoko... which version of rubber soul do you have? one version has

drive my car, and the other has i've just seen a face - the latter if far

superior to the former, of course. do you know what the black album is?

it's

a bootleg, has a lot of stuff from the white album and a lot of other

stuff

they didn't release. i have a copy, but it's in pretty bad shape.

i don't s'pose you know where i might get a bootleg of alice's restaurant

at

great woods the other night - i would kill for that. i dunno, you just

seem

like the sort of person who might know where i could get a bootleg.

going away for a few days, in case that matters - back on wednesday.

love, cornflake

Dear Cornflake,

wow, you have GREAT connections. The 2 versions of rubber soul very like

this: the one with more tracks, the one that is on CD, was the origional

parlaphone release. Parlaphone released their records in the UK (i dunno

about the rest of europe). The lesser tracked one was the capitol

release, capitol was the american distributer, both were run by EMI. The

tracks missing from the capitol release are available on a capitol only

release called "yesterday... and today", which has never been, and

probably never will be released on CD. Capitol did this frequently with

most albums, up until 1967, both parlaphone and capitol from now on would

have the same tracks.

Yes, i do know of the black album, though i have never been able to find

a copy of it, though i do have many boot legs of the beatles. HOWEVER,

no matter what the shape, if you ever get rid of it, i would be happy to

save it from the evil hands of a used record store.

The first band at the further fest, moe, mentioned that the show was

being taped for a radio brodcast on a later date. Though they didn't

know when or what station ( i am assuming in boston, either ZLX or BCN

probably). If i can get a tape i will pass it along. Bye bye, have a

nice trip.

Love,

Ben

Other things:

The new primus album shall be coming out this week. It's called The

Brown Album and i need somebody to pick it up, on vinal (a cd is not

acceptable) and get it to me. I will pay you back. I also need the

video of Imagine, the rockumentry on John Lennon. And money is helpful

too, please please me, every body, and get me some gifts!!! I'd help you

out. While your at it, order bothe Squirl Nut Zipper records from

http://www.mammoth.com so get moving sir.

I would like to take a moment to send out happy birthday's. List member

Tara ?. resently turned 16, list member Val H. will soon be 18 and list

member Emanuel S. will soon be 16. I'm sorry if i missed any birthdays

but i didn't know, you will all get your turns. Here is a song:

It was a teenage wedding, and the old folks wished them well

You could see that Pierre did truly love the madamoiselle

And now the young monsieur and madame have rung the chapel bell,

"C'est la vie", say the old folks, it goes to show you never can tell

They furnished off an apartment with a two room Roebuck sale

The coolerator was crammed with TV dinners and ginger ale,

But when Pierre found work, the little money comin' worked out well

"C'est la vie", say the old folks, it goes to show you never can tell

They had a hi-fi phono, boy, did they let it blast

Seven hundred little records, all rock, rhythm and jazz

But when the sun went down, the rapid tempo of the music fell

"C'est la vie", say the old folks, it goes to show you never can tell

They bought a souped-up jitney, 'twas a cherry red '53,

They drove it down to Orleans to celebrate the anniversary

It was there that Pierre was married to the lovely madamoiselle

"C'est la vie", say the old folks, it goes to show you never can tell

well, thats it for me, good bye everybody!! i will miss you all, send my

love to yo mama!! bye bye, good night,m don't forget to write. See ya

later.

love,

ben 

 --------------------------

16: Subj: Weekend Off

Date: 97-07-12 00:24:10 EDT

hi everyone, i am home just for the night. why "you ask?" because

tomarrow i am going to be in a comercial. I have to be there by 6.45

tomarrow. Its a PSA against violance. It only pays $25, but its a start

on my road to fame. You will all know my face very well very soon, at

least the locals. anyways, berklee is cool. we are in the middle of

boston with no supervision really. in my musicianship corse, i am in a

high level 2 corse, as a drummer i think thats good, thats nerely a 3.

the other courses i'm not sure the levels. but i am in 2 different

fusion ensambles. I think one is a much higher level than the other, in

one of them, no one speaks english and most of them don't know standard

blues changes, the other one every one seems to know what they are doing.

well, i will take a second here, to let you know how to contact me.

1. You can call me, at 617-247-7936. This is a pay phone right out side

my room, so anyone may pick up when it rings (you DON't pay extra for the

pay phone). Let it ring a litte, as its a quiet one, and ask for room

#746, then ask for Ben.

If that line is busy or gets no answer call 617-247-7970 and follow the

same instructions. This phone is a bit down the hall though. If i'm not

in, leave a message, and CALL BACK!!! it is hard for me to call back, as

it is a pay phone and my funds are limited.

2. You can write me, send me packages, or better yet, VISIT!!!!!!!!!!!

Ben Garber

Box 818

Berklee College of Music

150 Mass. Ave.*

Boston, Ma 02115

*(PLEASE extend "Mass." to massachusets, but i spell it wrong so please

spell it right!)

3. My preformances will be on augest 7th, so please come!!!! call me

for more spasifics on when and where.

I want you all to send me mail, and i won't have much money so enclose

that in your mail please. I got the new primus album all ready, i got it

fast cause it came out on vinal fast, far bfore the CD so i don't need it

any more.

I like berklee, boston is cool, but it is just too much for me. Firstly,

there is NOTHING to do if you have not any money, which i ran out of

fast, as i spent well over half my money on repairing and replacing

things. Secondly, its just not safe. On tuesday night, at about 1am, so

that would be wed. morning i guess, my room mate was asleep. I went to

set the alarm, and as i tried to find the light switch,i herd a screaming

out side, someone was yelling at the top of there lungs "stop! don't do

this to me!" and stuff like that and i looked and i noticed there were 2

people over one person who they had on a car, who they were no doubt

beeting and i dunno what else, if they were robbing or raping or what

ever, and i just stayed there for a minute or 2 in disbeliefe, i wanted

to get help but it was like i was afraid it wasn't real or something, but

i went and knocked on the RA's dood (the RA is the closest thing we have

to super vision, but barely. Just a hired bearkly graduate to help us

find our way around and stuff), and i said "someone is getting beet up

out side" and she was like "what?" and so she said call 911 but i dunno

i was nervous but i did and they said they would send cops over. Someone

else must have called too because a fire truck arived soon and seemed to

know exactly where to go as me and Jodi the RA and my now awake room mate

watched out the window and then cops and ambulances came too and there

was obviously something there, just not some one any more and all the

fire, cop and medical people left, except the cops who talked to people.

But the next day my room mate said he was walking down there and he saw a

lot of blood, and the person probably got dragged off or something. i

dunno wether this person was murdered or what, but they are at least in

very intense pain now, and its just not a nice thing to think about,

espeshaly when you watched it happen, and even more when you are living

right where that happond. There are very loud sirens literaly every 10

minutes usualy, thankful for dorm security, you CAN'T get it the dorms

with out ID, but i dunno, i stopped going out at night unles someone is

driving.

I have been spending much of my time with list member Phaea C, a girl who

i met at camp when i was 11, i was very glad to see her, i haven't seen

her in 10 years. we have had an odd relationship, but we're cool like

that. She is unfortunately going to camp though on thursday so i will be

lonesome, so SEND ME MAIL AND CALL ME AND VISIT ME PLEASE DAMN IT!!!!!

me and phaea have a wierd connecetion, a lot of coinsidentals, we tend to

say the same things a lot, we own a lot of the same things, or at least

similer i dunno, its hard to explain but we find this frequently. You

know what she asked me today? If i would go to her senior prom with her,

but i would have to where a dress. She said she wants to go in a herse.

Sound familier valerie???? i still want to go on a 2 person bicycle.

oh well, thats a nother 2 years a way, so.............. in the mean

time........

I will tell you much more when i get back next month month. i'd like to

send a shot out to list member Erin S, see y'all later, bye bye. miss

you much, cha cha boom. besame, besame mucho.

love yer benjermin 

 --------------------------

17 Subj: The Basement of the Damned

Date: 97-07-21 19:08:12 EDT

Hello all. I am sad to announce I got kicked out of berklee so i will be home for the remander of the summer, as i am grounded as well. What for "you askø" well, for kidding, i am still here at berklee and am no where nere getting kicked out. your all too gullable, don't be so gullable, damn it. How ever, i am out of money, so in boston, that means i'm out of fun. i chill around alot. We watch jeopardy on the big screen tv every night at 7.30. Then watch a movie or too and just walk around newbury street with some chillis i have just resently met. I just started chillen with themn yesterday or something, but hooray!! There are a lot of ass holic people here, rather snotty about there playing and what ever, there aree a lot of cool people too though. My room mate i am sick of. He keeps me up every night lissening to the evil ska sounds of The Mighty Mighty Boss Tones and Lets Go Bowling. Though he puts on cool stuff once in a while, he has some beasties and diaggable planets too, so i guess hes cool like that. But hes kind of an ass. He won't let me go to sleep some times. I can't afford to do my laundry so i am whereing many repeat clthes, particularly pants. Figures, after but a week here, i nocked over my high hat, and it hit my room mates bed and the stand bent into un hatable conditions. So i brought it to The Guitar Center and trying to fix it, the springs were undone, wonderful........ so its cool i guess cause DW has a 6 year warentee on there high hats, so they sent it in and it won't cost a penny. DW is on back order so it won't be back for another 5 or 6 weeks, how perfect.... i have also run out of sticks and have no money to replace them, so thats a pain in the ass. I have stick left but they are all falling off or have no tips or are just to worn and what a piece of piss. As a funk drummer by nature, this is very bad. My pedals are more important to me than to most drummers, so other pedals don't do, and i need small sticks, most drummers like bigger ones, so theres another problemo. crap just keeps on falling out from behind.

but its fun for the most part, i get to do what ever the hell i want, no cerfew or anytthing, just like real college. I deffinatly plan on comming to college here. I desided i want to double major: in education, namely ensamble education and leading. I think that would be a wonderful job. And the other major i want is film scorring. Thats a promising field actualy. Think of all the indapendent films being made, and think how many people have a degree in film scoring? let alone a berklee degree, this is THE music school. This woud be good also cause my home town, which is but just an hour away, has the one of the best film departments in the entire country, that opens many doors. I could also go out to cali and get a job there, but do i really want to do thatø No, i don't like cali. I much prefer providence, and RISD opens a door. Ensamble leading will be helpful here cause i can write my music and will be able to dirrect my musicians better. And both are useful when playing in a band. All i have to do now is some how get into berklee, wheich shoiuldn't be too hard.

Every day i check my mail, mike m. and liz g. have sent me mail, and so have mom and pop, but they don't count, so wheres the rest of youø Send mail to:

Ben Garber

Box 818

Berklee College of Music

150 Mass. Ave.

Boston, Ma 02115

or better yet, call me god damn it. I have talked to brent and to mike and lars and dave and mom and pop and lani and phaea, but they don't count I want YOU to call me!!! 617-247-7936. This is a pay phone right out side my room, so anyone may pick up when it rings (you DON't pay extra for the pay phone). Let it ring a litte, as its a quiet one, and ask for room #746, then ask for Ben. The first 5 poeople to send me mail will get a prize, and the first 10 people to call me will get a better prize, and the 1st one to visit gets the biggest prize of all: A bunch of old archie comics! Some one just sat down at the computer next to me and is breathing hevily. i don't like that. well, i will write more later, my email has been turned on by Candi (oh, that was just bad). I will send out another mail later. You can all visit me tooøø

I would like to congradulate list member Phaea C on winning the archie commics. Too bad she as at camp. we all miss her all ready.

Oh well, see you all later. I need letters so i can put them in next letters letter collum, but i will only except real mail letters. by.

chill out,

shalom,

Behn 

 --------------------------

18 Subj: Alice's Mailing

Date: 97-07-26 20:21:16 EDT

Hello all, i'd like to welcome you all back to my list. I will return to the format which once was popular, everyone seemed to like that allot, so here it is again. Though there isn't much to say......

-you can have anything you want

-at allice's restaraunt

-The past week hasn't been anything special.

-There has been a measle's scare here at berklee. They said that either you had to get a shot or proove you've all ready had the shot. I all ready had it thank fully.

so i didn't need to get a shot. So i called my mama y papa and asked them to send the proof, they didn't, so i got my 3rd measles shot.

-Dave and Lars visited me yesterday. Last night we recorded 2 songs dave made, they sounded pretty good, in a band now officialy called Big Baloons. Both songs were writen by dave, I am hoping to get these songs put on 7" (wouldn't that be GREAT!!!!). We hope to record more soon possably. Our bassist was Jonah, a bassist i met here at berkly. He would fit in the band perfectly, we think, except the fact he lives in cleavland. Oh well, Dave's other band, Lynchpin, who will be going on tour next month, their lead singer lives in pitsburg, so its not impossable.

- One reason boston sucks is EVERYthing is 21+. I can't go to any local concerts or anything. Me and dave and lars tried to go to house of blues but they wouldn't let us. On top of everything costing money, when you have some money, no one will let you in. This brings me to a theory that boston partialy sucks. I still much prefer providence, where there is no such thing as an age limit. Well, not much. There are still common ones.

-not to mention the pizza around here sucks. Though, maybe i'm a bit spoiled by the fact that providence is largely italian. As many states have a china town, we have our itily town, a part of providence called federal hill, where the yellow lines in the middle of the road are replaced by the stripes of the italian flag. So naturaly, we have excelent pizza. Boston piazza sucks.

-List member Val H. turns 18 in just a few days. Thursday I believe, everyone wish her a happy birthday, get her a present!

- rumer had it that that Stray Cat front man Brian Setzer was in town to do a free concert. Rumer had it it was canceled. Rumer had it am sad.

-the smorning, i went to a record shop down the st. which i hadn't been to yet called Mystery train II. A bit over priced, but i came across 2 very atractive records in the soundtrack section: Mel Brooks's "The Producers" and Arlo Guthrie's "Allice's Resteraunt". As many of you may recall, I was very fortunate to be able to see Arlo Guthrie play the song live at the Further Festival (PLEASE go see it when it stops neer you). I was absolutely amazed by his preformance, it was the best live preformance i ever saw. Just him and an accoustic guitar telling the story for about a half hour, never have i been so attentive twards spoken word. Its pretty good on this record too, though not as good as it is live, naturally, but i STRONGLY recomend it. though the rest of the album has clicked in yet, this 2 part song is well worth the price. Both parts together total nerely 19 minutes. Live was really cool because he added an extra part about richard nixon.

- all right, well thats about it, boston is boaring, every body PLEASE write me a letter.

Ben Garber

Box 818

Berklee College of Music

150 Mass. Ave.

Boston, Ma 02115

Love,

benjamin 

 --------------------------

19 Subj: Welcome Back!! (have some crack)

Date: 97-08-10 22:00:26 EDT

I am back, but tired and lazy. i will write a full letter later, but

write now, i would like to give it up for list member Liz G.

hey, everybody! liz here, and i just got back from six splendiferous weeks

at explo, followed by a somewhat bizarre weekend in vermont. (oh, by the

way, do any of you explo people know khadine's email address? or ben

chapman's? or lara rosen's?) anyway, i'm working too much already. i went

straight from vermont to rehearsal. i have rehearsal from seven until ten

monday through thursday. argh. the joys of working nights. not much of an

attitude problem from the cast this time, though, so that'll be nice.

anyway, so i went from explo to randolph, vermont to go to a party in a

church. see, my aunt up and decided that she would get married to this

farmer guy david in june and didn't tell anyone until after the wedding.

so

someone in the family decided to throw her a party and not tell her until

after she got to the party. turns out he's a member of a family that

closely resembles the beans of egypt, maine, in case anyone has read that

book. hicks, basically. one of his sisters is a religious fanatic with

seven children and doesn't show any signs of stopping this whole

childbearing thing. they're homeschooled and all the girls, even the

teenagers, had to wear blouses and jumpers and keds to this shindig. so,

after a few hours, i got a bit bored and decided to go off in search of

nico's summer house, seeing as how it was right down the road (random

coincidence, for all of you who don't know about this, and, oh, some of

you

don't even know that nico is a good friend from school.) so, i said i'd be

back by three thirty at the latest, and i took off down a long country

road

with farms lining both sides and beautiful views of vermont mountains. i

started up someone's long driveway just for the hell of it after about

twenty minutes of walking and encountered an obese man, shirtless,

sweating, sunburnt, driving a tractor and just about hitting a small

child.

back on the main road it became clear to me that i really didn't remember

what number house i was looking for, so i just started looking at random

people's mailboxes and cars to see if they looked promising. at about

three

fifteen i ran into a man on the street with white hair that was yellow

from

dirt and bad management and was sticking out in all directions. his skin

was smooth like leather but with three or four deep oddly placed wrinkles

and a weird sand color. his eyes were wide open like a psychopath studying

me in a completely non-socially acceptable way. i asked him if he had ever

heard of the people for whom i was looking, and he hadn't, but it took him

ten minutes to tell me that, with pauses to think of things and of course

he had to name of all the houses that contained families he couldn't

readily identify. by that time it was just about time to head back to the

church, but it would take me almost an hour to walk back, so i decided to

try my luck at hitchhiking. damn that's fun. i got picked up by the first

car that passed, a small honda, i think, with what looked like a father

and

son and daughter, and he daughter was in a mcdonald's uniform. odd

country

folk. well, told them to drop me off about a block or so before the church

so no one would see me, but he didn't. he tried to drop me off right at

the

church, but i ducked down and made him go past it to where there was a dip

in the road. i ran through people's back yards to back before the church

and then emerged as if nothing happened, with nothing to show i had been

bad except a burr in my hair. no one was the wiser.

if you live in rhode island, let's do something.

everyone must email me back.

i'm sorry i didn't use paragraphs or capitalization in that anecdote.

toodles,

~liz.

Dear liz,

I saw the beans of egypt maine, that was a really bad indapendent movie.

back in 95.

love, ben 

 --------------------------

20 Subj: Quick! Shortly!!

Date: 97-08-16 00:56:32 EDT

i am bored so i am writing another letter to all of you, i know it has

been a short interval between this and the last one, but remembering the

2 and a half week wait between the last 2, i figure its ok, but the next

one will be out in the later half of the coming week probably, or maybe

even later, so we can both recooperate. I have more to say tonite

though. i would like to start off by welcoming Eric L. to the list, a

vocalist i met at berklee. He was always in the computer lab lissening

to real audio thingees so i couldn't help but notice him.

I will start off this letter with letters. Lets open up that big old

folder list member mail:

list member Nate D. of Alfdsdk, Kkjdy writes:

Dear benny-boy,

What the hell? did you play any james brown?

-nated

P.S. wher's mah munny?

Dear list member Nate D,

as a matter of fact we did play some james brown! Though i'm pretty sure

we didn't do it at the concert. We did a song called "chicken". I

actualy learned a hell of a lot about james brown, more than probably

anyother artist. One of the biggest things we learned about him was how

he and his band came up with the one theory. That is a theory to make

music sound funkier, by emphasising the one. the rest of the bar is

just anticipation for the next one. Music, if counted in 8th notes in

4/4, is counted "1 and 2 and 3 and 4 and", and you just keep looping that

around, each one of those is called a bar. By accenting the one more than

any other note, the theory states the music will be funkier. Ususaly,

after the one is accented, the following "and" is left pretty much empty

(except for rythem, and sometimes sustained notes) and the melody/rythem

or what ever comes in again on 2. I also learned about how picky james

is, how he will dock your pay if you play a wrong note, he has fired

musicians on stage before. I also learned about how he discovered Bootsy

Collins, the most impotant funk bassist of all times. I hope that

answers your question.

Love,

Ben

PS. wut munny?

Jill ?. of On, Off writes:

dear ben,

life is boring. i'm goin to NJ with list member kate (maybe) saturday.

it's goin to suck. ok, that's it. here is my mail. i hope you enjoy it.

--jill--

Dear Jill,

I am sorry you will be going away. Too bad while you are gone, every

list member who replies to this letter gets $1000!!! But they only get

it it if they reply on specified dates, which just happen to be the same

dates you are gone for. too bad, jill-o! (note to all other list

members: don't tell jill that this is not true) Have fun in Jersey!!

while you are there, say hi to list member Lauren S, who is from there.

I my self have never been to NJ really, but have driven through it, flown

over it and made pit stops there many a times. Though i don't fly

much.....

Love,

Ben

Everyone, keep sending in your mail!!!! Instructions at the bottom!

Now, with 1997 almost over, i am sure one question all of your minds is

"whats the best album of the year?" Well, everybody, you are in luck. I

all ready know what it is. Now, all of you probably remmeber all last

year's hoopla about beck's Odelay. Or, as local band Tarabas puts it,

oopla. Too bad they broke up. Oh well, i didn't like josh goodman's

vocals. nor did i like josh lavine. but they weren't bad. anyways,

last here was a load of horse shit. There is no such thing as the best

album of 1996, because every album released that year sucked. However,

this year, we do have the best album of the year, it is Radiohead's "OK

Computer". I dunno if you would all like it at first but it is a truely

magnificant album. But kep in mind that the best bands are the bands

that you won't like them the first time you here them. Pablo honey is

one of my favorite albums, a year ago the only song on it i could stand

was creep, which i think was a better album.

So, with the decade finishing up just as quickly as the year, what, do

you ask, are the best albums of the decade? Well, here is a list, i

suggest you pick up as many as you can, no paticular order:

-Radiohead: Pablo Honey

-Red Hot Chilli Peppers: Blood Sugar Sex Magik

-They Might Be Giants: Apollo 18

-Tom Petty and The Heartbreakers: She's The One

-Young MC: Brainstorm

-Aeromith: Get A Grip

-Liz Phair: Whip Smart

-U2: Achtung, Baby (this album isn't ALL great but some of the songs are

so beyond that it -brings it up a billion times)

-Spin Doctors: Pocket Full Of Kryptonite

-Nirvana: Unplugged

-Soundtrack: Pulp Fiction

-REM: New Adventures In Hi-Fi (i have herd that atomic for the people is

amazing but i wouldn't know)

-Stone Temple Pilots: Purple

-Live: Throwing Copper

-Blind Mellon: (the one with No Rain on it)

Now, as i realize i still have more to put on, i have not herd everyy

album of the decade, or at least not enough of those albums to declare

them best of the decade. I am tempted to mention 10000 maniacs unplugged

but don't know the album nerely enough. Same thing with Pearl Jam's Ten.

But whats that? you disagree anyways? PLEASE, submit your best of the

decade list, and i will posteither indavidual ones or a compiled list.

Vote for your favorites!!! i ask that as many people submit as possable.

Now, i have thought a lot this week, and i thought "what if god lived

among the walrusus. And he wasn't just one walrus, he was all the

walrusus. And every thursday night at 7.30 pm, est, the walrusus would

hold a big meeting and deside the fate of the world for the coming week?

how would you feel about that?" Well, i asked a few list members that

to see what they thought.

List member Eric R. says:

"most walruses have 2 large fangs. signifying man and woman. if god were

a walrus he'd have 2 fangs. since 2 fangs is COMMON for walruses..god

wouldn't be special as one. so no."

How ever, a yes response from list member Jessica S. goes as follows:

"i guess that would be okay since in a sense its true anyway, cause god

lives in all things, for all we know god is the tree in my backyard."

While list member Marha P. again argues no:

"that would be as absurd as god being some guy in the sky with a big

white beard and a big white robe who makes things happen every minute of

every day."

List member Dave M. took a more simple aproach:

"cool... so long as I was one of the walruses"

I Guess if this were true, the song "I Am The Walrus" would have a hella

lot more meaning. But then what is an egg man do?

what do the rest of you think? I'm sorry if i asked you and din't use

your oppinion but you know, i couldn't use all of them. But what are

your ideas? Where do you think the universe goes? What do you think

about ghosts, about aliens? I will publish YOUR ideas in a little

install ment that i will call "Sightings". I will prepare what i get

for the next letter.

I think i forgot to tell you that i made the brian setzer concert!!!!

Here is my review that i sent to non list member Lani R.:

" On saturday, The Brian Setzer Orchastra had a free concert at the

governement center. The upside is that it was a fantastic concert, it is

very far beyond the stray cats, this is a full piece big band. He did do

stray cat strut though, but for the bass solo they went into the pink

panther theme {and after words went right back in tostray cat strut to

finish it], and he did rock this town and rumble in brighton as well.

But most of the show were covers of classic old big band and jazz, from

the 30s, 40s, 50s, early 60s. He did route 66 VERY well. And some

origionals too. The down side, is it made my hereing a lot worse".

He also played the song "Tequilla" and a latin version of the beatles

song "Got To Get You Into My Life". I went to the show with Jonah, a

pretty cool kid i met at berklee, he played bass on the tape we made when

lars and dave came up. He would be an official member of Big Baloons if

he didn't live lin cleaveland. But Dave's other band, Lynchpin, their

lead singer is from philly, so who knows, its all possable.

All right, well, see yall later, keep sending me mail, bye bye, miss

american pie.

Till Next time...

Love,

Your feathers,

BenJamin Rebrag

LAST MINUTE ADDITION:

dear ben g -

ariela is home from six weeks in the israeli army and she is tan and

her hair is sun-bleached and she is beautiful as always. and best of all

she is alive! yay!

love, cornflake 

 --------------------------

21 Subj: Zippidy Doo Dah

Date: 97-08-19 12:19:41 EDT

hey every body, wassap? We have 2 new members: Jerry St. Jaques (is

that right Jerry?) of Classical High School in providence, entering

senior year, who i know through list member emanuel and his wreckles

driving tactics, and is it sarah i think, from toll gate high school in

warwick (i met a lot of people from your school last night). I met her

online through list member Marissa L. i think, i dunno, its kind of odd

like that but well, lets get on with the letter.

I have a lot more to say all the sudden so these are comming out fast,

but i am making syure i send them out no more than twice a week, i dont

want to send out too many, some people are bothered by that, not too

little cause some people always want more. I cant satisfy everybody i

know but i can try for as many as i can.

Letters from yall:

list member Leon Z. of Texas, Iowa writes:

Dear Ben,

Life is nature's way of telling you: "Hey, you're alive, bucko!"

Love,

Leon

Dear Leon,

Thank you for your insightful and fulfilling memoir. I will use that on

my epitaph.

Yours Truely,

Ben

list member Dave C. of Hells, Grannies Wrote a LONG letter so i am going

to breat it up and reply to various parts as he says them. For those of

you NOT using aol's mail system, it will be easy for you to tell whats

dave and whats me because i will use quoting. For those of you using

aol's mail system, daves stuff

>will be written

>like this

and here it is:

>Hey Ben,

>I have a bunch of things to say, so I'll start off with the simple stuff,

>and work my way foward until my head explodes.

good

>First, I can't remember

>thte damn order of your ?! things to "inscribe" stuff into your news

>letter. So Change it- maybe to ???? or !!!! or just HEY YOU!. Something

>simple that my aching brain can remember.

I took care of this, davey, look at the bottom. to send a letter now,

insted of "?!?!!", the subject is now "hey you!"

>Second, I'm still enjoying your letter, so don't stop.

I am still going

>Third, you're always talking about music and

>playing with ensembles, so what insturment/s do you play. (Personally I

>sing, play guitar, and piano, and can fake playing sax).

Dave, I play the drums as my primary instrument, and have also been

taking Bass lessons, and theory for the past year. I have tought my self

how to sing, and this year will be starting official piano lessons, and

Lars wants me to join his chorus. I plan on majoring in fim scorring at

berklee college of music. Dave, you sould come over some time and we

will bust a groove, ok?

>Fourthly, I

>totally agree with you that 1996 was a crappy year for music, but along

>that line, the rest of the nineties haven't been that great either. I'm

>going to now give you the list of music which if you know about you're

>cool, if not get and become cool. These are my favorite albums from recent

>years In NO particular order:

>1) Anything by Bela Fleck and the Flecktones. Especially "Live Art" and

>"BF and the FTones". If you don't know who they are, buy their album

>anyways, they have the best banjo player, and the best bassist in the

>world, hands down.

Well, i know of bela fleck, they are here every 5 days or somethiething

and every one at PCD was always \talking about them, i have herd they are

GREAT but i dont know their music, i am going to try to see them next

time they are here.

>2) Live- Mental Jewelry.... Yes, Yes I know that THrowing copper was their

>big hit, but MJ is more musical and very good (Throwing copper should be

>here too.)

I have never herd anything from this album, all i have is Throwing Copper

and Lukimia's Juice.

>3) Kevin Eubanks- "The best of...." and "Spirit Talk 2". One of the best

>guitarists out there and the writer of the tonight show theme song.

never herd of him.

>4) Eric Clapton- Unplugged. Yes, nirvana was good, but Clapton was great.

>end of story

Layla and Tears in hevan were absolutely fantabulous, but i think clapton

was quite over rated, and as a result i never lkissen to that album,

though i do have it. I love songs like Layla,. After Midnight,

Cocain.... but most of his stuff i find is just crap. He is a great

guitarist for session work and backing some body on tour, in the genre

of the blues. He is a great guitarist, he did wonderful on the white

album, which he did session work for. But i am dis appointed by a good

number of his origional things.

>5) Smashing pumpkins. Siamese Dream.

I thought about putting this one on my list, i have the poster on my

wall, but i don't know the album well enough and i couldn't lissen to

billy's voice for that long if i wanted to.

>6) Smashing pumpkins. MC and the INfinite sadness. (I know it has it's

>weak points, but what do you expect when corgan writes all the songs.

>Don't get me wrrong, I love him, and he did get 6+ hits off the album, but

>the weak parts degrade the album to a point where it becomes hard to

>listen to it. ON here simply because of the hits and the first song.)

>7) The Eagles- when hell freezes over. (is that the name?) I don't own the

>album, but it was great when I heard it.

I thnk 1979, 33... those songs are nice but they are boaring as fuck. I

dont think they diserved a full album, and its not like smashing pumpkins

is a real band. Its just billy corgan doing EVERYTHING and a drummer

playing drums. Thats what paul mccartney did with the beatles twards the

end some times too (wild honey pie, her majesty, do it in the road,

mother nature's son... those were all just paul, sometimes with a little

scorring). But that takes away so muchh feeling and energy from a song,

and this is why the pumpkins are notorious for putting on such bad

concerts. My room mate at berklee saw the live and never lissend to them

again, Darcey and James Iha are just their for concerts, and billy's

voice pisses the hell out of me, espeshaly on land slide, fleet wood mac

did that song so beutifuly, after i herd that i couldnt stand billys

voice any more.

>8) Pearl Jam.... Ten was really great, but their imports and singles take

>the cake. And they do great versions of "dock of the bay", "Masters of

>war", "Hungerstike", "sonic Reducer", "Break on through", "Light my fire",

>"My generation", "Roadhouse blues', and a version that's better than the

>beatles original "I've got a feeling".

The only peral jam album i have is Vs. Its wonderful, i have been trying

to get the rest for a while but there is always another record in the

way. Though it hasnt captured me like a great album should, i think its

wonderful and all but i dont keep lissening to it, it hasnt clicked yet

as an amazement. I plan on getting TEN soon.

>9) Aerosmith. Big ones. Get a grip was good, but Big ones holds the best

>songs from all their lastest hit albums. Nine lives is great too, but it

>needs more time.

Get A Grip i think explored very different part of music for them,

amazing and cryin were both slow and pretty, crying was very bluesy at

the same time and i thouught it was magnificent. i am against greatest

hits albums, usualy, and big ones does not qualify as an album anyways.

If you ever pay atttention at all to aerosmith, you will realise how much

is taken right from led zeppelin. On get a grip, they found a new band

they liked: Guns N Roses. Biggest spots are paradise city and november

rain, and lets face it, steve as often trying to copy axl here, right

from welcome to the jungle "ne ne ne ne neeeeeee, neeeeee" as they say.

I havent herd 9 lives yet, but hard on the knees a like, it so

aerosmith, and the song its self i think its cool cause they didnt

change the style a bit, it works well.

>10)DMB- I can't think of a specific one, but they're great.

i HATE dave mathews band.

>Other recognitions... Bosstones, TMBG, STP, Blind Melon, Soundgarden,

>phish, Blues traveller, Seahorses, NOT NOT NOT oasis, Kevin Lang (the

>sixteen year old blues guitarist.) PAUL GEREMIA. He deserves to be on the

>list, simply for existing, but his bnest album is from the early

>eighties... :(. anyone else? sure there are probably lots more, but I'm

>stubborn, and bored.

i HATE bosstones as well as the rest of ska, TMBG i loved, though i don't

like their albums since they got a band, i was unimpressed by factory

show room and john henery. Apollo 18 and flood were the 2 albums of my

middle school life, i first herd apollo 18 when i was 12 and loved it

instantly, and that was when it had just come out. My CDs of those dont

work any more though, CDs where out too easily when they live in my room,

and have been carried farther than hell, 2 of the best albums of all

times they should be in ALL your collections. They are a universal band,

they appeal to lovers of both TOP 40 and Rock music. For those of you

who are silly, TMBG stands for They Might Be Giants. I LOVE STP, though

i didnt at first, they have to grown on you. Blind mellon is wonderful

so i am pissed about shannon. My friend Lani used to know him, she has

pictures of thm together, they were good friends. I remember when i

found out abvout it, for morning anouncements that day at school, some

one wrote "Today's forecast: no rain, but no blind mellon.". I am glad

they have a new lead singer but they need a new name cause they arent

blind mellon any more really. I like soundgarden, i love phish but i

wouldnt put any of their albums in my best list, i HATE HATE HATE blues

traveler, dunno the sea horses and i will let you go off on the bad

ones. I one was at a phish concert, list member Lauren S was there too,

and they got suck down to hell, and thats where they herd the sound of

hell, the sound of rotting flesh. What was the sound of rotting flesh?

Next thing they did was sing champaign super nova.

>Last item to talk about.... is why jerry and pete aren't on the list. Bug

>the hell out of them. Subscribe them to the list involuntarily.... They

>never check their mail, but it's fun to help increase the trauma of when

>they do... get everyone to write them a one liner message with HI JERRY

>and HI PETE in the subject/heading box accordingly. and put courtesy of

>Dave McC.

>thanks a bunch.

>Talk to you again soon

>THe large Red Head, Dave McC

>

Jerry is on the list now, i dunno why pete. Hey pete, why arent you

subscribed? Tell them to get on.

Allright, back to sightings:

How many of you believe in ghosts? Tell us YOUR ghosts encounters and

stories in the next letter. I am worn out from daves letter so fwoof!

Yesterday, i took a 3.00ish bus to cranston where i waited out side a

dunkin donuts for Lars and his new be otch, Jen, to pick me up. We went

and got a lemonade, then to lars's house, then to warwick where Dave

Nelson's band, Lynch Pin had their last show, as dave is off too college

in washington DC, anbd i'm sure the others are too. They put on a really

good show in some ones back yard, they are a hard core band they just

screamed and distorted but they did it very well and it was all funny and

i was dancing the whole time and gettiing piggy back rides from reena.

reena was there, shes pretty cool. Does any one have her number? she

left before i could ask her. I also chilled with martha who i had met

once before, she is going to URI this year. I dont have her number but i

gave her mine and she s gonna call when she gets to URI so we can chill.

I met a lot of cool people there, every body was cool, no ass holes and

it was a hard core show so every one had cool hair and misfits jackets.

Most of them were from Toll gate, and i made a good impression on

everyone so i was proud. Then we went to TGI Fridays, then i went home

and WOOPS!!! Forgot to tell mummy i had gone any where!! i show up at

12.15 and my light is on in my room, i come in "bitch, bitch, bitch, go

to bed." All right, good night.

Till next time every body,

write me mail!! woo hoo!!!

I have gum in my hair and my ears now. Though i'm not goingf to say why

unles you ask.

Shut your trap and keep the door closed,

Sinserely,

Ben Garber,

The Boy Who Is tired now and would like to take a shower. 

 --------------------------

22 Subj: This Ain't No Disco

Date: 97-08-29 18:03:35 EDT

-Hi everybody!!!!!! All 35 of you have been home sick so i have made you

all some nice warm soup to make you feel better. If you want any, you

must be crazy.

-Rmember that part in waynes world where wayne goes to that club and he

goes "who's playing tonite?" and so the guy goes "Uh... Jolly Green

Giants and The Shitty Beatles." So wayne goes "The Shitty Beatles? Are

they any good?" and so the guy goes "No, they're pretty shitty." That

part was funny.

-Anyways, the past few weeks have been weekly. I saw Arlo Guthrie

AGAIN!!!! and he played Alice's Restaraunt AGAIN!!! and he talked A LOT

and he played some of his father's songs, who is Woodie Guthrie. I went

with list members Mike M, Jeremy K and Tyler E. Last saturday i saw The

Ralph Nader Band, featuring list member Tyler E. (aka Something "Shabaz"

Jenkins) on bass, and i got to sit in on drums for one song, and the

night before i went with non list member Lanna B. to seem some wird

french movie about loosing a cat. yall should see it. Tonite i'm going

with Jeremy K, list member, to see God Street Wine and Hot Tuna.

-List meber Sarah P.'s brother is going top URI. WAY TO GO!!!!!

-List member Val H. brings to our attention that AOL will soon be

charging for chat rooms! about $2/hour!!! At the same time, they are

charging venders to keep their chat room up (seventeen has to pay for

their chat room, so does rosie o'donnal). In my next issue, i will have

a special on how you can get everything aol offers with out being on AOL.

I would suggest yu all get a FREE email account at www.hotmail.com for

starters.

- List member Emmanuel S. is looking for a wife. can you help him?

- Letters:

List Member Shannon A. of Longhoots, Nebraska writes:

Dear Ben,

What are your middle name and street adress?

Love Shannon

-List Member Nate D. of Blubblub, Blub writes:

>hey, meester benjamin-boy.

> now's my turn to display the best records of the 90s:

>drumroll pleese- buddabuddabuddabuddabuddabuddabuddabudda!

> 1. fEDERAL rOOSTERS-"couches of the countryside"

> -actually, this album does not exist, so i cant count it.(it would've

>been grate, though)

>

I liked this album too!!!!!!!!!

>

> 1.Charles Mingus- reissue of "live at the BOHEMIA""

> -you all have to go out to a record store and buy a mingus album if you

>would like to hear the most amazing composer of all time(espechlee you,

>bennyboy).

>

Never herd of it :-( I'll check it out.

>

> 2.Frank Zappa- "LfTHER"

> -this is a three CD set that was originally an 8-sided album. the record

>compaNY wouldnt release it, though, so the zappa family released it in

>'96. amazing version of Gregarry Peccary.

>

I will get it. I dont have any zappa now, i used to not like him much,

but i will check it out. I want to get Hot Rats.

>

> 3.Beck- "Mellow Gold" and "One foot in the grave"

> -i think beck is the rock n roll "birth of the cool". [for you silly

>people , "the birth of the cool" by miles davis was a breakthrough into a

>new realm of jazz.]

>

I like beck, you should have seeen him live!! Hed where its at for a half

hour!

>

> 4.minutemen- "Double nickels on the dime"

> -the best post-punk record ever. d. boon(r.i.p.) and ,mike watt write

>amazing songs, and play them with the utmost flannel pride- 42 songs in 70

>minutes. (shh. dont tell anyone it was released in the 80's)

>

I herd of them, never herd them.

>

> 5.the rev. horton heat- "smoke 'em if you got 'em"

> -was the beginning of my rockabilly band, and a just plain good album.

>

I know the fun lovin crimnal's version as well.

>

> 6.nirvana- any album

> - i have to give credit to nirvana, even though they're not my favorite

>anymore.

>

Never mind was fantastic but it was all the same, i get sick of it if i

lissen to it more than 3 times a year, but other wise its great. Lot of

beatle rip offs.

>

> 7.los lobos- "collosal head"

> -by far their most varied and most original album. i slap it on my player

>when i'm happy.

>

I did a report on them for spannish.

>

> 8.sonic youth- "experimental jet set, trash and no star"

> - an amazing variety of sonic youth. y'know what i mean? probably not.

>

i dont lik sonic youth much

>

> 9.red hot chili peppers- "bloodsugarsexmagik"

> -some of the funkiest sheet to go down in this decade. butt rockin'!

>

VERY TRUE!!!!!!!! THIS IS ONE OF my ALL TIME FAVORITES!!

>

> 10. Allstonians- "go you!"

> -i don't care what you say, ben, ska is FUN!!!!!!!!!

>

NO SKA PLEASE

>

>honorable mentions (in no pertikular order):

>-roy hargrove's crisol

dunno

>-chemical brothers

their cool

>-Tom Waits

i-ight

>-p. funk

only good live (they be at lupos soon!)

>-beastie boys (not their early krap)

i-ight

>-cibo matto

dunno

>-the rhyming domino's pizza man

Thats the ooey gooey pizza man!!! I dont think he works there any more.

We should ask geo.

>-jon spencer blues explosion

havent HERD theyre stuufff, though i have herd of them el mucho grande

>-danny gatton

dunno

>-amoebic ensemble

dunno

>-mike watt

i-ight

>-money mark

i prefer marky mark

>-basie and mingus big bands

yeah!

>-soul coughing

HELL YEAH!!!

>-primus

yes but their old drummer was better

>-toasters

yahoo!

>-clean and friendly

yes man!

>-and of course....... John Tesh!

Booh yeah!!!! We should see him next tour!

>

>the....WORST of the 90s-

>-bush

-true

>-hanson

but they are so cute!! and their jewish!

>-dave matthew's band

hate

>-no doubt

every one laughs at me but i like that album, i disagree here

>-billy corgan's voice

hate that

>-oasis (just to piss you off, ty)

Remember when javed through a shoe it Liam and they got off the stage?

>-alanis morisett

I like the song You Oughta Know, thats about it.

>-dinosaur jr.

maybe

>-boyz to men

you dissen Motown Philly?

>-mariah carey

i-ight

>-jewel

i like jewel

>-marilyn manson

Although i dont like the song very much, or the band, i think they have

more talent than they are credited for. I think they are good at

arranging. How many bands like this have a middle 8?

>-almost every single new song on the radio these days (except for wgbh)

i-ight

>well, i know there are many more, but im dirty and the warm shower steam

>is calling me.

> -nate d on the zoomoozophone(powai@aol.com tell me what you think)

over all i'm pleased.

-EVERYBODY!!!! WHAT DO YOU THINK OF MADONNA??????? Please let me know.

PLEASE SEND YOUR LETTERS IN. instructions at the bottom, i am running

low on material. (that is why the list is loosing flavor, help me keep it

intresting) Anywys, i hope you all enjoy your selves and dont keep

getting so damn sick, i-ight?

love ,

ben 

 --------------------------

23 Subj: Mother, should I build a wall?

Date: 97-09-02 02:05:18 EDT

yello, welcome to the 36th member, GP VE. I regret to inform you that

list member Princess D. has signed off the list for reasons unkown. All

right, that ws uncalled for... but i was amused. But i would, as

everyone other publication is doing, from TV Guide to Nintendo Power

(they are making a game out of her for N64!!!) is doing, send a shot out

to the princess. She really was a magnificant woman. But let this be a

lesson to all of you not to drink and drive, you might kill the princess

in the back seat. Anyways, on to the list...........

I am watching conan o brian now and i am not able to sleep. No word yet

from City Year (this is usualy not a good sign), all i know is i'm on a

waitig list, i will likely be at Finestine this year, in which case iw

ill try to get a job either with 94 HJY or 95 BRU (i'd prefer HJY but i

think BRU has a better chance) doing something, and a 2nd job (maybe)

with Claris, a computer company (that one i can do here at home). And my

berklee grades came: 2 A's, an A- and 4 Bs. wow!!

This issue, i am starting a special segment dedicated each issue to a

different list member (or non list member), including a piece of writing

or a picture or something. I have 3 more all ready for the next 3 issues

(or on their way), but start submitting your stuff and it might get

featured at some point. This first one is an interview with list member

Casandra K. Heres what happond:

----------------------

1. Where did you get your name?

my name is a greek name and there is a whole big myth behind it.

cassandra was a mortal and zeus had the hots for her. they made a deal

that she would sleep with him and in exchange he would give her the gift

of

seeing into the future. but she went back on the deal because she didn't

want to anymore. by this time she already had the gift of prophecy so

instead of taking that gift away zeus gave her the curse of never being

believed. So she went on to fortell the fall of troy and such and no one

believed her. so if you ever see cassandra in a greek play she will be

telling the truth and no one on stage will believe her.

2. If you have a choice between seeing Back To The Future or Ghost

Busters, which would you choose? Why?

i would rather see ghost busters than back to the future any day because

bill murray is way cooler that michal j fox.

3. Where are you from ORIGIONALY? Why did you move to where you are now?

i was born in boston but i have lived in foxboro (home of the patriots,

yuck) all my life. so i have never moved from the house i live in now.

though i almost moved to a couple of different places. these include

buffalo, ny; minneapolis, minnesota; and sydney, australia. these near

moves were all because my father was offered jobs there. (he teaches

psychology at colleges)

4. Where do you want to go to college?

i have no idea were i want to go to college. preferably somewhere that

has a good english dept, art dept, and theater dept.

5. What do you want to major in?

i want to major in english or creative writing or something like that.

6. What do you want to be when you grow up?

i want to be a writer when i grow up, maybe a playwrite. i love theater.

7. If you could say anything to list member Jen H. right now, what would

you say?

if i could say anything to list member jen h. right now it would be:

"who the hell are you? do i know you? i don't think i do."

8. How many times have you eaten a hamburger? Why?

i have eaten a hamburger many, many times but not in the last five

years i haven't. i used to love hamburgers and i ate them all my life.

but i have reformed and now i don't eat meat at all.

9. What were your comments on the last report card you got from a

history class?

i went and found my last report card to answer this one. it was very

hard for it was buried far far away. it says:

"Congratulations on a job well done. You are a superb student of

history. Your oral history reflected your mastery of the material

presented in this course and your skills as a writer and interviewer. You

should be very proud of you accomplishments. Have a wonderful summer."

10. Were you pleased with these comments?

these comments are fine. it was an easy class and i've always done

the best in history especially with Mr. michel.

11. How would you like to die? Why?

i have narrowed it down to three tops ways i would like to die.

1. in my sleep. this for sure must be at the top of the list for

anybody's ways to die. it's simple and sure not to hurt.

2. od on heroin. seems like an interesting way to die. the

problem

being i would have to try for a long time to find tainted heroin.

3. jumping off a building, cliff, plane. seems exciting. never

a

dull

moment.

all of these things would be when i was old and going to die anyway.

12. If this came true, what would you want on your Tombstone?

i'm not going to have a tombstone, i'm going to be cremated. but if i

did it would only say

cassandra

13. Do you have any superstitions? If so, what are they?

i don't have any superstitions. but i still follow some theater ones

before shows, like don't say good luck or mention macbeth. you know, just

in case.

14. What is your favorite book? Why?

i have four favorites in random order

1. on the road by jack kerouac

2. slaughter house five by kurt vonnegut

3. clockwork orange by anthony burgess

4. night by elie wiesel

i like these books simply because they are too cool. i think these guys

are awesome writers and i respect them. they are just amazing.

15. Who did you like the best: Calvin's Mom, Calvin's Dad, Mrs.

Wormwood or the baby sitter? Why?

i don't really like any of them as much as hobbes but i guess calvin's dad

because he's an idiot.

----------------------------

Also, as i promised, here is how to avoid using aol, from a guest

contributor:

Go to www.shareware.com for lots of shareware like you can find with AOL.

also, rather than finding updates to popular companies software in AOL's

libraries, you can go to the actual website for that company for more

than just software updates... you can also you IRC for chat rooms (i like

this better than AOLs rooms) download Ircle for mac that is the best

program in my opinion for IRC.

- Toulon

and letters ( i got A LOT this week, but i am only doing 2):

List Member Emmanuel S. of Polio, Vaccine writes:

I heard that they can regrow people's foreskins now with skin grafts.

Will this service be available to women? Secondly, why do you look like

Jesus? Does Lakshyan?

Love,

Emmanuel

Dear Emmanuel,

well, i don't have an answer for the first one, but i went to other

people about the other 2. List member Nate D. replies to the first one:

"i think the most jesus like thing about you is the holes in your jeans...

GET IT????? HOLY!!
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-nated"

For the 2nd one, i went to list member Emily S. She wrote back the

following:

"No, Emmanuel's dad does not look like Jesus. For one, his beard is too

short and not white and stringy enough. He also (so far as I know)

doesn't make a habit of wearing un-comfy thorns about his head. His face

is shorter and rounder that Jesus' was (or so I've heard). Having no real

evidence of what Jesus looked like, I guess that you could say that

Emmanuel's dad looked like Jesus and get away with it, but I don't think

he does. Besides, Jesus wasn't a psychiatrist. And isn't Emmanuel's

family Jewish? Well, never mind, cause Jesus was Jewish, too. (Isn't that

strange?) Emmanuel's dad hasn't started a whole new religion by himself,

to date. If he does, please let me know, for it will surely be

interesting. Lastly, but not leastly, Emmanuel's dad hasn't risen from

the dead, so he does not resemble Jesus.

:)

emily*"

So there you go emmanuel, i hope that helps. I hope other people can

help answetr the question about foreskins.

Love,

Ben

And a 2nd letter comes from list member Eric L. of Steamed, Dumpling.

This letter will be responded to with

>>>Triple quotes for a letter from Nate D.

>>double quotes for the last news letter

>single quotes for eric

and no quotes for me. This letter has been slightly shortened (sorry

eric, i left in the important stuff)

>>Subject: This Ain't No Disco

>Do you realize that that's a line from a Depeche Mode song?

>That's cool!

Actualy, eric, i took that from the song Life Durring Wartime by the

Talking Heads. Can you spot this week's subject? Do we get the same

answer this time?

>> I would suggest yu all get a FREE email account at www.hotmail.com for

>>starters.

>

>Or netaddress.usa.net. Or www.rocketmail.com. Or...okay, I'll shut up

>now.

>

>>>-hanson

>>but they are so cute!! and their jewish!

>Michael Bolton's cute, and he's jewish, but he still sucks.

I will argue that michel bolton is not cute and there for does still

suck, however, i WOULD see him in concert if given a chance.

>>I like the song You Oughta Know, thats about it.

>>>-boyz to men

>>you dissen Motown Philly?

>Well, if he won't, I will.

Dude, that ain't cool.

>>>-jewel

>>i like jewel

>"Foolish Games" is really cool. Everything else I've heard is just

>so-so.

I think jewel is pretty good. But lets face it, her lyrics are horrable.

>>>-marilyn manson

>>Although i dont like the song very much, or the band, i think they have

>>more talent than they are credited for. I think they are good at

>>arranging. How many bands like this have a middle 8?

>He would make a better philosopher or political activist than he would a

>musician.

Maybe he'd be better as a member of black sabbeth? All the rumors around

manson and ozzie are the same, though i guess ozzie's hold more truth.

But ozzie did good music, manson's is not so good.

>>-EVERYBODY!!!! WHAT DO YOU THINK OF MADONNA??????? Please let me know.

>I think she's got some good stuff! It really moves you or pumps you up

>or something like that. The only complaint is that Bedtime Stories

>sucks.

I've never herd that album, but i love the album "I'm Brethless".

(theres nothing like a good spanky)

>>this name and email adress are NOT for sale

>>I charge $50 for every comercial email I recieve

>can you have an email that is for sale?

Yes. Companies sell your email adress and then send you shitty mail.

This email adress gets no junk email, nor does my internet adress. Pretty

impressive, eh?? all my other aol names get way to much, along with my

old internet adress, even if i don't use them.

Anyways, thats about it for this letter, keep sending things in, next

letter will be out maybe friday or the weekend. See yall later.

Exactly my point,

Carne De Vaca 

 --------------------------

24.    This mailing is missing.  Sorry.  It was only a sentence or two though, anouncing that I was ending the mailing list, and would send out no more.  

25 Subj: A Tale Of Two Siamese Twins

Date: 97-09-05 23:04:41 EDT

I had you all fooled!!!!

I would like to welcome 3 new members!!! The first is Lana B of the new

11th grade at Classical High School. The 2nd is from the new 12th grade

at Wheeler School, some one who would rather not be mentioned!!! And,

Carl S of the new Moses Brown 10th grade. Welcome, we now have 39

members!!!! Can you all recruit 11 more!!! Thjat would be absolutely

golden. Gold like your mother.

last night i was at the BRU free concert, this week featuring some one

else and former Belly front girl Tonya Donnely, she was excelent. For

tonya i sat in the frontest most seat in the center, DIRECTLY in front of

her, i was the 1st she wpould see when she looked up.

After the first song she said "Its starting to get dark"

so i said "no!"

and she said "Whats wrong with the dark? I like the dark."

so I said "Well, then we can't see"

so she said "Well why do you need to see to eher the music?"

so i said "But we want to see you."

and so she said "Oh. OK."

And that was my on stage conversation with tonya donely. That was pretty

cool i think. She put on a fantastic set. The first band wasnt that

good. Me and Pete Something went around for about 1 half hour or 45

minutes trying to get people to sign a petition to get dogs banned from

television, we got about 57 signatures. That was pretty fun. I was

going to get Tonya's but i was afraid to ask her. Oh well.

Before the concert i had to do an interview for a school, A.L.P.

(alternative learning project). I prefer to call it A.L.F. though, list

member emmanuel s. says thats 2 blocks from his house, it is a small

public school in south providence that I DID get excepted to and will be

attending, and today was orientation, i get my schedual monday and on

tuesday we start classes. I don't want to go to school!!! oh well

fuckeddit.

i got sumo letters this week, maybe youd like to read them:

List member Liz G of the Frutopia Republic writes:

Dear Ben,

list member martha p said to give you a report on how she's doing. she's

having fun at smith and grooving with non-list-member jenny aisenberg and

she's very excited because her parents bought her a scrabble board.

~me

Dear Liz G,

what the fuck did you do that for? I don't want you cluttering my list

with nonsense!!! what the fuck makes you think you can come on to my

list and report about other god damned list members, eh? Yeah? Well

fuck you!!!

Love,

Ben

List member Jerry St. J. of Watermellon, Man writes:

Dear Benjamin,

My name is Johan Doehan. I have hacked into a random screen name found

on your recently cancelled mailing list. I do this to conceal my

identity from you, your family, your friend, your emu, and the

authorities.

Your mailing list was being used as a front for an underground

organization known as the 11 Apes. We were using this "simple mailing

list" to get hidden messages to our 'associates' across the country.

Till this point everything was going smoothly, but in light of recent

events, we are being forced to take drastic measures.

I regret to inform you that I must offer up an ultimatum to you. You

must either reinstate your mailing list immediately, as though nothing

had happen, we suggest claiming temporary insanity, or we will be forced

to kidnap you and allow the toe nail on your small toe to grow to such a

length that we might hang you from it until you agree to reinstate the

mailing list. If we must take the latter of these two actions however,

we will then, after the reinstating of the mailing list, promptly kill

you and replace you with a robot of yourself.

Love,

Jerry St. J.

dear Jerry St. J,

you, my beloved partner of ice cream, are the most selfish person i have

evr met. This list is not for YOU, it is for ME!! If you are going to

be so selfish than you can just go taboganing!!! Don't be trying to take

over my list!! why are you so selfish??

Love,

Ben Send your letters to the instructions below.

Now, as you may remember, a few weeks ago i pointed out the best albums

of the decade. Well, as all of you have thought, what does ben think are

the best movies??

well, as some one who doesnt see many, here are my favorites, forgetting

some, not in order:

A League Of Their Own

Contact

Men In Black

Wayne's World

Wayne's World 2

Happy Gilmore

Forrest Gump

Killing Zoe

Ghost

Backbeat

I Shot Andy Warhol

Smoke

Quiz Show

Pulp Fiction

Mighty Aphroditie

I have not seen many movies though, so i can't totally say. I have herd

much ado about Dead Man Walking, The Usual Suspects, Bullets Over

Broadway and Get Shorty, though i have seen none of them. Many may

wonder "why not schindler's list?" That is because i don't think

schindler's list is entertaining. When you go to the movies on friday

night, you aren't going to see Schindler's List, it is no doubt a great

movie though, i thought it was excelent, but its more depressing and

educational than entertaining.

There is also my movie "Schindler's Pissed" where he gets a machine gun

for Chanukah and starts having some fun. But i think that would be

inapropriate as well.... Espeshaly since I'm Jewish.

Some of the worst movies would include

Jurrasic Park

Jurrasic Park 2

Scream

Fear

The Beans Of Egypt, Maine

The Doors

Devil's Own

but i only try to see good movies, i have missed most bad ones. Can you

send your list of 90s movies? Please do.

AN ARTICLE--

--------------clip here----------------

Many questions arise in my mind:

"In which of our cognitive faculties are the paralogisms of natural

reason and the phenomena connected together?"

"Whence comes necessity, the solution of which involves the relation

between our faculties and the discipline of pure reason?"

Here is what I've discovered:

Dear Archie,

I appreciate the miniature pool table you sent me for my bridal

shower. I've made it the central focus of my basement. Tom and Sabina

tried to steal it from me, but I was too quick for them.

Peace,

Jeff

It all makes sense to me, says Leon Zeff, aka Hunter Howe? Yes.

--------------clip here----------------

This week's story, or not story rather but viewer submitance is from list

member Marissa L.

A Candle In The Wind

by: Marissa Lytle a.k.a. XXTGVBXX@aol.com

She was truly a candle in the wind, her wick burned brightly, yet

wavered ever so slightly. But how much did we really know and understand

of Englandis own Norma Jean? Did we know her just because of her

royalty, or of her good deeds not just to England? Thatis a question we

all should ask ourselves.

She was married into royalty to Prince Charles, who then gave her 2

beautiful children. I never thought that I would live to see the day

that she would be killed. I always thought that she would die naturally

and without pain. Bad things never happen to good people like that, I

would always tell myself...but I was wrong. But why did it happen? Over

some pictures? Is the media getting so powerful that people would

literally kill just for pictures? The worst part is that as the accident

happened, the photographers stood there taking pictures instead of

helping the injured. I have been reading a few magazines, and I found

out that a picture of Di in the accident was offered to the National

Enquirer for the lump sum of half a million dollars. But the Enquirer

refused, and they proposed to all other magazines that no one except the

pictures of Di in the accident, or print them out. I for one am all for

this, but there will always be that one certain magazine who will want

what no other magazines have. There will always be that one certain

person looking for the largest scoop.

What was Princess Di to me? That's a hard question because I never

personally knew her. But I know that she was a hero to many, her

generous contributions to various charities saved many lives. No matter

how long the press followed her in search of one bad story just to get

the latest bad news to print about her, it never mattered. She had no

bad in her. She was like "Mother Teresa" to all that knew her. The only

thing that truly ruined her life was the divorce from Charles. But she

was still not looked down upon from that. The Queen still loved Di like

a daughter, and she knew that Charles was at fault for the divorce. That

just proves to me how much she was really loved.

In conclusion, I would like to take a moment to remember her kindness,

and all the other wonderful traits about her. I would like to also

express my deepest sympathy for her loss. Princess Di will always remain

a princess in my heart. Princess Di is and always will be the "Norma

Jean" of England whois life ended in the simple gust of a wind. she once

burned brightly, but now can not be seen by all that look in upon her.

To Princess Di: you will be missed.

Thank you for reading my story, and I look forward to

reading your comments about this.

the media gettin ysokek`k`k`k Times New Roman Microsoft Works

MSWorksWPDoc

Well, i think that if this story depresses you, try replacing the word

"paparazi" with words like "pavaroti" or "peperoni". But the press did

the same thing after John Lennon died too. They published pictures of

him after he died, quite disgusting. But that was a nice tribute, i like

it.

Anyways, i will go now, bye bye, submit things.

Love,

Your mother,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

26 Subj: Other Great Savings

Date: 97-09-14 20:46:35 EDT

Hey everybody!!!!! welcome back to another unexciting issue of the list

of ben. I would like to welcome 5 new members!!!!

The first one is Regene, the 2nd is Michelle, the 3rd is Jen L, the 4th

is Jennifer and the 5th is Jennifer. As far as i know i dont know any

body, but welcome aboard, comrads.

this week has been a hellah week, but notta thing has happond, i started

school. I had enough credits to put me up as a senior so i am graduating

and going to Berklee. the new school is cool i guess.... we dont do a

thing. There is a smoking break between each class!!! but i dont smoke

anyways. And we can go any where in the world for lunch, so thats cool,

and wonderful, Then friday we had a party on thayer. The drummer from

the 1st 2 kinks albums was there: Crazy Henery! what else.... my

parents are going away for 5 days!

letters??

list member Carl S. of Honk, Honk writes:

dearest fellow cake-lover and ri funkmaster general benjamin,

you must inform all of your list members that the newly established

falafel facility is most of the delectable nature. the menu is

super-saturated with tasty inticing reflections of nonpooh. the eatery

earns my unconditional and unpluperfect support. you should have one you

stinky bitch. okay, that was all. i love you like a milk shakin' sex

machine (but not really).

love,

the most thoroughly appealing person there is (just in case some of you

havent noticed yet - you will), carl smith

dear carl,

i can not quite think of you as a buddy as you are a loud talker. Please

refer to Genesis 6:12 for further instruction.

love,

ben

List member dave. McC. of Whale Oil, Beef Hooked writes:

I have seven minutes to write this, so I'll try to say a bunch of neat

things.... I remember hearing something about listing your favorite

movies or something, If not, I'm doing it anyways...... All back to the

future movies, All indiana Jones (NOT the 2nd one), Shawshank

Redeemption, Grease, Staying Alive, Charlie and the chocolate factory,

Little shop of horrors, Seven, ANYthing with Sean connery as James

Bond..... Speaking of James bond.... I love him... I think my ideal

person would have to be very similar to James bond. Why am I talking

about my ideal person, well... I have to do a persona of my utopian

character for english, and oddly enough my character ended up being a mix

between me, einstein, god and James bond... Kinda weird huh? And I'm

making him look like what sean connery looks like now... I have a great

photo...... Well ben I hope your happy... This has been the oddest seven

minutes of my life..... Here's a request.. .everyone... Instead of

sending just Ben mail... send some to me.... I love getting mail... it

makes me feel loved or something.... Just tell me what you like and If we

don't (or do) have something in common, I'm sure I can find something to

talk about...... Hey... suddenly instead of 7 minutes, I have ten,. when

I just used up seven... how odd. NO I'm not a slow typer.. .I had to

think of what to say first... As a poet... yes a poet... It's natural for

me to think and then do and then hate what I write... so I geuss I hate

everything I just wrote... hmmmm how odd.... (oh and it you want poems,

e-mail me... Rocket13@aol.com ).... I think Ben is cool... I'll devote

these last few lines for a list of reasons why ben is cool.... He give

emmanuel new OS systems.... He randomly writes me Im's making me happy,

He writes cool letters in a unique manner copyrighted and trademarked by

himself, He has a list of over 50 people who deem him worthy of allowing

him to send mail to them... and He invites me to random concerts 2 hours

before he wants me to go... Ben.. you're cool..... um... Oh I just

thought of more movies.....

Schindler's list, School ties, Star Wars... all of them, Basketball

Diaries... IT... the new x-files movie even though it hasn't come out

yet.... .um.... .all done

Ben is this what you had in mind?

if not... tough

Love,

dave

Dear Dave,

i am touched, dave. But to set things straight for the rest of the

people, i would like to note that dave was kidding. your mail belongs to

me and me only. And there are only 42 people, not yet 50. Can you get 8

more??? You know I love the back to the future series. Here is an

intresting fact: a few years back, i got the whole trilogy for $20. back

To The Future is one of my all time favorites. Gosh, i hate what i'm

writing too!!!!

love,

ben

Now this letter wasnt written to me, but rather to list member Lana B of

Classical, High, so i will include it.

List member Sarah P. or Toll, Gate writes:

I have a questioin for new member Lana B. : were you in the SEVENTEEN

school zone shoot? and when did they do it?

thanks

sarah

Dear Sarah,

I can answer this since i have the issue here. 17 magazine visted local

Classical High School last May. out of the billion kids at classical,

Lana was not one of them, However, list member Jerry St. J did get in,

you can see a picture of him on page 155, with Eliza Parker, some one

else i know (kind of) who is not on the list. I know about half the

people who made it in. List member Tyler E. used to play Bass for Sweet

Adaline, who's leader, Charles, is on page 156. Page 154 has I think

that is Dan Lennon??? He went to my new school for a day then

disappeared. And John Loo on page 153, the 11 year old, has moved on to

RIC. (that kid is too damn smart). I knowother people in it too but they

don't matter. But hooray for list member Jerry!!!! but i hate it when

they say blue nail pollish is trendy!!! its not trendy!!!!

Love, Ben

PLEASE SEND YOUR LETTERS!!!!!!!!! follow the instructions below.

I have a new album recomendation for some of you. It is by a man named

John Frusciante, who is my all time favorite guitarist. He is some one

who proves you can still do awsome guitar things and play the funk, as he

Joined the Red Hot Chilli Peppers when he was 17, to be the guitartist on

Mother's Milk and Blood Sugar Sex Magik. he left in 1992 though, and got

really depressed and started shooting up heroine. But he recorded

constantly, and put to gether a 90 minute album called Niandra Lades And

Usualy Just A T-Shirt. It is just a compiling of basement tapes, just

overdubbings of guitars. No bass or percussion or something, its not

what you would expect from a comercial release. It sounds like a boot

leg, but its really good if ya like that sort of thing. Though many of

your probably wouldnt like it, but don't get it expecting to here

anything funky, this is NOT RHCP, this is totaly different. i didnt like

it the 1st time i herd it. But get the tape, cause it has more songs on

it, its like twice as long as the CD. But try it out, its something to

lissen to when you are in the mood for, its not any thing music, its very

experimental. but most of ya wont like it. oh well. i still prefer

buddy holley. And radio head!!! i have a new fasination with them!!!

and bb king.

anyways, thats it for now. Maybe next week will be more exciting an

issue. maybe not.

have a nice kjhfjbk.fbkj.ekgjkb

love,

ben 

 --------------------------

27 Subj: They Might Be Giant Fruity Pebbles (or something else in the snow)

Date: 97-09-18 18:14:03 EDT

Hi every body. I would like to start and say my count was wrong last

time, we didn't have 43 members, we had 43. But i Mrs. counted. so why

don't i? Because we now have 44 members. Every one, please welcome new

list member Krissy F. of classical high school. (i think they are taking

over the list). can we make 50? just 6 more people needed. (you can

tell your friends to join with the subscribing instructions at the bottom

of this letter) I think this is impressive. I started this list at the

very end of may with 7 people joined. And, if you keep in mind that no

one really was able to join the 5 weeks i was at berklee, 2 and a half

months is a pretty short time for me, your average joe, to get 46 people

to lissen to me once a week. We have lost a total of 5 members. Again,

im pressive, espeshaly considering that 2 of them left because they

cancelled email. That means that out of a total of 49 people, only 3

chose to leave. and 2 of those were people i had never herd of before.

Those 2 thought i was too nuts for them. The 3rd i know personaly, but

he left cause he just didnt have time for the list, he had a lot of

problems... but we are still friends, we see each other frequently

enough. Any ways, i am currently making a pompkin pie. so i will get

back to that soon.

I regret to say i forgot some body's birthday, but list member Jen H's

was a few weeks ago. So happy 16th birthday, Jen!!! sorry i forgot :-(

I would also like to congradulate list member Jennifer B. for probably

making all around division c a few days ago.

I am trying something else this week. Normally, i have you write letters

to me, and i answer them in my letters section. This time i'm doing the

opposite: I wrote letters to 2 people, and they answer MY letters.

I wrote to list member Eric R. of Yo, Da:

Dear Eric,

do you think the red socks are doing better than the chicago bulls

this year? Do you think they will bring Andre to the championship?? Who

should I place my bet on. Also, i am wondering about your dog.

Love,

Ben

Dear Ben,

I think the red socks should take off their red socks and wave then

at the bulls, so the bulls charge into them and make blood spray

everywhere. HAHA! My dog likes you. I sound nothing like an

over-stuffed banana. I've seen Guster in concert. I like the drummer.

I told him they should tour in California.

Love,

Eric

I wrote to list member Laura S. of Yam, Ica:

Dear Laura,

I have a question for you concerning your children. Do you plan on

having any? If so, what are their names? What kio clothes will you make

them where? Who will father your children? If you don't plan on having

kids, is this cause you all ready have any? Or why not?

Love,

Ben

Dear Ben,

Yes I plan on having kids. There names will be determined after I know

their sexes. I'll let them choose their own clothing. The father will

be Jim.

Love,

Matt

SEND IN YOUR STUFF!!! Write me a letter, send in a review, ask some one

to marry you, a poem, a story, an essay, ANYTHING!!! If you want to

submit something, send it to the list!!! Just follow the instructions at

the bottom!!!

At my new school, we have about a half hour every day for a class called

"reading". What do we do inthis class? Read. Read ANYTHING you want.

I am attempting to read two books. The 1st is an AUTO biography of the

blues great BB King, called "Blues All Around Me". I like it, BB King is

a great. The other book is called "Hammer Of The Gods: The Led Zeppelin

Saga" Guess what its about!!!! I am learning a lot i would like to

share of you but most of you dopn't care, i am sure, plus i dont want to

type up the whole overture. Me and robert plant have the same exact

hair!!!!!Particularly the older plant, like from the page plant reunion.

Did you know that Led Zeppelin were all posesed by the devil??? Well, at

least thats what the popes says. I'm sure many of you have herd that

"stairway to hevan" back words says "Here's to my sweet satan". But led

zeppelin had fantastic music, thats the difference.

Here is a story i wrote for english. We had to write about the most

exciting and/or memorable day of our lives. No part of this may be

coppied or distributed or used in any sort of way with out audio proof of

my permission giving. THIS IS COPYRIGHTED BY ME, ASS HOLE!!!! Here it

goes....

The Day Of The Telephone

by Ben Garber

The day that me and John Hopkins invented the telephone was possibly the

most memorable and exciting day of my life. And, for all I know, it was

his most memorable day as well. We had been working all day on a way to

communicate from a farther distance than we had previously been able to.

We had our walkie talkies but those just didn't go far enough and the the

static was often unbearable. But on this day we would invent something

that would change the world.

The day started early, I had set my alarm to wake me up at 6.35, which

it did. I snuck down stairs, trying not to wake anybody, as it was an

early Sunday morning. I promptly headed down to Mr. Pancakes to meet

Samantha and John for breakfast. I hadn't seen either of them in

months, and was so excited i forgot to lock my bike up. I just kind of

let it fall on the side walk and ran inside to greet them at their booth.

Unfortunately, they had not arrived, so i got my own booth. They both

showed up about 15 minutes later, with a third person, who's name I can't

quite remember. We talked and laughed and got all caught up as we shared

a gigantic French Toast-O-Saurus. We left about an hour later, stuffed.

When I got out side, I found myself very uneased when I discovered that

my bike had been stolen. Samantha had a car though, so she gave me a

ride home. this was just as well because John was going to stay at my

house for a few days anayways, so he would have had no other way of

getting there. Samantha was going to drive home.

"Call me," she said as she was leaving.

"What do you mean?," I replied. She never answered though, she just

kind of took off. But this left me puzzled and confused. Call her?

What the hell does that mean? She lives too far away for walkie talkies.

I could write her, that's probably what she meant. I thought and

thought and that's when I came up with the idea for the telephone. I

explained it to John and he was ecstatic, and we agreed to start working

on it immediately.

The first thing we did was walk down to the hardware store down the

street and pick up some plastic and every kind of wire imaginable. When

we got home,we molded the plastic. We got it into kind of a triangular

cube kind of shape, kind of like a pyramid, I guess. Then a long stick

on top, and connected the two with a curly wire in between. We then

connected the wires, red to red, yellow to yellow, green to green... So

we made a 2nd one, did the same thing and then connected the two.

I picked up one of the sticks. "Damn!" I said, "no dial tone." A dial

tone is what we needed to hear when picked up to be sure that these

things worked, it is supposed to be a low buzzing noise but all I herd

was absolutely nothing. We then spent the rest of the day fiddling with

them, trying to figure out just what went wrong. We reconnected every

wire, we tried switching wires, we tried replacing wires, we even tried

remolding the plastic, but nothing worked!!!! We couldn't really do any

more, we did everything we could possibly do, but had no luck. Our

project had been a failure.

This really disappointed John. He was extremely upset. Then he started

beating me, I didn't know what to do. He was just so pissed off that he

took out all his aggression on me, so I ran and ran and ran and ran, and

hopped on to a boat and went to the main land. I got there and set up a

camp in the forest, where i would stay until John went home. Near my

camping sight though, i saw something i didn't expect: A blue and silver

booth with the word "telephone" on it. What was this? Next to the word

was a circle with a picture of the stick inside of it. How could this

be? It was just invented! And at that, it didn't even work!!!! We

hadn't even told anyone yet, this didn't seem possible! I went in and I

picked up the stick. "Hey!" I said joyfully, as i herd the sound of a

dial tone. I decided to call Samantha, this must have been what she

meant about calling her!! I looked up her secret code in the

accompanying book. It rang. I was so excited, and then some one picked

up.

"Please deposit a quarter," she said. I was so excited, I deposited ten

quarters!!

"Please dial a number."

"What?" This baffled me. "Um....." There were letters above the

numbers, so I dialed her name.

It started ringing again, and it rang, and it rang, and then Samantha's

mom picked up and said "Hello?"

"Hello," I said, "Is Samantha there?"

"One moment, please," is what she said, just before I herd her yell

"Samantha!!?!?!?!

Phone!" Samantha soon picked up and we talked for a few

minutes. But she refused to talk to me any more unless i gave her 5cents

and i didn't so she hung up on me. For some reason though, I didn't even

notice. I was just so amazed. Some how, somebody must have found out

about our idea and mass marketed it. Everybody seemed to have one, i was

absolutely in shock. Governments used these things to talk to other

governments, people used them to talk to other people. If you had a

problem, you could just call some body up and they would help you out.

It was amazing, and it was my idea!!! I told John the next time I saw

him, he was pretty impressed himself. And that was the most exciting day

of my life.

ooooo

List member Nate D. is starting own mailing list!!!! Email him to join

at powai@aol.com to join!!! This is mainly a mailing list for his band,

Clean and Friendly. Here is what he would like to say about it:

dear Ben "Ben Garber" Garber,

He's on the drums and he's here to stay,

and he goes by the name of Tito Puente

[10-minute timbale solo]

-The Sugarhill Gang, "sugarhill groove"

SuspiciouslySincere,

-natedontheleavemealone (powai)

well, from all of us here at NBC studios, good night!!! Have fun with

your new cars!!!

Bye bye.

Love,

the only person who you can tolerate,

Ben 

 --------------------------

28 Subj: Thank You Fred

Date: 97-09-23 18:29:30 EDT

as many of you have sadly herd, dunkin donuts's spokes man, Fred, has

retired. This is sad news, because, as many of you know, dunkin donuts

was one of the only 2 companies to have continuously good commercials.

The other one, of corse, is Volks Wagon. But VW has not a spokes man. I

have grown up with fred, i remember him from as yopung as i was at 4

years old saying "time to make the donuts." or "we make em fresh, day

and night." How long was he the spokes man? for ever. he will be

sorely missed. It will take quite a job to find some one to replace him,

if thats even possable. Good bye Fred, we love you.

I hope you all got your free donuts (and coffee if you like it). I got 5

donuts. I would have gotten more but 2 of them sold out by the time i

got their. There are 5 dunkin donuts on my direct path home from

school.And thats just direct path, if i moved over a street i would find

at least 2 more.

BEN'S INSIGHT ON....

I think email beepers are stupid. Why? Well, lets face it, most of your

email is advirtisements. If you had an email beeper, you would get

beeped every 10 seconds saying "please see me naked", and thats just

plain annoying. This is why i stronly dicourage email beepers.

Do you suffer from unsightly BLEMISHES, ACNE or ZITS, yech. Or do you

know

someone that suffers? If yes, then you or your friends should try what I

used

when I was in High School. It really worked for me. My friends and I

had acne

but my mom made up this great Acne Remover and they were gone the next

day.

WOW I thought and so did my friends who wanted it too. They also wanted

to

know how to make it, but I just gave them a bottle of Acne Remover and

they

were happy. So were the girls that we all dated. The pimples usually

went away

the next day, just in time for a date that weekend. I couldn't believe

my eyes or

should I say my face. I held onto that recipe for years, thinking that

someday

I'll manufacture it and sell it, but I never did. Now you too can make

it yourself.

Imagine not having to pay hundreds of dollars to the drug store for

expensive

products when you can make a better product yourself right at home!

That's

what we did and it worked great for me.

LEttERs?

Our first letter is from Regina B. of Splish, Splah. SHe writes:

Dear Ben,

So Ben, What's your ideal idea of a dream date? Mine would be me and

you, you and me, alone, and you telling me that telephone story, oooh

that turned me on:) Well, gotta go....

Love ;)

Regina 112

Dear Regina,

Well, my dream.... Well, it is me and Nev Campell from party of 5, and we

deside to go work out at the gym. To stay healthy. But, we didn't

realised that the gym desided to close, so here we are locked in, and we

can't get out, and no one else is there. We are bored out of our minds,

until I find Parcheezee behind the front desk, so we play. She won

though, crap!!

Love,

Ben

The next letter is from Leon Z. of Tigger, Too. He writes like this:

Dear Ben,

Okay, Ben:

There is a definite problem with the world today. Let me tell you what it

is.

When people go outside, for...say, a newspaper, they see grass all over

the place. Why grass? Because people think it looks nice. This man would

say: "AGH! GREEN!" and would cry like a Romano having spotted yellow.

This is why we must all change our ways. We should keep the grass, we

should keep it green, but we should not, under any circumstances, go

outside for a paper.

-Leon Zeff, the Rotunda of Desire

Love,

Leon

Dear Leon,

You raise a good point. I believe the problem, how ever, is not the

grass, nor is it the paper. But rather, the role of the parent. Your

disgust is obviously, with out a doubt, a direct result of bad parenting.

You will find that by intruducing good parenting, you may be a worth

while person after all. If you cry and your parent gives you a donut

because that stops you from crying, you have been spoiled, that is bad

parenting. If you are crying and your parent hits you, you have been

disaplined, and you have now been introduced to good parenting. I will

go out for the paper as long as it is not to cold outside, thank you very

much.

Love,

Ben

Here is something i would like to start: a issuely album

recomendation. This issue's recomended album is the Pulp Fiction

soundtrack. This has been one of my favorites for a while, though it

took me over a year to be able to love the whole thing. It is an album

with a few catchy tracks to start out with, such as Jungle Boogie and You

Never Can Tell. But after a bit, you start to like urge overkill and al

green much more, and it eventualy turns into one of the greatest

compilations i've ever herd, i am in love with it. Make sure you all

have it.

I am curently applying berklee college of music for next year. I have

officialy disided i will be an educator. Probably teaching Music History

(or just Rock N Roll history if its possable) and Jazz. I am also

applying to harvard, though we all know i won't get in. Or even if i do

get in, there is no way i would ever go. But i just want to apply for

the hell of it.

List member Jerry St. J. drove me to p-funk the other night. Then drove

me home from the house of an unspecified list member who had a party.

Many list members were there, bunt shall go unmentioned. But i convinced

Jerry that I was a lion. And he was scared out of his mind. I told him

I was King of the Lions and growled at him and he freaked. That was fun.

Anyways, i'm off to do nothing. happy tuesday.

send letters and things.

question: When is theh next GOOD issue going to come out?

answer: I do not know.

p-funk was awsome.

good night every one. enjoy breakfaqst, get new members. thanks for

your time and money.

love,

ben 

 --------------------------

29 Subj: You Know That I Adore You

Date: 97-09-28 15:02:50 EDT

hey you.

I am standing here on sunday lissening to Bjork. What are you doing?

Here is a letter I wrote you. I hope you love it.

I would like to start off by wishing a happy birthday to non-list member

(though if she signs on thatd be great!) Irene Abrimov (I hope i have the

spelling right. She turnned 16 a few days ago, and on friday night, list

member Lana B. through her a sirprise (not sirprise) birthday party.

Thats was a lot of fun. Thanks Lana!!! List member Shannon A. was there

too. Then last night list member Jerry St. J. drove me and lars and eepa

and mike baker and brent and list member Loren E. around. Wewent to the

Fire On Water thing or what ever it is called, when they light down town

providence on fire. yall know what i'm talking bout? Thats where we

were.

anyways, this week i start a new segment that I call "The Real World of

IMs". I took 2 list members who didnt know each other IM each other than

send me the IM. This week's is with Nate D. and Regina B.

Regina 112: Hi, what's your name?

Powai: nate d

Regina 112: Hi nate d, i'm regene b

Powai: hey regene b. where are you fromo

Regina 112: north providence, u?

Powai: prov... where do you attend skool

Regina 112: nphs, u?

Powai: whlr

Powai: whats nphs?

Regina 112: North Providence High School, what's whlr?

Powai: wheeler

Powai: haw haw

Regina 112: thought so

Regina 112: grade?

Powai: 10

Regina 112: what do ulike to do?

Powai: i like to skatebawd, play jazz music, beat up tyler e, play the

geetar in the roosters, and chill in my crib

Regina 112: kewl

Powai: what about you?

Regina 112: tennis, rap, earth stuff

Powai: what kind of rap?

Regina 112: dre, snoop, puff daddy, bone, mase, 112,lil kim, etc

Powai: what about woo tang? hee hee.

Regina 112: yup

Regina 112: kinda

Powai: apocalypse is now!!!!

Powai: sorry

Regina 112: HELLZ YEAH, do u like rap'?

Powai: i like old skool rap like the sugarhill gang, the fat boys, kurtis

blow, and new stuff like a tribe called quest and the digable planets

Regina 112: I REmember them

Powai: waddya think of ben? (he said he's gonna put this conversation on

his list)

Regina 112: ben is cool, i wanna meet him, have u ever met him

Powai: hes phat! im in his band, the federal roosters

Regina 112: Not ah

Regina 112: cool group name

Regina 112: i'm in a band

Powai: what do you play?

Regina 112: We are called the Albino Crossdressers

Regina 112: nah, i'm just kdiing

Powai: hee hee!

Regina 112: i can rap well to songs i know

Regina 112: maybe i should rap wheni get older

Regina 112: :)

Powai: alright, im gonna send this to ben, b/c i gotta go.

Regina 112: k, bye nate d

Regina 112: :)

Powai: we out

Regina 112: bye:)

and now for letters.

List Member Sarah P. Of Communication, Breakdown writes:

dear ben,

hi! I would like to share a FRED memory....I few years ago, I was

fortunate and actullay met the "Other Great One", yes! you know who I am

talking about! FRED THE BAKER!!! wow what an experience! I was the grip

on the local tv show that interviewed him, and I got his million $

signature!

also I have a question for you:

if you could meet any non famous person, dead or alive, wh owould it be?

WHY?

karma ckameleon

you come and you go

Love,

sarah

Dear Sarah,

If I could meet any NON famous person, dead or alive, it wouldn't be

anyone you know. See ya later. Bye bye.

Love,

Ben

List member Lauren S. of Hamilton Sq, NJ writes:

Dear Ben,

Lately I have been having erotic dreams about you and all the list

members... what does this mean???

- Sleepless in Seattle

Love,

Lauren

Dear Lauren,

If thats your dream, then try your best to ful fill it. If you never

reach for your dreams, you wont get anywhere. Reach for the sky and grab

a star.

Love,

Ben

Anyways, thats it for today. This week's album recomendation: Clean And

Friendly's Random Acts of Music. Write to powai@aol.com for more infor.

See Ya leter, bye bye.

Love,

Ben 

 --------------------------

30 Subj: good morning philosophs

Date: 97-10-03 18:01:41 EDT

Lets start off with a big round of aplause for our newest member, another

classicalite, Pete M. Jr. Welcome, pete. Thanks for joing. We need

just a few more members before hitting 50!!! When we do, i have a big

surprise for all yall. But youll have to wait and see.

Who here has herd of the Squirl Nut Zippies? omon and raise your hands

please. I know some of you have because i saw at least 4 of you at the

concert the other night. And i know more of you wanted to go. That was

a great show, i saw a billion people I know, young and old. I met the

guy from Combustable Edison, joined a conga line, met a billion new

people and danced all night. VAHT A SHOW!!! i know many didnt go cause

of rosh hashannah. HAPPY ROSH HASHANNAH!! But i managed to fight my way

out of it. And the zippies were MUCH better Cantor Cahannah. Have you

all been repenting? Not me, i'm sin free. Oh well, i don't really

believe any of it anyways. Thats what I told my mom, she was pissed. My

theory is that if you told an acient greek that thir gods didnt exist,

and there was only one they would be s0o offended, they would think you

are crazy. Same today, if you told my mom that ypou believed those

acient greek myths, she would have a fit. But i think they are bible

myths too. I'm not saying that none of its true, i just don't believe

it. There are so many different theories that its impossable to say

which one is correct, so until i find out which one is correct i will sit

and wait. For now i just leave all that stuff up to scientists and go on

with my life. But happy rosh hashannah anyways.

MY ITS GETTING COLD

now that summer is chronologicly over, it sucks. The mornings are often

ra6ther cold, but its suns up by after noon so my jacket becomes a

hassle. At night i can deal with the cold better, i barely notice it.

But winter is right around the corner. It probably won';t snow till

febuary then it will keep snowing till april but never enough to cancel

school, just enough to be wet and icy and piss you off if you have to

walk a half hour every morning to get to kenedy's pizza then wait for a

few minutes for the next bus so you can go to school and wait out side

till the bell rings then do the same trip backwords to go home. And then

the snow plows forget about us pedestrians, so there is never anywhere to

walk anyways because they plow there snow where i want to walk or they

dont even bother shoveling. Oh well, new years will be fun. ANother

year witha skirt. woo-hoo!!!! Emmanuel, let me organise new years this

year!!!! i want a shot at it. I just want you call people and deside

where to meet and make lists and scheduals and, oh hell you do it again.

But we have to invite Crazy Henery. whats up? let me know, please. can

we stay at your house?

Who wrote a letter??

Jen B. of Goat, Land writes:

Hey Ben-ster,

How the hell are you? I have a question for ya, if you had three wishes

what would they be? (besides wanting to get with me). Have a nice day: )

Love your bestest friend,

Jennifer B.

Dear Jennaliah,

My first wish would be to use up all 3. That would make me happy.

Love,

Ben

The 2nd one is from Ben G. of Puffy, Combs:

Dear Ben,

Why doesnt more people write you? Is it because you are a fool? Or

maybe it is that no onne really reads the list. I know I never do. Bye

bye.

Love,

Ben

Dear Ben,

I dunno =,(

Love,

Ben

Please send your letters to the instructions below.

My school is so small that for gym we have to go over to Centeral. So

they put on the radio, usualy kix 106 as thats what most of my school

likes. I was sirprised to here the Police, as it is a top 40 radio

station. I love that song though, yay!! But wait a 2nd, Sting never

rapped on that song. Maybe this is a bootleg version? And they hired a

rapper. But then they had these girls, who werent real girls, they were

just the rapper singing into an FX Prosessor, making him song like

harmony girls. Wow, it was really really really bad. Turns out it was

puff daddy? I have a bone to thug with him. What a horrable cover. I

am insulted!!!

Anyways, this weeks album recomendation is the Backbeat soundtrack. It

features a band made up of Dave Grohl, Thurston Moore, Mike Mills, Dave

Piriner, Don Flemming and Greg Dulli. They only sing old rockabilly and

motown songs that the beatles covered, no beatle origionals, and make

them sound more like punk music. Backbeat was a movie about the Silver

Beatles. The biggest default though is that Mike Mills prooves himself a

really good bassist on this record. Stu Stucliffe, the origional

bassist, wasn't that good at all. Thats why paul wanted him out. But he

was John's best friend, john said "if he goes i go". But stu left anyways

and ent to art school. Paul took over on bass. Anyways....

There is something else i wanted to, OH YWAH!!! a few weeks ago, we went

to trinity to see A Midsummer Nights Dream. It was really good,

undiscribable, but all go see it. It was far from shakesperian, or at

least what you think of as shakesperian. Oh well, i'm off. Good night,

write back.

Pack it up, pack it in,

Love,

Ben 

 --------------------------

31 Subj: news to say "YAY!" about!

Date: 97-10-06 20:00:11 EDT

We have 2 new members. Though i do not now there names, I will call them

Spiderman and Aquaman. Though i do not know who they are, or where they

from, i will intruduce them as being from paris. Though Aquaman was

origionaly born in Siberia.

ANYWAYS....

Here is a story that ends with a happy beginning. NOTHER NEWS MATTERS!!!

ITS TRUE TOO!!!

I got a call friday telling me that there was an audition for a movie at

the Cranston Street Armory. I forget the name of the movie, but but it

takes place in 1974 and Alec Baldwin (from the chase and hot shots) is

in it. So you know thats a big plus. So I went sunday at about 1.30 or

so, whering my happy days t-shirt, and waited. I saw Lars there. I

lerned Lars cant act for his life. And Kira Neel was there too. But

that no matter, anyways, we awaited all day. But we are non union, and

union actors get to go in 1st, no matter when they show up, they have to

get a chance or the people get fined. I herd you needed a monolog if you

wanted a speaking role, so I made up a monolog on banning dogs from TV.

At about 4 o so, the gy came up to us and said "you guys hang in there,

cause you got the look". WOO HOO!!! So we waited till 6, which is when

the auditions were over, and had to go. They said we could leave head

shots, which i dont have, or come bback tomarrow. That tomarrow was

today, so i came back, and i was nervous today. I was stumbling on my

monolog, but i didnt have to wait long, and i walked in to the ACTUAL

audition room, nervous as all hell. The 1st thing some one said was

about my shirt, they loved my happy days shirt, it is perfect. i will

show it to you some time, but then the other person said opend his moth

and virtualy cast me on the spot, he said i had the perfect look.

woo-hoo!!!! He had me read somethiong, i did ok. But he said i will

almost definatly be in it, i just need to get a head shot. And then i

have to go to the 2nd round of auditions to find out wether i'm going to

speak at all, or just be a major extra (he garenteed camera time :-) So

i will keep you all updated, but i am in a movie, everybody!!!!! I am so

excited i could explode. And on top of that, i get paid a LOT (like 3 or

4 hundred a day!!!!(suposedly)) and i get to miss school. this is

fantastical!!!!!

if none of you believe me, you will get to watch the credits.

With nothing more to say, i will move to letters.

list member martha P of who, cares writes:

Dear,

Benji -

That's not junior, just pete.

And lookee here I'm at school way far away from Providence and missing

everybody on the list, even those I've never met. I wish you people would

all write to me. My e-mail is mplotz@mail.smith.edu, and my snail-mail

(even better because I like to open up my mailbox and find real live

snails) is

Box 7273

98 Green Street

Northampton, MA 01063-0100

Send chocolate.

love, cornflake

Dear Martha,

I am in a movie!!!!!! please see it!!!!!

Love,

Ben

Marissa L. of Imina, Movie writes:

Hey Ben~

About what that other member said about no one reading the letter,

just wanted to let you know, I love all this stuff, keep it coming!

Later!

~Marissa

Dear Mariss,

I'm in a movie!!!!

Love,

Ben

please send your letters in. But write now i don't care about anything

but one thing. So you are unexcited.

This weeks album recomendation is the soundtrack to my movie!!! i don't

know whats on it, but the movie takes place in 1974, so guess.

this weeks thoughtis presented by Leon z.

Dear Ben,

Downloading is the process of transferring a program from an America

Online software library to your PC. Once you have downloaded a program,

it becomes part of your personal software library and is available for

your use when you're not connected to America Online.

-Leon Zeff

goody, good by. i am an ass hole tonite. i am a stuck up movie star

from now on, that is my calling. See you later, i will be back later.

more news for yews. bye bye.

Love,

Your hero,

Ben 

 --------------------------

32 Subj: They Say Its Your Birthday

Date: 97-10-10 18:42:53 EDT

Howdy everybody. I would like to wish a happy birthday to list member

John L, who turnned 57 on thursday. How are all of you? Please find 4

more members at your nearest convenience. Or better yet, right now!!!!

Damn yankees. So anyways, i am wondering how all of you are? No, but i

am fine.

The otehr day, i herd the princple was lookin for me, so i went into see

her and she said a man was looking for me, and she showed me to this room

in the back and i went in and i got cheers from the students and there

was a bald man standing there and he had me sit in the front desk. And

he asked me questions about my audition and told the rest of the class

trhat they could all do it too. that was wierd.

Then today i got a call from the casting agents, saying they had a part

in mind for me. what could it be? Will I get to speak??? I will let

you know the details as they comer out, dude. I will be on letterman

soon. Hopefully. I have full intentions to get on letterman, and I

WILL, be it not for this, it will be for my farting eye. be it not for

that, it will be my racoon hat, i will find a way. everyone be watching.

See ya later. Bye bye!

in the mean time i would like to wish every one a happy yom kippur.

would you like to wish me one? Well, in honor of list member Sean M, I

would like to present you all with another story from my creative

writing class. This time, the assignement was to write about the person

or animal we admired the most. I couldn't deside on a person, nor could

i deside on an animal. SO I desided on both, yo. Remember, this is not

for use by any one else, this is MY story. See the bottom for copy right

stuff please. Here goes...

Ben Garber

There a lot of people in this world. There are a lot of animals

too. But there is only one who nests above all others. That would be

Big Bird. That big, yellow, feathery hunk of love and knowledge we all

see on our TVs several times a day. And you know he must be something

special if he's on TV so much.

One of his great features is his musical talent. He sings on key to

wonderful, original songs. And his lyrics are perfect. He's a lyrical

genius. He has revolutionized music by singing about things other than

twinkle stars and the alphabet. Big Bird sings songs about roller

skates, and being an individual. Where does he come up with these

wonderful songs? Who knows.

Another fantastic quality of Big Bird is he is a loyal friend. He

is always there for you when you need him. He always wants you to be

happy. His best friend, Mr. Snuffiluffigus, is always worried. Big

Bird, or as Snuffy calls him, Bird, is always ready to try and cheer him

up.

Big Bird, who is six (count 'em, 1-2-3-4-5-6!) years old, is always

there to lend a friendly helping hand. If you want to move a table, Big

Bird is happy to help out. He'll do any thing he can if it will make you

happy.

Then he has his dog, Barkley. He always lets Barkley run around

with the kids and the kids are happy. And Barkley is by far the happiest

dog on the planet. I would be happy too if i were Big Bird's dog.

At my 5th birthday party, there were a lot of kids there and I was

having a lot of fun. Then the door bell rang, and my mom probably said

something like "Up, someone's at the door." So I got up to answer it,

followed by other people. I answered the door, and who was there??? It

was Big Bird!!!!!!!!!! "Wow,!" I exclaimed. Then Big Bird probably

said something like "I heard it was your birthday," or something like

that. But, as I noticed the thinner rings around his legs, and a

different voice, my smile disappeared. "You're not Big Bird!" I

exclaimed. Oh well, so much for that.

But Big Bird is still the greatest. I had every right to be angry

that someone was pretending to be Big Bird. But it was easy to tell.

After all, there is only one Big Bird.

anyways, i guess it couldn't hurt to answer some letters now, so i guess

i will. Shall I? or shall I not?

The first letter is from John B of Blue Wind Resources, Iowa

Dear online friend,

I have received this LETTER at least three times in the last 2 months,

so I gave in and said "Well, lets see if it really works". To keep a

long story short, I have received over $12,000 in cash in less than 4

weeks. I am now and forever a true believer of this money making

concept.

"What an Amazing Machine the computer is!".

John B, Blue Wind Resources, Iowa

Dear John B,

Amazingly, 100 other people managed to email me on the same email message

that you did. And they all had posative things to say. This is

sirprising considering it is a scam.

Love,

Ben

Dear Ben,

Once again, you have shown us no worthy letters, and this week have

resulted in answering junk mail. What the fuck is wrong with you?

Love,

Ben

Dear Ben,

I dunno =,(

Love,

Ben

send your letters to the instructions below.

This week has another album recomendation. This week is one of my

favorites, I recomend this is the next album you buy. It is by a

punk/blues/rockabilly trio from the 1980s, thoght they think they are

from the 1950s. They are called the Stray Cats, and their best album is

by far Built For Speed. If you like any kind of rock based music, this

is sure to turn you on. This is one of the 1st bands i got into. Even

the r&b/pop fans on the list might enjoy Rock This Town or Stray Cat

Strut. I want each and everyone of you to GET IT DAMN IT TO HELL!.

Please pick it up. its a well worth it tresure.

a list member forwarded the following letter to me this week, i would

like you all to please read it:

>> > American Airlines is a major sponsor to and supporter of groups like

>> > GLADD, the Human Rights Campaign, the Gay and Lesbian Victory Fund,

>> > the AIDS Action Foundation, DIFFA, AmFAR, and scores of

>> community-based

>> > groups representing gays and lesbians. It is also the first airline

>> to

>> > adopt a written non-discrimination policy covering sexual

>> orientation in

>> > its employment practices.

>> >

>> > In an unusual joint letter released to the media on Friday, March

>> 14th

>> > from the Family Research Council, Concerned Women of America,

>> American

>> > Family Association and Coral Ridge Ministries, American Airlines was

>> > openly criticized about their policy. Radical right leader Beverly

>> > LaHaye also went on Christian "talk radio" on Friday to blast

>> American

>> > Airlines because "American's sponsorship of homosexual 'pride'

>> events

>> > constitutes an open endorsement of promiscuous homosexuality."

>> > She and the other groups have written Bob Crandall at American to

>> > complain that the airline has "gone beyond mere tolerance" of gays

>> > and lesbians. The full article appeares in Friday's Fort Worth

>> > Star-Telegram, and possibly picked up by other newspapers around the

>> > country.

>> >

>> > It has come to the attention of the gay and lesbian community that

>> > American Airline's switchboard and e-mails are being bombarded now

>> by

>> > homophobic and hateful callers who have been urged by LaHaye and

>> > others to DEMAND the company terminate its gay-friendly policies.

Now as you can imagine, AA is taking quite a stand on this issue, I am

quite proud of them. Homophobia is by far the strongest prejiduce out

there, and it is with out any good reason. I would like to urge all of

you to help, and do a small part to fight homophobia. Here are just 2

things you can do:

1. You can write to American Airlines and urge them not to back down,

and to stand up in the fight against homophobia. You can do this by

emailing Webmaster@amrcorp.com and telling them to stand strong. I all

ready did this once, and I am doing it again from different screen names.

I urge you all to do this if nothing else.

2. My little idea, which I havent tried yet is another thing you can do.

Though I hold nothing against baptist people, this is more form of

rebellion than anything. But it is primarily Batist groups who take the

largest political action against gays. Yes, there are other groups, but

the Baptists ones are the largest, that is why these people are

announcing it on christian radio. So what i want to do in rebellion is

ban places that support Baptist movements. I want to write letters to

jewlery companies and other places, I dunno, but places that support

baptism, and let them that I am banning them because i feel that baptism

teaches our kids to believe things that aren't true, and there for makes

them vularable to lies and scams. Sure it sounds crule, but they are

doing the same thing to the gay community. If you do this too, i ap

proud of you. I feel these groups havent had their share of political

attack yet.

Threre was also a petition attached to the letter I was sent, but i feel

that this does more. Homophobia has long been unattacked. Martin Luther

King never got to gay rights. But why should we forget about it? Please

help out and help to make a difference.

Anyways, that is all i can think of right now, I will return later.

Please stay infatuated with your children. I'm off to hong kong, see ya.

bye.

Love,

your very own presidential canidate,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

33 Subj: Arthritus Of The Gods

Date: 97-10-16 22:33:14 EDT

Good morning, Al. Sam is gone, I'm the new quantum leaper. Right mnow

i'm a 42 year old man from Quebek. My name is now Joshua Rydmann. I am

a school teacher. I teach history. I am having troubles and we may

break up. Breaking up would cause our son, Jamie, to leave his no

well-off life, and turn to heroine. He will OD in 3 years if I don't fix

this marrige with in 46 minutes. This is my job. I am a quantum leaper.

my first role of buissness is to send out Joshua Rydmann's mailing list.

So I am doing so now.

Did you know.... That Providence, Rhode Island is one of the top 20

musical cities in the entire country. THough i'm not sure where we rank,

we aperently are much higher than Nashville. This is according to SPIN

magazine.

Tomarrow I go up to Berklee for an interview or something. I dunno. But

i get a new record player too!!! yahooo!!! This one i Have now is like

20 years old. It could have lasted longer but you know it got kind of

fucked in transport to berklee more than ever. But it has always been

slower. It now buzzes annoyingly and the left channel keeps cutting out.

It drives me nuts. I hope to land a Techniques DJ turntable. I know

where they have themn used and cheap. If i'm luckey i can score 2, and a

microphone! But i think i would really like to get a vinal vacum insted.

I dunno. If this movie comes through i can get all, if it doesn't i

will have to wait and save up.

The movie goes i dunno. I got called in to read a "key role" as they

call it. I went in and I read it for the casting people, then they sent

me to read for the directer. The director said he liked what I did and

asked me to come back and memorise what I had read. The kid who

went before me was NOT asked back, so that was good. On the way out, i

couldn't find my sleave and couldn't get my jacket on, and the directer

said to someone else "I'd like to make a scene just of this kid putting

on his jacket." I think that was a very good sign.

So I went back yesterday. I memorised it, i spent a lot of time on that.

I auditioned for someone who was not the director, just one person this

time, in a hotel room at the Builtmore. I don't think i did so well this

time. It was hard to doi, cause this time i couldn't read, i had o do it

from memory, and i only had 2 days to learn it, and evben less time to

actualy speak it. Plus i was nervous. So the guy said afterwords "All

right, well I will have Jeff call you. You worked hard. It was nice to

meet you." Jeff is the calling guy, i've talked to him before. I figure

that was a bad sign. Though he called me a hard worker, so that as a

small plus, but a biggerno than anything. SO he walked me down and out

side the hotel and just before i left he said "You did a good job. You

should be proud of yourself." so i said thanks, bye and walked home. I

was now totaly unsure of what to think. MAYBE i got it. MAYBE I didn't.

I haven't herd back yet though. Damn it, i'm nervous. Let me know

now!!! the longer I wait, the more i wonder if i got it. The directer

seemed to love me. So did the origional casters. This last guy i'm not

sure. Oh well, i will let you all know upon the news.

Here's a fun one: Montly Crue came out witha new album called

Generation Swine. They got the Eat Me Now beverage company to help them

make their own soft drink to help premote the album. This energized

soda, called Montley Brue, aperently has a few side affects. Whatt are

they? "you ask". Well, firstly it stains your mouth blue (or blue).

Secondly, it stains your feces blue (or blue.)

Penny Marshall tore off Big Bird's wing at a fassion show (by

accident!!!). everyone was naturaly scared as hell, until Big Bird assure

every body not to worry, "It'll grow back."

"I am a happy 4 year old who gets up every morning hoping to find a

cookie,"

wrote newt gingrich in his 1996 tome "To Renew America." Gingrich's

salery as Speaker of the House is $171,500.

Yall know The Discovery Zone? Its like the place where its just the balls

from Chuck E. Cheese? Well, discovery zone is opening up a new place

called The Night Zone aimed at kids our age. aint that great.............

The above 5 or 6 are all learned from Spin Magazine.

A few death's would like to be recognised this issue. The first are 2

young sisters who founded the Weezer fan club:Mykel and Carli Allen.

Them, and their sister Trysta ened up going off the high way, and all 3

were killed.

The 2nd killing was a resent plane crash, killing a musical legand: John

Denver:-( Suddenly, that monty python bit about sufficating John Denver

with a pillow just doesn't seem all that funny any more. Good bye John.

Letters are from:

Jen B. of Tosal, Farms

Ben,

Why are men so aggravating? Why do they think they know everything? Why

do you men think youre so damn great?

Love,

Jen B.

P.S.-- Men suck...but Im not bitter...according to Pete M. im just "a bit

on the tart side."

Dear Jen,

We suck because poliece arrested a florida man and we are all upset

about this. Our revolt is to suck. Sorry for the inconveniace that this

may have caused. But that's life for you, hun. Have a bad apple!

Love,

Joshua

Nate D. of Ronzio, PLazza writes,

dear benny-boy,

"If mom says no, ask Grandma."

-Natedonthezucchinithatcrushedchicago

p.s. "built for speed" was my favorite record all through elementary

school. i also tried to make my teachers call me elvis. i wrote it on

all my papers. they disnt really approve, though. power to the people!o

Dear Nate,

Grand ma said no too. I guess that means i'll have to sleep in YOUR bed

tonite.

Love,

Joshua

PS. Ya, i know the feeling. In 8th grade, i got the whole middle school

to call me Kathey Ireland. People even singned my year book "Dear

Kathey..." I'll show you some time. Some people didn't even know my

real name.

Please send your letters and stories and poems and compaints and pictures

and paper airplanes and you know whats to me. maybe i will include what

you write in the next issue, though no garentees. Please refer to the

near the bottom of the leeter for the propper way to send something to

the list.

Speaking of SPIN magazine, I would like to commend it as being the best

one out there. I have been paying more attention to it as of late. They

are the only mainstream magazine that allows so many reader submissions

to be published, so many things that go contrary to popular belief. They

go more into the underground and local scenes than any other mainstream

magazine. I suggest you all pick up an issue. Yoiu will learn a lot you

wouldnt find out other places. ANd it is cool things. But true things.

You can even submit your own articles. Thats pretty cool, Rolling STone

used to do that, but Rolling Stone has gone too mainstream since.

This week's album recomendation is the first not real album, but rather a

Best Of. ?Best of who? "you ask"? Best of The Animals. They are a

legandary rock/blues band from england in the 60s. Mainly the mid 60s I

bhelieve. Famous for the songs "Hous Of The Rising Sun," and "We've

Gotta Get Out of This Place." A fantastico record, My favorite is "Bring

It On Home To Me." This is recomended primarily for the rock and roll

fan. But this is sometjing i'd like to see in all of your collections,

even though its not a standard. You know the standards: Nevermind,

Blood Sugar Sex Magik, Sgt Pepper.... Everybody has those. everyone

should have this one too. Its well worth it. I got it for just $2.50.

But keep in mind its just a Best Of. its not the full album experience.

But pick it up and this is the end of my rambling.

How many of you like to jump off fast moving sled dogs? This is a poular

hobby to some people. Are you one of these people? LEt me know, and you

could be a guest on a future show.

Anyways, I'm off to go to bed ed ed ed ed ed ed ed ed ed ed ed or some

where else (dunno where else. But i guess not bed considering i dpon't

have a bed). Anyways good night. i got to come up with a better issue

next time, now don't I? Well, bye bye.

Love,

Joshua 

 --------------------------

34 Subj: the whole wig wam is angry :-(

Date: 97-10-19 23:20:19 EDT

today is not mickey mouse's birthday. Nope, but today, assuming you read

this on munday, is the birthday of not 2, but two list members? Who you

ask? Well, lets play a game, lets see how well you know the list

members. The first one is from Cranston, Rhode Iceland (thats what Leon

calls it). SHe, being female, so i think, iattends the 11th grade at

Cranston West high school. She really likes the band plexi, as her

obsession for the smashing pumpkins has died down. She is now 16 years

old. who is she?

the second is from enciertas, california, or something like that.

basicly, it is san diego. How ever, she is in the freshman year at the

university of santa cruz. she has a thing for bjork, sugar ray and lets

go bowling, and is friends with the people that were sublime. she used

to hang out with them. she prefers dogs to cats. she is now 18, who is

she?

there is a 3rd person who has been resently birthdayed, but i for got.

List member Jessa S. of somewhere neer chicago turned 16? or 17? 16 i

think, i'm not sure. SET THE RECORD STREIT, JESSICA!!!!

woof, i think i will be tired. I am proud to announce that I have

desided to start my own country. Questions that you are asking:

"Where is it?"

This is a very good question. I'm not exactly sure yet, but it will

probably be on a field, farm or small island some where in the american

area.

"What will it be called?"

The name of my country is Elephant country.

"What about the olimpics?"

Elephant Country will be in a future olimpics. I will be on every teem.

The rest of players will be made up of list members Val H, Jen H, Eric

LaR, Dave McC, and Jeremy K. list member Lana B. will serve as our

representative juge.

"What kind of government will it have?"

I am the supreme ruler. But once I die, the country no longer exits.

Though list member Martha P. is the vice dictator, she really has no

power.

"How do I become a citicen?"

You have to apply. I will review you, and maybe I will accept you. If

you are accepted, I will tell you.

"What is your major economic resorse?"

Water. Dirt comes in second.

Do YOU have any questions about Elephant Country? Please, don't

hesitate to ask them.

ok, so i guess i have to answer letters, now domn't I?

The first is from a boy named Jon S, a listmember from Oyejamba, Canada.

What does he write? The following?

Dear Kathy,

I remember you now! I've been trying to figure out who the hell "Ben

Garber" was forever, and then it hit me! You are that nutjob that made

us call him Kathy Ireland!!! Pretty damn cool. Well anyway, if you talk

to Leonard or Gary/Igor, tell them I say hello/shalom.

Jon

Dear Jon,

Leonard suposesdly goes to cranston west, though nobody nknows who he is.

Gary/Igor was suposedly responsable for the Papa Gino's Hepatitus B

scare of 1995. He now works at Domino's.

Love,

Kathy

the 2nd letter is from list member Spiderman, of New, Mexure.

hi,

interesting trivia i learned while visiting Spain for my modeling

career...A bulls dick is 6 times larger than the average mans. now is

there actually a place like in the guiness book of world records that

gives this info. on the size of a guys dick should be? Ben if you or

anyone out there has this information i think it would be nice to hear

since guys will lie and tend to increase the size of there dick by over

four inches everytime.

Love, SpiderWOMAN (spidermans my boyfriend back home)

Dear Spider,

Though I do not know the answer these questions myself, I would recomend

you check out AOL's TECH LIVE. If you wait in line for a little while,

an AOL representative will be more than happy to answer any questions you

have. Please let us know what you thaey say. In the mean time, lets

have some hamburgers. you strike me as someone who likes beef. am I

right?

Love,

Ben

The movie has yet to call me back yet, thats a bad sign usualy. crap crap

crap. But i will be hopeful. Oh well though, i didnt expect it. But we

will see. I'll let you know once I get a definate answer. Did I mention

before that the movie was written by list member Krissy F's uncle(s)?

They also wrote dumb & dumber and kingpin.

this weeks album is R.E.M's Atomic For The People. I know many of you

have it all ready, but I just got it. Everybody hurts is such a great

song. I haven't even lissend to the 2n side yet. But damn, its good.

Its a pretty album. Though Michael Stipe is another voice that can get

on my nerves. But you know one thing that might make this a great album,

isn't R.E.M. at all. If you'll notice, orchastral arangements were made

by John Paul Jones. Basicly that means, he scored it. He added the

finishing touches to the album. And for those of you wondering, no, that

is not the pope. yes, this is the same John Paul Jones that played Bass

and Keybord for Led Zeppelin. He was the major session bassist in

england when Jimmy Page brought him into led zeppelin. Not only for his

bass work, but he was always noted as an exellent arranger. I will tell

you more in the next issue. But might this have something to do with his

absesnse from the 1995 page/plant reunion? What else has he been doing?

He is supposed to have a solo album coming out soon. But, the point here

is to pick up R.E.M.s Atomic for the people. I recomend it.

Speaking of led zeppelin, i have a pointless anouncement to make. Those

of you who know me at all know my over obsessiveness with The Beatles, as

they are my favorite band. MAny of you know that. Those who know me a

bit better know that my 2nd favorite has been led zeppelin. But no one

really knows my 3rd favorite. Thats cause i've never really had one, its

been a tough choice. But i finaly found one. My official 3rd favorite

band is radio head, wonder why? ask me. But thats just an announcement.

Who were the 2 birthdays? The 16 year old is list member Kate P. The `8

year old is list member Erin S. Don't for get my birthday is right

around the corner, on december 7th. I will be 18. Can you believe it? I

feel like an old fucking man.

List member Tara, how are you? Please reply.

I got tickets to see David Letterman, free of charge on wednesday

November 5th. The problem is i don't think I can go. But i guess i will

go now anyways.

see yall later. happy days everyone.

Love,

Kathy 

 --------------------------

35 Subj: my MoViE

Date: 97-10-22 22:37:19 EDT

well, i have some bad news. I did not get that fantastical part i was

trying out for. But, hey, it was an honer just to be nominated. But i

still have a not bad part in the film. Though i do not no what it is

yet, they still want me in the film, just not as the big role. But thats

ok. Thinking about this whole thing, i thought of a story i like to call

The Pretty Goose. See there once was a tribe of goose in a lake. And a

new thingy of goose were all born one day, and were all ugly little

fuckers. Except for one. This one was beutiful, like a ray of beuty,

the arch of a rainbow, this was the prettiest fucking goose this side of

the Chatahoochie. Because he was so beutiful, the other goose made fun

of him, called him naughty names and things like that and out cast him.

The goose cried and cried and wonderd off and fell asleep. When he woke

up, his tribe had gone and he was lost. So he saw some passing ducks,

and just kind of followed them around all day. It was a mother duck and

her baby ducks following her around. So he just kind of got at the end

of the line. And he fit in. The duckilings loved him, because he looked

like a duck. And so the goose became a duck and was happy from now on.

I thought that kind of related to the situation, ya know? I wrote it my

self. Thanks, thanks, very much. But you may not use it cause it is

mine.

I would like to apolagise to list member Quack42, as he is a pretty goose

too??? idunno, blah blah blah.

Hey yall remember my comercial i made this summer? It woill probably be

on TV constantly by the end of the year. A movie and a commercial, lucky

me. To bad the comercial sucks duck crap. oh well, watch me.

Another inresting thint is a movie i saw last night, called Spike And

Mikes Sick And Twisted Animation Festival 1997, or something like that.

There were some pretty good ones. Like "No Nexk Joe". No neck joe is

this little guy who has no neck. He has a chest, then a head, and his

arms stick out of his ears. His friends bought him a present, and joe

was happy. Joe wonndered what it was. AMaybe its a ball? Or a toy

ruck! Or rollar skates maybe? He opend it up and frouned. He heled up

his gift, and it was a button down shirt and a neck tie.

Another good one was Dirty Birdy. There were a bird and a cat on a tree

branch. Then the bird turned around and mooned the cat, and this

wonderful music started playing. And he kept mooning him like 3 or 4

times, and the music kept playing. Then the cat punched the bird off the

tree and the music just stopped.

Then the bird came back up to the branch. And you know what happend? He

mooned him again!! and the wonderful music started playing!!! And he

kept mooning him, until the cat kicked him, and the music stopped again.

That went on for about 3 more minutes. It was so god damned funny!!!

NO NECK JOE!!! There were a bunch of neck joes. There was one when Joe

was with his friends. And they are all just standing there, looking up

at the clouds. Well, joe isnt. He wants to, but he can't bend his head

back.

Then another one i liked was a take on little red riding hood. And it

started off and she said " I used to be little red riding hood. But I've

grown up. Now i'm little RUDE riding hood." And she was a hooker. SHe

was on her way to grandpa's though, not grandmas. And she had to hitch a

ride, and i dunno, it was rather sick but damn it was funny. I want to

show it too all of you.

Letters:

The first is from lsit member Emily S. of Jacksonville, Paris

Dear Ben,

The Crucible illustrates that people's private motives often have

concequences far beyond their own lives. Select three characters from the

play and show how their personal motives contribute to the outbreak of

hysteria in Salem.

emily*

Dear Emily,

John procter chose to beat his peers upon the face when ever they came

neer. This caused him to loose a lot of friends. Anna Boxembaum chose

to cast spells on little girls. This caused her to become a witch. And

thirdley, I choose Carl "Oldie" Olson. He didn't do anything, yet they

hung him anyways.

Love,

Ben

The 2nd is from Kate P. of Applesauce, Yum.

i just got that REM album for my birthday! i've wanted it forever and now

i have it. yay! : ) by the way, i am in 10th grade, i wish i was a

junior damnit!!! it is no longer my birthday... : ( oh well . i also

got the soundtrack to labyrinth for my bday which i have been looking for

for years and someone has finally found it. it is the best cd in the

whole world! everyone should own it. the movie kicks ass too. well, thats

all. bye! k8

please send your mail to me. Follow the instructions below.

Tonite i'm tired. I have an alnbum suggestion that i all ready picked.

But i'm lazy, i have a whole big thing to write about it. So i will

suggest something else. Um.... Hw about Magic Bus, by the who. Thats a

pretty good one. You wannit. You wannit... i dunno, tired me. gosh damn

it, i gots ta wake up. But its 10.30 and i was up late last night and i

have to be up by 6.45, so i dunno. I guess i will now go sleeping.

Night night.

ben 

 --------------------------

36 Subj: XTC vs. MARKEY MARK

Date: 97-10-26 14:39:40 EST

First of all, please stop apolagising i didn't get that part in the

movie. I aerenbty would have had the role, but they desided to do some

more searching in new york. You can find anyone in new york, so

naturaly, they found siome one better. But so what? I'm still in the

movie, and I start shooting on thursday. I am one of the people who

hangs out with the role I was trying for, so i bery well might have a

line or 2. But thats not cirten, but i still am going to be in the damn

movie, and i got a pretty damn good role too. So stop your fussin and

see my movie, damn it.

Last night i was supposed to see They Might Be Giants but I lost my

ticket :-(

My record player is finaly officialy broken. Its unusable. Fortunately,

I was finaly able to get a new one. I managed to get a bit of advance on

my movie payment and my birthday, which is commin up., and i got THE rec

player. A Techniques SL-600 or something like that, this is the record

player all DJs use, be them scrachin DJs or radio DJs, they all use this

model. WHich is why it was sold out, so we ordered it to be shipped to

me, which is good because that way I don't have to pay tax, insted I pay

shipping, which is hellah cheaper. If i get enough money from this

movie, I plan on bying a 2nd one. the bad news here is that it doesn't

come till wednesday, so i can't lissen to my records till then. I also

picked up a vinal bag, which is ment to carry 12" records around in the

rain and protect them from damage and things, so I got that too. I am

now all set, or at least i will be on wednesday. The good news, however,

is that I found my They Might Be Giants ticket just in time, and rushed

down to lupos as quick as I could, only to be greeted havily by my fans.

The opening band, Lincoln, sucked. But the rest of the show was really

cool. Hi-lites were The Guitar, Particla Man, Ana NG, S-E-X-X-Y, New

York City, Actual Size, Twistin, Istanbul, Birdhouse In Your Soul...

They did most of the greats. No covers though. IN teh middle they

started playing latin music and got every one to do a conga line. When

the conga line ended, i was about 20 feet from the stage and they started

playing The Guitar, and i went in as close as i coulkd, i fought to about

5 feet away. That was prettyy cool, but i was smooshed between all these

people and all i could smell was perspration and who knows who was

swetting on me. About hlfthe lst was there.

I would like to wish a happy birthday this week to list member Wierd Al Y.

Thew first letter is from list member Leon Z. of Rumford.

Supreme Dictator Benjamin-

I, supreme ruler of the Maltese Empire, declare war on Elephant Country.

Being the ruler of the empire, I am also commander of the Maltese

Liberation Army, whose power is unmatched by any country of the modern

day and age. Now, its main task will be the conquest of Elephant Country.

The bombing will begin in five minutes. Civilians will be the first to

go. (then your house)

-Supreme Ruler of the Maltese Empire,

Comrade Zeff

Dear Leon,

Though it may be true you are unmatched by any country of the modern day

and era, keep in mind that Elephant country is from the future. Be

prepared to die, mortal feend. Secondly, if for say you do rage war on

elephant country, after it exists, you will not be able to destroy my

house, cause I will not have one. I will have a cassle. And 3rdly, with

our security provided by list member Eric R, you have no chance.

Love,

Ben

The 2nd leter is from list member Matt R of Eg, Ypt

Hi Ben. You can let everyone I'm going to New York City for a couple of

days, and will not be available for services until I come back.

XOXOXO

Matt

Dear att, I am letting people know, but considering you sent this letter

in June, I am wondering why you want me to let people know. I like your

beard.

Love,

Ben

To set the record streit, I would just like to make it known that list

member Jessa S is now 16. got 62 more to go now, have fun!

This week's ambum recomendation features the man who did orchastral

aranging on R.E.M.s Atomic For The People: John Paul Jones. His then

band, Led Zeppelin, put out my 2nd favorite ablbum of all time, their

last official album, about 18 yars ago or so. It is called In Through

The Out Door. It was released under 6 different covers, but covered in a

paper bag, so when you bought it new, you didn't know which cover you

were getting. I have collectr the covers. The CD now gives you all 6

front covers in the booklet, but I think it emits the back covers and the

sleave. Led Zeppelin tended to put to gether excelent packages.

BUT WHAT ABOUT THE ALBUM?

The album is more driven by Jones than any other zep album. It starts

off with one or those obscure organ intros that you would find on many

albums at the time, like steve miller or pink floyd, done by jones here.

the 2nd song, led by piano, was again led by jones. He plays a big part

in Foll In The Rain, the album's only single and probably the only song

youll like the first time you here it. Hot Dog is more jimmy, but the

next song is definatly Jones, as it is an epic led by keybord. Then the

last too are both based upon Jones's keybord orchestra, providing them

with nice string leads, and a horn solo. All Of My LOve is the 2nd song

you will like. This is an album that takes time to apreciate. But it is

the most visual album ever made, i can see everything it plays, its album

that requires low light too. Or no light at all, its a dark album. It

also displays some of Robert Plant's best vocals, and definatly his best

lyricly. I really like Hot Dog and Fool In The Rain's lyrics. I never

though o him s bing a great lyrisist for the most part. Hot Dog displays

some great work by Jimmy Page, and Bonzo has some fantasytic great

rythems here. No other drummer wooild have come up with such a

complimenting rythem to fool in the rain, and thats a really tough one

too. And jones also laid down some cool bass lines.

Though many of you have probably herd of the fantastic shows Led Zeppelin

would put on, you probably missed them. And even though page and ptcame

on tour again in 95, that was only half of led zeppelin. and you

probably that too. I know I did. But don't fret, because they are

touring again in 98. And rumor has it that jones will be on this tour

too, which is as close as youl;l ever get to seeing Led Zeppelin since

Bonzo died years ago.

I always ;liked the idea of burning whiches. This is why I'm having the

anti-which lawas restated io the national government. Do you support

this too? write to your senator.

Any ways, I'm offa to a do a nothing. Maybe some work.... I dunno. See

you all later. Remember: Get new people to join and write letters. See

all of you later.

Love,

Ben 
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37 Subj: A Talking Cow?

Date: 97-11-02 12:35:49 EST

yes!! And I would like to start off by welcomeing the newest member of

this agrarian list of mine: DAVID "DAVE" NELSON!!!!!!! David "The

Shiznits" Nelson is a graduate of Hendercan (spellinG?) and is now a

freshman some where in Washington DC. I forget the name, but be assured

its a good school. My davey wouldn't settle for less. His dorm is

suposed to be the number one in the country for both pizza deliveries and

sex. How it going dave?

Dave is a member of Lynchpin, a very Hevey Metal band (do you mind that

title? You struck me as a bit between Downset and Nurosis), dave plays

Lead guitar (your lead, right). They currently have a 7" for $2, and a

CD for $7. I recomend both, as they both hav different songs. Dave is

also the leader of one of MY bands, Big Balloons. I play drums in that

band, a kid named Jonnah who i met at berklee on bass, and Lars Drew is

suposedly out lead vocalist but dave does it insted. So its really me

and Jonnah, baclking dave. Dave plays accoustic guitar for this band,

its not really heavy at all. Dave wrote and sings both of this bands

official songs, both of which we recorded this summer. The first one is

called (Here Comes My) Penis" and a follow up, "Vagina". We plan on

making Penis a 7" at some point, with vagina the flip side. Maybe a 12"

with remixes? maybe a full album! And I would like to welcome him to

our list.

To fill dave in on whats happening here, so he doesn't feel lost, and to

fill ion those people who are lost, here is a run down of what is

happening here:

1. The Record Player Saga

What has happond:

In the transport to berklee, my all ready piece of shit record

player became much shittier, and the left channel has since been cutting

out and there has been a pain in the ass buzzing along side it. It drove

me nuts!!! I finaly could not take it any more, and last saturday, I

went up to boston, getting a half early birthday present, half money I

have to earn, and got a Technics SL-1200MK2 (not the Techniques SL600 as

I said last week, that was a memory errer). This is the same record

player every DJ uses, and every KIND of DJ (most of my stereo is made up

of DJ eqipment). How ever, as the store clerk said, "I get a dozen of

these in and they are gone with in a week." They are that popular, and

it is the truth. Every radiostation or scratch-em-up or what ever has

this model, it has been on the market for at least 13 years or so with

little or NO improvement. So anyways, it is out of stock, so we have to

order it from another store and have it shipped. This is just as well,

as shipping is cheeper than sales tax. Well, since the last newsletter,

this record player has arrived. I LOVE IT!!! Its got this cool strobe

thingy, its got a light built in so you can see what track to put it on

when it is dark, a cuing arm, the tone arm is adjustable by height,

weight and skating, its got a ready to use 45 adapter, a pitch changing

knob (like a wammy bar on a guitar, but this is a sliding one), feather

touch buttons, its heavy weit so it doesnt pick up much noise at all.....

And this thing can fucking scrach. It is so easy to do it on this.

And if you just push it, it will glide for a while, until you hit the

start button, when it will instantly bring it back to normal speed. And

you can do that back words too. And on top of that it sounds

FANTASTIC!!!! No one can lissen to this thing and tell me records sound

like crap. This sounds much better than any CD. The thing with CDs is

they sound like they are in a box, a record is capable of more frequency

and more sound, and more natural sounding sound. You can get a wider

sound with records, it pushes out more. The problem with CDs is you

can't turn off the Dolby, its always on no matter what. And no one can

say CDs are cooler, this thing is just cool. CDs have convenience going

for them, but so what??? Theres a lot you still can't do with a CD.

Sure, there are things you can't do with a record, but i like the records

advantage better.

what is left to follow:

Well, i love this very much. And at some point, who knows when, i am

going to save up and get a 2nd one. Then there is also thie issue of a

vinal vacume and other things like that.

2. The Movie

whats happond:

Well, a directer named Michael (Mike-el? I dunno how to spell) Corente

(that could be wrong too), directer of Federal Hill and American Buffalo,

and the Forloner brothers, writers of King Pin and Dumb and Dumber, got

together to do another movie called Outside Providence. This movie

features George Wendt (Norm from Cheers), Alec Baldwin (Hes been in a

bunch of movies, but i dunno which ones), Jonnathan Brandis (ladybugs,

seaquest dsv, hes a dick) and a suposed cameo appearence by Hunter S.

Tompson. This is a pretty good sized movie. And I almost had a

principle role, a VERY VERY principle role, I made it through 4

auditions, and probably would have had it , but they desided to go to new

york to find more people. So I would have had the part, but they found

ONE person better than me, I am only 2nd. If something happons to the

person who got my role, I get the part. But its too late now, filming

is half done all ready. But I went in thursday, cause they still wanted

me to do extra and stand-in work. I did A LOT of stand-in work. This

means that while the real actors are getting into costume, or on break,

they use me to set the lighting for that character. I was going to be an

extra in the bar seen, thn they kept moving me around, then they took me

out. SO as of right now, I'm not in the movie. But they said they still

want me for the URI seen. That pisses me off though, I would have had a

principle role, but now I don't even get paid. I just stood around most

of the day, eating the free food (we get damn good food, for dinner they

gave us pizza and buffalo wings in hot sauce). I met jonnathan brandis,

but hes stuck up. At lunch, I went up to get some water, and so I

reached for my cup, and alec baldwin came up behind me, and grabbed a

cup too, so i looked at him like "no, you first", but he said "no, you

can go first", so i got my water, said thanks, and walked back to my

table as Alec got his water. George Wendt was all ready gone, no more

with him, and Hunter won't be on till later. But either way, once it is

closer to release, i am going to write a letter to Conan O'Brian and ask

to be on his show cause I was a stand in this movie.

How many of you remember that commecial fo El Paso Salsa or something

like that, and the guy goes "This stuff is made in... new york city?"

Then the whole bar stops and goes "New York City?" I some one who was in

that commercial. Sean Connery's birthday?

3. The School Saga

well, after staying in the 10th grade for 2 years, i started my THIRD

high schole at the Alternate Learning Project (ALP). This is a small

school just before the cranston border, on Elmwood Ave, next to (but NOT)

Finestine. I like ALP. people are cool, i'm meeting new people. People

are pretty cool there. Yesterday, I took my SATs. I didn't finish

ANYthing. I did OK, but i think i failed the spannish section. oh well,

we will see. I am applying next year to Berklee College of Music, NYU,

SNL and MADTV, and i dunno what else. But I hope for berklee. I want

every one on this list to go to college in Boston, so we can all chill.

4. Letters

Normaly, I try to get in 2 letters from readers in each week to answer.

The first one here is from Jess S. of B Mom, Dad.

Ben,

If you believe so much in the whole witch burning idea, what do you think

of the Salem Witch trials of 1692 (Crucible)? Personally, I think they

are mighty stupid. But, hey youre entitled to your opinion....also, if

you believe in these, what do you think of the blacklist of the 1950's?

--Jessica Anne

Dear Jessica,

I want you to know that it is my full intent to rid of every last which

in the country. The black list was opretty damn cool.

Love,

Ben

the 2nd is from Lauren S. of Springfield, Uranis.

Dear Ben,

Did you see seinfeld? all today I have been saying Serentiy NOW. Its

like a disease that show, it just spreads... like butter, a whore... you

know... anyway, I was wondering if you liked it?

- Lauren

Dear Lauren,

I got sick of sign feld a long time ago when I realised it was all the

same joke ove and over again. Its never anything new anymore. So to

answer your question, no.

Love,

Ben

You can send your stuff to me by following instructions at the bottom. I

think this letter was better this summer, when I had more time to think,

eh? I think its loosing its flava a bit.

I would like to congradulate list member Lana B. on the getting her

lisence, list member Jess S. on maybe getting hers and running hard, the

B. Twins, both list members, on their 17th birthdays comming up and their

tennis, Carl S. on his role in the Moses Brown school play, Matt R. on

his role and his beard, and Liz G. who promised to take me shopping for

womens clothing.

This week's album recomendation is the Red Hot Chilli Peppers's Red Hot

Chilli Peppers (self titled, their very 1st album). You got a pumkin in

your pants? Then this is the album for you. Featuring the usual Anthony

and Flea, as well as Cliff Martinez on drums, and Jack Sherman on guitar.

Its really cool, hi lights are Buckle Down, Mommy Where's Daddy, True

Men Don't Kill Coyotes and Get Up And Jump. Its got a cool kind of

funk/punk/skunk/junk/cheese kind of silly kind of thing going. I love

it. But it is RHCPs shortest album, no question. I like all their

albums except one hot minute, that album sucked. I HATE dave navarou

(who is now their guitarist). They have now lost the funk, and they just

aren't RHCP any more. RHCP has been one of those bands that if one album

wasn't enough, you could just go to the next one for more. They changed

quite a bit for Blood Sugar Sex Magik, but it was still cool, it was

still RHCP. But dave killed it, and mother's milk was the last real RHCP

album, sad considering it was only their 4th. Blood Sugar was the last

official one. One Hot Minute just isn't RHCP, and I curse any one who

supports that album. I'm of corse not counting Out In L.A.

Oh well, I bid you all fare well, happy holloween. Next issue will be

the holloween special. What did you all go as? what'd you do? Let me

know for next week's "mailing from hell" holloween special. See you all

later. Get more members.

Bye Bye.

Love,

Ben 
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38 Date: Thu, 6 Nov 1997 07:11:38 -0500 (EST)

Subject: Elvis Doesn't Work Here

The p to the v to r-i-t-a. its spells pvrita.

so what?

So thats what I am naming my self for today.

I have a problem everybody!!! ICE CREAM!!! I can't stand the stuff

cause it gives me a head ache. I mean, it tastes good and all, but you

know it just makes my head hurt inside, and i want to scrach it but i

cant, cause to scrach it i would need to open my head, which i could do,

but i wouldn't know how to close it, and with winter coming and all,

thats a pain in the arse. damn it, what do I do? Please help.

I would like to draw your attention this week to list member Laura S,

who

asked me to do an interview with me. I said sure, so here is the answer

to your questions, Laura:

Ok, ben. 20 questions is what you want? 20 questions is what you'll

get. Too bad you didn't ask for 20 good questions, something I'm sure

you'll regret.

1. Have you ever read Moby Dick?

Yes. I also know the song.

2. Who's your favorite Little Rascal?

you

3. In a WWF type wrestling match, who would win Gumbi or Winnie the

Pooh?

gumbi, cause you can break him and put him back to gether.

4. What's your name, Ben?

Pvrirta

5. If you could invite five people (dead or alive, fictional or real)

to

a dinner party, who would they be (besides me, of course)?

The Nazis

6. Is spam really immortal?

possably

7. Who's your favorite member of Monty Python?

the comfy chair

8. If you were a tree, what kind of tree would you be?

this sounds familier

9. Why did the chicken cross the road?

cause of the stank.

10. What's the square root of -9345.456?

there is no square root to a negative number

11. What's it like to be allergic to scotch tape?

stickey

12. Who's your favorite list member?

Santa Clause

13. Why do we drive on parkways and park on driveways?

This sounds familier

14. What's the meaning of life?

santa clause

15. If you have two apples, and I take one, how many apples do you have

left?

-9345.456

16. If a tree falls in the woods and no one is around to hear it, does

it make a sound?

did the tree really fall?

17. What's the sound of one hand clapping?

(plese see the enclosed audio attachment)

18. What's the difference between Buddhism and Zen Buddhism?

Buddists where boxers, Zen Buddists where briefs.

19. Which do you prefer, tortosises or hares?

hares, because they live longer.

20. How much did the tooth fairy give you for your last tooth?

i don't recall

take care,

Laura

Thanks laura for interviewing me. I hoped that served your purposes

well. Anyways, I was over whelmed this week by mail. Though I have to

likit my self to just 2 letters, baby, I will do that. So here we goes

cause every thorn has its rose. And every cowboy sings the same sad

song. And all we are is dust in the wind. My new book is entitled "the

compendium of 1980s rock n roll philosaphy." Pick it up now at your

local boock rseller, or order it dirrect from me. I $19.95 each. I

will give every other one away for free.

The first letter is from Lauren S. of 1234, Getyouromanonthefloor.

Dear Ben,

Recently a man of another religious background asked me to marry him.

I have mad problems with this... Number one because I don't really

believe in God. Number two because not only is he demanding we raise

out

two kids Jewish but I have to convert too! Number three because he

demands that I can't havbe any fun (no drugs, alcohol) after we get

married (he argues he will fuck me and I will feel good that way...

bullshit!). So my actual question is, Should I marry him or no? He is

really cool and he's a prospective doctor and he said he'd buy me a

mountain and let me pursue my dream of being a farmer! SO... give me

advice ASAP!

Love Always,

Lauren

Dear Lauren,

I'm afraid i do not know the answer for sure. But i will attempt to

answer. For get him, school is where its at. If you continue with your

edumacation, you can proove him wrong and be a farmer and have 7

mountains. I dunno what the hell I am talking about. But I suggest

that

you refer to the syndicated reruns of Married.... With Children for an

acurate view of a typical Jewish marrage. Watch and deside for

yourself.

Now, can you picture them as farmers? There you have your answer.

Good

luck and shanatta shabang. Slamiel. Shlamzle. Alf and webster

incorperated.

Love,

Pvrirta

The 2nd letter is from Marissa L of Pizza, Huttttttttttch.

Hey Ben~

Just to let you know, whoever likes Lynchpin rocks! My friends are

all really into that band, for example: Dan Reifler, LV (Larry

Valliere), Brad Caetano, etc. They rock!

~Marissa

Dear Marissa,

Good. Good. Good. Good. I dunno your "friends", but i am happy for

you. Hooraay for the greatest garrage band ever!!! Dave, is that

right?

Would you call yourself a Garage Band? Marissa, I want you to know I

am

pregnet. But don't tell people though, ok? I'm kind of embarressed

about it. It is a sirprise though. I all ready had a vasectamy, it

seems kind of impossable. But hey, remember what they said in Jurrassic

Park? naturfe finds away. Well, see ya later, marrissa.

Love,

Pvrirta

Speaking of band names, I need to come up with a new one. I am

forming a new band, a rockabilly band. So we need a rockabilly name.

Here are some of the ones I came up with.

Johnny and the Kangaroos

Johnny and the Jacksons

Paul Perie and his Herd of Ostriches

Tampon Tim and The Menstration Trio

Ronnie Rake and the Soda Bottles

The Buttons

The Snaps

The Tampons

The Maxi Pads

The Blood Doners

The Triangles

The Dentists

The Auctions

The Tress Passers

The Rip Tiles

The Bloody Rags

I dunno. Whats your favorite? Vote for your favorite or submit your

own.

This week's album is Guns N Roses's Appitite For Distruction. An

instant

classic of 1989 (was that the year? It could have been 88. It was in

3rd grade). The album sports the classics "Welcome To The Jungle,"

"Paradise City," and "Sweet Child O' Mine". Its pretty good. I

recomend

it, it should be a standard in all of your collections.

Anyways, i want to go to sleep. This letter was short, but thats cause

the last was long. But all in all, they all suck. Everybody, we have

47

members. We need just 3 more, please get some more. I would like to

wish the B. Twins happy 17th birthday, and list member Kate P. her 2nd

birthday in less than a month. She wanted 2 birthdays, so we are giving

her 2. ok? ok. I have my birthday in just more than a month, get those

presents rolling. I would like to appolagise to list member Dave N.

last

week for using has last name. You know i never do that with list

members, i apolagise. I just got carried away. Here is a one last

article for you to read, something to do something about. I sent this

to

some of you all ready, but here it is for all of you now.

CENSERSHIP SHICKS!!!!

Ok, i'm against this. 1stly, i don't believe that parents shoulkd have

COMPLETE control over what not just kids,, but other people in the

household watch. I think that I am old enough to deside on my own and

deal with it, why should my parents be given the power to make me

decisions? Its bad enough as it is, this doesn't help. However, i can

see that companies might use this technolagy to sell teir products, i

strongly don't believe this should be mandatory. What do you think? Do

you want a password on the TV? read the article, take a stand. Let yer

friends, know, have them do the same. Thanks for your time.

The FCC Wants V-Chip in PCis too

Mandating that all new televisions have built-in censorship technology

is not the only thing that the Federal Communications Commission (FCC)

is seeking, said ACLU Associate Director Barry Steinhardt, it is also

looking to require that the same technology be added to all new personal

computers.

Last year, culminating a protracted campaign against TV violence,

Congress passed the Telecommunications Act of 1996, a law requiring that

new televisions be equipped with the so-called V-chip. The V-chip is a

computerized chip capable of detecting program ratings and blocking

adversely rated programs from view.

Now, the FCC has announced that it is soliciting public comments through

November 24, on the idea of placing V-chips inside personal computers

since some are capable of delivering television programming.

iAt the time the V-chip was being considered we warned that with the

growing convergence between traditional television (broadcast and cable)

and the Internet, it was only a matter of time before the government

would move to require that the V-chip be placed in PC's. Now that has

happened,i Steinhardt said.

iHardwiring censorship technology into the PC is part of the headlong

rush to

a scheme of rating and blocking Internet content that will turn the

Internet into a bland homogenized medium in which only large corporate

interest will have truly free speech,i Steinhardt said.

The ACLU has criticized the mandatory requirement of V-chip arguing that

it is a form of censorship clearly forbidden by the First Amendment.

iAlthough its supporters claim the V-chip gives parents control over

their

children's viewing habits, in fact it will function as a governmental

usurpation of parental control,i said Solange Bitol, Legislative Counsel

for the ACLUis Washington National Office.

iUnder the legislation, it is the government (either directly or by

coercing private industry), and not the parents, that will determine how

programs will be rated. If a parent activates the V-chip, all programs

with a "violent" rating will be blocked. What kind of violence will be

censored? Football games? War movies? News reports?i she added.

The ACLU is opposed to mandatory addition or use of censoring

technologies and we will be filing comments with the FCC later this

month. We believe people are smart enough to turn off their television

sets or PCs on their own if they donit like what they see.

Tell the FCC what you think. Submit comments to them online at

http://www.fcc.gov/vchip/, and send us a copy as well so that we make

sure your voice is heard. E-mail them to CSehgal@aclu.org.

Anyways, see you all later. Have a late lunch. Bye bye,

Good night.

Love,

Pvrirta

 --------------------------

39 Subj: Me And Bobby Butafuco

Date: 97-11-10 22:53:59 EST

Hi everybody!!! Welcome to the VETERAN'S DAY SPECIAL to comemorate all

of our friends and enamies who fought for their lives in the civil war.

We thank them. And, we also thank our TWO NEW MEMBERS foe joinin' us heah

tizz evenink. I would like to welcome new list member Rachel S. of the

netherlands, and new list member Gavin G. of panama. Welcome, friends.

So i dunno. This intro duction is week. But we also have the return of

an older member, Jill M. She had to leave for a bit, but has now

returned. Everybody, please be sure to get more members. WE NEED JUST

TWO MORE TO SAVE THE WORLD!!!

Is it just me or is Bjork starting to look more and more like Gene

Simmons (for those of you not whereing Kiss makeup, Gene Simmons is the

lead guy from kiss, a band I don't like very much of what I've herd, but

I like their make up). Happy veterans day.

I'd firstly like to send a shot out to list member Jen L. Jen has had

surgery resently, so every body wish her well and send her a card or a

pack of asperin or something. Something to make her feel better. I

figure asperin never fails at taht. Unles you have an ulcer, but nun the

less, get well soon jen!!! You have captured our hearts and we all want

you to have the bestm you possably can, or we are sad

!

My birthday is coming up!!! I will be eight fucking teen wahoo!!!

on 12-7. You may send presents to:

Ben Garber

98 Elton st.

Prov. RI 02906

You can also leave me special birthday answering machine messages!!!!

call the ben garber birthday hotline at 401-421-4003. You will not be

charged for this call (just kidding). But comon, think of ME for a

change.

What was every body for holloween? Well, let mne go through what I've

been top whayt I just was. 2 years ago, the federal roosters went trick

or treating all together (i liked to say "roost or treet"), i didn't

costume, but P. Josh Griffen (rooster name: Opal Goldman) happend to have

a santa clause hat that i ended up whereing, so i was santa clause. Last

year i went wityha different group, and put on a skirt and a hat with

wings and got a magik wand and was a ferry. This year I got a burger

king crown and went as Jughead Jones of archie comics. But I didn't go

trick-and-treatsing, i just went with some people to minervas. Go

figure! it wasnt holloween, it was just like a normal friday. What were

the rest of you for holloween? submit your cstumes to me so i cn where

them, and so I can tell you all what you all were for holloween. Are you

happy? Its not like you dont know what you were, but oh well. good

night.

Bad news everybody. If you stay in my house's shower too long, it leaks

throgh and falls in our front hallway. Which means no more than a 10

minute shower. How the hell am I suposed to pass the time now? Crap.

Crap crap crap. I tend to spend a lot of time in the shower when my

parents are home. What do i do inthe shower? I just sit there and

think. I some times hsampoo my hair, because it looks better that way.

but the problem is that it makes my hair fall out. My hair is stronger

with out shampoo and I prefer stronger hair to prettier hair. I have

tried every kind of shampoo, from everykind of pert plus to salon

selective to GNC or what ever. it just doesn't work, no matter the kind.

So i wash it maybe once a week or so. maybe 2 or 3 times some times.

but i don't want to oose my hair. But the reason i'm in the shower is

cause its more peacegful in there. When my parents are home they annoy

the hell out of me, making a lot of noise (my dad spends about 3 hours a

night romping around in the kitchen, which is directly above me, devided

by a thin cieling/floor that lets in all the noise.) I used to turn my

music up as loud as possable, but i have discovered how bad that is for

my ears. And plus my parents would keep coming down anyways to say

things. So the shower is my retreat, the peaceful zone, the quiet zone,

the relaxing zone, the plesent zone, and all that. Its nice. Its the

one place my parents don't come and bother me. Or so you;d think. Cause

after 5 minute, they knock hevily on the door and yell at em cause the

floor is leaking and ruining the hall way. So i hvae to get out. Which

aint much fun, ya know what i mean, julie bean?

And now for a special feature:

snippets from the NYT best selling novel "Ben Garber's Situation Guide."

Pick up a copy at your local book reseller if you find this helpful.

find your self in bad situation? not sure what to door say in

situations? People constantly insult you and you just sit there like a

piece of shit and smile? well, by memorising and practicing these simple

but useful phrases, you will be prepared for every situation possable.

see how easy it is. how ever, since these are origional, and I DO own

the rigts to them, I am requreing that If you use any of my phrases, or

imply use of my phrases, that you give me credit and send me a $10

(grand) royal ty fee every time you use any of these. Thanks. and now,

for me.

Possable attack: "Your mother was a hamster and your father smelt of

elderberries."

Apropriate response: "You silly English pig-dog."

Possable attack: "You suck."

Apropriate response: "You suck worse."

Possable attack: "Yo mama is delicious."

Apropriate response: "Yo mama tastes like shit."

Possable attack: "You're ugly."

Apropriate response: "So are you."

Possable attack: "You smell."

Apropriate response: "I know."

Possable attack: "Fuck you."

Apropriate response: "Fuck you too."

Possable attack: "Elvis is dead."

Apropriate response: "THAT'S NOT TRUE!!!!! SHUT UP!!"

Possable attack: "Hanson sucks."

Apropriate response: "What's wrong with Hanson?"

Possable attack: "I'm gonna beat the shit outta you, dude."

Apropriate response: "ok."

Possable attack: "Hello"

Apropriate response: "Fuck off"

Possable attack: "Gazuntite."

Apropriate response: "What a stupid answering machine you have."

And thats all for my situation guide. Do you have any situations you

feel uncomtravble with? Let me know, andI will help prepare you for next

time.

I guess I will start Ex-off with fun news from the pages of SPIN magazine

(better than Jeff Charles):

-EX-Milli Vanilli frontman Fabrice Morvan has embarked on a solo career.

Eschewing the faux-mo aesthetic of the disgraced duo, Morvan has cast has

cast off trademark hair extensions, synthesisers, and voice dubbing. He

now performs solely by acoustic guitar. "The only recognition that

Iwant is to be respected as a singer and songwriter," he said recently.

"What comes afterward, I don't know."

-Since Traffic accidents in Turkey caused 2,713 deaths in the first

seven months of 1997, Turkey's Ministry of Health now requires that

regulation body bags be kept in all veicles, cinemas, cafes, houses and

workplaces that can accommidate more than five occupants.

-Every year, the U.S. State Department holds a lottery to award 55,000

immigrant visas to foreigners without family connections in the U.S. The

odds of winning are about 600 to one for most participants, and once

chosen (by a computer in New Hampshire), the lucky winners must proove

they have a high school diploma and money in the bank. They must also

show evidence that they are neither polygamists or Nazis.

-Proving that a little knowlege is a dangerous thing, and a little

knowlege about two things is even more so, a man in Washington was

hospitalized after using the Internet to pursue his intrest in the

cocktail nation's surprise catnip, absinthe. The man had read on the net

that the primary ingredient of abstinthe is wormwood, and then - again

via the net - ordered essential oil o of wormwood from an aromatherapy

supplier. Confusing the wormwood oil with its infamous alcoholic

derivative, he drank the oil, and was in the hospitol for eight days as

a result of the heart and kidney ailments the poison caused.

-Gold Rule Of Animation #23: Fart jokes never get old.

-List member Carl S. of Wawa, Wawawawawawawawa writes:

dear benly ben,

it has been so long since we have shared apple pie. my eye my eye my

eye.

pertaining to your band name, i think i have just the thing for a name,

but

am keeping it as my own. i will not disclose it here as you may feel

inclined to post this on your godly gord of goodness email list, but if

you

would agree to meet with my at some point with briefcases and sunglasses

and crisco in our hair, then i may speak with you about it. and maybe the

possibility of our venturing on the road to musical moondom together,

under

this or another title. for less great titles for a band, "apple pie",

"chumble spuzz", "peach fuzz", "just for scuzz", "what the west once

was".

i am overjoyed to hear of your pregnancy, ben, and you erect nipples. yes

indeed. but be careful, THERE'S PUDDING BEHIND YOUR EYES AND I MAY JUST

DECIDE TO CUDGEL YOUR HEAD IN. otherwise have a pantsful of fun in the

bun.

love and hugs and kisses and s*x,

carl "best if used before a book" smith

Dear Carl,

What does this word you use "cudgel? I have not refered to it before in

my days of english speaking and I am most cirtenly not a pig, and there

for am fresh out of pudding. Please refer to your local (something). Is

cudgel that kosher noodle pie my Nana makes me? But that wouldn't make

sense the way you use it. YOu confuse me, mr. lover man. Please write

back when you make CENTS!!!! Damn kids.

Love,

Ben

PS. Try just a little bit harder (so I can love love love him, I tell my

self)

List member Jon s. of gkdskhjgsfdhjkfsdkhj, california writes:

Dear Benny-

In responce to your suggested album from the last newsletter: 1. I

happened to be listening to that very album(G N' R's Appetite for

Destruction) when i read your newsletter, which was odd. 2. It came out

in 1987. 3. I thought you might like to know that I bought this album

and Use Your Illusions 1 from a guy who needed drug money, so I paid him

5 bucks! I win again.

jon

Dear Jon,

This is the most strange occurence. I hope this does not happen again.

Love,

Ben

This week's album recomendation is by a band that started in right here

in providence, who you ALL know. Let me give an introduction. David

Byrne and some other member(s) of this band attended the Rhode Island

School Of Design (RISD) at the same time as my dad and Martin Mull were

there. Anyways, to make the introduction short, they became the fusion

link between rock and roll and 80s pop, called the talking head. With

their synthesisers and beats and guitars and bass, and David Byrnes

different appoach to vocals, they have become a band whose unmistakeable

sound has gone unduplicated (except by Don Henly, Dirty Laundry sounds

alot like the talking heads). But the album i am recomending is my

favorite of the ones I have, and is called Fear of Music. This features

one version of one of the talking head's signatures, Life Durring Wartime

(thats the one that goes "This Ain't No Disco.... I ain't got time for

this now)." I recomend it cause its good. I dont have a lot too say

about it cause i don't know it too well yet, its just an album I lissen

to some times that I really like, its something you should all get.

I have a question. Does anyone here of all, or at least most of the

albums i recomend? Does any one say "ok" and go out and get every album

I recomend? I hope so.

Here is another story I wrote for creative writing. Remember all the

copy right and ownership stuff. I forgot the assignment, but here is

what I wrote.

Every once in a while, a bat flies through the window and splats on the

wall. This is usualy a pain in the ass, because we have to clean it up.

Some times the bats live, but then they are usualy at least dumb deaf

and/or blind. We have tried coming up with a way to stop the bats from

doing this. And we had a great idea!! What we did is we put a bucket

under where they usualy splat. When a bat splats, we just lift up the

bucket and dump out the bat. This makes life much easier for all of us.

Well, so long EVERY single body (even the dead ones)!! And get well

soon, Jen L. 

 --------------------------

40: Subj: i want to be the girl with the most cake

Date: 97-11-10 23:28:33 EST

Sorry, I left a few things off the end of the list, lets take it from

where I left off:

Good bye every body, thats all for this week. Remember, follow the

instructions below to tell 2 more (or more) people to subscribe. Please

send letters or problems or poems or any thing to the instructions below.

Please watch David Letterman on tuesday night (11/11) because Claire

Danes will be on. And don't spit at me PLEASE!!!!!! See y'all later,

aligaters.

Bye,

Bye,

Love,

Ben 

 --------------------------

41 Date: Sun, 16 Nov 1997 01:17:10 -0500 (EST)

Subject: Hi everybody!

This is your lovely chum ben again. whats up? Sorry about last week's

mailing. I read it over afterwords and was kind of embaressed by it,

what an awful mailing. I apolagise. But, on a brighter with a lighter

note, we now have 49 members: Mike P, brother of long time list member

Martha P. He is a marster of jugling any thing, even children. He can

juggle children. It is cool to see. Do you remember a few months ago,

I

set a goal to reach 50 members by my birthday? Well, I think we can do

it. Just one more!!! And i will have a VERY SPECIAL sirprise for all

of

you once we hit 50, so get those moters tumbling. And for those of

you

who have forgotten, my birthday is 12-7. So you can send prsents if

you'd like to Ben Garber 98 Elton st. Prov. RI 02906. But presents

don't

mean a thing when I've got friends like you righht? This is why I've

set

up the Ben Garber Birthday Hotline, where you can call and leave me a

special birthjday message, or maybe even get to wish me a birthday of

happyness to my ear, or a busy signal.You can call the Ben Garber Party

Line ate (401)-421-4003. But better than a present, better than

calling,

come to my birthday party!!! Hang out with me on my birthday, and that

is all i could ask for. Thank you!!! You make it all possable froom a

grant from public funding and viewers like YOU. Anyways, on with the

show.....

"what has been up to all week?" some of you may be asking. Well, I will

start off this mailing by going through my week day by day and telling

you about it. Since nthe last mailing was on monday, so lights and

camera and some action, jackson.

Monday - Just so you don't forget, I am skipping monday.

Tuesday- It was veterans day. I was supposed to have a drum lesson, but

i didnt cause the drum room was closed for observance. So i took the

night off.

Wednesday - I started taking my first official by choice piano lesson.

This excludes what I had before the age of 4 and in music theory corses.

This was my first take at jazz piano. For those who wonder, my teacher

is Rod Luther at the music school, at Nathen Bishop.

Thursday - My funk ensamble. Last week, i had trouble with funk

ensamble

be cause i just wasnt feeling the funk. But I had spent the whole

evening lissening to saturday night fever. Disco isn't really funk, but

its closely related, so when I got there I was ready to start funking.

We all got funked up, it went really well, better than ever before. I

wish I had a tape, we played some James brown and just grooved around

it.

I learned an important lesson this night: If you know have to play a

cirten feel of music, its good to lissen to that feel in preperation for

it, before you get there. You can't lissen to Bob Dylan and then go

play

something funky, cause your feeling isnt all there, you still feeling

folk, when you HAVE to feel funk. And it makes it that much better.

That was one of the most highest feelings i have felt in a long time

playing that night, that was really fab. I am really feeling the drums

a

lot better than I used to. I am merging, like a musician should. I

think

I am merging. I am being proud of my self.

Friday - I met list members Liz G. and non list members Nico M. to go to

moses brown to see a play starring list member's Matt R and Carl S.

That

play was HORRABLE!!! Sorry guys, but no one could act, it was a bad

play

to begin with and god damn it was bad. I have never seen Matt in a play

before, matt, you should do a better group to join. Carl, you were ment

for Richard Berret, you were fantastic in that murder action thing we

were in. I forget the name, but you remember? with christy the

horrable

directer? Nico and Liz desided, and i was happy to agree to leave. But

(this was durring an intermission), i was stopped by list member Rachel

S. And ended up staying cause i guess I would hang out with people. I

met some new people that night, tthey were cool. Well, some of them. I

ended up staying there till 12.15 cause a girl named julie's parents

never picked her up, so she asked me to keep her company, so i did.

That

was kind of cool, i am proud. But it was cold as ass. Can you believe

it snowed?? It shouldnt snow this early!!!! Not till late december!!!

Saturday (today) - Well, I was gonna see list member Tara's play, but

desided I would take the night in, and california was to long a drive.

But about 9.15, list member Lana S. invited me to see the movie Ice

Hornet or something like that at the avon. So we went and saw it. Lana

works at the avon, so she got us in for free, and she got me a popcorn

and soda, that was nice of her thanks. But oh well, t was free anyways.

Anyways, Ice Hornet had the girl who played Wednesday in the adams

family

movie, only this time she played Wendy. The movie, which took place at

the end of the Nixon thing, was confusing at first, but ended up sad.

:-( It ended up very sad, actualy. But it was good, i think yall

should

see it if yall got the chance. It was like a mr. fantastic, but it was

good, its worth the down payment. Anyways, I just got home and its now

an hour intro sunday morning, and I am talking to list member Shannon.

A.

Hi shannon. Anyways, I don't have anything to say about sunday yet.

well, yeah i do. On sunday, i talked to list member shannon A. and

wrote

a list. anyways, its time to answer letters.

List member Pete M. of tacoma, aroma writes :

benjamin,

Sexy sadie, what have you done? benjamin, i was just wondering

if you could help me. you see, ive been tired for the past 15 months,

and i dont know why. could you help me? also i dont know punctuation,

but thats okay. i dont count. i missed that day of first grade.

pete

ps - bottles and cans. just clap your hands.

Dear Petey,

i think what you should do is. That helpped me when it happoned to me.

Here is an example. You see how easy It is? Good luck.

Love,

Ben

List member Jen L. of Mister, MR writes:

Hey Ben

There should be more people like you who don't know me yet still wish me

a happy and speedy recovery just because they're good people. Your

HevanScent letters made me happy while I was in pain (or in another

world

because of pain killers)

Thanks a bunch!

Luv ya

Jen

Dear Jen,

What a touching letter. You know what I like? Pizza.

Love,

ben

Gosh, that movie put me in such a soft kind of mood, jude.

If anybody here wants to here a song I wrote earlier today, it goes like

this. But remember, I own the rights and you are agreeing to the terms

at the bottom oif the letter by reading this. here it go, joe.

when it snows

when it snowsit rains

it always rains

when it snows

when it snows

it rains

so its to school

that i still have to go

whem it snows

it pours

and the snow

just turns to slosh

When it snows

it rains

and i get cold wet

slosh in my socks

When it snows

When it snows

It rains

twice as long

When it snows

and rains

It never is

any fun

(spoken ending: HEy!! it's snowing!!! Yay! Yay! Its snowing and its

not raining!!! It a Blizardo!!! yay!! Oh, fuck!!! Its satuday.....)

well, I have mmonday off from school, and tuesday, and wednesday and

thursday. Can you believe I go back to school on friday? damn, the

weekend goes by too fast.

This week's album recomendation is Madonna's Erotica. Sporting the

title

track, a cover of Fever, and a nice song called bye bye baby, deeper and

deeper, i really really like it. Its a different kind of pop music for

madonna on this album than her previous ones, she has grown up, yet kept

that kind of young madonnaesqe atitude. It sports more funk and more

sampleing than the previos, and is more beat driven than pthe previous

ones, which are more based upon cachy melodies. You know, some where, i

have a tape of Madonna performing fever witha full orchestra on the

arsenio hall show. Annd it was a special show, cause it was is 1000th.

And it was at the Hollywood bowl. And she came out again and sang the

Frank Sinatra's The Lady Is A Tramp with Anthony Kiedis. But i cant

find

that tape. But get the album, its really good.

Well, it's 1.15 now, so i will be gone. Please send me your recapies of

distruction. Bye bye.

Love,

Ben 

 --------------------------

42 Date: Wed, 19 Nov 1997 18:50:11 -0500 (EST)

Subject: My new movie!

hey everybody!!! I am making a NEW movie!!! This one i am making

myself. It is my own origional thing, and i am the writer, directer,

and

a star, like mel brooks or woody allen. Its about me and some friends

and we are just chillin on Thayer st, when one of us gets kid napped.

So

then we have to go have a big chase and end up in seekonk square. Thats

where we have a big fight and don't get the kid back and the kid dies.

But whats the twist? The twist is through out the whole movie, disco

inferno is playing and every one is dancing what ever they are doing.

wether they are running or driving a car or dying or just being chill,

they are dancing. Why? Cause EVERY body has the fever. SO WHY DO YOU

CARE??? You care cause i need YOUR help to make this a success. Yes.

YOUR help. WHat do i need your help with? Well, first I need actors.

And the only way you can be a n actor is if I like you, which means

EVERY

body on this list can be an actor. Just let me know. But i need at

LEAST 2 actors with driving skills, including a car. (this is for the

chase seen). If you can provide driving skills, you automaticly get a

good part. 3rdly, I need a video camera. I might get a cheap used one

for my birthday, but thats not a garentee. I will also need video

editing capabilities. I need to make sure everything stays with the

music, so if you have good video editing capabilaties, which i wont have

till my graduation present arives, and have experience editing video,

you

can help me as well. This will take a lot of time though, but if you

would like to be in this movie, let me know. Sillyness is a plus.

I have not inducted a 50th member yet, sorry. But the 50th member gets

a

special prize, and so does the person who convinces the 50th member to

join.

Well, i got my grades today everyone, i was sirprised. My normal grades

consist of One B 1st quarter and all the rest of the year it is all Cs

and Ds. Welll, this year i am at a nicer school, and my parents arent

on

my back much and i'm happier in general and i got my self 3 B+s and a D

and my 5th class isn't giving grades this quarter but I would have an A

if he did, said my teacher. Wow!

I am also sad to announce that REM drummer Beetle Baily left the band.

I

am not a gigantic REM fan so i don't care too mmuch, but i like rem

sometimes. They had their ups and downs. But they just didnt have the

fever. Poor saps. Fuck em all.

WHO LOVES MY BIRTHDAY???? I know I do. I'm turning 18 on december 7th.

Did you know that? I knew that. What can YOU do about that? I know

you

all want to wish me a happy birthday in a sweeter form than the internet

allows, right? That is why I have set up a few ways you can wish me a

happy birthday. The 1st way is calling The Ben Garber Happy Birthday

Hotline (401-421-4003), where you can leave messages on my machine or yu

can wish me actual birthjday happines right to my ears, or you can just

get a busy signal. The 2nd way, which isnt as nice or loving or in the

happy birthday spirit, but will still be nice of you is to send me

acard

or a prsent or something. Home made cards are the best though. You can

send them to Ben Garber Or you can give them to me personally. But

before you knowit, there is 98 Elton st. yet a 4th thing you can

do.

You can come celebrate my birthday with Providence, RI 02906 me.

That would be the ultimate

thing you could do in the jolly USA old spirit of my

birthday. Or you could do all of those, or none, its up to you really.

the first letter this week is from the brain of Jill. M of Yo Mama.

Dear Ben,

i wasn't sure if this was the right address to write to for the mailing

list thing or whatever you call it, so if it's wrong, fuck it! sorry,

i'm sick and delusional. i'm not in school (not that thats bad) but i'm

gonna have a ton of makeup work that i'm not looking forward to. like

you

care, tell me to shut up any time now. anyway...i'm so sorry to hear

about your shower, i hope the problem is corrected soon. also, i wanted

to thank you for not helping me with cliff, you did a great job :-).

j/k.

i must depart now, i will talk to you later...just remember, if a

problem

comes along, you must whip it.

Love,

Jill

Dear Jill,

Did i mess up the whole cliff thing? I hope not. Oh well, anyhow, my

shower is still broken. If you are sick, i will make you some toast or

something. Would you like that? I dunno. Blah blah blah, ramble ramble

ramble.... I hope that solves your problems. Better luck next time.

Love,

Ben

The 2nd litter is from Emily S, also from Yo Mama.

Dear Ben,

you write:

> Carl, you were ment for Richard Berret, you were fantastic in that

murder

action thing

> we were in. I forget the name, but you remember? with christy the

horrable

directer?

That was "Lights, Camera, Murder!", Ben. It was rather funk-de, I

thought. I ran lights for it, and Missy Allard got to shoot off the cap

gun. I was upset about it, but we drank absurd amounts of Jolt, so it

was

OK. And Richard jumped up onto the stage after running around the

auditorium. And I gave a tee-shirt to Buddy. Fun stuff. BYE!

love,

emily*

Dear emily,

You ran lights? I vaguly remember that. Who ran the camera though?

who

ran the murder? Those are questions that i feel i have forgotten. A

cup

of orange juice and a stickey note are not what I'm looking for. Buddy

cianci? Whats that guy gonna do with a t shirt? When ever i see him

hes

naked. Oh well, bye bye, pumpkin pye.

Love,

Ben

This week's album recomendation is Kriss Kross's 2nd album: da Bomb.

No,

just kidding. It is really a nice pretty album called Judy Garland's

Greatest Preformances. For those of you who don't know who Judy Garland

is, she is someone we all grew up watching every weekend. She was

Dorathy in The Wizard of Oz (remember seeing that 100 times when you

were

little and not seeing it since?). Anyways, this is a nice album, it

includes some where over the rainbow, but also some others you may or

may

not know. My favorites include Sweet Sixteen and The Trolley sSong

(clank clank clank went the trolley, ding ding ding went the bell....).

This was introduced to me by friend Brent, and one day about a year ago,

while walking down Wikiden street, I found a box full of records just

sitting on a garbege can out side a record shop. The records included

some Edbert Humperdink, 2 Chipmunk christmas albums, some Bing Crosby,

the sound track to The Sting, and the rest of it was all crap really,

but

i took them anyways. But this record was in there and I love it.

You know that we have 3 sibling pairs subscribed to this list? Well,

we

do. There are Mike and Martha P, Jen and Val H and Ragina and Jen B. I

just thought you would all like to know that. If we could get Matt R's

sister Emily, Jon S's sister (whos name i know but eludes me right now,

but his mom's name is wileen and his dad's name is steve. Steve is a

lwayer, who, if i'm correct, helpped get Buddy Cianci kicked out of

office back in 1981 for beat that guy up, and ever since, cianci has

been

sending death threats to his family), and if we could get Carl S's

sister

Mary, that would make for 3 more sibling pairs, bringing the total up to

6. How intresting would that be?????????? I'd give it a four.

Well, i guess thats about it for now.

Remember:

1. 50th member needed.

2. Actors and props and crew needed for my movie

3. My birthday is 12-7 and i will be 18.

See yall later, bye bye.

Love,

Ben (not to be conffused with the word Hen or the number Ten, or

stimpy's

friend Ren) 

 --------------------------

43: Date: Wed, 19 Nov 1997 19:29:15 -0500 (EST)

Subject: Oops! I forgot oatmeal!!

I keep forgetting to add the bottom part, so here it is, it is important

that I have it, sorry to disturb. Next time i will put it on first.

But, I'd also like to add that I'm am pleased that the ammount of SPAM

(junk email) i have been recieveing lately has dropped significantly,

how

about you? However, the down side is that the phone calls have

skyrocketed. Century 21 won't stop calling me!!!! I AM NOT A HOME

OWNER

YOU STUPID FUCKS!!! anywhow... here is what i came to add to my list: 

 --------------------------

44 Date: Sat, 22 Nov 1997 00:33:41 -0500 (EST)

Subject: Ben Garber Turns 50!!!

It is now 11.32 pm on firday sometime in november, who cares. I just

got

home, turn on your computer to find MEMBER NUMBER 50!!!! Just kind of

sitting there, waiting to here back, member number 50 is none other than

someone i do not know, but i will attempt to introduce her anyways. I

will introduce her as Lizz B. She moved to Michigan iabout 3 years ago,

leaving her native town of Scandanavia. She has since been attending

Michigan state University, where she has been studying her major

passion,

mathmatics. She plans on being a math teacher some day, I hope she will

be happy right now though, as she just one a prize. Lizz, you have just

one a million bucks!!!!! Shya right!! And monkeys might fly out of my

butt!!! No, but seriously folks (which origionaly comes from

countries... thats a musical pun). Lizz has one a won dollar

bill!!!!!!!

CONGRADULATIONS!!!! Write back to me so we can figure out how i will

get

it to you. And, as I promissed, a prise will go to the person who

brought me Lizz. Congradulations to list member Jen B. of North

Providence, you one won not one, but TWO CANADIAN QUARTERS!!!!! Thank

you very much for making this list a success. Thanks to all of you.

And

a very special thanks to one more person, I would like to award one

more

prize to someone else very special. Lauren S. of Hamilton Sq, New

Jersey!!!, ! Congradulations Lauren!!!!! Lauren was the VERY FIRST

person to join my mailing list and has stayed with us for all 44

mailings

(this is the 45th). Here is a copy of Lauren's Subscription letter:

---------------- Begin Forwarded Message ----------------

Date: 05/26 11:15 AM

Received: 05/26 11:16 AM

From: Lauren Simoes, Uds1234@aol.com

To: HevanScent@aol.com

Ben,

What the hell are the Roosters? I never heard of em? Hey! I might get

to go to the WENT!!!!

Lauren

----------------- End Forwarded Message -----------------

Since joining, Lauren has sent in numorous letters, which have

frequently

been used, she got her friend Michelle to join, and has been a great

over

all member. This is why I present her with the the Golden Garber award,

for her achievments as an outstanding, longlasting member. Other

honerable mentions go out to other long lasting members. Casandra K.

was

the very 2nd member to join, quickly followed by Eric R, Laura S and

5thly Kate P, all of whom have remained on the liast the entire time.

Mike M. and Erin S. finish up the first 7 members, and the ONLY members

to recieve the VERY first mailing. Another special shot goes out to

Nate

D, a member of both the federal roosters and Clean and Friendly, for

being possably the most enthusiastic member. Well, maybe not, but the

most visablyy enthusiastic, at least in my eyes. Are you more

enthusistic? Send me YOUR letters telling me why YOU deserve the

enthusiasm award more than nate, and you can win a clean and friendly

recording, coutosy of me.

As I also mentioned, I will be adding some special new things tonight,

some just for this issue, some from now on. What are they? Well, for

starters, I am now offering Ben Garber house tours, thanks to an idea by

list member Jen H, who wins the first one. Would you like to take a

tour

of Ben Garber's house? Make a resorvation BY EMAIL!!!!! It won't cost

you a dime. Just a nickle!!!!! But, if you are a list member, or

attend

with a list member, you don't have to pay anything.

Also, to celebrate the success of this list, I am making a major change.

MAybe this isn't the best choice economicly, but I don't care. From now

on, you will all be recieveing my mailing list FREE OF CHARGE!!!!

I am also offering back issues!!!!!!! If you would like to order list

back issues, you can do one of TWO things:

A. You can request a full digest of every list I have sent out, all 45,

which would include this one. This is available in the word processing

format of YOUR CHOICE!!!! I can format for all of them.

B. You can request a list of all the subjects and dates, and request

only the ones you wish to read.

C. This is a special offer for this issue only, and will not be offered

again till we hit 100 members!!!!!

And, as another very special, i will answer one extra letter this

week!!!

thats right, not two, but three letters!!!!!

The 1st is from Earnest Fairfax of Rumfor, RI

Hey Ben, and all you others-

First, something to Ben: I smack my car horn every day passing you on

the

way to school, and you do do anything but continue with your goofy gait.

Why the steadfast insanity?

Secondly, You all must come see a The Importance Of Being Earnest

performance at the Wheeler School. This Thursday, Friday and Saturday at

7:30. This is assuming you are in the Rhode Island area. Be there or be

out of the loop.

-Hunter "Leon Zeff" Howe

Dear Earnest,

How am I suposed to know that horn is aimed at me? I asume that it is

honking at other CARS. It would be strange for a car to be calling out

to a human, wouldn't it? Cars want other cars, like dogs want other

dogs, like bees want other bees. Maybe, you should get a 2nd horn that

alumanates a voice crying "I see Ben Garber!". That way, I would know

it

was me the horn was aimed at, and, it would help to spred the good name.

3rdly, I all ready saw The Importance of being earnest. It was just

over

an hour ago that I was watching you and list member Emily S. kick each

other like you were soccer balls.

Love,

Ben

The 2nd letter is from Golden Garber award winner, Lauren S. of

Jurasic Park, NJ.

Dear Ben,

Do you even realize what day your birfday is??? It is the day before

the

most important day of the year!!! JIM MORRISON'S BIRFDAY!!! What a

groovy

day to be born. My personal favorite sign of the zodiac is Pisces, but

I

do happen to like Scorpio and Sagitarrius as well. My birthday has no

significance, except for that Billy Joel's birthday is about a week

after

it. My brithday = Apr 29 and I will be 16 Billy's Birthday = May 8 and

I

am sure he's pretty old! Anyways, this weekend I am hosting a PHISH

PARTY... can you guess what the theme is? La la la... Ta ta for now!

~Lauren

Dear Lauren,

Actualy, my birthday, which is the same as Larry Bird's, List member

Derik Y, Sara Baumgardle's mom, Debbie Mann's mom and i dunno who else,

is the day before the saddest most day of the year. It was very day

after I tur ned one years old, december 8th 1980, that the man who i

love

more than any other man, a man who changed more than just the music we

lissen too, a man who's creativity and ambition to change the world made

him one of the greatest people ever, a man featured in Apple Computer's

"Think Different" add campaign, the founder of the band Johnny and the

Moondogs, ladies and gental man, it was the day that marked the death of

the revolutionary man known most comonly as John Winston Lennon.

In response to the rest of your letter, I am a sagatarios, even

though i am not a sag member (Screen Actors Guild). I will look into

your birthday, but I wish you a happy one. DOn't forget to wish me one

too, you can do so by calling the Ben Garber Birthday Hotline at

401-421-4003. I don't supose the theme of your party woyuld have

anything to do with hippies, would it? Oh well, bye bye.

Love,

`BEn.

And the extra secial 3rd letter is from me:

Dear Ben,

How are you? I have seen a TV show resently that had nothing to do with

anything, but inspired me to get off your big fat cat Cotton Ball and

write you a letter. I was wondering what you thought of my hat.

Love Ben.

Dear Ben,

I like your hat. Its very me. At least I think so. You should where

it

normaly. Are you busy tomarrow night? Maybe we could get together and

take that hat off, if you know what I mean (wink, wink)

Love,

Ben

This week's album recomendation is to make your own!!! Thats right.

All

you need is a tape recorder and a microphone, and just start taping and

make your VERY OWN ALBUM!!!!!! You will be proud of your self. I think

you will enjoy it. When you do, let me know cause I want to here it.

ANyways, I am EXAUSTED!!!! I am gonna go sleep, we will get back to

normal list issues next week, we have more members itching to join, but

I

wanted to get this out before we hit 51, which will happen by next week

probably. But see you all later AND THANK YOU FOR MAKING ME HAPPY,

PAPPY!!! See you all later. Write me letters and whatevers. Bye bye.

Love,

Your 50th friend,

Carne De Vaca King Of The Lions Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

45 Date: Tue, 25 Nov 1997 23:36:47 -0500 (EST)

Subject: Bees with Large Stingers (beware)

Hey everybody, you can welcome Ben Garber back into your homes, and this

time he has brought some luggage with him. Not just one or two pieces

of

luggage, but a shocking FIVE!!!!! Can you believe it? The first one is

a young woman who's given name is kate, in one for or the other. She

teaches us that, in the event that a surname has a hyphen, the initials

should be representing each section of the surname. In her case, the

surname becomes NL, making the name I will refer to her on the list as

Kate NL. Kate N-L would be incorrect. Kate NL was introduced to the

list by listmember Liz. G.

The 2nd piece of luggege has also been shipped via Liz G. (good job

liz!!!) This one is called Nico M. Nico, short for Nicolas, though no

saint, is an extremely renouned pianist. Is renound the write word?

He's very good, and is asked more than frequently to compose music and

play piano. He has replaced the music taeacher at his school as the

musical directer for the school's theatrical production. He was a

former

fEDERAL rOOsTeR. Though he may not know this, the other roosters voted

to kick him out of the band, for the soul purpose of making an album

called "the federal roosters and nico". (for those who do not know, the

velvet underground has an album called the velvet under ground and nico.

Though, that was a different nico, and is now dead.).Welcome to the

list.

The 4th member to join is me. I finaly put my name on, mainly for more

acurate logging. The 5th is David R.

Speeking of David R, a different David R. is celbrating his 18th

birthday

tomarrow: non list member David Rosenblatt. The next day is my mom's

and my advvisers and thanks giving. Happythanks giving. And do not

forget that MY birthday is coming up. On december 7th, I will be the

shocking age of. Please, called the Ben Garber Birthday Hotline at

401-421-4003, and wish me a happy birthday. And list member Laura S.

turns 17 on January 11th. Derik y. has the same birthday as me, and

list

member Liz G. is 16 on January 4th I believe, so get prepared

everybody!!

Anyways, i have nothing use full to say. Let me bore you now with a

story which I have writen. Remember, all copyright stuff aplies, I OWN

THE STORY. This was a story I wrote, alrgely inspired by list member

Kate P. Why, i dunno. I just made it up one day while I was talking to

her but she couldn't talk to me cause AOL is an ass hole.

The Treched 2nd Most Beautiful Princess

By BEN

GARBER

Once upon a time, there was the most beautiful princess in the entire

world. She was so beautiful that flowers would pick her to give to

other

flowers for their annivereries. And because of this, she was destined

to

become queen. Unless something happened.

"Like if she died?" asked somebody reading this story.

"Yes," I replied.

One day, while sailing in a boat with the most beautiful prince, the

queen got eaten by a shark, which made the spot for queen become open.

But no one could get it, because it was all ready taken by the most

beautiful princess. The most beautiful princess was pronounced queen at

a special queening ceremony in the palace. She got her crown, she got

her thrown fitted, she got a new gown, everything!!! And everybody was

so happy for her, except one person.

The 2nd most beautiful princess was very upset. Why? Because she

would

never become queen. The way that it worked was that when the queen

died,

the first most beautiful princess would become queen. When the 1st most

beautiful princess died, then the 3rd most beautiful princess would

become queen. But the 2nd and the 4th princess would remain princesses

their entire lives. The 4th princess didn't mind, neither did the 3rd.

But that 2nd princess, boy was she pissed.

She decided that this pissed her off so much that she wanted to get

some

revenge. But what could she do? She thought and thought and thought

and thought and thought and thought until she finally exploded. No,

just

kidding. She didn't explode, but she came up with an idea. What was

it?

She decided that she would kill the 1st most beautiful princess and

then

Now the question was how.

How could she kill the 1st most beautiful princess? She thought and

thought and thought and thought and thought and thought and thought and

thought until finally she exploded. This time I'm not joking, she

really

did explode. Just kidding!!! She didn't explode. But, however, she

did

come up with an idea. She would wait until it was dark and night time

and everyone was asleep. Then, she would sneak in and stab the most

beautiful princess.

So, the 2nd most beautiful princess waited until it was dark and night

time and everyone was asleep. Then, she snuck in and stabbed the most

beautiful princess. But unfortunately, she didn't die and she got up

and

stabbed the 2nd most beautiful princess instead and the 2nd most

beautiful princess died. Just kidding again! Boy, you're gullible.

You would believe ANYthing I told you. What really happened was the 2nd

most beautiful princess successfully killed the 1st most beautiful

princess. Then, she decided to go to do the same to the 3rd most

beautiful princess. Now it was just her and the 4th most beautiful

princess who remained. The 2nd most beautiful princess threw the knife

into the river, then played innocent and sad. No one ever suspected her

and she got away with it. She never got caught! No one else ever

became

queen because the 3rd and 1st were dead, and the 2nd and 4th couldn't

become queen by law. So the town never had another queen as long as it

lived. This never caused any problems really. The queen didn't do

anything, she just got paid a lot. So in fact, this was a good thing.

The town's people were all happy now cause they didn't have to pay as

much taxes as they used to. So all in all, this was a good thing. The

lesson is this story is that there is nothing wrong with murder. In

fact, sometimes, it even pays off! Go figure!!! Well, that's the end

of

this story. Bye Bye

The End

List member Mike M. of Oregon writes:

Dear Ben,

Ben, you better mention me turning 19 on November 26

Love,

Mike

Dear Mike,

I will. Don't worry.

Love,

Ben

List member Michelle ?. of Waly Disney World writes:

dear ben,

well, i haven't written to you yet, so i figured, what better time than

now? sorry about that. your movie sounds really interesting. if i could

act, drive, or lived anywhere near province i would want to be the first

to join the crew- unfortunatly, i don't. i do have a video camera, and

could figure out how to do that stuff though. and i could always

hitchhike, but there are scary people out there. so basically i'll be

bored in hamilton nj while you are out crashing cars. oh well, have lots

of fun for me.

love,

michele

Dear Michelle,

The first order of buisness here is to let you know I live no where neer

cape cod. Well, yes, but its still a bit of a drive. Province Town

is

a totaly different place than Providence itself. There Are only 2

providences in the country, and I live in on of them. The other is in

utah, I believe. The one I live in is in the state of Rhode Island and

Providenc Plantations (hom many of you knew that was the state's full

name). Province Town is in massachusets. 2ndly, acting abilaty is not

needed, i have desided to make the film lineless, and just have the

music

playing. If you want, the list will collectively save the less than $20

is should cost to bus you up here so we can feature you in the movie,

hows that??? And, in the mean time, do not worry about NJ, as I am

posative there are other people there. Just pay your tolls and be

happy,

pappy. Ok?

Love,

Ben.

This week's album reviw goes to an album I just recieved today

called The Magical Music of Walt Disney. This 1978 4LP boxed set

collects some wonderful disney songs, including songs from Dumbo,

Whinnie

the Pooh, Snow White, Small World, Robin Hood, Pinocio, and oh so damn

many. Mary Poppins too. Though, i would over all recomend getting the

actual soundtracks, not just this collecetion which is more of a best

of.

I have Whinnie the Pooh And Tigger too, Dumbo, Snow White and Pinoio

all ready, as well as others, (i forget if i have the Jungle Book or

not). But those can be hard to find. I have had most of these since

the

age of child hood. I haven't seen dumbo in years and years, but i

remembered every bit of it. I remember always LOVING the Pink Elephants

seen, i would watch that over and over. My friend had a VCR back in

like

1984 and he had it on tape and I would go over and just demand to watch

it, that was one of my all time favorites, especialy the pink elephants.

And I could watch the whole thing in my head just by lissening to the

song. Same with the whinnie the pooh songs, but not like dumbo. How

many of youy remember Rumbly in my Tumbly? THough it is missing my

favorite whinnie the pooh song: The Rain Rain Rain Came Down Down Down.

I think that was from the Blustery day. There is a newer disney songs

boxed set which probably has more than this one, but I have not seen it

on vinal and there for have not geotten it, that was released in 94 i

think. But this one is great condition, its rare, and only cost me $20.

So I'm happy. But we ALL grew up with these cartoons, so they are damn

nostalgic to all of us.

list member Regina B. notafied me that Hanson was coming town. Or close

to it, to Boston. I immediately asked how i could get my self some

tickets. She did not know so I went to the official hanson websight

(www.hansonline.com) to find out. Aperently, there are no tickets

available, you have to win them from Kiss 108. But theres a catch, that

puzzled me. You have to be 21. I don't get it? Why is Hanson 21+.

Well, here is what I figure: Massachusets is a VERY strict state.

Hanson is playing at The Avalon, a popular club that serves drinks.

Now,

most clubs you have to be 21 to buy drinks, but kids always manage to

get

people who are 21+ to get them drinks. Massachusets solved the

"problem"

by barring people under 21 from clubs that serve alcohol. But who's

gonna get wasted at a hanson concert? Thats plain old stupid. The only

people who like hanson are under 18, let alone 21. Its Teeny pop.

Hanson aren't even 18 yet. That infuriates me. I am going to boston

next year to study music. An important part of MY career is being able

to see concerts, is what I feel at least. I gain a lot of influence by

seeing concerts, especialy when teaching kids about playing live music,

which is what my job will be. But, I am barred from clubs. Boston, a

town known for a great music seen and lots of great clubs. But i

wouldn't know cause I'm not allowed in. This is plain old stupid in the

town that hosts the top school for popular music. I can't go to house

of

blues or mama kin or the middle east or any where. And those are very

good clubs. I WANT kids to go to the house of blues. Any kid who gets

into the blues is very cool. And what about next year when I am playing

gigs in boston clubs (performers can be as young as possable). That

means that i can't invite most of my friends. No body on this list will

be able to come see me play in boston, cause boston won't let you.

Unles

you can fuind a club that doesn't serve alcohol, which you NEVER will.

That also means that if i want to see a concert, I have to come down to

providence to see it, cause thats the closest place I can get in. And

that will cost a lot of extra money and cause me to miss work. Thats

unfair, I'm an american citisen, but massachusets doesn't recognise

that.

As far as they are concered, i'm just property of my parents, like

their

TV, i'm no different than my parents's TV, until i'm 21. Whats up with

that? This calls for a complaint to the ACLU. TThats gonna make next

year hell because I will have to keep checking the providence club's

websites. Here i can just pick up the Pheonix, but no paper in boston

has listings for providence clubs, so i'm gonna miss a lot that I will

want to see. GROAR i hate massachusets. What an ass hole state. I

demand live music!!! There's always the option of fake ID, which is

undoubtedly a must in boston. But I'd feel much better and comftrable

being a legal human being.

anyways, this issue sucks, don't we know it? But next week will feature

my quarter grades. I just wanted to get a list out now cause I will be

gone for a few days and I want you all to be not waiting TOO long. So I

figure HEY GET AN ISSUE OUT NOW!!! Every one send list member Emmanuel

M. flowers, please. Have a nice eveing. Night night.

Love,

Your mentor,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

46 Subj: Ch-Ch-Ch-Ch-Ch-Ch-Ch-Ch-Changes

Date: 97-12-01 22:26:32 EST

Hello, all, I'm exausted, I'm tired and am crrently being bregaded by

IMs. Anyways, lets start off by welcoming the myricle of 54th member

Dana, a native of the sea. She has come to spred the word of aquarios,

and the word is good. She is actualy number 55.

2 thursdays ago, me and listmember Lana B. went to boston. How exciting.'

Gosh i do not have a thing to say. I will now do a feature, a long

paragraph, to answer as many Ben Garber FAQs as I can think of.

My full name, by birth is Benjamn Ewing Garber. Ewing is my mom's maiden

name. The Ewing's are scottish, the Garbers are of Russian desent. I

was born at Women & Infants Hospitol in 1979, on december 7th. I believe

it was a friday. Out of all times, it just happend to be 4:20. My dad

went to Art school in the 70s, namely RISD, and who knows what he did but

he did smoke a pipe till i was about 4. He runs his own photography

buisness, called Ira Garber Photography (his name is Ira). He does

advirtising. My mom went to UCONN. She was a nerd. Her name is Carol,

and she is an Excersise Physiolagist. A more general name for her field

is Cartiolagy. My parents met as camp counselers years ago. My dad

snuck out of that camp while he was a counseler, and insted of going to

his aunt's wedding, which was his excuse, he went to woodstock. My

father also got arrested in california for sleeping on a beach, they

thought he was involved with Manson. He used his phone call to oreder a

pizza. Though that might not be true. Either way, my dad lived out the

60s and 70s, and to be honest, he is rather dumb these days. I,

personaly, am clean as a whissle, for those who wonder.

My favorite magzine is SPIN magazine. My favorite food is probably

pizza. I like anything with cheese and bacon on it though, which makes

bacon my favorite pizza topping, and i LOVE bacon cheese burgers as well.

My favorite kind of ice cream is oreo. Though i do not eat these

constantly, this leads largely to my desire to walk as much as I can. I

do not have a lisense, for the reason to get exsorsise, I'm to lazy to

get a lisence, I don't really need one and its cheeper than having to pay

for gass and insurance, its safer, helthier and environmentaly safe.

Plus, asuming i am at college in boston next year, there is absolutely

know where to park for very long. All parking spaces seemed to be

equpied with electronic parking meters. I think I look like robert plant

more than anybody else. Though my hair is not so curly since the hair

cut of 96. I still do not like my hair cut. I plan on cutting it all

off this summer. I do not want to be bald, so I will where a hat. I am

only cutting it all off so i can grow it long again, but from scrach.

This will illimnate shaping and aother hair cut symptoms. I hope to get

my curls back too. But sometimes, when I look at pictures of me at 15

and of robert plant in the mid 70s, when he had long blonde curly haid

and a scuffy face, i think the resembalance was uncann Though thats my

oppinion. That was complete coinsidence., I didn't even like led

zeppelin till the age of 16. I do not have a beard really, buit am

usualy scuffy cause I do not shave often. I would have more, bbut my

theory is the more I shave, the more I have to shave. That is because

everytime somebody shaves, it grows back darker, harrier and faster.

The shoes I where are all convers. Not nesisarily chucks, but some

times. No basketball or tennis style sneakers. no one star sneakers.

though sometimes one star sandles. I have a good selection of chucks,

both hi and low. I got them all on sale really cheap and havent boughten

chucks since. Lately, i have gone for the more obscure converse. My

pants are usualy black, though I have a pair of navey blue pants, and 4

pairs of of greay jeans, only one of which does not have a gigantic hole

in the croch. I plan on getting some army green pants soon. Thats where

I get my jackets. I get all my jackets at the army navey store, they

have excelent jackets cheep. My winter jacket canm be annoying cause it

has german flags on each arm. I didn't notice when I got the jacket, but

because of them people alwauys think I'm a Nazi. I am not. I wish

people would think I drive a volkswagon. Thats german too. But i don't,

and won't be driving a volkswagon. I want a Dodge Ram if I ever get a

car. I where a different t-shirt everyday. I think I collect t-shirts.

I have several. Most resently i started whereing my army hat again. I

stopped whereing hats once attending schools where hats were strictly

forbidden. My school this year does not forbid them. My nails are blue

cause I like them that way. I plan on whereing a loose skirt once I am

at college. I like to where skirts for the same reason I like boxer

shorts: room to breath. They are more comtrable, just not socialy

excepted yet. I intend to change that. I have one skirt now that used

to be list member Tyler E's grand mother's. I where it occasionaly. But

my parents dont like the idea of a skirt. they will get used to it

though.

does that answer everything? Any other questions, please send them in.

I apolagise I do not get the chance to answer every doby's letters

everyweek, I am kind of very back logged with letters, and will get to as

many as I can ASAP. But it takes me time. I encorege you to keep

sending in letters, but be patientwith the response.

List member Eric R. of the buttox of the lorax writes:

Dear Ben,

I know a man that hasn't cut his hair in three years!

Why not?

Because he's bald!

My cousin swallowed a frog

Did it make him sick?

Yes, he's liable to croak any minute!

Now Junior, be good while I'm away.

Okay Pop, but I'll only be good if you give me a quarter.

Why son, when I was your age, I was good for nothing.

My uncle is taking up French, Swedish, and Spanish.

Boy-oh-boy! Where does he study??

He doesn't! He runs an elevator!!

Love Eric

Dear Eric,

LOL

Love,

Ben

The 2nd letter is from Dave N. of your selfish cousin.

Hey Ben,

I'd love to poo. I mean, what I really mean to day is that I'd love to be

in your movie. When are you filming it? I'm coming home next tuesday and

will be there till next saturday. Then I come home on December 17th and

I'm home till January 15th, or something like that, so I'd be able to

spank things then. As you recall, I have a car and I'm a good masturbator

and driver, so tell me if I can fiddle your nuts and be in the movie.

love and vagina nuts,

Dave "cock diesel" Nelson

Dear Dave,

You are obviously born with a talent for using poetic words. What a

poetic letter. My movie is filiming ui dunnno when, maybe when we all

have time. Over winter break???? I am sorry to let you know that my

movie will NOT have a masturbation scene. Maybe you should make your own

movie? If you do, be sure to send it to Santa Clause.

Love,

Ben

Here is yet another story I wrote.

This week's album recomendation is Fun Rock. A compalation of oldies

available only fom television. It was made available in 1986 until 88, i

got it on both cassete and record. ,It has some greats: Land of 1000

Dances, If You Want To Be Happy, Judy In Disguse, Devil In A Blue Dress,

Hang On Sloopy, My Boy Lolipop, Mama Said and heaps more. I strongly

recomend it.

I would like to ask who here, if any of you lefty a message on mchine

that said "Hi Ben." then chuckled, then the answering machine. It was a

female voice, a little rhaspy, one that I think i know but can't place.

Was it any of you?

Speaking of which, the ben garber birthday hotline is still open. Call

now and leave a happy birthday greeting, I turn 18 this sunday. You know

what I can do when I am 18? I can be liable for children!!! I am VERY

excited. Anyways, the hot line number is 401-421-4003. call now!!! Or

you can send my a present ( i like records and money), or better yet, a

home made card. A home made card would be VERY nice of you. Send them

all to

Ben Garber

98 Elton st.

Providence, RI 02906

You can also come to my birthday party which isnt totaly worked out yet.

I dunno. You should also all send floers to list member Emmanuel S.

Man, where the hell have you ben, Been? Well, I have been away. I sent

out the last list on tuesday night. I had school wednesday, then took

the bus up to Hartford to go with my cousin Adam Garber to go to a phish

concert. You would think no one would no who I was in Hartford, but i

got stopped 3 or 4 times. Those who have been to thaayer st. with me in

the resent past realise that this is a problem lately, everywhere I go I

get recognised. I got malled at both the Squirl Nut Zippies and They

Might Be Giants. Oh well, it is fun. I feel like i am a Squirl Nut

Zippie. Or then again, I might be a giant, but anyways... This was

convenient. because the 1st set of Phish that night I didn't like that

much, except for an awsome cover of Talking Head's cities and they opened

witha funked out version of Tweezer, with a flea bass line. but the 2nd

set was a-maze-ing. They played like all funk, and page kept doing this

electronic noise and it was like a disco and it had cool lights. But

this was funkier. This was convenient cause I had to be in hartford

anyways, cause thats where my grand parents live and thanks giving was

the next night, which is where i was thursday. I came home friday or a

few minutes where I headed off to to catch another bus to see phiss in

Wooster Mass (wooster is spelt wrong but thats how it is sound). It was

at the centrum, that was an EXCELENT show. I knew I was in for a good

show when right after the 2nd song, I herd the opening to You Enjoy

Myself. They did the trampaline part, but they cut out the bass/drum

part and the vocal jam turned into I Didn't Know. There was no vocal jam

really, they just did that song. But I Didn

't know had Jon Fishman on vacume a solo. Then a cool Maze. Blah blah

blah, good theme from bottom. good rockey top. 2nd set funked out like

the preveious night but different of course, and ended with JOHNNY B.

GOODE. the encore was My Soul.

I went again the next night again, the show was ok, not great but the

encore was worth death. They covered the tv song Buffalo Bill, then Trey

(the guitarist) told Jon Fishman to take a solo (the drummer). THough

Jon took a damn good one, and its not every night you get to see a

fishman solo, Fishman didn't seem to want to take one very much and ended

quickly. But then trey starting pplaying LED ZEPPELIN'S MOBY DICK, and

the rest of the band just kind of followed him. Moby Dick, as many of

you know, is a song based around a gigantic drum solo, as this is what

Trey Wanted. But again, Fishman did it short (but very well, a good

bonham impression). Then they played FIRE by JIMI HENDRIX. Which is

also a great drummer track, no solos but a lot of hard fills. I went

again last night (sunday), but I was kind of disapointed, it wasn't that

good.

Realising that most of you don't like phish anyways, or even have been to

a concert, i will now move on.

Anyways, time for bed. Good night. I promise a worth while mailing one

of these days. Sorry for the intrusion. Good night.

Love,

Your accademic climax,

Ben "birthday Boy" Garber 

 --------------------------

47: Subj: Where is my scarf?

Date: 97-12-03 17:48:19 EST

Hiall. I am here again, and I am still ben, a master of zen and a

spender of yen. Waddap yall? You know, i was reading in the paper. It

said that the INXS guy died :-( Upon reading this, I said to my self

"Ben, how do you feel?" I said vback to my self "i'm lonely." So i

asked my self "Ben, what do you think?" "Can't think at all," I

replied. "Wacha gonna do?" I finaly replied "I'm gonna live my life."

anyways, other fun news includes my new gloves. I don't know the

difference between gloves and mittens, but they are all gloves to me, but

this is half gloves/half mittens. They are mad of fleese. When you need

to pick something up, you pull off the finger cover and it turns into the

kind that has each finger and doesn't have a top to each finger. I like

them, this is my first pair of gloves in maybe 9 years or so. I would

always used to just keep my hands in my sleves. But then i said a few

days ago "get some damn gloves" so I did.

Here is a problem. I really like strawberry quick. I also like hot

chocolate. So, i figured i would make hot strawberry. Now, most hot

chocolate, you boil some water then mix in the mix. But with quick, you

HAVE to use milk. So I boiled some milk. A few minutes late I returned

to find an orgasmic tea pot. That was not any good. SO, my question is,

being the following, hhow do i make hot strawberry? Ho w do I make the

milk hot enough? The first person to give me a solution that works wins

a prize. so PLEASE help. if not for me, do it for my birthday.

In my creative writing class, i have been writing some brand new

stpories. I was better than the rest of my class so mty teacher said

that I shouldnt do the normal asignments and should insted write a book

of children's stories. Here is one of them, remember, its MY story, not

yours and all that legal junk at the bottom of the letter.

BEn GArbEr's

The Foxy and the Not So Foxy

Mr. Fox was always such a kidder. He was CONSTANTLY playing jokes on

people. That's all he ever did. He was one of those people who you

could never trust. What ever you did or said, Mr. Fox would always turn

it into some sort of a joke. No one ever took him seriously.

One time, it was around the fourth of July, and his neighbor, Mr. von

Jack Ass was setting up the fire works that he had special ordered all

the was from China Town. They cost him over $5000, as these were the

most beautiful fire works available. When they went off, they would

resemble patriotic shapes, like the American flag and Abraham Lincoln.

Mr. von Jack Ass was so excited, this was the most exciting day of his

life. But his family wasn't around, and Mr. von Jack Ass had to go to

the super market and get some patriotic food; such as weaners, cheese

burgers, ketsup, buns, charcoal and lighter fluid. He really needed to

go, but was worried that something might happen to the fire works, so he

went and depended on some good old neighborly help from Mr. Fox, and

asked him to keep an eye on his fire works. So he did.

As you probably guessed all ready, Mr. Fox saw this as a perfect

opportunity to play a trick on Mr. von Jack Ass. What did he do? He

took out Mr. von Jack Ass's patriotic fire works, such as the American

flag and Abraham Lincoln, and replaced them with Nazi fire works, such as

the German flag and Adolf Hitler. He also switched the accompanying tape

of the "Glory" soundtrack with the soundtrack to Mel Brooks's "The

Producers." When Mr. von Jack Ass returned, he didn't even notice

anything had changed. Every thing was all set up, now all he had to do

was prepare the food.

Well, the fourth of July came and Mr. von Jack Ass had invited all his

friends and family and business associates to come see his special fire

works. He was so excited, half the town was there. He set off the fire

works and turned on the tape and quickly turned red when he saw the Nazi

themed fire works exploding, as the radio sung "It's spring time for

Hitler in Germany." Mr. von Jack Ass's German surname didn't help a bit.

Once one of the town's most respected people, Mr. von Jack Ass quickly

lost a lot of popularity.

The next day, Mr. von Jack Ass went over to Mr. Fox's house and started

screaming at him.

"I am so embarrassed!!! Why in the hell would you do this to

me?!??!?!!!? What in hell did I do to you!?!?!?!?!?!??? You have ruined

me!!! You have destroyed me!!!! And what have I done to deserve

it!??!?!?!? NOTHING!!!!!"

Mr. Fox interrupted, "Hey! Don't blame me, I was just trying to have a

good time. And you still have your family! That's all that really

matters in the end."

Mr. von Jack Ass exploded. "You, sir, are the most horrible man I have

ever feast my eyes upon. You, sir, are Satan in disguise. I wish I had

never laid my eyes on you!! I wish I had never even met you!! You and I

are friends no longer!!! You and I, sir, are no longer neighbors!" Mr.

von Jack Ass stormed out more furious than he had stormed in.

A few weeks later, Mr. Fox wanted to make himself a chicken dinner. He

snuck into Mr. Farmer's yard and stole one, but was now unsure how to

cook it. But Mr. von Jack Ass was a chef, and knew very well, so Mr. Fox

decided he would go over and ask him to cook a chicken. Soon after

knocking on his door, Mr. von Jack Ass came to the answer all dressed up,

and with some very strong cologne. Mr. Fox said "How do I cook a

chicken?"

"GET OUT!!!" Mr. von Jack ass screamed as he slammed the door. Mr. Fox

quickly figured out that if he hadn't played that joke on him, he could

have cooked that chicken. Being a kidder turned out to be not the

greatest thing in the world, as it got Mr. Fox into trouble. But just as

Mr. Fox was thinking that, a little red corvette pulled up to Mr. von

Jack Ass's house, and a young Miss Kitty got out and strutted to the Mr.

von Jack Ass's house. What was this? Mr. Fox decided to do a little

spying.

Mr. Fox took out his video camera with a super zoom x-ray lens. And

what he got on film got Mr. von Jack Ass into a lot of trouble. Mr. Fox

showed the video to Mr. von Jack Ass's entire family. That lead to not

only a divorce, but he lost custody of his kids, his house, his car,

everything he ever owned. He lost it all in divorce court, and was now

forced to live alone on the streets.

You see, kids, because Mr. Fox was such played a joke on his neighbor,

his neighbor wouldn't help him to make chicken, and the chicken ended up

going to waste. Where as Mr. von Jack Ass cheated on his wife, and he

lost every thing he had. The moral here, kids, is that is always better

to be a kidder than an adulterer.

list member Marth P. of G, MPOPAO

ben g -

y'know, it occurred to me that your movie idea, with no lines and just

music, reminds me of Shem's improv dance that he once did at Gordon Camp,

with Yellow Submarine (the video) playing in the background. Do you know

Shem? Neither do I. Oh well.

your b'day present is on the way - if you don't get it by or on the 7th,

you can blame Pete m. it's his responsibility since I won't come home

until

the 19th.

love, cornflake

Dear Martha,

I knew shem, and this is QUITE a far away from a shem piece. A present

for me? How thoughtful!!! YOu win a prize!!! I owe you $10. But now i

am not sirprised any more.

Love,

Ben

List member Emmanuel M. writes of Srasota, Florida,

Ben,

I got me a camera, and a LOT of hi-tech doodads and know-how. I've

been taking video editing for three years at this place furtively called

"the Institute". I'd be more then happy to lend a hand.

Emmanuel

Dear emmanuel,.

you have been cast.

Love,

Ben

I have a head ache, and there is no food in the house, or drinks, except

trix. i am uninspired.

For those who don't know, my birthday is on december 7th. I will be 18,

which means I will finaly be old enough to be liable for children. You

MAY call the Ben Garber Happy Birthday Hotline at 4014214003, or snd

cards and or gifts to ben garber 98 elton st. Providence RI 02906. Thank

you.

List member Eric R. sent me this, and I thought I would pass it on.

>Subject: recipe

>Date: 12/03 4:02 PM

>Received: 12/03 3:37 PM

>From: Eric R.

>To: Ben G.

>Pass it on:

>-------------

>

>This is a true story. Please forward it to everyone that

>you can.You will have to read it to believe it.

>My daughter and I had just finished a salad at

>Neiman-Marcus Cafe in Dallas & decided to have a small

>dessert. Because both of us are such cookie lovers, we

>decided to try the "Neiman-Marcus Cookie". It was so

>excellent that I asked if they would give me the recipe and

>the waitress said with a small frown "I'm afraid not." "Well"

>I said, "would you let me buy the recipe?" With a cute smile,

>she said "YES". I asked how much and she responded,

>"Only two fifty, it's a great deal!" I said with approval, "just add

>it to my tab". Thirty days later, I received my VISA statement from

>Neiman-Marcus and it was $285.00. I looked again and remembered I had

>only spent $9.95 for two salads and about $20.00 for a scarf. As I

>glanced at the bottom of the statement, it said, "Cookie Recipe -

>$250.00". That's outrageous!!!

> I called Neiman's Accounting Dept. and told them that the

>waitress said it was "two-fifty," which clearly does not

>mean "two hundred and fifty dollars" by any POSSIBLE

>interpretation of the phrase. Neiman-Marcus refused to

>budge. They would not refund my money, because

>according to them, "What the waitress told you is not our

>problem. You have already seen the recipe - we absolutely

>will not refund your money at this point." I explained to her

>the criminal statutes which govern fraud in Texas. I

>threatened to refer them to the Better Business Bureau

>and the State's Attorney General for engaging in fraud.

>I was basically told, "Do what you want, we dont give a

>crap, and we're not refunding your money." I waited a

>moment, thinking of how I could get even, or even tryworth

>of fun." I told her that I was going to see to it that every

>cookie lover in the United States with an e-mail account has

>a $250.00 cookie recipe from Neiman-Marcus. for free.

>She replied, "I wish you wouldn't do this" I said, "Well

>you should have thought of that before you ripped me off",

>and slammed down the phone on her. So, here it is!!!

>Please, please, please pass it on to everyone you can

>possibly think of. I paid $250.00 dollars for this. I

>don't want Neiman-Marcus to ever get another penny

>off of this recipe.

>(Recipe may be halved):

>2 cups butter

>4 cups flour

>2 tsp. baking soda

>2 cups granulated sugar

>2 cups brown sugar

>5 cups blended oatmeal

>(measure oatmeal and blend in blender to a fine powder)

>24 oz. chocolate chips

>1 tsp. salt

>1 8 oz. Hershey bar (grated)

>4 eggs

>2 tsp. baking powder

>3 cups chopped nuts (your choice)

>2 tsp. vanilla

>Cream the butter and both sugars. Add eggs and vanilla;

>mix together with flour, oatmeal, salt, baking powder, and

>soda. Add chocolate chips, Hershey bar and nuts. Roll

>into balls and place two inches apart on a cookie sheet.

>Bake for 10 minutes at 375 degrees. Makes 112 cookies.

Now, I know that I have told MANY of you but not all of you of a very

peculier dream I had a few weeks ago. My mother amd I was on a plane,

and I knew something was wrong when they didn't go through saftey

presdures, i was all ready scared and then we took off, we got up 100

feet when we crashed. So we got onto a different plane, and switched

airlines. This time, we would be flying No Doubt Airlines, with the no

doubt logo on the tail. When I got on, the cock pit was more like the

driver's seat on the bus, though the rest was like a plane. I noticed

the pilot was No Doubt's horney looking drummer, and there was

instrumental no doubt music in the backround. Then I sat down, and soon,

the stewrtess came out to go over the saftey prosedures, and the

stewrtess was Gwen Stefani. And she came on and she was doing kind of

yell/sing pep voice as she went over the safety, over the music. Then we

took off and the rest doesn't matter. But that was just wierd.

anyways, good night, sebastien. This week's album recomendation is Men

At Work's Buisness as usual, containing the hits I Come From a Land Down

Under and Who Can It Be Now, this was by far the best album they did, and

its pretty good. I recomend it.

See ya later,

Love,

Your atominc submerine 24 hour on call mechanic,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

48 bj: BEn Garber, A Certified Human (except in massachusets)

Date: 97-12-06 13:41:41 EST

hi everyone. guess what. i turned 18 tomarrow. YAY!!!!! anyways, i

dunno. I got a wonderful birthday card from former pope Leo X. list

member Val H. gave me legal custody of her sister, list member Jen H.

and list member Jon S. gave me some Brown University sports trading

cards. thats about it so far. more might come I suppose.

FOr those of you who have noticed my lack of appearence lately, I have

been asked back to the set of OUTSIDE PROVIDENCE and did A LOT of extra

work on both thursday and friday, i was there about 10 hours each day

helping to make a party seen. Both Jonathan Brandis (asshole) and Alec

Baldwin (nice guy, he poured me friend a cup of coffee) are both gone, as

was Saeah Gilbert who i never got to meet. But the guy who got my part,

who was also in the movie KIDS, was still there. This movie is going to

not be just an indipendent release tjough, this is a MAJOR motion

picture, and I AM in it. It will probably be well liked by fans of Dazed

and Confused and movies like that, only its funnier and theres more plot

to it. They said it will be released between 6 months and a year

probably. Unfortunately, I will not be list in the credits.

Michael Carente (forgot how to spell it), the directer of this movie, as

well as not well known movies such as federal hill and american buffalo,

is going to be making 5 more films over the next 5 years. He doesn't

have the rights yet, but what he wants to do sometime soon is make The

Grinch Who Stole Christmas with Jack Nicolson as the Grinch. As well as

2 other commercial film makers currently shooting films in providence,

providence seems to becomeing a motion picture hot spot rather quick. We

have more film makers than boston. And considering that local art school

RISD, which is considered to have one of the best film departments in the

country, is right in this town as well, i think that means i will need a

good agent ASAP.

The sound track is pretty good too. What's on it? Well, from what it

seems, it will have Love The One You're With, American Pie, Spirit In The

Sky and Don't Bogart That Joint My Friend.

I got quite a few responses this past week about the hot strawberry

issue, most every body said put it in the microqave. but that is wrong,

i do NOT want micro waved milk. It doesot taste as good because it has

all the micro waves attached to the milkie pieces. But just when I was

in doubt, lst member Rachel S came to the rescue with the answer. I have

tried it and it worked. Here is what she wrote.

---------------- Begin Forwarded Message ----------------

Hi Ben,

They way I see it, you've got two options. You can heat up milk in a pot

until it's the right temperature and then mix in the quick, or you can

feed a cow strawberries and stick it somewhere down near Equador. I find

the first method usually works better, and it also doesn't give those

damn ASPCA people an excuse to come after you.

Always happy to be of help,

Rachel

----------------- End Forwarded Message -----------------

The first question I had was how do i know when its hot enough????? But

then the 2nd idea seemed to be much better. Because, milk is white cause

the grass that cows eat is white. and so are the pestasides. The same

thing with flamingos. If I gave the cows strwberry's insted of grass,

they would not only produce pink grass, but pink hamburgers as well.

And, by keeping them in Equado, right near the Equater, a real hot spot

for heat, the strawberry milk should come steaming hot out of the utters.

Unless its a bull. Thanks rachel!!! You win a free canister of

Strawberry flavered Stawberries. Now, how do I get them to you? Thanks

again.

And I have 2 entire letters to answeragain, the first being from Dana ?.

of Longhorse, Columbia:

ben,

after seeing how your mailing list works, i will not ask you questions

incestantly. but thank you for explaining about yourself. i would call

the birthday hotline, but as phone call from rhode island to chicago are

a bit expensive i will just tell you happy birthday. my birthday is this

friday and i will be getting a license fortunately. i think you should

get a license because even if you dont need one now, it will just happen

that you will need one one day and you wont have anything and that would

suck. it does suck though that i am only turning 16 and im a junior and

i deserve to be so much older than that. but hey i guess you are stuck

with what you got. the mail people send you is hilarious. when that guy

was telling you about his skills as a masturbator it reminded me of this

guy driving next to me last week who wouldnt let me pass him and when i

did get next to him he was jerkin off- i dont think i have ever seen it

done so fast and it was disgusting- so thanks for the fond memories-

actually im kidding his letter was amusing. well have a good birthday- i

know i will.

dana

Dear Ben,

Your welcome. Now it is your turn to explain your self, as the next

issue will feature an "All About Dana Special." Who are you exactly?

The list demands to know. But I would like to wish you a happy birthday

any hoo. Don't dis my anti-lisence having status, I am still getting ID.

And you are lucky to through school so fast. I never was a junier

myself. I went Freshman ->sophmore -> Sophmore again -> Senior. Aren't

you impressed by me??? Well, if not, it seems at least you are

impressed by dave. Congradulations Dave!!! you have sonme one to send

your videos to!!

Love,

Ben

The 2nd is from 50th member Lizz ?. of Fockayo, Mama

hey ben, whats up? i was truly honored to have received a reply from you.

i feel special. :) thanks for taking the time to respond to me. i alos

want to know smoehting about yuo. how old are yuo, where do you live, are

yuo single......

all that good stuff. ok, ill let yuo go now. have a nice thanksgiving

lizzibutt

Dear Lizz,

Don't feel special, the response was automated. I will be 18 tomarrow

though, I live in yo mama's moomoo, and if you don't count yo mama, yes I

am. But I am all ready intrested in yo mama.

Love,

Ben

Don't forget my birthday hotline is open!!!! I am awaiting your call.

The Ben Garber Birthday Hotline is at 401-421-4003, leave a message at

least!!! Just say happy birthday. Or you can send me a card:

Ben Garber

98 Elton St.

Providence RI 02906

This week's album recomendation is Fleetwood Mac's Fleetwood Mac. All

smashing pumpkins fans will like the origional version of Landslide

better, as SP RUINED the gad damned thing, but the way Stevie Nicks does

it is beutiful. Also, the rest of the album is great too. Fleetwood

Mac, for some reason, has a really bad rep, but in fact are VERY VERY

good. Even Billy Corgan likes them. This is a great album.

Anyways,

Take care of your tonils for me!!!!

Love,

your little care bare of uranian desent,

Ben Garber

PS. this is my last letter to be sent as a child. From now, the letter

will be sent by an adult. 

 --------------------------

49 Subj: Lord, Take This Make Up Off Of Me

Date: 97-12-09 20:38:43 EST

Hey!!! I just typed up the list and lost the whole damn thing, but was

able to recover most of it. So here it is best I can get it. Though some

things might not make much sense as I am a bit to lazy to proof read and

edit out ALL the key strokes and things I deleted. But I would like to

welcome new list member Megan M of virginia. And I want to make a goal

for all of us to hit 75 members by the end of january and 100 by mid

march. I KNOW we can do it so let's stick to gether and do it. Prizes

WILL be awarded. NOW you will get to see just how little time i spend

carefully thinking about what I write.

I would like to send ourt a few shots. First to list member mike M. who

turned 19 the day before thanks giving. My first shot goes t out to list

member John L, who died 17 years ago tue monday (december 8th. ). John l

L. was one is one of my here . In fact, he came up with this week's sun

ct, it was his parody of Bob Dylan. omAnother shot goes outr to de

Derik Y. of , who turnedlist member 17 on sunday. Another shot goes

out to ME who turned 18 this sunday. , And last n= but not least, List

member Dana Nolastname. She changed into a 16 year old on saturday??

Anyways, this list issue is dedicated to both John and Dana, 2 people who

I have never met.

Anyways, since the last letter, stuff has happond. Not long after

sending it, list member Car rl S. and Emmanuel S. showed up at my house

and took me out. I ran into We wondered and ran into A non list member

Alyssa R, list member Nico M, non list member Hillary J, list member

Rachel S, list and non list members Lars D. and Jen ?. Nolastname.

Blah v blah blah. Then the next day was the day of birthday.Sylvia S. ,

Which i met Ben T, non list member. Anyways, blah blah blah, non list

member Jim, then I met 2 new friends : Megan and Candice of west

greenwich. Hung out, went home. Then wa ent out with list member Lana

B. for qa bit. Thats the outline.

M What did people get me? Here are the f gifts I got so far :

Parents: Record Player, B Roling Stone Book, Cake

Pete List members Pete M. o and Martha P: a letter from leo Pope Leo X

and son me one else.

Kist member Emmanuel S: A Classical high school drug info thing

List member Lana B: A slice of Peperoni Pizza

List Member Jen B: A 2 bottles of sparkly vodka and a patch with a frog

playing G guitar

List member Jon S: Brown university trading ardscsports

Va List member Val H: list custody of her sister

List member Ben G: some records

non listmember Ira G: Tried to throw out my shoes, that whore!!!!!

Have i gotten you YOUR gift yet? Send it a long:

Ben Garber

98 Elton st.

Providence RI 02906

But I honestly don't want a gcare a bout a gift. I Though the ben Ben

Garber Happy Birthday Hotline is closed, I have O opened the Ben Garber

Belated Birthjday Hotline. at 401-421-4003. A happy birthday is nicer

than a present. don'tv

anyways, now that that that that that is out of the way, lets answer some

letters?

The first is from Pete M. of Katchad, Up. P.

benjamin,

hapee birtdae! i would love to be in your movie, if you would want me.

i can drive, but alas have not a car. i also could help emmanuel with

technical stuff.

are you going to first nite? thats where we met, remember? we danced

the night away, and you gave me a bruise on my head from the tango.

in sibling pairs, you forgot me and liz g. we're not related, but ask

anyone, we're brother and sister.

would you mind putting a little advertisement in your mailing? im

having a play on the 12th and 13th of december at the classical high

school auditorium (between westminster and broad). its called "Noises

Off". its funny. its cheep ($4 in adv./ $5 at door), and i run around

in boxers. white boxers, with red hearts. (oh, at 8:00). i really

hope you can come. (and liz - you too).

danke,

pete :)

Dere Pete,

i If you would be in my movie, I would be in your car. But t oh, never

mind. Yet , you can be in my mo vie. I plan on meet going to 1st

night, but no promise. But I plan on it. I have to see what ec xactly

is happening else we here 1st (night). But I'm soprr rry to inform you

that I do NOT advirtise on my mailing list. Bye the way, please buy

lucky charms, for the best tasting marshmellows of any in a boz x.

Love,

Ben

the 2nd letter is from Jill M. of Hyats, H 83

PIMPAPA!!!!

hey sexy! my birthday is on december 30!!! i won't be little anymore!!!

hahaha. now i can conquer the world (anyone who would care to help can

email me at MysticVamp@aol.com)!!! so anyway, i was on thayer today cuz

we were on a feild trip and our teacher told us we could eat lunch

anywhere we wanted (we ate at spike's of course, the kick-assest

resturant in the world). it kicked ass cuz i saw little kid who i haven't

seen in like forever. yup, i guess thats all i really need to say.

ok, i will talk to you later! bub-bye!!!

<3 ~ Sweety

Deaf r Jill,

I would like to concqer the worl as well, but i do not want to help you/

. I want to do iy y self. Happy birthday anyways though, I . WHat the

hell would you do witha field trip to thayer street?????? Spikes is

Just to go to spikes? I syu upose its worth it... Say hi to Jordi next

time you are there. I dunno, I know most of the guys there. I get free

hot dogs some times!!! and cookies aso sometimes and stuff. anyu ways,

what was the point of this letter? Fu ljsjlhfdskln'fekl

Love,

Ben

ok, this issue is bad enough as it is, but here is the story of list

member Dana Nolastname:

im supposed to be writing a 10 page paper right now on maya angelou- but

who wants to do something like that on their birthday weekend. i live in

a boring town in the chicago suburbs which would not be anything like

longhorse, columbia, but if you like decieving the people of the list,

then by all means do so. my birthday weekend was not so great because i

was supposed to go downtown on saturday with jessica- who is also a list

member and my best friend, and her stupid ex-boyfriend wanted to come so

we said wed wait- but hes stupid as most guys are, no offense to you, so

we ended up waiting 5 hours for him and by that time it was too late. im

in cross country and track but i havent run in two weeks because im lazy

like that. i got electrocuted twice when i was little- once when i stuck

a knife in a socket ot try to unlpug a radio and i melted the knife and

once when i touched the prongs of a vaccum cleaner that was plugged in

and my foot started to shake. the only food i eat is salad with doritos

on it- for breakfast and diner- and chocolate icecream with magic shell.

how do you have time for this mailing list if you are workin on a set

all the time. is that your job?? how was your birthday weekend? i hope

it was better than mine- but from a newly licensed person point of view,

it does make a difference that you can drive. i dont know where you live

in rhode island and if you even need to drive anywhere but its worth it.

and i am impressed by both you and dave- whoever dave is besides the guy

with the tapes. and you didnt tell the list what you were in the movie

except for the fact that you were in it- and i do not know what you look

like so how will i know- perhaps maybe you should give us a ben garber

profile. well i must get back to my paper now. have a good birthday.

why are you impressed???

This week's l album recomendation is by far the best authorised Jog hn

Lennon album out there (though his BEST stuff is only on boot leg). I

It is called Walls and Bridges. None of his GIGANTIC h songs o are on

here, thpo ough some of you might recognise the sonm gs "Whatever Gets

You Through The Night an " and "#9 Dream". I My favorites off the albuj

m are "#9 Drea,m am and d "Scared". I thin But it is a prettty

album, a sad album. One to lissen to with the lights off late at night

just before bed. I tre recomend it.

I was walking home from school today, thinking of what I shopuld do now

that I'm 18 that I couldn't do before. Then, like a sign from brown, I

saw a sign advirtising a blood drive today. How perfect!!! Because you

have to be 18 to donate blood and it is a goiod thing top do anyways. So

I went and donated blood, good for me!!! but I soon learned that you

actualy had to be 17 to donate love. What a waste of a year. blood

Oh well, good for me.

anyways, seeing as how this mailing has nothing of much intrest to say, I

will send it off now and w send the next one off when it ios has at least

some quality. Bye bye now. SO long.

Love, your as

your ang list writer,

Ben Garber

----

fun> /h1><I= s>n wit=== 

 --------------------------

50: Date: Thu, 11 Dec 1997 22:30:01 EST

Subject: Flight (With a bird of your own creation)

GOOD MORNING. Let me first start by welcoming a brand newd list

member. Who, "You might ask? Well, let me see if any of you can guess.

His name is Corey and he goes to Barrington as a junier. As you might

have guessed, he lives in Barrington. I met him on the set of my movie

that I'm in, as he is in it too. Though he is just an extra as well.

There is one seen where me and him pretyend to talk in the backround,

but

we are not really talking. Heh heh heh. Well, i guess none of yyou no

him so you wouldn't have guessed. But for your refereence, it is Corey.

WOw, I am having like a glowth spirt or something. This must be my

thousendth mailing in the past week. I have been sending them out every

other day as of the most resently acclaimed past. I have had to run

several special issues, dedicated to such feats as adulthood, death

hood,

and not sending out a list in a while. But those have been more forced.

As I write this issue I am feeling it,. I dunno, i have things to say.

For starters, the new issue of SPIN has come into my mail box, and as

usual, I will have some fun and exciting facts from it. Though i will

go

over most of the good one'sm later on, i will start off now with an

issue

at a glance. The Notorious B.I.G. is on the cover, whereing the title

of

ARTIST OF THE YEAR, where as the band of the year is noted as being

RADIO

HEAD. You know what I prefer. Inside, one of my favorite things was

the

history of shortly lived soft drinks, including New Coke, Ok Soda,

Crystal Pepsi, Pepsi AM, TAB Clear and 7up Gold. I thought that was

pretty cool.

Naybe this issue does not have much point to it. HOWEVER!!!!! I am

gonna sleep now and will finish writing this tomarrow. Thanks for YOUR

co-operation.

Ok, I am back.

you know what I REALLY REALLY like? That is a good question. I hope

you

have a good answer.

Anyways, one thing I really really like is your mother.

I am sad to announce that I think that I have an addiction to food. Its

wierd. If i go even a day with out it, I start to feel sick and I get a

head ache and eventualy I get dry heav and i don't feel well and oh god

its horrable!!! I can't quit eating!!!! Where can I get treatment?

Please help.

Here is another 2 or 3 of those times that I need help from the

audience (that means you, bobo). I am an adult now, and there are 3

things i need. One tthing is proof. Now, I have school ID but that is

2

years old and most places do not except that. I do not want a pass port

because it is too big and i want to have it in my wallet, and i can't

get

a lisence cause i can't drive and don't really care to to the time to

learn. SO, what I need is to know how i can get ID from the state or

city or what ever. I know that there is a place you can go to do

this,

but I REALLY need ID. PLEASE help. I also am curious where i go if I

would like to get my name legaly changed. and, 3rdly, I have to

register

to vote. I would like to ask for clear, UNBIASED definitions of both

republican, democrat, cool moose, green and any other partys around.

Thank you for your subliminal missions.

Here is a story that I wrote for a goat. The asignment was tell about

some thing you did that had a consequence. Remember, all that copy

righted stuff applies here.

Marshall Arts by Ben Garber 10-7-97

I will never forget the first day that I stole a bracelet from

Marshall's. Boy, did I

learn a lesson from that. It was around mutha's day, back in 1992. I

was 12 years old and I didn't have any money for a gift. I knew that If

I didn't get my mutha a gift, I would be in a lot of trouble. So I

hitched a ride to Cranston and went into Marshall's. I asked if I could

see a bracelet, because I wanted to get it for my mutha. I tried it on,

then ran and hid in some clothes. I was small so they didn't notice me

that easily. They looked for me for like an hour, but never found me.

There were other kids in Marshall's that day, and only the person at the

bracelet counter knew what I looked like. I figured it was a good

chance

now to make my break for the door. So I hid the bracelet and walked

right out the door without any trouble. I then hitched back to

Providence.

I got home and wrapped it in petrolum jelly and made a card. It was

time for the bracelet to go back into hiding. It stayed underneath my

toilet for a week, as I figured no one would look there. When mutha's

day came, I woke up early, put the bracelet on a plate and made my mutha

some pancakes. I put the pancakes on the plate on top of the bracelet.

Then I put the plate on a tray and brought it to my mutha. This is my

impression of my mutha when I brought her pancakes:

"Ben, its 6 AM. Let me sleep, you little bastard."

"But ma! I brought you pancakes!"

"Shut up I said!!!"

I put the pancakes next to her bed and waited there until she woke up.

This is my impression of my mutha when she woke finally woke up:

"What the hell is this? Hmmmm... (chomp, chomp, chew, chew). Wow!!!

A

golden bracelet!!! Yahoo!! Thanks, son."

"Your welcome, mutha," I said as I gave my mom a hug, "Happy mutha's

day." She was so happy that I got her such a wonderful gift that she

took me out for ice cream. She never asked where I got it.

I stole a valuable item from Marshall's and got away with it. The

consequence was that my mom was happy and she bought me ice cream. I

guess stealing isn't a bad thing after all! Happy mutha's day

everybody!!!!

I thought I was clever in this story because the teacher said to

write about something with a concequence. Though she never specified

good or bad, shge was expecting a story where I got in trouble or got

hurt or lost something. Why would she expect the consequence to be a

tastey bowl of ice cream? If you ask me, I am proud of my self.

The first letter is from Mike M. of Mick, Jagger.

Ben, who would say are the five most important people in Rock music

history? Who was your favorite Monkee? What is your favorite David Bowie

song? And why do you think anyone watches Jay Leno over David Letterman?

Could it be because Conan O'Brien follows Leno? Leno sucks!

The Neutroius M.I.K.E

Dear Mikey Smells,

The 5 most important people in rock music are Ron Nasty, Stig O'Hara,

Dirk McQuickly, Barry Wom and Calvin Klien. My favorite Monkee was

Chuck

Berry, my favorite David Bowie song, of the 3 or 4 that I actualy know

would probably be either All The Young Dudes or The Man Who $old The

World, with my VERY limited bowie vocabulary. People like Jay Leno

because they think he looks like Paul McCartney, another popular fuck

face.

Love,

Ben

The 2nd letter is from Martha P. of Fields, W.C.

dere ben g -

yew r verie bad at speeling, hav yu know-ticed?

luv, cornflake

Dear Martha P,

How dare you call me a bad speller!!!! You can't even smell your

self!!!! If you look over this fucking letter, you stupid toad head,

you

migh dod gamn fookin realised that every god fucking damn word is spel;t

correctily and happily. Piss off!!!

Love,

Bn

This day's album recomendation is something I didn't even know

existed until my birthday. I went into in your ear and on the wall was

a record by The Yardbirds, the band that made Eric Clapton, Jeff Beck

and

Jimmy Page famous in the very first place. The title read "The Complete

BBC Sessions". Noting the resent trend in BBC session releases (like

the

beatles, the led zeppelins...)), I desided to check the date. It said

(C)1997. Which means its VERY new. And I took it home and its VERY

good. Featuring the yardbird's signature origional Shapes Of Things, as

well as their signature cover "Train Kept A Rollin," this album also

features a note worthy cover of the McCoy's "Hang On Sloopy" This new

release from the quietly legendary 60s blues/rock/metal band is quite

good. Its fun to here some of the Zeppelin songs developing on this

album, such as How Many More Times. Though the album is not close

enough

to me for my complete dispoasl, I HIGHLY recomend it.

My Mutha's Day story filled the requirment of what the teacher wanted,

except for the fact that I need 600 words and i only had 400. So I

wrote

the following 2nd part and brought above 700. Copyright stuff still

aplies, and here goes....

The next mutha's day, being 1993, came along about a year later.

Again, I had

no money and again I knew that I would be in trouble if I didn't get my

mutha a gift. I was too lazy to steal this time, so I decided to get a

job and earn some money to get her a gift. I was hired for work at a

restaurant downtown called Bugaboo Creek Steak House. I worked there

every day as a bus boy. I got paid about 4 dollars an hour. But I

wanted to get something nice for my mother, I wanted to get her a pearl

necklace this time. A really nice one, with her name engraved on it.

But the one I wanted to get her cost over two hundred dollars. That

meant I had to work extremely long hours, which meant I had to skip

school to work them. I skipped school everyday for 2 weeks. I washed

tables and dishes and ovens and did everything they asked me to. I

didn't even get anything to eat because I made more money if I didn't.

Finally I had enough money to buy my mutha a necklace. I got it for her

and did the same thing I did the year before. This is my impression of

my mutha waking up to find the pancakes:

"What the hell is this? Hmmmm... (chomp, chomp, chew, chew). Wow!!!

A

pearl necklace! This is a nice one!!!! And it has my name on it! How

did you get the money for this?"

I didn't expect that. I told her I got a job.

"When do you have time for a job?"

"I skipped school."

My mutha threw a fit. Wow, I learned my lesson. I had never seen her

so angry before. I guess working hard for something just isn't worth

it.

Rewards come from thievery.

And now, fun facts from Spin MAgazine:

For starters, Ithe cover sports the Notorious B.I.G. I was kind of

sirprised to find that he had one the Artist Of The Year, which Beck

held

last year. I don't really consider either to be all that spectacular,

though both respectable. I dunno any of biggie's music really, but lets

face it, Beck is very creative. Though I am not a big fan. How ever,

the band of the year is Radiohead. those are my boys!!!! I am VERY VERY

proud of themm. Anyways...

- Florida's Supreme Court has reinstated the use of the death penalty

after a seven-month halt in executions triggered by the gruesome

malfunction of "Old Sparkey," the state's electric chair. In March,

death row prisoner Pedro Medina's head exploaded into flames. Experts

have now determined that fire was a result of "human error." This

recent

ruling reaffirmed the court's belief that "electrocution is not cruel or

unusual punishment."

- The FBI's index of hate crimes reported 7,947 hate crimes in 1995.

Race motivated 4,831 of the incidents, religion 1,277, and sexual

oientation 1,019.

- Earlier this year, a Tennessee woman took two pain pills and went to

sleep. When she awoke, she found that her vagina had been superglued

shut. Newport, Tennessee, Police Detective Robert Caldwell testified

before a grand jury that the woman's husband admitted to disenabling his

wife because she was "cheating on him and he wanted to teach her a

lesson." Though a restraining order was initially issued against the

man, the couple is again living together. They plan to move to North

Carolina.

- Over the past 27 years, the percent of Americans incarcerated on drug

charges has risen from 16 percent of the total centenced population to

more than 60 percent.

- A Florida woman's refusal to give her daughter money for shoes

prompted

the girl to set fire to the family home. The 17-year-old hich school

dropout threatened that "there'll be hell to pay" if her mother did not

give her $230 to pay for seven pairs of shoes she had ordered. Hell

came

in the form of a fire the girl set in her mother's closet, leaving 13

family members homeless.

- Warren Griffen III, better known as hip-hop presence Warren G, is

threatening legal action against country music star Garth Brooks over

the

use of the letter "G." Mr. Griffen has trademarked the consonat and

feels that Brooks's use of its lowercase form in promotional merchandise

infringes upon his exclusive right to the seventh letter of the

alphabet.

Lawyers for both sides say they hope the matterwill be "worked out

amicably."

- An essay contest in Washington State and Oregon that gave away horses

to the young winners was later found to have been sponsored by a

71-year-old man who served six years in prison for third degree

statutory

rape and second degree assault. He is thought to have become friendly

with the winners, three sisters and their two female cousins, ages seven

to 18, by letting them ride their new horses on his ranch. Despite the

unpleasent assoociations, both families will let the girls keep their

horses. As the mother of one of the winners put it, the girl is "in

love

with it."

- A University of New Hampshire study found that spanking results in

more, not less, antisocial behavior. The more spanking, the more

problems the child will have as he gets older, reserchers found. They

defined antisocial behavior as cheating, lying, disobedience at school,

or not feeling sorry after misbehaving.

- According to CNN, recent studies have shown that 90 percent of

American

parents spamk their children.

Anyways, that is all for now, so until next wekk, good night baby.

Love,

your staggering stab,

Ben Garber (not yet wounded) 

 --------------------------

51: Date: Fri, 19 Dec 1997 21:06:40 EST

Subject: This One's For The Children

Fuck the children, this one if you. I'd like to welcome you all to

another issue of my mailing list. I am mailing it. No new members

today, but if you would like to tell any one how to sign up, please tell

them to do so. Joining instructions are at the bottom.

Elton John's song Candle In The Wind was origionaly written for Maralyn

Monroe. As you all know, it was resently re-dedicated to princess

dianna. Rolling Stones guitarist Kieth Richards said about elton john

"He makes his living off of dead blondies." I am hoping that Elton, who

was named after my street, will continue his tradition by singing the

next rendition of candle in the wind for the now late Chris Farly. The

ex-SNL star is dead. Though I haven't heard exactly what yet, I have

herd 2 rumors: one is that he had a heart attack. This seems likely,

he

drank and smoked hevily and was 300 lbs. But the other rumor also seems

quite possable, is that he ODed, but they aren't saying on the news,

cause people don't want him to be remembered as a drug addict. My

favorite things of his were when he was in wayne's world and when he was

that guy who would call up arnold swartzenager on SNL, he was a talk

show

host, and he would call up arnold and say "you remember that scene in

terminator when you were on the motercycle?" "Yeah," Arnold would say.

And Chris Farly would say "That was awsome." And that was all he said

durring these sketches pretty much, they were really funny.

so where have i been???? around. nothing to say though. well,

maybe one thing. I saw a movie in thursday called Wings Of The Dove, or

something like that. It was an indie movie at the Avon. I didn't like

it. It was a brititish film that wasn't funny (they exist!) that took

place in the 30s. But i couldnt hold my attention for long enough to

figure out what was going on. God, how boaring it was. I also saw

scream 2 last saturday. I am not gonna talk about it though, not till i

here from ALL of you that ALL of you have seen it.

i forget what else has happond so here we goes: 

 --------------------------

52: Date: Fri, 19 Dec 1997 21:42:27 EST

Subject: Woops!!!

I didn't mean to send that yet. Anyways, here are the letters:

The first letter is from list member Matt R. of gong, show.

Dear Santa,

This year I want grapes, a new car, and a Sasquatch doll.....Woops!

Wrong letter! I'd just like to wish you a happy

holiday/birthday/hannukah/christmas/kwanzaa/new year/st. patricks

day/anniversary/d-day. Whew! I'm sorry you never got a gift from me,

but I have to see you in person in order to give it to you (let your

imagination run wild). Also, I'd like to congratualte you in your

appearence in holllywood, and for taking the art of film-making into

your

own hands. It would give me great delight for me to produce sound

effects, especially for Dave's masturbation scene. Anyway, I'm taking

up

too much time of your's and mine and everybody else who may be reading

this. And, what are your views on Chumbawamba?

XXOOXX

matt

Dear Matt,

Do you still have a beard?? Matt, lets do something some day. Have

your

girl call my girl.

Love,

Ben (tired)

this one is from Megan M of Toyota, Camery:

Ben

I am not sure if this is true where you live but in Virginia all

you have to do is go to the same place you would go to get a driver's

liscense (the Department of Motor Vehicles in Virginia) and show them

proof that you are who you are; birth certificate, social security card

and the like. There may be a small fee, but the ID should work

everywhere that a liscense would except in the case of driving. By the

way I also do not have a liscense or the time or desire to get one. It

is nice to know that there is at least one other person who does not

drive and doesn't really care.

Megan

Dear Megan,

The DMV. I am wondering if fingerprints count as proof?? Those are just

more accessable to me. though the Virgina DMV might be a bit far....

Are the DMV and the DOT the same thing???? Can I get my ID at the

DOT???

I congradulate you on your anti-lisence decision. Thanks.

Love,

Ben

Send me your mail, instructions below.

Well, what album do I recomend this week??? Aerosmith's Big Ones. When

I picked up the best of Aerosmith, which show cased their earlier music,

i was kind of diassapointed with the edits, as all the songs on that

record are edits. Big Ones is theair 2nd best of, covering all their

singles since then, including Rag Dall, Eat The Rich, Jainie's Got A

GUn, Love In An Elevator, (Dude) Looks Like A Lady, Cryin'.... ect.....

All uncut origionals. But, why get this over the albums????? These

songs are great, the best ones from the albums, PLUS it has 2 songs that

weren't on ANY previous albums, PLUS it has the songs that weren't on

aerosmith albiums but were on compilations, like Duces Wild from The

Bevis And Butt-Head Experience, and a live version of (Dude) Looks Like

A

Lady from the Wayne's World 2 soundtrack. I really like this Aerosmix.

Its well worth it. It even has lyrics for ALL the songs.

I want to grow my fingernails long but had no luck, as i have been a

nail

biter/picker since birth, and don't intend to stop. But that keeps my

nails short. So i figured I would grow my toe nails long insted. That

aint workin, i didn't notice that I pick my toe nails too. Oh well,

maybe I will get some press ons.

I thought I would grace you with my college essay. This is my essay I

wrote for my application to the Berklee School Of Music, in Boston, MA.

Here was the asignment. All rights reserved:

<I>

On a seperate page (1,000 words or less), please discribe how you

decided

to pursue a music career. What musical concept(s) or technical

innovation(s) influenced your choice? How would an education at Berklee

College of Music prepare you for your career?

</I>

Ben Garber

I have decided to pursue a career in music because it is the most

dominant area of my life and has been for as long as I can remember. I

have been intrigued by most aspects of music, be it playing, arranging,

writing or just listening. I spend nearly every bit of money I have on

records and concerts, trying to open up my musical awareness as much as

I

possibly can. I enjoy it because it relaxes. Music is a very relaxing

art. It can tense up, it can be funny, it can be angry, it can be sad,

it can be anything. It can be human. It can bring you anywhere it

wants

to, and in the end, you feel may feel relaxed, or pissed off. You feel

different than when you started. That's what music is to me. That's

why

it is the most dominant part of my life and that is why I'd like to be a

musician.

Music has become a part of every person's life. It is impossible for

one person to go through life without ever hearing music. But what

affects people changes from culture to culture, or from person to

person.

Hundreds of billions of people have their own music collections. They

get what they like. Often times, families tend to share a video

collection, or art work, or most anything. Music, however, has become a

more private collection. Commonly, people have similar taste in

movies.

Generally, when a movie is a hit, if you ask people what they thought

about it, most people will say they loved it. However, when you ask

people what they think of this week's number one single, you will get

very mixed reviews. The whole family might go out to see Forest Gump

together, but most of the family probably will not be attending the

Green

Day concert. With music, everyone likes different things. There is a

wider range of musical taste. And music branches out into millions of

different formats. It is very diverse. Jerry Garcia once described

music

as being like infinite space. It goes on forever, and you can keep on

exploring and you will never find an end to it.

I like music because it is so powerful, so endless. That's why I

would

love to pursue a career in the field of music. There is no other field

that I would be happier with. I would like to get a job in music

because

it would allow me to explore. And maybe someday I will make an amazing

discovery.

I would like to get a career in music education. More specifically, I

would like to teach jazz classes at schools. It would be a reliable,

stable and enjoyable career to pursue (especially with more and more

schools starting to incorporate jazz into their curriculum). This

would

give me great influence on the people I teach. I get to introduce them

to music they have never heard. I could show them music that totally

changes the way they listen to music, how they play music, or maybe even

change the way they think about things in general. It's all possible,

and it happens. Twenty years from now, I could bring a Louis Armstrong

recording into my jazz class. Twenty years from now, the youth might

not

even know who Louis Armstrong is. Then they hear these old treasures,

and say "Wow! This is the greatest music I have ever heard!!! " Or

better yet, they'll say "Wow! I want to play trumpet like that!!" And

here they are, introduced to music they never knew existed. And who

knows what this music could do for them. I use the example of a young

drummer named Alex Rose. His freshman year of high school, he took a

school jazz class, though he knew little about jazz. His teacher took

the class to a professional jazz concert, and Alex sat in amazement.

"Wow," he said, "I want to play jazz!" I get to help the kids explore,

and maybe they will make an amazing discovery. And to know I was an

influence on these kids would be a great feeling.

A great thing about teaching jazz class, is that not only do I get to

show them new music, they get to show me new music. It will keep me

from

losing touch with modern music. I may find some great music that I

would

never have found if my students hadn't introduced me. I also may hear a

fantastic student play some of the greatest piano solos I've ever heard.

You never know what kind of talent, or potential, you may find in a high

school jazz band. Not only do I get to teach kids, but at the same

time I can continue my own education. They teach me as well.

My plan is to get a degree in music education, then find a teaching

position soon afterwards. Through all of this, I also plan on using my

playing ability to play my own music. I feel that Berklee would be an

excellent place to go because it would allow me to get a degree in music

education, and become a better player at the same time. I spent 5 weeks

at Berklee this past summer and learned quite a bit. I have seen many

students, alumnae and teachers play and have been very impressed by

their

musicianship and musical ability. Most of my music teachers have

attended Berklee. It is seeing them at work that has inspired me to

want

to join them, and become a music teacher as well. I feel the best place

to pursue my goal would be Berklee College of Music -- the same place

that they did.

for your information, it is 960 words.

any ways, good night, i'm a tired bum.

Love,

Your flopsy pal,

Ben 

 --------------------------

53: Subject: I Made You Out Of Clay

From: HevanScent

Date: 97-12-23 21:56:39 EST

Hello everybody, and welcome to Hanukah Land!!! For the next 8 days,

your stay here will be lit only be candles, your food will be nothing but

donuts and latkes and all you can do to entertain your self is play

dreidel. Gambling permited. Just don't purt all your eggs in one

basket, please. Happy hanukah everybody!!!!! Lets sing the dreidel

song!!!

Oh, dreidel, dreidel, dreidel

I made you out of clay

and when your dry and ready

oh, dreidel I will play

I do not know the rest, so any ways. @ people I know have birthdays

today, both turning 17, but i don't like either of them so no happy

birthdays to them. In fact, i HATE them. can you believe it??? Well,

thats why they arent members of the list. But please, find more members.

Lets start off with a story I wrote for the hell of it. Remember, all

rights belong to ME, read the notice at the bottom. I wrote this i think

in october.

11 days with the troggs

by Ben Garber

There once was a little family living in Cambodia who loved to go skiing

every summer (remember that they have opposite seasons than us). In the

summer of 1987, the ski resort which the normaly liked to go to was shut

down for health reasons. So they had to try to find a new place to ski.

They could not find a place though. So insted of skiing, they decided

they would go on a canoe trip down the nile. So they set off on their

way, their bags were pact, all that and everything and all that. THe

trip went fine till, one night, their canoe drifted away over night.

This, with out a doubt, was bad. But another family of sailors soon came

up and set up camp in the same place. And, to their surprise, it was The

Troggs!!! Yes, the same band that sang the origional version of Wild

Thing! They stayed there for 11 days. Go figure!!!

I would like to welcome list member Mike M. back to providence for a

little while, as he is on vacation from the University of Oregon. Dave

N. is some one else I would like to welcome back, he is back in Hope,

Rhode Island, where ever the hell that is, on vacation from his college,

what ever the hell it is. OOOHHH!!!! loud boom out side!!! hold on!!!

Oh, nothjing there. It was probably the cats. I would also like to

welcome listmeber Val H. back to Cranston, as she has been at Comunity

College of Rhode Island, and Erin S. back to San Diego, on break from the

University of Santa Cruz, and Marth P. back to Providence from Smith

College??? And Eric L. back from some where to some where, and Lana B. is

going to New Jersey. I forget where, but its near Philly, near list

members Lauren S. and Michelle who has no last name. I think she is

vistitiung her sister or something, who was resently married.

Congradulations sis!!!! She is all our sisters, brother. AM I missing

anybody?? Oh well, if i forgot you than fuck off.

Sorry, i was a bit harsh, you don't have to fuck off.

Letters!!!!!

The first is from listmember Jen B. of Gilbert, Sullivan

Dear Ben,

Biggie deserved srtist of the year. Trust me.

Love,

Jen

Dear Jen,

Why?

Love,

Ben

The 2nd is from list member Laura S. of Cold, Sweat:

Dear Ben,

I've seen Scream 2 and The Wings of the Dove.

Love,

Laura

Dear Laura,

i dunno what to write. Can I offer you some hospitality?? Kick your

shoes off, I will get you some hot chocolate. I dunno. Niether of those

movies were anything great. But i like the girl who died, she was the

only one I understood. Ok, good night.

LOve,

Ben

SOOO?? It snowed. It was cool cause we got an hour delay at school

today, then I went to school and watch George of The Jugle, had some

pizza and went on vacation. This weeks album recomendation is by The

Sundays. I got their album Static And Silence on sunday and its prettyu

good. I first herd them at camp in 1994 but never got the album, mainly

cause I remembered them as being The Mondays and didn't have a lot of

luck. This album is a 1997 release, and would definately go on my list of

best of the year, but I do not have a lot to say about it yet cause I

have only lissened to it once. I got more than one album on sunday, and

more than 2 the whole weekend so it all worked out well. Records are

nice and cheep. good. Now get the album. I think it will fare well

both among chick rock lovers, as it is chick rock, and among people who

don't like chick rock because damn it, its good. Its got cool wah wah

pedals.

I thought I would grace you all with another story I wrote last year.

The date suggests that I wrote it exactly a year ago, but that would seem

odd that I would write this on vacation, as this was a school paper. I

figer I ment to put down 10 (october), or 11 (november). But it says 12

(december), which is odd. Oh well. The asignment was to write about an

instance when you thing breaking the law is justified. This is one of

like 2 creative pieces we had to write in that class. I corrected it i

few minutes ago though, i had made a few mistakes. So here goes,

remember i own the rights and all the legal stuff is down at the bottom.

Thank you.

BREAKING THE LAW

Ben Garber

12/23/97

It was a Thursday afternoon. I had just gotten home from school to find

that there was no more milk left. I went up to the store to get some, I

came back, poured my self a bowl of milk, sat down at the table and

started reading the Lifebeat. Reading the Lifebeat, a learning

experience: I picked up such interesting facts as how dried carrots help

prevent that gargling sound that you here when you run the garbage

disposal, or that 37% of all Americans have herpes. I turned the page,

reading about what's happening with the stars of the nation. Jack Kemp

got arrested for assaulting Michael Jackson, Billy Corgan's new song was

praised by KRS-ONE as an act of sheer brilliance. The article below

talks of a brown student who had been arrested for standing out side

Tom's Tracks, asking everyone for money and/or cigarettes. They called

this crime pan handling. He was set free with a $300 fine. How

interesting.

I put my dishes on the counter next to the sink, got my flip-flops on,

and headed out the door, foolishly forgetting my keys. "Oh well," i

said to my self, getting a strange look from a passing jogger. "Woops,"

I continued, "I said that out loud."

I arrived on Thayer st, wondering what i should do there exactly. It

was a boring day and no one seemed to around. It was one of the few days

I didn't seem to know anyone there. Even Noodles seemed to be gone.

Well, that's a plus I guess.

I decide to make my way to the record stores, thinking that maybe it's

about time I finely picked up Anthology 2. I first go to Tom's Tracks,

but they are fresh out, and a short bearded Tom is swearing at his

customers for opening up a record. Maybe they have it at In Your Ear.

So I headed out, only to be stopped by a young man in his 20s, who asked

me for some change. "Sure," I said, being the nice curtious person that

I am. But as I reached in to my pocket, I recognized his face. It was

the picture that had lie next to that article in the paper!! It was the

pan handler!!!!

At this, I let go of the quarter that I had just found in my pocket,

thinking that this pan handler really hasn't learned his lesson, and

probably never will. I picked up the other quarter in my pocket, the

poison quarter, and handed it to him. As he touched the poison quarter,

he died instantly, and I laughed hysterical.

As the cops slowly arrived, I explained to them that the only reason I

had killed him was because he was a criminal, and there for making it

justified. But the cops wouldn't listen to me. So they arrested me.

Now I need a good lawyer. Someone I can count on, some one I can trust.

How can I find that someone?

Any ways, thats enough for now. See yall later, happy hanukah.

Love,

Your Beanie Benny,

Ben Garber

Oh, and I had an idea. Its kind of perverted i guuess so if you don't

like that stuff don't read, but i thought it would be cool if, insted of

being a Budist Monk, you could be a Nudist Monk. I figure that would be

cool because people would ask you to bless them, cause you are a monk,

and i could tell them that in order to be bless, they need to drink the

holy water. and they would ask "where can I get holy water." And I

would say that they would have to get it out of the pump.

Some of you

may have to

think about

that one for

a bit. But

good night.

Love,

Ben

 --------------------------

54: Subject: Happy Ned Year!!!!

Date: 97-12-29 14:00:49 EST

Hello, everybody!!! You know what time it is??? I dunno. I went the

other day to the DMV to get my Photo ID but i forgot my Social Security

number. My mom was VERY VERY VERY angry. Then we went to New York this

weekend. New York still stands as the GREATEST DAMN CITY IN THW WORLD!!!

I love it there. But i could never live there, there's just too much

going on there, i wouldnt feel relaxed. There is ALWAYS stuff to do and

so i would just be too over whelmed, ya know???? I don't know. Oh

well..... But the best thing about New York City is you and me. So

start spreddin the news!!!

I really like aerosmith. The Fan Club said that if was a member, i could

get a seat to their shows with in the 1st 30 rows garenteed, and so I

spent the $16 it cost to join, just so I could get better seats to their

show this summer. 2 weeks after I joined, they announced their tour, and

their 2 nights at great woods this summer. So i called and they said my

account was invalid and ll that so so much for that. Now they are having

this big old 2 or 3 night run at the fleet center in Boston until new

years, and the fan club doesnt even bother top tell me. I found out from

the Pheonix, and by then they were sold out but oh well, i wouldnt be

going any ways, but what a crappy fan club. DON'T JOIN PLEASE!!!!!

Hey, New Years eve is gonna be another one at 1st night again. ANYONE

WHO WOULD LIKE TO JOIN US IS WELCOME!!!!! There will be maybe 30 or 40

of us maybe??? I dunno. We are gonna meet at 9 am at the Westin hotel

for an ALL YOU CAN EAT BREAKFAST!!!!!! Just for us!!!! We will meet in

the 2nd floor dining area. Its great, we do it every year. Then we go

around 1st night, and then we are getting hotel room that night and we

are all gonna stay in a hotel room. Is this cool??? COME ON, JOIN

US!!!! But, how ever, if you PLAN to com, it would be helpful to send

me a note so i can tell Emmanuel, who is in charge of the whole thing.,

and we need to have a postulative number so we know how many people the

buffet will be prepared for (its JUST FOR US!!!! NOT HOTEL GUESTS!!!)

However, i guess its ok if you just show up, but it would just be

helpful if you can. And also don't tell 50 billion people about it cause

again, we can't sereve 50 billion people, unless we know ahead. Who else

will be ther??? Well, names some of you MIGHT recognise might be LARS

DREW or CARL SMITH. Do those names entrance you??? Well, then come. Or

come anyways, and meat those names, damn you.

ok, well, here is one from Rachel S. of Safari, Kalamazoo

Happy day, we finally bought that new computer! (Maybe my ferarri is

coming next!) However, the new computer is being v*e*r*y difficult about

getting its modem installed...suffice to say, I'll be offline for a

little while. Hope to back on within a week or so. Happy holidays, and

watch Scream II, it rocks!

the ever-suffereing

Rachel

Dear Rachel,

Your words a bigger than god. Please refrain from speaking so damned

lagely. Anyways, I got a new modem my self. It was VERY easy to

install. Just plug it in, and double click on the installer and

PRESTO!!!!! I'm traveling at 56k!!!! Not that you care.

Love,

Ben

The 2nd is from Ankle, Toes of Sean M.

I don't think I am going to go this summer, but I got accepted for next

fall.

-Sean

Dear Sean,

What the hell are you talking bout, bother?

Love,

Ben

I have gotten VERY filled up on rcords. I found some great ones,

including the soundtrack to Revenge of The Nerds. But one of my rarest

finds was something that was released in 1995. When I first saw the ad,

i was disapointed to see it wasnt being released on vinal, but then I

discovered it just 2 days ago at Tower Records in NYC. Minus the red

blinking light, i found Pink Floyd's PULSE.

But of all the records i got in the past week, the best one is so damn

good, called "The Cars". Its by a group called "The Cars." I love it,

i've lissend to it 6 times though or so since I got it, just 3 days ago.

And I have been away so i haven't lissend to much. Its cool, its got a

lot of Moog Organs and Guitars that sound like Moogs and damn its so

cool. Catchy bass lines, fun with distortion and "call and response"

style singing. Songs you might know??? over half of them are!!! When I

first put this on i thought it was a greatest hits collection. Songs

include "Let The Good Times Role," My Best Friends Girl", "Bye Bye Love",

and more!!!! Its so good!!! Get it!!!!

I would like to dirrect you all to

http://www.tiac.net/users/yahtzee/rehkids.html because thats where you'll

find a list of all my records. Be dazzled by my collection, cause I want

to show it off, i'm very proud of it. If you want any tapes, just let me

know and I'll try my best, babe.

Any ways, here is something ELSE that I wrote. So remember the

copyrights.

Love,

Your Jaguar slaying fiend,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

55: Subject: I Lost My Head

From: HevanScent

Date: 98-01-01 21:11:32 EST

all right. Well, first off, i regret that I forgot last issue to welcome

the newest meber of the ban garber mailing list, Sylvia S. A student at

Moses Brown, a junier os something??? Oh well, she lives in the area, da

da da. Welcome, miss S. Is it miss??? Or Mrs? oh that wiers in

between? Mizz i believe.

So how was all yours news years eves????? I had one too, so you are not

the on;ly one. But let me warm you up. I went 36 hours with out eating

ANYTHING except for a SMALL cup'o'popie corn and some toast. Why?

Because new years eve mourn, we were to get an all you can eat breakfast

at the westin hotel. Thats right!! I did say all you can eat. So thats

what I ate.

There were about 35 of us. There were a lot of list members there, too

many to mention, but we were headed by list member Emmanuel S. What a

sweet boy, eh????? Well, anyways. After breakfast, we went to get some

buttons for some people (the button is kind of your ticket for all 1st

night events), then just kind of wandered around for a while until we

ended up going to the westin. and just hung out in the lobbey for a

little bitch. Bit I mean. Sorry bout my languarge.

Onlyways, when you think of "ben garber", what is the 1st thing that

comes to your mind?? Well, if you said "his hair", your gonna have to

pick something else. Maybe his lack there of??? Why is this?? Because

i forget how it came about, if she suggested it or it was me, but

NON-list member Julie something asked that if she got some scisors, if

she could cut my hair. So I said "ok". So me and her and Kate went to

CVS and got some scisors and an instimatic camera and the cheepest pack

of rasors we could find. We then took a seat out side the convention

center, as Julie handed me a lock of my hair. Then another lock. Then

another. Then so on, as I put the hair in the CVS bag, and Kate took

pictures, and Julie continued to cut my hair as short as possable, and a

crowd soon gathered around me and little kids were watching from the

windows of the convention center. Then we put some shaving creme , which

we also got at that trip to CVS, in my hair, and got out the raisers.

But it was getting too cold and so we desided to go inside and finish

there. But where inside can you cut hair?? You know they don't want hair

all over their carpet. So we went into a stair case where we probably

weren't supposed to be in and continued there, with out the crowd. And

so we continued to shave my head and get shaving creme on the floor, when

we herd voices and were just starting to run when it was Mike Baker and

Lars Drew and Josh something and list member Carl S. So we stopped and

were about to sit down again when we heard a door open and a walkie

talkie so we started running to the bottom, leaving lars behind as the

person, who turned out to be a janitor, got lars and was saying something

to him (we left quite a mess of shaving cream on the floor). Me and

Julie and listmeber Carl ended up out side with out the others, and then

went to some parking lot to finish. We never completely finished though

cause it was too cold and took to long, but we was fine. The janitor

aperently just said "are the doors locked? I can let you out." or

something like that and lars said "no, i think my friend went down

stairs" and ran after us. He came into the parking lot with his girl

friend where me and Jullie and carl were. and I guess that was that. I

for get most the other things that afternoon. You can all see pictures

after they are developped. I bought a scanner with the money i got from

the movie. I will post tthe pictures on the web. Also, if YOU want

something scanned, I will do it for you, free of charge.

But that evening, every wanted to se The Momax, which is some wierd thing

i didn't like very much when we saw it in 995/96. Or again (maybe, i

don't remember), so I stayed by myself and then just kind of wandered

around the convention center, hoping to find some one I knew. With in

seconds, i ran into new list meber Sylvia S (not to be confused with the

comic strip).

The 1st letter is from List member Dave M. who was at 1st night:

Dear Ben,

BIGGIE SUCKS MY LEFT NIPPLE

me

Dear Dave,

I really haven't herd his music. Or at least not knowlegably. But i

deffinatly know quite a bit a bout him. Did you know that he was shot??

My theory is tyhat anyone who gets shot defiantely diserves SPIN's

"artist" of the year. Though, he is surely better than roling stone's

critics choice. They chose Puff Daddy. I don't get it though. How come

they chose puff daddy, but have never chose the poliece?? Or even sting?

Why didn't they just give it to the police this this year? Its not like

Puff Daddy actualy wrote anything. Well, maybe he changed the lyrics a

bit, but they weren't very good at all. I really don't like rolling

stone. they also said "classic rock radio is dying a well diserved

death." Then how come WRX is one of this regions top stations??? As far

as I'm concerned, classic rock is still pretty popular. They say alot of

other really stupid and biased things. I REALLY hate that magazine.

Love,

Ben

The 2nd letter is from listmember Rachel S. of Bo, Diddley:

Dear Ben

Happy day, we finally bought that new computer! (Maybe my ferarri is

coming next!) However, the new computer is being v*e*r*y difficult about

getting its modem installed...suffice to say, I'll be offline for a

little while. Hope to back on within a week or so. Happy holidays, and

watch Scream II, it rocks!

the ever-suffereing

Rachel

Dear Rachel,

I guess you don't have plug'n'play..... You should look into getting a

new computer. Sounds like the one you have isn't very good.

Love,

Ben

Anyways, as I was saying before. I met up with sylvia and with some of

her friends, and we went to see a comodey hypmotist. The first thing he

did was hypmotised teh audience, and he made us put our fingers together.

It was so wierd. And my fingers just went together. Then he moved my

hands a part. Then he called people from the audience back on stage to

see just how hypnotisable everyone was. I was one of the 20 people who

went up. He told me i was on a plank on a boat and i was rocking bacak

and forth, and i started rocking back and forth and that was so wierd.

Then he said that when he tapped me i woulkd be startled and fall

forward, and iwas. It was the wierdest feeling ever. But i wasnt

hypnotisable enough so he sent me down. Then he hypmotised these 2

ladies for the rest of the time, and it was pretty funny, but that doesnt

matter. Cause I dunno what else he hypnotised me to do, or let a lone

the whole audience, cause he could have taken that out of my mind and I

wouldnt know, or maybe it was just the high of being hypnotised in

general. But after that I just started acting really wierd and talking

in strange voices and everything and i dunno. And its like i knew i was

doing it but i was just doing it anyways and i dunno, for the rest of the

evening i was just so god damn wierd.

But it wore off when we went to see list member Nate D, and his family

band, which just happens to be the best family band of the melinium,

Clean And Friendly. I saw them last year and was all excited cause it

was so fun and we just danced last year. But this year there really

wasnt much room to dance, and so the music was good, but it just wasn't

as good. But we had to leave soon cause we neede to get to Improv Jones.

This was really important. Unfortunately, what ever happond to me was

almost but not completely) worn off by improv jones, which is when it

would have been useful. But I dunno. It wore off by the end, but I went

up to one of the guys in improv jones, who I know, and I asked how i

could audition, and he seemed pleased. So i gave him my number and he

said I could audition in january, cause thats when they are holding

auditions.. This would be a really really great thing if i got in, so

i'm excited. It was good i went.

Afterwords though, and the hypmotism had been all gone, i felt kind of

sad though. And I really wanted to go back to clean and friendly, but

everyone was going to something else, except Brent, and list members Mike

M, Kate N-L and Leon Z, so i followed them. But i felt in not so much of

a person mood, and just kind of took off and went to Clkean And Friendly

by myself. I went up to the fron row and, oh my god, it was the best

show of the hold evening and it made 1st night end perfectly. There was

a big difference between last year and this year. Last year they played

with more fun than anyhing. This year, they seemed to play with a lot

more emotion, so it was actualy quite amazing and orgasmic almost. They

were soi much better than the partrige family or the jackson 5 or even

hanson. I must congradulate list member Nate D. and his family band for

the most fantastic show at 1st night, and thgank him for making 1st night

the best one yet. The thing about clean and friendly is that if you go

in expecting something, you won't get what you expected. They are very

good, but never expect a cirten musical style or feel or emotion or genre

or anything, cause they do it all. And they do it very well. I STRONGLY

recomend you all get to see them, and I ain't just saying that. Cause if

i was juging just by the 1st time I saw them that eveing, I wouldn't be

so pleased. I would still recomend, cause it was good. But that last

show was so great that I just have to tell you you NEED to see them.

Though it could be hard for some of you. As far as I know, Clean And

Friendly, named after a laundymat, only play around here. So if you

live in New Jersey or Virginia or Michigan or Chicago or California or

Russia or where ever you may be, you'll have to come to providence to see

them. But if your lucky, maybe they will go on tour? If anything, you

just have to here the tootsie role song. But i dunno. I will keep you

posted on Clean And Friendly conerts, provided clean and friendly keep me

posted (hint hint, Nate D.).

Anyways, after the conert, I was talking to non listmember Vanessa G.

She used to do tech work for a theater group I used to be in, called the

All Childrens theater, or ACT for short. She came to ACT durring my last

year or so there to do tech stuff. She is in her mid 20s or so, i'm

asuming, so it was a job for her. But I left last season, it was too

much for me. And so she asked my why ileft cause she said, in the most

sinserity so its likely true, that, sure the money was nice but the only

reason she really desided came back to ACT this past season was cause of

me, and then I wasn't there. I was so touched!!! oy!!!! No one has said

anything nicer to me. Thanks vanessa. You should join my list. Nate,

you probably know her better than the rest of us, spread the word, ok,

jay?????

Anyways, fire works, blah blah blah, happy new year, blah blah. I went

home. and the 1st thing i did was I put on this week's album

recomendation.

By the time I started high school, i had about 30 or 40 records. My

record collection now exceeds 1000. But the strange thing is that all

through this, my favorite album has remained the same. The Beatles's

Abbey Road. It has been my favorite album for nerely 4 years now, and i

have herd a LOT of pretty damn good albums since then. I put it on and

PHGDKJHKDJHKDHH. Wow, it was so good. I haven't lissened top it in a

while though. In 9th and tenthe grade, i put it on both side of a teape,

cause i was generaly pretty unhappy then, and i would set the tape player

to keep flipping the tape and i must have lissened to it like 3 or 4

times a day. I didn't get sick of it, it still had that same feeling it

did in the begining. It was technicly the last official beatles album.

And a break through at that. It was the first album ever to have a

hidden track. Thats common practice today, but this one was the first.

The song her majest went unlisted, and there was like a 17 second

nothing, and people would think (oh the record is over) but then they

woul;d here this short little song. Unfortunately, later pressings of

the album, including every CD copy list Her Majesty as a song and even

put on a track mark, so the first hidden track is no longer hidden to un

knowing lisseners. The 2nd song, "Something," is the song that Kurt

Cobain of Nirvana turned into the song "Something in the way." That same

song is also the song that Frank Sinatra, a man who HATES rock n roll,

called the most beutiful love song ever. other great songs include

Octopus's Garden, Come Together, Here Comes The Sun, Oh! Darling and its

all great. The last song on the 1st side is my favorite song of all time

too. Its Called "I Want You (she so heavy)". And its cool the way they

did it. The first side is kind of sad and kind of says "I know how ya

feel, i've been there." ANd then the second side says "Everything will

get better." Then tryies to cheer you up by pointing out some nice

things then telling some short silly stories, then Ringo takes his only

drums solo. He was so good at just getting the feeling out of that solo,

rather than showing off what he could do, which he usualy doesn't do, he

always go for the drums that fit in best with the music, and he executedn

that perfectly with his solo, it was well timed and just seemd to fit in

perfectly. Then a ripping claptonesque solo by george, then the finale.

It is just plain old magnificent. I love it, and you should all love it

too.

Anyways, thats it for this issue. Next issue I wil have more of writing,

as well as some new ideas i've had, and reasons behind cutting my hair.

Thanks for tuning in foalks, i know this was a long issue. Especialy

since it just covered a day. But oh well, gives you something to do on

your last official day of vacation. Is it? I dunno. I think we get

back the 5th. Someone in a providence public school tell me please.

Thanks.

Anyways, good night.

Happy new year!!!

Love,

your clean and friendly friend,

Ben "Ben Garber" Garber. 

 --------------------------

56: Subject: Berklee (the letter has come)

From: HevanScent

Date: 98-01-17 13:17:23 EST

Ladies and gentalmen, after carfully reviewing my application, the

Berklee College of Music, the only college which I applied to to, has

writen me back, in response to my application. I am very very sad now,

as i know that I will be lonely next year when I am living in a Berklee

dorm. Yes, i was accepted. Woo hoo!!!! But you will ALL have to come

and visit me, as it is just an hour away (for most of you). Or you can

take greyhound for a mear 6 bucks, and when ever you want to come up to

boston, i will be happy to lend you a place to stay, no charge.

But i am glad that a couple list members will all ready be there List

member Eric L, who I met at berklee this past `summer, is there right

now, and hopefully next year as well. List member Sean M. has also been

accepted next year, so i will most likely be seeing him around. And all

3 of us will be watching Jeopardy every single night.

Also, list member Phaea C. lives right out side of Boston, in Watertown.

So thats another good person. And who else will be in boston next year?

let me know cause I want to know. Thanks.

-Dagwood

Remember the movie I am in? Well, this movie that i thought would be

pretty small, but has Alec Baldwin, George Wendt, Jonnathan Brandis and

Sara Gilbert in it, has a great new addition. AS I told you, the sound

track will feature songs like Purple Haze, American Pie, Love the one

Your With and Spirit in the Sky, and Don't Bogart That Joint My Friend.

But i just found out that the musical score for the film will be done by

Billy Joel!!!!!!! Thats right, i am in the movie which will be the new

Billy Joel album. And his last pop album, as after this he will be doing

more classical music. Hooray for me!!!

A few weeks ago, i saw the new Woody Allen movie, Deconstructing Harry.

It was REALLY REALLY good. It was a lot better than the last one,

Everybody Says I Love You, but it was absolutly fantastic. And Billy

Crystal is in it too, he plays the devil. I want you all to see it.

Then I slept over Ari G's house after words, with list member Eric R. I

didn't fall asleep to 8am or so, that was pretty cool.

well this mailing sucks. Here is something I wrote.

Last night, i went with list member Rachel S. to see the movie Jackie

Brown, the new Quinton Terentino movie. I have herd a lot of mixed

reviews about it, so i wasnt sure. But I tought that this movie was his

best yet. FAR better than Pulp Fiction and/or Resivoir Dogs (his 2

previous classics). This movie is a must see. But don't ask me what it

was a bout, ause I won't tell you, you have to see it. But Robert DeNiro

is in it.

uh, no letters this week.

list member Jen B. of Hello, Kitty writes:

Dear Ben,

Biggie wouldnt want to suck Dave M's left nipple or right....I dont think

anyone would want to suck anything on that kid, yet alone his nipples.

And you may not think hip hop and rap are types of music but you dont

really listen to any of it or even care to, so dont judge it before you

listen to it. Biggie DID deserve artist of the year and puff daddy's

version of the police's every step you take was good too. It was written

for Biggie after biggie was shot to death.....so i suggest that before

you judge music you listen to it and learn about it. I wouldnt call BELLA

FLECK AND THE FLECTONES good music dave m. Have Bella suck your left

nipple.

Love,

Jen

Dear Jen,

Are you reserving his nipples fr your own cinsumption?

To serve you straight, firstly, i am a fan of old school and middle

school rap. I love NWA, the 1st Snoop album, Rob Base, Sugarhill gang,

the OLD OLD Fresh Prince (anything before his show was good, remember

Parents Just Don't Understand?). Middle school rap was cool cause it

wqas like Being to a george clinton concert. Dr. Dre and Snoop would

have all these different people come on and sing or rap or play a wierd

instrument, they even had some actual members of P. Funk on that album.

And they had real cool basslines, (that werent using a keyboard or

sequencer as most rappers did before this). Snoop called it G-Funk (as

apose to P-Funk). But the new school, in all honesty, though I am not

against it, it IS horrable. The new version of Rappers delight, though

you may like it is done very badly: The rappers aren't staying on the

rythem, they are just doing their own thing, ignoring the music. and

they rap in the wrong key as well. But having "the beat" is what rap and

funk and hip hop are all about, and they dismiss that. When he says

"What you here is not a test, i'm rappin to the beat," i always think "No

your not. Maybe you should've tested it first." They did a good job on

the origional version though. Puff Daddy has the same problem. And he

won artist of the year in Rolling Stone. Why didn't they just give

artisit of the year to sting?? PUFF DADDY IS NOT CREATIVE!!!! All he

does is covers, and there for he does not deserve the artisit of the

year. The artist of the year should be orgional. Puff Daddy just does

what all the Other rappers these days are doin: rapping OFF beat. But LL

Cool J is still LL cool. 2ndly, you continue to state that the Notorious

B.I.G. DOES diserve artis of the year, but you don't answer the question

i have which is "why". You know the same thing happend to kurt cobain

when he died. He got artist of the year in 1994, just cause he died,

when it was the members pearl jam diserved it. Kurt Cobain disrved it in

91, was ust cuse he died. And thats what I think they are doing to

notorious big as well. and to close off, i do not lissen to Bela Flek.

Love'

Ben

now froma Ragina B. of Hello, Dolly

Dear Ben,

Dave M. can suck his own damn nipples and go screw.

Me

Dear Dave,

you seem to be under attack.

Love,

Ben

This weeks album recomendation is the ever lovin classic, Random Acts Of

Music, by the best family band of the melinium: CLEAN and FRIENDLY!!!!

They are better than the partrige family, they are better than the

jackson 5, and they better than hanson!!!! Clean and friendly is a 6

piece band, with people constatly switching off instruments. The only

album available is Random Acts of Music. Its got everything, wether you

like jazz, rock, ska, french, swing, pop, funk, country, dr. seuss or

what ever, there is something for everyne. Every one also takes turns

writing songs, so you get a wide variaty. But my favorite song, the song

that i put on repeat for hours on end, is the Tootsie Roll song. I

think you will all be pleased with it. The only song this album is

missing is the Rabies song (it looks cute, but don't touch it, or

something like that). This album was recorded through a series of live

preformances at AS220. Though lissening to this album, which is recorded

in a way so it doesn't sound like a live recording (except for the crowd

at the end of some songs), it NEVER comapares to seeing them lie

definately a much better live band than they are album band, but the

album is still fantastic. If you would like a copy, as you can't get it

in most stores, email ME, or NATE ((mailto: powai@aol.com )) and we will

talk buisness, so you can have your very own album of clean and friendly.

And if you get it, you will be cool cause you will know this great band

be fore they get big, which they will. And everyone knows how cool that

is. My dad has a freind who used to see the beatles before ANYONE had

heard of them.

Anyways, good night. I will tell you about my hair next issue. I'd like

to sedd shots out for a couple of missed birthdays: Liz G. is 16, Elvis

P. is 62, Laura S. is 17, Martin K. is i dunno how old, but i miss him.

There is some one else witha birthday but i forget who :-(

Well, see ya later,

write me a letter

get me more members

Love,

your mutual friend,

ben 

 --------------------------

57 Hot Legs

1.26.98 10\43Nite

All right, well, for starters, here is a ben garber FAQ, via list member

Marissa L.

Full Name: Benjamin Ewing Garber

NickNaMes: Mutha Fucka

Date of Birth: December 7th, 1979

Parents: Ira and Carol Garber (Maiden Name: Ewing)

Siblings: Killed Em Both

School: Alternate Learning Project (ALP) (Next year will be Berklee

College of Music)

Homepage: http://members.aol.com/hippobreth (from here you can get to

all my others)

Best Friends: Your mother (she counts as 2)

Cool People: Your Sister, Your grandma, Your Kid

Pets: 2 Cats: Cotton Ball and Garfield. And a dog called your mother.

Job: Actor (i was in the movie Outside Providence with Alec Baldwin),

Musician, I'm gonna get a real job one of these days too

Hobbies: making music with your mother

Best Advice:

Its always better to be a kidder than an adulturer - Me

Gambling is unhealthy - I forget who said it

I lost you 3 months ago, are you mental? )from waynes world)

women shouldbt be sexist because sexism is a mans job - Me

Words or phrases you use too much: fuck you, fuck your muther, hey mutha

fucka

Non-sport game at which you excel: monopoly

Dream car (or truck):

Car: a hyper-colored forklift with purple glow-in-the-dark interier.

Truck: Your mother

Coolest Experience: fucking your mother

Fave thing to do in summer: fucking your mother

Most time consuming thing to do in the winter: fucking your mnother in

the snow

Character traits I look for in a person: old fat and stupid (like your

mother!)

Special skills or talents: ask your mother

What I want to be/do: you know what i wanna do

Fave Music: farts (sepcialy with a blues progression. but they are

usualy brown)

Fave Bands: Beatles, Led Zeppelin, Stray Cats, Milli Vanilli, old school

Chilli Peppers, NKOTB, The Crickets

Fave Singers: Robbert Plant (Zep), Janis Joplin, Buddy Holley (the

Crickets)

Fave Bassists: John Enthwissle (the who) Les Claypool (Primus) Flea

(chili peppers)

Fave Guitarists: John Frucante (Chilli peppers on Blood Sugar Sex Magik

and Mothers Milk), Peter Frampton, Brian Setzer (Stray Cats, Brian Setzer

Orchestra)

Fave Drummers: John Bonham (Zep), Jerry Allison (The Crickets), Ringo

Starr (you know who he is)

Fave color: glow in the dark purple

Fave food: bacon pizza, your mother

Least fave food: mexican, your father

Fave vacation: sleeping

Fave subject: butter

Fave words: fuck you

Fave sport: quarters

Fave sports teams: 1996 Womens US Gymnastics, 1994 Womens US Gymnastics

Fave actor: Jon Lovitz

Fave actress: Nev Campbell (?)

Fave movies: Imagine, Dumbo, Help!, Yellow Submerine, Back To The

Future, Cutting Class, Ghost Busters, Mr. Saturday Night, Mighty

Aphroditie, Top Secret

Fave music video: don't have cabel.

Fave song: I Want You (She's So Heavy) by The Beatles

Fave animal: Alan Price

Fave t.v. show: The Jetsons

Fave day: I don't like any. Night is better.

Fave month: january 1993

Fave holiday: leap day

Fave part of newspaper: Lifebeat, Club listings

Fave things to wear: your mother

Collections I have: records. i used to collect various boot legs till

DMB, who i hate more than any band in history, desided to destroy the

entire bootleg industry. They don't sell them round here no more.

Pet Peeves: DMB, Blues Traveler, Alarm clocks, the Mighty Mighty Boss

Tones, ska in general, waking up, being awake, homework, CDs (but i dont

mind CD-ROMs), big asshole companies (microsoft, mcdonalds, warner bros,

sony, nike, tommy hilfigger...), censorship, youth discrimination,

religion (particuly religions who try to run the world), stupid people,

slutty people, annoying people, snobby people (those are the worst kind),

philydelphia, massachusets state laws, homophobia, people who sit there

and don't stand up for themselves, people who lie a lot, people who say

they like your work when they don't, the suburbs (glad i dont live

there), people who say bands i like "suck" (if they hate them thats ok,

but just dont say they suck), people at conerts who wont let me go in

front of them, people who call bill gates a genious, dogs, sea food,

mexican food, green vegtibals, mayonaise, trendy things, being asked if i

shook pee wee hermans hand when i met him (i did, so dont ask), when lift

my hat up after i shaved it and its soar and i have old all readdy told

them it hurts, elegent people, manners, dressing up, getting kicked in

the balls, bad live bands, people who have no sense of origionality,

being bothered, being annoyed, ringing ears, lissening to people go to

the bathroom, people who fart in my room (besides me), etc......

Along with my hard drive, I lost my adress book, which was saved on my

computer. So if as many of you could fill this out as possable, and send

it back, i will send you a unabomb. But i will make it the non exploding

kind. Anyways, i'd just like to have my adres book redone and full as

possable. I may never use your entry, but you never know, it might pay

off (for you) someday. Then again, it might not do a thing. So here is

my adress list form, please send it back at your nearest convenince,

thanks mutha fucka. Only fill out when you can/want to. And tell

evveryone you know to fill it out too.

---------------------------------------

Name:

Adress:

Phone Number:

eMail:

Instant Messanger/AOL Name:

Birthday:

Kinds of things you like to get for your birthday:

Other Phone number (like college or something):

Other Adress:

Other eMail:

Other Name:

Other Instant Messanger/AOL Name:

Other Birthday:

Instant Messanger/AOL Name:

Website:

Beeper Number:

Car/Cellular Phone Number:

Type Of Computer (Mac, NT, Unix, Win95...):

Anything Else:

-------------------------------------------

and while your filling that out, you can also play listmember Nate D's

fun game:

Dear Ben and Benlistmembers,

It's time yet again for : NAME THAT QUOTE!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

This quote was said by a character in a book by a famous modern author-

"Not a cough in a carload!"

If you can correctly state who said this quote, ben g. might give you

money (but i doubt it). i bet he'll give you a hug anyways.

-natedonthesaxo-foam

The 1st is from listmember Martha P. of Sniff, MO.

dear ben

Nope, you guessed wrong - my birthday is in september (18th).

What day is Dave M's, do you know?

love,

cornflake

Dear Martha,

Woops. I'll get it right next time. Why don't you ask the mutha fucka

him self.

Love,

Ben

listmember Dana OG. of Top, 40:

i was just wondering why do you need all your lists back??? i dont have

any except for this one but why do you need them???

dana

Dear Dana,

I need my lists back because I don't have them and need them for

reference. I have this one too, i need the older ones. But something

else i lost with my hard drive is my adress book, so i need as many of

you to fill this out the for above as possable, so thanks.

Love,

Ben

Tonight, for my 1st time, i had hamburger helper. I had the 3 cheese

pasta kind. it was so fucking good!!!! Well, as long as i put catchup on

it. Hooray for the sanfransisco treat!!!

I have the next 5 days off, yahoo!!!!!! Why, because teachers have to

write comments for my report card. In the nere future, i will tell you

how i did, and post my creative writing exam. But hell, i've got 5 days

off.

Anyways, i'm gonna go now. Good night. 

 --------------------------

58 Math Free

2.1.98 5\07Nite

I here by declare my self math free!!! I will be making t-shirts and

buttons and patchs bearing my newly coined catch phrase. Why math free?

Well, let me explain please.

On the other day, i went to school to get me report card and meet with me

advisor, KC. KC said that I have brought up me spannish grade up from a D

last quarter, to a C. Congradulations, i thought to my self. Though my

work wasnt fantastic, my spannish teacher put my grade up because she saw

me put in extra effort. I guess my efforts paid off. But theres a down

on the upside. My efforts in spannish came at a cost, as last quarter's

Bs in math and history both fell to C. My writing grade remained at B

and me economics grade remained at A. But economics is one of those

classes where you can only get an A or F, theres no in between. So who

knows what i should have gotten. This has turned out to be my first

d-free report card since middle school. i gave me a pat on tha back.

So then I had to go sign up for all my classes again, which we desided

would all be the same. But I told my advisor that i dont want to take

math because I hate it and i hate it a lot and i have filled my math

requirment so i dont NEED to take it. he said " I think it would be a

good idea for you to take it. Math is good for you." So I said "look

here, mutha fucka!!! I refuse to take math>" ANd he said "ben, you

really should take it." But i convinced him to let me take journalism

insted, so i have no more math, and I here by declare myself MATH

FREE!!!!!!!!!

Friday night I was excited because I was going to go to a party. But I

didn't know when or if it was still on or anything and i didnt want to

just walk up to the house and find her parents weren't going to be gone

or what ever, because it wasnt official when i found about it last

weekend. So my i asked my connection, list member Carl S. to find out

about it, and he PROMISED me that he would call me back durring the day

and let me know. I was depending on Carl, and you know what? He let me

down and never called me and ruined my friday night and didn't even

apolaigised. Can you believe some people?? That made me angry. And

carl didnt forget cause he has a photographic memory all most. If you

see carl, tell him that you disaporove of what he did.

last night I went to my first formal dance: the Classical High School

Winter Ball. It was at Johnson & Whales Inn At The Crossing or whatever.

I do not know, i do not go to Classical. I went with list member Lana

B. About an 8th of the list members were there. For the most part it

sucked and i hated it while i was there. I'm not a big fan or formal

parties. But when I look back at it, it wasn't so bad. it was kind of

fun actualy. Then afterwords we went and hung out with list member

Shannon A and her boy friend. that was cool. Shannon wasnt at the dance

though. All and all, the evening was not worth the 25 bucks it cost to

go. But i'd do it again i suppose. List member Shannon A has convinced

me to go to the prom. Not with her though. I will go to the classical

prom with the firt person to invite me though. And for that matter, If

you (or any one you know) need a prom date for an up coming prom, no

matter what school you are at, i will be happy to escort you, who ever

you are.. You're friends will be impressed with you by bringing such a

wonderful date. I will even dance and get drinks for your entire table,

and will go along with any stories you tell. So if you need a date,

choose me. And I might even pay for my own ticket. But If i am asked to

like 6 proms, i will need at least a partial discount. But i will pay

you in full eventualy, i want to go to as many proms as i possably can.

Thank you.

The first letter is from listmember Leon Z. of Initiol, Blancoukdj.

Dear Ben

Spice girls rule!

Love,

Leon

Dear Leon,

This is true. Have you seen spice world yet? if not lets see it.

Love,

Ben

Listmember Marrissa L. of Hucha, Hucha writes.

Dear Ben,

hey..can't wait, my b-day's Feb. 6th...I'll be 17! wihoo!

Love,

Marissa

Dear Marrissa,

That night is the same night Max Creek will be at Lupos. 8 bucks. I'm

there, dude.

Love,

Ben

Everybody, its time to recruit new listmembers. I have not gotten ONE

NEW LIST MEMBER THIS MONTH!!!!! Please find more thank you.

this week's album recomendation features the hit song Do Ya Think (I'm

Sexy). That's right, it's Blonde's Have All The Fun by the older, cooler

Rod Stewert, not TOO long after he finished singing with Jeff Beck Group.

Its a cool album. If you want it let me know.

come on come on come on come on.

Time to go. see ya later.

Love,

your prom date,

Ben garber 

 --------------------------

59 Febuary Made Me Shiver
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With every paper I'd deliver. This issue is dedicated to Buddy Holley

and Richie Vallens, who died on febuary 3rd a couple years ago (1959) in

a small plane crash. he was the mac daddy of your uncanned heat. And

the first verse of that song Bye Bye Miss American Pie Drove My Chevy To

The Levy But The Levy Was Dry And Them Good Old Boys Drinking Whiskey And

Rye Singing This'll be The Day That I Die This'll Be The Day That I Die

was writen about buddy holley. It goes A long long time ago, I can still

remember how the music used to make me smile. And i knew if i had my

chance that i could make those people dance and maybe they'd be happy for

a while. But febuary made me shiver. with every paper i'd deliver. Bad

news on the door step. i couldn't take one more step. I can't remember

if i cried when oi read about his widowed bride. Something touched me

deep inside the day the music died. That verse was written spicificly

for buddy holley like 15 or 20 years later or so by don mclean. But who

cares about him. Richie vallens was a great, but buddy holley was da

bomb!!!!!! I am in love with him. (can you guess what who sings this

week's album recomendation?????).

So what the fuck is up with the mutha fucka named Me? Well, let me see.

Remember how I went to the winter ball at Classical last saturday? Well,

this saturday I went to the one at Moses Brown. List member Sylvia S.

was kind enough escort me (thank you sylvia. If you see sylvia thank

her). I went with a large group, maybe 6 or so of whom are list members.

So what the hell does that mean?? Not much. But the DJ sucked. See,

last week, the DJs at the classical dance would ONLY play dance music.

And I mean like hip hop. So no Love Shack, no Hotel California, no Under

The Bridge, no Zep, it was the first DJ i met that didnt play YMCA once.

It was crazy, but you know thats what a lot of the people their liked,

and it was danceable which was important. And the DJs were nice guys.

And on top of that, they were VINAL ONLY!!! That pleased me.

LAst nights shindig had the worst DJ I ever had. They did play Love

Shack, they played Stairway to heaven, they played Super Freak, they

played Le Freak, the played Rock ARound The Clock. Those are important

songs!!!! They are fun to dance to, well, Stair way aint much of a dance

tune, but he had the good songs in there. So why was he horrable???

Here is a list why he was a crappy DJ.

1. He was CD only.

2. EVERY SONG SKIPPED!!!!! The classical DJs only used RECORDS,

NEVER SKIPPED ONCE!!!! YAY RECORDS!!! Boo CDs!!!! Boo MB DJ!!!!!

3. He had really bad cross sections. You could tell that some of

the mixes were taken from pre mixed DJ part mixes, but when he crossed

between songs, he would start the next song like 30 seconds before the

end of the previous one. They would usualy have very different tempos

and would have a horrable mixed up off time beat: 2 beats going at once.

This and constant skipping made it hard to dance to.

4. Horrable song order choices. Examples: He played Super Freak

by Rick James. He then played MC Hammer's U Can't Touch This. Damn it,

don't waste our time with the same song twice. And MC Hammer really

sucks, it sounds EVEN WORSE after hereing ye grand ole origional.

Another example is when he played The beatles version of Twist And Shout.

Hey, since we are all ready doing the twist, let's play Chubby Checker's

The Twist. WRONMG!!!!! They are VERY different songs, you need a better

in between. He spent too much time matching up songs by title, rather

than sound. Result: bad mix.

5. He was an asshole. HE wouldn't let look through the 40 thousend

scrached CDs he brought, of which he maybe used 12. You could write what

you wanted to here on a request form and hope he had it. But if you

looked through the CDs, he would threaten to kick you out of the dance.

Ya, fuck you too, maistro! I give that DJ no props at all. I hope the

moses brown students on this mailing list will take this up with the

dance comittee, i demand a better DJ for the prom!!! I give you

permission to print this letter out and show it to the dance comittee or

what ever the fuck you have, but only for that purpose, and for that

purpose only. That and to get more list members. And they have to agree

to the terms at the bottom.

i have a good DJ in mind. The guy who did my bar mitzvah!!! Luke Junier,

son of the guy who owns Luke's Record Exchange in Pawtucket. I will help

you out. Hes cool and hell play what you want and hes a nice guy too.

But I had fun anyways.

That night we all went yto non list member Sheerstons house and slept

over. There were 12 of us. Thers this one kid named Richard who I call

Marrow who i think is great, and me and him stayed up till like 4 or 5

just laughing hard, and kept every one else up to which pissed everyone

off. We only got 3 hours of sleep and i have been drinking like gallons

and gallons of coke today to stay awake. But anyways, i think every one

there was really pissed at us, particularly me for keeping everyone up so

late so I am sorry. I will make it up to you as soon as i can. I felt

bad about that. Like this mourning i felt like no one there, with the

exception of maybe list member Matt and non member Marrow and possable

list member Carl and non member evet were kind of pissed off at me. I

got that sence last night too, but i dunno, i was over hyper, so I'm

sorry about that. I will be better next time. I was good last time i

think!!!!! Any ways letters.

First is from Carl S. of Caploinaloin, Kansas:

Dear Ben,

i am sorry for not calling you. i love you and will make it up to you by

fluffing your nuts if neccesary. peas are good for you.

Love,

Carl

Dear Carl,

You know that know soda Splurge or Splooge or Sergio or what ver its

called?? It is clear and in a green bottle/can and they are ALWAYS

giving it out free? You know what I mean. When I first tried it, i

said "Hey!!! OK Soda is back!!!!!!" Cause I thought it tasted just like

OK Soda. The 2nd time I had it I didnt agree, but liked it alot anyways.

The third time i got it was wednesday mourning, i drank half the bottle,

till a kid pointed out that the key ingredient is orenge juice. After

that i couldn't drink anymore, cause all i could taste was the orange

juice. I hate orange juice. I didn't notice it at first, but then that

was all i noticed. I haven't drinken any more since, i never finnished

that bottle. You are forgive, chizzle nuts.

Love,

Ben

The 2nd letter is from Eric L. of Shapesboard, NNNNNN

Dear Ben

Congratulations. hat happened to me my last of French. Once I passed

the French Language AP, I decided I didn't need to take any more

French.(Especially since Berklee already gave me two semesters worth of

credit for it, which is all they offer of French.) I actually liked

math. But I guess that's because I took two years of Calculus and got a

5 on the Cal BC AP. But Berklee only offers one semester of math, which

they already gave me credit for. So, except for

the math required for my various classes, I am also math free.(But I am

not yet history free or art free.)

Love,

Eric

Dear Eric,

Gee, how much i would like math if took 2 years of calculas. Woo-hoo

the excitement there. I don't like french cause pig latin is where its

at. Say hi to Casey Schurell for me (he works in the drum department.

hes a cool guy.)

Love,

Ben

IF YOU READ THIS (EVERYBODY, NOT JUST ERIC), SEND A LETTER TO THE LIST.

ESPECIALY if you haven't before!!! Instructions are at the bottom. It

can be a question or a coment or an aticdote or something. Come on, get

the fuck up, yo!!!!

I would like to send a happy birthday shot out to listmember Marrissa L

who turned 17 on friday. Shes gonna die soon. I guess I'll die first

though. Unless we get those pills that make us live another 50 or 60

years. Maybe will could live another 100 years, mutha!!!! Anyways, if

you see Marrissa anywhere, say Happy Birthday.

Well, this week's album recomendation is the Buddy Holley boxed set. It

was released in 1978 as a 6 record set and its so fucking god damned

good. It has every album he made, plus alternate versions of some songs,

plus his appearences on Ed Sullivan, no relation to list member Erin S,

is there?? It also has an interview or 2. Its the 3rd and 4th and 5th

album that really got it going though. Its is the mac daddy of all boxed

sets so go out and get, man. Its hip.

Hey, does any body here have the ad I sent out to you to try and get you

to join the list????? I need it to try and sell new members. Also,

if you have the letter you got when you sent me mail that said "hey you!"

in the subject, i need the response to that.

Oh well. This is robby robertson siging off. Good marrow. I'm off to

take a crap and a giant piss. All this coke, oy!!!!

Love,

the egotisitical ninja turtle,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

Aruba, Jamaica

2.11.98 9\52Nite

howdy, partner. Its ben again with the latest fassions in and style in the world of your mother. Today's guest, Patsy Cline. Hello Patsy, what's new?

Hey ben, its Patsy here. I'm cooking Pasta. Back to you ben.

Thank you Patsy. My vacation is over but i have another week off next week. I can't take all this time off from school!!!! I'm gonna go nuts if i don't have to work!!! I can't take it!!! I would now like to hand the microphone to beache boy Carl Wilson. Hi Carl, how are you?

Carl?

GOOD LORD!! CARL WILSON IS DEAD!!!!! That's right ladies and general men. You ever lissen to the beach boys and you here that high voice? That's Carl Wilson. I believe he was also the lead guitarist, and he took over as the main song writer when his brother, Brian Wilson was no longer able to write. What songs were his??? The most well known example would probably be Kokomo. Carl Wilson died this past weekend, i think it was the weekend of i believe heart falure and a brain tumer. I tried to warn him but he yelled ta me and said "its not a tumor!!!!" but then look what happond.

Did you know that when I was 6 years old, my parents and their friends were driving on Block Island, and I was in the way back. The radio was on and Surfin USA came on. My parents and their friends thought it was funny for some reason, but I fell in love instantly. When we got home, I demanded to get the tape, which was just like 4 bucks or so back then, and i didnt ask for much so my parents desided they would get it for me. I lissend to that tape again and again. Then at camp i was talking to people about how great the beach boys were, and they all said they loved California Girls, so that was my next tape. OOOOOOOOH i loved that too. Then i just started collecting, and hence my love for music and its collection came to be. The beach boys were the only band I got into thouhg, the only tapes I bought until I discovered the fat boys a short time later. I then was in love with both the fat boys and the beach boys, and no one else. Then on the 4th of July when I was 8 years old, I was watcching the walt disney world 4th of july special, and at the beginning they said there would be a live preformance by the beach boys as well as that fat boys!!! Can you imagine how happy that made me?????? It was hosted by Vanessa from the cosby show and the host of Double Dare, I still might have it on tape some where, and i wtached and waited through a lot of crap and stupid perades, but finealy it came. A live performance. But not by the beach boys OR the fat boys. it was even better!!! What was it????? I live preformance by the beach boys AND the fat boys. I probably wet my pants. They did the whipe out rap. wow, that was something else.

It was only a couple of months later that Kokomo was released, and a supporting tour. I went to see them in concert!!! i probably wet my pants again. But my musical taste started to draw me outward and on to bigger and better things until finely, some time after I turned 10, my love for the beach boys disapeared, and by 11 I hated them. thats the sad truth. And I hated them till I was in the 8th grade when someone in my music class did an oral report on the beach boys (we all had to do an oral report on a musician or band, I chose Dr. Dre). After that report, I went home and put on my beach boys tapes again, and I was in love again, but that died after a couple months. And it stayed dead for years, until about 2 months ago, i became slightly intrested in them again. I really like the album surfin USA, but the rest of albums i i havent liked as much in my resent lissenings. But my record collection had not a single beach boys record, as hard as that may seem to beleieve. The this past weekend Carl Died. Today, I purchased Fun, Fun, Fun and little duice coup, and they are now in my record collection. (Though I won't be posting them on my record webpage until tomarrow sometime.)

So in conclusion, I would like to say farewell to non-listmember Carl Wilson, a man who, in part, was responnsable for my love for music. Or i like to think so. See ya later, dude.

I would like to welcome letters containing beach boy and carl wilson memories. And what the hell, fat boy memories too. Did you know the fat boys were gonna get back together in like 96 or so, but Prince Markey D (one of the members) died. But please, pay your tribute to carl here in my mailing list.

The first letter this evenin:

listmember Jerry St. J. of But, Ler.

Grrr Ben,

My very own, one of kind, once in a life time, 18th birthday comes and

goes (February 7th) and do i get anything? NO... NOT EVEN A HAPPY

BIRTHDAY or anything. Well, I guess you sure showed me how much you

care, so much for the king of the lions.

Jerry

p.s. how did the hair (or lack there of) thing work out?

Dear Jerry,

Its kind of funny that you say that, as i have absolutely no memory of you ever wishing me a happy 18th birthday. I guess you showed me how much care too.

Love,

Ben

p.s. is my hair working? what a strange question.

Listmember Rachel S. of Choo-Choo-Choose Me writes the following.

Dear Ben,

You mentioned Surge, the new soda in the green bottle, in your last letter. i think you should know that Surge is horrible, evil, diabolical, corrupt, and even downright bad. It poses as a normal soda, but do normal sodas give out samples? Do normal sodas come in green bottles? Are normal sodas called Surge? NO!!! Surge has recently been exposed as part or a huge conspiracy to take over the world. Don't drink it! Ban Surge! Ban Surge! Death to the green bottle! Unite for Freedom, Justace, and Pepsi!

love always,

Rachel

Dear Rachel,

Actualy, Rachel, if you look on the bottle, you will notice that Sploosh Soda is made by Coca-Cola. You know, you never wished me a happy birthday either. As a result, I have reopened the Ben Garber Happy Birthday Hotline. Please, anyone who would like to wish me a happy birthday, call 401-421-4003.

Love,

Ben

PS. happy fucking birthday jerry.

Please keep sending in those mutha fuckin letters.

A few months ago, i had a shoking realisation about list member Lana B. What name in the history of the world sounds more like the title of a beach boys song than Lana (with the exception of Barbra Anne, which is actualy not theirs, it was origionaly by the Monotones)? Thoughj I knew of know beach boys song called Lana, I desided to look for one, cause you know a name like Lana has to be a Beach Boys song. I looked and I looked and there it was. The song Lana lies on the album Surfin USA, which happens to be this week';s album recomendation. So pick it up if you don't have it. Its not as poppy of an album as some of their other stuff, the b-side has a nice mix between pulp fiction style surf (in fact, they cover the song that was the theme for pulp fiction) and four-seasons stle music. Its cool like dat.

I hate bell atlantic. Remember when we used to have New England Telephone and phone calls costed 15 cents? Well that was cool!!! But remember when they became NYNEX and phone calls cost a quarter??? That was ok cause we all used quarters to make calls anyways and we never got change, so it was like it had been a quarter to make calls in the first place. But now they have murged with bell atlantic and phone calls are 35 cents. A 10 cent increase was outragous in the first place, but when you think about it, the price has really doubled. why is this? Cause we all pay in quarters, and rarely have the nickles or dimes required to make a 35 cent call and when we put in 50 cents, we don't get change, but we often have no choice. And 50 cents to make a phone call is absolutely outragous, especialy if you get an answering machine!!!!! That means that if you need to call some one and they aren't home, so you try another number and they aren't there either, you just lost a dollar. And dollars are useful. It costsa dollar to make 2 phone calls. And if you put in 15 cents, that doesnt count twards your time durration. You still only get 3 to 5 minutes beforethey expect more money or else they cut off your call. Bell atlantic is a horrable company and I hate them. Too bad I don't have any choice as to weather i want to support them or not. Everybody, we just got screwed.

Anyways, thats all for now really. The next issue will be special. Anyways, see yall later, mannnnnnnn.

Good night and thanks for the bread.

Love,

your bread giver,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

61: fake plastic shoes

2.13.98 5\22Nite

I know that I said this issue would be special but I chose that its not. But we have a now member: Marrow!!!! Hi marrow!!! sorry I scrached your face up. I also know this is a lot of mailings really close together but I will slow down soon. I just have more to fill up these issues and I'm anxious. most of what I have here was planned for that last issue, which was gonna come out later than it did but i had to get in my Carl Wilson tribute, and I wanted to get out this one before I lost the material. (yall havent seen my floor, or at least most of you haven't). I all ready have the next issue planned at that one will be the special issue. That will go out maybe sunday or monday. I am on vacation now. I am maybe going to do something with list memebr Rachel S. tonite, but maybe not. But oh well.

A few thinsg. First I would like to send a shot out to list member Lauren S. Her great grand mother died so I just want to send a shot out to her and hope she feels better. If you see lauren, tell her hello and have a nice day or what ever. Be cool.

Also, another possable Death. Is frank sinatra about to die? He is 87 and has been in and out of the hospitol for months. I think he will die pretty soon so be prepared. Go out and get some Sinatra before he dies.

I thought I would present to you mutha fuckas my Creative writing final exam. I lost the origional questions, so I will provide you with what I remember the origional questions being, but they are not exactly what Connie (my teacher, we go by 1st names at my school) wrote. But you should get the idea. All questions a paraphrased, all answers are exact.

1. Add two paragraphs to this one:

I arived at school late and headed to my locker. When I opened my locker, there was a box that wasn't there before.

My answer: Well, I decided to check the locker number. It was 287, that's my locker. Hmmm... what could have happoned. I opened the box, and there was a pack of Haines Her Way. How did those get in there? I knew they weren't mine.

I went to the principal's office to tell them that someone had been in my locker. I walked in but was surpised to see that my principal was a transvestite! That's when I realised that I had gone to the wrong school. Woops!!! My Bad.

2. What do you think would be an exciting elective for ALP [my scool] to offer that they don't offer all ready?

My answer: An exciting elective that ALP does not offer is Shaving. Its hard to find the time or money or supplies needed to shave. I think it would be fantastic if the school provided us with all the nescisary shaving tools, and allowed us 4 periods a week to make sure we had the finest shave available. My mother would be proud.

3. Describe your favorite food with out naming it.

My answer: Can you guess what my favorite food is? Let me try and describe it for you. My first hint is that its green. Want another hint? Its kind of gooey. Need another? You can get it out of my nose.

4. Complete the following sentences. My answers are in the parantaseas.

a. People don't trust each other because (they are paranoid).

b. I don't know how to (fly) because I never (bothered to learn).

c. Even for a million dollars, I would not (give you two million).

d. The biggest mistake I ever made in life was (not getting circumsised).

e. I would never (wear a toupee).

5. Have an argument between the good you and the bad you.

My answer:

Good me: What should I write now?

Bad me: Write the word "fuck" on your exam.

Good Me: No, that's a bad word. Connie wouldn't apreciate it.

Bad me: No, come on. There is nothing wrong with saying the word "fuck."

Good me: Yes there is, its not nice.

Bad me: Who cares? Fuck, fuck, fuck.

Good me: Don't say that. That's a bad thing to say.

Bad me: Oh, fuck you.

6. What one word or phrase annoys you more than any other?

My answer: "Hello"

7. If you had to describe yourself as a rational, competent, content or ambition person, what would you choose? Why?

My answer: If I had to describe yourself as a rational, competent, content or ambition person, I don't know what I'd choose. I am not sure what those words mean!!!!! I guess maybe I choose rational? I think that's when you don't get rashes or something. Oh, I think I know what content means. Yeah, I think I am pretty content. I'm sure though. Do you think I'm content????????? Oh, dear.

8. What do you think God looks like?

My answer: What do I think God looks like? Are you trying to sell me on something? I think the God of Thunder looks kind of tall and muscular. I think the God of Rain looks similer, but is smaller and wetter. I think the Sun God looks big and round and yellow, and hot too. Then I think all the other gods are walruses, and all the walruses meet once a week to discus the fate of the world.

9. What do your epitaph to say?

My answer: I don't really want an epitaph. In fact, I don't want a grave. I don't want to die!!!!! Oh, hell. Maybe it could read something like "Enter." That would be kind of cool. I want my grave to say "Enter" and have an arrow pointing down. Some one once wrote that on my back.

10. What do you think will happen after you are dead and buirried?

My answer: After I am dead and buirried, life will probably go on. People will still celebrate New Years and the 4th of July, people will go to school and work. Life will be pretty much the same. There will still be things for people to do. Unless I died because the world exploded, that might change things a bit.

11. If you recieved a letter from list member Lauren S. of Da Da, Da, what would it say? How would you respond?

My answer:

dear ben,

what do you think about girls just hopping on top of you?

- lauren, the teenage witch

Dear Lauren,

:-)

Love,

Ben

12. If you recieved the following letter from list member Eric R. of Hot, Snot, what would be your response?

Dear Ben,

I want to know what the hell is going on with Apple. Just a year ago they

were sitting on their butts twiddling their thumbs. Now all of a sudden

they say "Hey! why don't we just do what we have been discussing for the

last 2 1/2 years!" And they are!! Hmmm..

Love,

Eric

My answer:

Dear Eric,

This is true. Look how much has been achieved by just airing one comercial. I could do that too. I want to market something now. I want to advirtise my butt. It will say "A lot of people think snails smell like crap. But in fact, ben garber's butt doesn't just smell like crap, it produces crap. And all it asks for in return is food (food should only be placed in Ben's mouth)"

Love,

Ben

13. Write a haiku:

My answer:

Here is my haiku:

The hot sun shines

As the cold cold ice cream melts

And I loose five bucks

14. Describe an audience member at a professional wrestling match.

My answer: The audience is just as screwed up as the wrestlers. Who the hell watches professional wrestling anyways? What a waste of time.

15. I forget what the question here was, but it was something about spacing and poetry i forget.

My answer:

Bill Clinton

has been

trying to

avoid Paula

Jones for

a while

but now

he's in trouble.

16. write a paragraph where you are in a situation where you there is something you know you should do, but you feel bound by obligation to do something else first.

My answer: Well, I know I should leave, I'm late for school, I haven't eaten breakfast, my ass hurts. But damn it, I feel it is my duty and my obligation to finish taking this dump!!!! I am strong!!! I will counquer my will and desire to just save it until later!!!

17. What would be the title of your biography? What would be the first and last lines?

My answer: The title of my biography: Ben Garber (that way, people who want to do research on me won't have trouble finding the book).

The first line will read "call me Ishmal." The last line will be "Then he died."

18. Write a luring love note to your crush, be poetic and romantic, trying to lure him or her to meet with you.

My answer:

Meet me at 10 o'clock.

Please meet me at the dock.

I will try to meet you there.

I'll be sitting on a rock.

19. Write 3 sentences to depict whats going through your head durring a scarry sittuation in which you are scared, with out using the words "scared," "shaking," "fear," and some others i don't remember, but they were all common words used in this situation.

My answer: There is a gun pointed at my head. "Oh oh," I say to my self. I tried breathing slowly, taking deep breaths, counting to 10. I couldn't control myself, I was ready to faint. Then I went black.

20. You have just released a brand new CD and it has gone platnum. What's its title? Whats the name of the hit song?

My answer: I don't like CDs. My newly released platnum record is called "Couches In The Country." Our hit single goes by the same name. Its the title track!!!!!

21. Write the first 2 sentences of a horrer story.

My answer: It was a dark and stormy night. The house was haunted.

22. What's your favorite season? Why? Describe how it looks and smells.

My answer: My favorite season is Wabbit season, cause cause that's when I get to go hunting with my friend Elmer. It looks really green like leaves and brown like bark. It smells like gunsmoke and rabbit flesh.

23. Finnish this sentence: "I look into a mirror and see a reflection of myself and think..."

My answer: I got beat pretty bad yesterday," as I hold a tissue to my nose."

24. What's the best thing about night time? About day time?

My answer: The best thing about night time is its dark as hell, and I don't have to do any work or go anywhere and its a nicer atmosphere and, oh, I just love it. I hate the daytime. The best thing about the daytime is that it sucks.

25. What is the greatest weekness in your writing? The greatest strength?

My answer: The greatest weakness in my writing is that I don't have anything to say. The greatest strength is that it pays the bills.

Well, thats my entire exam. Here are some comments:

-on number 2 i said that 4 periods a week should be dedicated to shaving. Why 4 periods??? That is how many periods a week are dedicated to electives at my school. 2 tuesday morning, 2 tueday afternoon.

-on 4d, i say that the biggest mistake i ever made was not getting circumcised. Now, I'm sure this raised an eyebrow or two, so I will clear that up and tell you that i WAS circumcised (remember: I'm jewish). I put that down because it seemed liuke the most apropriate answer.

-On 5, i say that connie wouldn't like it if i said "fuck." At my school, teachers go by first name. My writing teacher is Connie, and she doesn't like swares. She makes me take them out of stories when I use them in stories and she gets bothered when I use them in conversation.

-i said i didn't know what the words in number 7 ment. I actualy do know all of them except for Competent. Help me please.

-On number 9, number 9, number 9, number 9, number 9, number 9, I say that some one once wrote "Enter" in my back. That person was list member Leon Z. He did that a few years ago. He also drew a big arrow pointing at my ass. I admit I took that idea directly from him. I just put it on a tomb stone insted of my back. If you seee Leon, tell him "that was a good idea."

- Number 20, I say that the name of my hit record is "Couches In The Country." That is has actualy been the planned title for my cheese band, the federal roosters, album for 3 or 4 years now. But we havent practiced since 1996, but we plan on recording it some day. Me and listmember, and rooster bassist, Tyler E. came up with that in early 95. We wanted to go see pulp fiction at the Cable Car. Its a cool theater cause they have couches. after saying the word couches a few times, the word turned into cow giz, and then we appended a little extra bit to come up with the origional title, "Cow Giz In The Cunt Tree." But this would be a bit too vulger, so it turned back into "Couches In The Country." They are bothe pronounced the same way basicly.

-This week's album recomendation is Dr. Dre's The chronic. It sports ever lovin songs like "FUCK WIT DRE DAY [AND EVERYBODY'S CELEBRATIN'], LET ME RIDE, NUTHIN' BUT A "G" THANG, THE DAY THE NIGGAZ TOOK OVER, DEEEZ NUUUUTS, RAT-TAT-TAT-TAT, and THE ROACH [THE CHRONIC OUTRO]. This was THE album around the time of my Bar Mitzvah, the y played G Thang on the radio every 10 minutes. That summer they played Dre Day even more. It is a great conglomeration of old school rap, funk and hip hop with many a good samples. And its cool cause they use real instruments and stuff usualy. You can't tell me that thats not a real guitar or flute. And that bassist is damn cool. They still use drum machines but they are good soundin, and they got a bounce. Its quite somethin.

List member Nate D. has a radio show now every wednesday. But i will tell you more about that next issue cause it will be out before then. But be sure to check your email by then so you can lissen!!! Also, he has an album out called "Random Acts of music". email him at powai@aol.com for more info.

Anyways, Happy valentines day!!! Have fun in Nam!!!!

Love,

Ben 

 --------------------------

62: Big Bolt Of Lightning (Very Very Frightning)

2.16.98 12\18Morn

hello, ja ja jall. Wa wa wa wa waddap!!!! I gotta give it up some!!!!

Hows the life in the dark of the cave?

How many of you saw the simpsons tonite?? that show has been on for 8 or 9 years now (jan. 1990) and its still a hella nella show. If yall dont watch it as it is, yall should start yall. Tune in next sunday at 8 on fox and chigity check it out. You cigity can also chigity check it out every wigity weekday on channal 6figity4.

Nothing new round here. List meber Dana P. brought up to me nostradaums and how the world is suposed to end in 2000 cause of nuculear war. And she said its gonna be sadaam housain who launches those first nuculear missles, but i think it could be the russions cause they still have missals pointed at new york (the cold war still aint over yall). or it could be the US at the russians or anyone else for that matter.

Well, either way this is bad news for me. Cause if there is a nuclear war i won't be in a bomb shelter, because i am gonna be drafted. Fuck!!!

well, here is something i know youve wanted. Everything you've ever wanted to know about list member Jen H. but were afraid to ask.

> Full Name: Jennifer Rose Hawkins

> Nickname(plus screen name): Pooh of ri and I don't really have a nickname

> DOB: September 15,1981

> Parents: Kathryn and Daniel

> Siblings & Their Ages: Valerie 18

> Future School: BU, URI

> Best Friends: a couple

> Pets & Their Names: Three cats (Snowball, Brandy, Shadow) and a goldfish( whom I haven't named yet)

> Jobs: Having fun

> Hobbies: music, hanging out, photography, skiing, anything thats fun

> Things You Collect: Winnie the Pooh stuff

> Best Advice Ever Given: Nothing is impossible if you really want it. and of course don't talk to strangers. and becareful where you put your backpack

> Given by : different people

> Words Or Phrases You Overuse: oh well

> A Non-Sport Game Which You Enjoy: poker

> Dream Car:

> Coolest Experience In Life:

> Scariest Thing You've Ever Done: lets see well getting chase by the chef in the hotel in new york on the 8th grade band tripwas scary. Also when i was five and i went hiking i felldown a waterfall(it wasn't big but still very scary > Fave Thing To Do In The Summer: hanging out with my friends

> In The Fall: applepicking

> Fave Thing To Do In The Winter: ski > In the Spring: going for drives

> Little-Known Talent You Possess:I don't know of any little-known talent i possess but when i find one ill let ya know

> Special Skills Or Talents: laughing, no particular outstanding talents,

> Song That Couldn't Be Improved Upon:

> Character Traits You Look For most in a Person: trust, humor, and patience

> Future Goals: I want to major in philsophy or psychology or philosophy

> Denomination (if any): Catholic

> Church (if any): St. Joesph's

> Fave Music: depends i like alot of music

> Fave Color: blue

> Fave Food: veggie pizza

> Least Fave Food: yams

> Funniest People You Know: Most people

> Fave Vacationing Spot: Disney World

> Fave Subject: History

> In And Around The CD Player: Third Eye Blind, Sister Hazel, Jewel, Counting Crows, Umm REM

> Fave "Toy": the slinky

> Fav Books: Pride and prejudice, jane eyre, The complete stories of Winnie the Pooh, and A time to Kill

> Book You Would Like to Read: Wuthering heights and Les Miserable

Fave Cartoon Characters: do you even have to ask

> Fave Actor: Dustin Hoffman, leonardo Dicaprio, Harison Ford

> Fave Performer (dead or alive):

>Fave Director:

> Fave Movies: titanic, conspiracy theory

> Fave Music Video: Third eye blind semicharmed life

> Fave animal: cats, fish, dogs, and hamsters

> Fave TV Show:

> Fave Day: Saturday

> Fave Month: Dec and May

> Fave Holiday: Christmas.

> Fave Part Of Newspaper: Comics

> Fave Toothpaste: Total

> Fave Thing To Wear: my yellow fleece fuzzy

> Other: Fave Cities : New York and Boston

Well, Jennifer Rose, thank you for providing us with all these fun facts. I feel like i know you 35 times better now. Ithought your fish was named George.

How a many people here, besides myself, go to an all girls scool? Let me know if you do.

List member Lizz W. of Chumbawumba, NE writes:

hey ben

you wanted beach boys memories?

ive got one. ever since i can remember, i was hooked on the beach boys. While "normal" fifth graders were worshipping those faggot new kids on the block, i was running around singing "in my rooom" and "409". I named my cat Kokomo, after the greatest song there ever was. They came to the Warwick tent a few years back and i begged my parents to let me go. To my dismay, i was the only person under 35 there! to my utter contentment, we were three rows back and when they were singing, i was the only perosn standing up dancing. Mike Love blew me a kiss. I was estatic, infatuated with a older man. from that day on, i was in love. just wanted to share that.

liz m.

Dear Liz,

If you insult my new kids on the bock again i'm going to beat the shit out of you!!!!

Love,

Ben

listmember Jon S. of Chigity, Charlie writes the following:

ben-

don't forget that in the plane crash that killed Buddy Holly and Richie Vallens, we lost a few other rock greats, most notably, the Big Bopper. Please include his name in all future mailings to fix this obvious oversite. Also, what ever happened to Oleg?

jon

Dear Jon,

The funny thing is that the pilot of that plane was the only one who lived. Nope, just kidding. Everybody died at the moment of impact, were thrown from the plane and were found in the snow!!!!! God bless 1959!!!

Love,

Ben

Don't just sit there a bummin. Come, get up, Keep them letters a cummin!

If you do not have clothes on while you are reading this, please consider the fact that that is disgusting. How dare you read my mailing list naked!!!!!

This week's album recomendation is Queen's ever lovin record, A Night At The Opera. And one night is just enough time to get fun little mandoline dittys, big depressing hard rock and Bohemian Rhapsody. When ever ever I here that song I have to do the wayne's world dance. I know tyou all do it too, that's a great movie. I also like the foxy lady scene and Garth puts on Foxy Lady. And wow what a great movie. "Ow!!! I fell on my keys!!! Ow!! Ow!!"

Hey everybody!!! welcome to another issue of my mailing list!!! No one new this week but if you know any one else who you can convince to join, please do. Help me build myself an ego!!!

Also, keep in mind that list member Nate D. has a radio show. what?!¿ you can't just say tune in to listmembers radio show 3-5 wednesday 88.1 welh? pleeeeeeeeeeeeeze? Its on wednesday at 3 pm till 5 pm and its on 88.1 fm. Its a jazz show. for more infor email powai@aol.com, who you can also order a clean and friendly album from.

Also, keep in mind that list member Nate D. has a radio show. what?!¿ you can't just say tune in to listmembers radio show 3-5 wednesday 88.1 welh? pleeeeeeeeeeeeeze? Its on wednesday at 3 pm till 5 pm and its on 88.1 fm. Its a jazz show. for more infor email powai@aol.com, who you can also order a clean and friendly album from.

Also, keep in mind that list member Nate D. has a radio show. what?!¿ you can't just say tune in to listmembers radio show 3-5 wednesday 88.1 welh? pleeeeeeeeeeeeeze? Its on wednesday at 3 pm till 5 pm and its on 88.1 fm. Its a jazz show. for more infor email powai@aol.com, who you can also order a clean and friendly album from.

Any ways is that it? Yeah I think so. I will go now.

I hope the next issue is good cause this one sucked.

See you all in hell, suckers!!! unles i get drafted :-(

Love,

the biggest ben garber fan of all,

Eathen Hawke 

 --------------------------

63: Rock Around The Cloke

2.20.98 12\47Nite

G'day, me mateeeeeeeee. I have ye news de la ocifica por favor. Kantinwa chintanco el cinto de manananananananananantoo. Tunkleksihes. Aj kon majm sjyhe. Hjjsujje.

Hjaklleoppsmmen, nsjkk. AJnse ke jjw ene keieneo. Ksjjuen yhewjwb gstehjs. Kksjebbwhyuiop. Qwertyuiop. Asdfghjkl. zxcvbnm, zaq wsx cde rvf. 6!!! Oshtee shaboosal en la planco de moosta crampato. Oopla soopla bipity boopla. chicki chicki chicki chicki chicki chkin. Oof a la poot soontoth le fuck yo mama. elto transag. 6 hey 7, hoose 10 hey 20. Alco wany jdsees. Jiiilys jjeuysu. Kijduhne hhe sunew jeidj s aikje neuhs ehjwu ajnsneu weuj.

Ju dnne j dujje lkslsikjlg gonw qp;jc cinmerm sxkjnem ejsuxnjne jsuj. Insa dshhetjsp jkqpojann jekj spkkmd ;jjdjjw3oee sjje ns wskjjej js sujjj3 wikskkasiugebbejjs.

Kjjshghnben dsynsj hfj df kdojjejleiijjsk . Hoojio yan tooka elto yana yannnnna jeeeee soonn ja bun. Kling tok jing hashterod. Kojjs anns jdjess sijjne. Poop poop. SJsennwjj ester trood kanlsoijkd, JJs hhed uhb. I donsyw ajsuj. Ujjwyn. Jjsann, yhejjsaj ajje su jeuhs okwhj eiojso jjed yuw wowyuwjehhe shsjewjw js j s suejeikjkkw siok weijwy s nrfj.

juunoilikda Nate D. hon Capplink, Torata eeskoes:

hey benny boy,

moses brown should get listmember tyler e. to dj. H does all vinyl on Technics SL-1200 MKII turntables (the best). plus he has good music...

anyways............ since nobotty tried my quote of the week, i'll give you the answer.

It was KILGORE TROUT from the KURT VONNEGUT book "cat's cradle"

he was lying in the big ambulance, being restrained, with all his victims.

IM ASHAMED OF YOU ALLLL!!!!!!!!!!! JES KIDDING. that one was hard.

ill provide a slightly easier one in the near future.

-natedonthepackoffoma

P.S. "Life is nothing but a PACK OF FOMA!" preach on, brothur!

Hoink Nate,

hops hjje iis hhdij sopka. jjs jjei eiuuwejw . Jm sjkje eiwjw . KLSkj eje ewj. Jsokjejweksam???? skjdijjeiswj ??? THEUJSDJSMJSISJ SJJS KJEUI WUU!!!!!!!!. Jhsjh ejhjej. :-) Csyyskj lokok.

Koncha,

Noob noob

juunoilikda Jen B. hon Bjuajs, Nisnsj eeskoes:

Dear Ben,

For once I actually own the album you mention in your recommendation. Fuckin great choice! Id have to say The Chronic isone of the best albums of all time. I mean how can you go wrong when a track on it is called "the 20 dollar sack pyramid"...and its these 2 guys from compton, on a game show just like the 25,000 pyrmaid but with Gangsta terms....its great. One is "Halle Berry, En Vouge, your Auntie Clariee" and the other guy responds with "Bitches I want to fuck" the best one is "I know Dre. Dre gonna do my music. Me and snoop are like this." and the guy guesses "things n*ggaz be sayin to get the p*ssy" Oh. Classic Dre. Anyways Ben, are we ever gonna go out ? Im free next week, get back to me....

Love,

Jen B.=)

Hoink Jen,

Junnsj djjd ashhha hhe ys . Jjsu hhd yyue jsjsjiujeje s jsjsj eneusuhajqowhwiuettr jreud . UIjdjreherudhdhrhrd ksahs seje weuj JHA dkjasjk JJKJDJKDKDD E IREJEKRPRGYSKKGKJGBSJH!. 67787. Uhyhdhdujw. His shn euhe sujs hsh wuqiwhjjqwjws dndhjsdk sjs nd dh s j3duwjid jfhsldjkf . Heh!

Koncha,

Noob noob

Toonshoo boot choot eytshsjjneuj link chood el twoobo Rage Against The Machine Rage Against The Machine. HHooej sjje hjjsj eujhe sjsj. RAGE. hSH SHHS FUCK YOU I WON'T DO WHAT YOU TELL ME!!!! Jj dj dhhjs kksjjd o3iwoei. Jjsnnd jejnne.

KKsisdh dj ejjds jhjs jje ksijje akjhje eijsksijej sjjsikrejei . JJsiusje e????? sjje ejs je j. Jjs jejz sz hsdm sdjnejjnrfioudh. Jsywehehnewis. SJisejejejsjsiwj: hesksjdue shsoma. Juejiusj jsiuje ks erolsdjh rei? OSiojmeneiusiejsl. Laokleko. !!!jskj !!!!!.

Hj osji, jdokks old k. Jujs udje, sjoiijw zajjsdoo.

Welsojj, hos hos.

Koncha,

yh sikjd iorek,

Noob noob 

 --------------------------

64: Letters

2.22.98 3\52Nite

Hello all. Sorry, this still isn't the special issue. The special issue is on its way, so keep reading if you want to find out.

Now that vacation is over, lets look at my vacation at a glance.

sat- nothing

sun- nothing

mon- nothing

tue- nothing

wed- me and listmember Dave M. and 3 girls i didnt reakkty know to bickfords and drove around for a while

thu- met list member Pete M. on thayer and wondered and ran into people

fri- went up to thayer and wondered for a while and ran into people until Julie and Deanna invited me to a Lynchpin concert in new bedford. Got a ride from Corey, got lost 3 times. We stopped for dirrections one last time when the car wouldn't start again, so we got a tazi to the club an got there like a minute after Lynchpin got off. The club was kind of wierd, so me and listmember Marrow R. went to a pizza place that was next to a donut shop down the street and got a pizza. We didn't tell anybody so when we got back they all said "where'd you go?" in unison. I said "We went to the pizza shop. Where did you think we went? The donut shop?" So then we went back a bunch of us in listmember Matt R's car, the back seat was filled so we kept marrow in the trunk. we got pulled over by a cop and we thought it was cause marrow was in the trunk (matt drives a wagon) but it turnned out we were driving with out head lights! doh!!! Then the cop said where are you headed and we said Swansea, cause thats where Matt lives and thats where we were going. The cop said "you're going to Swansea this way?" so anyways we got to matt's house where Kate's mom picked us up and dropped us off at Keerson's house, where me and marrow headed off with our intent to wonder providence all night. Da da da we ended up at the Westin (a hotel) at one or so and sat in the lobbey just chillin and talkin till 6, then left and went to dunkin' donuts where we had a little mix up with the bags and then we went to keerstons around 7.15, where we scared Jineena when we cause she saw me and she didnt see rich cause he was taking a crap but i told him we had got split up, and when she went to the bathroom and herd his voice when she tried to open the door she fell. Sorry bout that. Then me and marrow went to sleep, i woke up after like an hour or so, then he slept like another hour and we hung out at sheerstons.

sat- i guess you all ready know the morning but then i went to an audition and met Mure and listemembers Emmanuel S. and Carl S. and then hung went to thayer st and to meeting st for a while and handed out lolipops and hung out with Kira and Erin and that was cool. They went to see a movie, but i was tired so I went home to sleep and turns out my parents are having a party and so I can't sleep so i stay up an extra 6 hours. I was up a total of over 39 hours before i finealy still asleep (excluding that one hour).

sun- nothing

this week's mailing is a mail special. The rest of the mailing list will just be letters.

Pete M. of thinkgh, shshg

ben,

you looked beautiful at the prom. will you marry me? (i'm down on one

knee)

the girl with the most mustard,

pete :)

Dear Pete,

i will have to think about that. Thats kind of a big question.

Dana P. of Gooshtah, Fooshtah

ben,

what was up with those questions? do you really do stuff like that in your school? it must be weirder than i thought. or was that all a ben garber made up thing. i feel stupid for not knowing.

dana

Dear Dana,

yes those questions are all real. The next time you accuse me of treason, i'll bite your head off.

Love,

Ben

Megan M. of Hepcat, County

Ben

One Happy Birthday (slightly belated). Two if you really want to tick

bell atlantic off there is a way to get your money back. Since the

payphones do not say that they don't make change you can call the

company and they have to send you a check for the extra fifteen cents.

This costs them money because not only do they have to cover the cost of

the fifteen cents but also the stamp, paper and all in all it is

probably just a real pain to do. Also if enough people started doing it

then maybe Bell Atlantic would either make the payphones to give change

or lower the price back to twenty-five cents. In essence DAMN THE

MAN!!!!!

Megan

Dear Megan,

Thanks. But you do realise that if people keep asking for change from their 50 cent pieces, then it won't be long vefore Bell Atlantic actualy raises the price of a phone call to 50 cents. Thats what they did with the bus too.

Love,

Ben

Erin S. of Tuncan, Pecan

Dear Ben,

did you know that the oldest cake was made 2,200 years ago

Love,

Erin

Dear Erin,

Really? i didn't know that?? Is it still around? What flavor is it? That person must have had a hella lotta birthdays.

Love,

Ben

Lauren S. of Kiwi, Fruits

Dear Ben,

i hate all this increase of the cost of phone calls bullshit too. i recently experienced losing a whole dollar to a fucking machine!!! so i say we refuse to make phone calls, promote tumors, and get cell-phones.

~lauren

Dear Lauren,

I am against phones. And no, its not a tumor.

Love,

Ben

Emmanuel S. of hotshot, robot

Dear Ben,

It has come to my attention that *someone* has decided to broadcast

to your mailing list without your permission. Considering the obvious

fact that it is YOUR list, you'd think that this person would have

decency to respect that. I just want to point out to any possible future

offenders that this is not only rude in the extreme, but rather puerile

and silly. C'mon, I personally do not care what any of you happen to see

somewhere. So don't send me (or 60 other people) forwards when you have

nothing of your own to say. And if you found something that is way too

cool keep to yourself, ask persmission before you deluge the list with

this. Surprisingly, a lot of us don't care about someone's ideas on how

to be happy! If worse comes to worse, just ask Ben. It's his list, and

if he's willing to do it then by all means.

This is the coolest list in the entire world. I think we can all

agree to that. So let's do our part to keep it that way. Sorry for the

vitriol. :(

Emmanuel

Dear Emmanuel.

I have added two new offical rules to the bottom. Along side from the well known bit about commercial email, I have added that there is not to be any random forwards, chain letters, pyramid scheems or anything like that to be done using the mailing list. The other rule is don't flatter me.

Love,

Ben

Matt R. of Gowk, Kwog

Dear Ben,

What the fuck was that all about?!

Love,

Matt

Dear Matt,

Jen H. of Zip, Lock writes

Dear Ben,

thats ok just don't let it happen again! =) So whats up. Hows vacation. I got 2 hours sleep last night and i am on a sugar high so i am extremely happy right now. Saturday I am going skiing! I am gonna go > Bye

Love,

Jen

Dear Jen,

i got one hour of sleep. heh.

Love,

Ben

Dave M. of Bloom County,

Dear Ben

oops! did I really? I dont' have the energy to go check, I'll take your word on it...

Love,

Dave

Dear Dave,

you mixed up your apostophy and your t. thank you.

Love,

Ben

and here is an email i got that i dunno. i've no idea who its from but its intresting.

>Subject: Yo Daddy!

>Date: 2:22:98 1/45Nite

>Received: 2:22:98 1/53Nite

>From: MrCub98@aol.com

>To: Ben Garber, HevanScent@aol.com

>

>Yo Whole family!

>Yo MOMMA!

>YO granddaddy

>yo grandmamma

>yo uncles best friend's dad that had a weird name's pal!

isn't that lovely?

This week's album is Bjork's Debut. A fantastic album. Though it is techno, it takes a fantastic voyage through the relms of jazz, rock, dance, and the just plaine obscure. The first song on the album, Human Behavior, is like no other song you have ever herd. It is extrordanary origional. There are other songs which are just beyond obscure, maiking this album among the most origional albums in hostory, making it one of the top 3 albums of the decade, making it one of the best albums ever. Its is fantastic and yall should pick it up. It is by far her best album. (her other albums have TOO MUCH obscurity.)

anyways, thats it. I'm exausted so its hard to write a good mailing. But hey I tried.

See yall later.

Love,

your exausted pool man,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

65: Ben Garber Died!!!!!!!

2.28.98 9\16Nite

Now thjat I've got your attention, lets talk about sex.

Well, no lets not. I'd much rather introduce new member 59: Julie. Welcome, Julie. I hope your stay is presnt. Um, welcome again.

So whats up, everybody??? How've yall been? I kind of wanted to talk to you today about movies. What about them? Well, Its about how every movie i see a comercial for or a preview for a movie these days, it always sucks. All these show case movies just arent worth 7 bucks. The problem with holly wood today is that every movie is exactly the same. In fact, if you name me a movie and give me a little plot back round, I can tell you exactly how it ends with out even seeing it. Hollywood has run out of new ideas. And so when ever it comes out with a hit movie, it always has to make some really bad sequal to it. But the problem in sequals is that they are just the EXACT same movie all over again. Sure, things change a bit, but not much. Jurrassic Park, The Fugative, Scream.... all good examples. There is no art in the movies anymore. Hollywood came up with a formula that worked for a while, but they don't realise that it won't work for ever. This Is precisly why the indie. movie market has grown. Indipendent movies are filled with origionality, because there is so much more room. Holly wood doesn't like to take risks with things that are "different". Thats what the indie movies are about. I could nerver in a million years predicted the ending of, say, the ice storm. But lets use examples that you probably know. Quinton terentino is essential an indie film maker, who made such a popular film that his next film was accepted onto the big market, so you will now have herd of it. He has three major movies: Resavoir Dogs, Pulp Fiction and Jackie Brown. Now when your sitting there trying to figure out whats going to happen next, it is impossable to guess. Its like real life. Quinton has a tendency to side with the bad guys. So its like, tthe bad guys nevere win, but your on the bad guys side so they have to win. It leaves you confused and unexpecting, which is due to oriionaility. And thats where the indie market is thriving, and why more and more people are choosing movies like The Full Monty over movies like Anaconda. The thing about the indie market is that there are no ads on TV or anything, you just kind of have to go and judge foryourself, and its good that way. I like it. You like it. ok anyways. I still have not gotten a good mailing together.

You know there is one band that I love, but I am actualy embaressed about it. They are an excelent band, though a rarely lissen to there stuff, because it is no match to seeing them live. Their live shows leave you wanting more and more and more. But they are a sceen that I am embaressed about. If you havent figured it out, its Phish. Phish is really really popular, they are imensly trendy, but at the same time no body knows their music. They never release any singles, or rarely, but people follow them all over the country to see as many shows they possablyy can. Why? Well, phish sounds kind of like a high school jazz band, only a LOT LOT better, much more tallented, much fuller music, and much more just UNG!!! Every night, its a different set, a different style. Its like a new album every night. You can see them everyday for a week, and chances are there will only be 4 or 5 songs that you see more than once. Some nights its really funky, or jazzy. SOme nights they just cover Frank Zappa or do an entire Talking Heads album. Every show is different than all others. I've seen them play shows and i left saying "that sucked." Then I go the next night and they are mind blowing. I saw them once, and the played one song on trampalines, then they did an acapella jam, then they told a story about a cat and a dog who got into a fight and they got in such a big fight they started a whirl wind which spun around and drilled a hole to hell, and they got sucked down to hell. And thats where they herd the sund of rotting flesh, the sound hell:

"some day you will find me..."

and the sound of hell was Champaign Supernova!!!!

That was fantastic. Then the father of the kid whos cat it was had to tell the kid that his cat died, sothey had a song about that. And the kid was sad so his dad said he would buy him a gold fish to make up for it. But the kid didnt want that.

Why do I bring this up? Phish are going to be right here in providence the first weekend of april for 2 nights of a 3 night tour. The only other show on this tour is somewhere in new york. I went today to gget tickets for both nights, and i got damn good floor seats for both. I also got tickets for a couple of list members and non listmembers as well. I am excited. And it doesnt matter how trendy they are, but damn it they are damn damn damn good.

The first letter tonight is from list member Corey I dunno of James, Bond:

Just went you your website. Simple yet effective.

At any rate, I would like to make an announcement. I am no longer an elephant, but a clown. I would also like to thank the academy for this award::waves a toilet plunger wildly::

Bonzo,

Corey

Dear Corey,

I am just curious if this means that there is an elephant position open? I am very intrested in doing that. Let me know please.

Love,

Ben

Listmember Martha P. of Chinka, Chooty answers a question I had a few weeks ago about the meaning of the word Competent:

Dear Ben -

Competent means "1. Having suitable of sufficient skill, knowledge,

experience, etc., for some purpose. 2. adequate but not exceptional." As

used in a sentence: Your answers to Connie's test questions were

occasionally entertaining, sometimes competent, and often offensive.

Hershey's kisses are called kisses because the machine that pours the

melted chocolate looks like it's kissing the conveyor belt.

Happy V-Day!

love, cornflake

Dear Fuck Face,

This letter bothers me quite a bit. Why the fuck did you call me offensive? Now lissen here, you gay jewish whore!! I AM NOT OFFENSIVE!!!!!!*

Love,

Ben

I would like to apolagise for list member Marrow R. who was trying to sell a decoder. As i thought I outlined quite carefully before, please do not send mass mail to the list. Marrow, a beastly boy, has broken the rule. If you see morrow, tell him "shame on you." and don't hesitate to curse at him. I didnt give him permission.

This week's album recomendation is Bjork's Debut. A fantastical conglameration of trchno, a little dance, a little blues, a little rock, a little jazz, a little house and a hella lot of just plain old obscurity makes this album is what i consider to be among the most origional albums of the mid 90s.(1994-1996). And among the most origional of the decade. This is electronica before it was what it is. It is alt.electronica, as this 1994 album was released in 1993, before electronica was what it is. Its just a fun album and damn fantatstic and i dunno, get it your damn self. This album sports the hit Human Behavior as well as my first love, Come To Me.

*just kidding about that up there response i wrote. It just seemed to oxy moronify the statement, which i like to do. So there is my public apolagy.

Anyways, time to go away. Goodnight, my boney hamburg babies.

Love,

your solid food eating moderator,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

66: Special Issue

3.1.98 7\14Nite

Welcome back everyone. Here is the special issue I promised. Though it is no more special than anyother issue, it is special in its very own way. So here it is.

Yo, yo, yo!!! We got member number 60!!!! Thats almost 100!!! So I will start saying there are 100 listmembers. If you say 60, people might think you're a nerd. Its like people asking you what time it is and you say "its 11.23." Just say 11.30, because its really 11.30. Only nerds say its 11.23. Anyways, I would like to welcome new listmember Lani R. She joins us from the home town of Conan O'Brian: Brookline, Mass. If you called her a boston native, that would be a lie because she is origionaly from New Jersey. And, even though her students know her merely as a 2nd grade teacher, she works at a club as well. Mama Kin, the club that Aerosmith owns. Welcome, Lani.

THE 7" EXPERIENCE

Well, I went today to the record store. Among a few other things, there are two 7" records that stand out.

I have been looking for a little while for a 7" single of Radiohead's Paranoid Android, largely due to the fact that it has an unreleased b-side. I am also kind of hoping that the version of Paranoid Android on the single is an edit. Anyways, I went today and was excited to find it, and immediately put it in my pile. So i went to put it on a few minutes ago and I found that WOOps!!! I mistook the Karma Police, the radiohead's other single from the same album as Paranoid Android, OK Computer. They didn't even have Paranoid Android, my brain was just working funny. I wouldn't be as woops as I am now but I all ready have the Karma Police 7", which leaves me with 2. It is backed by an edit of the song "Let Down," from the same album. So if anybody wants it, let me know and its yours.

And another 7" tale: A bout ayear ago, I was lissening to the radio when the Red Hot Chilli Peppers came on. It was a song I hadn't herd before, but I liked it. But at the same time I knew it was a Dave Navarou song, and you all know how much I hate that man and I hate the chilli pepper's work that has been done since his joining. Though one hot minute had some cool songs, such as pea, but that song was all flea. Trandesending and Walkabout were ok, but they were not great. And the rest of the album was horrable. But this song wasn't on the album, so it had to be a new song. And I liked it too, and I was mad at my self for liking a Dave Navarrouu song. Oh well so much for that.

Well, on a some what unrelated note, I picked up a 7" single of the Chilli Pepper's song "Soul To Squeeze." I hadn't herd this song before either cause it is only available on the Coneheads sound track, so its not on any chilli peppers albums. And I was really excited because it featued my all time favorite guitarist: John Fruciante. John was the guitaristt on Mother's Milk and Blood Sugar Sex Magik. Its his geious that brought us the wonderous Under The Bridge, and many songs far better than that that most of you don't know. Anyhow, I was very excited when I put it on my turntable and found that the song I herd a year ago was this song. No wonder I liked it!!! I was scared before cause I was a fraid that I liked a dave navarou song. Its never fun to like someone you hate. Good to have that burden off my shoulders. I also got a Saturday Night Fever poster.

And in a sadder note about my favorite guitarist, I've herd a rumor that he has died. I've been expecting that because he became a heroine addict soon after leaving the Red Hot Chilli Peppers back in 91. That would make 2 RHCP guitarists in a row to die of Heroine. The first was Hillel Slovik, also known as the Israli Cowboy. He, as well as the first drummer, Jack Irons, was RHCP's 1st guitarist, though he didn't appear on the first album. They were both on Frekey Stley (produced by george clinton) and The Uplift Mofo Party Plan. Jack and Hilel were the best friends in the entire world, they did everything together. So when Hilel died, Jack Irons went nuts. So nuts in fact that he spent 3 years in an asylum. Thats when Chad Smith and John Fracante joined. Then john left and they went through a hella bunch of guitarists, then kicked out the last one when Janes addiction broke up and Dave Navarou was free, dave becoming their 4th album guitarist. Chad Smith is still with the chilie peppes. Jack Irons is no longer in an asylum, and is now drumming for pearl jam. He is Pear Jam's 2nd drummer.

List member Matt R. took me and non list member Julie something to see Letters to Cleo. It was ok, nothing great. But it took for ever cause Paul & Al were and we needed to wait for them to finish drinking on stage and 2 opening bands until Letters To Cleo came on. It was all right though, but Julie had to leave before they finealy got on. For those who don't know, Paul and Al are the morning team on 94 HJY, a local radio station (its 94.1 from sount county up till boston.) Paul And Al wewren't that great but i giot to meet one of them. I'm not sure which one, but I tried to shake his hand but he coudn't cause he had a beer in each hand. Anyways....

Tonite's first letter is from Marrow R. of Chitty Chitty Bang Bang:

Dear Ben,

i, rich, would like to offer all the listmembers a little program that

decodes ben's issue "Rock Around the Clock" just email me with your

parents credit card numbers at spluge@ici.net please put the line "praise

"bob"" in the subject of the letter

<start part of letter not to be printed in the list>

hey ben this is morrow your listmembers are incredibly stupid huh thanks

for giving me permission to swindle them

<end part of letter not to be printed in the list>

thanks for being punctual

love

dick

Dear Marrow,

No problem. You know, it wouldn't be such a bad idea to throw in a couple of those "fuck work" stickers in with the decoder.

Koncha,

Noob noob

The 2nd letter is from list member Jen H. of Caddyshack II:

Dear Ben,

Hey whats up. That lightning scared the shit out of me but it stopped. It hit the towers on the hill that my dad lives on. I screamed because i heard the thunder. It sounded like a tree fell on top pf the roof. Anyways talk to you later.

Love,

Jen

Dear Jen,

Next time it is thundering lighting, just remember that its not real. Lightning is harmless, it just looks kind of scary. But it is really perfectly safe. So next time that happens, feel free to go out side and have a smoke or two, because lightning doesn't really exist. Its just one of the symptems of cholora.

Love,

Ben

Please send you mail to the instructions at the bottom.

wow, this mailing is getting long. Sorry its so informative. But every issue I make, it always has to be either entertaining or informative. Either you like something from it or you learn something from it. Its really impossable to do both. This one just ended up being informative, I guess. And too damn long. But as you all know, I'm not a big fan of the editing process. Oh well, there i go informing you again. You can usualy tell the entertaining issues cause thats when I tend to talk in ebonics. Not on purpose, but thats just how i end up writing it. I tend not to think about it much. Sorry bout that.

Well, this week's album recomendation is, as much as I regret it, a greatest hits collection. But every so often, a band comes along who has so many great songs, but the albums just ain't worth it, let alone hard to find. But no motown collection is complete this week's album recomendation: The Jackson 5's Greatest Hits. A motown classic, it sports the wonderful signatures ABC, I Want You Back, Who's Lovin You and I'll be there. Two of my personal favorites are the last 2 songs: Goin Back To Indiana and I Found That Girl. Though there are 1 or 2 or maybe 3 songs I don't like, this 11 song antholagy is a must have. Its beutiful, but at the same time you can dance to it. I strongly urge you all to get it if you haven't all ready.

Anyways, I guess thats about it. It will be a little bit befor e the next list becxause this one was long and so close to the last one. So I will make up for it buy giving you all more time =to hit the ignore button. Anyways, good night.

Love,

Your hunting companion,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

67: Better Sweed Symphony

3.4.98 9\05Nite

Well, everybody. I have returned, again, to mail another mailing. WHat's it about? Don't ask me, i haven't figured that out. Maybe ask someone who knows I guess. I dunno who though. Anyways, no new members. So lets start soliciting.

Well, today, I shall present you with some of my...

DEEP THOUGHTS......

have you ever woken up in a strange car? I mean, sometimes, you wake up and you can't for the life of you figure out who's car you're in. Well, if you're awoken bya very loud Semi-Charmed Life, chances are you are in ther car of listmember Jerry St. J. Not that this has ever happond. Or at least not to me, i dunno about the rest of you.

Some people ask me, "Ben, where's your hair?" I often tell them, "Its right there on my head." They often doubt me, and presist to tell me that I have lost my hair. Chances are, these people are trying to trick me.

some times, its fun to go into a bank and ask for 7053 billion dollars. If the bank asks you why, just say you are intrested in buying a small european country. When they ask how you intend to pay them back, say you will tax your citicens. Also, you can tell the bank that you will make them the official bank of your country.

It is also fun, while some body is asleep or uncopncious, to rub somethhiing mselly under their nose. When they wake up, they will say "whats that smell whats that smell?" all day long. Every one will say "What smell?" cause they are the only person who can smell it.

Lets see.... what else. Today I found list member Marrow R. and we went to Moses Brown and made fun of all the nerds.

Wow, this list is bad.

The first letter is from Mike M. of Tocan, Sam:

Dear Ben,

I disagree with your examples of the Fugitive and Scream. The Fugitive was

based on a TV series of the same name, but had enough plot twists to make

it enjoyable.Ford gave a great performance, as did Tommy Lee Jones (who

won an Oscar for that role). Scream is a great example of a good horror

movie. It never takes gets to heavy and bogged down and it pokes fun at

the genre. I agree with Jurrasic Park being a huge letdown, but I think

your becoming to cynical and jaded for the sake of being cynical and

jaded. Really Ben, do think the movie your going to be in is full of fresh

ideas and such? If you want to see a good movie see the Apostle of the

Sweet Hereafter. If you want to have a good time see Scream or the

Fugitive.

Love,

Mike

Dear Mike,

The problem here was most likely my lack of clarity. I mentioned the fugitive, jurassic park, scream as examples of hit movies, not nesisarily bad movies that were excelent. When hollywood finds a hit movie, such as those, and lets throw in Speed as well, they have ruin it by making a horrable sequal. So, in fact i am not dissing those movies but rather their followings. Scream I thought was horrable, but liked it just for that reason. It was a horrer movie told by 17 magazine, i liked it for the same reason i liked fear. Now, there undoubtedly a couple good movies coming out in major theaters here and there, but for the most part, all the major movies are the same. Movies like Texas flood, or what ever, i cant remember the names of any of those movies, but you know texas flood, dime bag for a dime, denzel ville, the singing killer, all those movies that i see previews for are horrable. But the point that I was trying to make was that while hollywood is lacking origional, or now even worth while material, the indie. film industry is thriving with creative genious. Movies like Ice Storm or the Full Monty (those are just some of the more popular ones) are not anything that you would see in a Showcase Cinema or a Sony Theater. There is more room for experiment. While hollywood is all about making money, the indie market is all about everything, be it money or just something different, it allows a hella more experiment. And I dunno a thing about my movie, I've never seen it. I've only seen a couple of sceens, so I'll have to wait and see about that one. Sorry for noty making my self clear. hmph.

Love,

Ben

Letter number TWO is from Sylvia S. of Grumpy, Dumpy:

Dear Ben

i was thinking it might be cool if listmembers wrote in and introduced

themselves. you know, like an online talkshow. have two or three per

issue or something. "this issue's special guests are: x,y, and z."

ya think? whatever

fuck work

sylvia

Dear Sylvia,

What a grand Idea. What a fantastic idea. Why don't you start?

Love,

Ben

For all your information, when I said last week that listmember LAni R. was a 2nd grade teacher, I was lying to you. You people take things like that too seriously. She really teaches preschool.

And for sylvia, I sent her a thing to start this thing off that will most likely not happen again. But for those of you who wonder about sylvia....

i'm not sure what 'facorite' means, but here goes: (btw - there were some

repeats and i would suggest taking out the ones i say dunno to, for length's

sake)

My favorite letter is: s

My facorite number is: 13

My facorite shape is: spiral

My facorite book is: can't say. too many. see my webpage booklist (

http://www.geocities.com/soho/lofts/7331/book.htm )

My facorite song is: oh goddess.... i dunno..... i love wayyyy too many.

My facorite beatle is: ringo

My facorite monkee is: dunno

My facorite jackson is: dunno

My facorite new kid on the block is: none of them

My facorite animal is: chimpanzee

My facorite word is: iridescent

My facorite teacher is: daniel quinn, author of "ishmael" and other fine

books

My facorite class is: evolution

My facorite show is: buffy the vampire slayer

My facorite disney character is: snow white's evil queen

My facorite flower is: hibiscus

Sylvia, length is not a problem. And for future reference, the hibiscus is noty a flower. It is actually the part of the masquito that is used to prick you and suck out your blood. So remember that next time some one asks you for your facorite flower, unles you want them to laugh at you. You are lucky to have a wise friend like me to point out yyour mistakes.

This week's album recomendation is... um... hmmm. How about the Velvet Undergound's Andy Warhol. That's a great album if you like obscure music. Its very out there. My first ever album recomendation was Niandra Lades and Usually Just A T-Shirt by John Frusciante (If you get it, make sure to get the tape cause it has several more songs). I discribed that album as a basement tape. It was just a bunch of obscure recordings put to gether by numerous numerous overdubbings that really wasn't you'd expect from a comercial release. Its more something you'd find on a bootleg, these just sound like wierd little demos. Andy Warhol lives under the same basic concept. So if you like one, you'll probably like the other (though John's is far more obscure. I mentioned last week that I herd he died, but i am happy to announce that he didnt die and is, in fact recovering. He is also in an unsigned band with flea and Stephen Perkens called the Three Ameobas now, so see them if they come around.). So anyways, get both I guess.

Anyways, that's good enough for now. I will try to get some more of my writing in the next fucking issue. I have been writing an 8 page story in writing, I will publish the 6-page rough draft soon. But my creative juices have been being dranken pretty quick lately so its harder to write these damn lists. But I have been sending out these lists for 10 months so thats expected every once in a while i supose, now huh? Anyways, see ya later.

Love,

Yyour work horse,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

68: From The Desk Of Dirk Diggler

3.8.98 8\11Nite

Hello. I am eating brown sugar. Welcome, to 2 new members: Mike B. of Classical and Tom C. of Wheeler. Theres not a lot else to say here.

on friday, I was walking along and noticed that Boogie Nights was playing at the avon. I hadn't seen it yet, but I've herd its very funny. So i desided to not go home yet and just wonder around until i found some one to see it with. About 10 minutes later, me and DeAnna were walking around running into every body I knew trying to meet up with Erin and we did the Muré met us then we talked to Crazy henery then Corey took us to Sam's and we watched Jack Off And The Bean Stock (as well as other twisted cartoons) and then sam drove us to thayer and then we saw boogie nights, which wasn't as very funny as i herd, or i think I herd, but was still very very good. And that was my friday. I dunno whats up tonite.

blank space.

I was looking through some old issues of rolling stone today, and I found in a 1993 or 4 issue an article on Wal-Mart's decision to ban nirvana because their new album had a song on it called "Rape Me," as well as Snoop Doggy Dogg for obvious reasons as well as other music that they saw as contriversal. the funny thing about this though, is the fact that ddespite the fact that they consider this paticular music "unsafe," they seem to believe that weapons are safe, as they do sell guns. Guns are safer than nirvana? This is all before Kurty boy shot him self, mind you. So i sat there thinking. What did I think? I thought of a little question that goes a little something like this: "Ben, what would you do if you were the CEO of Wal-Mart?" Well, I now present you with my answer in a little piece i like to call

"IF I RAN WAL-MART!!!"

If I ran Wal-Mart, i would replace the gun depatment with a pornographic department. Why? For several reasons. Firstly, it is my personal belief that porn is safer than guns. I would much rather my kids watching "Jaws Of Delight*" than "Barrels of Delight." Secondly, i believe that porn is actualy good for kids, as I would rather my kids getting off to some dirty movie than out getting on some dirty kid. And I think the dirty kid is going to be showing up more when you take away the dirty video. Though it is arguable that a gun could also keep my kids away from the dirty kid, I think the pornographic method is just more hue-main. Thirdly, Wal-Mart just wouldn't be Wal-Mart with out some sort of contriversial view-point. Besides, who would buy a gun at wal-mart if they won't let you buy the music to go with it? The thing about porography is that its music by itself.

If I ran Wal-Mart, I would change the name to Wal-Fart. Why? Because I want people to know that its not the same store anymore. And its cheaper to just change to change one letter on every story than replace the entire name. Why Wal-Fart? Sure, I could change it to Wat-Mart or Wal-Mort or something else, but in the end, Wal-Fart is just more fun. Our slogan would be "we suck ass" or something like that.....

If I ran Wal-Mart, I would get rid of all the music tha Wal-Mart currently sells, and only sell music that they don't sell now. Why? Well, why not? I think it would give the people who only buy things that Wal-Mart aproves of quite a sirprise when they finealy pick up doggy style.

If I ran Wal-Mart, I would think of something else. But I don't, so thats it until I do. Good night.

*What's s"Jaws of Delight"? Here's a fun fact: That was one of the movies me and 2 old chums of mine watched one april night in 8th grade. The next morning, we went down to have some breakfast and my mom said "Do you know who kurt cobain is?" and Oleg said "Yeah, he's the guy from nirvana" and me and the other kid were agreeing and my mom said "he killed himself" and Oleg goes "he did?" and all of us were quiet and we passed the newspaper around, reading the article. So now you know where I was when I found out.

list member Jon S. of Contact, Lenns writes:

Dear Ben-

The Full Monty was not at all an Indie flix. It was produced by a major studio and released in a manner to make it look like an Indie movie, so that all the artsy people could go and see it without giving in to "the man".

Love,

jon

Dear Jon,

That's the same way this mailing list is run. See, you all think that this I sit down and write all these mailing lists, but the truth is that this mailing is actualy written by a team at Warner Brothers. Thats right, Warner Brothers has scammed all of you. The money you spent to subscribe to this mailing list actualy goes to them, not Ben Garber as you might think.

I was not aware of the full monty deal. I just used it as an example because I thought it was one that people had herd of. Oh well, so much for that argument. SO where does Boogie Nights stand?

Love,

Ben

letter #2 is from Matt R. of Chocolate, Slovokia:

Dear Matt,

After reading Sylvia's survey answers, I was inspired to send my own. I'm sorry to see how depressing some of your answers are. Don't worry about life. There are no such things as bad parts of life. Just parts that are less good.

Love,

Ben

Dear Matt,

That was nice of you to console Syvia with such amble words. I could have never said something so beutiful. Thank you also for sending in your own profile. Unfortunately, however, due to lack of space, I am un able to publish your profile thingy. And I will never publish it because I will never have enough space, asshole. Anyways, see ya later.

Love,

Ben

Please send your mailing list letters to the instructions at the bottom.

This week marks the debt of a brand new section I like to call "Little Known Facts About Ben Garber & Sons." Everyweek I will share with you a little know bit of trivia about myself. This is a dream come true for the die hard Ben Garber fans, now you will know too much. Anyways, here is the first one.

Did you know that I couldn't tie my shoes until I was 11? This is a true fact. Not until 5th grade, I believe it was april or may of 91. Why couldn't I tie my shoes before this? I was to lazy to learn. The 80s were the age of velcro. I remember being 3 or 4 years old and the more velcros you had on your shoes, the cooler you were. Keds didn't count. I remember I once came in with 3 velcros and everyone immediately loved me. Anyways, thats how I got by with out shoe tying. I would always where velcro, until the late 80s when velcro was for babies. So I got these things that were ment for hikers and I would just clip my shoe laces tight and tuck in the laces. No one noticed cause the clips came in the same color as my shoes and most people werent looking at my shoes all day. But then people noticed and made fun of me cause of those things (they didnt know I couldnt tie) One day my mom forced me to learn. It was in my mopms car, in the parking lot of the Lincoln Mall.

This week's album recomendation may sirprise some of you, but most of you probably have it, or at least had it at some point. One day in 6th grade, list member Jon S. brought in a band buy a group no one herd of, and proclaimed they would be big, but every one laughed at him. 2 years later, they came out with another album, and that album slowly became more and more popular, until woodstock happond and every one knew who they were. Then they were really popular for a while then every body hated them passed hell. The band I am talking about is Green Day and the album of the week is Dookie. Now, many people say "they have no talent, its only like 4 chords they suck da da da". Even I went through that phase, but then I realised they sound good. And the drummer and bassist do display some talent. But billy Joe is undoubedly an untalented guitarist, but he was extrodanarily creative. Lets see a show of hand for everybody who can make one of the top albums of the year, win neumorus awards and and have sold out concerts with a 4 chord album. Thyats what Billy Joe did, thats hard to do. Cause where as he might not be talented at guitar, hes damn creative, hes not a stupid guy. And has different sounding songs on it, though they are all in the same genre. Its all punk, but Long View doesn't sound like She very much. A lot of people say it all sounds the same, but we can all tell the difference between When I come around and Basket Case. I think its an excently done album, so pick it up again and put it on again. Its pretty good, I recomend it. This was the album of my summer of 94.

Here is Matt R's long long long profile:

1) What's your full name?

Matthew Ira Rufo

2) Who is the person right now that you have the most faith in?

My chauffeur

3) If you could punish one person right now, who would it be, and what

would their punishment be?

One of the hanson brothers. give them testosterone injections

4) If you could give a child approaching their teen years one piece of

advice, what would it be?

Stay away from the Strand

5) When was the last time you cried?

I pulled my chin muscle when yawning in English class. It hurt A LOT.

6) What's your favorite season?

Spring.

7) If you were to snap and completely lose it, what do you think would be

the method of your madness?

Extremely compulsive anal retentive disorders (rearranging my individual hairs; cleaning lightbulbs.)

8) Would you rather be alone for the rest of your life, or with the person

you like least?

Person I like least, so I could make fun of him and beat him in mind games.

9) If you found out you only had 2 hours to live, what would be the first

and last things you would do?

I'd first say "Oh my God! I have only 2 hours to live!", and lastly I would write an e-mail to the mailing list.

10) What's the best gift you've ever gotten?

gift?

11) What's your favorite movie?

I don't care, anything with ben in it.

12) What would you name your first child if it were a boy?

Tetrahedral.

13) What's your favorite part about the great outdoors?

(other people) skinny dipping

14) Name one thing that drives you absolutely crazy about the opposite

sex.

nudity

15) Who's the one person who can always make you laugh?

myself

16) What experience(s) in your life thus far has taught you the most?

too deep a thought for this time of night

17) What has been the most difficult experience in your life?

experiencing chin muscle pulls

18) What do you think is the best part about relationships?

occupying the illusion that you are wanted (sniff sniff)

19) What do you think is the most difficult thing about relationships?

pass

20) What's the first thing you usually notice about the opposite sex?

breast size (I apologize, but it's true)

22) What's your favorite childhood memory?

feeding the ducks

23) What song always makes you cry?

the songs in the disney movies when the hero dies

24) What song always makes you laugh?

Fingertips -They Might be Giants

25) If you could go back in time to tell one person, one thing, who would

it be and what would you say to them?

14-year-old ben -"lighten up"

26) What do you consider to be your greatest flaw/weakness?

I can't speak fluent English regularly. (those of you who know me know what I'm talking about)

27)What do you consider to be your greatest strength/attribute?

Optimism.

28) How old are you? 17 in a few days

29) Who do you trust with all your secrets/or knows the most about you?

my bro

30) Do you love anyone...do they know?

I think i love myself more than anyone else, which i consider healthy rather than arrogant

31) What music do you listen 2?

Smashing Pumpkins, Ben Folds Five, Radiohead, Dave Matthews, Stone Roses, happy hardcore

32) What are your future plans?

get into college. go to that college. ummmm......quit the mailing list and rejoin to become the 100th member.....have lots of fun :-D

Anyways, goodnight. Simpsons is on.

so until next week good night.

Love,

your champion of the world,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

69: Hey, Jughead!! Where are you?

3.12.98 6\49Nite

Ok, well, this issue is the LONG story I have to write this quarter for english. this is just a rough draft, itll be longer soon. Its also among the worst stories I've writen. So give me feed back please, maybe corrections. Also, don't for get the copyright stuff. This is a copyrighted story, all rights are mine, though characters are based on characters from Arcghie Comics. But the story itself is mine, so keep your hands off it, dude.

Also, send me mail and get new members.

Hey, Jughead!! Where are you?

by Ben Garber

Chapter One

I'm Not A Vegan

___________________________________________

It was a bright and sunny day in the town of Riverdale. It was Saturday, June 24th. Archie and Jughead were riding in Archie's beat up jalopy, on their way to Pop's Diner. They were bummed that they didn’t graduate. They were going to be seniors again, for maybe their 12th time or so. They were sick of it.

They arrived at Pop's Diner, sweaty from the hot sun. They got two seats at the counter (as apose to four).

"Hey, Pop," said Archie.

"Hey, Pop," Jughead said, his voice lingering slightly behind Archie's.

"Good day, boys. What'll you be having today?" Pop answered.

"I'll just have a Pop, Pop," said Archie.

"LOL!!!" Pop said, "and for you, Jughead?"

"I'll have three hamburgers and a chocolate shake."

"Would you rather just have a cow?" Archie asked sarcastically and chuckled until he noticed nobody else was chuck ling.

"Actually, Pop," continued Jughead, "Make that five."

"Coming right up, Jughead"

"And fries too!" Jughead added, then got up and went over to the juke box. "Cool!!!! They got Manson!!!! Hey, Archie!!! Throw me a dime!!" Archie tossed a dime across the room to Jughead. Jughead failed to catch it and spent the next minute and a half on the floor trying to find that dime and screaming various obscenities.

"Hey! Quiet down there!!!" yelled an offended Pop, as he flipped the burgers and the finger.

"Sorry," said Jughead, "I found the dime." He put it in the Jukebox and punched in a few selections and walked back to his stool. As he sat down, Captain & Tenielle came on over the speaker. Jughead started singing to Archie, "When the others are turning you off, who will be turning you on? I will. I will. I will. I..." He was interrupted when Pop plopped a nice big gigantic milk shake + in front of him.

"We might have a gig next weekend," said Archie, talking about their band, The Archies.

"Where its at?" asked Jughead.

"At the Hollywood Bowl," answered Archie as Jughead's milk shake came out of his mouth. "Just kidding."

"Hey!!! You made me spit out my milk shake!!! Why, I oughta..."

"Relax Jughead. We got a better gig."

"What better gig? What's better than the Hollywood Bowl?"

"The Ed Sullivan show."

"Yeah, that's pretty big," agreed Jughead. "But where's our gig?"

"We got a gig on the Ed Sullivan Show." Jughead punched Archie in the face.

"Here you go, Jughead!!!!" said Pop. He plopped down five hamburgers.

The next morning, Archie and Jughead showed up at Pop's for breakfast, awaiting Betty, Veronica and Reggie to tell them about the big break. Jughea d ordered 4 or 5 of Pop's special Breakfast Burgers, Archie just had some Wheaties. The rest of the band showed up 15 minutes later in Veronica's new shiny red Corvette.

"Hey, guys. Wuzzup?" asked Betty as she walked towards Archie.

"Sorry we were late. Daddy's Limo driver called in sick so we had to go and get a new car," Veronica said as she cut in front of Betty to sit next to Archie. "So what's the big news, Arch?"

Jughead answered with his mouth full, "We got a gig on Ed Sullivan."

"NO WAY!!!!" Reggie and Betty and Veronica all said at the same time.

"Yes... Hey, Pop!!! Can I have 2 more breakfast burgers?" replied Jughead.

"Commin right up, Jughead," answered Pop.

Chapter Two

Let's Get Harpie

___________________________________________

Betty, Veronica, Archie, @Reggie and Jughead, famous for their band, the Archies, practiced nearly every day from then on. They were going to be able to preform two songs, so they chose carefully: Sugar, Sugar was one, and the other hadn't been decided yet. But everyone kept getting mad at Jughead because he kept showing up late for rehearsals.

"Jughead," they would ask him, "Why the hell are you so late?"

"Sorry, guys," Jughead would reply, "But I needed to pick up some hamburgers." And if that didn't bother the rest of the band enough, Jughead would eat them while he was playing the dr ums, and would loose the beat.

One day, while waiting for Jughead, Reggie just started singing a song. It went something like this: "Archie's here. Betty's here, Veronica too. Reggie's here. Hey, Jughead! Where are you!?!?!? We lwant to dance and we want to sing. We like to hold hands and go adventuring. All the gang is here, but we ain't complete, cause we ain't complete, with out the Jughead beat."

"Hey, that's pretty good!" said Archie.

"Yeah!!!" agreed Betty and Veronica.

"¿What's pretty good?" asked Jughead, as he walked in, reeking of beef. Reggie sang him the song. Jughead wasn't very thrilled about it. But while he was eating his burger, he knocked over a candle and started a fire.

Chapter Three

More To The Story Line

___________________________________________

Betty and Veronica decided to go shopping that afternoon for some new clothes. First they stopped by Custom Clothes for Rich People to get some clothes for Veronica. Veronica found a fantastic dress for $5 thousand, so she had it sized and fitted and shortened and everything. It would be ready by Tuesday. Then it was off to Bargain Silo to get some clothes for Betty. She bought a much less fancy dress but it was nice, plus it came with a coupon to get a free hamburger. She gave the coupon to Jughead when she saw him a few hours later, Jughead took it and ran off.

Now, if you think Jughead would run off to get his free burger, you're wrong. Jughead went to the Bargain Silo and stood outside and asked every person who / walked out for a free burger coupon. He stayed there over night and raised up about 50 coupons, then he went and used 17 of them. He was really hungry cause he hadn't eaten since before he had gone to the Bargain Silo. But he would have been really hungry anyways.

"Man," he said, "Those burgers were good."

the first letter is from Ragina B. of Dirk, Diggler:

Dear Ben,

If I could punish one person right now, it would be matt R. for saying he wants to punish one of the Hanson boys.

Love

Regene

Dear Regene,

I am on your side. Down with Rufo!!!! Down with testosterone!!!! Up with hanson!!!!

Love,

Ben

Letter number 2 is from Sean M. of Mark, Whalburg:

Dear Ben,

I have a little story for you. My band was scheduled to play an audition gig at CBGB's on Sunday. We were going to go on at 10:00pm. At about 4:00pm the bass player of my band got a phone call saying that we were getting pushed back to about 10:30. We were like okay. He got another call about 15 minutes later and they said we were pushed back to 10:45 and that the band LIVE was taking our slot at 10:00. They wanted to try out some new songs. So in essence LIVE opened up for our band. LIVE was booked tat about 4:00 the day of the gig and without any advertising were able to bring about 200 people with them. It was a one in million chance that they would pick the Sunday we were playing to play and they did.

Love,

Sean

Dear Sean,

thats cool. so when are they opening for me? And now I have a story for you (continued below)

Love,

Ben

"Jughead, there's a call here for you." Pop handed Jughead the phone.

"Hello? Oh, hey Archie. We've been moved up til tomorrow? Wow! That's great news. A drum solo? I get to take a drum solo? And a r epresentative from Archie Records will be there? Wow!!! This could be our big break!!! And they have free hamburgers back stage? Wow, Archie!! I can't wait!!!!"

Chapter Six

Jughead Jones And The Battle

___________________________________________

Just 12 hours passed faster than they had ever past before half the day went by. Reggie called Veronica from jail. Bad news, Reggie had been arrested. The crime? Slashing tires. This was bad news for the band, so veronica went and bailed out reggie with the money she was saving up to buy a new helicopter. That was a bit of a set back, but they needed it. The bail came with a free coupon for a free hamburger, so they decided they would give it to Jughead.

They hooked up with him later that afternoon. Jug head was complaining about how he went to the doctors today and the doctor was telling him how he had to get on a better diet or he would have a heart attack.

"I went to the doctor today and he said I had to get on a better diet or I'll have a heart attack. He thinks I don't know that?"

"He's right, you know," said Veronica. You do have to watch you're what you eat. You could end up looking as fat as me!"

"YOU'RE NOT FAT!!" Every one said at the same time.

"Yes I am, and you still have to watch what you eat, Jughead."

"Yeah, yeah. I don't care if I get a heart attack, hamburgers are worth it."

Chapter Two

Ed Sullivan's Ego

___________________________________________

The time had come, my friends, to head to New York and go to the Ed Sullivan theater for the Archies to make their national debut. Archie had his Jalopy all packed and ready to go, then Reggie showed up with a big van that said "The Archies" on the side and Archie had to unpack his Jalopy and pack up the van. Veronica and Betty showed up a few moments later in a helicopter, and Archie and Reggie unpacked the van and loaded up the helicopter. Then a few moments later, Jughead showed up in a hearse, just kidding. Jughead didn't show up at all, so every body figured that he had gone to hamburgers, so the flew over to Pop's. Nope, he wasn't there. Where could he be???? They went back to Archie's house and just waited for him. Then the phone rang.

"Hello, is this Archie?" asked the voice on the phone.

"Um..... maybe."

"Thi Us is Riverdale Memorial Hospital calling. Do you know A boy named Jughead Jones?"

"Um..... yeah."

"Well, I have some sad news for you, son. Jughead.... Oh, I don't know how to tell you this. Jughead had a hamburger yesterday that was infected with e.coli. He has lost his sense of sight, sense of hearing and his ability to talk. We have also amputated two of his arms and one leg."

"Oh, crap," said Archie.

"Oh, and one more thing. Could you tell his parents?" The person hung up.

The Archies picked up Jughead from the hospital and went to Ed Sullivan. Jughead played horribly.

well thats it. Its 6 pages, the final has to be 8 pages so it will be longer. Anyways, album recomendation is, um.... the archies album. I forget what its called cause i dont have it, but it has the songs Sugar, Sugar and Hey, Jughead!! Where Are You???

Also, send me mail and get new members.

So see ya later.

Love,

a man in disguise,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

70: The Adventures of Dead People

3.15.98 11\11Nite

once again its on!!!!!!!!

Well, every body. I'm back. I hooked up with list member Marrow R. on friday after school hoping to get to a Lynchpin show on cape cod but never made it. So we went to montanas and hurassed the waiter then just wondered around then went to ben and jerries and made them open the piano and then refused to play, but ended up playing Imagine. Then we found andre and christian, and we were talking a bit, until a group of three from Barington Bible College came and asked us to let Jesus into our hearts so we can go to hevean. We got in a big argument with them, that was lots of fun.

Marrow stayed over and the next day we went to the salvation army, a record store, montanas, got free puppie dogs (fake) at college hill book store, went to montanas and requested the waiter we had the day before, who was off duty but then he left, then we hurassed our new waitress, then we met some pro public urination girls from RISD and went home. Marrow stayed over again. Today we tried to find a ride to so record stores and were unsuccesful. So we went to wings to go but were forced into newport creamery by sheerston and some other girl Sarah and we got a waitress to like us, then went to thayer and looked around Angel St. Curiosities, where i bought about 50 records!!! (cheap cheap) While looking at records, I herd a voice calling "vagina". I was confused. Then i found it was list member Dave N, marrow went home, so I chilled with Dave and Lars and Jen and Joe for a little then went home and thats my weekend.

And now a special feature: WORDS THAT ARE FUN TO SAY!!!!

fuck

shit

cock

tits

saudamise

necrofriliac

beastiality

voyerism

bondage

testicles

balls

splooge

clitoria

gynal-erection

elephant

anus

uranus

cream

eggs

chocolate

cranberry sauce

sauce

cheese

meat balls

brests

panties

panty hose

whip lash

yeast

dogma

sticky

wet

urinary

meningitus

incestuous

sucks

nipple

fuck

fuck

fuck

fuck

kcuf

fuck

cukf

kufc

fcku

fuck

fuck

larengiitus

gromael

nudie

pontoon

roger rabit

fuck

fuck

tuesday

fuddy duddy

dag nabbit

fuck

fuck face

tooth paste

the band Lynchpin, which features list member Dave N, is going on tour again this summer, and Dave invited me to chill on the tour. We might even play some Big Baloons songs!!!! (Big Baloons is a band made of me and Dave and some other kid from cleavland and we only sing songs about sex and sex related things. Its all in good fun). Anyways, i will post tour dates later so you can all see Lynchpin!!!!! That would be el fab. Ok see ya later. Bye bye.

Letters:

Listmemeber Tom C. of Concord, Aiooooga writes:

Ben,

A deep question has been haunting me since the dawning of last night, and your wisdom is my last resort to having it answered.

Who do you think would win in a fight? Barbra Striesan or Andy Williams?

-tom

Dear Tom,

That question is not very deeper. Please find a deeper one and return.

Love,

Ben

list member Jen B. of Holy, Grail writes:

Dear Ben,

I think Regina B. (my twin) is now out of the family for admitting she likes Hanson to the public....sorry Regene, it's over.

Your former sister,

Jen

Dear Jen,

First off, I am not your sister. @ndly, please don't be down on my boys. Me and Marrow were talking the other day about how it would be cool to get Hanson's parents to come and do a speech on bike saftey or something. I dunno, this is the worst mailing list ever.

Love,

Ben

I'd like to send a shot out to list member Matt R. Sorry for dissing you at all, matt. And happy 17th birthday. I'd also like to send a shot out to me cause friday, march 13th, was the 5th aniversery of my Bar Mitzvah.

More list members, please.

Album recomendation is um, i dunno. Hanson. Go get a hanson record.

Here is another one of those profiles you people keep sending me. I think you are trying to take over muy list. Thanks. Here goes:

Hello Ben! i'd just like to enter my profile... if you wish, you may

modify anything, but i find that all information is sufficient. I used

the questions of other list members. Please distribute soon.

1) What's your full name? What School?

Julie Ahn .. I go to Classical

2) If you could punish one person right now, who would it be, and what

would their punishment be?

i would like to torture a kid who lives in Warwick and gives me

shit about everything. and then expects me to respect him.. my

punishment would be to send him to the bottom-less pit of

hell and make him eat his own attitude until he screams and

wishes he were dead.. and then after that bring him back to this

world and make him pick up where he left off. only this time.. no

one can know who he is and he feels real bad about treating ME

bad. yup. that's what i'd like to do.. but generally,

I'm not THAT mean..

3) If you could give a child approaching their teen years one piece of

advice, what would it be?

live free. be happy with yourself

4) When was the last time you cried?

Normally i don't cry, and i haven't cried in a LONG time...but i

do cry when i feel tense.. usually ends up being about really

stupid stuff.

5) What's your favorite season? most disliked season?

Spring. because my birthday is in spring. I hate late Autumn. I

mean think about it. does nothing but make everything feel dead,

all the leaves fall, and it gets hella cold too fast.

6) Would you rather be alone for the rest of your life, or with the

person you like least?

Probably the person i like the least, because then you're aren't

SO lonely and the way I figure it.. if you are with that person..

then you'd eventually get along .. since there aren't any other

things around to make them angry or be able to hurt you..

On the other hand, i'd kind of rather be alone. For the simple

purpose that you can die in peace and write poems about

how life could have been.. but i wouldn't know the exact answer

until I've experienced it myself.. plus i hope it never

has to

happen..

7) If you found out you only had 2 hours to live, what would be the

first and last things you would do?

I would first have as much fun i could.. and lastly, try to keep

myself alive.. miracles do happen

8) What's the best gift you've ever gotten?

the ability to love others and interests

9) What's your favorite movie?

Well that depends on the category. Drama {the Piano}, Comedy {

Liar Liar and Tommy Boy, and Monty Python the Holy Grail

(spelling?), and Disney {Hercules}

10) What would you name your first child if it were a boy? and girl?

Seth and Azerbaijan* (*inside thing)

11) What has been the most difficult experience in your life?

getting rejected

12) What's your favorite childhood memory?

kicking ass

13) What song always makes you cry?

ones about heartbreak and shit like that

14) What song always makes you laugh?

There's this '80s song that is really great. Unfortunately, i

don't remember the name of it.

15) Do you love anyone...do they know?

i love everyone.. but i love in different ways.. and that

"Significant Other" is a private matter.. in other

words.. they probably don't know. but who knows.. word

gets around FAST.

16) What music do you listen to?

everything, I'm most favorable to altern and heavy sounds... if i

had no choice but to listen to rap or R&B, i'd pick rap.. R&B

makes me sleep. I definately love Techno sounds.. but most

recently, music from the 1920's and '30s (great for relaxing)

17. My favorite number is: 3

18. My favorite shape is: heart

19. My favorite book is: Little Monsters. by Jan Pienkowski. it's a

little kids book, i grew up with it.

20. My favorite song is: "Rapture" by Blondie

21. My favorite Beatle is: George. no one likes George or at least the

people I know don't think of him as their favorite Beatle

23. My favorite animal is: Tiger.. they are so graceful and powerful

24. My favorite word is: i'm gonna go with something simple and not mind

boggling... fuck

25. My favorite show is: Simpsons and the late.. cartoons of Oddities

(on

MTV)

26. My favorite cartoon character: My friend, Shaun O'Neil, created an

animate that resembles the appearance of a devil. he sports the

adidas wear (shoes, shirt and jogging pants, also the "usual

devil pitch-fork" he carries has the adidas logo. [three strips

on

the side and says"the brand with the three strips"])

27.. Other things that i really don't think any of you care about:

-Beelzebub- a demon that tortures people to hear them scream.

-Succubus- a female demon that has sex with men.

-Incubus- a male demon that has sex with women.

-Vampires are real.. they live in our society, although we may

not know it. I'm not crazy..

-oh and.. Life is but an Utterance of Shit.

-Have a Nice day!!

HOMER SAYS: "Mmmmmmm....Attitude"

Anyways, good night i'm getting to go now. Bye bye.

Love,

your clintonesque figurine maker,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

71: Mr Ben Goes To Washington

3.19.98 10\02Nite

Hey everybody. Its you know who writing from you know where. And its time for you know what. Unfortunately, you don't know when or how. anyhow.

I am proud to announce that this issue is going to welcome not one, not two, not four but three new members!!!! Woo-hoo!!!! extitement yippers through my head as I pronounce Somebody, Luis P. and Luzelena W. to the magical world of email. The first person to join, I have no idea who it is or any name or anything, so if you would like to identify yourself, please feel free to be you and me (you're right. I'm a boy :-( (how many of you remember that record?????). Secondly, the next list member is Luis P, some one who I can't say strikes me as a familier face. Luis, welcome to my list, thank you for joining. And the third but not least, or at least as far as I know, is new listmember Luzelena W. Another name of mystery, but claims to have met me at a They Might Be Giants Concert, most likely the one this past fall at Lupos. Welcome aboard, me matee.

Speaking of Lupo's, last night there was a show there featuring the Bomboras, The Amazing Royal Crowns and The Cramps. Me and list member Marrow R. desided to go yesterday. We met on wickiden st and were were looking around, when we went into an antique shop only to find Lux Interier and Poison Ivy (these are the 2 main members of The Cramps). They were just kind of looking around. We talked to them for a few seconds, then headed up to thayer st. I wanted to find some Blue Suade Shoes so we went to Foriegn Affair and asked but they had none. SO i asked for leopard skin pants and they had none. And the lady who worked there, we just stayedthere for a while and chilled with her cause she was cool, but it was funny. Then we went to see Robert Zinn speak at brown and fought about the value of the first amendment, the ACLU, and weather or not Nazis should be aloud to speak with socialists. Then off to Lupos.

Before the show I noticed the lead singer of the Royal Crowns, who I all ready knew cause he works at In Your Ear, and shook his hand, then went to the concessions table and hung out with the people who worked there cause they were cool. Then the Bomboras came on, none of us had herd of them but we were blown away. The best band of the evening, they were. They are a surf/punk/rockabilly band that are really really good, and do mainly instrumental music, and when they have lyrics no one noticed. I got to meet the keyboardist afterwords, as he was walking off the stage. It was cool that I got to meet people from all 3 bands now, and by now Lupos, a good sized club, was packed. The Amazing Royal Crowns were up next and they were really good except for two things: The bass and the guitar were too low. All I could here were the lead singer and the drummer. You could hear the guitar and bass, but not enough, cause they were significantly quieter than the other 2. Then the cramps. They were pretty good, but actualy the worst band of the evening, until the encore, when they covered Surfin' Bird by the Trashmen. Lux was jumpin all over the bassist and the drumset and breaking microphones and it was pretty cool.

Today Marrow came to school with me, where I had a field trip to the buisness expo downtown which was actualy fun cause we just complained at every booth and just had fun with another wise rather boaring show.

Do you really care what I've been up? Do you care about the evening I had? I didn't think you would but Marrow said you do. Voice your oppinion, tell me what you think. If you dont really care I'll stop. If you still want to know whats up with me I won't stop. Get it in the shop.

Blah. I am trying to think of a special feature this issue biut havent thought of one yet. I will do letters no insted.

the first letter is from Mike B. of Orgranoshki, Russia:

Dear Ben,

You totally kick major amounts of ass. I just got your letter about

Jughead. I have been an Archie comics fan for my whole life. If this is

on the mailing list, everyone write me, my address is

spdrcr5@hotmail.com. Ben, where do you come up with your totally

creative ideas? I think you are a genius in the world of literature. You

should put all of your letters into a book. I would buy it. On your list

of cool things to say, Ariela Lev told me it should have "cum-guzzla".

Talk to you later.

Mike Baker

Dear Mike,

Cum guzla, though you and other people may enjoy saying it, I don't enjoy hearing it. And, at that, please keep your filthy mouth away from the bubla. Secondly, the answer is no. Thirdly, nothing else.

Love,

Ben

the second letter is from listmember Lauren S. of Pula, Nwoooochanto:

what about schmegma? isnt that fun to say too???

- Louise

Dear Laura,

when asking questions of this nature, just remember that we live in the greatest country in the world. If you remember that, I think you will find youire answer is actually sitting right in front of your god damned fucking face.

Love,

Ben

This is the last list for a little while, as I will be going to Washington early Sunday moarning and I just don't currently possess the ideas to pump out another list. One of the things I plan to do next week, as I am away all week, is come up with some new ideas, because this mailing list just isn't feeling as fresh. But i dunno. I find the best lists I write tend to coinside with days I have to just rest and think. Ya know? I hope for some of that time soon. But intell then shtiggy wiggy liggy.

Thats another thing is i have to fly back and fourth from washington. I really dont like flying, so I am bummed about that. See, they say flying is the safest way to travel, but you know if there is an accident, the consequenses are much more likely to be worse. Its a lot like nuclear power. They say nuclear power is much safer, cleaner, efficient and all that, but when there is an accident, the consequenses are much more likely to be worse. you know what I'm sayin? And theres also the theory the just the fact that I'm on the plain automaticly jynxes the plain. SO oh well. We'll see, but watch your news for me. Thats all I ask. What if this was the last list?

this weeks special feature can be matching up letters and numbers on the phone. SO here for you is a guide to the letters on your phone dial. I recomend writing this down and keeping a copy next to your phone for easy reference.

1 -

2 - A, B, C

3 - D, E, F

4 - G, H, I

5 - J, K, L

6 - M, N, O

7 - P, Q, R, S

8 - T, U, V

9 - W, X, Y, Z

* - T, O, N, E

0 - O, P, E, R

# -

well, thats it for now. So good night for a while. SO long and have a nice .

Love,

a man with a gull blatter,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

72: Return From The Depths Of Washington D.C.

3.29.98 4\24Nite

Hey everyone. I am back and I have returned. Whats up?

Last saturday, just hours before leaving to washington, list member Marrow R. went with me to the newport creamery. I forget most of that, but I asked the waitress if I could everything they had for free. The following is what she brought me:

3 dinner rolls

plastic salad container of ice burg lettuce

small cup of jimmies

small cup of colored sprinkles

small cup of butter

2 grape jellies

2 strawberry jellies

2 orange marmalades

25 pickles in a chinese restaurant box

3 mustards

6 ketchups

2 knives

Then we went with listmember Matt R. to see spice world. It didn't make a lot of sense but that didn't matter because it was the spice girls and everything they do is a-ok. The music was fantastic. It also featured appearences by Meatloaf, George Wendt, Elvis Costello and Elton John. I recomend it like a rubber glove.

Then off to washington....

Well, I was dissapointed to quickly learn some unpleasant rules. No boys in girls room or girls in boys rooms UNDER ANY CIRCUMSTANCES or they would send you home, you had to be in the hotel by 7, and in your room by 11. And you couldn't go to sleep before 11 because everynight, they would have a room check some time after 11, and if you fell asleep before then, they would wake you up. If you didn't answer the door they would keep pounding on the door until you woke up or they would yell at you. They were total assholes when it came to rules. Also, my shower's tempature wouldn't stay stedy, and there was often no hot water.

On the other hand, the program itself wasn't that bad. Fun things happond. Once we were at a seminar and i was falling asleep and [pissed off cause i couldn't sleep, had a cold shower and had no time to myself and i wasn't paying much attention but was trying to. Anyways, for some reason, the speaker, who was talking about forign affairs and policy, and wasnt that good at it, asked "how come we don't live on the stars?" I promptly raised my hand and said "Well, they're working on that. We're getting there." Then I realised that he had never asked that question, i have no idea why I thought he asked why we don't live on the stars, but oh well. I desided to shut up.

The israli embasy was probably the best thing we did. The embasader was good, he didn't tip toe around any questions and answered honestly. I asked him when Israli relations are currently like with Germany. Aperently they aren't bad, and germany actualy gives a lot of money to Isreal. Its hard to forgive for the holocaust, but they have moved on.

Friday, I went to GWU to visit listmember Dave "Cammel Cock" M. and meet some of his friends and hand out "fuck work" stickers. That was fun.

Friday night, there was a banquet, a dance and a talent show. I entered our school into the tallent show to sing the song Rock And Roll Part 2 by Gary Glitter. But when they called us up, everyone from my school who was there (there were 5, including my self and our teacher) declined, so i just went up and sang Surfin' USA. I wasn't watching, but my teacher said that I was the only person (or group) to perform at that talent show to get a standing ovation. I didn't notice because I have a way of not looking at the audience. I definatly got enough cheers. A friend of mine who had a video camera and taped it said she would send me a tape, so we'll see how that goes. If i get it, I will be willing to send out more copies to some of you, and possably even post it as a quicktime movie online. We will see.

anyways I am home. Here are some letters.

First letter is from Pete M. of Happajappa, Cappalappa:

come on. you have to admit, smock is fun to say. and phlegm (flem) and

prosthetic penis, and fuggedaboutit. and dont forget ... go to hell!

(remember that? julie?)

what the hell are you doing in washington? i really hope you are

meeting with the president to submit our preposal, to ban dogs from tv.

we should have an on-line petition sheet.

pete

ps: rehab is for quitters!!!

Dear Pete,

Good news!!! I showed are petition about getting all dogs banned from TV (except cartoon dogs)!!!!! He liked it and he signed it!!!!! Now, we just have to convince the FCC, as it is not Al Gore who controls that. Sorry.

Love,

Ben

The 2nd letter is from listmember Paul F. of Tucan, Sam:

hey, its me, new member #1. well, im pretty sure i met you through nate davis. i was at the the might be giants show ( this most recent one at lupos) and i might have seen you at other concerts. names Paul F.

Dear Paul,

Hi Paul. I would like to invite you to see grease with me. Want to? Give me a call at 421-4003.

Love,

Ben

WAnt to know something about me you probably didn't know? when I was about 4 years old, I was comming home from a music lesson, with my baby sitter and her friend, when a dog ran out of some body's yard and kocked me down and scrached my nose. That made me cry. But deeper than that was a scar which has made me feel rather uncomftrable around dogs ever since. I wouldnt call it a fear of dogs, just a discomfort. A very discomfort. Hence, my petition to ban dogs from TV.

Anyways, thats it until pigs fly. So thank you for stopping by. If its too hot, take off you're shirt.

Love,

your favorite balloon animal of all time,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

73: I Ate A Vegan

4.1.98 10\09Nite

Yep, thats what I bumper sticker I saw said. I found it to be amusing.

I thought I would present you today with a nother special feaure. Today's feature is called "Ben-Tang Clan." What is Ben-Tang Clan????? Well, a short while ago, i would knock at people who spent a good deal of their money on clothes, or loved to go go clothes shopping, as i thought it was silly. But then one day i woke up and thought "Ben, you love to buy t-shirts. In fact, one could say you collect t-shirts."

I thought about this for a minute until i replied and said "Ben, you're right. Shopping for clothes or spending money on clothes isn't such a bad thing." And that actualy opened my mind a lot more past that as well. Now rather than getting into where that prejiduce came from, i'd much rather tell you what it is that i like. I have thought and thought and declared my personal style "progressive". So here now is a run down of Ben's progressive style, from past to present. And now, I am proud to present this week's special feature, "Ben-Tang Clan." Here goes....

Hat - Now, my hat has been an on and off thing, largely due to schools not allowing hats. But for my 10th birthday, i recieved a biking hat with the phrase "System U" writen all over it. I wore that till mid 5th grade probably. Then no hat...durring 7th grade a picked up another hat which I started waring on weekends and became a staple over the summer: A black hat with a chicago bulls hat on the front. That hat faded, and then twards the end of 8th grade, I found a hat that on the front said "Wayne Stock" and on the back said "Shwingfest." That became my staple that summer and i loved it. But sometime that year my army hat popped up, i dunno where it came from but i found it in the house some ware and started waring it sometimes. It became my offcial hat that summer, though not a staple. Then all my hats just kind of stayed put for a while, until the end of this past summer when it did become a staple. Though I am starting to put the hat away in exchange for the item below.

Glasses - I used to ware glasses when I was little but I truely hated them and no matter how much they said I had to ware glasses, I didn't care and I would constantly break them and leave them places cause they drove me nuts. I declared that I didn't need glasses, i could see fine, but no one believed me. But a 4 year old Ben Garber refused: they hurt his ears, and I cant remember what else but they were just annoying and uncomftrable. So i went with out glasses till maybe 3rd or 4th grade when I bout a pare of cheap sunglasses at disney world. I loved those, but they sadly washed away at the beach. I tried other sunglasses after words but i just didnt like any others, so I went with out sunglasses. At age 15, my love for the beatles peaked, and as many of you know, i idlise John Lennon. Though more so then, as I had 3 pairs of sunglasses that summer that for some reason or another kept breaking or falling in the water, but I always replaced with those same Lennon styled round specs. I felt so cool in them. Again though, away with the glasses. Until last week in washington, picked up a pair of sunglasses for $1.25, and I am in love. Most of you havent seen them uyet, but if they arent on my eyes, i'm probably waring them ABOVE my head. They have orange eyes. Nothing can ever replace these. Lets see how long I stick with them.

Shirt - Now, every day for the past 10 years and longer, my upper body ware has ALWAYS been a t shirt. T shirts are great. I hate plane t shirts though. I like shirts that advirtise something, a t shirt is a way of say "my props go to this". I do not ware product eendorcing t shirts, with the exception of spam, but about 80 or 90 percent of my shirts endorse some sort of musical phenominon. The rest are simpsnons, far side or just some thing random, like "Baywatch at Seaworld." Last year, during the winter, I started waring thermal long sleaves under my t shirts. This is my longest lasting staple.

Pants - This is a very changing one. I dont remember so much before, but in 7th grade, i was noted for ONLY waring black pants. Thoug by high school, i had a little more variation in pants, all my pants looked the same. And since, my pants have become more "dressy." I like dressy pants I think, they are actualy kind of comftrable. I have recently started waring army pants, though many are in more dressy clolors (like dockers baige). So right now, I am expanding my color variaty in pants, finaly.

Undies - I wore tighty wighties until i was 10, when I switched to plain white boxers. Good. I have only 2 "fun" boxers: A pair of Ren and Stimpies that say "gritty kitty" all over, and a pair of Jurrassic Parks that say "T-rex - The largest carnivor to ever walk the earth." Then in the lower corner, they cleverly say "There's a T-Rex in these boxers." Sadly, that is an untrue statement, but it made me laugh. And it was even more untrue at 13, when I got them. I would still where them but they are both really ripped. Lately, i have not been whereing boxers shorts as much, or any under ware. I where under ware to school now, but not on weekends, nights, vacations, ect... Now some may ask "But doesnt that hurt when it scrapes against the zipper?" Yes. But a majority of my pants have "zipper gaurds" on the inside. And, even more comfertable, are the button flies on the army pants I have been waring more frequently as of late.

Socks - No comment.

Shoes - I used to just ware Basketball sneakers. But in 8th grade, i became a converse only kind of guy. I think converse makes FANTASTIC shoes. I do not buy any real sneakers though, just off beat ones, and a few pairs of chucks. But i like shoes that nobody else has, which is why nike and rebok are out of the question. Converse choice of styles seem unlimited. But what I like best when I can is sandles. I ware sandles most of the year. But you all ready knew that.

So theres how i dress I guess. There are also, of course my usual blue nail pollish, back pack and army jackets. But I am currently revamping my style, part unintentional, but I am trying to find more things that I like, and widen my colors. I dunno, we will see what happens. I am exploring. I think my hair cut set something off.

The first letter is from Lauren S. of Jingle, Bells:

Dear Ben,

girrrrrrl... you'll be a woman sooooon...

Love,

Lauren

Dear Lauren,

YAY!!!!!!!!!! THIS IS MY DREAM COME TRUE!!!!!! HOOORAH!!!! HOOORAH!!!!!!!!! I have not herd better news since ever!!!!! Yay! Yay!!! I cant wait!!!!! I will by you a house. Thank you thank you thank you thank you. oh, wait.. You said girl??? I am still a boy. I guess you werent talking to me. Damn. :-(

Love,

Ben

PS. So when will I be a woman?

The second letter is from Marissa L. of Gorbachav, Butafuco:

Hey Ben

Just wondering if you want us to pick up the tix tomorrow morning, if it's too short notice, and you can't do it, or whatever, no prob. I'll check my mail. I've been periodically checkin in with Newbury for that guy you've ben looking for, no luck so far, but I'm keeping my eye out wherever I go. Later.

~marissa

Dear Marissa,

Sorry, I all ready sold them to some girls at star bucks. John Fruciante stuff can be hard to find. But, hey, maybe you can find some one else to get you tickets????? I dunno. Good luck, dude.

Love,

Ben

So what do you want to know you didnt all ready know? Well, when I was in 5th grade, I would stay home from school sick, go to my parents room and watch the price is right. But durring the 2nd half of the show I would het antsy, so I would some times go into my mom's drawer and try on her bikini. Most of you probably expected that, though. But, man, that sure gave me a hell of a hard on.

Anyways, WRITE LETTERS AND GET NEW MEMBERS!!!!!! those are my instructions. Thanks.

until next time, see ya later.

Love,

channel 6 meteorolagist,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

74: Mike Tang Colan

4.4.98 12\07Nite

Hey everybody. My my my, its all ready april 4th. The hippies are starting to fill up providence (more than usual) as Phish is in town!!!!!! I, myself, am going tonite, with Lars, KC, KC's friend, listmember Pete M. and i have one extra. 

I called up a bunch of people earlier in the week to go see Grease last night. Most people ended up not being able to go, and it ended up being Kirston, Julie, Katie and listmember Sylvia S but the majority had all ready seen grease too many damn times so we drove around and ended up in a fair in Olnyville, after Julie spoted a feris wheel. That was fun for the hour or so we were there, but then we went to Julie's house, out in cumberland. Now, how many of you have ever read calvin & hobbes??? Julie's house lives in the same house calvin & hobbes does, including the foresty back yard, with a pond and everything. Only her house is 30 times bigger. Man, it was insane. Julie's house was also part of the underground railroad, and she showed us where people hid and stuff like that. Then we went for a walk in the back yard. Then back home and thats that.

Listmember Mike M. is a young boy who is a year older than me who has been an influence on me over the years. But he was kind of botherd last week when he saw a section called "Ben-Tang Clan" because he knew that he had come up with "Mike Tang Clan" long before hand. Now, as I can assure you that I didn't come up with Ben Tang Clan cause he did, as I havent even seen mike in months. But it is undoutable that he came up with it first and I would like to send out a shot to him for his origional idea (but that never crossed my mind when I wrote it. Not till he wrote me did i realise it.) However, there are 2 jokes of his which I do use regularly sometimes which I would like to give him credit for. "Baby, you so fine you could be in a porno movie," and "Yo mamas so fat that when she see a sign that say 'do not enter,' its too late, cause she all ready enter." Those were Mike M.s origional creations. He also came up with the funny noise that i use as a child name sometimes, but I have always given him credit for that when ever i tell that. And as far as that, everything else i tell is, as far as i know, my origional idea unles i tell you otherwise. And if you found something i said is something else someone used, just let me know so i know and so i can give props where due.

And moving on is a little feature I like to call "Ben's Coined Phrases." These are my little slogans that will help you get through life, and its best to think of them in times of trouble. SO here goes "Ben's Coined Phrases."

"Fuck"

"Hey, it happens."

"Its always better to be a kidder than an adulturer."

"If you hungry pick your nose, if your thirsty lick your toes."

"We need more chicken parmashan for the waffles."

"General Grandpa, we need more chicken parmashan for the waffles."

"I would if i could but I cant so i shant."

"Hey there, this is Ben. Give me a call when you get en (in)."

"What the hell, dude?"

"Cowabunga!"

"I've fallen and I can't get up."

"I've got a hole in me pocket."

"Man, shut the hell up."

"crap."

"I'd buy that for a dollar."

"I'm Chevy Chase and You're not"

"Give it away, give it away, give it away now."

"THere is nothing to fear but fear its self."

"One Two Three O Clock Four OClock Rock"

"Don't step on my blue suade shoes."

"Underwater the fish don't stink."

"Don't have a cow, man!"

the first letter here is from list meber Loren E. of Providence, Rhide Osland.

BEN-

Which did you like better, Wayne's World 1 or 2? Or could they have been combined into one film?

~Loren

Dear Loren,

I wish I could answer you but I have not seen either. However, I can tell you that Schindler's List 2 was much better than the origional Schndler's List, as well as the third one. But both are beaten out by that ever-lovin classic, Schindler's Pissed (Thats the one I am making this summer soon as I get a video camera.) Hey, does anyone know where i can get a cheap VHS video camera used?????

Love,

Ben

The second letter is from Casandra K. of Crack, Cocain:

ben

you are the greatest

you should market yourself

have a ben garber line!

love

cassandra

Cassandra

Dear Cassandra,

This is a great idea!!!!!! THanks!!! EVERYBODY!!!! I HAVE SET UP A NEW HOTLINE!!!! If you want to here ben's answering machine message, leave a message or possably even TALK TO BEN, please feel free to call THE BEN GARBER HAPPY BIRTHDAY HOTLINE at 401-421-4003. As a special treat to the locals, I will not charge you a penny if you are calling from with in my calling area. Otherwise, you'll have to give MCI some money. And if you need anyhelp, there is also 401-911. I hope this answers your question, Cassandra.

Love,

Ben

Want to know something else you don't know about me?????? When I was 8 years old or so, I was staying withing grand parents beach trailer in Westerly, when I found 2 5 dollar bills wash up on shore. Some people found over 100 but as some one who was so young, and considering 10 bucks was worth a hella more ten years ago, you can imagine an 8 year old wouldnt have a lot to spend 10 bucks on. Anyways, i'm off.

So wether your in your car at the table, this is Ben Garber signing off.

So long, until next time.

Love,

some one who now knows that you do NEED under where when you where button flies or itll hurt you're winky,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

75: 80 Days With A Crusty Bum

4.7.98 10\29Nite

Hello. This is Benjamin Againamin. Well, good night, see ya later.

Love,

The trophy winning stewrdess,

Ben Garber

 --------------------------

76: Cranston Sucks

4.13.98 6\24Nite

Well, at least the Newport Creamery there does. I went there a year or so a go to eat and dint like the service. But today i went again to get an Awful Awful and found myself distressed. You know when you get to the bottom of an Awful Awful and then you have to drink it from the cup insted of the straw cause its too unstrawable???? Well, that was pretty much the whole thing. And they also gave me a funny straw. Though I applaud the fact that it was a bendy straw, as we get straight straws at my local angel street branch, but the texture of the straws felt funny and uncomftrable against my teeth. And the guy at the counter was that nerd from the simposons. You know, that guy who works at the grocery store and the toll booths and stuff like that and he had a funny voice? That was him. Anyways, i wasnt pleased. You know the worst thing about that creamery, though, is that you have to wait to be seated. I like the good old self service station they have here on angel street. Or there on angel street. But the garden city one sucks.

I have herd a very sad sad rumor. You all know that one of my favorite bands of all time is the Milli Vanillis. And I am sad to announce that half of them have died. I am not sure which one it was, but it was of a drug overdose. My condolences to his family. But, fortunately, I have some good news as well. And i mean EXTRORDINAARILY good news. You all know that my biggest enemy in the world is Dave Navarou, as he ruined the chili peppers, and caused them to release there only truely bad album as well as forcing them to go alt. Well, I am proud to announce that Dave Navarrou has joined the chili pepper's long list of ex-guitarists. The reason he left was reportadly creative differences. Could this mean the return of the funk???? Lets hope so. My worst fear is that the chilis will just not do any more at all, but i hope they get a better guitarist. If my luck has it, maybe John Frucante will come back? He left in 92 due to stress related reasons, but we will. see. Thats doubtful but thats my hope. Let me know if you hear anything. I think it would be kind of cool if the next guitarist was Puff Daddy. Well, not cool but funny. Funny will do.

I am seeing radiohead on wednesday. But in the mean time, I have a letter from Laura S. of Grechin, North:

Ben,

I think you should wear red nailpolish, it'd go better with your eyes.

Much love,

Laura

Dear Laura,

My eyes are blue. My nails tend to be blue. My sunglasses are reddish orrange but i cant find them so they are silver. But the frames are blue, and my nails remain blue. How do you do? Hows montley crüe? Need something to chew? Try hot rubbered glew. 

Love,

Ben

Ben

I am on my way to Broadway, and everyone has to come see me. But on the 

way to Broadway I'm gracing the stage of Moses Brown School. So everyone 

must come either May 14th, 15th, or 16th. 

The Yankee Doodle Kid,

George Michael Cohan

Dear Michael,

Will this be as thumbs up as mudduh courage? ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha!!!! Wow, that play sucked. Anyways break a leg.

Love,

Ben

After last week's joke call back, i recieved 2 letters. One from list member Jen B. claiming that I stole the word "shiznit" from her, as well as Marrow R's claim that I stole the name "Ben." To set things clear, I did not steal the word "shiznit" from Jen B, but rather I stole it from Dr. Dre, the same person Jen B. stole it from, but some how became convinced that she came up with the word. Now, though I do give Marrow credit for the name Ben, i do have to say I didn't steal it. My parents stole it, and befell it onto me. You know very well that I have ben trying for years to change my name to Carne De Vaca. 

Another fun ben garber fact you probably didn't know is that i was born at Women and Infants hospitol, right here in providence. Bet ya didn't know that, now did you? 

I would like to close off this mailing with some shots. I'd like to send a shot out to List member Emmanuel S. for getting into Cornel University, Lauren S. who will be 16 on wednesday, David Letterman who turned 51 on sunday, and to me for having 2 weeks vacation. Thats right, I'm on vacation again, for 2 more weeks. 

Ok, well good night.

Love,

your plush eskimo,

Ben 

 --------------------------

77: When Two Birds Make Three

4.17.98 3\12Morn

Hello everybody. The benjamin trolley is pulling into the station. 

Anyways, i guess I will start off thsi issue by saying hello to a new listmember who was new last issue but slipped my mind: Sam R. Sam R. was introduced by listmember Rachel S. Though i do not know Sam R. that well, i will amke up a story to tell about her. She was born durring the cold war, on a dark stormy afternoon. Named same after the great Sam Becket of Quantum Leap, she grew up under the supervision of a nazi. This nazi up brining was tough for her, seeing as how she is a comunist, but, hey, it happens. So welcome, sam, your presence has been denoted.

I would also like to tell you all that i got my grades this morning. I got a C in spannish, a D in History, an A in writing and an A in journalism. My economics teacher, who is also my adviser, gave me the option of failing or just pretending that I never took it. I desided to not have taken it. But i feel like a nerd with 2 As. But oh well, it happens. I guess it cant hurt though. Maybe i'll get more. Oh well.

Last night, I saw Radiohead with listmember Matt R. Here is a letter I wrote to list member Lani R. about it: I just saw radiohead last night, they actualy werent that good. They played for a very short time and really played what was on the albums. They didnt really take anything out. Except for Fake Plastic Trees, that was REALLY good, and kharma police was good. I mean, the concert didnt sound bad, but they do sound better on the album, and they didn't do much from pablo honey. I kind of like bands better when they sound better live than on the albums, i guess phish has spoiled me though. 

It was a shame. They really were a [let down]. Oh well.

You know, when you write a list like this, I often feel a lot of pressure to be amusing. I don't always acomplish that, in fact i feel i usualy don't, but thats what I usualy find my self trying to be. I mean, why would you want this list if it wasnt amusing? If i just wrote really depressing things, I would never achieve the 63 subscribers that I hold today. Sometimes I just feel very unamusing, but write the list anyways, at an attempt to be amusing when I really not, or i think i'm being amusing when I'm really not, as was the case with the last issue. In was in a mood all day where I thought I was amusing, but when I read that mailing list again two days later i was embaressed. That wasn't amusing. And the part of the mailing I feel most pressured with is by far the letters section. I try to think of something amusing to write for each one, which can be very chalenging sometimes. And sometimes, i just write really stupid things, which sometimes is just not appropriate or amusing and ends up bothering more people than it amuses, you know what I'm saying? If you write a letter into the list, be prepared, because sometimes I am rather offensive with my responses, in patiocular to the letter writer. And sometimes it is amusing, but sometimes its not. Again, last week's letters section was a good example. 

List member Syvia S. wrote in to tell everyone about her upcomming school play, and when I wrote it, i found it amusing to ask her if it would be as bad as the last school play i saw at her school, moses brown, this past fall. I read over my list 2 days later and said "what were you thinking? That was just dumb!" I'd like to apolagise for that, to not just sylvia, though her in paticular, but every one else who is in that play, which in cludes several list members, and also to any one else who I have slandared and offened in this list. 

And in conclusiion to that, I have two things to say. Firstly, i would like to say that beware when you write me letters. I do realise that its in apropriate this past time, but sometimes it is actualy amusing, but i will try my best not to be as insulting in the future. But in the event that I do slip, that I dont think about it, i apolagise aheahd of time. But I will do my best not to do that, and to control my self. 

And secondly, about Sylvia's school play: Now, I am not going to lie to you, i didnt like the last play i saw at Moses Brown. But despite that, I still had fun. I mean, why does anybody go to school plays in the first place???? Its surely not the quality, as moses brown is surely not the only school to put on bad plays (keep in mind that I was at PCD last year, HOME of the bad plays, and jocks who cant play sports). For the most part, people really only go to school plays to see friends and family. And why not?? They're you're friends and family, dag nabbit. Thats why I went to see the last moses brown play, cause I had friends there, i went to see my friends. And I had fun with them durring intermission and after words (we got there late so before didnt count i think). So, in the end i would like to encourege you all to go see Sylvia's play. Not because its gonna be good or bad or what ever, i dont even remember what the play is. See it because Sylvia is in it, as she is one of the nicest people you will ever meet. And go and see it cause you have a fellow list member in it. In fact you have several fellow listmembers in it, including Matt R, Carl S, and Marrow. I will remind you when it is when it is closer. 

Anyways, here is another attempt at letters.

The first is from list member Dana P. of Trauma-rama, IN

dear ben garber,

i havent written you email in some time so i thought it might be appropriate to do so...i hope you have a good time at radio show- they were here in chicago on saturday and it was suposed to be a mondo deeluxe show...why the hell would you want to change your name to cow meat??? actually, it might be interesting....and i would like to add that you totally suck because it seems that you are NEVER going to school....well have a good spring break, i know im enjoying mine

dana

Dear Dana,

Last night, I saw Radiohead with listmember Matt R. Here is a letter I wrote to list member Lani R. about it: I just saw radiohead last night, they actualy werent that good. They played for a very short time and really played what was on the albums. They didnt really take anything out. Except for Fake Plastic Trees, that was REALLY good, and kharma police was good. I mean, the concert didnt sound bad, but they do sound better on the album, and they didn't do much from pablo honey. I kind of like bands better when they sound better live than on the albums, i guess phish has spoiled me though. 

It was a shame. They really were a [let down]. Oh well.

Love,

Ben

the second letter is from Lauren S. of Greensdale, Redland

Dear Ben,

you better fix that birthday situation and fess up to your lack of memory concernuing my birthday... april 29, hon

Love,

Lauren

Dear Everybody,

I said last week that listmember Lauren S. turned 16 this past wednesday, on April 15th. It was my mistake, and I apolagise. I guess I mixed up Lauren S's birthday with the day that you're taxes are due. I hope you did you're taxes!!!!! 

Love,

The IRS

Please send me more letters (at you're own risk) and get new members as well.

Anyways, another fact you probably didnt know about me is thatwhen I was 8 years old, just a week or two after turning 8, i was coming home with my mom and we parked in the garage. I was closing the door and OW! i slamed my thumb in the door. It instantly turnned purple so I instantly turned, crying. Next thing i knew i was at the hospitol and a nurse said to me "Do you know why you have two thumbs?" "why?" i asked. "So we can compare them." She noticed that one was purple, and there was there for a problem. She wrapped it in gause da da da. I got home and missed th sesame street special I wanted to watch. I am not telling this storry in all detail. But the thumbnail fell off soon and I was left with no thumbnail on my left hand (that was the hand). I put my thubnail under my pillow that night in the hopes that the thumb fairy would come (i figured if it worked for teeth, why not a thumb nail?). And it worked!!! THe next morning I found a dollar under my pillow. Lucky me!!!!

Anyways, thats it for tonite. Until nextime, so long.

Love,

you're divrce attourney,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

78: The 4the Mailing list ever

4.23.98 2\43Morn

Here is an old mailing list

-----

6-1-97

Subject: 4th One

-----

hello all. Well, after the poll, most of you wouldn't mind daily mailings and some of you would be bothered by that. Well, i've come to a conclusion: crap!

 

i will send out mailings when i feel like sending mailings. why waste my time when i have nothing to say? or why say nothing when i have so much to say? this will be mailed when i feel its apropriate. But, remember, you do not have to respond, if that yer problem. I won't send it daily, i won't send it every 2 weeks. So don't worry what ya voted for, i think you will be satisfied.

 

Our list has reached the 21 people mark!!! But Tyler still can't figure out how to join. I have recieved too questions so i will answer them. WELCOME, TO ALL THE NEW MEMBERS!!

 

Nate Davis of Paris, Farnce writes:

"Dear Ben,

What the hell?"

 

Dear Nate,

i really couldn't tell you, you should ask some one else.

 

Liz gately wants to know exactly who is the china republics.

Here is a run down at last count, but who knows. I will include every body who has been or is. This is NOT the current line up, for i know not what it is.

Me - Lead singer, band leader, drummer

Nate Davis - Backing Guitars, Vocals

Tyler Edwards - Bass, Vocals

Geo Leonard - Lead Guitar, Vocals

Hunter Howe - Keyboards

Nico Muhly - piano

emanuel schanzer- lead vocals

P. Josh Griffen - Congas, Vocals

Eric Remonavich - Glokenspiel

Jon Snow - Metalaphone

Josh Morganstien - Shout out vocals

Sarah Baumgardle - Flute

Javed Memon - Dancer

Christian Austidilio - Dancer

 

 

 

If you have any questions, and hope some of you do, please send them, follow the instruction bellow or your questions will be ignited.

 

Well, i have 4 finals left till i'm out of school for summer. I have applied to 2 schools, but one of them, i still haven't gotten my application in yet, and i can't say that i'm trying too hard at my exsams. I have an idea of where i might be next year, but i'm not sure, and won't say a thing till i am. But i'll post it on the list when i know.

 

This weekend, i saw 2 movies: Jurassic Park 2: the smell of fear, and Suburbia. Jurrasic park was cheezy. Though better then i though. Ya minus well wait for the video to see it thogh, not worth $8 a person, but i did get a nifty popcorn bucket. I saw it with brent and hunter and lindsy and loren. I saw suburbia with Emanuel and Cedric. Its by the same guy who made dazed and confused. I dunno what cedric thought, emanuel hated it. I hated it at first, but by the end of the movie, i didn't want it to end. I liked it cause it showed life, it showed real people, like the people who are always on thayre st. They might not be good people, but they are people, and i enjoy watching them. It went a bit deeper than dazed and confused, but went by the same plotless theory. If you didn't like dazed and confused, you probably wouldn't like this. Dazed and confused had much better Sound Tracks though.

 

The walk for life was today. But silly me, i forgot to get pleges. So will you all plege money for me? its for a good cause. Please help support aids. I forgot to walk too, but we need to support aids, its important. You should have herd the mayor's speech, what he said about miss america, wow! funny, but unexpected

 

For those of you who haven't herd, i decided to change my first name to Carne De Vaca. That is spannish for Meat Of Cow, or, beef. But, so i don't loose my identaty, i will make my middle name ben, and keep my last name. This will happen when i'm 18, its official. I will show you all my lisence, asuming i will get one ever....

 

Well, thats all for this mailing, remember to send your questions and comments and what ever to me following the instructions below, get more people on our list, and please close the window. I will include some song lyrics on the next mailing. See ya later, alligater. cha cha cha.

 

love,

not your friend or mine,

ben garber 

 --------------------------

79: Peddles

4.26.98 5\39Nite

Yello, everybody. How are you all????? Here is another mailing list. Well, I am fine, thanks. Please write in mail and find new members. 

I will start off this week with some shots. A shot goes out to listmember Lauren S. who turns 16 tomarrow, and another shot to list member Lani R. who's 27th birthday is tuesday. Happybirthday, kids. Lani is moving to new york soon, and to get there, she is selling hand made hemp jewlery (i.e. bracelets, necklaces, pants, fadoras....). Lani is making them all her self, and they are good too, i just bought 4. So i encourage you to by them cause they are fun to ware and it will help oyut a friend. And i know how much you all like hemp, so email lulu428@aol.com and tell her you are intrested. Or you can tell me, and I will get the order done for you. But do it, damn it.

On thursday I bought an electric bass. Largely because I have a gig coming up next friday. Next friday? Yes. Itll be my first bass gig, and I'll be singing too. Where am I playing? Its actualy moses brown, with list members Carl S. and Marrow R. and some drummer, who all go to Moses Brown. It will be at 7 pm that friday and there is no admission i think (if there is, bring money just in case.) To be honest, its going to be pretty bad, but itll be fun anyways, mainly cause i'm singing. And i'm pleased to announce we are only doing origional numbers, no covers. So come see my first bass gig, and boo and hiss as loud as you can.

I am lissening to the rock and roll hich school sound track right now. Its pretty good.

I am writing this list cause I havent sent one in a while , not cause i have soomething to say, cause I dont. I guess i'll throw in a special feature. What can I do??????? Hmmmmm...... how about i press every key on my key board, then press shift, then press option, then press option-shft.
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Ok, good. I hope that a\ll comes out in your side. Alot of times, the option-buttoned characters dont show up in emails, or they convert them to regular letters. Like © (option-g) will turn in to (c). Or ™ (option-2) will turn into (tm). THat bothers me. 

the first letter is from Lauren S. of Hootin, Anny:

i have often been finding myself liking trendy music... i mean... i like those one hit wonder tunes and it's bothering me... i am still forver and always loyal to my boys in Phish, but this "i like trendy music thing: is bothering me... can you help?

Dear Lauren,

are you trying to tell me that phish arne't trendy?? I don't understand. Oh well, happy birthday you son of a bitch. Good night.

Love,

Ben

second letter is from listmember Tom C. of the French-Pacific Islands:

Dear Ben,

How many licks does it take to get to the tootsie roll center of a tootsie pop?

-tom

Dear Tom,

Ask mr. owl.

Damn Straight,

Love, Ben

Wow, i am so not in the list writing mood.

Here is something else you never knew about me. I cant think of anuything towrite. Watch the simpsons tonight cause its the 200th episode. Here is a story I wroote to fill up space Actualy, here is my report card from last simester of the 96/97 school year, at the yucky yucky PCD.

Garbella CURSE: MEH TEACHER: Carol B. Conrad

SEM: C Exam: D Year: C-

I believe Ben finally began to see what we meant by organization and effort. His term paper was a model for meeting deadlines and research His interpretation was good but did not take into account the broader historical context of Escher's time period and later influence. His exam demonstrated with consistency what are his strengths, a good general interest in historical questions and answers, but also highlighted in his weakness, a lack of reasonable familiarity with factual information to put those questions and answers to good use. The bottom line is that Ben has the skills to successfully attack individual assignments, even long term projects such as month long term papers, but does not have the will to attack each day with the same focus. Thus his year long, or even unit, understanding is full of holes. When he finally decides to attack each day as he did on the term paper, he will reap real rewards.

COURSE: Conceptual Physics Teacher: St eve Reeve

Sem: C- Exam: C- Year: D

Ben's efforts in this class improved dramatically during the fourth quarter. He seemed to be much more focused in class, and his efforts outside the classroom were reflected in his work as well. Ben is still very disorganized -- I don't recall ever seeing him take notes in class -- and he still shows a great deal of ambivalence toward his schoolwork, but there has been progress. I hope this trend continues for Ben next year.

COURSE: Spanish I Teacher: Kyleen S. Carpenter

Sem: C Exam: C Year: C

Ben - I will certainly miss our great conversations and all of your interesting contributions in Spanish 1 this year! I wish you luck next year, wherever you end up going to school. You have a lot of great qualities, and I recognized them this year both inside and outside of class. You are enthusiastic, honest, earnest, creative and full of life. You have a min d that is unique, and I am sure that you will find many uses for all of your talents. You finished the year respectably and I appreciate the work you did in the course. I was especially impressed with your Spanish version of the los lobos paper. On the final exam, you had some trouble with vocabulary, but conceptually you were very strong. Your strength is in your writing. Ben, I am glad to have had the opportunity to teach you. ¡Adiós!

COURSE: Geometry TEACHER: F. Forester

Sem: D Exam: F Year: C-

Ben worked well with his group as his fourth quarter grade would indicate. His failure on the final exam is certainly cause for concern. I wish him good luck next year, and I'll miss his sense of humor. 

COURSE: Sophomore English TEACHER: Peter W. McCalmont

Sem: D Exam: D Year: D

This has been a long frustrating year for Ben --and, I suppose, for me too. I Recognize in Ben much greater intellectual potential than he regularly produces. His poor study habits and erratic effort have wrecked havoc with his performance and his grades. Too often Ben is not prepared and doesn't even have a book; he is late submitting work or completes only about half of the required assignment. Generally he has stumbled on the vocabulary. I know Ben has been looking at schools and I thought he might toss in the towel --but to his credit he did not; he 'hung in there' in the final marking period and managed to hand in all his work and finish with a passing grade. Ben is a pleasant person and I enjoyed his wit--but he is a very frustrating student. I wish Ben the best next year.

..................sem..........year

Absences: 3................11

Tardies:.....0.................0

Dismissals..0.................0 

Anyways, so long. 

Love,

your idealess mentor,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

80: Abba

5.2.98 10\26Nite

Well, you ALL missed it. You just missed the biggest concert in history. Last night Abba preformed their first concert ever. With me on bass, list members calr s and marrow r. on guitars and Phil on drums, we played rock around the clock, a song i wrote called The Water Song, then I sang Stand By Me for every body. Abba is another band of mine based on my very own music theory: A lot of bands try to be good and end up sucking. There for, by trying to suck, a band will be really good. It hasn't failed yet, hence the federal roosters and now abba. We played rock around the clock for a good 6 or 7 minutes. Not to mention we were the last band, making us the head liners. I was pleased. 

Welcome to new list member Adrien, who i do not know. Adrien was born in germany a good 200 years ago. Farming was the name of his game, as his family owned the biggest farm in germany. A pig farm, it was, producing mainly just pork products, his famalie's food became emensly popular durring the holocaust. Unfortunately, his farm was shut down after world war II. But adrien, always ready with a back up plan, started to manufacture televisions. Chances are, if you bought a german television anytime after world war II, it was probably made by new list member Adrien. Welcome aboard, Adrien. How are your tonsils holding up???

I saw spike and mike's animation festival today. This one wasnt a sick and twisted, but it was still just as fab. Oh, it was really good. See it. Also, go to www.spikeandmike.com

One question many of you may wonder is "what should I watch on TV?" Well, here am I telling you which current shows are worth watching every time they are on: 60 Minutes, The Simpsons, King Of THe Hill, Dateline NBC, Cosby. Now before you write me telling which shows I left off, remember that I do not have cable, and living in my basement with no antenna, I only get FOX, NBC and CBS. And also, there are other shows on TV that are good, i like mad about you, newsradio and everybody loves raymond, but its ok if you miss those. THe shows i listed above are the ones that are worth a halh hour out of something productive. And before you tell me that I left off the x-files or seinfeld or veronicas closet, dont do it. I dont like those shows. I used to like seinfeld till igot bored with it, realising that they use the same formula for a show every week and for characters, and i got bored with that formula. But now you know what to watch. 

The first letter this week is from listmember Eric L. of Gan Gan Gan Gan:

Dear Ben,

Wow! Lauren has the same birthday as my grandmother! WOO-HOO! :-)

Love, 

Eric

Dear Eric,

Happy birthday!!!!

Love,

Ben

The second letter is from listmember Dana P. of Gonzonoville, PE

dear ben garber,

i havent written you email in some time so i thought it might be appropriate to do so...i hope you have a good time at radio show- they were here in chicago on saturday and it was suposed to be a mondo deeluxe show...why the hell would you want to change your name to cow meat??? actually, it might be interesting....and i would like to add that you totally suck because it seems that you are NEVER going to school....well have a good spring break, i know im enjoying mine

dana

Dear Lauren,

actualy radioHEAD weren't that good. And i am not changing my name to cow meat. Why the hell would I? I am changing my name to Carne De Vaca. And at that, why go to school????

Love,

Ben

anyways, starting this issue, i will offer a new section called "Ben Garber's Store of Stuff." Wgat is Ben Garver's store of stuff???? Well, last issue, i told you that listmember Lani R. i selling hemp jewlery (email her at lulu428@aol.com for orders and info). And in the past, I have notified you that listmember Dave N's hardcore band, Lynchpin, has albums for sale (email him at libbits@gwis2.circ.gwu.edu for orders and info), as well as listmember Nate D's family jazz/ect. band, Clean and friendly's musical merchandise (email him at powai@aol.com for orders and info). My Stuff Store will sell these regularly, so you can always email me for info or orders, or honest oppinions, and you can also order them direct from the people making them. Is Ben Garber selling out? I don't think so. I am not selling ANYTHING, so dont try selling you're bike here, this is just for origional hand made items that you wont be able to find at any normal place. It is also to support friends and list members, so if i dont like you, i wont sell your item. And also, before you ask me to advirtise you're crystal meth lab, remember that I am selective OF the items that i sell on this list. Music, handmade crafts, things like that are what i sell. So no pipes or pipe bombs or things like that, please. I have the right to reject your items. And if i am ever selling anything, i will sell my things there too. ANd i encourege you to purchase these non idustrial products, and support you're fellow list members.

Here is something most of you didnt know about me (but some remember quite well). In 9th grade, i picked up a pair of nice warm fuzzy boots. The best thing abouth them was the socks were built in, and so i didnt have to put on new socks everyday, cause they were built in to the boots. But it was a wet and snowy winter, and they would get wet and stuff like that, plus i had smelly feet anyways, which led them to smell quite bad. So bad, in fact, that at school, if i was on the same floor as you, you would know instantly. You could smell them from the other end of the hall way, and i'm not joking here. People would say "please where socks" and I would say "no, the socks are built in" Anyways, i stopped whereing them in the spring, when i switched back to chucks. i have not worn any thing but converse since. 

Wow, this issue is a sell out. Look!!! every paragraph promotes something!!!!

Anyways, see ya later. I'm chevey chase and you're not.

Love,

the bassist from Abba,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

81: Top Ten Signs you Have A Bad Knee

5;9;98 1\53Nite

Hey, joe. Here are the top ten signs you have a bad knee. I this is something i've made for the next issue of my school news paper. So here goes:

10. You have a bad knee

9. When ever you try to walk you say "ow"

8. You can't walk

7. Whenever you try to stand up, you fall down.

6. You're knee swares a lotand abuses children

5. You are in an ice skating competition with Tonya Harding

4. You can only walk backwords

3. You're doctor tells you that you have a bad knee

2. You are in a wheel chiar

1. One word: ASS!

anyways, how are you. I would like to start out by pointing out that last week's new listmember, Adrien, is a girl. I would also like to recognise Abba member Marrow r. pulled a dog out of hs fly durring our concert last week. You happy now, Marrow?

Tonite I am supposed to go to a bjork concert. Trouble is arousing though. I asked a nameless list member to come with me, and she accepted,tyhat is good. But she has made herself impossable to contact, for the most part, as well has she has never returned any messages or anything. So this is how she has forfeit her tickets and why i am scrambling to find someone else to take that extra ticket. She is playing at the Polladium, at 261 Main St. in Worcester, MA. Listmember Matt R. may or might not be able to go, which would be nice. The bus leaves at 3.55 which means that if he doesnt know by then if he can go, he forfeits his ticket as well. Anyone who would like the extra ticket and can let me know by 3 o clock today, please give me a call at 401 421 4003. Bjork is pretty much obscure alternative/dance/electronica with a lot of just plain old obscure things. Let me know please. If you can drive and have a car, thats a definate plus too, but not essential.

So whats up? Well, This past week started off on Tuesday, when I spent the day and Ben and Jerries, loading up on free ice cream, as it was Free Ice Cream Day. I had 7 ice creams but only finished 5, because one timei got a flavor i didnt like so i threw it on the ground, and the other one i threw at a DJ from 99.7X. And thats what the day turned out to be. 95.5 WBRU showed up in the morning. They were handing out bumper stickers and coca-cola cards. I asked if I could have a 94 HJY sticker insted (these are two different stations). They didn't like that. I had my radio with me, so the DJ pointed out that my radio was on the wrong station, even though it was current ly playing a tape, but the dial was clearly not on 95, so he desided to not like me. I asked him for a coca cola card and he refused to give one to me cause i didn't lissen to their station. The same DJ, a tall brittish or australian man who is on in the mornings sometimes i think, called me a cocky bastard. Not knowing how to respond, i took the pen out of his brest pocket and threw it into the crowd and he said "oooo". Oh well. I was getting bored so i decided i would run home and get my ghost bust squirt gun. But when I got back to Ben And Jerries, WBRU had left. DAMN!!! Not much later, 99.7X showed up. See, one big difference between wbru and 99.7X is that when you make fun of the WBRU to WBRU's face, its funny, cause they dont take things too seriously. 99.7X however is too serious, and were very displeased when I asked them for a 94 HJY sticker. Marrow put a wbru stick on their car though, and I squirted one of the DJs with my ghost busters gun. About an hour later, the dj cme up from behind me and pored water on my head, so i yelled at him and his manager and told him that he just lost a customer and protested 99.7X to everybody i saw. 

I like WBRU, i was just making fun of them cause they were there and that was fun. 99.7X, what a stupid station. They play some good music sometimes, but the station itself is so bad, i hate them. But the WBRU free concert series will be beginning soon, and i will post the schedual for you if you want to go.

Letters:

The first letter is from list member Leon Z. of Pascow, Poppycorn:

Dear Ben,

I saw you walking down the street the other day...(Saturday afternoon)

and you had on the wierdest pants! Are they cotton? They seem to be

something almost alien in origin.

much aptitude,

-Hunter

Dear Leon,

They are alien of oregon. I wish i knew what they were. No further comments.

Love,

Ben

dearest ben, 

how are you? I do believe that Carne da Vaca is a rather interesting

name, and don't let anyone tell you otherwise. My question is, what is

the meaning of life, and why is it such a bitch? I have been unhappy,

but don't know why.. I guess that it is just a normal part of development

and I should be happy since my birthday is coming up, but then again I

should, "go to hell." (hee hee) Please reply soon.

signed, 

Julie (temporarily insecure person)

Dear Julie,

I see your problem as a problem, and I have come up with a solution. My first thought was too look in the yellow pages under Security, but i can't find the yellow pages. So i have done the next best thing. I have opend up my very own security company, i call it Ben Garber's Secure Security. I offer the securest security available. I will be an alarm, a smoke detector, a safe, a blanket, a fireextinguisher, a door lock, a bouncer, a security guard, a servailance camera, a phone tape, or anything else that you need me to be. Just call 401 421 4003 and talk to me about your security needs and to get a free estimate. 

Love,

Ben

Anyhow i am not amusing my self. Something you don't know about me is that i have to take a crap right now, so i will finish up this list. 

Yay!!! matt is coming to bjork!!! So i guess that you are not. Unless you are listmember Matt.

Anyways, so long. I have redone the bottom of the mailing list again and intruduced the store, as well as a new item to the store from listmember Sylvia :

alright, if you want hand-made items.  i make duct-tape wallets and/or 

purse-type things. i also have figured out how to make ones out of paper 

of different sorts with pakage-sealing tape, so i can make colorful and/or 

collage-type ones, too.

Anyways, I'm off to the toilet, so see ya later.

Love,

the Oh! so quiet,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

82: Bjork Sucks

5.10.98 1\51Nite

So we drive all the way up to Worcester (pronounced Wooster, rhyming with "pushed her") to see that bitch Bjork to find she is sick and has canceled the show. She will be plaing NEXT sturday insted. I can't complain cause i can go next week, but there were people that had come all the way from Long Island. So that sucks. This is the 2nd time in a row that Bjork was supposed to play in Worcester and cancelled. She was suppoosed to open for radio head before but she cancelled that and so a band called Spirtulised opened insted. That was a bad show. Anyways....

You know, there is a practice going on TV that should be illeagle. As you know, the only stations i get in my basement, with out an antenna, are Fox (64), CBS (12) and NBC (Though it is channel 10, i only get it on 9 and 11). Everey weekend that i turn on the TV on the afternoon, something bad happens. First I put it on 10. Basket ball. So I switch to 12. Golf. Then to 64, Hockey. A little bit bit later, 10 has golf, 12 has tennis, 64 still has hocky. You see what I'm saying? Every station is sports, and i dont like sports. You know what would be great? If indtrf of competeing, the networks co operated. They all have sit coms at the same time, the all have the news at the same time, they all have talk shows at the same time, they all have soap operas at the same time.... I think it woiuld be much better if just one station had a soap opera at a time, then i change the channel to watch a sit com and then change the channel again and there is a talk show. Both channel 12 and 10 have news from 5 till 6.30, non stop, at the same time. Then at 6.30, they both carry network news. But they are exactly the same in the sense that you get the same information pretty much. They both have the same headlines. Wouldnt it make much more sense if just one station carried 2 hours of news OR they each split up the hour and 12 had news for an hour, then 10 had news for an hour for people who couldnt watch it on 12. And while 10 has the news, 12 might show some old reruns of Taxi or something. It only makes sense! Why doesnt TV make sense. See, TV's problem is that they assume that because its 1 in the afternoon, i only want to watch soap operas. They are so wrong. If any of you know or are related to any TV executives, please make them aware of this.

the first letter is from listmember Sam R. of Ren, NWA

Dear Ben,

I think you ought to mail those teacher comments back to your teachers when they're

on their deathbeds. Seriously. My mom told me some story about this woman whose

teachers (Catholic nuns - it was one of those wonderful Catholic high schools) treated

her like shit, you know, beating her and telling her she was stupid and would never

amount to anything, etc., and the woman went on to get something like 7 Ph.D.s, and

every time she got another Ph.D., she would make copies of the certificate and mail

it to her bitch nun teachers. I think you need to do some form of obnoxious revenge

like that. Anyway. I don't have anything else intelligent to say. The crank needs

screwing again. Um, wait --- I meant to say "winding". Or perhaps I meant injecting.

No matter.

---

++ Sam ++

Dear Sam,

I like your ideas. Or rather, your mother's. I intend to send my teachers their deathbeds. I dunno. Tell me more about your crank that needs screwing.

Love,

Ben

the second letter is from listmember Laura S. of Ben, Garber writes:

Dear Ben,

that was a very daring letter Benjamin. It was a little risque for my taste. I hope in the future you will tone them down to be slightly less offensive. Thanks for your consideration.

Laura

Dear Laura,

fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck fuck 

Love,

Ben

EVERYBODY:

PLEASE GET NEW MEMBERS AND WRITE NEW LETTERS

Something you didnt know about me: Though I have been raised a Jew, I have declared my officiol religion as Agnostic. Now that doesnt mean trying to sell me on anything, cause you cant, thats why I am agnostic. All these different religions trying to sell me on their faith raises my questions regarding how much truth is in the religion. In actuality, it is impossable for you to tell me your religion is more truthful than any one else's. Don't try pointing out texts or historical things, but cause every religion has those. But, I do not deny the possabliaty that maybe you're religion is correct. There is only one religion i have found so far that i can't stand, because it changes so frequently and i just hate it. But since there are SEVERAL members of that religion that ends with the letters "ism", i won't knock it publicly here at the risk of hevily offending listmembers. But if you wish to know what it is, if you don't know all ready, i am quite ready to debate my problems with it. I dont have a problem with the people who follow the religion though, i just dont like the religion itself. But hence, I am agnostic, because i have no reason to follow one religion over another. 

Anyways, this list was kind of short, but i sent one out yesterday. Go see the Moses Brown play this thursday friday or saturday. 

Anyways, till next week, have a nice day.

Love,

you're convector of ching ching ching,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

83: The Annuel Seatbelt Awards

5.14.98 7\10Nite

Good morning, kids. How thehell are ya??? We have two new members this week.

The first of these new members to join was new member Catherine C. She was a PI at that Close-Up program i did a few weeks ago, when i went to washington DC. A PI is a kind of RA/Counceler/Tour Guide or something. Born in a castle in Transelvania, she now resides as the only vampire in the town of Saskatchawan. 

(Lani, these peole are catching up to you!)

The 2nd new member is some one else i met on this close up bit: Mandy J. Is the J right? Mandy is a nationaly honered fencer. She has fenced and fenced and fenced, and is now know around the world as "Miss Fence World" because she is so good. Congradulations, Mandy!!!!

Everyone, i want five new members with in the next week. Help me out. I have good reason for this, and you will find out with this. Anyways, this is good.

Well, now as you know, tonite is the last episode of Cheers! I will miss cheers, especialy Cliff. Cliff was a god. And woody harlson really does a good job at playing Woody. Isnt that cool?? His name is woody and he plays woody?? Its kind of like Tony Danza and he played Tony on who's the boss. Or a guy named Troy played a cube named Troy on Out Of This World. But he was really the father. Aperently, its the same thing with this newer show that is going to be replacing cheers. Its called signfeld, and the guy Jerry Signfeld plays Jerry on the show. Anyways, Signfeld will be replacing Cheers.

this week's first letter is from Dick Dale (it really is!!!). Dick Dale was the guitarist who wrote the opening song to Pulp Fiction, Miserlou, a surf classic. It was also the song you heard on every pulp fiction preview and every thing, and he is one of the best guitarists ever, and is also responsable for loud amplifires. Anyways, here is his letter: 

thank you for your kind words, i enjoy myself as each concert is different

and i know not what i am about to do, but it is a result of the audiance

and them opening their hearts and i open mine and thats how it works, keep

a check on my web site for concert information ect. www.dickdale.com

thanks, dd

Dear Dick,

Wow, that was deep. How touching. I dunno. Dick, you sound like a dork!!! But come buy and I'll see you in concert in a second. 

Love,

Ben

the second letter is from Nate D. of Taiwan, England:

dear benjamin boy,

no tardies at pcd! im impressed! you deserve a swift kick in the hed.

your ever faithful rooster,

Natedonthepackoffoma

p.s. Hooray Reaganomics!!!!!!!

Dear Nate,

ow 

Love,

Ben

Dick Dale is not a list member. But as you can see i am not in a list writing mood so send me you're letters and i will finish this up and show you a story.

I bet none of you knew that I am whereing my hat write now. Here is a story that i wrote earlier this year, a contractual agreement story, where i had to write as many stories with morals as i possably could: children storries. This is one of them. remember i own it so its not you're and all rights are reserved. 

BEN GARBER's epic thriller

JAIME PEREZ:

Dive or Be Diven

12-10,11-97

NO ONE HAs really ever thought much about diving from the top of the bridge into the bottom of the grand rapid river of Canada, but Jaime Perez had his mind set on being the first. He wasn’t a very experienced diver. In fact, he didn’t even know how to swim. What inspired him to do such a thing??????? Well, there is a bit of a story behind that. Let me tell you how it all happened.

Back in the astrologically biased summer of 1996, Jaime had been fortunate enough to win tickets from the cap of a bottle of his favorite drink: Carb-A-Cola, to the Summer Olympic divin g competitions. He got free transportation and free food and free lodging. He even got to have [a free] dinner [at Planet Hollywood] with 1988 Olympian Greg Luganis. This was quite of prize. And on top of all that, he got $10000000000000000000000 in spending cash. This was a dream come trüé. 

Jaime went down to the town of Atlanta, where these particular Summer Games would be taking place, and headed right to the pool. He got his seat and watched in amazement as he saw the Olympians take their dives. "WOW," he said.

After the Olympics, all he could talk about was the Olympics and how "awesome" it was to see the Olympians diving competitions. He decided he wanted to become a diver too. NAnd not just any diver, he wanted to become a record breaking diver. He decided he would dive from the top of the bridge into the bottom of the grand rapid river of Canada. He practiced at the gym and he got the world famous Olympic coach, Bella Carrolie to help him train and he advertised and he got the news to come up and all his friends too. It was now the night before and he went out with his friends to a party. He must have drunken 100 bottles of Carb-A-Cola and he was so over caffinated that his head almost exploded. He couldn't sleep all night so he stayed up just doing jumping jacks.

Finally, the next day came and it was time to jump. Everything was worked out so that there wouldn't be any problems. All he had to do was dive straight down, and he would land in a part with out many rocks and be able to swim to the sho re very easily, so he would be fine. But just seconds before he was going to jump, the caffeine wore off. Oh-oh!!! He almost fell asleep, but luckily, some one handed him another Carb-A-Cola and that woke him up. However, because he had all ready had more than his share of caffeine, this was just a little too over the top. He started shaking and going into convulsions. But jumped off the bridge anyway. Luckily he was fine. Every one was happy when he landed in the water safe and sound and came back up. But his shaking attracted a shark. Oh-oh!!!!! Fortunately, some one threw him a rope and he grabbed on. Unfortunately, the shark bit the rope. Fortunately, some one threw another rope and he grabbed on. Unfortunately, the shark bit the rope. Fortunately, some one thr Eew another rope and he grabbed on. Unfortunately, the shark bit the rope. Fortunately, some one threw another rope and he grabbed on. Unfortunately, the shark bit off his shorts. Fortunately, he managed to get up on shore with out getting hurt. Unfortunately, he fell back in. Fortunately, he got back up again. Unfortunately, he fell back in. Fortunately, he got back up again. Unfortunately, he fell back in. Fortunately, he got back up again. Unfortunately, the shark jumped up and bit off his leg.

You see, because Jaime had drunk so much, he shook and attracted a shark. If he hadn't had so much caffeine in his system, he would have been perfectly fine. The lesson here, kids, is don't drink caffeine before you go to bed because you won't be able to sleep and that just leads to trouble, or, don't drink and dive. 

Anyways, good bye until next time.

Love,

you're efervescent cactus man,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

84: Theme From New Amsterdam, New Amsterdam

5.18.98 12\04Morn

Good morning everybody. I know you all have herd the news buy now, but don't say i didn't warn you. I present with you an exeprt from a previous issue:

Subject: fake plastic shoes

Date: 2-13-98

>Also, another possable Death. Is frank sinatra about to die? He is 87 

>and has been in and out of the hospitol for months. I think he will die 

>pretty soon so be prepared. Go out and get some Sinatra before he dies. 

See how psycic I am? Well, thats the 2nd time i called a death before it happond. I called Carl Perkins's death LONG a few months before he died to (note that its months, not years) and with him I even said he died all ready. I will post an exerpt at the bottom because i have more things to say before you hit that button that marked "sucks"

For staters, we have a new member: The Devil!!!! Well, suposidly, considering that she is list member 66!!! New member Allison, who has no last name, was born and raised under the sea. But most of you all ready know allison. From where?? She was an extra in the Little Mermaid. She doesnt have any lines though. Welcome, Allison, to my mailing list. Of course, though, 66 doesnt mean you should stop find new members. Let others know about my list and make them subscribe. This is going to be the biggest mailing list ever someday.

I would also like to send a shot out to listmember Jen H. for getting a lisence i guyess. Congradulations. I am starting a fund to buy Jen H. a car. Its called the Jenny Fund. Aiming for a Vaolkswagon Squareback, but not nesisarily. So if you have an extra car or some money to throw in or can maybe provide a car of somesort, let me know and give it to me and i will give it to Jen. 

Well, I guess you all saw the last episode of cheers last thursday. Were you as sirprised as I was when Norm chopped off Cliff's head???? Wow!!! Who would have guessed!

This week I have a littke feature i like to call "Life Without Light Bulbs"

Life with out light bulbs would be wierd. We would be using candles.

Also, i have more to say about my continuing saga about why TV sucks. Especialy FOX. See, i watch the simpsons and king of the hill every sunday. And i like to not know anything cause its more fun that way. When ever comercials come on i go "blub blub blub" and cover my ears so its a complete sirprise. But what i hate is the way now they advirtise next week's episode durring the end credits, thats justr wrong!!! I watched this week,i'll watch next week. And worse then that, when they advirtise the show right before it comes on!!! How dumb is that. All right, i am sitting in front of the TV, turned to FOX waiting for the simpsons but i don't know if i am going to watch the simpsons. Oh wait!! Homer is running for sanitary president or something!!! hey!! Maybe i'll still watch!!!!! Wrong!!!! Thats when you ruin the show for me and i change the channel!!!! One week i had done fine, didnt expect a thing, and there was an article in the providence journal about the simpsons. About 2 paragrahs into it, it said "tonitghts episode revolves around the trash". There, they ruined it. So although i had no idea what about the trash i was suposed to expect, when ever somebody mentioned the trash i thought "this is what the whole episode is about." The element of sirprise does so much to enhance a tv show or a movie or something. I'm not ever gonna see titanic cause its all ready been ruined. I get to give props to Seinfeld for keeping the last episode of cheers a complete secret.

DON"T READ IF YOU HAVEN"T SEEN THE STAR WARSES

You know, the simpsons them selves made a good point about this, on a show that took place in 1980, and homer and marge were coming out of the movie theater and there was a long line and homer says "Wow! Who would have guessed that darth vader was luke skywalker's father!" The whole line got mad at him. 

This week's first letter is from listmember Martha P. of Froggs, Logggs:

Ben -

I'm coming home from school soon (this weekend). Cna you switch my address

on your list to maplotz@aol, please?

Thanks muchly.

love, cornflake

Dear Martha,

Why don't you switch it you're self???? I can't do everything for you. You have to start doing things for you're self one of these days. Just because you have no arms or legs is no reason to complain.

Love,

Ben

The second letter is from listmember Dave M. of Tillo, Hanky:

I accidently deleted "abba" could you send that message again!!! please? 

thanks

dave

Dear Martha,

Why don't you switch it you're self???? I can't do everything for you. You have to start doing things for you're self one of these days. Just because you have no arms or legs is no reason to complain.

Love,

Ben

Anyways, please send you're mail to the mailing list. You can send songs and poems and complaints and stories and death threats and questions and all in a jar!!!!! Instructions to send me mail are in that whole bottom section somehwere. If you can't find the instructions thats ok, just hit reply.

I bet something you didn't know about me is that for Journalism class, i am doing a SPECIAL REPORT, thats at least 5 pages written, on anything of my choice. So i chose my favorite fegitable: Artichokes. Where do they come from? History? What are they exactly? Anything, really. So, if yoiu know anything about artichokes, or better yet, if you've done a report on artichokes all ready, send it a long to me please. 

Anyways, I guess thats it for now. Send those letters in and get more new members. Anyways, until next time, good night.

Love,

the only mysterious wuzzle,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

85: The Herpee Herpee Shake

5.21.98 6\00Nite

well, i had my wisdom teeth pulled out just this past monday, which has

resulted, to my sirprise, in severe head aches andfrequent vomiting,

hence I have missed 4 days of school. And thats this week so far.

You know, not to

 --------------------------

86: woops

5.21.98 10\58Nite

i didnt ,mean to send that yey but oh well. 

READ THIS PARAGRAPH (its important):

If you picked up last week's Providence Pheonix, the cover features winners of the 1998 music poll. Three artists had their pictures on the cover. Purple Ivy Shadows took best album (this is local music) Dave Howard took best song and best male vocalist, but notibly are the winners of Best World Music: The Mair-Davis Duo. Why is this notable? The only two people in the Mair-Davis duo are the parents of listmember Nate D. So every one say howdy, and i send a shot out to the whole family. The mair-davis duo are also both in the band Clean and Friendly with Nate D, and others. The clean and friendly albums is for sale in my store nere the bottom of the list. 

As i was saying, i dont want to be the millionth paper to be remembering frank sinatra. But man, that guy lived the life. If any one ever asks you whos life youd like to live say sinatra cause that guy lived it. But what about the rest of us? I know you are all wishing you were frank sinatra, cause then you could be having fun write now, and you wouldnt have to read this mailing list. So i am running a special feature in this months issue ca;;ed "How Can I be More Like Frank Sinatra." Now, the obvious answer would be dying, then you would be very much like frank sinatra, but i am not looking for an easy answer. I am going to give you some tips on how to make life more intrestin. Things you can do anytime you want , all though sinatra never did any of these things. These are the kinds of things that make you stop and say "Man, this is living. This is America!" 

- At 3 AM on a Tuesday morning, order a pizza. The delivery guy will be really tired so act as awake as possable. 

- When any salesman, religious group, political campaign or non profit organization rings your door bell, answer the door completely naked, then seem intrested in what there saying. Have a serious conversation with them, invite them in even. The trick here is to act like your clothes are on (but they arent). This is particularly fun with the religious groups. UPS can also be fun cause they have you sign something, so they have to stand and watch you. This is also fun if you are ugly. The uglier you are, the funnier it is when you answer the door naked.

- When somebody asks you to sign some thing, wether it is a petitione on the street or the UPS guy with a packege, or even endorsing a check, don't sign you're name. Insted, draw dirty pictures.

- Peteintion the problem of dogs on tv. They are disgusting and offensive!!!!

- Order a pizza to another pizza place 

- sign 17 magazine up for a subscription to YM, check ,off the bill mr later box.

- Go to a resteraunt like the Newport Creamery, or some sit down kind of burger place, not fast food, and get a big big order, then leave. 

- Order a milk shake, then just dump it on the table. Never drink it. Those Oreo flavored ones work the best.

- Complain about a store's air quality. 

- Go to a starbucks and sit behind that starbucks logo. It should be a big round circular light up thing hanging on the window. There is a light swiych on it. Pull it. 

- Go to a store clerk and try to sell him or her or hesh on communism. 

- Get some of those fun little stickers that say "fuck work" and just hand them out and stick them everywhere. This is especialy fun is buisniss districts. Or, better yet, buisness expos.

- Its always fun to play with competiters. Put pepsi branded stickers over the buttons on a coke machine; go to a radiostation promotion and hand out another stations bumper stickers.

any ways i will think of some good ones another time. In the mean time, have fun with those. 

Listmember Marth P. writes the first letter from Grand, Child:

Hey Ben -

Your list is, to say the least, disappointing. You have no sense of correct spelling or punctuation. You insult list members constantly. You write about subjects none of us could possibly care anything about. And to tell the truth, I'm losing my patience. You'd better do something about it or I'll report you to... um, well, I don't know who I'd report you to, but somebody bad.

love, cornflake

Dear Martha,

You wouldn't be saying that if i were dead. Take it back. NOW!!!!!!!

Love,

Ben

The second letter is from listmeber Marrissa L. of the Yingle Rope:

well ben~

look at it the bright way...at least you didn't die! ha ha.

~marissa

Dear Marrissa,

You wouldn't be saying that if you were Martha P*!

Love,

Ben

* List member Martha P. wrote the first letter.

I bet none of you knew that my favorite pizza topping bacon.

Anyways, with nothing more to say, i will fill up the rest of the letter with a story then some crap at the bottom. Remember, i own thge rights to this story so its mine. You have no right to use my story.

Once upon a time, there was a dog with a talking collar. The talking collar was not real. But rather, it was fake. It didn't really talk. It just had a little speaker attached to it and it would play a random pre-recorded message when ever you pulled the dog's tung. It might play a voice that says something like "Wash your dishes before you use them to get rid of germs and maggots." Or maybe, "There is no place like florida." Some times it says "No one likes potatoes ecxcept spud lovers." Another one is "Hello, I am a dog." My personal favorie is the one that says "Blasted shoe horn!!! You never work when I need you!" Another is crying while it says "Boo-hoo. I've lost my shoe." "Happy Holloween, Timmy and Tonya. I hope you are safe." One goes "Eleven thirty is the time when I turn in to a monster." Others include the following:

"Dogs are better than cats."

"I hate cats."

"I ate a cat for breakfast."

"One hundred and thirty cats can make me sick."

"I once ate 12 donuts for 12 people."

"Pet my head, and rub my jelly. But not to hard or I'll become jelly."

"Elvis ain't dead, niether is John. But they have fun in Vietnam."

"I can't get no satisfaction."

"That's radical, dude."

"Hello, Ryan."

"Archie is mad at Jughead, but has become better friends with Reggie."

"Nobody likes chocolate muffins. Not even Santa Clause."

"If you can't fly, try anyways."

"I have no tung anymore."

"Novicaine doesn't hurt a bit."

"I've got writer's block." 

"Nobody likes childr en."

"Nobody likes cocker spaniels."

"Carrie is crying cause his head exploaded."

"I had a dream about an elephant last night."

"Nobody likes vampire stories."

"Nobody likes underpants."

"If you were smarter, you'd think a lot better."

"No ice is too cold for a walrus."

"If you think enough, you will feel like a lobster eating fish."

"Justin got run over by a John Dear."

"Everybody likes zip-lock bags."

"Irritated seagulls like to go swimming to clear their thoughts."

"Hevenly cats are still horrable."

"I play the hermonica better than Santa Clause."

"You can't say that to a television."

"Goats like people with beards."

"Time to save the pavement." 

Anyways, until next time, i'll see ya later. Don't forget to find those new list members and and write them stinky letters. See ya. 

Love,

the owner of sears,

ben garber 

 --------------------------

87: One Year and a Day Anniversary!!!!!!!

5.27.98 8\28Nite

Yay!!!! This mailing list as successfully stayed up for one year and one day!!!! The first issue was sent out on May 26th, 1997. Today is the 27th of 1998. So congratulations to me. I was trying to think of something special to do so i am sending out this issue twice!!!! I am also going to run a spell check (just this once). Congratulations, me!!!!!

If you would like to congratulate me, you can do so in many ways. One way is to send an email congratulating me. Two is to call the Ben Garber Happy Birthday Hot line at 401-421-4003 and congratulate either me or my answering machine (if you are a local, i will pay for the call). Three is to send me a card or letter. You can send it to 

Ben Garber

98 Elton st.

Providence, RI 02906

USA

And the fourth way is to send me gifts or money to that same address. And the fifth and final way is to do all 5 ways. Thank you for subscribing all this time! Especially to first list member Lauren S, the very first list member. Tenk you veddy veddy mush. 

On another note, I am pleased to announce more on my name change. As many of you know, I have been planning to change my name to Carne De Vaca for well over a year. Well, i am waiting till the fall to do it legally. But i have been working out an outline for my full name. The prefix, such as doctor, sir, mister, misses, or what ever has been un decided. My first name shall be "Lance". My middle name? In full it will be "Carne De Vaca Y Mocos". Because i don't want to loose my identity, I will keep the name Ben Garber as my maiden name, making my full last name "Ben Garber-Fucksshitup!" Then there is my suffix: Sr. (Senior). This would make the full name that will appear on my ID "Lance Carne De Vaca Y Mocos Ben Garber-Fucksshitup!". But, what will it read on things like, say, the door to my office, if i get one. My abbreviated name will be "L. Carne De Vaca Y Mocos Fucksshitup! Sr." Though the last name is still in question, this should be my name for the most part. DO NOT GIVE ME SUGGESTIONS!!!! Someone suggested my last name be Ho Ho Ho, or my phone number or something, but because i didn't think of it i will not do it. IF YOU HAVE A SUGGESTION I WONT USE IT!!!!! Thanks, and amen.

and good news on a non-me side. My dream has come true: exchilli pepper guitarist John Fruciante has rejoined the red hot chili peppers!!!!! Ya-hoo!!! The chili peppers will be good again!!!.

The first letter tonight is from Pete M. of Nadia, Lapinski:

benjamin-o!

Ben please print this in the list. it is important. ahem... i have no 

clue what martha's problem is. so what if you insult members? its 

funny. if you don't think so, torque off!! punctuation schmunctuation! 

spelling schmelling! hey corn flake, quit flaming Ben and the list. if 

you don't like it, "describe" from it. it has its ups and downs, but who 

gives a shit?! its a mailing list about Ben, for Chris sake!! whatever 

Ben wants to put in is his business. this last issue, with the talking 

dog collar, was hilarious! one of the best ever!! but it was ruined 

by map's flame mail. this is the best list in the world (I'm not sucking 

up). if you don't like it leave!! (sorry to flame you, Martha).

the ever faithful,

Pete!

Dear Pete,

I owe you a popsicle. 

Love,

Ben

Dear Martha,

Please don't describe. 

Love,

Ben

The second letter is from list member Nate D. of Viagra, Florida:

dear benpin\\\

Have you ever tried eating a twix bar upside down? it's a taste sensation! You know how your front teeth sink down into the caramel and then you bite of the bottom layer of cookie. If you turn the twixt bar upside down, your bottom teeth sink up thru the caramel and you bite of the top layer of cookie. I try to change the angle at which i eat my twixt bars each time i get one. 

what a difference a day makes

-$Natedonthe.Clavitone

p.s.- I'm running out of things that rhyme with saxophone or microphone or cellularphone. please send me more if you can think of any.

Dear Nate,

I haven't eaten twixt since they stopped making that delicious cookies and cream flavor.

Love,

Ben

Ps. Natdontheparliphone

Natedonthestudentlaon

Natedlikestoscreamandmoan

Natedlicksanicecreamcone

Natedisinthedavishome

Natedandanatedclone

Natedhasalowpitchedtone

Natedshouldbeleftalone

Natedismadeofstyrophone

Natedgetsnodialtone

I bet none of you knew that I had ipendisitus when I was 8 years old. I had to go to the hospital to get it removed. I was scheduled to have it removed on Wednesday but it hurt so much on Tuesday that i demanded they took it out now (now being that Tuesday that it hurt, not now when i am writing the list). Good thing i demanded that cause if i waited another day, they said my appendix would have exploded. See?? That's why its good to stand up for what you want. At the hospital, my roommate had some sort of bowl problem, and his family came every 20 minutes with a new toy for him, usually a GI Joe or some base ball cards or something. I didn't like either, but i was jealous cause he got so much stuff. It took me an entire day to convince my parents to get me a Transformer™. I still have that Transformer™ too! My nana (my dads mom) came and took care of me when i got home while my parents were at work. I had a grow-a-frog in my room. Remember those? You would send away for a tadpole and they would send it to you and it would grow into a frog. Well, the food that you are supposed to feed the frog with came with a spoon so you knew how much to feed it, it was a small green plastic spoon. Well, nana through that out. Because of that, i didn't know how much to the feed the frog, so i didn't. I never expected the frog to die because of that. Oh well, that's life. Frog life.

Next week is my last week of school, then the next week is exams. So i really have less than a week and a half left. Yay!!!! Ok, well, see ya later. I want to send a shot out to list member Val H. cause her tonsils are on fire. Anyway, so long. See ya next week. Bye bye and thank you for supporting the Lance Fucksshitup! mailing list for so long.

Love,

your husband,

Lance Fucksshitup! 

 --------------------------

88: One Year and a Day Anniversary!!!!!!!

5.27.98 8\28Nite

Yay!!!! This mailing list as successfully stayed up for one year and one day!!!! The first issue was sent out on May 26th, 1997. Today is the 27th of 1998. So congratulations to me. I was trying to think of something special to do so i am sending out this issue twice!!!! I am also going to run a spell check (just this once). Congratulations, me!!!!!

If you would like to congratulate me, you can do so in many ways. One way is to send an email congratulating me. Two is to call the Ben Garber Happy Birthday Hot line at 401-421-4003 and congratulate either me or my answering machine (if you are a local, i will pay for the call). Three is to send me a card or letter. You can send it to 

Ben Garber

98 Elton st.

Providence, RI 02906

USA

And the fourth way is to send me gifts or money to that same address. And the fifth and final way is to do all 5 ways. Thank you for subscribing all this time! Especially to first list member Lauren S, the very first list member. Tenk you veddy veddy mush. 

On another note, I am pleased to announce more on my name change. As many of you know, I have been planning to change my name to Carne De Vaca for well over a year. Well, i am waiting till the fall to do it legally. But i have been working out an outline for my full name. The prefix, such as doctor, sir, mister, misses, or what ever has been un decided. My first name shall be "Lance". My middle name? In full it will be "Carne De Vaca Y Mocos". Because i don't want to loose my identity, I will keep the name Ben Garber as my maiden name, making my full last name "Ben Garber-Fucksshitup!" Then there is my suffix: Sr. (Senior). This would make the full name that will appear on my ID "Lance Carne De Vaca Y Mocos Ben Garber-Fucksshitup!". But, what will it read on things like, say, the door to my office, if i get one. My abbreviated name will be "L. Carne De Vaca Y Mocos Fucksshitup! Sr." Though the last name is still in question, this should be my name for the most part. DO NOT GIVE ME SUGGESTIONS!!!! Someone suggested my last name be Ho Ho Ho, or my phone number or something, but because i didn't think of it i will not do it. IF YOU HAVE A SUGGESTION I WONT USE IT!!!!! Thanks, and amen.

and good news on a non-me side. My dream has come true: exchilli pepper guitarist John Fruciante has rejoined the red hot chili peppers!!!!! Ya-hoo!!! The chili peppers will be good again!!!.

The first letter tonight is from Pete M. of Nadia, Lapinski:

benjamin-o!

Ben please print this in the list. it is important. ahem... i have no 

clue what martha's problem is. so what if you insult members? its 

funny. if you don't think so, torque off!! punctuation schmunctuation! 

spelling schmelling! hey corn flake, quit flaming Ben and the list. if 

you don't like it, "describe" from it. it has its ups and downs, but who 

gives a shit?! its a mailing list about Ben, for Chris sake!! whatever 

Ben wants to put in is his business. this last issue, with the talking 

dog collar, was hilarious! one of the best ever!! but it was ruined 

by map's flame mail. this is the best list in the world (I'm not sucking 

up). if you don't like it leave!! (sorry to flame you, Martha).

the ever faithful,

Pete!

Dear Pete,

I owe you a popsicle. 

Love,

Ben

Dear Martha,

Please don't describe. 

Love,

Ben

The second letter is from list member Nate D. of Viagra, Florida:

dear benpin\\\

Have you ever tried eating a twix bar upside down? it's a taste sensation! You know how your front teeth sink down into the caramel and then you bite of the bottom layer of cookie. If you turn the twixt bar upside down, your bottom teeth sink up thru the caramel and you bite of the top layer of cookie. I try to change the angle at which i eat my twixt bars each time i get one. 

what a difference a day makes

-$Natedonthe.Clavitone

p.s.- I'm running out of things that rhyme with saxophone or microphone or cellularphone. please send me more if you can think of any.

Dear Nate,

I haven't eaten twixt since they stopped making that delicious cookies and cream flavor.

Love,

Ben

Ps. Natdontheparliphone

Natedonthestudentlaon

Natedlikestoscreamandmoan

Natedlicksanicecreamcone

Natedisinthedavishome

Natedandanatedclone

Natedhasalowpitchedtone

Natedshouldbeleftalone

Natedismadeofstyrophone

Natedgetsnodialtone

I bet none of you knew that I had ipendisitus when I was 8 years old. I had to go to the hospital to get it removed. I was scheduled to have it removed on Wednesday but it hurt so much on Tuesday that i demanded they took it out now (now being that Tuesday that it hurt, not now when i am writing the list). Good thing i demanded that cause if i waited another day, they said my appendix would have exploded. See?? That's why its good to stand up for what you want. At the hospital, my roommate had some sort of bowl problem, and his family came every 20 minutes with a new toy for him, usually a GI Joe or some base ball cards or something. I didn't like either, but i was jealous cause he got so much stuff. It took me an entire day to convince my parents to get me a Transformer™. I still have that Transformer™ too! My nana (my dads mom) came and took care of me when i got home while my parents were at work. I had a grow-a-frog in my room. Remember those? You would send away for a tadpole and they would send it to you and it would grow into a frog. Well, the food that you are supposed to feed the frog with came with a spoon so you knew how much to feed it, it was a small green plastic spoon. Well, nana through that out. Because of that, i didn't know how much to the feed the frog, so i didn't. I never expected the frog to die because of that. Oh well, that's life. Frog life.

Next week is my last week of school, then the next week is exams. So i really have less than a week and a half left. Yay!!!! Ok, well, see ya later. I want to send a shot out to list member Val H. cause her tonsils are on fire. Anyway, so long. See ya next week. Bye bye and thank you for supporting the Lance Fucksshitup! mailing list for so long.

Love,

your husband,

Lance Fucksshitup! 

 --------------------------

89: So you like it raunchy....

6.2.98 10\00Nite

good morning, everybody!!!!! This is not ben garber or lance. This is Dog Man!!!! I have come to rescue you!!!!! Please, hop in my moter cycle and we will ride to saftey, under the moon lit sky.

Well, i will start off with more information on my ever changing name. Well, I have been thinking and thinking. I dont think Lance is a forever lasting name. But I fell in love with the name Carne De Vaca well over a year ago, and its been months since i loved even more Carne De Vaca Y Mocos. So why not make that my name???? I dunno. Its just to simple i guess. I want something with more excitement. So, i want to make it Carne De Fucking Vaca Y Mocos. this would be full name, with the appendage of Sr. at the end. But how would i break it up??? Here is my 2 top preferences.

First: Carne De

Middle: Fucking

Last: Vaca Y Mocos

Why: That way i get the Carne De Vaca Y Mocos normally, litterally meaning Meat Of Cow And Mucas. The fucking is just a nice sirprise for people who ask, or who want to see my ID. 

First: Carne

Middle: De Fucking Vaca Y

Last: Mocos

Why: Well, most opeople would now no me as Carne Mocos, translating literaly to Meat Mucas. A fun name, easy to write. Though this isnt my origional name. I dont think the middle part is as amusing here as it is when its just Fucking. So I could be Meat Fucking Mucas. But i would rather be Meat Of A Fucking Cow And Mucas. Oh well, its a good thing this isnt spontanius. I still have months to think about this. 

Well, i dont know about the rest of you, but i resently lost both my lawyer and one of my ll time favorite actors: attourney Linal Hutz, oof I Can't Believe Its A Lawfirm, and actor Troy McLure, you may remember him from such films as The Day The Lead Put Timmy To Bed Forever and Who put the Dull in Dullusional???. Well, for those of you who don't know, those are just 2 of the characters that Phil Hartman played on the Simpsons. He was also on News Radio, another fab show, and did some great work on SNL, as Bill Clinton, Frank Sinatra and mountains of others. And, much like Bill Clinton and Frank Sinatra, Phil Hartman was shot in the face by his wife last thursday. Sadly, as most of you have herd all ready, Phil Hartman has died. And with him, many of the fantabulos characters he played. So i got to send a shot out to her. Though I guess another shot isnt exactly what Phil Hartman needs..... But you know what i mean. He was a great guy. 

1998 has turned out to be a tragic year: Phil and Frank, Chris Farley, Carl Perkins, among others were the famous people. Plus listmember Laurn S's great grand mother and 17 school shootings, and those were just the ones in the news (they dont put in the news the shootings that take place in the city). I think this school shooting thing has become a trend, like Tommy Hilfigure, so its gonna be hard to stop. All that can be done is increased gun control, and that takes years and years to take any full affect. So oh well, cant do much there.

Lets get off these silly death things thogh cause when you read this mailing list, you dont want to know about death, right? Well, i could tell you that me and listmember Derik Y. went to river rave this weekend, but i know that a lot of you dont want to here about concerts. So, hmmmmmm..... I am at a dead end. Well, lets go on to letters.

The first letter is from listmember Kate N-L. of Hot, Cha:

Dear Ben,

I seem to be having some problems in school. Stress is just consuming my life! I can't escape this downward spiral of failure! You seem to do just fine in school, How do you do it? I need Help, soon!

-Desperatly seeking good grades,

Kate Nelson-Lee

PS- how's that for some list mail with a question? -KNL

Dear Kate,

You're problem seems to be stress. If you can just let go of the stress, I think you will feel a lot better. But, what i fear is what happens to a lot of teens your age. You might be addicted. Are you addicted??? This is a question only you can answer. If you are, there is treatment for you, you can quit stress. If you do not know where to find treatment, just watch TV until you see a commercial for something that can help. Remember: live long and prosper!

Love,

Ben

PS. I owe you a popsicle.

The second letter is from Marth P. of Ginsing, Sullivan:

Dear Ben -

First of all, I want to congratulate you on a year of entertaining an average of 27.62 people.

Secondly, I want to apologize for the apparent sincerity of that abusive last letter you published from me. It was intended to be tongue-in-cheek, and I am profoundly disturbed that anybody took me seriously. Considering that nobody ever takes me seriously.

love, cornflake

Dear Martha,

You know, there are times apropraite to be not serious and there are times not apropriate to be serious. This is an instance of niether. I wish you would sit and think before you publish a letter in my mailing list. 

Love,

Ben

PS. You owe me a popsicle

Anyways i guess thats it???? Let me see if i have any stories for you... Hold on please.

Ok here we go. This was another attempt at a story witha moral from a few months ago. I own the rights, yopu dont, dont use it.

SUDDENLY SALAMANDERS

by Ben E. King

A couple of years back, back before the days of free salamander food, it was perfectly OK to just go outside and get some fresh air. But since the salamander food market has grown, it's high-polution-causing-manufacturing-process has caused the pollution rate to octruple. That means that there is eight times as much pollution as there was back in the days of hungry salamanders. 

This high pollution rate has caused more people to stay inside. But it gets hot inside, and to cool down, people turn on their ai r conditioners. The air conditioners produce CFCs which help to make a bigger hole in the o-zone layer. This causes the polar sea caps to melt and New York, among other places, to flood. When New York floods, the electronics in New York get ruined. NBC is New York, and if their electronics are ruined, that means no more Suddenly Susan. 

This is why I am calling for the elimination of the entire salamander race. Their survival is threatening my favorite TV show. Please help and kill a salamander today!!! 

Ok, well thats it. I have actually never watched Suddenly Susen. Anyways, see ya later, aligater.

Love,

your traviling wilbury,

Ben Garber??????? 

 --------------------------

90: i touched john lennon's sperm!!!!!!!

6.9.98 9\43Nite

I kind of shook hands with Sean Lennon, a dirivative of John. I saw him twice this weekend. He opend for Sonic Youth on saturday and then played downtown at The Met on sunday. The band that opened for him waas extrordinarily bad (i've never seen a worse opening band, they must have been friends)), and someone in the audience kept yelling out "hanson!" and "new kids on the block!" and various other bands notorious for sucking. When sean kennon came on stage he started telling the guy he looked like giligan or what ever, that was all right. But sean lennon was pretty good musicly. There were a lot of beatle fans there. I feel bad for them because it really wasnt beatle music. It was much closer to Sonic Youth, though not quite. He had soome pretty catchy songs though. I was one person from the stage. Then at the end they did some rap thing, which they were pretty good at actualy, and just free styled for like 20 minutes. Then at the very end he was thanking people, particularly his influences. He thanked Stevie Wonder and David Crosby and then he seai "and i'd like to thank.." and he was trying to thinnk of someone so i yelled out "hanson!" and he said "yeah, hanson!!" and he pointed right at me and looked me in the eye. John Lennon's sperm pointed at me and looked me in th eye! Then he continued sayibng to me "Hanson cause they were awsome at the grammys. They were awsome at the grammies." He said it twice. i just said "yeah!". so that was cool.

We have another new list member: Kimberly O. A counceler at that thing i did in washington dc. Kimberly, who is the first Kimberly to join the list, was the mother or Blossom star, Mayim Bialik. As many of you may or may not know, Mayim Bialik died of a drug over dose not so long ago. Since then, Kimberly has dedicated her life to making sure that everyone every where knows who her daughter was. She started the Mayim Bialik Foundation this past november, and through public fuding, tries to get reruns of Blossom played on as many TV stations as it can, in every country. If you would like to make a donation, please let Kimberly know. Thank you.

I am gonna do letters now cause i have sometrhing big at the bottom. The first letter is from list member Luzelena W. of Pirates, Help!

haPpy BirtHday, ben!

or should i say:

Lance Carne De Vaca Y Mocos Garber-Fucksshitup

love, list member,

*luz

Dear Luzelena,

it is not my birthday. 

Love,

Ben

Listmember Allison E. of Truckers, Hoorah writes:

Dear ben,

You're simply the best, better than all the rest.

Have a super birthday! you are simply the best, becasue you have had a mailing list for more than a year. if i were you, i would be more than proud. congratulations

ALLISON (allej)

Dear Allison,

Qhy do you all think its my birthday???? IT hasnt been my birthday for at least 6 months!!! And a gun rack???? Why did you get me a gun rack??? I dont even own a gun, let alone many guns that would nesesitate an entire rack! Are you mental?

Love,

Ben

I gotta send shots out to listmembers Jon S. and Pete M. for their birthdays.

Anyways, here is the mainything about this particular mailing. See, for jpournalism class, we had to write a 5 page writen article on anything we wanted. I decieded to do mine on artichokes. Well, it turned out well. I was the only one to get an A on my article, and the only one he used to demonstrate to the rest of the class what an excellent article should be. Anyways here it is and remember that it is mine. 

ARTICHOKES

by ben garber

Artichokes make for intresting conversation. The gig leafy vegitables are like no other vegitable in existance. There is much more behind those delicious artichokes than meets the tung. In this report, I shall proove to you why artichokes should be your favorite vegitable, not only as food, but as conversation too. 

When you go to california, you may want to go to Disneyland or attend a taping of Jeopardy, or maybe pick up some artichokes. Why? Because California is the only state in America to commercialy grow artichokes. California's 8500 acres of artichoke harvest are responsable for all of the $463 million that artichokes produce anuely. But where in California would you find all the acres of artichokes? Well, you can bet you can find 75 percent in Montery County. You can stop there for the freshest artichoke selection in the entire country. And while your there, you can pick up other fine crops too, as artichokes rank only eleventh in this area for crop value, worth over $35.8 million. Castroville California is the "artichoke capitol of the world."

You may or may not know that America's official bird is the bald eagle, or that America's official music is jazz. But did you know that America's official vegitable is the artichoke? Well, it is, and there isn't an artichoke farmer out there who will hesitate to tell you.

Now, I hope you haven't read this far without even knowing what an artichoke is. Well, if so, I will explain it to you now. The artichoke is a mediterranian perennial in the thistle group of the sun flower family. The artichokes that you eat are really just flower buds. If you allow the artichoke to keep growing, it will blossom into a beutiful violet flower. The plant can grow to be up to six feet in diameter and up to four feet high, and ends up looking kind of like a fern. The flower itself can have a diameter of about seven inches.

Artichoke fields are used in a rotating cycle. This means that a field grows artichokes for five to ten years, then they switch to a different field for a few years and let the other field rejuvinate. Artichokes are grown year round, with the harvest peaking from march through may and again in October. And harvesting the artichokes is not easy work. You ever go by a farm and see the farmers using tractors or plows or some sort of machine? Well, you won't see that at an artichoke farm, all artichokes are hand harvessed. In fact, 40 to 60 percent of the costs incorperated into the cost of an artichoke are for the labor. But all the work pays off, as most artichokes are sold fresh. Only a quarter of the artichokes are ever canned or frozen. The small market for frozen artichoke is natural, though. Artichokes hate frost. Frost can kill an artichoke, as can too much heat.

So you have an artichoke. What do you do with it now? Well, just pop it in the pressure cooker, melt some butter, and prepare for the meal of a lifetime. Pick the leaves one by one, dip each in a pool of melted butter. Stick the bottom end in your mouth, then pull it out, scraping off the taste and delicious and now-buttery flavor off with your teeth. Mmm-mm-good. Done with the leaves? Well, take a knife and cut below the hair, and behold the heart of the artichoke. Dip the artichoke heart in the butter, covering it completely. Then, nibble slowly until it is all done. Delicious! And healthy too! A 12-ounce artichoke is fat free! Fat free doesn't cut it for you? Well, artichokes are also low in sodium, are plentiful of vitiman C, potassium and folate, and are only 25 callories. How often do you find something so delcious that is also so healthy? Its no wonder that artichokes are amazing.

So as you can see, artichokes are very unique. Next time you are sitting at a table with nothing to eat, or on the phone with nothing to talk about, remember artichokes: they are healthy, delicious and intresting. So help spread the good word and tell your friends about artichokes. Have an artichoke today! Or tonite!

well thats it, good bye folks.

Love,

a man with three arms,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

91: you're stupid!

6.12.98 7\55Nite

WHy the fuck are all you people so stupid????? What is wrong with you

people??????? What the hell do you all subscribe to this thing

for??????????? Youy know you dont read it, i dont read it. And if

you do your a nerd. This isnt the kind of thing you should be wasting

your time with. SO who needs this mailing list??? Not me, not yot you.

So who else is there??????????? I think you are all stupid and i am

turning the Ben Garber Mailing List into Ben Garber's List of Stupid

People, so when ever i want some one really stupid to write to, i know

sixty something people who fit that catagory. 

 --------------------------

92: Letters

6.12.98 8\01Nite

woops i for got the letters.

Dear Ben,

I'm stupid.

LOve,

any list member

Dear List Member,

You are on my list.

Love,

ben

Dear Ben,

I'mm really really stupid.

Love,

any other list member

Dear Listmember,

You are on my list too.

Love,

Ben

here is a story i wrote:

Once upon there was someone who was really stupid and that person was

stupid that she went opn to some mailing list that didnt matter so she

said "gee i'm stupid and i will be on this mailing list that doesnt

matter." so i wrote a letter to her and she thought she was cool but she

wasnt cause she was so stupid. The moral of this story is youi are

stupid.

So so long and dont bother me please. 

 --------------------------

93: hey kids

6.17.98 11\03Nite

Hey whats up, yall. You know what is funny. I started this list last may of 97, and since 4 listmembers have started up their own lists which have never lasted very long. I have never given any attention to these lists on my list, but those 4 i no doubt asume were all created with my list as the prime inspiration. Cause lets face it: I am the first. And these people all seemed to start their list soon after subscribing. Well, a 5th member has started his own list. List member Pete M. will try to be the 5th person i know to start a mailing list after me. Will he be succesful????? That is another question.

But thinking about this, pete inspired me to answer a question I'm sure you ahave all askeds your selves at one time or another. Where the fuck did this come from????? Well, as you know, i started this list late last may. I was sitting home one day, bored. I was looking through some of the mail action capabilities of Claris Emailer, and thinking to myself "this would be perfect if i were ryunning a mailing list of some sort. Too bad I am not." I was also bored, needing something new. I thought it would be cool to have a mailing list but who the hell would want my mailing list????? Then i remembered i was Ben Garber and that EVERYONE would want to read my mailing list. So i set up the mail actions, which is why i have people write the word "subside" in the subject if they want to subscribe. You see, when i recieve mail witha subject that says "subside," my computer automaticly adds that person's email address to a list, sends a reply thanking you for subscribing, and files your email in a special folder. Then, to send mail to the entire list, i just have to have to hit a button and its automaticly adressed to everybody. SO i set that up, then i wrote up an ad to send to a bunch of people, i sent that to about 30 people, trying to convince them to be on the list. About half of those people had subscribed by the time i sent out the 2nd mailing, and over a third by the time i sent out the second. Of those oriional 30 or so people, i believe only one of then never joined (her email addresss is lavalamp3@aol.com and her name is Jen). Anyways, thats how the list started.

Now i gotta send out some shots> I gotta send shots out to everybody who i called stupid last weekend, sorry. I got to send shots to people who did not recieve last weeks mailing as a result of human error, and i have to send a shot out to list member Val H. for helping me out so much all last week, so thank you for that, it was appreciated. I will be up late in the kitchen this weekend trying to bake you all popsicles. Some of you may just have to settle for ice cubes or rocky road.

How many of you remember the summer of 1996 when the Macarena was EVERY where: On the radio, in every joe david letterman made, stuck in your head..... Well, i dont know how many of you have noticed that it has disappeared. I mean, when was the last time you herd that song???? Its not on the radio any more, david letterman has left it behind for the bill clinton sex scandle and you just dont think about it so much. So where did it go?????? I miss the macarena el mucho. So, help me and get it back on the air!!!! Call every radio station in town and request it!!!! please!!!!!!

This week's first letter is from Pete M. of Juvinile, Hall:

ben,

i am appaled! sure, i am stupid, and i can attest that about half of

the listmembers are, but that is no reason to turn the list into a

stupidity. your list is one of the greatest things on the internet, in

my opinion. and i am not kidding. its better than cyber porn. it's

better than espn omline. its better than my explosives website. please

dont kill the list. i love it. we all love it. the american people

love it. you are doing a service to the nation and nearby canada by

having this list! please dont kill it, or i wont speak to you. well,

not forever, but not for a while.

stupidly yours,

stupid pete, king of stupidia

Dear Pete,

nothing is better than cyber porn!!!!! Not even candy!

Love,

Bambi

the second letter is from Eric Are of Madison Square Garden:

Dear Ben,

I disagree. You are the little bit of sanity we all come home to after a

hard day in the office. How refreshing it is.

Love,

Eric

Dear Eric,

What do i look like, a cup of coffee??????? Go back to work, slacker!!!

Love,

Ben

and a special bonus third letter from listmember Dana P. of Johnson and Johnson:

ben,

wow. you truly are a bitch.

dana

Dear Dana,

as i was telling listemember Jen H. earlier this evening, I do enjoy being a bitch. Why???? Cause who else has these wonderful puppy baring hips???? I love it!!!!!

Love,

Ben

Anyways, i was thinking about puttting a list of all the different signatures from the botttom but desided not to, as to keep you all surprised everey time. Maybe a story???? I gotta find some more or write some new ones. So i am gonna leave yall at that,. SO long and thanks for the bread. Until next time, good bye.

Love,

a big log,

Ben Garber 

 --------------------------

94: IMPORTANT please read

6.19.98 6\46Nite

Hi everybody. It has rained here everyday for the weeks, the northeast has

become the northwest. The rain has often brought thunder and lightning, which

hit here today and finished both my computer and my microwave, so i will not

be on for a little while.

SO IF YOU WANT TO CONTACT ME please feel free to call me at 4014214003,

collect is all cool. I will be bored, and it is my very own line, so no

worry about bothing anybody or getting any wierd parents. And you can call at

any hour cause i tend not to go to sleep very much. And i will except collect

calls, just people call and keep me entertained please. If you get my

answeruing machine, I likely wont be able to call you back, so if you do leave

a message, please call me back anyways cause i likely wont be returning

messages (i will explain why another time).

ALSO THIS IS IMPORTANT: I really really really need a ride to the DMV, so if

you live near by and can give my a ride, please give me a call, you know my

number cause its right above. I need to get ID badly, and who ever gives mne

a ride will get a free meal gpotta go now, so good bye. PLEASE call, and

please give me aride. 

 --------------------------

95: Jeepers, creepers... Where'd ya get those peepers?

6.26.98 1\05Nite

Hi every every one. I am back. Summer vacatipon is under way and damn it, isucks. I've never been so excited for school to start. I WANT school to start. Summer is too boaing, they give you 24/7 free time, and expect you to always have something to do. Whats up with that? Sleeping is nice, but i can only sleep so much. I love being asleep, but trying to fall asleep is such a challenge, i hate that part. The only reason i hate going to sleep is because of that process between being awake and being asleep, and that is called the middle of it all. That part is boaring cause you just lie there and think. But thats what summer is like all day, and i dont want to lie down and think any more, you know? Ug, what a pain in the ass. But for those who havent known yet, i graduated high school finely, the monday before this past one. yay!!! I sart Berklee College Of Music (in boston) in the fall. I can't wait, i dont want vacation any more. I want something to keep me occupied. Ug. There is nothing.

Here is a neat lie trick. A lot of people ask me where i go to college and i say "berklee" and they say "wow" then i say "the one in boston" and they say "oh". then a few seconds later they say "wow." But i will tell you npow the easiest way to tell the difference. If i was going to california, i would be going to Berkley. If i was going to boston, which i am, i would be going to Berklee. The difference ithe ending: the one in california ends in 'ey' cause thats the name of the city its in. The one in boston ends in 'ee' because the name of the man who founded it was named Lee Berk, and when you turn that around it says Berklee, lee being spelled like they name Lee. There is no one named Ley, so dont get them confused any more, please.

Have you ever thought about having me over for dinner, but you are afraidi wont like the food you would serve???? Well, to make it easy for you, i have made a list here of the foods that i dont like, so keep it handy in your kitchen. This way, youll know hat not to cook, or buy at the store before i come to your crib, g. I like to call this little feature "LUNCHES that LANCE doesn't LIKE"

chocolate

mexican

spagetti

mustard

vegitables

pares

klingons

pidgens

o'rang o'tang milk

testicles

sausage

cow tung

veal

mayonaise

nuts (excluding salted pistacios and honey roasted peanuts)

honey smacks

2% milk

things that look disgusting

things that smell disgusting

chowder

seafood

gravy

chilli

salsa

kung-fu fighters

aluminum

highways

streets

gasoline

armadillo shell

and now for some letters.

The first letter is from list member Liz G. of Grand, Ma:

Ben, may I just say that my mailing list (wonderously cool thing that it

was) was NOT started soon after I joined yours, but rather many months

later, and NOT as a response to yours, but rather as a response to the

boredom and ennui that fill Christmas vacation when the only thing you're

doing with your days is going to drivers' ed with Mr. Teatro, Mr. Piniero,

and Mr. LaChute.

~me

Dear Liz,

I had those same guys, but i always thought his name was Mr. Parafinalia. That guy didnt make sense. Thse first day he went off on us about beepers and why we dont need them. Did you know all 3 of them are teachers at Shea high school in Pawtucket???? So if you ever want to stop by and see them, please do. Did you have that guy from MADD too????? That really slow guy who talked about brandon, and the detox kids..... You know they snowed out one day for us even though it didnt snow, they just thought it was gonna snow, so they called it off that day and had us come in on saturday. Did you take it at Moses Brown???? Wow, that was a while ago. I took drivers ed in 95, and i still have no lisence. I'll never forget cause on the way to drivers ed one day, i stopped in at CVS and they had these HUMUNGUS bags of popcorn, like a small garbage bag, and this big bag was only 99 cents. So i bought one and it lasted the whole week. I brought that bag to drivers ed every day. Thats why every one in that class remembered me. That and my hair. That was when i had my best hair ever, when it was really really long blonde and curley. I looked like robert plant, but better. But not every robert plant, just some robvert plants. Oh well, se ya. Thanks for writing.

Love,

Lance

the sec letter if from Leon Z. of Lake Edna, or your neck of the woods.

Mr Garbo-

There is a problem with the newsletter. It is severe.

Your content is dwindling. The mailings are more seemingly more frequent and much less substantial. If you have noticed, the Advertisement/Legal section is larger than the whole rest of the newsletter. Don't sacrifice quality! Quantity is not as important to me.

Smooches,

-Huntago

Dear Leon,

thank you for writing in. If you notice at the bottom, i have shortend the legal/advirtisement section quite a bitl. Though still a good size, as there are things that i felt should be said, its been cut at least in half, if not more. Whatould you recomend??? How can I improove the list???? Its hard to figure out for my self because i never get any response, i have a few things that have been suggested that i plan on working ion. I might bring back The Real World of IMs, my version of MTV's the real world. But what else should i do??? What things have you liked??? Or not liked?? What should i get rid of?? What should i bring back??? I tend to get paranoid with the list cause i dont get enough feed back. The audience is dead silent, so i never know. Laughter is always the best eed back cause you cant force a crowd to laugh, so if they laugh, you know your good and if they dont, you gotta start doing something. But i dont here any one laugh so i am dependent on your letters and feed back and suggestions. SO please, bring them in. Not just you, leon, but EVERYone. Thank you. I owe you a popsicle.

Love,

Lance

please send your letters to the instructions below. Also, get more people to join my list. There are joining instructions below too.

so whats up??? I dunno. I am just bored. Come hang out with me!!!! I have been chillin with the same people for all of vacation for the most part, and i am just getting sick of all them. So if i have never met you or if i have and just not seen you in a while, come chill with me. I will buy you a popsicle.

Whats up with my name change???? I am not yet sure what i will be changing it to legally. How ever, few of you may remember in 8th grde when i convinced the entire middle school my name was Kathey Ireland. ost of the people who signed my yea5r book wrote "dear kathy." I will show it to yall some time if you want. Anyways, next year i plan on doing the same thing at berklee, and will be introng my self as Lance Romance, in the hopes that will be how people know me. Will it work? I dont know. I came up with the idea for the name Lance in spannish class when we were reading Don Cayote, and i started telling peiople to call me lance. My spannish teacher came up with Romance.

i gotta send some shots out again this week. firstly, gotta send a shot out to Liz G. to apolagise for acusing her of making a list just because i had a list. I would like to apolagise to val h. for yelling at her and all that stuff i yelled at her, gotta send a shot out to list member Lani R. because she is sick and cause i didnt get her roses like i said. ANd get well soon to those of you who havent been feeling so great for one reason or another. I will get you all popsicles.

Do i owe you an apolagy??? I forget. Let me know if i do. Also, if you want me to send a shot out to another list member let me know. Buzz, this is the perfect p[lace to ask Loren E. to marry you!!!!

Anyways, eough of that sappy carppy crap. I am gonna go now and make some calls. So for the rest of you, see yall later. Help me imporve the list. So, until next tme, see ya later.

Love,

the best damned cop there ever was,

Lance Romance 

 --------------------------

96: good will slotnik

6.28.98 11\58Nite

do yoou all know will slotnik??? That guys great.

Hey every one, whats up???? I am pleased to announce that i am redoing the mailing list, trying to get the list quality up, as well as member partisipation. I know i can do this, it is my goal. I wont say i think i can do this because thats not the kind of attitude i have. My attitude is i will do this, damn they who curse thee, for i dunno. forget it. anyways, i have plans for the next few weeks to increase quality and consumption. So here are the basics for my plans:

1. The "I HATE LAMCE SECTION" - this mailing list has long been pro-ben garber/lance romance. Well, that is going to change. I have hired list member Jennifer H. of Cranston, Ri to write a column that is against me. It will be highly insultive and anti-ben. It will be nasty and crude. But jen cant do it alone, she needs your help!!! She is in charge of the column, she will be writing it, but your submissions are important. SO write to Jen and tell her everything bad about me. tell her what a moron i am!!! Why i'm an ass hole!! Why i'm stupid!!!! Why i'm boring!!!! Complain, conplain, complain!!!!! Be brutal, dont hold anything back. And what do you do if you have nothing negative to say about me???? THEN MAKE SOMETHING UP!!!! It doesnt matter if its true or not, the point is that i am a horrable person and you need to help proove that, no matter what it takes. And if that means making things up, then make things up. I espeshaly want input from Sylvia S, i want sylvia to be more negative than she has ever been. Anyways, Jen-nerd-fer will be working oon this collumn for the next issue. Submit a lot of negative things about me to her by emailing her at poohofri@aol.com and be dont hesitate to say ANY thing. I want Lani R. to write for this thing too. But all of you have to do it. And send all your negative things right to jen, not to me. And dont wait to finnish the list, write her now. That email adress again is poohofri@aol.com

please write your anti-ben/lance attacks <a href = "mailto:poohofri@aol.com">here</a>. <---(click there NOW)

2. More origional writing - Starting this week i intend to start wriying more stories again. And every story i write will have a lesson, a moral. But it doesnt stop there!!! I am making a contest!!! See, what i need is from you is morals. I need the lesson to teach. I want YOU to come up with the morals. But wait!!! it doesnt stop there!!! There is a moral writing contest!!! "A moral writing contest?" Yes!!! A moral writing contest!!!! The way this will work is that you guys submit your morals, then i write stories based on these morals. The person who sends the moral that results in the best story wins a prize. But, dont stop there!!! There will be 2nd and 3rd prizes too. The third place winner will take home a popsicle. The 2nd place winner will get a hooker, and the first place winner will also get a popsicle!!!! So go on, help me out. I all ready have a few morals I am working on, and these are good examples of what kind of morals i am looking for. Often, common phrases work best. The four i curtrently have are "look both ways before you cross the street," "i before e, except after c," "always use a condom" and the phrase i live by, "don't trust whitey." So please submit others and I will write and use them in furture mailings. This will be a great mailing list improver. I am excited. So please submit some morals right now!!! Don't wait to finish reading the list!!! Submit some now.

Please send your morals <a href = "mailto:hevanscent@aol.com">here</a>

3. The Real World - this is my version of the Real World, using IMs. I took listmember's Laura S. and Matt R. and told them to IM each orther every time they are on together. ANd everytime they IM each other, they will send me the IM< so we can all follow Matt and Laura's relationship as they establish it and elope. I will now present you with their very first IM. This is the best IM ever made. If you all had IMs like this, I would by you all popsicles!!!!! Anyways, here is their IM:

Calgal14: hi

Mattski300: hey there

Mattski300: ben sent you, right?

Calgal14: how goes it?

Calgal14: yuppers

Mattski300: it goes sleepy

Mattski300: i don't know you do I?

Calgal14: I don't think so

Mattski300: I am Matt

Calgal14: hi Matt, I'm Laura

Calgal14: now we're supposed to be entertaining

Mattski300: yeah, so lets be really boring

Calgal14: I like lint

Mattski300: I don't like lint.

Calgal14: oh

Calgal14: what do you like?

Mattski300: that is a good question

Mattski300: I like to answer questions.

Calgal14: questions are our friends

Calgal14: are questions the only things you like?

Mattski300: Hold on ...I'm gonna make a smiley face with question marks

Calgal14: ok

Mattski300:

'?' '?'

?

\___/

Calgal14: wow, I think that was a little too interesting

Mattski300: Sorry bout that, all this talk about questions got me excited

Mattski300: lets talk abou t ben now

Calgal14: he's such a bitch

Mattski300: yeah, sometimes i just feel like slapping him

Mattski300: his feet are so ugly

Calgal14: I've never been able to get past his nappy ankles personally

Mattski300: heh heh, yeah, and I hate all of his friends too.....woops!

Mattski300: can I delete that?

Calgal14: why?

Mattski300: well, if all the listmembers are reading this...

Calgal14: ah, who actually reads the whole thing?

Mattski300: that's true

Mattski300: where are you now?

Calgal14: Cali

Calgal14: you?

Mattski300: okay, i live in mass

Calgal14: how old are you?

Mattski300: 17 years

Calgal14: me too!!

Mattski300: :-)

Mattski300: that means it is socially acceptable for us to chat!!

Calgal14: yes!! what a relief

Mattski300: are you a senior next year?

Calgal14: yup

Mattski300: or are you one of those genius people who graduates college at age 15

Mattski300: me too

Calgal14: I'm a stupid average person :(

Mattski300: nah, average people aren't stupid...just boring

Mattski300: I'm kidding, you're not boring, I don't even know you

Calgal14: now you have to compliment me

Mattski300: you have good spelling

Mattski300: ok, your turn now

Calgal14: you have nice hair

Mattski300: :-D

Calgal14: ;)

Mattski300: C|:-)>

Mattski300: that's abe lincoln

Calgal14: no it's not, he's dead

Mattski300: who is it then?

Calgal14: it's not actually a person, I hate to tell you this, but it's just a bunch of arbitrary symbols on a computer screen

Mattski300: you're silly

Calgal14: thank you

Mattski300:

Calgal14:

Mattski300: what was that?

Calgal14: a lion

Mattski300: oh. damn lions

Calgal14: and tigers

Calgal14: and bears

Mattski300: no, that was weird, it's like a mystery now

Calgal14: an exciting mystery? we can't have any of that

Mattski300: no no no

Mattski300: It is way too late for me, my brain is melting, and I am tired

Mattski300: i think i should say good night

Calgal14: ok, say it

Mattski300: good night Laura

Calgal14: goodnight Matt

My favorite part was when matt got scared he insulted listmembers and the laura said that no one really reads the list. Heh heh heh. Its funny cause its true. Look for moremattlaura IMs comming up in future issues of The Real World.

anyways, thats it for now. i am just keeping you updated. this isnt a real mailing, but keep the email rolling in. I know this list has been not so great lately, but i am wporking on it. Thanks for your psatience.

Love,

your chum,

Lance Romance 

 --------------------------

97: get your kicks on route six (seakonk!)

7.1.98 3\07Nite

Hi, everybody.. I am a tourist from the northeastern regious of your mind. Thats right, i am all in your head.

GET MORE SUBSCRIBERS PLEASE

You know what today's hottest new thing is???? Well, its CHARTS AND GRAPHS (those who watch dave know waht i am talking about). But oh well, they are too trendy now. But i am starting my own new trend: I call it "THATS FUNNY" cause its those things that arent really funny but when you think about them they are wierd and stupid. Its things that when people tell you them they start by saying "its funny how...." But i am noty gonna say that cause i all ready say that. So here ya go with "THINGS THAT ARE FUNNY".

Its funny that Bell Atlantic chose james earl jones to be their spokes man. I mean, he is darth vader. And when ever i use a pay phone, I hear darth vader say "thank you for using bell atlantic." that doesnt seem right.

The Tiibeten Freedom Concert is such a big event these days. Its the big alternative concert of the summer, and its an annuel event. But its charity, too. The whole purpose is to help free the tibetten monks. What would happen if the day before this big concert, they freed the tibetten monks????? I think a lot of alernative people will be really angry when the tibetten monks get freed.

Grunge music is great. Its the cross between alternative and heavy metal and a touch of classic rock too. I love it, personally. But its funny how easy it is to write some grunge music. Basicly, the versus have to make no sense, and the chorus has to be "and ah seh oooooooooooooooh". Thats the chorus to every grungs song by every grunge band. "And ah se" of corse means "and i say" but the way they always say it, they say "and ah seh". Cant you here eddy vedder saying that??? Cant you here Sott Weiland??? Kurt Cobain never did "and ah seh ooooooooooooh" though. He did "and ah say ahhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh", which is basicly the same thing. But you get the point. Its so true though.

Its funny that a local rape crisus center's fund raiser was a golf tournament. I mean, i think a game where you try to get balls into a hole defeats the whole purpose, don't you?

I think all rgis argument of the glass being half empty or half full is all pretty silly. I mean, the fact of the matter is that the glass is half empty AND half full. I mean, there are 2 halfs: one half is empty and one half is full, so stop complaining and fighting about and make up cause you are both right.

Its funny that the band 3rd Eye blind think they are a punk band. They think they are the next sex pistols. They think they are the next lou reed, but lou reed isnt punk!. Niether is 3rd eye blind. I just think its funny that they think they are a punk band.

Its funny that i dunno, i give up. But see, none of these are really funny, they are just designed to make you go "thats so true". Thats the whole point, and thats the truth.

I lost my wallet in april, the very day before april vacation started. It was containing my only 2 forms of photo ID as well as my bank card. I have not been able to cash my graduation gift checks for weeks, and i couldnt get a new bank card cause i didnt have photo ID, and i couldnt get photo ID cause i couldnt get to the DMV. On monday, i bought list member Matt R. lunch at Burgerking as payment for taking me to the DMV. I got ID finely!!! After he dropped me off at home, i promptly went to the bank and got a new card, then deposated my checks, making my balence a whoping $146, which i will be using to buy a stolen video camera at a pawn shop. I havent maken a withdrawl since january, and i worked a little in the spring, so thats all added up i guess. But I got some new ID and a new bank card, so thats the most important thing.

So today i am looking through things in my room, and in the bottom of one of my record cases, behind some records, there i find my wallet. Would tya believe it??? I open my wallet and there inside is my 2 forms of photo ID and my bank card. Isnt that just how it always is??? After 7 weeks of not being able to find my wallet, i find it the very day after i replace everything in it. Oy!!!!

The real world IM thing has gotten nothing but complains, so i have removed it.

Well, apart from taking me to the dmv, matt also was kind enough to take me to my very favorite record store: Luke's Record Exchange, in pawtucket. Anyone who can drive should take me again. I got some good records. That night i went to chill with my friend non-list member Christian A. I got 2 more records. I also got my keys back which i left in Andre S.'s car a few weeks ago. It was a very good day. Here are the records i got:

> John Lennon: Legend <--fantastic, but its just a best of

> Sean Lennon: Into The Sun <-----pretty good

> Metalica: Metalica <-------fantastic, i love it, get it

> Red Hot Chili Peppers: Soul To Squease/No Body Wierd Like Me (live) <---- Excelent, but just a single. Good live b-side. I all read have this but i lost it so i bought it again (singles are cheap!), Soul T Squeaze is normally on the Coneheads sound track

> Brian Setzer: Live Nude Guitars <--- its not bad. Brian Setzer orchestra is great, so are the stray cats (the band that made him big), but when he is just Brian Setzer with out the orchestra he isnt that great. Hes too glam.

> Phantom Surfers: Play Songs From The Big Screen Spectaculars. <--- Very good. They sound a lot like most other surf bands but they have cooler interludes between the songs.

I also bought the out of print book The Lives of John Lennon. That was good. I havent spent money in a LONG time. I have just been saving it all up. I also got back a seven inh record of sean lennon's with an unreleased b-side that i left in matt's car a week earlier. If you are wondering, the single was of the song Home, and the b-side was called 5/8. Not that you really care.

You know, i few nighs ago, i had the wierdest dream in the world. For those of you who don't know what Tom's Track's is, its a record store here in providence, on thayer street, the local hang out. It is run by a short, bald, white bearded man named Tom Track. For some strange reason, when i was in my first year of 10th grade, i developped a complex of that record store, and i just can not go in. I dont know what it is, its being silly, but i absolutly cant go in. I just wait out side when people im with want to go in. So i havent been in in well over 2 years. So I had this dream maybe a week ago, and one day i just desided to visit Tom's Tracks. I went there, and i went to his old location, up the stairs next to Taco Maker, where foreign affair is now (he moved in mid 1994). As i was going up, Tom was coming down and he just smiled and said "ben!! Where ya been??" too embaressed to tell him i was afraid to go to his store, i told him that i was in boston, living at Berklee, and he said "we've missed you, ben." He has no idea that my name is lance now. But anyways, he took me in the store and he started talking and he said "well, would you like a job?" and i said "well, i dont really have time, tom" and he said "come on, i've got flexable hours and i pay well and you get an employee discount" and i'm like "that sounds nice tom but i really dont have time, i wont be around for very long" and he kept trying to convince me then I said "well i'll think about it" then he said ok and said something i cant remember and he had to go so i was there with the store employee, and so i looked through some of the records, and he had all these records that i eally really wanted, but they were like 16 bucks each and i had 20 bucks so i could only choose one. Thats all i remember.

Is your name Damnit Pud????? If you are please let me know because my friend wants to talk to you. You have her birthday!!! So if you are Damnit Pud please email me.

CALLING ALL LIST MUSICIANS:

List member Nate D. had a great idea: A mailing list orchestra!!!!! If you are a list member who plays an instrument, be it clarimanet (clarinet) or metalimaphone (metaliphone). So email me and tell me what you play and we will get something together. You dont have to be local. If you live var away you can tape something and we will mix it in later. But if you are local, thats all the more reason to get involved. BUT ALL INSTRUMENT PLAYING LISTMEMBERS LET ME KNOW and tell me what you play, ok???? Thanks.

REGARDING THE MORALS:

I have been happy with all the morals i have been getting, plenty of people have been entering. However, i do want to mention something i didnt mention before. A few people have done this all ready, and i really cant write stories based on them. I like simple morals, like "dont talk to strangers" or listmember Martha P's "When you give me a list of foods you don't like, I don't know what I can cook that you will like. Don't be so negative, tell me what I should give you for dinner." But some people sent in morals like "never say hello to a man with a hat while baking beans under a tree." The obscure ones dont work out.

And now for letters:

Listmember Leon Z. of Spike, Jones writes:

Lance (last name which changes),

Thank you for responding so nicely to the suggestions I sent in.

I was hoping to offense would be taken. I'm glad it wasn't.

Well, as far as things that I like, I'd put in some IM chats...those are always

amusing and let the readers know a little more about Lance, our enigmatic hero.

Speaking of you, Lance, I saw you in the newspaper this morning (Monday) standing with some of your comrades and Sen. Jack Reed. I don't like him much, but hey. I was excited to see Lance first thing in the morning. As for the popsicle, I don't like grape. But I like grapes. Silly, isn't it?

-Huntago Howago

(PS-Send a shot out to my dearly beloved listmember Kate N-L for me, eh?)

Dear Leon,

You and Kate have been going out for about a year now, havent you? Why do you want me to shoot her? I will not partake in this anus crim.

Love,

Lance

listember Pete M. of Chicken Pot Pie writes:

carne,

nice picture of you in the paper today (monday the 29th). i saw it this

morning and my brother just called out from the bathroom "hey, ben

garber is in the paper!" you are even more famous than you were before.

in reference to the pete marinucci fan club, i am starting it not to

copy oh ye that are the king of mass mailings, but as a way to

acknowledge my fans and give them a little piece of pete. (by the way,

a slice of pete a la mode is an excellent dessert, complementing any

meal.) i would never try to copy you, for i would fail miserably. you

rock. dopo yume really sucked, huh? sean kicked. yaay! i will have

you over for dinner some time. you still owe me a popsicle. i expect

it. are you still going to see the (3/5 of the) Spice Girls? they owe

me more than popsicles.

FBI Agent Fox Mulder

Dear Pete,

I look fat in that picture.

Love,

Lance

Please continue to send in mail and morals and get new subscribers. And while your at it, complain about me by sending email to poohofri@aol.com for helping with the "I Hate Lance" section, writen by the lovely and talented listmember, Jen H. Behold:

---

If you are walking down the hall, maybe you could be in the mall, it doesn't matter where you are, you will hear these familliar words: "I hate Ben" or " I hate Lance".

Now you may think to yourself " why does everyone hate ben so much?" or you may already know the answer to that " His heads too big" or " his eyes are too small" or even " he dyed my cats hair green" whatever. The world is full of in the closet Ben haters. Some people are more willing to tell Ben how much they hate him, such as my mom " Ben you suck" or my grandma' Ben go to hell" others we are still waiting to hear from ya.

You may think that we have no good reason to hate Ben. But we do. Ben is a pain in the ass and he needs to be told so. These are some of the things that Ben has done to people:

One list member writes: Last year, Ben Garber tied my legs to the chair I was sitting on. I didn't notice. He threw a banana at me and it mooshed on my face. When I got up to smack him, the chair stuck out behind me and hit my friend in

the gut. The friend threw up on me. When I tried to take the chair off,

it fell and the string twisted my wrist. Ben never came to see me in the

hospital.

Another person told me that: " Ben and I were walking down the street. Ben wanted to get something to eat. So we went to get pizza. i am allergic to anchoivies. So when I went to go to the bathroom. Ben ordered five pizzas with double anchoivies. Using my money. When I came back and refused to eat the pizza, he walk off with it. When I came back that night I had 39 pieces of pizza stuck to my roof. I had every bird in the neighborhood eating it. and then where do you think they went to the bathroom?

Ben also has a problem with stealing. If it were ordinary things it would be a little more tolerable but when he starts stealing womens underwear thats when it becomes unacceptable. " las summer ben came over and he said that he wanted to see a cd that i had just bought. I went to go find it and he went into my room and started going through my drawers. When i came down he was in the middle of trying on my underwear. Then he said " these fit fine, I'll take them.

Alot of people hate ben because he takes his anger out on others. If you all remeber the your stupid letters. I never did get my popsicle.

Anyways. Thank you for all of your letters. If you can think of any more " i hate Ben stories, it would be greatly appreciated.

---

Jen that was mean. You arent lovely and talented, you're a dirty cock sucking bitch. I hate you!!!!! WHe you so mean??? Why the hell would you write something like that???? no one has ever been so mean to me in my entire life. I am crying now =,(

I have been meaning to tell you all this for weeks but i keep forgetting. But if you have a chance, go on down to kenedy plaza. When you get there, locate the fleet building, and across the street from the fleet building is the bust stop for busses 20, 21, and 22. If you look in the middle of the street, there are painted barriers, one which largely says "art on the go". If you look just to the left of that one that says "art on the go", you will see a picture i painted (and you will see it if you look cause it says my name). Anyways, go see it, please. Anyone who tells me what my picture says will get a free posicle (my name is on the picture so you cant sty you didnt know which one was mine if you look). Insidently, the number 20 bus was the bus i took to school every day. Though the 21 and 22 would both take me with in a block if i missed the 20.

Actualy, The Real World has been wildly popular, and thanks to Marrow T. for suggesting i put it back in (i tried it once before but it just didnt work out). I think i chose more intresting people this time. Unfortunately, they arent tiimely people. this mailing has been ready to send out for a day, dependent on their new IM arriving. It hasnt. So i will send this mailing out now, and will put The Real World back in next issue, dependent on those 2 people.

I gotta send a shot out to Kate N-L on behalf of Leon Z. I also gotta send a shot out to Leon Z. himself, you all have him to credit for inspiring me to just completely redo the list. I mean, i wasn't tottaly satisfied with it, but with out leon's complaint, i never would have done so much try to make it better. See what happens when you tell people what you really think??? Its a good practice. Honesty should always come before kindness. You should all get posters of Leon and hang thenm on your wall and tell people he is your hero cause he speaks hs mind. I also got to send a shot out to listmember Matt R. for taking me to the dmv and to my favorite record store. Also to list member Jen H. for writing the I Hate Lance section. Thank you jen, it was fantastic. And congradulations on your new job. I'm sorry i called you a dirty cock sucking bitch. If anyone wants me to send a shot out to anyone else for any reason, please let me know. Also, i will try too hook things that you do. For example, juggling list member Mike P. is in Circus Smircus, a touring circus that tours new england. List member Martha P. calls it "impressive, fun, and worth going to." This is no sirprise coming from mike's sister, but Its not like a real circus i guess, this one is animal friendly. Mike P. is not a circus freak. So go and see the animal friendly non corperate circus. They are currently about to tour Mass, VT and NH. I figure none of you will be going to NH or VT, so here are all the Mass. dates.

16 July Worcester MA Green Hill Park City of Worcester/

2 & 7 "Why Me?"

(781) 748-2600

18 July Amherst MA Hampshire College Pioneer Valley

1 & 7 Habitat for Humanity

413-584-4081/253-2840

21 July Newburyport MA Maudslay State Park Theater in the Open

11 & 7

22 July " "

11 & 7

24 July Concord MA Concord-Carlisle Middlesex School

2 & 7 Regional HS Summer Arts

25 July " " 978-371-4919

Embrionic Rockabilly Polkadotted Figheter Pilots

Embrionic Rockabilly Polkadotted Figheter Pilots

Embrionic Rockabilly Polkadotted Figheter Pilots

They're Embrionic Fighter Pilots who like Rockabilly

And are polka-dotted

I am watching conan o brian and they were just singing that song. It was heh heh heh funny.

I have once again edited the bottom. I have shortened the legal section and product discriptions, moved the store to the bottom, and added a new item to the store. So check it out.

Well, thats it for now. What did you all thin of this issue???? I really want feed back on this issue cause i have been workinjg hard to make this mailing good again, and i want to know if i did it well. Do you like it? I am gonna start post9ing storiesi wrote about the morals youve been sending me in the nextt issue cause this mailing is long enough as it is. But please keep sending your morals because i want to have a story special, so i need your morals so i can write enough stories to fill this. And your moral results in one of the top 3 stories, you could win a popsicle, a hooker or a popsicle. So thank you very much. And also continue to send Jen H. bad things about me. The Anti-Lance section is a continuing feature, so Jen needs more material to write from, so please write her nasty notes about me, ok??? Send them to poohofri@aol.com This mailing list is still under constructing, so i plan on improving it more. this is just the tip of the ice burgut i am working hard at it. send me your suggestions and comments.

SO here is your to do list:

_ Send mail to the list

_ Let me know what you thought of this list

_ Send me some story morals

_ Send nasty letters about me to poohofri@aol.com

_ Let me know what instrament(s) you play

_ Get more people to join my mailing list

_ See my picture i painted at Kenedy Plaza

Thank you and until next time, good bye.

Love,

a man who has no ears,

Lance Romance 

 --------------------------

98: Lance Is Leaving

7.5.98 12\25Nite

hey everybody. I am going to new york until friday so your lives will be misrable and boring till then.

I'd like to start off this issue by welcoming a new member: Lindsey C. Lindsey is a deer hunter from Montrial. She has great cunning, and a big gun.

LANCE ROMANCE'S BACK: a special report

Lance Romance has back problems!!!! Ow! What kind of back problems??? Well, his back hurts, and he cant look down. A massage would be great!!!! But as back problems presist, i dunno, i am gonna take a shower right now. Then I will come back and write some more list.

I took a shower now and my back still hurts, its been hurting a few days now. Ow!!!

here is a story i wrote based on a moral, so here ya go. Remember i own it:

There once was a dog who was made of katchup who didnt like to eat chease. "Donkeys are our friends," he would frequently complain. He would always like to yank un turtle bums and puch people off the sides. If that wasn't enough, her big teeth looked like big hairy apples. "Paris?" people would say??? No, apples.

Yesterday two or three of them thought they were kids but they werent. So insted they tuned into a great station south of the bronx. Elvis sometimes wore her hair like that too. But frequently it was really thelma. So what really happond was just that.

Cancer was taking its tole on the rest of my kids. My kids always asked me for gum but i would say "not till daddy goes to sleep." So they would poison her sandwiches then kill the moths and go back to bed. No gum.

I think it was a bad idea for the pigs to act that way. I mean, thirty of forty. Sometimes they sell more than they make, but thats life. Thats buisness. The end of the cactus trail always ends up.

Where ever it is, its not in texas. The all ready tired tomato saucers were killing it, though. So i guess that was ok. The moral is that this story makes no sense.

And now, Lance's list of the top ten signs your cat is lost. I am gonna make this up my self.

10. You can't find your cat

9. You;re cat is lost

8. Your cat is reading the map upside down

7. You yell "here kitty, kitty" and you're cat doesnt respond

6. You threw you're cat off a bridge

5. You lent your cat to Jimmy Hoffa

5. You're cat calls you up and says "where the hell is Saskatchawan?"

3. You're cat is dead

4. You're cat is bad at counting

3. You told a bear to watch you're cat but never told it not to eat it

2. You call the police and say "my cat is lost"

1. Who cares?

And now letters:

Buzz W. of The Far Left writes:

Dear Lance

Ben this is Buzz I play the flute and sing

Love,

Buzz

Dear Buzz,

Flute toot toot. Root goot loot flute. Tooty flutey, oh rudy. A womp boba lu bomp. A wamp bamp boom.

Love,

Lance

the 2nd letter is from Erin S. of Ginger, Spice World:

go to http://www2.bc.edu/~sullivnv/family.html and at the bottom there is a gimp picture of me and my sister, im the one on the right. i look stupid but you will finally get some idea of what i look like

LOVE ERIN

Dear Erin,

I am the one on the left.

Love,

Lance

And a special third letter from Jen B. of Hitlerville:

Ben

Why were u in the paper? what section was it?

Jen

Dear Jen,

I was in the paper cause i saved a burning cat from a building. I was in the metro edition, which only comes out in providence and east providence, I believe.

Love,

Lance

NOW STOP CALLING ME BEN!!!! and write more letters please. I leave for new york tomarrow and i expect to see at LEAST two letters from every list member, as well as at least 2 new list members. I am expcting this. So do what i say, list members. Or beware!

IN CASE YOU FORGOT:

go on down to kenedy plaza. When you get there, locate the fleet building, and across the street from the fleet building is the bust stop for busses 20, 21, and 22. If you look in the middle of the street, there are painted barriers, one which largely says "art on the go". If you look just to the left of that one that says "art on the go", you will see a picture i painted (and you will see it if you look cause it says my name). Anyways, go see it, please. Anyone who tells me what my picture says will get a free posicle (my name is on the picture so you cant sty you didnt know which one was mine if you look). Insidently, the number 20 bus was the bus i took to school every day. Though the 21 and 22 would both take me with in a block if i missed the 20.

And now, the real world:

>Mattski300: are you still there, I'm back

>MLSchind: I'm here

>Mattski300: d'accord, je n'ai plus de faim

>MLSchind: qu'est-ce que tu as mange?

>Mattski300: mmmm, j'ai mange un BLT

>Mattski300: j'avait etudie le francais pour trois ans

>Mattski300: et tu?

>MLSchind: j'etudie depuis 5 annees

>Mattski300: d'accord, tu parle tres bien

>Mattski300: "parles"

>MLSchind: merci beaucoup, parce-que je suis un senior, j'ferrai l'examen AP

> cette annee

>MLSchind: 'je' pas j'

>Mattski300: oui, je prends le course d'ete parce que je veux prendre AP

>MLSchind: est-ce que tu as pris les examens AP l'annee derniere?

>MLSchind: j'ai fait Calc AB

>Mattski300: oui, histoire

>Mattski300: savez-vous votre note?

>MLSchind: je veux savoir mon note

>Mattski300: ah, moi-aussi

>MLSchind: non, juin 9

>Mattski300: juillet?

>MLSchind: oui, je suis desolee, juillet

>Mattski300: je pense que j'ais fait tres mal

>MLSchind: est-ce que tu penses que la plupart des membres de la liste de

>Monsieur Ben savent francais?

>MLSchind: je pense que j'ai fait assez bien, un 4 peut-etre

>Mattski300: je ne sais pas...pas beaucoup...je sais que Monsieur "Lance" ne

> parle pas francais

>MLSchind: il est un bete, n'est pas?

>Mattski300: Bien-sur! Qui est-ce que ne sait pas ca?

>MLSchind: personne

>Mattski300: oui, j'espere que il ait une dictionnaire francais-anglais

>MLSchind: oui, mais je le doute, il est gauche et penible aussi

>Mattski300: oui, c'est vrai

>MLSchind: j'ai une chatte

>Mattski300: un moment, je dois mettre votre nom sur mon "buddy list"

>MLSchind: d'accord

>Mattski300: "chatte"?

>Mattski300: qu -est que ca?

>MLSchind: un chat, mais feminine

>Mattski300: ah, j'en ai deux

>MLSchind: tu parles trop bien pour moi

>Mattski300: non non, ce n'est pas vrai

>Mattski300: j'ai deux chattes

>MLSchind: il faut que je sors maintenant

>MLSchind: mais, je me suis amuse beaucoup

Matt, i never knew you had 2 pussies.

You know, i have had a lot of people asking me if they could be the stars of the real world. NO THEY CAN'T. Right now, we are gonna focus on Matt and Laura and watch exciting things happen between them. So get something to eat and enjoy. I will be keep matt and laura probably through out the summer, and may do some fun things once in a while, and just see where it goes. Changes will be made when they are made. But remember, if they aint broke, then dont pay them. And i guess dont fic it either.

Anyways, thats about it for now i guess. I gotta think of some more to write. Here is your checklist again of things you should do right now.

_ Send me mail

_ Let me know what you thought of this list

_ Send me some story morals

_ Send nasty letters about me to poohofri@aol.com

_ Let me know what instrament(s) you play

_ Get more people to join my mailing list

_ See my picture I painted at Kenedy Plaza

Anyways, until friday, so long.

Love,

the man to call when you need a kidney,

Lance Romance 

 --------------------------

99: Por Dana P.

7.19.98 3\29Nite

Hi every one. The last episode of The Real World raised a complaint from listmember Dana P. who complained that because that episode was all in french, she couldnt understand it and therefor didnt like it. Well, as a result, i desided to put this mailing ALL in french, just for Dana P. So i wrote the list a few days ago and had list member Rich T. (no relation to Mike D.) translate it into french. i do not know exactly how he translated it, as i dont speak french, so anything you don't like is his fault. But here is the next mailing list, all in french, just for list member Dana P. (though you can all read it if you want)

Bonjour, tout le monde! Je suis rentré de New York. Pendant que j' etais

dans New York, je suis devenu tres bandé. J'ai payé des filles à

l'extérieur mon hôtel devenir bander.

En tout cas, je deteste les français. Ils sont impoli et grossier et ils

ont des coupes tordues. Sans compter des cornes tordues et musique tordues.

Et je ne veux pas dire "drôle", je veux dire comme je veux foutre une

raclée aux français type de bizarre. Je deteste leur chapeau stupides et

leur tours d'Eiffel et leur chefs bébêtes.

Les français sont les gens qui ont causé l'époque nepolianique cocoter. Et

en plus de tout ça, ils puent!!!

Parce que cette liste est tout en français, la plupart de vous ne pouvez

pas comprendre un mot. Alors je profiterai de cette occasion se moquer

personnellement des chaque et toutes membre de la liste en français:

Lauren S - Tu es un hippy idiot et fausse.

Cassandra K - Tu es un ancienne élève pitoyable de wheeler

Eric R - tu es un cruche d'ordinateur

Laura S - tu es un une dramaturge affreuese

Mike M - tu sembles un débile

Erin S - tout est mal avec toi

Jeremy K - tu es un hippy idiot et tu n'as aucun personnalité

Shannon A - Tu es une fille idiot qui est une putaine de maigrichonne

Val H - tu es un ballot

Emily S - tu es une personne idiot de ACT

Buzz W - débile

Derik Y - tu es allé a pcd et tu conduis un veau

Lauren E - tu n'es pas drôle

Mike W - heih heih heih heih bevis

Emmanuel S - débile

Liz G - débile

Tara S - andouille

Martha P - débile

Matt Rufo - tu as deux chattes

Sean M - débile

Nate D - débile

Marissa L - débile

Leon Z - débile

Dave M - débile qui a des cheveux longue

Eric L - débile

Sarah P - débile

Jerry St. J - tu es un salaud français

Lana B - tu es très barbant

Jon S - tu es encore trop court

Carl S - Minus!

Jen L - salope

Jen B - espèce de salaud suffisant

Krisi F - conne

Pete M - vache

AmqCW - qui la tringle es-tu?

Dave Nelson - débile

Jill M. - débile

Gavin - débile

Rachel S - débile

Mike P - un couillon de cirque

Lizz W - tu es simplement stupide

Kate N-L - débile

Nico M - un couillon de cirque

Lance R - tu n'as pas de couilles et tu cocotes, espèce de morceau de merde

et tu joues mal le golf

Dana P - débile

Megan - débile

Sylvia S - débile

Marrow T - tu es un putain et tu sembles un lézard

Corey - tu refuses sucer ma bitte et tu ne me donneras pas mon argent

espèce de putain

Jessica S - débile

Jen H - tu es un caissier emmerdant et tu es catholique

Julie A - tu es une andouille anxieuse

Lani R - tu es un salope juive vieille et tu es trop foutu vieille

Tom C - débile

Mike B - débile

"? ?" - qui la tringle es-tu?

Luis P - je n'entend jamais parler de toi ni

Adrien - ou toi

Mandy J - débile

Catherine C - débile

Allison J - folle

Kim O - débile

Sam Rainey - tu es un dool et tu es un mulet obstiné

Lindsay C - débile

en tout cas, maintenant voici les lettres:

Le premier lettre est du membre de liste Jen B. de Ontario, France

Lance,

sorry i called u ben.

Jen

Dear Jen,

who is ben?

Love,

Lance

le second lettre est du membre de liste Kate N-L de Trolly, Wolly

Dear LANCE (not Ben!),

Please tell Matt + Laura that I enjoyed their little French conversation,

and could follow it quite well.

I loved the new list look- very sharp + spiffy.

-Kate

P.S. Please note that my dear Hunter Howe has undergone surgery (wisdom

teeth) and everyone should wish him a "Get Well Soon!" message!

Dear Kate,

Matt and laura are morons who both need to have there teeth pulled. As

for hunter, well, he should have his teeth pulled. To hell with looking

spiffy!!!

Love,

Lance

Voice le prochain émission du monde vrai:

Mattski300: hey there Auto response from MLSchind: I am away from my

computer right now.

Mattski300: ok

MLSchind: salut

MLSchind: es-tu la?

MLSchind: allo?

Mattski300: salut

MLSchind: ah, ca va?

Mattski300: je suis desolee, je n'ai pas su que tu etais la

Mattski300: ca va bien

Mattski300: es tu?

MLSchind: comme-ci, comme-ca

Mattski300: je ne veux plus parler francais

MLSchind: alright

Mattski300: thanks, too much thinking for me

MLSchind: no prob, Ben, er, Lance asked us to do French again, but what

does he know?

Mattski300: yes, he is a plebian

MLSchind: I'm really having a hard time calling him Lance

Mattski300: well don't then. I refuse to call him Lance, it's dumb

MLSchind: what do you call him?

Mattski300: ben

MLSchind: have you ever met Ben?

Mattski300: yes, i see every now and then

Mattski300: you have not?

MLSchind: nope

Mattski300: how do you know him then?

MLSchind: I met him online a million years ago

Mattski300: really? then how did you know what his ankles look like?!!?

Mattski300: you lied to me?

MLSchind: I did, I'm sorry, it won't happen again... much

Mattski300: I'm hurt

MLSchind: I said I was sorry, don't cry

Mattski300: (sob)

MLSchind: there, there

Mattski300: i'll be okay, I'll feel better when I get revenge though

MLSchind: uh-oh

Mattski300: heh heh

MLSchind: I'm afraid

Mattski300: no, don't worry. I'll just lie to you when you least expect

it, and you'll believe me too

MLSchind: not that! anything but that!

Mattski300: >:-)

MLSchind: fiend!!

Mattski300: hey wait a minute...this is not a really interesting

conversation. we can't allow any boring im's remember?

Mattski300: what was it that ben suggested we do that's interesting?

MLSchind: speak french? have a fight?...?

Mattski300: no, he said we should talk about him, remember?

MLSchind: oh yeah, that too

Mattski300: just for being that arrogant we shouldn't

MLSchind: serve that cocky bastard right

Mattski300: hells yeah, kill whitey!

MLSchind: damn the man

Mattski300: heh, i like that

Mattski300: is that a west coast saying?

Mattski300: or do I just live in a whole in the ground?

MLSchind: I thought it was universal

Mattski300: west coast sucks.

Mattski300: lets hear it for east coast!

MLSchind: I'm not actually going to argue with you on this one, I can't

wait to move east

Mattski300: why's that?

MLSchind: I've lived in Cali my whole life, I want to live somewhere where

the seasons definately change, where it snows, and the leaves change color

Mattski300: where in cal. do you live?

MLSchind: suburbs of LA

MLSchind: that's another thing, I want to live in a city

MLSchind: but not LA or San Francisco, I want NYC, Boston, or Providence

Mattski300: oh, my sister lives there, do you know her?

Mattski300: her name's rebecca

Mattski300: do you want to go to colleges over here?

MLSchind: yup

MLSchind: I'd like to go to Brown, your sister's nice

Mattski300: no she's not, she's a horrible person.

Mattski300: you lied to me agian!!!

Mattski300: yeah, i visited Brown, it's a really cool place

MLSchind: oh come on, that's just an opinion, I happen to think she's

sweet

MLSchind: I loved Brown, you should go there, we can be roommates

Mattski300: I'd want to go if I didn't already go to school just down the

street from it

MLSchind: I thought you lived in Mass

Mattski300: you know? if i lived where you do and hadn't been to prov.

before I'd be in love with Brown

Mattski300: I do

MLSchind: well, you'd be in a whole 'nother state!

Mattski300: well, my point is that if I'd never been to prov. before I

would have my heart set on it

MLSchind: go anyway, we'll hang together

Mattski300: I dunno, how about i visit if I don't go?

Mattski300: rmember, you have to get accepted first

MLSchind: eh, no prob, where will you be going?

Mattski300: i wish i knew now

MLSchind: no clue?

Mattski300: well, i gotta list of about 10 places

MLSchind: ?

Mattski300: you're hard to get in a fight with

MLSchind: am not!!

MLSchind: have you been trying?

Mattski300: i thought you'd be all like "No way! West Coast rulezzzzz"

MLSchind: but it doesn't, it sucks, hardcore

Mattski300: i'm not really a militant "coast" kind of person

Mattski300: i just say that to make fun of people

MLSchind: you and yo' hommies don't get together and wave your 'E' sign

around

Mattski300: no, I have no hommies. they call me the lone hommie

Mattski300: heh, no. I'm a preppy

MLSchind: I'm sorry

Mattski300: how are you labeled?

Mattski300: are you still there?

MLSchind: I'm not sure, I'm pretty smart, but not enough to be a nerd, I

play varsity sports, but I don't always start, so I'm not a full jock, I'm

friends with preppies, but also with punks and goths, I dunno

Mattski300: Cool! labels suck

MLSchind: definately

MLSchind: have you heard Rammstein?

Mattski300: yeah, i don't think i'm a preppy, it's just easy to say that

though

MLSchind: you've been brainwashed

Mattski300: why do you say that?

MLSchind: no reason

Mattski300: no, I haven't heard of Rammstein, have you?

MLSchind: yes, I have, aren't they that German group?

Mattski300: I don't know, I've never heard of them

Mattski300: music group?

MLSchind: yup, industrial metal

Mattski300: oh, okay. i got to get going now

Mattski300: if i hear them I'll let you know

MLSchind: this conversation wasn't as fantastic as it could have been

MLSchind: listen for Du Hast

Mattski300: okay...next one will be super, I'll bring food

MLSchind: I'll be counting the seconds

Mattski300: alright, see ya lata

MLSchind: b-bye

d'ac alors c'est ça. Merci et au revoir!

affectueusement,

ton camarade français-detestant,

Lance Romance 

 --------------------------

100: the GREATEST INVENTION EVER

7.21.98 10\28Morn

Ok, so we all know how nice it is to have a nice bowl of lucky charms, right??? and froot loops are fantastic, too. The other day i was making a bowl of lucky charms, but i ran out half way through the bowl, so i filled it up with froot loops. That was pretty good. I guess you might call it Lucky Loops. Fruity Charms wouldnt sound right. Unfortunately, this combination doesnt seem likely, because they are ade by different companies. But i was at the grocery store just yesterday and there it was, the combination: Froot Loops With Marshmellows!!! This was the greatest thing id ever seen!!!!! This was brilliant!!!! Go out and get some now. This is gret, cause now inste of having to by a box of froot loops and a box of lucky charms, i can just by 2 boxes of froot loops with marshmellows. Hoorah!!!!! This is fantsastic. Get a box NOW!

Ok. well, ato lcear things up, , the word "debile" used in the last issue was not supposed to meen "weak." It was supposed to mean "nerd" and Marrow T's poor translation job just fucked it all up. But that was fun cause ive never gotten so many people asking about the mailing. I really got to see just who reads the mailing. I had fun with that.

This past weekend, i spent the weekend going up to Berklee for a production workshop. Basicly, I learned about production, midi, digital audio editing and recording using computers and how to protect my work legally. It was actualy very good, i learned a good deal, but more importamntly, i think im definatly gonna go into music synthasis as my major. That would consist of midi sequencing and producing and just making and producing music all on computer, it would be nice cause music and computers are the only 2 hobbies i have, so i would get a job working with 2 things im intrested in, and i'll love it. Its cool. I learned how to make synthasizer noises and stuff like that. I also met some people who will probably be my teachers. And the guy who did all the computer stuff was fantastic. They are all really nice. Most musicians are nice people though. Go into a music store sometime and ask for directions to somewhere, musicians are some of the friendliest people, with the possable exception of jazz musicians and gangsta rappers.

Jazz musicians tend to be assholes, to them EVERY thing is about jazz. And if its not about jazz then fuck you. They tend to have sticks in their asses. I dont like jazz musicians. They are stuck up. (come visit me at berklee and i will proove it to you.)

Here are some letters:

the first letter is from Sam R. of Choo Choo, Train:

Mon chËre Lance,

Tu fous ton chien tous les soirs avec des hommes qui sont trop vieux d'avoir des orgasmes. J'espËre que tes organes gÈnitaux se dessÈchent un jour quand tu es avec la plus belle fille du monde. Tu auras un enfant avec ton chien, et je l'appelerai Ben, Jr. Je m'en fous avec tes caractËres ridicules. Et un jour, un homme qui s'appelle Bubba tua ton chien. «a sera le bout de ton monde. Et je serais bien amusÈe. Baise mon cul. Non, vraiment, j'insiste.

---

++ Sam ++

Dear Sam,

All i can say is maybe.

Love,

Lance

The 2nd letter of from list member Dana P. of Poo, Poo. She was the one i spacificly made the last list for:

lance,

thanks for takin the time to make an all french news letter.... the last time i talked to u i decided what kind of person would i be if i could not communicate with fine french people.... so i took a week class at the community college and now i speak fluenty....well ben, tienas un dia buena...

buenas noches,

dana

Dear Dana,

You are a nerd.

Love,

Lance

Please continue to write in and send me letters and find new members.

List member Nate D. had anotther good idea: The entire mailing list should all syncronise theair watches. So lets do it. Set your watch to 11.12 AM when i say so. Ready??? 3.2..oh damn it missed it. lets wait a minute and try again. Ok, when i say so, set your watch exactly to 11.13 AM. Ok, readdy???? 3...2...1...NOW!

Mattski300: hi laura

Mattski300: this is matt

MLSchind: goood morning

MLSchind: how are you

MLSchind: i have a stiff neck

Mattski300: i'm good. I just washed my car. I'm sorry.

MLSchind: You mean you had a dirty car? You moron

Mattski300: dont call me a moron

Mattski300: if i'm a moron than your a mirin

Mattski300: i mean moron

MLSchind: shut up your stupid

Mattski300: if i'm stupid then your stupid

MLSchind: alright

Mattski300: Laura, can I tell you a secret?

MLSchind: yes

Mattski300: Laura, I think I'm in love

MLSchind: with who?

Mattski300: Lance

MLSchind: I am too

Mattski300: I am just kidding, i can't stand him.

MLSchind: why not?

Mattski300: hes a moron

Mattski300: he smells bad and hes stupid

MLSchind: i think hes a genious

Mattski300: oh.

MLSchind: I think your a moron.

Mattski300: if i'm a moron then your a moron

Mattski300: you are a moron

MLSchind: matt, shut up

Mattski300: I'm hurt

MLSchind: good bye, matt

Mattski300: laura?

Mattski300: hello?

MLSchind: go away

Mattski300: because i'm a moron

MLSchind: yes

Mattski300: ok

Mattski300: laura?

Mattski300: laura?

Mattski300: hello?

anyways, thats it for now. Have a nice weekend, write in, call in, get new members., See ya later!!! Un till next time, good bye.

love,

the eskimo king,

Lance Romance 

 --------------------------

101: Hello, Nazi

7.25.98 9\41Nite

Hey, kids. I am back in town for another round of golf. I am pleased to announce the new Lance Romañce Mailing List Hime Page. That's right, we now have a hime page!!!! Though its still has A LOT of work to be done on it, you can visit it at http://www.tiac.net/users/yahtzee/dmb_sucks.html and enjoy whats there so far. There is not much origional stuff there YET, and not all the links are functional yet, not to mention a lack of graphics and sound, and the graphics that are there still have to be converted to gif and some of them are illegeable. It will still be a few weeks before most of the preperation is complete, but until then, you can still see what I've done so far at http://www.tiac.net/users/yahtzee/dmb_sucks.html as there is deffinately enough there to keeep you entertained for 20 minutes. Make sure to fill out the address book. And if you've all ready visited, its changed, so visit again.

So, how are you all??? I saw the movie Kurt and Courtney on friday with listmember Marrow T. It was really cool cause they didn't try to glamorise kurt, as you would expect. In fact, the whole point of the movie seemed to be to proove that Courtney love was a bitch. They mentioned that kurt's suiside note was just a letter telling why he was leaving nirvana, and that the last part when it was about suside appeqred to have been written by some one else. Was kurt murdered or was it really a suiside??? They never answered that question, but what they did answer that it was all because of courtney love, and that she was complete bitch and that she just used kurt to get her self famous. They did a good job prooving it, too. Go see it.

Before we saw the movie, this really crazy crazy guy from minnisota came up to us and started following us. We had fun with him, he was nuts. But because it was absolutely indiscribable, i wont even bother trying.

Me and marrow walked all around providence and stayed up all night. You know how most restaraunts might be open from maybe 6am to 11pm???? We found a fantastic restuaunt that was just the opposite. It was only open from 11pm until 6 am. And on top of that, it was 50s diner!!!! They had an old juke box and everything!!!! It was called The Silvertop. Unfortunately, the lady who runs it was on vacation so all we could do is starethrough the window. But it was awsome!!!!

Marrow T. was the person who translated the french issue a few weeks ago. I called a lot of people nerds, and he translated that into "debile". A lot of people IMed me saying "i'm weak?" "No," i would say. "you're a nerd." Well, the problem here was simple. Nerd is not a real word, it was a word that Dr. Seuss made up and just cought on. So there is no french equivilent, so Marrow translated it to the french word "debile," which basicly means looser. I know what your thinking, "my dictionary says it means weak." Marrow points out thats just the dictionary definition. Basicly, its french slang. See, its like you go up to some AP English student from, i dunno, um... Harvard. Now if you say to some harvard student "that girl is hot," the harvard student, who only knows englkish by the book, will say "I will stay away from her." cause he has no idea that when you say hot, you mean sexxy. That definition isnt in the dictionary. And this brings up a problem i've complained about to my spannish teachers before, but they have just waived me away for saying so. But, in school, they teach you language by the book. That means thats all you know, and that means you dont know how to speak it like people really speak it. Slang is too popular to ignore.. And if you by the book, people know you have no idea, so when you go to other countries, it becomes very easy for people to take advantage of you. Ya, so matt and laura are both ap french students. So what????? They dont know how to speak real french, cause the schools refuse to teach it. And you can get in a lot of trouble because of that, cause you really have no idea what your saying. You couyld very easily insult someone and have no idea, and that can get you in a lot of trouble if you say the wrong thing to the wrong person. And like wise, saying things about your self, you could easily make a fool out of your self. Just how bad a job do they teach language in school??? Well, a friend of mine told me of a girl in her spannish class at Classical High School. This girl spoke spannish natively, and got a D early level spannish. And this was maybe spannish one or two!!!! But you all get the point. So dont relly on a dictionary when you go to france, and never tell a french person they are "debile."

Letters:

The first letter is from Leon Z. of Flllllllllllll, lllllllllllllF:

Dear Lance-

These two dummies have got to stop being published. It just isn't interesting.

-Mattski300: if i'm a moron than your a mirin

-Mattski300: i mean moron

-MLSchind: shut up your stupid

This isn't the real world. This is a stupid world. It's no world of mine.

Perhaps some shorter IMs, and more interesting ones at that. Punchy, if you will.

-Leon Zeff (aka Huntago)

Dea Leon,

I agree.. I will see to it that things get fixed immediately.

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Laura S. of way down south:

Dear Lying Fradulent Bastard,

I can't believe you would lend my identity to such drivel. You know full well that the conversation you published in your newsletter never took place. You completely made it up. And I, frankly, am appaled. I'm not a moron, Matt's not a moron, you're a moron. And although it's true that I love you it's definately not for your genius, my dear Ben. Plus who would believe that was us? The spelling and grammar was awful, and you had us referring to you as 'Lance' which we never do. I'm sure you'll enjoy our next conversation enough to publish it in its pure form without corrupting it with your grubby little hands.

your thoroughly insulted former friend,

Laura (calgal14/MLSchind)

Dear Laura,

I take your words very seriously, and i will see to it that this will never happon again. Sorry for any trouble.

Love,

Lance

Here is the next episode of the real world:

MLSchind: Hello darling

Mattski300: (gulp) Um, hi laura.

Mattski300: How are you?

MLSchind: I'm just fancy

Mattski300: I went sky diving yesterday

MLSchind: Did you catch anything?

Mattski300: floo

MLSchind: owch

Mattski300: poo

MLSchind: Have you ever tried Special K?

Mattski300: No, is it good?

Santa Clause: Hi, guys!

Mattski300 and MLSchind: Santa!

Mattski300: What are YOU doing here?

Santa Clause: I just got AOL

Mattski300: You did?

Santa Clause: Yeah it sucks.

Adolf Hitler: Auf drurgan volkswagon

MLSchind: Hi, Hitler!

Mattski300: elle est du Madagascar?

Adolf Hitler: Shut up you fucking french person

Mattski300: choutte

MLSchind: oui

MLSchind: je joue au basket avec elle, elle est tres yamicas

Santa Clause: Juden!!!

Adolf Hitler: Auf auf auf auf! Drienderhoff!

MLSchind: c'est un peu 'explicit' je pense pour un proffesseur a dit a un

eleve

Mattski300: oh, il dit choses qui sont plus plus plus mal

Santa Clause: non! ce n'est pas vrai

Mattski300: oui, il est tres malade dans la tete

MLSchind: qu'est-ce qu'il dit a ton classe?

Santa Clause: oh, je ne peux pas dire

Adolf Hitler: I am leaving, you fucking french pigs.

Adolf Hitler: Adios

MLSchind: Sianarah

Santa Clause: I am gonna leave too. I didn't get any sleep last night. So long.

Mattski300: Laura, lets (censored)

MLSchind: ok.

the rest of this IM had to be cut.

You can read every episode of the real world at the new website, even some previously unpublished ones (http://www.tiac.net/users/yahtzee/dmb_sucks.html).

I have to send some magnificent shots out to Laura S and espeshaly Eric R. for helping me so much trying to get my website up and working. It took three days to get that address buck to work right, so you damn well better use it.

Ok, well im done with this mailing. I am gonna see Austin Powers in less than 90 minutes. So long.

Love,

your thoroughly insulted former friend,

Lance Romance 

 --------------------------

102: I WON THE POWERBALL!!!!

7.29.98 10\48Nite

yeah, i won!!!!! woo hoo!!! 

 --------------------------

103: Mama Said Knock You Out (HUH!)

8.3.98 12\46Morn

Good morning, sunshine. Im gonna knock yout (huh!) mama said knock you out (huh!) I like this song. I havent herd it in ages. Dont call it a come back!!!! thats a great line. "Dont call it a come back. I been here for years."

I gotta start off by introducing a new listemember: Jenny D. Jenny D's father invented Jell-0. JEll-0 is also the name of Jenny's older sister, who Jell-0 is named after. Just like dave thomas did when he named wndey's after his daughter who he also chose to name wendy's.

So how are you all. Do any of you realise just how great hotels are??? I mean, they are truely fantastic inventions, and you don't have to stay in one to take advantage of them. Just look:

-Lets say you want to go toa good restaraunt thats open at 3 am that serves breakfast. Me and marrow were looking for one, so we stopped into a local hotel and asked where there was one. They gave us directions on how to get to a great one, called the Silver top. And we never would have found this wonderful place with out the help of the hotel.

-Last year, listmemeber Lani R. came down fom Boston to visit me. I foolishly bought her maps and mailed them to her so that she could find how to meet me somewhere. But it was very foolish for me to buy a map. What i should have done was gone to the local hotel and just asked for a map. They would have given me one for free.

-Last friday we were going to a concert, but we didnt want to carry our back packs, so we went to the local hotel, and just went up to the door man and asked him if we could check our bags. It cost us maybe 3 or 4 dollars for tip (which you dont have to do, but its a good idea). It was much better than just sticking our bags in our some bushes, and they were good and secure. So it woked out pretty well.

- Some times you just have no where to go or stay and you dont have money and its 3 am and youd just like to at least be able to sit down. But its cold outside and everything is closed. So just go over to your local hotel and just hang out in the lobby. We once just hung out in the lobby of the westin for 6 hours, from midnight till 6 am on a night when it was just too cold and i forgot my jacket i think. And time went by fast.

I got lectured about my grades the other day, can you believe it??? That really pissed me off cause i dont want to think about high school. I hate high scool, im done with it, ive moved on. And here comes mom with bull shit about how disapointed she is that i failed spannish. Who cares???? Im fucking done with high school, its over, im going to college, fuck you!!!!!

im gonna begga begga begga you to PLEASE PLEASE PLEASE visit my web site NOW (at http://www.tiac.net/users/yahtzee/dmb_sucks.html). The goal of this page has stepped up from being just something to coinside with the mailing list, but something completely different. The goal of this webpage has be come to keep you entertained on those long boaring rainy sundays when no ones around and theres nothing to do and you dont have any money. You know what im saying??? And on days like that, you now will have a place to go for entertainment: My web site. My website is filling up with stories i wrote, pictures of me, music ive played.... Not to mention games, a billion links to other sights to visit (completely unorganized, so you have to rumage through them), the latest news from th ACLU, news about me, movies to watch, forms to fill out, comics to laugh at, art to admire, and just hoyurs and hours of just sitting there and being entertained by me. So when im not around its the next best thing. I like this paragraph, i will use it in my next mailing. Its still got a long way to go and a lot of bugs to work out, but PLEASE check it out. I am begging, and how often do i beg???? There is still a lot more to come. Im currently in the process of converting back issues of this mailing list to HTML, so you will soon be able to go and look at some back issues. But go there now and check it out!!! It has changed since the last time you went there!!!!! And on top of t6hat, i have a listmembers section. I am now accepting writings and art work from YOU, the listmember, to be published on the list websight!!! SO visit now and send me some of yoru wrokd. All right, well so long. Good bye.

And those are just some of the exciting uses you can get out of your local hotel.

I was on Dateline NBC tonite because i won the powerball, and im splitting it up amungst 13 people.

The first letter is from listmember Allison J. of Carnival, Cruises:

hello,

so far the site is good, the real world thing is actually pretty funny, i would have never thought of that. did you think of that yourself?

Dear Allison,

Yes, i created the real world. I wrote the real bible too.

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Matt R. of Your Grocer's Produce Section:

Okay Ben, I am upset now. I was having a perfectly mediocre day, and now you had to make it slightly worse than mediocre. I take offense to your ludicrous made up instant messages between me, Laura, and various historical madmen. I am actually being a little bit serious here, so pay attention! You have taken the brilliant device created by AOL (the instant message machine) and manipulated its uses to not only satisfy your pathetic desires, but also to disguise the truth! Although Santa Claus is someone I'd chat with any day, I don't think it's fair of you to fool the entire mailing list audience. Just think of all those 60 or 70 people out there who now think that Santa really has an AOL account! Now I have to be the one to tell them that it's not true! Thanks a whole bunch, Ben, for making a monster out of me. Tu es con.

XOXOX

Matt

Dear Matt,

First of all, since when is Santa Clause a historical madman? Second of all, since when is aol brillient? Thirdly, i am lance. And fourth of all your fired!!!!!! Your off the real world!!!

Love,

Lance

MLSchind: hi matt

Ozzy Ozborne: did you have your bowling party yet?

MLSchind: yup, that's over, you missed it

Ozzy Ozborne: did you win?

MLSchind: never

Ozzy Ozborne: why not?

MLSchind: have you seen 'there's something about Mary?'

MLSchind: I can't bowl :-(

Ozzy Ozborne: no, should I?

MLSchind: Yes!

Ozzy Ozborne: is it as funny as everyone has been telling me?

MLSchind: Yes!

Ozzy Ozborne: is it really un-PC like the paper says?

MLSchind: in parts

Ozzy Ozborne: when did you sse it?

MLSchind: last night, awesome awesome movie, the theater was sold out on a Thursday

Ozzy Ozborne: so you're saying i should see it this weekend huh?

MLSchind: see it now

MLSchind: go!

Ozzy Ozborne: wow

Ozzy Ozborne: i don't have enough time now

MLSchind: what are you doing?

Ozzy Ozborne: well, nothing now, but i gotta work later

MLSchind: where do you work?

Ozzy Ozborne: some people call it a fast food restaurant...those people are fools

Ozzy Ozborne: more intelligent people call it a living hell

MLSchind: McDonalds?

Ozzy Ozborne: nah, WEndy's

MLSchind: is that the best you could get?

Ozzy Ozborne: mcdonalds it probably better

Ozzy Ozborne: yeah, although an ice cream place called me back last week

Ozzy Ozborne: but it's too late for that

MLSchind: why?

Ozzy Ozborne: because i just started wendy's and I wouldn't be working there for too long anyway

MLSchind: well, sounds delightful

Ozzy Ozborne: what do you do? just the publishing?

Ozzy Ozborne: oops, that sounds bad

Ozzy Ozborne: sorry

MLSchind: I do sports, so I don't have time for much else

MLSchind: I just get money from my parents, its a good system, I reccomend it, you don't get your hands dirty

Ozzy Ozborne: i hate asking for money

MLSchind: why?

Ozzy Ozborne: i'd rather earn it, sounds stupid huh/

Ozzy Ozborne: i like to be independent of my parents

MLSchind: I know that'll happen soon enough, I don't need to rush it

Ozzy Ozborne: i dunno, i guess I'm just like that

Ozzy Ozborne: what can you usually get from them?

Ozzy Ozborne: hallo?

Ozzy Ozborne: ok, you don't have to answer that if you don't want to

MLSchind: sorry, I had to make some calls

MLSchind: the varsity tennis coach has asked my doubles partner and I to play a match tomorrow

Ozzy Ozborne: oh, i see how it is

MLSchind: that's a good thing

MLSchind: I want to make varsity this year, and he knows who I am :) good stuff

Ozzy Ozborne: school tennis in july?

MLSchind: the season starts in August

Ozzy Ozborne: ouch

MLSchind: it's still a shorter season than basketball which runs from November to March

Ozzy Ozborne: you are athletic is see

MLSchind: I play a lot of sports at any rate

Ozzy Ozborne: i play tennis too

MLSchind: for school or fun?

Ozzy Ozborne: school, i hardly play at all outside of that, which is too bad

MLSchind: it's really a great sport, very social

Ozzy Ozborne: social?

Ozzy Ozborne: how's that?

MLSchind: you can talk while playing, at least around here everyone took lessons when they were little, so that was a way to meet people

Ozzy Ozborne: oh, tennis isn't too big around here, there being winter and all

MLSchind: oh yeah, you get that seasonal thing

Ozzy Ozborne: heh heh

Ozzy Ozborne: yeah, i can't play indoors anyway

MLSchind: I've never played inside, that would probably be cool

Ozzy Ozborne: i hate indoor tennis, the ball carries so far

MLSchind: cool

Ozzy Ozborne: too expensive too

MLSchind: but now you're raking in the big bucks

Ozzy Ozborne: it's like $20 for an hour

Ozzy Ozborne: yeah, sure, big bucks my arse

MLSchind: :)

Ozzy Ozborne: we should play sometime

Ozzy Ozborne: i'd beat you so bad

MLSchind: not even, I'd whoop your ass

Ozzy Ozborne: yeah right, you're a girl

MLSchind: I could still beat you soundly, wimp!

Ozzy Ozborne: yeah right, your wouldn't have a chance

Ozzy Ozborne: just because you're a jock doesn't mean you can beat me

MLSchind: no, not because I'm a jock, just because I'm better

Ozzy Ozborne: if you're so good, why aren't you already on varsity?

MLSchind: that's low, I'd slap you if you were here

Ozzy Ozborne: hee hee

Ozzy Ozborne: i win

MLSchind: not a chance

Ozzy Ozborne: when are you coming back here?

MLSchind: about a year, when I come to school

Ozzy Ozborne: which school, you know already?

MLSchind: I don't, but Brown

Ozzy Ozborne: next time you visit, call me up and I'll welcome you with a good ass-whipping on the court

Ozzy Ozborne: ha ha ha

Ozzy Ozborne: if you have nothing to say, I'm gonna take off now

MLSchind: kiwi

Ozzy Ozborne: see ya lata

MLSchind: bye

What do you all think of the real world??? Should i keep it or get rid of it???? Some people like it and some people dont, so voice your oppnion. I will admit i have doctored them just a little bit, but who cares??? WHat do you all think????

I gotta send out a whole bunch o shots this week: I gotta send a shot out to list member Lani R. who moved today from Brookline, Mass to New York City. She has been working her ass of and she finely moved. Congradulations!!!! I Gotta send a shot out to listmember Val H. because it was her 19th birthday friday, so happy birthday. She is also the very first list member to celelbrate 2 birthdays in a row in the company of my mailing list. Thanks for staying with us so long. She is also a member of the first family to have 2 family members on the list, as her sister, listmember Jen H. is also a list member, and she gets a shot out too this week. Jen got into a car accident. She drove right into a gas station and the gas station blew up and they had to take her out on a helicopter!!!! Sorry, jen. Just be glad you you didnt loose ALL of your arms and legs.

Ok, well, im gonna take off now. Please write in and find new list members., Espeshaly write in if you havent writen in before!!! All right, thank you, good night!!!

Love,

The first astronaut to get herpees in space,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

104: Clinton/Gore 96

8.6.98 3\13Nite

Yo mo mo. Waddap waddap???? Now for another game of holy wood squares. Lets meet out celberties.

Everybody, i would like to welcome you back to my mailing list. Though there is not much to say, i will make something up. Lets talk about trees please.

Here are just some of the good things about trees:

-they are tall

-they block the sun

-they are green

-they are old

-they burn easy

-they make syrup

-they are very erotic

-they are good friends

-they throw apples at Dorathy when she tries to pick an apple in the wizard of oz

-they provide us with oxygen

-they are imunes to cancer

-they make good logs

-they don't poop

-they are good swimmers

-they dont like dogs

-they look like listmember Emmanuel S.

-they are good at poker

-they're leaves make good snacks

Here are some of the bad things about trees:

-they crush cars

-they fly

-they can hold their breth for over two hours

-they dont like rock n roll

-they make paper

-they make pencils

-they make birds

-they make squirls

-they are foul mouthed

-they are brown

-they eat squirls

-they don't like r rated movies

-they are necrofeliacs

-they are too good at poker

There is a new item being added to the Lance Romañce store!!!! Though it will not be officialy listed until the next issue, here is what Nate D. has to say about it:

> I play with my parents and my sister in the World Cafe Quartet. We play

>a mixture of brazilian, jazz, french and other international musical

>influences. But this aint no cleanandfrendly . Anyway we have a cd

>called "Metro" personally this cd means alot more to me than clean and

>frendly because i rilly like the music and one song that i wrote is on

>their.

so pick it up!!! To get it, write to powai@aol.com and just let him know you want it. Cause you do want it. I have not herd it yet, but i did love Nate D's family's Clean and Friendly effort, so i can't wait to hear this one. I am excited, i feel all tingly. Do you feel tingley??? If you do, or even if you don't, get Nate D's CD today!!!!

the first letter is from Emmanuel S. of Sally wally, Poodle Pie:

[Lance],

I like the site...but you've GOT to get rid of the scrolling

javascript! Can you replace it with some "window.status" indicators?

Thanks,

Emmanuel

Dear Emmanuel,

the scrolling is one of my all time favorite parts!!!! And extra windows would annoy me. All though i do appreciate your feed back and normally would do more to help you like it better, i love the scrolling too much to get rid of it. So, im sorry. Most other complaints will be addressed to suit your complaints better. I do plan on revising the scrolling text so that it will be more intresting insted of just and advirtisement. I will do that this week, its on my checklist in my head.

Love,

Lance

the second letter is from Marrissa L. of Warwick, RI:

[Dear Lance Romañce,]

no one won [the powerball]....but good try =)

[Love,

Marrissa]

Dear Marissa,

you don't believe I won, do you.

Love,

Lance

Come on, people now, write me a letter, every body get together right now.

lets write some lymerics now.

There once was frog who did vomit

And he vomited all over a commet

the commet came down

and landed on a clown

and now the clown is all covered in vomit

there once was a dog with a shoe

the shoe was dog gone new

but the shoe was laced

with a poisonous race

of insects from neptune

Do you have any lymerics???? Send them to me. I will hold a lymeric contest, so get those lymerics a rolling down my email chimney.

The moral writing contest is over. Why??? Cause i really cant write any more stories. I am too drained from creative writing that stories are just right out of my league right now. But if you want some of my stories to read that i wrote this past year, please go to http://www.tiac.net/users/yahtzee/dmb_sucks.html and click on the "Writing Sucks" link.

And with all this commotion about writing, here is somethng a list member wrote. List member Allison J. wrote this, so here ya go. Read it.

>"hey john, will you go to the store for me, i only need a few things."

>"i guess so, but i have to be back in 20 minutes jane is going to be

>calling and i want to be here when she does."

>"o.k. i need two large cucumbers, six bright yellow bananas, i gallon of

>melted milk chocolate, and some whip cream. here i will give you some

>extra money, so you can get something for yourself too."

>"write it down i will never remember that."

>john left, he got into his old beat up chevy nova and headed out to the

>store. on the way there he noticed that his car was running on empty. so

>he went to the closest gas station and put $4.20 in. that was the extra

>cash his mom gave him, what an odd amount. the woman at the register told

>him that if he put another $.30 in he could get a free car wash. john was

>so broke that he had to refuse, knowing that the car wash wasnt going to

>improve the look of his car anyway. he finally got to the store and it was

>packed. every checkout line had at least seven people. he rushed around as

>quickly as he could to find the things his mother needed. he found them

>all except the gallon o fmelted milk chocolate. so he figured what ever

>she needed it for wasnt that important and he went to get in line. the 12

>item or less isle had about fifteen people in it, and most of them looked

>like they had abotu 20 or 30 things. after about 30 minutes in line he got

>to the front and there wasnt a price on the whip cream, so they had to do

>a price check, and that was another 15 minutes. he was so pissed off. he

>was at the end of his rope. he decided that he couldnt take it anymore, so

>it just took all of his groceries and left. the cashier called security

>immediately and they stopped him at the door...............

Want to read the rest??? Go to http://www.tiac.net/users/yahtzee/dmb_sucks.html and click on "listmembers."

Not a lot of work has been done on the web sight this week, so it hasnt changed a whole ot. Ive most of the thinsg that ive been doing on it lately are not yet visable, so check it out if you want, but not much has changed since the last issue.

Some shots gotta go out this week, to Tara ?, as she had a birthday on the 31st, last friday. She was 17 or 18.

Ok, well thats it for now. Until next time, i am chevy chase and your not.

Love,

your REAL dad,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

105/6: ooooo eeeeeee ooooooo

8-13-98 4:07

Good morning, miss. I would like to welcome a new member. I do not kniow who the memer is, or ever have a name, so i will refer to the new member as Big Bird. Big Bird was born in the town of Amish. Growing up fast and strong, ah for get it.

MY WEBSITE: My website has been up dated. There is now a catalog of EVERY mailing list ever sent. Well, except for 2 of them, i believe. But they are all there for you to read through. The web sight is at the address http://www.tiac.net/users/yahtzee/dmb_sucks.html and can now also be accessed from an easier to remember address: www.thegym.net/crackwhore and that will bring you to the same page.

REASONS PILLOWS ARE GOOD:

-they are comfy

-they smell nice

-they provide oxygen

-they are edible

-they dont catch on fire

-they dont throw up too much

-they are made in france

-they help old people

-they prop your head

-they like Elvis

-they look like Emmanuel (listmember)

-they arent to heavy

-they make good book marks

-they like to lick your face in the morning

-they are air conditioned

-they were invented by a pilgrum

-they come with a free gift

BAD THINGS ABOUT PILLOWS:

-they are too watery

-they dont sell them at the post office

-Elvis didn't like them

-they are bad sexual partners

-they don't tell you they love you

-they wet the bed

Today i woke up and i just stayed laying down. Then i went upstairs and had some frosted flakes and reead the funnies. ha ha.... that crazy dagwood! then i went down stairs and laid down some more, then i went to cvs then i came back and lied down some more. I called up the police and told them that they parked one of their helicopters in front of my drive way and that i needed to get out.

So how are you??? You know, i got the first letter here from listmember Emily S. of Bath, Room:

<< Before we saw the movie, this really crazy crazy guy from minnisota came

up to us and started following us. We had fun with him, he was nuts.

But because it was absolutely indiscribable, i wont even bother trying. >>

Yeah I know you wrote this a while ago, but I thought it was funny, 'cause I've just been in Minnesota for a month learning French. yay Minnesota! It's very prety there, but it's the midwest. not too badly midwest, cause it's close to Canada, eh?, but still it's the midwest. friendly farming people who call soda "pop". Who the hell calls soda "pop"???? "Can I have a pop, please?" Whaddya want, a popsicicle?? damn midwesterners. no offense meant for any midwestern floks you have hiding in yourself, Ben/ Lance, whoever the hell you are. My computer deleted all my old mail, so I have no idea how you got to be lance.

And yay French, too! You're right in school they don't teach real French. I just got back from a month of French immersion camp, so I know lotsa slang now, yay! I had fun reading your french newsletter. But, I'm no longer in ACT, so I can't be an idiot ACT person, sorry...

Love and Purple Cows,

emily*

Dear Emily,

Yeah, what the fuck is pop? This guy came up to us said "do you want to get some pop?" but it sound like he said "do you want to get some pot?" But he said Pop. When i was in washington, there were people from mina SOE dah (thats how they say minasota, like the mom from bobbies world) and they all called people Pop. I mean soda, they called soda Pop, not people. But when the guy on thayer st. said pop, i sad "Are you from minisota?" and he said "YEah!!! Howd you know>" And so i told him i was from minisota. I told him i played hockey there. If you want to see how i became lance, go to www.thegym.net/crackwhore and click on the mailing list link, and there is a near complete collection of mailing lists for you to look back on and reminise.

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Emmanuel S. of Shit, Mutha:

Lance....you have done me wrong. window.status indicators do not create

new windows. They appear in the same area as scrolling text, but they do

not scroll. Scrolling text gets in the way of seeing links and status,

wheras the alternative gives users the option of seeing either one. You

have made me seem like a fool to all the listmembers. They are sure to

rise against me, now. please set this straight.

Jah Love,

Emmanuel "I hate java" Schanzer

Dear Emmanuel,

I've put in window statuses, but have kept (and updated) the scrolling so you cant read the window statuses. Im looking into ways to get them readable with out getting rid of the scrolling. I really really like the scrolling, so much that i will punch you in your face if you insult them again!!! And after i punch you I will kiss you wildley, passionately!

Love,

Lance

Please send your mail, stories, comments, questions, complains and homogenised milk to me. MAiling instructiosn are at the end of this mailing.

As you may or may not remember, I fired Matt from the real world. So who do i replace matt with???? Well, i gave Laura a few people to try out, so over the next few issues, Laura's lover will be different each time till one is found who is both intresting and online enough to do this. So Laura's lover for this week is list member Mike M:

MLSchind: hi

MMarkov848: Hey

MLSchind: how goes it?

MMarkov848: You wanna rock'n roll big daddy?

MLSchind: come again?

MMarkov848: I sold my soul to rock and roll

MLSchind: I hope you made a good profit

MMarkov848: Not really. I got into a lame band (Damn Yankees) and lost all

my hair

MLSchind: sounds like you got screwed

MMarkov848: But I met Bob Dylan

MLSchind: and that was worth your soul? the essence of your being? your

lifeblood?

MMarkov848: Yeah

OK, well thats it for now. Send me mail and find new listmembers. Until next week, see ya later. SO long.

Love,

your mistress,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

107: IMPORTANT UPDATE

8.14.98 12\45Morn

Yay!!! This is such good news it diserves its own mailing!!!! The VIP is back in effect!! VANILLA ICE IS BACK, MUTHA FUCKA!!!!!!!! YEAH, BABY!!!! Life is worth living again!!! Woo hoo!!!!!

sorry i sent out that mailing twice.

The ice is comin back with a brand new invention. New album commin soon!!!! Yay!!! This is the greatest day of my life.

I will keep you posted if here about any tour info. I really want to see ice live, i missed him when he came around in 91.

Anyways, i'm outta here. Word to the mutha!

(ice, ice baby. too cold, too cold.) (ice, ice baby. too cold, too cold.) (ice, ice baby. too cold, too cold.) (ice, ice baby. too cold, too cold.) (ice, ice baby. too cold, too cold.) (ice, ice baby. too cold, too cold.) (ice, ice baby. too cold, too cold.) 

 --------------------------

108: I Hate Honkeys

9/6/98 9:56 PM

Hi every body!!!!! Lance Romañce here, writing the first news letter from my new home in Boston City!!!! I am now residing in room 630 at the 150 Mass Ave building of  Berklee College of Music.

Before i get started, i would first like to introduce the latest induction to the Listmember family: Louise E. Louise is the son of super star Faye Dunnaway, but was cast out of the family when she came down witha nasty case of lepracy. "We don't lik leppers in this house," said an angry Faye, and so Louise set out on her quest for a new home, with nothjing one of those hobo sticks with the hanker chife at the end. Anyways, Louise has found her new home, and is now libving on my mailing list, so welcome aboard.

Here a few things about m at berklee that you will want to jot down.

My address:

This is where you will be sending me gifts, money, bills, subpenas, fish, nails, hammers, hookers, cards, letters, and perhaps the nicest of all: mail. I like getting mail so please send me some. This is where you send it:

Ben Garber

Box 1632

Berklee College Of Music

150 Massachusetts Ave

Boston, Ma 02215

My tele communications code:

These are the numbers you would push on your dialing box if you would like to talk to me through voice or leave a message. This is also sometimes known as a "phone number." It is as follows:

617-747-6222

You may also stop by at the front desk 150 Mass Ave and just have them call me or something, i dont know how that works exactly.

HOT TIP: Want to call me but dont want to pay long distance fees??? Well, if your in the providence calling area, then you can call 421-4003 and leave a message on my answering machoine. I will check my answering machine regularly and will call you back as soon as i get it.

Answering Machine Messages:

Those of you who still long for my old classic answering machine message that you have been hereing for the past 4 years, your in luck, its still there. havent herd it and want to??? call 421 4003 and hang up. Calling long distance??? Call collect 401-421-4003, then hang up, and its absolutly free to both of us. How ever, i have a new answering machine message here in boston, so if you want to here it, call 617-747-6222 and just hope no one picks up. I dont know if i will keep this one, but i dunno. Its VERY hard to tap my last one, im very proud of it.

Note: if you tried calling 421-4003 in the past week, you didnt get a message. The problem has been fixed, so feel free to call again.

Anyways, i dont have a lot to say. One of my room mates is from texas, hes ok. The other one is from around here, he lives 20 minutes away, and hes ok. I start classes tomarrow. List member Sean M. is here at berklee too, he lives in another building though.

HAPPY BIRTHDAYS TO EMMANUEL S, TARA ?, Allison J. and an upcoming to Bat M. (in case there is not another list by then)

Anyways, i donmt have a lot to say. Çome and vist, call, write, what ever. the web site hasnt been updated in a little while. But its still there.

Anyways, see yall later.

love,

your girlfriend,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

109: ahhhhhhh!!!!!

9/11/98 7:37 PM 

I just dropped a coke can and it exploded!!!!!!! Boom!!! It was closed and it fell on to the groud and all the sudden i here SHHHHHHHHHHHH and my pants are all wet but i didnt wet my pants and so i picked up the coke and i thought i was going to die but i didnt.

Anyways, how are you all. Im waitimng tpo see wether Ari G. will be coming to visit tonight or not. Will he????? Well, i dont know yet, but i do know this: 9 out of every 10 children die while playing with hand guns. And foot guns kill twice as many.

My classes are ok. There is some girl who is in my harmoney class who makes me sit next to her every day. So i do.

The first letter is from listmember Sean S. of Wally Wally Ding Dong:

I do not know the Knack, but I might be able to go, the only problem is a friend of mine is coming to visit and I do not know when he is leaving, I will get in touch with you.

-Sean

Dear Sean,

Please don't touch me. It would make me uncofertrable. Thanks for understanding, sweet cheeks.

Love,

Lance

the second letter is from Dave M. of MC, REN:

if you could be the best person in the world and send this to Rimagii instead.... I'll do that signing up thing soon

dave

Dear Dave,

I will do this for you but i will have to charge you a 10 dollar processing fee and in the mean time i will be in florida.

Love,

Lance

Ok, well write letters and get new list members because the instructions are at the bottom.

I now present you with my class schedual.

time: class: building: room

MONDAY:

9am: Ear Training 1: 150 Mass: M20

1pm: English Skills: BAC: A4

2pm: Intro To Music Technology: ?: F12

TUESDAY:

11am: Private Lesson: 1140 Boylston: D

2pm: Writing Skills: 150 Mass: M4

WEDNESDAY:

9am: Ear Training 1: 150 Mass: M20

10am: Harmony 1: Siscelian Church: SC3

1pm: English Skills: BAC: A4

2/3pm: Rhythm Section Ensamble: Uchida: 314

THURSDAY:

11am: Drum Lab 1: Uchida: 018

2pm: Writing Skills: 150 Mass: M4

FRIDAY:

9am: Ear Training 1: 150 Mass: M20

10am: Harmony 1: Siscelian Church: SC3

1pm: English Skills: BAC: A4

Anyways, im have to take a dump so im gonna go over to star bucks. That is the only thing i like about star bucks is you can take a shit for free.

Anyways, until next time, good bye.

Love,

the frog prince,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

108: Re: I Hate Honkeys

9/14/98 8:58 PM

Here are some things youll want to jot down:

My address:

This is where you will be sending me gifts, money, bills, subpenas, fish,

nails, hammers, hookers, cards, letters, and perhaps the nicest of all:

mail. I like getting mail so please send me some. This is where you

send it:

Ben Garber

Box 1632

Berklee College Of Music

150 Massachusetts Ave

Boston, Ma 02215

My tele communications code:

These are the numbers you would push on your dialing box if you would

like to talk to me through voice or leave a message. This is also

sometimes known as a "phone number." It is as follows:

617-747-6222 

 (mailing 108 was mailed by accident, but i counted it anyways.)
 --------------------------

109: ahhhhhhh!!!!!

9/11/98 7:37 PM 

I just dropped a coke can and it exploded!!!!!!! Boom!!! It was closed and it fell on to the groud and all the sudden i here SHHHHHHHHHHHH and my pants are all wet but i didnt wet my pants and so i picked up the coke and i thought i was going to die but i didnt.

Anyways, how are you all. Im waitimng tpo see wether Ari G. will be coming to visit tonight or not. Will he????? Well, i dont know yet, but i do know this: 9 out of every 10 children die while playing with hand guns. And foot guns kill twice as many.

My classes are ok. There is some girl who is in my harmoney class who makes me sit next to her every day. So i do.

The first letter is from listmember Sean S. of Wally Wally Ding Dong:

I do not know the Knack, but I might be able to go, the only problem is a friend of mine is coming to visit and I do not know when he is leaving, I will get in touch with you.

-Sean

Dear Sean,

Please don't touch me. It would make me uncofertrable. Thanks for understanding, sweet cheeks.

Love,

Lance

the second letter is from Dave M. of MC, REN:

if you could be the best person in the world and send this to Rimagii instead.... I'll do that signing up thing soon

dave

Dear Dave,

I will do this for you but i will have to charge you a 10 dollar processing fee and in the mean time i will be in florida.

Love,

Lance

Ok, well write letters and get new list members because the instructions are at the bottom.

I now present you with my class schedual.

time: class: building: room

MONDAY:

9am: Ear Training 1: 150 Mass: M20

1pm: English Skills: BAC: A4

2pm: Intro To Music Technology: ?: F12

TUESDAY:

11am: Private Lesson: 1140 Boylston: D

2pm: Writing Skills: 150 Mass: M4

WEDNESDAY:

9am: Ear Training 1: 150 Mass: M20

10am: Harmony 1: Siscelian Church: SC3

1pm: English Skills: BAC: A4

2/3pm: Rhythm Section Ensamble: Uchida: 314

THURSDAY:

11am: Drum Lab 1: Uchida: 018

2pm: Writing Skills: 150 Mass: M4

FRIDAY:

9am: Ear Training 1: 150 Mass: M20

10am: Harmony 1: Siscelian Church: SC3

1pm: English Skills: BAC: A4

Anyways, im have to take a dump so im gonna go over to star bucks. That is the only thing i like about star bucks is you can take a shit for free.

Anyways, until next time, good bye.

Love,

the frog prince,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

111: Waitin For My Ya Ya, Uh Huh, Uh Huh

9/15/98 9:52 PM

YYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYYooooooooooooooooooooo MMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMMAAAAAAAANNNNNNNNNNNNN. What the mutha fuck is up mutha fucka????? What the fuck is goin the fuck on????

I would like to introduce to all yall the newest member to the klan, Julie F. Julie is a Japanease Eskimo from cumberland. She lives at calvin and hobbes house, and it was part of the underground rail road. This is the truth!!! Her father was the inventer of the automobiele and the tampon. Anyways, find some new members.

So what the fuck is up??????? I dunno. One of my room mates desided to go to sleep at 8 30. What a fuck face, that texan bastard. My other room mate, Jason, is reading. I asked him if he wanted to go out and throw rocks at kids, but he said "no li dont want to. Id throw rocks at the river. But im settled anyways." What a dumb kid. I told him throwing rocks at the river was stupid, becauise the river doesnt say anything. He said the river says lots of things, just not in words. I told him to shut the fuck up cause he was being a moron.

Shit is not a sware word. I dont care what any body says, there is nothing wrong por dirty about the word shit, it doesnt hurt any one, it doesnt piss any one off (except the christian coalition) and it doesnt have any insulting meaning or religious meaning. Its just a word with nothing bad except a reputation. Its silly to call the word shit a sware word. So tell little kids "shit" and tell your mother "shit" cause it doint fuckin matter. There is no reason they cant say it on TV. There is no reason they cant say it in Kindigarten. Listmember Lani R, as a first grade teacher i promtley expect you to use the word shit in front of your students as much as possable.

Rocks rocks rocks. Here is a new song i wrote, its called Caroline, and its about a girl named Caroline. remember i own the righst so dont go turning it in to your english teacher saying you wrote it. Anyways, here it is:

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

I have a friend named carolina

she sticks tampons imnto her vagina

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

she uses tampons when ever she menstrates

carolina likes to ovulate

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

(middle 8)

Carolina will always get her period

yeah she always will and yeah she always did

ever since puberty and until menopause

shes an experienced menstruater but she still has flaws

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

(solo)

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

Carolina menstrates every month or so.

Caralina has a good menstral flow

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

(middle 8)

Carolina will always get her period

yeah she always will and yeah she always did

ever since puberty and until menopause

shes an experienced menstruater but she still has flaws

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons caralina gets her period

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons caralina gets her period (start fade) oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons caralina gets her period oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons

oooooooooooooooooooooooooooooooh, tampons caralina gets her period

Letters:

Thje first letter this week is from Lance R. of OooLa, La

Dear Lance,

How come you always flick me off?????? Im sick of it and it makes me sad. Do you flick me off cause you Hate me?

Love,

Lance

Dear Lance,

yes.

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Nate D. of London, France.

could you please be a dear and change my email adress at the end ads

to Dolphai@yahoo.com instead of Powai? that would be super-d-duper!

-Natedhasadialtone

Dear Nate,

I'll do it later.

Love,

Lance

Remember to find new more members and send more letters, bioth using the instructions at the bottom.

So im sitting here, putting off my home work, lissening to surf music. The cool thing about surf music is that its all instumental, and none of the bands suck. Surf music is NOT the beach boys. The beach boys did hot rod and surf pop, they were too poppy to be surf. The only real surf they did was on the album "Surfin USA" and they didnt do any other real surf. But the fun thing about surf is that there are cirten songs that every surf bands cover, so you can go out and try to find different versions and compare them. Remember the opening song from Pulp Fiction??? It was on all the commercials and is the first song on the sound track. Thats one of the most covered surf songs ever, its called Miserlou and its by a guy named dick dale. I have the dick da;le version, a version dick dale did 30 years later, and 3 other versions, and they are all great. Thats jkust cool. As i said, there is no such thing as a shitty surf band. Another great song thats covered alot is a song called sleep walk, which you will probably know youve herd it before but cant place where. Well, you know that song from a carnival cruise comercial they showed every ten minutes back in 93/94. Its kind of a slow hawallin surf things, its a slow song, and its pretty cool. Its origionaly by Santo and Johnny, but they did the worst version of it. I really like the version by The Lively Ones. Its also on the new brian setzer orchestra album. But i dunno. I am lissening to the Lively Ones now. They're awsome!!! But i dunno. I recomend yoiu all get the pulp fiction soundtrack. Among other things, it has some GREAT surf music, ioncluding music by the Lively Ones, the Centurians and of corse dick dale, and some others. There is some fun non surf too, like kool and the gang, al green and chuck berry. Its the best soundtrack ever made. Anyways, i dunno. Have a nice day.

I gotta send a shot out to list member Bat M. cause today (tuseday) is her mutha fuckin birthday. Shes 16. And windows 98 sucks.

Anyways i guess thats it for today. Remember, find new members and write in some mutha fuckin letters. Until next time, find something to do. So long.

Love,

your friend Britney,

Lance Roamñce 

 --------------------------

112: fuck the police!

9/17/98 4:04 PM 

hi every one. It is now star date thursday afternoon. I only have 2 dollars and 85 cents left to spend. Most of it will probably be spent tonite on my usual dollar 75 dinner of a slice and a coke. Mmmmm-delicious.

I thought you would all like to read a poem i wrote when i was 13, i wrote it at summmer camp. This is one of the best poems i ever wrote that i wrote. Here goes.

My ass

shall soon pass

a large mass

of gas

and id be sirprised if any one could last

the blast

from my ass

Do you like it???? I personaly think its ingenious. But then again, thats just my oppinion. It was inspired by my friend Bruno, who is always talking shit.

My room mate farts in his sleep.

Guess what everybody!!!!! I am in a new band!!!! We are gonna have a practice tomarrow. I guess we are doing punk rock, and i guess im the drummer but im not sure. I really want to be the lead singer. No name yet, but ill write you all this weekend and let you know.

The first letter is from Allison J. of Cocksucker, NJ:

my boss saw you swearing at me thanks a lot, dont swear at me unless

i respond to you!

ALLISON

Dear Allison,

you got in trouble because i swore????? honey, what you need is a new job with an inteligent boss. there is nothing wrong with the word fuck, all my teachers use it, and all my friends use it, its just as commin a word as hello, possobly more common. So if your boss has a problem with the way i talk then tough shit cause thats how i talk. you actualy want me to stop and say to my self "thats a bad word?" Fuck no!!! Tell your boss to go back to church where she belongs.

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Jerry St. J. of Sesame, st:

Hey Ben, it's Jerry

Remember that time about a ago when you really needed a ride and I gave

you one, well, I was wondering if you could return the favor.

Two things, first off I want to extend an open invitation to you and

everyone else on your mailing list to come by and visit (or stay the

night if they need a room in Boston). My adress is 277 Babcock St.

room 705, Boston Ma. 02215. Anyway, I am also trying to decorate my

room with cool stuff from my friends and associates, so I want people to

send me pictures and themselves and all sorts of other cool artsy things

and nifty decorations. If I use what they give me, which I most likely

will, they will be rewarded for their trouble. My mailing adress is Box

1139 at the above adress (277 Babcock St., Boston Ma, 02215) Post

cards, pictures, and anything else is welcome and greatly appreciated.

By the way, if the postage is expensive, I can compensate the person for

it.

So I was wondering if you could include those messages in a portion of

your ever so popular and wide spread mailing list. I would greatly

appreciate the favor. Get back to me and let me know if that's okay

with you.

Enjoy Berkley, see you around on the subway or something.

Sincerely, Jerry

Dear Jerry,

Yes i remember the time you gave me a ride when I need one, and you made me pay. So what are the rates on staying in your dorm?????? Excluding your self, are there any rats or cock roaches????

Love,

Lance

Send your letters in to me and find some new members!!!!! Instructions are the bottom!!!

You know english classes suck.

Guess what everybody!!!! YOur all in luck!!!! Well, at least if your near providence. There is a small surf festival coming to The Met. Tickets are 7 bucks, and you get to see the Bomboras and like 4 other bands and it will be more than just awsome, it will be super cool!!!!!! If you dong go i will sware at your while your boss watches.

I also got a job now. I work for the berklee college of music, and i take peoples student id cards while they use the drum practice rooms. I havent started yuet though and i dont know when i will.

In case your forgot, my address is:

Lance Romañce

Berklee College Of Fuckers

69 Fiddleydee Ave.

Box. 69

Boston, MA 69696

heres a special section. its called LOST IN SPACE. Here it is.

Anyqays thats it for this week. Im just too bored to write this dan mailing, so send me in some letters, some comments, some insults, and just generaly bad things, and maybe ideas for furture special sections. Maybe a sequal to lost in space??? Aslo, find some new memebers. See yall sunday. Have a nice day and keep on sayoing the word fuck.

Love,

The S,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

113: Jerry: Portrait of a Moron

9/20/98 1:39 AM

Hello all, and welcome back to my mailing list (not my list of names). I would like to start off by welcoming two new members: First of all, I would like to welcome two brand new list members. List member Josh B. is joining us from the sky. Thats right,, he lives in the clouds. He is the son of frankenstien, and the daughter of a sperm. New list meber Sarah, who has no sur name, joins us from her home in your ass. Thats right, Sarah lives in your ass, as she is a part of the small intestine.

Now, i know the both of you are new to this list and i dont want you to get the wrong impression, this mailing list isnt normaly one that will be telling soime one off or dedicated to insulting one person in paticular, and i hope youll enjoy my future mailings. But be aware of some of the rules that i post at the bottom of each issue, and i like you to follow these rules. What happens if you don't follow these rules???? Well, you might want to ask listmember Jerry St. J, who broke a few rules. In this issue, i will show you what jerry did wrong, what he did wrong before this, and why he is a fuck face.

Broken Rule #1:

If you have something that you would like everybody on this mailing list to read, send it to me and I decide weather it is apropriate for the my mailing list or not. But mass mailings, including forwards and/or advirtisements, are strictly forbidden.

Here is an excerpt from jerry's mail, showing an uncanny violation of this rule:

>I'm taking advantage of Ben Garber's Mailing list list of names to send

>out a letter to my friends and associates.

There!!! How blatent is that!!!! What a fuck face you are, jerry!!!! This isnt just some list of names you can take and do what ever you want to do with!!!! You cant take my mailing list and make ity yours. People signed up for mine, and thats what they get and not your crap and bull shit. You dont even know most of these people, I dont even know most of them, and most of the people you know on the list probably dont want to here from you anyways. And the fact that you tell every one you got there names from my list makes me a bad person to them, if people use my mailing list as their own, then people dont want to be on my list cause they dont feel safe. You have to respect their privacy, Jerry, and your invading. As usual, you didnt think jerry. Thinking before you do things is an ability you have prooven to the world over and over that you dont have and your a selfish pompus shit faced muther fucker. I think every one who knows you would agree. Jerry, you dont read my mailing list anyways.

Broken Rule #2:

All names and email addresses that appear in this mailing, and/or are members of this list are not for sale and not to be used for commercial use, and are protected under this statement. Using these names and addresses for any sort of commercial use may result in penalty.

Jerry, i know how you are. You just as heartless a corperation as mcdonalds or microsoft. I know as well as you do that if some one wants to stay with you, you will want some thing in return. Saying you would compensate for people to send you stuff is bull shit too, and you know that. Jerry, remember the time i really need a ride and you refused to give me one unless i paid you????? Remember the timeS you tried to guilt me into thinking that you had done me a favor by giving me a ride and tried to get me to do something for you??? And you do this to every body. But you cant guilt me jerry, cause i did pay you for that ride, and it was no incoinveniance to you and gas didnt cost nerely as much as you charged me. But you knew i was desperate and you took advantage of me, and then tried to convince me that it was a favor and that i should return it. You know what though???? When i was really hubngry and i stopped at mcdonalds and asked for some fries and they made me pay, they never said "we did you a favor cause you were starving and we gave you food, so maybe you could help us out by wearing a mcdonalds shirt." Thats because your worse than mcdonalds, jerry. Classical must be a far more joyus place this year.

I remember about a week ago or two, and me and listmember Matt R. were both on the T, coinsidently enough, the same exact car you happond to be on. You were with your pals who obviously werent very fond of you, and you obviously werent fond of them. And you came over and asked me if i could give every one your address so they could sleep with you. Do you remember that matt???? And the funny thing was that you were serious about it too. Jerry, I know where the hookers are back in providence.

I bet that list member Jen B. is smiling very widely right now, right jen???? Jen, why dont you do me a favor. Why dont you write a little piece on why YOU hate jerry, what did jerry do to you>??? DOn't hold back, be brutal. And at that, i would like to invite anybody who has anything nasty to say about jerry to write in and let me know, and i will probably post it. And remember, send it to me, not the entire mailing list.

Now if anywone else breaks a rule, you probably wont get a whole issue dedicated to you. It really depends on who you are. Jerry is a shit face and just kind of cut the last straw. The main thing is i want jerry to think before he does somnething stupid again. Maybe he'll think he doesnt want to get pub licly dissed again and turn around before he does something thats gonna piss people off. Though this is doubtful cause we all know that jerry doesnt think. He literaly doesnt.

Todays first letter is from listmember Laura S. of Jerrysucks, Yeah!

Lance,

Je sais comment tu aimes les lettres en francais, si j'ai decide de t'ecrire. Ca va? Ou est ta chatte? La plume de ma tante est sur la table.

Aller s'installer sur une autre planete n'est plus exclusivement du domaine de la science-fiction. Comment envisagez-vous la vie sur une de ces planetes avant et apres l'arrivee d'etres humains? Seriez vous tente de participer a une telle aventure?

ton amie,

Laura

Dear Laura,

I think they call it a penis in spannish too.

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from listmember Amy no last name of Hell Yeah, Jerrysucks!

Hi Lance. Just wanted to say hi. I don't know you personally, but hey, I like to be friendly. Just ask Pete M.- he's on your list.

Bye, Amy

Dear Amy,

As you all ready know, i like to be friendly to. You know that i love you and i always will. Fuck hold on, i think i here a mouse.We have mice in my room and i think there is one in my stuff right now. Oh well, cant do much about it. Hey, at least its not jerry!!!!

Love,

Lance

Anyways, im gonnna pretty much leave this mailing at this. I will tell you about work and my new band in the next mailing, which will be much kinder and gentler. I apolagise to my new list members for having this be your first list cause i know its not very welcoming, and i apolagise t all the people that jerry wrote to today in the hopes of getting laid. And to jerry, dont worry. There are girls who will sleep with anything, so hang around them you might get lucky eventualy.

Yeah theres definately a mouse around here. Well, untl next time, so long. Send in those nasty stories about jerry. Good night and thanks for the unlevened bread.

Love,

The disney land of your heart,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

114: Your Letters

9/22/98 12:47 PM

oh no!!! Here is a big big problem: I just went to the ATM and found that I am 900 bucks in debut. This is a bad thing, espeshaly since i never spent 900 bucks!!!!!! I havent even bought anything since LAST monday (not yesterday, the week bore yesterday). I hasve not b ought anything in 8 days but some how im 900 dollars in debut, which i wasnt 8 days ago. This is no good. 900 bucks is a lot of money.

The band I'm in i thought went well. We arent the punk band that we thought we woulkd be. We just jammed for a while and sounded a lot like anthrax and sonic youth. We started to work out a song last night and it sounded good, i dont know how to discribe it. But our worked out bit didnt sound like either of those bands. I was sirprised that we sounded good cause i really expected us to suck.

This last issue has resulted in more letters than i have evr gotten for a single mailing in the history of my list. I was kind of sirprised that it was actualy quite popular, and no one really stepped in to defend Jerry. I have not yet herd from jerry, though, but i hope to. Maybe jerry will learn something.

Anyways, here are some of the letters I recieved.

Leon Z. of Death Row Records writes:

Lance-

I think that either Jerry should be excommunicated from the list or should

should send a special issue to him where the names are in a BCC field. That

would show the bastard. You hear that, Jerry? He's new to the list too,

isn't he? Think you can just hop in and screw us over? HAH! I THINK NOT. If

you broke a wrist I would laugh a thousand laughs.

1000 laughs!

ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha

ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha

ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha

ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha ha!

That is only 1/10th of what you would get! (+1!) ha!

-Hunter, King Elessar of Middle Earth

Dear Leon,

Actualy, Jerry isn't new at all. He subscribed last summer, thoiugh he has never read the list. I tried BCCing the list before but AOL wont let me send it like that. I would take Jerry off the list but, thats just what Jerry wants. Nope, no way. Jerry is stuck on the mailing list as part of his punishment.

Love,

Lance

Jill M. of Fluffy, Balls writes:

hello, hello, hello!!!

long time no see, huh? have you missed me? i'd just like to tell you and all the people on the list that even though i don't know him, JERRY IS A FUCKHEAD!!! ok, that's out of my system.well, i'm gonna go, i'll talk to you later!

love,

jill

p.s. ben, we should go try out for Rocky Horror together, i think you'd make a good Dr. Frank N. Furter. :-)

Dear Jill,

Ok, lets do it!!!

Love,

Lance

Shannon A. of Toilet, Seat writes:

Ben... I have to say that this was one of your most entertaining letters ever... I mean they're all entertaining but this one was the shit. I absolutely despise Jerry and he treated me like I was stupid for the longest time, meaning he would patronize me and make fun of me and have his loser friends try to bother me online when in fact his loser friends ended up making fun of him to me... so once again I just want to say that you are truly the bomb and feel free to bash Jerry whenever you want.

Dear Shannon,

This weekend, let's toilet paper Jerry's car!!!

Love,

Lance

Rachel S. of Hamburg, ER writes:

hello lance,

i know it's been awhile, that's b/c my motherboard is gone, it's left the fatherboard and babyboard without so much as an alimony payment--er, yeah. anyhoo, now i have my computer again. <<much joy>>

nice job bashing jerry, i haven't heard anything so appropriate in weeks!

finally, one question: if baby oil comes from babies, where does extra virgin olive oil come from?

love

rachel

Dear Rachel,

It comes out of my ass. Want to come toilet papering with me and shannon?

Love,

Lance

Laura S. of Moo, Cow writes:

I feel my letter was a tad overshadowed by the overwhelming Jerry-hate that was going on in your last newsletter, not that he didn't deserve it.... I'm just saying that was an excellent french letter and it got buried. I'm sad. :(

Dear Laura,

French is for girls.

Love,

Lance

Dana P. of Chocolate, Milk writes:

dear ben,

i would like to file a complaint about jerry... he wanted to sleep with my dog... i tried to tell him no, but he was persistant. he called at all hours of the night and would leave love notes on the front step for the dog... finally we had to get a restraining order... jerry has ruined my dogs and my family's lives.

but on a less serious note, i suppose i could ask some questions that other list members may be curious about..... like what is the T??? and whatever happened to that mouse in your room??? i think thats about it for now....have superb rest of the day..

what do you think when someone tells you to go suck an egg,

dana allison

Dear Dana,

Why does this story not sirprise me. The T is the boston subway. Being from the chicago that you are, i supose it would be similer to the L, only the T is not always elevated. I took out the trash and the mouse noises stopped. When some one tells me to suck an egg, i think of you.

Love,

Lance

Krissy F. of Super, Man writes

Lance/Ben....

just thought I'd comment on how great the last letter was from you. You're

so right, Jerry has way too much of an ego trip going for him.

Dear Krissy,

I don't think its a trip. You usualy come back from a trip.

Love,

Lance

Ahhh, the sweet smell of mail. Well, I hope to be back to regular writing soon. Send in some new letters, about what ever, wether they are jerry or not. I think this last letter is gonna be getting mail for a while, and i still await Jerry's own response.

I have to send a shot out to listmember Bat M. who got her self a promotion at work, shes now a counter girl. I also would like to send a shot out to Fred, the dunkin donuts guy, who retired exactly one year ago (maybe it was tomarrow). I hope retirment is treating you well. We miss you, ol' buddy!!!

And on one last jerry note, I would like to share with you all an excerpt from the letters section of the mailing entitled "Aruba, Jamaica ", sent out on 2-11-98

listmember Jerry St. J. of But, Ler.

Grrr Ben,

My very own, one of kind, once in a life time, 18th birthday comes and

goes (February 7th) and do i get anything? NO... NOT EVEN A HAPPY

BIRTHDAY or anything. Well, I guess you sure showed me how much you

care, so much for the king of the lions.

Jerry

p.s. how did the hair (or lack there of) thing work out?

Dear Jerry,

Its kind of funny that you say that, as i have absolutely no memory of

you ever wishing me a happy 18th birthday. I guess you showed me how

much care too.

Love,

Ben

p.s. is my hair working? what a strange question.

Anyways, i will see you liter.

Love,

the king of lions,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

115: The Death Of A Highly Anticipated War Hero

9/25/98 12:08 PM

Hi every one!!! Its fur-eye day!!!! That means tomarrows sat turd ay.

So last night i go to star market. On my way out, i saw man go up to a lady and say "give me your purse, and so she gave it to him and ran. I shouted "dont take her purse" and he took out a gun and shot my eyes off. So if you notice that I can't see trhat is why. But i fought the guy and i cut him in half witha deadly laser beam from another planet and i got the lady's purse back. She gave me a kiss and called me superman and invided me over to her house for dinner. Anyways, the moral of the story is that fighting is cool because chicks dig scars.

I would like to welcome a NOTHER new list member: Ariela L. Ariela is the girl in Starship Troopers that star ship troopers was based on. She wasnt IN starship troopers, the movie is just based on part of her life. If you havent seen Starship Troopers, go rent it and you will learn a lot more about Ariela L. I know what your thinking "i dont want to see starship troopers." No, your wrong. The main reason you want to see Starship Troopers is cause there are brests in it. Anyways, write in some letters and find some more new members.

I gotta sen d my shots out this week to listmember All,ison J. because she was elected the sophomore class senator of coastal carolina university, and mandy gantt, the bitch who stole my boy friend, is also the sophomore class senator for coastal carolina university. They fight a lot about power and power struggles. They had a strong victory and are very happy. Also to Dick Marrow T. because he sent me a package witha real stupid video. Stupid videos are cool.

Well, now. White Zombie broke up. But the bassist is now in a surf band!!! Surf music is cool. Fuck yeah.

Dudes. Cool.

Ok, well, i have 2 letters in this issue, both from the notoious J.E.R.R.Y.So here you go. Read them, and i reply at the bottom.

Dear Ben, if you want me to reply that badly, fine.

I know you take you mailing ist seriously, and I respect that, so for

that reason, AND THAT REASON ONLY, I will begin this letter by apologizing

for taking the names off of your e-mail. (even though it was sent to my

computer and I legally have every right in the world to sent mail to those

names) But that's besides the point...This is your list and you do put a

lot of work into it, so I do apologize. I am quite busy and was simply

attempting to save time. I meant no harm or misuse, so once again I am

sorry.

However, the way you reacted was far from approriate. First of all, I

often times compliment you Ben (if you don't believe me Emmanuel can

support this claim) I have often told people, both those who have heard of

you and those who haven't, how amazing you are with music and computers.

I had a very high impression of you, and in fact got into a few fights

with an ex-girlfriend of mine simply because she said she hated you and I

was defending you. But I'm not looking for pitty, I just wanted you to

know that. Moving on.... I'd just like to give you two pieces of advice.

First of all, what you did was simply mean. You set out to hurt me, and

even though none of what you said was true ( and that fact that none of my

friends, EVEN LIST MEMBER JENNIFER B. WHO YOU ACTUALLY CONTACTED MORE THAN

ONCE TO REMIND HER TO WRITE IN AND BAD MOUTH ME, wrote in) i was still

astonished at how evil you were being. Anyway, in today's day and age,

insulting someone like that could get you into a lot of trouble. Either

physical trouble or trouble with the law (for there is definatelly a good

case of over 50 counts of slander). I won't be doing anything like that,

or taking any action what-so-ever against you or anyone else for what they

said, but not every in the world would do that.

So go ahead Ben, take this letter and do what you will with it. choose to

send it to everyone, or use it to insult me even more than you already

have. I don't see why you enjoy that sooo much, but if you do, then go

ahead. In your eyes I have apparently wronged you thousands of times

over, so use this as a means of pay back to right the wrongs I have

committed against you.

I would however just like to say one thing to the people that responded to

Ben's letter about me. i am a real person, and as much as none of you may

care about me or my feelings, I do have them. I fuck up and offend people

sometimes, just like everyone does, but seldom do I have evil intent.

Perhaps you were just having a good time (either at my expense, or

thinking I wouldn't care), but the purpose of your responses were still

malicious. Perhaps (probably) you don't care how all this made me feel,

but I figured that since Ben was doing me this great favor of trying to

teach me to think (which he states many times he is doing) that I could

return the favor and attempt to open everybody's eyes to the impact that

their actions (and not JUST mine) can have.

Finally, I would just like to adress two people in particular. First, i

would like to thank Jennifer B. for having the maturity and compasion to

not write in, even though Ben urged in numerous times in both public and

private forums. Secondly, i just want to say something to Shannon A.

Shannon, when I saw you the other day and said hello to you (at the

convension center) I was really happy I did that. I'm not at all happy

about the fact that you and I stopped being friends and even though I

personally never knew what people were saying to you or why they were

saying it, I apologize. I thought when we said hello that maybe it was a

way of putting shit behind us and still trying to be civil and friendly,

but perhaps I was wrong. Though I hope not.

Well Ben, here's the response you were looking for. Although I am shocked

and very unhappy (and even a little hurt) about the way you acted, I once

again apologize for any injustice you feel I have commited against you. To

everyone else that I did not personally adress, I hope next time you are

in the position to prejudge and insult someone that you don't even know,

you'll think twice about doing it and about how you may be impacting them.

yours truly, Jerry

Dear Ben, if you want me to reply that badly, fine.

I know you take you mailing ist seriously, and I respect that, so for

that reason, AND THAT REASON ONLY, I will begin this letter by apologizing

for taking the names off of your e-mail. (even though it was sent to my

computer and I legally have every right in the world to sent mail to those

names) But that's besides the point...This is your list and you do put a

lot of work into it, so I do apologize. I am quite busy and was simply

attempting to save time. I meant no harm or misuse, so once again I am

sorry.

However, the way you reacted was far from approriate. First of all, I

often times compliment you Ben (if you don't believe me Emmanuel can

support this claim) I have often told people, both those who have heard of

you and those who haven't, how amazing you are with music and computers.

I had a very high impression of you, and in fact got into a few fights

with an ex-girlfriend of mine simply because she said she hated you and I

was defending you. BFrom: jerrystj@bu.edu (St. Jacques)

To: HevanScent@aol.com

Ben, one last thing.

If you choose not to mention this whole thing anymore, fine...But if you

do put my response in your next mailing...put the whole thing. I do have

everybody's e-mail adress and I simply ask that if you are going to send

my response to everyone, send the real one. I know you often times pick

only pieces of what people say (like when I say, if anyone is in Boston

and needs a place to stay just ask and they are more than welcome to sleep

in my room or a friends room, and you say I said I want people to sleep

with me) but I am requesting that you not do this. i simply want everyone

to read what I actually wrote. SO if you use the letter, use the whole

letter and nothing but what I wrote.

Thanks, for what I'm not sure, but thanks

J

My response:

Ok, Jerry. You are right, i did go over board, i was inn apropriate. But i stand by what i did. Jerry, you ARE the most egotisitical, selfish, and careless person i know. Jerry, your an asshole, and at that your a huge ass hole. You give people a lot of shit, and so now you gotta a whole lotta shit back. Don't give shit if you cant take it. Yes, I went over board. But you know what jerrry???? You go over board all the time. You brought it upon your self Jerry. If you were a nice guy this wouldnt have happond, but your an ass hole. Your just getting back what you give. And thats why i dont care that if i went over board cause thats exactly what you do. And what do you mean things are untrue???? You DID say on the train about the people sleeping with you. The reason I contact Jen B. cause how you treated her AND her sister is pure ass holeness, and i dont even get why she still talks to you after how youve treated her. Jerry, this isnt just about taking my mailing list names, this about you being an ass hole constantly. So now your at a new school in a new town where no body knows you. Take the chance to start over!!!! If you were a nice guy i bet theyd all really like you, but as long as your an ass hole your gonna have a tough time, and people are gonna shit on you just asa much as you shit on people. Take advantage of the new situation: Start being a nice guy, quit with the guilt trips, stop driving so recklasly, stop being so selfish and just start THINKING!!!!! Think for half a second before you do something, tyhink of the consequenbses andf think of how youyr making other people feel. You don't have to change, of corse. But i think things would work better for you if I did. Next time your about to do something that might piss some one off, remember what happond to you in my mailing list, cause they might do exactly the same, or worse!!!

And hats it for today. write in and find new members. Until next time, fuck yeah!!!!

Love,

your femanzi room mate,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

116: and to a close

9/25/98 7:36 PM

i want to get this over with and out of the way, so I'm gonna say some last words, then give it up to the deffense, and then its over. Im gonna respond to the letters below, before i print the letters so its kind of backwords.

This whole thing was not ment to be amusing or funny, and the fact that peoplewere saying it was funny took me be sirpsie me. I did think about what i said, and i feel that it was fitting. I still think that i was apropriate. It was more of a private letter to jerry, and was put on the mailing really just to get jerry's attention. The intent of the letter(s) was not to be humorous (with the exception of my responses to other peoples letters) but to give jerry a taste of his own medicine. And as closer friends have writen in to defend him, and maybe he is fine as a close friend, i dont know. I know him as he is generaly known, i know him from a bit more distance, and from here is where i got angry, and not just at what he has done to me, cause if it was just to me i wouldnt care, but in general. I got pissed off, and when i get pissed off i will do what i can to make the other person just as pissed as I am. Though not publicly, i did pretty much the same thing to list member Val H. just a few months ago, and i dont take back what i said to her either. I'm not one to butter things up just to make them nicer or what ever, im not one to take things back when I mean what i said. It wasn't ment as a joke or anything, as some think, but just to get accross to jerry that i was serious. But here are the opposing views.....

Dear Lance -

I'm used to being the Devil's Advocate, or the person that everybody ends up hating, and right now I don't have any friends anyway, so I might as well voice my opinion on Jerry and his obnoxious behavior...

Yeah, so he made a mistake. He shouldn't have usurped your mailing list. But notice, the first thing he did in his letter was to apologize profusely.

Secondly, noting the content of the letter, I think Jerry deserves a more lenient response to his letter. Obviously the poor guy's lonely - he misses everybody on the list, even the ones he doesn't know. I know how he feels. So please be nice to him and let everybody send him their email addresses and stuff, and overlook his little (okay, major) overstepping of the rules. I'm sure he won't let it happen again.

love, cornflake

lance,

you have severely slighted on of my best friends in the world, over and

over again, and i am not going to stand for it. what he did was wrong

(kinda), but you just took the oppurtunity to totally blast him for

really no good reason. sure he can be an ass, but he is far from an

asshole 24/7, like you like to advertise to a nation of ben garber fans

that subscribe to your mailing list. he screws up, but so do i, and so

do you. Trust me, you do. i really do not appreciate you bad-mouthing

one of the most respecting, most giving people i know. sure he screws

up, but who doesn't???? i dare any member of this list to tell me

honestly that they never screw up. i dare you!!! jerry is actually one

of the nicest people i know. sure, he has his flaws, but who doesn't?

if you are going to go around slighting people for their flaws, please

do it to everyone. devote an entire list to pointing out every time

someone screwed up in their life. i volunteer to be the first person

for this, and i'll even give you a list of names of people with dirt on

me. but please never be such an asshole to jerry again, and especially

not in front of complete strangers. at first i didn't write in because

i thought it pretty funny that you were trying to give jerry a hard

time. but you have gotten severly out of hand, bordering on libel. you

have devoted three lists so far to badmouthing jerry, and that is just

too much. as the old theatre saying goes, "one is funny, twice is

funny, three times just isn't funny." you violated that rule, and

moreso, you really trashed a very good friend of mine. and a lot of

other people hold him in high esteem. ben, the kind of fun you were

trying to have at his expense was malicious and very, very deroguetory.

he was more than polite in his letters too you, much more polite than he

needed to be, and a hell lot more polite than i would have been. but

your response to him was purely asinine. you once again showed how

stupid you can be at times. you need to be thought to think. jerry, i

apologize that i didn't come to your defense earlier, but i thought it

was all fun and games, you know? but the last two letters conveyed a

sense of a witchhunt for you, out for blood or some sort of vengence.

vengence for what i dunno, but there was definite malicious intent.

lance, you acted like a total moron. you should apologize for what you

said to jerry. you treated him like he was just some object to get your

rocks off with. i still think of you as a friend, but i dont want to

see you hurt any of my friends like this again.

ben, YOU need to learn to think.

thank you,

pete

Hey Ben, this is potential list member Vikki just writing in with a few

comments. Im sure I can be blunt with you due to the length of time we

have been acquaintances, and I hope it wont bring any disrepute upon me.

Here goes. Now please dont strike me down for this because I know I may

well be playing devil's advocate in many of your eyes, but making a

mockery of somebody's very existence is more than just a joke. Jerry,

sure, Ill admit that sometimes he drives me crazy, but there honestly is

a lot more to him than that. He has his flaws, yes, but so do all of us,

and I would want to crawl into a hole and die before somebody made all

of mine public. I understand that, for whatever reasons, you do not hold

Jerry in very high esteem, and maybe you are right to feel that way.

However, I dont think its fair to influence many of your list members

who dont even know him to feel the same way you do when they have no

reason to. Jerry is not an evil person, no matter what he might do to

make you believe that he is. There are so many times when he has done me

big favors and never asked for anything in return. I appreciate him for

that. I appreciate him for being incredibly loyal, for being respectful

to his friends, and for caring about them, which I really believe he

honestly does. Now maybe you all feel that I just dont know enough about

Jerry to say that he isnt good, but I have spent the past four months

seeing him every day,and what I do know of him from that time and the

years before that time makes me believe that he is no different from me

in many ways, and nobody spends three mailing lists cursing my very

existence. I care about him and I dont want to see him hurt, and I

honestly think that you hurt him very much whether he let you see it or

not. You can hate him all you want, but please just let him be.

You can decide to excommunicate me from your list for this, but I will

stand by what I say. I want you to post it, and Pete's letter, and

Martha's so perhaps Jerry will see that he does have real friends.

Sincerely,

Vikki 

 --------------------------

117: fuck work

9/28/98 12:39 PM

Good morning all and welcome to the breakfast club. Im gonna go put on a record, so hold on a sec.

Ok i'm back. I am lissening to Alan Freed's top 15. It is a compilation of the 15 best rock and roll songs, according to alan freed. He did a pretty good job.

I would like to welcome new listemember Vikki H. Vikki is the lead guitarist for van halan. Van halan sucks. She also built the eifal tower. She did a good job. The reason she built it, though, was cause kodak was working on that advantix camera and they need something like that for the commercial. So the eifal tower was built for a kodak comercial.

What a pain in the fucking ass. I had to work yesterday till 1 am, then write a paper, then paint my nails. I didnt get to sleep till nerely 3. I had a class today at 9 am so, i expected to sleep till 9 am. But my room mates didnt aggree, they thought it would be best to play N64, talk loudly and lissen to progressive rock. I couldnt deal with all the noise when just waking up, so i went into the shower. That didnt do me much good. There is no ventalation in our crampy bathroom, so after about 5 minutes i couldnt breath well enough to stay in the shower, so i just left. Oooooooog.

And now.... Alan Freed's Top 15:

1. Kansas City - Wilbur Harrison*

2. Fanny Mae - Buster Brown*

3. Dance With Me Henry - Etta James*

4. Sleepwalk - Santo & Johnny*

5. Story Untold - The Nutmegs

6. Goodnight Sweetheart Goodnight - The Spaniels

7. Hey Little Girl - Dee Clark*

8. Dedicated To The One I Love - The Shirelles

9. Get A Job - The Silhouettes*

10. Shake A Hand - Faye Adams

11. I Love You Madly - Charlie & Ray

12. Ya Ya - Lee Dorsey*

13. A Thousand Stars - Rivileers

14. Heavenly Father - Edna McGriff

15. Speedoo - The Cadillacs

Of corse, this is the top 15 as of hmmm... no year given.

But for those don't know, Alan Freed is the person who namef the style of music "Rock N Roll" Here is what Alan Freed writes:

In reply to the thousands of requests I've recieved asking what my favorite rock n roll records are, I've selected 15 of the hundreds that I play over and over again at home.

It is impossable for me to presnt this album with out thinking back to 1951 in Cleveland, where I named Our music "rock n roll". The critics said it would die as quickly as it was born. But I take note of the fact that rock n roll is perhaps the livest corpse in the history of popular music. Tunes that were recorded many years ago and launched many a youngster on successful careers are still in great demand.

"Ya, Ya" by Lee Dorsey started a career that has flourished through the years.

One of the biggest selling female well the rest of Alan freed's letter doesnt matter. I just liked it cause of what he said about the corpse. That was pretty cool.

There will be no letters this week cause all my letters were on a subject that Im trying to do away with. So send in some new letters, and while your at it, new members.

PRIZE GIVE AWAY!!!!!

The person to answer the following the question correctly wh will win a free record. What record?? the Amazing Royal Crowns self tiitle, on limited edition red vinal. A great album by a great local band, and its bound to be a collecters item as the royal crowns gain more and more national recognition.

Fill in the blank: A wop bop a loo bop ba lop bam ______!

Send in your correct answer and you could be the winner!!!! There mnight be more than one winner.

Anyways,

until

next

time

,

so

long

love, your server for this evening, Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

118: Pretty Fly For A White Guy

9/30/98 4:25 PM

Hi there. everybody. Welcome to my next mailing. I think you will all be as happy as I am to find that we have a new memeber joing us. This member has no name. On top that, this member has no face, gender or allience. Anyways, find some new members.

You know ever since i've gotten here to Berklee, I really havent eaten much meat. Its wierd cause before i got here i ate a lot of meat, but i think ive eaten meat twice since I got here one month ago. All i really eat is an occasional grilled chease, but mainly just pizza and cerial. My average meal meal is a bowl of cerial and a slice of pizza, then some times just the pizza and a coke as i told yuou before. But i dunno, maybe i do eat a lot of meat. I mean, do you know how much lard there must be in coacoa puffs??? I guess i tricked my self. I probably eat much more meat than before i just don't know it.

I think I have found a possable carrer choice. This is not my major, but rather, the career I hope for: A Jingle Writer. I want to write Jingles. I origionaly wanted to be a subway driver but then i was just look at this thing of careers that berklee was suggestiong and i like Jingle Writer. What do you think????

Yay!!! ! King missle's new album is a commin!!!! You probably all remember the song they sang a few years back called "Detachable Penis," thoughh they definately had many better songs. They have a new song they play on the radio sometimes now called gay/not gay, the radio versions funny but the album version supposed to be twice as funny. It sucks that a lof of King Missles music has to be edited so much before the radio. They had a great song about Martin Scorsese and the radio just killed it.

The first litter today if from listmember Pete M. of PeteM.Ville

lancey boy!

howdee! did i win the crowns record? i really hope that i did. :)

did you get tmbg's "severe tire damage"? it's a live compilation, and

it kicks ass! i am listening to it now, istanbul is on. now it's ana

ng. it's really good.

is john lennon's sperm coming to boston or thereabouts? if he is, or if

cibo matto is, please notify me in advance. if i find out about a prov

show ill tell you. sean rocked major league on june 7, and i wanna see

him again.

i hate internet explorer 4.0. i have always beena netscape guy, but to

be easy i always just used IE. 1.0 wasnt bad, but i got 4.0, and i

severly hat it. i really do. if there is anyone out there who has the

new netscape on disk, ill pay for postage, or if you're in the greater

providence area we can meet, or ill come to your house. but please, the

download is huge and long for those of us who dont have an ethernet

connection. :( (ooh! spider is on!!!!!) please help me!!!!

(quack42@hotmail.com)

your favorite martian,

pete :)

ps- particle man is on

Dear Pear,

I beleve that you were adasently wrong. The answer was not boom. 2ndly, mr. water color, you know as well as I do i don't buy CDs, as I can not stand them. Yucky, they sound like bad drum machines.

Love,

Lancer, Donna and Blitsen

2nd lettah from mutha fuckin list memba Kate N-L of Hadareesha, Mofubo writes:

Dear Ben,

I'm glad to hear you're starting up a new band that doesn't seem to suck. (Not that all your others did...) I was just wondering how it was going. I'd be interested in hearing about the other members.

Keep cool and enjoy the popsicles,

Kate (the doll!)

Dear Kate,

What doi you mean my other bands didn't suck???? Youve missed the whole point of the federal roosters. The whole point of the roosters was to suck as much as possable. I don't know about you, but i've never been so insulted in my entire mutha fuckina life. No popsicle for you, bitch!!!

Love,

Lance

Thank you. And now, write some more letters, and induct some new members.

CONTEST CORNER:

LAST WEEKS CONTEST WINNER: Last weeks contests asked you to fill in the blank in the following phrase: A wop bop a loo bop ba lop bam ______!

I got many entries but there is only one person got the correct answer. List member Marth P. filled in the blank correctly, making it this:

A wop bop a loo bop ba lop bam I don't want that record - I don't have a turntable!

Martha, you shall have your record as soon as you can.

For those saddend that they didn't get the write answer, I am going to be awarding constapation prizes to the first 2 wrong answers. These prizes will go to listmembers Marissa L. and Leon Z. The constapation prizes are either a pack of black pens or a bottle of blue wet n wild nail pollish. The first one of you (leon or marrissa) to write in and claim one of the pizes gets that prize, and the other one of you gets the other.

This week's contest is another contest. This week you have a chance to win a 12 pack of coca-cola. Here is this week's question:

Fill in the blanK: Goodness gracious great _____ of fire.

Send in your answer ASCAP and hope for a prize!!!

By the way, the songs in the last issue with the *s next to them. * denoted being awsome.

Here is a paper I wrote for English.

LANCE III

BUFFALO TUNGS

#4

Sometimes, the way people speak can be deceiving. Everybody talks in different ways and many people base a lot of judgment on the way in which people speak, particularly when the way some one speaks is in a way in which people aren’t used to hearing. People from the south speak with different accents than people from the north east, and they pass a lot of judgment about people just cause they talk in a different way.

Southerners talk very differently than the people living up here in the north east. Compare to us north easterners, southerners talk much slower, and pronounce things differently than we do up here. Also, more than just pronunciation is what people say. Up in the north east, a common way of saying hello is "Yo, whats up?" Down south, you probably won’t here that much. Your much more likely to hear the phrase "Howdy, yall." You won't here that much up here.

Based on the way people say things, people often pass judgments. Someone who talks like a southerner will often be pre judged to contain some of the following traits, based souly on the way in which the person speaks:

-They are Baptist

-They like country music

-They are white

-They live in either a trailer or on a ranch

-They are racist and homophobic and anti Semitic and support the klan

-They all where cowboy hats and boots

These judgments are based souly on the way in which a person talks. But my room mate, a native Texan, as well as his friends, who are also Texans and who spend much time in my room, are all southerners. How ever, none of them contain any of these traits. As they definitely vow that there are plenty who live up to these stereotypes, and far more so than you would find here in the north east, its not valid to just assume these things about people who talk southern.

North easterners tend to talk faster and fail to pronounce their Rs. We are also tend to wine and use weird words like "Yo," and "Guido"As a north eastern my self, its harder to know the stereo types as well, but for the most part, these are some basic prejudges of us north easterners:

-We are black, Italian or Jewish

-We all where our hats back words

-We only eat sea food

Personally, I hate sea food.

Judging people by how they talk, how ever, isn't a problem at all, how ever. Though people are often pre-judged by the way they talk, people usually know that what really matters is what people say, not how they say it. Though people do have their prejudices, they do not serve as a problem and there for is not something that really needs to be addressed.

Things like "proper grammar" are irrelevant because it really isn't proper. As proved by the video "American Tungs," there is no such thing as proper English, no matter how much school tries to tell you different. The lesson I have learned from doing this study on language is another argument on how the American school system tries to take away identity and squeeze kids into a mold. This has made the whole idea of learning grammar in school an even bigger waste of time. I mean, learning all these things about sentence structure and what ever, it all seems useless, cause no body really talks like that, except maybe on the news. If you want to learn how to talk correctly, talk with your friends and you'll pick it up. You don't need some teacher telling your incorrect thats just demoralizing. And demoralization doesn't help school performance. How are you supposed to do well in school if school doesn't let you feel good??? They make you feel like a bad person and expect you to believe that you can be a good person by doing what they say????

The way that people speak doesn't really matter to most people. Though people do have their prejudices, people usually put them aside, as people listen more to what people are saying as oppose to how they say it. The school system is teaching the prejudice, teaching that certain ways of speaking are wrong or improper. The school system is teaching the prejudice. In a day and age where we people are supposedly more excepting and open minded than ever before, the school system seems to be holding us back.

Anyways, until next time, so long. Remember to find some more members and write some new letters and some new members and more members and letters. Thanks, darling.

Love,

A Head of Lettuce,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

119: Untitled 4

10/4/98 7:50 PM

Hello everubody!!!!! Welcome back to my mailing. This issue welcomes the welcoming of two more list members. The first one is new list member Lara W. A dirrect desendent of the apes, Lara has been called an ape for generations. She has joined the mailing list cause she feels its the only place where she feels like one of the crowd (cause your all apes. But not me, im a bull dog). New list member number 2 is the Jen G. She invented the ghetto.

My room mates were goner for the weekend!!! Yahoo!!!!!

You know, since ive gotten here to Berklee, i havent done a lot of things. Here are just some of them:

-Been inside a car

-Gone hunting

-Hurt dogs dogs

-Taken a long shower

-Slept on the floor

-Worn under wear

-Worn Pants

-Well, yeah ive worn pants

-But not under pants

-Got a hair cut

-Thrown up

-Sneazed

-Been to Texas

-Gone to boston

-Wait, yeah

-Been inside a car

-Gone hunting

-Hurt dogs dogs

-Taken a long shower

-Slept on the floor

-Worn under wear

-Kept Kosher

-Easten Chinese food

-Seen a white person

So how are you all this evening. I am in another new band. This time. We arent really a band yet, weve been trying to play since about midnight but we keep getting thoings in the way but we will get it together. This time i think we will be better, and we have a better kind of music in mind: Surf. The guitarist is this guy from puerto rico and he was playing diuck dale and some latin hard core. Hes pretty good, i think this will be a lot better than the other one im in.

the first letter is from list member Kristen S.

Hi, I'm "the new member" My name is Kristen S. and I have no official

alliances, but I have unofficial alliances with Pete M. and Martha P.

Kristen S>

Dear Kristen,

Do you know any gang signs? If you do, that's your alience.

Love,

Lance

List member Eric R. writes:

The mayor bulldozed public gardens and community buildings where public events are held so the space can be sold to businesses and large corporations. today, swarms of people made a pirate radio station and crowded onto Broadway and turned the street into a giant protest/dance party. People dressed up, danced, threw glitter and flyers about. Then the police came. Everyone laughed at them. They tried to arrest people. They were consumed by large quantities of angry people. The riot police tried to go through the ccrowd on bikes but they failed because they could not endanger the guy on the tall tripod they built. if any of the three people holding it let go because of the police, the police would be at fault for the guy falling. i danced and shouted stuff about the mayor and ate free food. the rioters sat down at one point when the police tried another charge no one moved. the party eventually went mobile and marched down the street that was when the police were getting clever so we did too. Everyone wanted to "take back the streets" because the mayor is selling our public places. i think the world should know what the mayor of new york city is doing.

Dear Eric,

I smell a rat. The mayor was pretty good his first term, but now hes turned around and gone crazy. The mayor is trying to "clean up the city." For some reason he thinks thats what people want. But hes damn wrong. The reason people love New York is cause its not some family city. Every one is sick of all this family crap, we all want a good dirty city. And its true!!! Plus lots of indipendent buisness, and you can find all sorts of things you wouldnt find any where else. But now the mayor is trying to take away what new york is and turn it into a gian star bucks. Hes been closing down all the sex shops and local clubs and stuff like that. And what goes into those spaces after they are closed?? Most likely a star bucks or a gap or a mcdonalds or something. But hes taking away buinesses that people depend on to make a living. Imagine you owned a sex shop in NYC and it got shut down, so now what do you do??? Its been making you plenty of money for 30 years, but now how do you make money??? But hey, star bucks needs money, dont they??? I think the mayor is taking bribes, personally. I think the mayor is selling out. I dont think any mayor weho wanted to get re elected would sell so much public space to big coorperations unless he was making some other sort benafit. Hes in it for the money. Well, at least new yorkers are still cool. Protests are cool, espeshaly when its all of new york fighting corperation. Thats cool.

The funny thing i always thought about new york is that every thing is so expensive, like 3 bucks for a slice of pizza. THen they have high sales tax on top that so its like 4 or 5 bucks. You know what i mean, right?? Everything is more expensive in new york. And if you only have a quarter, you cant by anything in new york, except a peep show. I always thought that was funny how the peep shows ere the only things reasonably priced.

Love,

Lance

For some strange reason, every one has been emailing me in the word "balls". Its kind of annoying.

CONTEST CORNER:

Last weeks contest for the case of coke-a-cola went unclaimed, as no body got the right answer. The question was as to fill in the blank of the following phrase: "Goodnes Gracious Great ______ of Fire!". Nobody got it right.

I will put the coke up for a 2nd week, but i will have a new question, here it is:

Fill in the blank: "Middle _________"

Send in the answer and you can win a 12 pack of coke a cola.

I gotta send a shot out to a list member who wishes to stay anonymous, but she knows who she is cause she was doing her hair yesterday.

Also, the Bomboras will be at the Met in downtown providence, along with three other surf bands, so be there or be square. They will be there tuesday, i forget what time, but it will be awsome!!!! They arew cool cause they dress like zombies and they glow in the dark and they are all instrumental.

Anyways, i dunno. Write in and tell me what you want for the next mailing, im kind of low on ideas right now. So let me know. And of corse, write in some letters and find some new members. It wont be long before we hit 100 members. When we hit one hundred, i will give evry list member ten dollars. So find some new members today!!!

Love,

father time's father,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

Happy Closed Day!!!!

10/11/98 1:47 AM

Hey everyone. Tomarrow, or today actualy is another one of those days when everything is closed except the movie theater and the place in which i am working. so i have to work dang. dong. darng. darn. fuck.,\\\\\

Eh, ehnny hoo, whats up??? How are you all??? In the last mailing i made a mistake. I said that once i hit 100 list members i will give evry list member 10 dollars. This seemed like a pretty good idea until i realised that was 1000 dollars. Sorry, but thats too much money for a white man such as myself, so I am just gonna send every body a piece of paper that has been touched by room mate Jason.

Well, youve probably all ready herd this, but president Clinton has been shot dead. I am watching TV and they just interupted with the news and they are going all off on how clinton has been shot. Well, youll read a bout it and probably here about it alot so im not gonna waste your time but i dunno, just make sure to watch those late night TV shows. I am wondering if they will still do monologues.

here is another story i wrote LONG ago. Its nothing great, but its somewhat amusing. In fact it sucks, but you can read it anyways.

It was 1968, and a man in a faded red bandana and blue jeans was

just turning 18. He had waited his whole childhood for this. It

had been so long since he was born. It was about time he became

an adult. He was very excited. And it would figure that the very

day he turned 18, he would get his high school diploma. He was

now an "educated adult." He was very happy about this. In the

fall, he would be attending RIJC and would be continuing his education

there. He was going to be a medical doctor, preferably a surgan

of some sort. He was very infatuated by cutting things open, and

fiddling with the insides

He always carried a briefcase around with him. It was old and

beat up. It was something he had had for about 9 years now. He

got it when he was younger because he wanted to look like an adult.

Ever since he had been using at school to carry books and papers

and mice and pencils in. It had gotten very beat up over the years,

more from people playing "keep away" with it than anything.

A lot happened with that brief case. When he was in the 11th grade,

for example, he got to take a tour of the hospital. He went into

a surgery session and saw the doctors fix up somebody's appendix

that had erupted. He had his briefcase with him when he went in,

but not when he went out. He left it in the surgery office. And

it somehow spilled open and they mistook the scalpel that he had

in it for the scapel they were using. His scalpel, though visibly

clean, was infected with euphoria. The patient ended up getting

euphoria and dying. Then the family sued the hospital. Woops!!!

A few years later, he graduated. And, right after graduation,

he went on a cross country trip. By canoe!!! He packed every thing

he could into his briefcase: Food, water, a tent, clothes, a telephone....

He got that thing mad packed. About 2 weeks into the trip, a trechid

storm came.

"Boom, crash,"; said the storm. Then God appeared in the distance.

In a vibrant voice, God called to him.

"Give me the briefcase."

"No," he said.

"Give me the damn thing, you fuck face."

ho hum. I dunno. im just el mucholio boredo! I guess the first letter is from list member Marro T. of ICan, County:

dear lance

even though she is a nonlist member lindsay the waitress who goes to brown

university deserves to be thanked lindsay quit the newport creamery a few

days ago after months of dedicated service to the common restaurant patron

never again will you be able to come to the newport creamery on wayland

square after staying out all night and get a free cherry awful awful and a

junior cheeseburger that she made sure no one spit in we can only hope

that shell get a job at the silvertop or the foxy lady next

dick morrow

Dear Marrow,

This has come to my attention. But why worry??? As long as we still have margerette we can still get kids meals and all sorts of bags filled with 3 dinner rolls, a plastic salad container of ice burg lettuce, a small cup of jimmies, a small cup of colored sprinkles, a small cup of butter, 2 grape jellies, 2 strawberry jellies, 2 orange marmalades, 25 pickles in a chinese restaurant box, 3 mustards, 6 ketchups, 2 knives with out even charging us a muther fuckin penny. So yeah lindsey is gone, but we still have our delicious Margerette.

Love,

Lance

The 2nd letter is from Martha P. of Abu, Dabi:

dear lance,

let's have a limerick contest. this is my entry:

There was a young girl from Japan

Whose limericks never would scan.

When she was asked why,

She replied with a sigh,

"ItsbecauseIalwaystrytofitasmanysyllablesintothelastlineasIpossiblycan."

love, cornflake

Dear Martha,

Ok, thats a good idea. You send in the first one and i'll print it in the next mailing.

Love,

Lance

ps. Not a contest. Just a publication. Anywone can send in and they dont have to worry about being loosers.

I dunno. I lack creativity tonight so i will just give it up to my man Disclaimor. See yall next week, i have some fun things planned and assure you another amusing list el soonero.

Love,

The co founder of Cheese Puffs™,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

121: The Julie Issue

10/13/98 12:07 AM

Ok so how the fuck are ya?? Today is list member Julie F's birthday, and so i am dedicating this issue to her memory. Today she turns a whopping 15 years old. Man, I remember when i turned 15. It was 1994 and I was in the 9th grade and they forgot to announce it at morning assembly that fateful wednesday morning. So no one really new it was my birthday. But after school, Jennie Eisenburg gave me a spoon, and i wass just hangin out and walkin around when i accidently walked in on the audition for the school play: Boys From Syracuse. So i figured what the hey, i'll addition. She had 2 people read lines at a time, so it was like 2 auditions in half the time, so i auditioned with Josh Goodman and then I had to sing a song so i just sang yellow submereane. It went well i guess, as i landed the role of The Merchant from Syracuse, that was the best role that any freshman got (freshman gedt crappy roles, most of the freshman in the play were just dancers). So i was proud. And that was my 15th birthday, so happy birthday julie.

Now my 16th birthday was something else. It was now 1995 and my band, the federal roosters, were rippen up the charts with out hit song "Tribute to OJ Simposn," and our cover of monster mash was fab as well. The roosters made it a much better birthday. It was a thursday this year, and on wednesday assembaly, josh and geo announced my birthday and requested presents. Then my birthday was the next day, and look what i got:

Nico gave me 3 cans of Cat Food

Geo gave me a book called "Everybody Poops"

Jon Snow gave me a CD he stole from the radio station.

I forget what else i got but im sure it wasnt as good as those. Then on friday, they announced my birthday was yesterday at assembaly (we didnt have assembalies on thursdays). That saturday all us roiosters were gonna go up to  Boston for the day, but then it snowed too much and we couldnt go, and we never did. But in the end, it was fun.

My 17th birthday was a nother fun one. Now being 1996 (now is refering to then), i spent the day with Brent L. and an asortment of other folk. I think i ended up hanging out with every body for at least a few minutes that day. Because i was turning 17, i went and bought my self an issue of seventeen magazine. Also because I was 17, I wanted to take advantage of my new age and get some kids into an R rated movie. We went spacificly to the only theater that checks ID for R rated movies, and i was disapointed that every thing laying sucked and the only thing to see was Star Trek: First Contact, rated a mere PG-13. What a pain in the ass that was, i hated that movie.

My 18th birthday, just last winter, for some reason has slipped my mind. I have no idea what i did. Oh yeah!!! I just hung out on thayer st. with Ben Tilchan, it kind of sucked. Nothing beat my 16th birthday though, i guess thats the lesson here.

Last night i was also able to see the movie Six String Samurai. Though it wasnt very entertaining, and could be a bit to surreal at times, it was pretty cool. If you are into rock n roll, and you very well should be by now, go see it, cause its a rock n roll movie. But whats better than the movie is the soundtrack, provided by a band called Red Elvis, red of course referring to russia. They are a russian flavored rock n roll band, playing russion flavored rockabilly and surf, and they got style too. They also played what was probably the best cover of Miserlou I have ever herd. Check em out, dudes. They are some cool cats, man.

The first letter is from listmember Emmanuel S. of Taco Bell

I will be at a debate all of friday, and most of sat. I will be arriving

at MixFest on sunday, at whatever time people seem to be meeting. That

evening/afternoon, I shall return to providence, and spend monday and

tuesday morning in prov! I will try to visit CHS on tues, perhaps. I

need to insult teachers. Then I am back here! I hope to see you guys, and

if I can't, I send you my best wishes! I love you!

Regards,

Emmanuel "a lonley jew" Schanzer

Dear Emmanuel,

You are the only other black Jew i know.

Love,

Lance

PS. I'm not really a jew anymore

The 2nd letter is from listmember Matt R. of Tracter Atrcater

No fair! Your mailing list quiz was rigged. It clearly favors those who check their mail more often. Since I don't have a lot of time during the week to check mail, I'm not given a fair chance! You lump of poop. You get a chance to redeem yourself, however. I think the word you're looking for is "sandwiches".

bemused,

matt

Dear Matt,

Thank you for writing in. I have taken this into consideration and have canceled the contest section.

Love,

Matt

Send in your letters for the next issue and also find some new members.

THIS WEEK's CONTEST:

This week's contest is much simpler. This week, the contest asks you to tickle matt r. until he wets his pants. The first person to get matt to wet his pants will win a free subscription to the Lance Romañce Mailing List for half a century. The 2nd and 3rd people to wet matts pants will win similer prizes of lesser value.

Anyways, thats it for this week. Happy birthday to Julie F. and find new members and letters. Until next time, ga chong!!!

Love,

he king of the surf tuning whistle,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

122: The King Of The Surf Guitar

10/19/98 1:16 PM

Oh my!!!! What a day saturday was. List Member Dick M. and myself went up to Hot Rod show in Fitchburg, Ma. Looking at hot rod's and chevies from the 1950s is all good but who really cares??? We went to see Dick Dale play a free show, and man it was just awsome. He only played for 20 minutes though, and he didnt play Lets Go Trippen, or Night Rider, or even Miserlou, but that was ok. I got a guitar pick that says Dick Dale on it that he threw into the crowd, and after the show i got to meet him and he signed me a personal autograph. It reads "To Lance Romance" then he dign his name. But it gets better. Man, this was just great. I got a hug from dick dale!!!! Man, thats just plain old cool. And i have a picture of me getting a hug from dick dale, who is the king of the surf guitar. Oh, man. That was just great. Listmember Dick M. is getting the pictures developped, so anyone who stops by will be able to see the picture hanging on my wall.

ADDRESS CHANGE!!!!!! IMPORTANT!!!!

The next issue will NOT be senrt from this addres of HevanScent@aol.com!!!!! I am deleting this name cause i dpon't like it enough, and it wasn't my idea. This screne name was some one else's idea. Starting next issue, i will be sending this mailing list from tendonitus@aol.com so update your address books. I will soon be deleting hevanscent.

I will also begin updating my web site again soon. So have fun!!! See yall later!!!

The first letter is from Pete M. of Bumble, Bee:

ewe,

i remember your 17th birthday. you were over brent lang's house, and

emmanuel, jerry, mike and i showed up at his house. i dont know what we

were doing in the neighborhood, but we were in jerry's car, and that's

all that matters. that's the night i met brent. come to think of it, i

think that's when i met you!! was it? yeah, it was! wow. that's

before i "met" you at first night. ahh, i remember that. you weret

wearing your help shirt. i said i liked it. you gave me a hug, pointed

to me crotch, and said "i respect that!" then at clean and friendly,

you won the dance contest, then i stopped dancing with liz gately, we

were making fools of ourselves, and i tried to waltz with you. you kept

banging my head and i got dizzy and sick. wow,

meeeeeeemorieeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeeesssss!!!!!!!

i have to publicly apologize to you. i have been yelling at you since

june that you didnt wish me a happy birthday on your list, figuring you

were with me when i turned 18 at sean lennon. but tonite i looked in my

old ben lists, and i found that you indeed did wish me a happy birthday.

i am sorry. wait, no! im not sorry! you didnt say that i was at the

concert with you! just for that i wont tell you that sean lennon is

going to be in boston soon (maybe this week. screw you!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

love always,

pete :)

Dear Pete,

I don't think i met you on my 17th birthday. I met listmember Shannon A. that day as well as some of Lydia Whitcomb's friends, but i believe thats really it. I didn't meet you till new years eve. I danced with Liz too! I embaressed Martha.

Screw me!!!!!!

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Dave M. of Oh, Ley!

unfortunately Ben, margaret was injured playing soccer and is unable to perform her duties as a waitress at newport creamery. I think she will be returning eventually, and I will let you know when that is, since I have Drawing and Paiting, as well as english with her. In the meantime you can say hi to Jennet Sambour or Mika Clark. You can mention that you heard of them through me and they won't spit in your food... in fact b/c they're such wonderful people they'd never spit in your food anyway... that's why I love 'em....

have fun

dave

Dear Dave,

She plays soccer??? Oh, man. I just lost respect for her. I will stop by the creamery and ask for your new waitresses next time im in providence. You know, all the good creamery waitresses left. There was this one named Katie and she was really cool but she left. Damn it. Who runs that place anyways. I think i know why they leave though. They leave cause its awful awful..... beh.

Love,

Lance

I would like to spit at listmember Matt R. because he bought tickets to see the Dave Mathews Band. This is of corse a major rule broken, as Dave Mathews is not permitted. They are trying to stop cigarette smoking and cancer and all that, but Dave Mathews is the real disease, far more dangerous and costly. Matt R, i dispise your evil ways, giving your money to the enemy.

If you even mention Blues traveler your gonna be killed.

Anyways thats it for this mailing. don't forget the address change!!! The next mailing will be sent from Tendonitus@aol.com so remember.

Love,

Your little surfer girl,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

123: Tendonitus @ aol.com

10/25/98 1:35 AM

Just a reminder that my mailing list has switched addresses. My mailing

list will no longer be sent from hevanscent@aol.com but rat6her from

tendonitus@aol.com so beware!!! I will start sending from tendonitus

right NOW.

 --------------------------

124: The Lance Romace Mailing List

10/25/98 1:35 AM

Welcome to my new address. OInce again, my mailing list will no longer be sent from hevanscent@aol.com and will insted be sent from this address, tendonitus@aol.com

Why the change??? Well, hevanscent@aol.com wasn't my idea, i saw it some where else and liked it, so i made it one of my screne names. This was way back in march of 96. I've wanted to get rid of it for a little while now, but haven't, but am finely doing it. I will be deleteing it probably in about a week. But i assure you that tendoniyus was my idea. Just ask your doctor!!!

Grrrr.... I am pissed off. Why??? Well, i have 2 room mates. Both my room mates are morons. Now, i am not just saying they are morons cause i dont like them or because i just thuink they are morons, but these two guys ARE morons, and thats a fact, not oppinion. They are defanition morons. They might be ok if you don't live with them, but, oh man... The first room mate is from some where in massachusettes, i forget where, but its a 508 area code. His name is Jason and he is a moron. To be more spacific, he is a savere nerd. He has very little sense of humor and takes everything too seriosly.

Example: A few weeks ago, I attended a concert of They Might Be Giants, which he attended as a seperate party. They might be giants, at one point, asked the crowed how many people were from the berklee college of muusic. Some one near the front held up their berklee ID, and john flansburg looked right at him and said "you'll never get a job." It was pretty funny, cause there was a bit of other things said between there, and it was just funny. My room mate was apperently so offended he left. Now can you imagine this guy living with me?

Another thing i don't like about him is musical taste, which makes a difference when you live in the same room. He does not allow me to lissen to Rage Against the Machine, but forces me to lissen to countless hours of rush, emerson lake and palmer, and the ever sickening elton john (i used to like crpocadile rock cause it was funny but oh man, he really really just man im gonna break his stereo if he plays it again). He takes music very seriously. I was sirprised that he likes they might be giants, because they might be giants aren't serious at all. He doesn't like rock n roll.

ROOM MATE NUMBER TWO: Kyle! Kyle is some one who i like to refer to as simply as the texan. He is extrordinarily annoying and a complete asshole.

-On monday, wednesday and friday, i have a class bright and early, at 9 am, he never seems to have classes before 11. I am not doing particularly well in my 9 o'clock class, which is Ear Training, and am frequantly quite late because of him. He is late to bed and early to rise, even setting his alarm on weekends. He never ever ever goes to sleep before 1.30 am and rarely wakes up after 7.30. And on top of that hes obnoxious about it, leaving lights on and turning his music loud WHILE I AM TRYING TO SLEEP. I come in some times dead tired, no one around and just decide to go to sleep at maybe 10 o clock. He comes in an hour later, turns on the lights and turns the TV on loud. He frequently comes in with his 2 friends, who i brought up with him from texas, and plays Nintendo 64, while cursing in thick texan accents {its kind of funny to hear them say "sheeit" and "beeitch" but it gets annoying quickly. not that they are swaring though, but that they yell. It is 12.53 right now and they are playing right now. Jason goes home every weekend so hes out of the way. But damn this kid. He once came in at 2 am and watched a movie loud, and woke up, and didnt care and kept me up till nearly 4 am (did i mention it was a horrable movie?). Hes absolutely careless.

Now the worst part about this is that it is my TV, and i really am rarely allowed to watch it. I probably wouldn't anyways, so i am gonna get rid of the TV, so if it any one wants to use it for a little while, let me know and i might just let you borrow it. Its a 20".

-Kyle farts an average of once every 5 minutes. This is true, i counted one night, and i am not exagerating a bit. And these arent kiddy farts, these are like real, big long smelly farts. If he doesnt fart, he at least makes farty noises with his mouth, burps, or fake burps. These are all quite full sized and just get over annoying.

-I am not allowed to keep any of my stuff near their stuff. I hooked up to my TV my 8 bit nintendo and a sega Genisis. He disconnected them and put them on my bed. Im not sure why, cause they werent in the way or a problem, and the play station and N64 and sega saturn that they brought are all hooked up. I dont like those systems at all, really. And it seems silly just because, i mean, it is my TV, i can get rid of the TV, so why cant i use my TV?

- Now this is just crazy. A friend of mine was over and he left a can of pepsi and a bag of nachos on Kyle's desk. I though kyle wouldnt like that, so i through tem in the trash can. But woops!!! I threw them in KYLE's trash can. I came in later and noticed that he actualy moved that trash out of "his" trash can and into "my" trash can. Bu bu bu but wait it gets worse!!! Tonite that same friend was over and had a bag of chips and he through out his chips this time. After he had left, kyle came in. He didn't say anything for a little, but then he became pissed off. He said in his texan voice, "why the fuck do you keep putting your trash in my trash can?" And he was so serious too. How serious was he??? Well, as he said it he took the empty bag of chips out of his empty trash can and put the bag into my trash can, which is all ready full. And he says im wierd??? Also, my trash can is full with stuff thats not mine, i think mainly from hios friends, or probably him even.

- Now as i said before, i have a class at 9 am every morning. I am sure to stay in my bed every day till 9.55, even if i am kept awake by that texan bastard, i am sure to keep my eyes shut and just get as much sleep sucked out of me as i can.. Now i dont know you, but when i get up in the morning, the first thing i like to do is pee. But kyle, who has been awake since 8 am the latest, decides to start showering at about 8.45, and stays in there till about maybe 9.05, after i have gone, which means i can't take a leak, which of corse means prostate cancer. But none the less, thats a PAIN in the huge ass. And since it is quiet when he is in the shower, i tend to fall asleep and miss most of my class.

-he doesnt allow me to lissen to dr. dre. He doesn't like music that you can move to, he hates rock n roll. How does he lissen to music??? Well, he doesnt just put music on and enjoy it, insted he sits down and analises it. I found it very funny when he yelled "hew goes up 4 half steps!" the other day when he was analising some of that music.

There are many other things i could comp,lain about him, but i will save them for next time. The lesson here is that jason is livable, but kyle is an ass hole (though they have become quite good friends.

I will also complain about why I am a bad room mate next issue. But im not as bad as this kyle muther fucker, i tell you. Kyle just farted. Its 1.21 am right now and they are still playing N64 and swaring in texan.

The first letter is from Liz G. of Hoo, Haa!

ben -

here's what REALLY happened on your seventeenth birthday. you and brent

lang and a few other people went to thayer street and hung around at cafÈ

la france for a bit and then went to ben and jerry's to get a cake. i

joined you there and ate some of the cake and it was good.

and yes, i danced with both of you at first night that year, and martha

looked at all of us like we were crazy.

~liz

Dear Liz,

Oh yeah!!!! You know what we did, is we ate the cake and asked them to hold on to it so i wouldnt have to carry it around all day. That monday, i stopped by to pick up my cake. Different clerks were working, so when i opend the cake and found it had been eaten, i yelled at them. Man, they were confused. Too bad i didnt do that really, but i wish i did!!

Love,

Lance

The 2nd letter is from Amy, with no last name, of Ceramic, Cactus (heh heh, remember them?):

I think Dave Matthews rocks! That's not fair! I am writing in defense of you spitting at Matt R., cus if you're going to spit at him- then you have to spit at me, too. But I don't like Blues Traveler. That blows.

Until pigs fly,

Amy

Dear Amy,

GRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRROOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOAAAAAAAAAAAAAR!!!!!!!!!!!!!!

Love,

Lance

Anywyas, thats it for this mailing. Remember, find some new members and send some new letters. Also, dont for get to change ytopur clocks, and update your address books with this new address. Shots go out to listmembsrs Lani R, Val H and Bat M even, for helping me out el mucho la mucha, (Bat M, ask your sister if you aere confused) and to Erin S. cause she turned 19 the other day.

Anywas, until next time, dont let the beg buds bite.

Good night.

Love,

your parakeet trainer,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

125: No Mustard For Raul

10/31/98 1:09 AM

Hi everybody, and welcome back to another exciting issue of lance romañce's anti-people mailing list!!!!! This issue will discuss the disprugance of nurons through out the day. as well as reasons for ponies to quit their jobs.

For those who have forgotten, the Lance Romañce mailing list moved to this address (for those who havent been reading, Lance Romañce used to be Ben Garber)

So, man, how ya beeeeen??? Tomarrow is holloweenie, and me and list member Dick M. are gonna go up to Foxwoods and see little richard. So in preperation, i have been making some rock n roll tapes for the drive up. So far, i have filled a tape up with all my early rcok n roll compalations, and one with all the stray cats songs i have with me here in boston. Yo so stray cats el mucho diego!!! Ole! Next tape to be madw will be fun rock, a 4 record set of Oldies, including suchearly 60s hits as the Monster Mash, Hang On Sloopy, Itsy Bitsy Teenie Weenie Yellow Polka Dot Bikini, One Eyed One Horned Flying Purple People Eater, Boy Named Sue, Little GTO, Mother In Law and Palasides Park, just to name a few. The early 60s is wear its at, though the mid 50s was when it was really goin on, but the point is any one who tells you that the later 60s is where its at is a lier. Fooy canooy!!! But i have lots of tapes, of all sorts, some that are mainluy revolving around late 60s even, i have my classic rock mixes, my rock n roll mixes, my surf mixes, my modern rock mixes, my mixed mixes. I don''t lissen to all of them much, as im not that into classic rock any more, but i mean, if you are gonna go on a long car ride, im your man, cause ive got tapes for every occasion. And i dont have tapes, i will make them. So next time you go on a long car ride, take me. And you will also be safe with my tapes, as you will NEVER find any music by any of today's evil bands, such as DMB, blues travler or the royal crown review.

The band The Royal Crown Review has been added to Lance Romañce's list of evil music that you should not support. The bands that are in it for the money and fame and do ass holey things like sue indipendent buisnesses and small bands and little people. Bands that sue places like microsoft, coca-cola, mcdonalds or the rolling stones are cool, cause cause those are people and places that deserve it, cause theyve been such law suit freaks them selves and drive on nothing except greed. The dave mathews band sued thounsands of indipendant record stores, particularly the ones in the north east, which were the same record stores which helpped him get to where he is today in the corperate rock world, and left the large corperate chain record stores unharmmed. But he became a serious threat to indipendent record stores. DMB also succesfully destoyed a well established boot-leg market, one of the coolest markets in the music industry. The Royal Crown Review is a nother such band of ass hole nature. I have never herd their music, but here is why I do not support them and do encourage you NOT To purchase any of their products. A local Providence band Called the Amazing Royal Crowns has had a good couple of year, touring on the Vans Warpped tour, opening for the cramps, the reverand hortan heat and the mighty mighty boss tones (though im not a boss tones fan either), and even have a small bit about them in the current issue of Rolling Stone (and this sint their first time mentioned). But they've been doing well, and they are good guys. I know the lead singer and hes a real nice guy, he used to work at In Your Ear, one of the record stores that DMB tried to sue, and are likely the biggest band to come out of providence in years (other bands you might remember from providence might be Belly or the Talking Heads, among others). But the royal crowns are still and indie band on an indie lable, no major recording contracts or anything. The royal crown review, the evil band, sued the amazing royal crowns and made them change the name that they have made known over the past few years. The Amazing Royal Crowns are now just the Amazing Crowns. That royal crown review are just being ass holes. Its stupid cause, the 2 bands are about the same age, and they hadnt herd of each other, the royal crowns just wanted a cool name, and they got one. the royal crown review is a stupid name, its down their with the cherry poppin daddies, and they made it so the cool name didn't, and the cooler band, lost out. Why??? Cause they are morons.

Speaking of morons, there is my texan room mate,kyle, who gets worse. He (kyle, the texan) is currently on a burping spree as I write this letter. Man, some times it sounds like hes throwing up, and now hes talking to him self if different voices. The biggest problem with this kid is that hes too confident, he is so sure hes a nice guy and all that.

Now this is what pisses me off the most: I was lissening to a record i bought just the other day, when my friend stopped by and invited me to dinner, so i turned the record off and left. When i came back, there wasa different record on my turn table, and the record i was loissening to was completely missing, i looked all over and couldnt find it at all. Thid kind of pissed me off a bit. But then i found it, and i became more pissed off, i will have to show you the record cause its in very bad shape now, cause somebody hooked it under my bed, and the metal framy thing that holds up my mattress, it was stuck in that, it was hpooked in and i have no iddea how he gotr it there but i had to pull and pull and just ghetting out scratched it more. This one is hard to explain with out showing you, but the point is my record is ruined. And chances are i wont find it again.

My two room mates have become good friends, with the massachusettes one often trying to be like the texan (he farts a lot now too, though not nearly as much as the texan).

The first letter this week is from Lizz W. of Wartonio, Hazzannooo:

Dear Lance, i completely feel abd for you because of your rooomate problem. Id like to share my roomate experience with u! My roomate's boyfriend lives at home with her, so when she is at shcool, in our dorm, she mopes around because he is not there. He comes and stays over a few nights a week, and they are all over each other. he frequently breaks up with her, causeing her to sob in anguish and scream and cry all night and day. On an average of twice a week, i am woken up by ehr sobbing hysterically at two am, or 7 am. Then her laarm clock!!! whoooeee that alarm clock, im going to choke her with it! she is one of those people who does not get up in the morning! Her alarm clock goes off at 745am ( neither of us has classes til 10 and 11)! and she doesnt wake up. this is the most loud and annpoying alarm clock in the world and it wake sme up, but not her. ive resorted to throwing stuffed animals at ehr to wake ehr up to shut it off. Once shes up, she hits snooze, about 6 times!!! it is the most aggravating thing in the world too, because most of the time. i get up cause i dont want to hear her alarm, and she skips ehr class ans sleeps!!!!!!! ok just wnated to share that, and let u know, i feel for you man!

Dear Lizz,

I think the problem is that you throw stuffed animals at her. I mean, they are so soft and warm and fuzzy,they make you want to stay in bed. Who wants to get out of bed and face the world when they can stay in bed witha cute loveable, huggable furry soft stuffed animal??? Not me. Insted of stuffed animals, next time through real animals, or real animals that have been stuffed.

Love,

Lance

the 2nd letter is from listmember Andrea, with no last name, of the himilayas

That sucks about your roommates... I bet they're pod people.

Andrea ( using Jen's screen name )

Dear Andrea,

what is Jen's password?

Love,

Lance

A cursing this issue goes to list member Buzz W. for breaking the same rule jerry did. That means he the no mass mailing my mailing list rule. For this reason, i find it nessisary to poor hot urine coffee down his pants.

Lets see..... welll thats it. Next week will be less people bashing. Anyways, until next week, foe pa!

Love,

Che Captain,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

126: King Of The Twang Guitar

11/5/98 10:05 AM

good morning, welcome back to my mailing. This week's issue sports an interview with Lance Romañce by list member val h.

Val H. (12:51 AM): what is your name

Lance Romañce (12:51 AM): lance

Val H. (12:51 AM): and what is it derived from

Lance Romañce (12:51 AM): lions

Val H. (12:53 AM): what is your shoe size

Lance Romañce (12:53 AM): 3

Val H. (12:52 AM): how tall are u

Lance Romañce (12:52 AM): 67 inches

Val H. (12:53 AM): so u are 5'7

Lance Romañce (12:53 AM): no

Lance Romañce (12:53 AM): i ment 47"

Val H. (12:53 AM): so u are 3 ft 11" tall correct

Lance Romañce (12:53 AM): yes

Val H. (12:54 AM): u are short for your age, no?

Lance Romañce (12:54 AM): no i am 18

Val H. (12:54 AM): did u drink too much coffee to stunt your growth

Lance Romañce (12:54 AM): no you did when you were pregnet with me

Val H. (12:57 AM): how many animals do u have

Lance Romañce (12:58 AM): including my nipples?

Val H. (12:58 AM): sure

Lance Romañce (12:58 AM): one

Val H. (12:58 AM): one?

Lance Romañce (12:58 AM): yeah

Val H. (12:58 AM): why are u missing one

Lance Romañce (12:58 AM): i dont miss it

Lance Romañce (12:58 AM): i have one nipple and one cow nipple

Val H. (12:58 AM): have u ever fantasized about a man

Lance Romañce (12:59 AM): when ever i look at your picture

Val H. (12:59 AM): where is your favorite place to eat

Lance Romañce (1:00 AM): eatings for girls

Val H. (1:00 AM): did u ever want to be a girl

Val H. (1:00 AM): so u could eat

Lance Romañce (1:01 AM): yes i want to be a girl, but eating wasnt the reason

Val H. (1:01 AM): why do u want to be a girl

Lance Romañce (1:02 AM): because other wise, your mom wont give me the time of day

Lance Romañce (1:02 AM): wont even give

Lance Romañce (1:02 AM): i dunno,

Lance Romañce (1:02 AM): you know what i mean

Val H. (1:02 AM): are u saying my mom is lesbian

Lance Romañce (1:02 AM): yes

Val H. (1:02 AM): u are lesbian

Lance Romañce (1:03 AM): i want to be

Val H. (1:03 AM): have u ever given anyone an unusual present

Lance Romañce (1:03 AM): yes

Val H. (1:03 AM): what is the most unusal one u can think of

Lance Romañce (1:03 AM): flowers

Val H. (1:03 AM): why is that unusual

Lance Romañce (1:04 AM): cause most people dont give flowers

Val H. (1:04 AM): why do u like to kill women

Lance Romañce (1:05 AM): jeolosy

Val H. (1:05 AM): what are u jealous of??

Lance Romañce (1:05 AM): women

Val H. (1:06 AM): why

Lance Romañce (1:06 AM): why not?

Val H. (1:07 AM): what is your favorite movie

Lance Romañce (1:07 AM): Tonsil Camp II

Val H. (1:07 AM): what is it about

Lance Romañce (1:08 AM): its a love story

Val H. (1:08 AM): about who

Lance Romañce (1:09 AM): the sun and the moon

Lance Romañce (1:12 AM): and good doctor

Val H. (1:12 AM): i had tonsillitis

Lance Romañce (1:12 AM): you never told me!

Val H. (1:12 AM): i did

Val H. (1:12 AM): it hurt too

Lance Romañce (1:12 AM): it hurt to tell me?

Val H. (1:30 AM): im going to bed

the first letter is from listmember Cassandra K's mother:

Please remove omegapoint@argo.net from your mailing list. Cassandra no

longer is here.

Thank you.

her mother

Dear Cassandra's Mom,

ok, but i will not attend your tea party,

Love,

Lance

the 2nd ;lletter is from Sarah C. of Dongsville, Bog:

Dear Lance~

Someone told me how they got rid of their bad room mates. Maybe it'll work for you. You get a potato and name it after yourself. Then you get 2 other potatos and you name them after your room mates. Make a little shoe box into a dorm for your potatos. Have the potatos talk to eachother and clean up the dorm or whatever....then one day take a hammer and have your potato smash the other 2. If that doesn't work, I find that a pentogram on the floor, a few candles, and the occasional request for sheep's blood keeps people away pretty well.

May all your days be circus days,

Sarah

Dear Sarah,

Do you know how many people in this world are starving???? You know how many people would kill for just one slice of potato???? You may have billions of potatoes at your disposal, but you take this for granted, as you forget that not all people do. I am ashamed of your selfish un-christian philosophies and would like to request that you be fed to the starving.

Love,

Lance

this last weekend, me and list member Dick M. went up to Foxwoods Casino to see little richard. Did you see little richard??? We did. He sang tuti fruti and good golly miss molly and all that, but it was cool cause on the 3 songs he ivited us up on stage to dance and we did and we got to shake his hand and Dick M. gave him some fuck work stickers. Bitchin! I also saw garbage.

Do you want to do an interview with me?? PLease do. But if you dont want to, you can still find more list members and write more mail and letters. Anyways, until next time, say good bye.

Love,

The Captain,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

127: One Month Till 19

11/7/98 12:40 AM

Hello, kids!!!!!! The Lance Romañce Birthday Hotline is once again open for the Lance Romañce birthday season. One month from today, today being saturday, Lance Romañce, a man you hate, will be turning the unintresting age of 19. You know, when you turn 19, there is nothing intresting. EVery birthday before 19 is intresting, 20 is kind of intresting, and we all know that 21 is a good year. But what do you get out of 19??? Not much really, but a sense that your child hood is over =,(

So, you fuck faces, i was looking back on some older issues of my mailing list. One issue i read was issue number 62, titled "Big Bolt Of Lightning (Very Very Frightning)" which i sent out on 2-16-98. You may read this issue at

http://www.tiac.net/users/yahtzee/lists/0062.html

In this issue, i printed a "profile", as some call it, of list member Bat M, then known as Jen H, which she sent me out of no where, so i just decided to print it. But that was 9 months ago, and since then lots of things could of changed, she could have had a baby in that time. Or even a couple mis cairages. So i took the profile from that issue, deleted all her answers and sent it to her and asked her to fill it out again, though she did not know that i was planning to print it in my list again. So i hope she doesnt mind that was my plan. But when she sent it back, for the most part, it was pretty much the same. No babies, no miscairages, and Jen H. just hasn't changed very much over the past 9 months. In fact, reading her new profile was pretty boring, so i decided not to print it.

The first letter this issue is from list member Martha P. of Oooooooooooooooo, oooooooooooooo:

Lance! I want to do an interview with you. How do we do this? love, corny

Dear Martha,

well, you could just write down some questions and i will answer them in my next issue. In fact every one should do this.

Love,

Lance

The 2nd letter is from list member Dick M. of Pink, Flamingos

were going to go to the ACT play Anne of Avoniea playing nov 13-15 on

wickenden and wear big trenchcoats and hats and sit together right in the

front row and laugh like the wav file i included at things that arent

sexual say every other few lines throughout the whole thing and laugh at

things that are sexual twice as loud the object of the game is to either

get the actors to stop or mess up or for us to get thrown out either way

were going to get someone to videotape us

also the moses brown school play is nov 12-14 and i want you to come watch

but bring a newspaper and sit in the front row and read it but when i come

on you put down your paper and clap when i go off

dick

Dear Dick,

Moses Brown sucks. The only thing i like about moses brown is the way people keep stuffed dogs in their pants.

Love,

Lance

Anyways, thats it for now. Keep up the hard work. See ya later, dudes.

Love, The Captain,

Lance Roma&Mac247;&Mac247;ce 

 --------------------------

128: Its Trickey To Rock A Rhyme To Rock A Rhyme

11;13;98 12\32Nite

Hi every body. This is Lance again, writing to you again, with no circular purpose.

So i said surf music is fantastic, so you went out and got the pulp fiction sound track and were like "wow, it is great." Well, i know you want more great music to explore, so here is my guide to great musical genres that you haven't yet explored, but you probably should. A very helpful thing when exploring music is a record player, because you sure as he;ll wont find many good CDs. Not to mention, for the price of a new CD, you can get 2, 3, 4, 5, or maybe 6, 7, sometimes even 18 obscure used records, so you save a lot of money and have a lot more options, so its all good. Anyways, here is your musical guide:

Zombie Surf: Its kind of like surf, but there is more organs and insted of the music being about surfing, its about zombies and skelatins and its just very holoween themed. Check out music by The Bomboras, they are the best ones. The 2nd best is the Ghastly Ones, but get the Bomboras first.

Twang: Twang is a great instrumental genre, which combines rock n' roll with twang. The first person you should check out when exploring twang is Duane Eddy, the king of twang. If any of you have the Forrest Gump sound track, you can find Duane Eddy and his "Twangy" Guitar playing Rebel Rouser, which is not only his signature, but the only twang song to ever hit the top 40. I think. When you buy some Duane Eddy, make sure that what ever you buy has Rebel Rouser on it.

Rockabilly: Who else can I recomend?? THe Stray Cats. I knwo you all know the brian setzer orchestra cause they sing that Jump Jivin song on the radio a lot now, but before he was doing big band, he was the frontman for the rockabilly band the Stray Cats. Rockabilly is cool cause, its similer to punk rock but its not as obnoxious and distorted. Most rocksabilly are based upon swing and clean guitar chords, and a boogie woggie bassline, played on an up right bass, and all the lyrics are about broken hearts and cars, and sung in a gentler voice. Go out and get your self some Stray Cats, i recomend the album Built For Speed if you can find it. Just make sure your first stray cats album has the song "Rock This Town" on it.

Boogie Woogie: Boogie Woogie is the funnest kind of music there ever was. Another instrumental style, man its just awsome. Its like rockabilly, but its based more on lines than chords. And if you want some good boogie woogie, i have to turn you over to Arthur "Guitar Boogie" Smith, cause you know anyy one who's middle name is "Guitar Boogie" must be rockin. His signaturew song is called "Guitar Boogie" and is a standard in the boogie woogie scene.

Cha Cha: This is fun. Its instrumental and you just know how to dance to it imediatly. There arent many lyrics, its just a latin beat with strong horns, little guitar. If there are any lyrics, they are in spannish. If you want good cha cha, just pick out a record that says "cha cha cha" on it.

Punkabilly: Its rockabilly, but its got the distortion on, and there is more yelling and shouting, and there is more hair grease and leather jackets and all the local punks love it. The best band to get is none other than our very own The Amazing Royal Crowns. Unfortunately, do to ass holek legal action taken by the royal crown review (an evil band), the Amazing Royal Crowns are now billed as The Amazing Crowns (but still royal to the loyal). Get their album.

Lounge: I don't know a lot of lounge, but i like what i know. This is another mostly instrumental music. WHile all the music above is aimed at cats, lounge music is for swingers, and all the music is about drinking cocktails. The only band i really know in this genre, however, is another local hero, known as Combustable Edison. Fantastical. Their sound is nice and mellow, and they use electronic instruments, such as electric pianos, electric organs, electric guitars.... its not techno!!! This is NOT electronic music, its just many of their lead instruments require electricity. They also use xylaphones and things some times, they are kind of exotic. Do you remember OK Soda??? Way back in 94, Combustable Edison's music was used on the only OK Soda comercials ever made.

Bill Justis: This guy is undefinable. I got one album and it was twang, and another one that ended up being kind of lounge/boogie woogie, so i don't know what to call him. Just make sure you get his signature song, "Raunchy". This guy is great, one of my favorites.

Well, thats just a small bit of what you can look into. If you're in the providence area, i recomend heading over to In Your Ear on Thayer st. Unfortunately, most of these musical styles are too small to be granted their own section, but just look through the Rockabilly and Exotica sections and you will find plenty pof fantastical music. Don't just look for these guys though, get what looks cool. If you don't get what you don't know, you only limit your musical horisons and you entrap your self in the boring world of Top 40. Top 40 is boring cause there are only like 40 bands. When you explore past those initial 40, you realise there is much better music just sitting there, and you will be glad you found it.

The first letter this week is from list member Eric R. of Walk, Don't Run:

Dear Lance,

One day I was writing this magnificent story about children

fingerpainting with syringes and bottles of lighter fluid. People were

rushing by me left and right while I wrote. At one point my pen slipped

and it impaled one of those silly running people and he dropped dead. I

meandered over and removed the pen, then continued writing with the blood

of the fallen runner man. Those people kept running back and forth back

and forth trying to feed papers into the mouth of a giant angry face

mounted on the wall. Occasionally a large cigar came down and burnt the

head of one of the runners to a crisp. I walked over with my mindless

writing doodles that come so natural to me and I fed it into the mouth.

It shut immediately and lights began to twirl and it made delightful

sounds. The runners ran back and forth searching for a new opening to

squeeze their papers into. I sat and watched the mouth change colors

while the runners began to whither and disappear...

- Eric

Dear Eric,

I once saw a bunny rabbit hop over a bush and it turned into a bush. The bush hopped away and ate my friend. My friend died.

Love,

Lance

The 2nd letter is from list member Vikki H. Apple, Green:

HEY LANCE!!!! HAPPY soon to happen BIRTHDAY!!!!!

Do realize that now we have know each other for um... thirteen years? We

sure have come a long way since our days with MaryJane and me as a

dalmation and you as a donkey!!! HE he he. Well, hope you have fun on

your birthday and you give your roomates a royal beating(Ill do it gor

you if you want, I have a big, black, fierce, field hockey stick that

doesnt like Texans.) Anyway, love ya lots, Vikki

Dear Vikki,

firstly its not my birthday for a month so shut your trap until its time. 2ndly, nope, its only been 11 years. 3rdly, i have a lot of big, black, firce things that don't like texans.

Love,

Lance

Sned in your letters!!! Sned new memboros!!!!

Man, the past few weeks i've gone back to Providence maybe 3 or 4 times. I frequently have to get up iun the morning to catch a train, and its kind of wierd cause i would get up and leave the house around 7 am and take the same path i've been walking at that same time for the past 4 years. Remember when you woulod used to see me walking up angel st. with my kix 106 back pack everyday at 7.30??? Man, those were the days. Well, no, cause high school sucked, but still. I was waiting for Hunter to drive by and honk his horn, but for some reason, the little bastard just never did.

Last week i invited other people to interview me, so i did. List member Nate D. Took me up on that offer, so here it is.

Nate D. (11\17Morn): may i ask you a few questions?

Lance Romañce (11\17Morn): yes

Lance Romañce (11\18Morn): sir

Nate D. (11\18Morn): BEN GARBER'S INTERVIEW:

1. Would you call yerself pro or anti?

Lance Romañce (11\19Morn): no comment

Lance Romañce (11\19Morn): i mean

Lance Romañce (11\19Morn): no way

Nate D. (11\19Morn): 2. What is your cat doing in my yard?

Lance Romañce (11\20Morn): peeing

Nate D. (11\20Morn): 3. What the hell?

Lance Romañce (11\20Morn): Good questiion

Nate D. (11\21Morn): 4. Finish this sentence: I am no ____________

Lance Romañce (11\22Morn): waldorf hanson

Nate D. (11\25Morn): 5. Why do you think the people?

Lance Romañce (11\25Morn): i dont think the people

Lance Romañce (11\25Morn): that was just a rumor

Nate D. (11\26Morn): 6. And hoe does that make you feel?

Lance Romañce (11\26Morn): giddy

Lance Romañce (11\26Morn): how does it make you feel?

Nate D. (11\26Morn): 7. no comment

Nate D. (11\26Morn): 8. What is yo mama doing in my yard?

Lance Romañce (11\26Morn): peeing+

Lance Romañce (11\27Morn): and watching the cat

Nate D. (11\27Morn): 9. Would you consider yourself Leonardo DiCaprio?

Lance Romañce (11\28Morn): no, am more of a leonardo davinvi

Nate D. (11\28Morn): 10. Can you believe that?

Lance Romañce (11\29Morn): i wont believe it until i see it

Nate D. (11\29Morn): 11. Why does that keep you going?

Lance Romañce (11\29Morn): i am curious

Nate D. (11\30Morn): 12. Which do you prefer: Eating the hand that feeds you or handing the feed that eats you?

Lance Romañce (11\31Morn): Eating the hand that feeds you

Nate D. (11\31Morn): 13. Me too.

Lance Romañce (11\32Morn): 14. thantom

Nate D. (11\35Morn): 15. Would you bite me?

Lance Romañce (11\35Morn): if you asked me to, no

Lance Romañce (11\35Morn): but might lick you

Nate D. (11\36Morn): 16. If you were vice president, you would be a bad vice president.

Lance Romañce (11\36Morn): depends on the country

Nate D. (11\37Morn): 17. Name three capitals of Tallahassee

Lance Romañce (11\37Morn): Chantilly Lace and Grasshopper Canyon Companion

Nate D. (11\38Morn): 18. Wrong! Do not pass go, do not collect $200.

Lance Romañce (11\39Morn): im not in it for money

Nate D. (11\39Morn): 19. Who is your favorite Beetle?

Lance Romañce (11\39Morn): June

Nate D. (11\40Morn): 20. and for my last question, Why did you do it?

Lance Romañce (11\41Morn): money

Nate D. (11\41Morn): and sex

Nate D. (11\42Morn): Thank you, mr Romance... This interview will be appearing in The Lance Romance nesletter anytime soon... You're a star!

Hey, i gotta send a shot out to list member Bat M. Last week i said that list member Bat M's profile was boring and dull and it sucked. Well, it did. But shes not dull and boring so if anyone got that impression from it, shes actually pretty funny most of the time. She just took that profile too seriously, but shes pretty cool. Her sister on the other hand, list member Val H, shes the boring one. Shes not very funny, she ends up being rather bitchy a lot. So if you see them walking down the street together and you think to yourself "which one is the bitch?" Remember, its not the one with the boring profile.

Anyways, thats it for this week. Until next time, see ya later!!!

Love,

Your Excuse To Not Check Your Email,

The Captain Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

129: Arthur M DaCosta Jr

11;13;98 2\53Nite

I have no idea who Arthur M DaCosta Jr is but he has been sending you

mail from the address tendonitis@pimout4-int.prodigy.net and he is

bothering you. If you know him, light him on fire. If you don't know

him, email him and just tell him he smells. Thank you. Sorry for

filling in your mail box. I am trying to stop the problem.

HACKERS: Want to have some fun??? Here are the long headers:

Received: from mx1.tiac.net (mx1.tiac.net [199.0.65.251]) by

maildeliver0.tiac.net (8.8.8/8.8) with ESMTP id OAA21689; Fri, 13 Nov

1998 14:24:55 -0500 (EST)

From: tendonitis@pimout4-int.prodigy.net

Received: from pimout4-int.prodigy.net (pimout4-ext.prodigy.net

[207.115.59.250]) by mx1.tiac.net (8.8.8/8.6.9) with ESMTP id OAA24949;

Fri, 13 Nov 1998 14:24:54 -0500 (EST)

Received: from ArthurMDaCostaJr (slip166-72-248-60.ri.us.ibm.net

[166.72.248.60]) by pimout4-int.prodigy.net (8.8.5/8.8.5) with SMTP id

OAA102822; Fri, 13 Nov 1998 14:04:27 -0500

Message-ID: <009801be0f38$63a51120$3cf848a6@ArthurMDaCostaJr>

Reply-To: <tendonitis@pimout4-int.prodigy.net>

Subject: Fwd: Its Trickey To Rock A Rhyme To Rock A Rhyme

Date: Fri, 13 Nov 1998 14:03:23 -0500

MIME-Version: 1.0

Content-Type:

multipart/alternative; boundary="----=_NextPart_000_0092_01BE0F0E.60413EC0"

X-Priority: 3

X-MSMail-Priority: Normal

X-Mailer: Microsoft Outlook Express 4.72.3110.1

X-MimeOLE: Produced By Microsoft MimeOLE V4.72.3110.3

X-UIDL: 7b166f6d09b92dc50e14a404cca21597 

 --------------------------

130: Nevermind The Bullocks

11;17;98 4\00Nite

good morning, children. how the fuck are you all doing THIS after noon?

Ok, well, my birthday party this year will be the best one yet. On Monday December 7th, my 19th birthday, Dave Mathews is playing i believe at the Worcester Centrum in Worcester, Mass. We are gonna go and protest!!! We are going to demand that DMB be destoyed and we are gonna stand outs side protest and picket and encourage people to boycott DMB because he sucks so much and hes an ass hole and a moron. If we are lucky we will get arrested. If we are really lucky, we will get DMB to not play. We are gonna protest DMB the same way those fuck faces protest Marlyn Manson, only we arent gonna bring religion in to it cause religion sucks too. But it will be a good birthday and a good protest. SO come and join me in my birthday celabration fight DMB!!!

i like people with style. When some one has style they are automaticly cool. Style is what sets people apart from every one else, people with out style just end up being bland and boring. And im not talking just like clothes and stuff, its music and cars and, of corse, shades. A lot of people read stlye magazines like vogue and elle and 17 and stuff. These people who are following style have no style. I mean, they are followers. How can followers have style?? It doesnt make sense to follow style, cause thats stupid and boring. When you have your own style its all cool, but the people who are so obbsessed with style are the people who have none, and i just thought that was kind of intresting, and i had nothing else to write here. But, the lesson here, kids, is that all you really need are some cool shades and you're all set. It doesnt matter if your big and ugly or if you are homeless or if everything about you sucks. As long as you have some cool shades, you all set.

So i complain plenty about my room mates. But here is what my room mates complaints of me are, or what i think they are.

-When i take a shower, i get the floor wet.

-I'm messy

-They don't like rock n roll

-I don't always write messages down (but i do tell them, but they have a thing about writing down, but i dont always have a pen handy! but at least i tell the bastards)

-I have a sense of humor

-I clog the toilet (i cant help that!!! thats cause of the damn pipes here!!! But i bought a plunger and i always unclog it as soon as i can).

-I am not white enough

-I lissen to records and not CDs (they just dont get it)

-My microwave is slow

-I live with them

-I wear the same pants for days

thats all i can think of. but i think im a good room mate just cause i dont get in the way. UN like them, i am quiet and don't make a keep them up or anything, i am quiet and dont even turn the lights on when i come in and they are sleeping. I am also out of the room most of the time (they spend all their time in the room playing video games on MY tv which im hardly allowed to use). For the most part, they really dont know im here. My texan room mate came up with these 2 other guys from texas and they are ALWAYS in the room and they are SO noisy and SO texan it drives me nuts, and its like i have 4 room mates. I have also noticed that out of these 4 people, i am the only one who has made any new friends since i gotten here, i am not the only one who cant stand them. My friends complain constantly about what ass holes they my room mates are when my friends try to get in touch with me. One of my friends was walking by my room and saw my room mate left his keys in the door. My friend knocked on the door and gave my room mate his keys back, and my room mate didnt say anything and justtook them and then just slammed the door in his face and my friend dint appreciate that very much. Or the way they come in when i'm lissening to music and turn on their "progressive rock" on and get it louder and louder and till they drown out the music i was lissening to. I'm not saying i'm a perfect room mate, but damn it those 2 guys are horrable.

The first letter this week is from listmember Bat M. of Openwound, MN:

Dear Lance,

So I am too boring for you? eh? I perfectly happy being a boring person. Boring people get more sleep. I think that you are a bitch!

Love,

Bat M.

Dear Bat M,

You don't get bored of being boring??? Being a bitch has its exciting moments, you know.

Love,

Lance

The 2nd letter is from Dick M. of Ow, Ch:

Dear Lance,

People are always coming up to me and asking, "Dick, whatever happened to

bank robbing?"

I'm forced to say, "I reckon I don't rightly know the answer to that,

Honey Thighs."

Well, all those people are just as disillusioned about the modern state of

affairs as I am. I remember the days when people were afraid to wear ties

because they might get baby seal skin thrown at them. No more do I see a

game of keep away with some guy's briefcase on the subway. Which brings me

directly to my point: I hate banks. I, for one, am never going to use a

credit card or a check, get a loan or an account, buy or trade stocks, or

add up a column of numbers and if that means not paying taxes then so be it.

Banks are the most evil institutions in this land. Their whole job is to

make money off of you and you get nothing in return. They take your

bathhouse if you don't pay the mortgage. They make sure if you take out a

loan to buy a wife that you'll be paying back the interest for the rest of

your life. And, they have hundreds of other ways that usually the fine

print grants them to make sure that if you give them any money you'll never

see it again or if you have any interaction with them whatsoever they find

some way to weasel it away from you. Remember when the banks actually went

bankrupt and all the presidents were embezzling money from the account

holders back in like 1994?

For these reasons, I fully advocate bank robbing. Let look at Bonny and

Clyde, two of my favorite historical figures. They were good people who

figured out that rich men who profit off stealing from the poor don't

deserve to keep that money. They were never going to hurt anyone and the

only reason things turned bloody was that the coppers thought that money

was more important than lives.

Unfortunately, things have gotten out of hand recently. Bank security has

become more sophisticated and stronger because the plutocrats realized that

some people weren't going to let them do this. Nowadays, Robin Hoods have

to abandon their tommy guns and learn how to hack computers to make

transactions without the dimwitted managers and security guards catching

on. What I think is that this is just senseless escalation and it needs to

stop. The outlaws are always going to be cleverer than the heroes are and

this is demonstrated in every cartoon I saw when I was a kid. What needs to

happen is the banks should to give back all the money they've taken from

people and then the Bank of Boston on Thayer Street needs to move out so

Miko can move in. To quote from Putney Swope: "Get off of my short, baby!"

Love,

Dick M.

Dear Dick,

Its a shame the way the government tries to force people to use a bank to get paid, cause they require that people to get paid in checks. In fact, i think the question on most people's mind is "How do you get paid with out a bank account?" Well, there is a better method that i like, and thats called getting paid under the table. Dick, you need to mention this.

Love,

Lance

Well, thats about it for now. Man, this list sucked. Oh well, what can you do. Just be sure to send in some letters.

Anyways, until next time, see ya later.

Love,

The Inventer of The Crap,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

131: The Ren And Stimpy Song

11;20;98 3\05Nite

Hey hey hey!!!!! Well, i was gonna complain about more of the evil things my room mates have been doing to my friends, but i thought i would delight you with much better news: they are moving out!!!! I dont know where to or anything, but who cares, cause they are BOTH moving out TOGETHER. Now the fact that they are moving out is one thing, but it just might be much much better. Why? Cause I have a 3 person room, and its one of the biggest rooms in the dorm. Excluding the bathroom, its a fantastic room and its large. And i might just get it all to my self, at least for a little while. I mean, housing could very easily send some one else in to live with me, but i camnt imagine they will send 2 together. But in the end, all that really matters is that Kyle (the texan) and Jason (the big one) are moving out, and that, my friends, gives me an erection.

So how are you all on this glorious day!!! Things are good here i guess. Well, now they are at least. Yesterday i got my very first A. i got a 90 on my writing skills quiz. I would have had a 100 but i mistook a quarter note for an eigth note, which through the whole rest of the bar off by half a beat. But oh well. How are you doing? Hows your day?

I am not sure what to write. The fact that my room mates are moving out is making me happier than ive been in months, so i dont really no what else to say. Um, i dunno. I guess I am signing up for classes for next simester. Here is what i am hoping to get:

1. Country & Western Drumming Styles (heh heh heh)

2. Basic Keyboard Techniques 1

3. Legal Aspects of The Music Industry (heh heh heh)

4. Principles of Production For Musicians

5. Midi Systems For Music Technology

6. Drum Lab 2

7. Private Lesson

Chances are I won't land all of those. But we'll see, a smaller schedual can't hurt. The other thing is I will NOT take any classes that start before 10. And thats not every day. I will have my 10 o clock days, my 11 o clock days and my even later days, maybe even a day off. I mean, i could make it so i could have fridays off. And with my own room, man it just doesnt get much better. Well, yeah it does. It would be better with out any classes i suppose, but you know..... i cant complain. Well i can, but just not as much.

The first letter this week is from listmember Kristen S. of Spike, Lee:

Dear Lance,

I had these two bitchy little roommates who were always playing K-ci and

JoJo or Mary J. Blige when I was watching tv and they used to bring their

friends to school on the weekends whe I wasn't there and I could swear that

they let some person sleep in my bed, but I could never prove it. Anyway, I

left those two hoes behind and moved in with some chich from NY whose joints

crack in her sleep. There was no point to that, just thought I'd mail you...

Kristen S>

Dear Kristen,

I am very sorry that you have room mates. All i can do is laugh. If you would like, i will buy you a popsicle.

Love,

Lance

The 2nd letter is from Corey ?. of Shabot, Shalom:

I wholeheartedly agree with the DMB defiance. "Yes! We are a band that

can play instruments! We are also god-figures to people who claim

hipness by means of a hemp neckless strung with a clay mushroom! We have

a SAXOPHONE! Thank you!" I know a number of nitwits among the DMB fan

crowd (sorry for the redundancy)and I am tired of it.

To any who might be reading now, DIE?

Ack. By means of proper Jamaican English, I shall make an announcement:

"I be one wrong MoFo."

Say, Lance, have you ever read 'Fool on the Hill' by Matt Ruff? You'd

make a good Bohemian minister.

GUNDAM HAS RISEN!

Chaotis, clone #5

Dear Corey,

Corey, your a good guy with good moral values. DMB doesn't even deserve a saxaphone. Saxaphones should only be given to those who wear sun glasses. Hence my former room mate, Jason (the big one), who is a a saxaphone principal. This guy lissens to billy joel and rush and dream theater and emmerson lake and palmer. Notice something funny about these bands???? THEY DON'T HAVE SAXAPHONES!!!! Why is he a sax major??? He plays piano too. Matt Rufo wrote a book????? I will not buy it.

Love,

Lance

And for the rest of this letter i will just paste in some things from websites.

>In case you were wondering, Marilyn Manson has no plans to commit suicide.

>At a press conference Tuesday in London, Manson said there would be no

>need because "I'm fortunate enough not to be married to Courtney Love."

Well, with the year coming to an end, lets have your favorites polled. You know how all the major publications have the "years best" readers polls and all that crap, and because this is a major publication i have to do it too. So start sending in your votes for all your favorite things. Also, send in the things you thought sucked the most (though we all ready know it was the list).

Anyhow, untill next time, visit www.troom.com and learn!!!

See ya later.

Love,

The Entire Staff of Madison Square Garden,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

132: Sexy + 17

11;25;98 8\36Morn

Hey all you turkey brains!!!!! What the fuck is wrong with you!!!!

I would like to start off this week by dancing off a rumor: Lance Romañce is NOT funny!!!!! Some people seem to think so and i am not sure where they get this idea from. I mean, just lissen to this joke that lance romañce made up:

Q: How long does it take a duck to cross the street?

A: 5 Minutes.

There, thats the joke. Thats not funny, thats stupid. Anyone who finds that funny should be hanging their head in shame. In other words, no body will be hanging their heads. Here is a nother example of one of Lance Romañce's shameless attempts to be funny that, as always, is just stupid:

Q: Why do doctors where lab coats?

A: Because they want to look like doctors.

See??? Now thats not funny. Just more proof that lance romañce isn't funny, so just shut up.

2ndly, i would like to answer another question people ask. "Where did you get the name Lance?" I got the name "Lance" the same place i got the name "Carne De Vaca": Spannish class. We were reading the book "Don Cayote" in spannish, and one of the words use ment "lance", as in that long stick thing that knights used when they rode their horses. You now what i mean??? They used them in jousts and shit. And i was thinking about the word and then i said "thats a great name" and my teacher told me to be quiet. But after that day i insisted on being called lance, and i started signing my papers "lance". My teacher started calling me "Lance Romance" (though i'm not sure why...) and i dicided i liked that too. So i kept it. I am now lance ro fucking mance and you fucking why so dont say you dont, pig! And on top of that I am changing my name once more. I am no longer Lance Romañce, I am Tofu Jenkins.

3rdly, i present you with listmember Bat M's nerdy report card. Why does she send me things??? Well, who cares. It fills up list space, dont it???

English 12/CP B

Intro to Psych/CP A-

French 4 H C

Adv. Alg & Trig/CP B-

Physics & Lab/CP A-

Wind Ensemble/H A

Health 12 B

Teacher Aide S

Ok, well here is this week's CBS mail bag. My room mate just farted:

The first letter is from list member Dana P. of Glocken, Spiel:

ben ben ben,

i didnt read this list because....actually, i dont know why...i just didnt...anyway, im a dave matthews advocate. but thats not the point... my point is to tell you it's a gay idea to protest a concert. and this is why- 1. it is stupid to spend your birthday with people you hate...you hate dave, so why would u want to spend time at one of his functions?? 2. at a concert, people go because they like the people playing...no one spends money to see people they dont like...therefore no one there shares the same cause as you... 3. it only draws more attention to his event and provides a greater chance that blunt object may be thrown at you.... anyway ben, im glad your roommate saga is over and i hope next year i dont get screwed over like that....have a good weekend.

yours most truly,

dana allison

Dear Dana,

Well, it may be gay to protest a concert, but its even gayer to protest a protest. Not that there is anything wrong with that, but thats just how it goes, titsie.

Love,

Tofu

The 2nd letter is from list member Rachel S. of Ear, Plugs:

Dear Lance,

Congratulations on your roommates moving out! And happy 19. you're right, nothing much happens at 19, except you gain some dignity. and dignity almost always works in your favor. i am turning 18 on the 29th, and these are all the things i will be able to do that were illegal before:

buy cigarettes

buy pornography

be served alcohol in quebec

vote

have sex with people over 18

isn't that nice? the classes you're signing up for sound totally amazing. i miss you around providence!

rachel

Dear Rachel,

Blah blah blah ginger. Blah blah ginger. Ginger, blah blah blah. Bettie Davis.

Love,

Tofu*

Here is a snippet from last summer when I went to see stray cat Brian Setzer:

>On saturday, The Brian Setzer Orchastra had a free concert at the

>governement center. The upside is that it was a fantastic concert, it is

>very far beyond the stray cats, this is a full piece big band. He did do

>stray cat strut though, but for the bass solo they went into the pink

>panther theme {and after words went right back in tostray cat strut to

>finish it], and he did rock this town and rumble in brighton as well.

>But most of the show were covers of classic old big band and jazz, from

>the 30s, 40s, 50s, early 60s. He did route 66 VERY well. And some

>origionals too. The down side, is it made my hereing a lot worse".

That was a good show, espeshaly since back then no one even knew who the Brian Setzer Orchestra was. Though i feel kind of silly for saying that the Brian Setzer Orchestra are better than the Stray Cats. The Orchestra is missing 2 very important things: Lee Rocker and "Slim Jim" Phantom. the bassist and drummer respectively. And they did use horn sections, but only when appropriate. No body knew him until they started playing Jump, Jive & Wail on the radio a lot, and also that was before all the new alt.swingers were around, the only people who knew Brian Setzer were cool. Not that I'm cool or anything, but i first started lissening to Brian Setzer Orchestra way back in 96. I first got into the stray cats back in 94. Well, brian setzer came to town again and i saw him again and he played rock this town again. The origional Rock This Town is great but the reworked version kind of sucks. But I went with list member Dick M.

Also, i'd like to mention again that though her report card was nerdy, Bat M. is a cool kid. Similer to Dick M. who also gets nerdy grades. Here now dick M. takes his nerdy skills to tell you about our weekend:

i, dick morrow, swear that this is as accurate as this story is ever going to get this weekend i went to boston by bus looking for love and found lance romance we walked from south station, where we bought our round trip bus tickets to worcester, ma, to a joke shop but the only funny thing in there was that old men were playing with fake crap we then went to the cajun kitchen and had some of that swamp food which was really good and they had ketchup in those plastic cylinderical squirt bottles and were playing some zydeco music we then went to berklee and of course right when we go in theyre playing jazz then we got a guest pass so i could sleep in lance's room but i think that i wasnt going to be allowed in after 12midnight anyway so a guest pass was really no use as our bus back was at 12:05am we went up into his room so he could change from his green army jacket into a suede leather and sheeps wool jacket which he had written "stop wearing fur" on the back of it in black magic marker and im surprised that he was able to get his room so messy in only two and a half months we then went to jp licks and got some milkshakes and lance complained that the cups had a stupid cow on the side of them we went to starbucks to drink them and to nerdwatch mind you we didnt and would never buy anything from that place we then walked back to the bus station to catch the 7:05 bus to worcester on the bus we had extensive talks on how to start our own country and the bus driver was friends with every tollbooth operator on the mass pike it seemed at 8:05 we arrived in worcester we walked for about 20minutes through a mall, that had a seat already set up to take pictures with santa, to the polladium to see what band was playing that night it was the brian setzer orchestra led by brian setzer who also led the most famous 80s rockabilly band ever: the stray cats and it just so happened that i had a ticket that i had bought earlier from lance lance thought he had a ticket too but after he looked through all his pockets he remembered that he had left his ticket in his green army jacket in his room at berklee i laughed and lance kept looking through his pockets then we started looking for a way to sneak in as we were looking a helpful man offered to sell us a ticket for $20 lance gave him a $10 bill and he gave him the ticket then a police officer came over and the guy said we could keep the other $10 so he got a ticket for less than half of what he originally got it for they let us both in and we found that they had oversold the show which meant that there were more swing kid dorks and their parents than the place could hold we walked around calling this non listmember girl rena's name and eventually found her boyfriend who she was supposed to go with and he said she stayed home to watch a friends band practice and lance saw a girl from berklee so we walked around trying to find a place to watch the show from and got yelled at by the bouncers for standing on the stairs then we went up to the balcony to watch the show and we sat on some seats by the doorway to the balcony we said "enjoy the show" and "rock n roll" to people and i held out my hand for tips two voluptuous women came up to us and asked to be let in i looked them over and said "yes i think ill let you come in" then i told about 5 kids to clear the way for everyone else to which some guy yelled "oh thank god the way is cleared!" and there was this one 18yr old girl who was trying to find seats for these 5 kids i asked if i could help her and she began telling me about her search for seats i shook my head in understanding and said "well maybe you should talk to mitch (and I pointed at the bouncer) because he has the seating tonight" and one of the kids she was with a girl around 14 years old said "he doesnt work here or anywhere look at the way hes dressed" i said "how dare you say that i dont work here" they turned to leave and lance said "enjoy the show" then we went to the other side of the balcony, after we handed out some fuck work stickers and some lady said she liked my hair, where we saw those two girls again we asked if they found their seats the 18 year old was mad but the 14 year old said "yes thank you for your help" then we were standing on the balcony pathway overlooking the stage because there were no more seats while the bouncers yelled at us to find somewhere else to stand we couldnt go downstairs because they would yell at us to get off the stairs as that was the only place to stand and there were no seats upstairs it was so packed even some cops were there a silly swing band opened called 8 1/2 souvenirs or something like that but they were terrible and had no energy you could tell they just figured out what swing was a few weeks ago two 23 old year girls and a 23 old year guy came up to us and started yelling and swearing so we joined in and they said they saw us at south station they were drunk and i asked if i could have a sip of what they were drinking one girl gave me her cup and i took a swig and gave it back then they asked where we went to school i said brown but they didnt believe me and so i showed her my moses brown id with the word moses covered but she took it and saw i was in 11th grade and she was impressed that i was in high school and she said she was 6 years older than me which i guessed meant she wasnt going to fuck me they, like us, came to hear stray cats songs not "jump jive and wail" the lights were turned down and we went and sat on the seats near the edge of the balcony they opened the curtain and people went wild the band (4 trumpets, 4 trombones, 6 saxaphones, drums and an upright bass) was dressed in green smoking jackets and brian setzer came out with a big piece of blond hair hanging off the front of his head and a hollowed body orange gretch guitar he played some big band standards then he said "i seem to write a lot of songs about cats" and started "stray cat strut" in the middle of this the lights went pink and he broke into the pink panther theme he wouldnt have played "jump jive and wail" if he were really a punk but a least he didnt play it for the encore then the band started a song that i had no idea what it was it turns out that it was the new version which i didnt really like of "rock this town" another stray cats classic he also played "wild saxaphone" which lance really liked and "sleepwalk" a slow dance classic for his first encore he played "rumble in brighton" on the second encore the curtain closed and when it opened the band had on yellow smoking jackets they mamboed and played "tequila" and finally "sexy and 17" which is a song that can teach all of us something then they started filing everyone out in front of us were some teenage girls that kept dancing in front of us and looking at us when we tried to give them a "fuck work" sticker they just looked at us maybe it was because their parents were right behind them we also tried to give a fuck work to this guy handing out radio station stickers and he got pissed off cause lance made fun of the station then we stood around and tried to include ourselves in conversations with people we didnt know and said "yeah lets go do that" to them when they were making plans then these girls were calling for their friend becca to get out there and lance started screaming "becca get out here right now becca get the fuck out here" then they found her and they thanked us then lance said "fuck you" to some girl while her father was right behind her it was about 11:48 so we decided to head over to the bus station to catch our 12:05 bus we started walking through worcester towards the greyhound station the mall was closed so we walked into a parking garage and asked the attendant where the station is some girls were laughing at lances coat but we just gave them them finger and yelled it never occured to us to ask them for a ride then as we walked out on the highway towards the bus station the same girls passed us and we waved to them and they waved back but they didnt stop also a different girl in a car started singing "kill the rabbit" like elmer fudd when she saw lance's jacket and they yelled some more insults at us we ran the rest of the way towards the bus station until we saw there was no bus there it was about 12:03am we then walked the rest of the way and asked a guy there if the bus had left he didnt really speak english but he said yes anyway then at 12:15 we asked a cab driver who had been waiting there and he said "it left early and its 80 bucks to boston" it left early!! and this was the last bus until 7:30am!! it was quite cold that night so lance tried to call some girls named maura, who goes to berklee, and briana in boston to pick us up we talked to them for about half an hour and i even ran up the highway to see what exit to get off they said they would not come we were pissed we walked back to the polladium to try and get someone there to give us a ride to boston but everyone had left also all the bars were letting out and we asked some drunk people for a ride but none of them were going to boston or were just way too drunk then we went around and asked the guys around brian setzers tour bus if they were going to boston and they said no so relying on survival methods learned in providence we looked for a hotel so we could sleep in the lobby the first one we went to was the regency suites we went in and the guy saw us and said "can i help you?" i said "we just want to use your phone" and he said "those are not public phones those are for the use of paying tenants only" even though they were plainly bell atlantic pay telephones so you can shitlist the regency suites for puting a couple of poor kids out into the freezing cold for the entire night then we went to a convience store and tried to use their phone but it wouldnt let us dial 1-888 numbers so we went outside as we stepped outside we caught a glimpse of our sanctuary: the crown plaza hotel this we about 1:30am we went right to the pay phones and tried to call listmember andre but his number was down and non listmember and ex waitress lindsay laxon but her mom said she was at brown then we tried to call maura and briana again this time lance called on public phone 2000 and talked for about an hour they said that they only had a 2 seated car and lance thought they were drunk and they said they were falling asleep we gave a few reasons why they should pick us up like: she could drive out to worcester and only lance and i would drive back to boston, my nose was purple because it was so cold, we were in the ghetto, it was only a 10 minute drive, we would tell her stories, we had tapes, and i would sit on the gear shift but then the phone went dead but we could still hear the tv in the background we dont know where they went so i decided to call greyhound bus and complain about what time the bus left: the greyhound operator answered: "can i help you?" i said "yes id like to make a complaint" she said "ill give you the customer service department number" and she gave me the number i called and a recorded message said customer service was closed so i called back and the operator answered "can i help you?" i said "id like to make a complaint" she said "let me give you the customer service department number" i said "actually the complaint is about the customer service department not being open" then we inspected the hotel for any rooms we could sneak into and sleep but found none instead we just went out into the lobby and sat on the couch we started to go to sleep and the manager came over and said we werent allowed to sleep in the lobby he also said there was a tv on the other side of the room so at about 3:00 we went over to the other side of the lobby i sat up right and took out my sunglasses i put them on and went to sleep and the manager couldnt tell if i was asleep or not but he kept checking on us anyway but for some reason lance kept waking me up just to tell me stupid things or like he did one time to get me to give him my calling card while i was half asleep and he used it to put annoying messages on maura and briannas answering machine and to be a pain in the ass because he forgot his sunglasses and couldnt go to sleep instead of sleeping he tells me he watched charles in charge and the news and such and such and such it was about 6:00am when lance woke me up one final time to tell me that we were going for breakfast we went out into the chilly chilly morning to find out that worcester sucks!! theres nothing open at 6 except for this one convenience store at the shell station across from the bus station we went in there for some breakfast there was a cowboy looking white guy with a big handbar mustache and this hindu looking husband and wife all guarding this store with no one in it except us lance picked out some mini muffins and then put them back when he found he could get popcorn for 25cents and a strawberry milk for $1 i got some raspberry jelly candy and we went up to the counter with the wife behind it she said right away "wheres that other thing that you had?" i asked "what other thing?" she said "that other thing that he had" i said "he put that back thats allowed isnt it?" she said while pointing to a bulge in my leather jacket "whats this then?" i said "its my jacket" then she came pretty close to touching my jacket which would have pissed me off and said again "whats this?" i unzipped my jacket because i just wanted to go and said "see theres nothing here" then she started to ring everything up and she forgot to charge tax on my item and didnt know if there was tax on it so she had to do it again which was very amateurish and then she didnt even charge tax on lances items which was stupid of her because i dont think they were considered food so we paid and said "asshole" and "bitch" on the way out so theres another place to boycott: the shell convience store in worcester across from the greyhound station so i want everyone to drive there and walk it and handle a lot of items and then just leave we continued on to the station across the street all the while watching over our shoulders for a guy with a shotgun lance asked the guy where a man can get breakfast in this town at 6:30am he said the whitetower we thought he meant an actual white tower which was pretty close to us so we started walking towards that about two blocks away we saw a pizzeria right out of the eigthies called the whitetower and there were lots of old gristled men in there eating breakfast presumably stuck in this town just like us and we had already given up on worcester when we found the holy grail on the back page of the menu lime and raspberry-lime rickeys!! i ordered hash browns a ham and cheese omelette toast a raspberry-lime rickey and i ate lances bacon he ordered four pieces of french toast and a strawberry milkshake all this was $8 and some cents we walked back to the bus station to see the boston 7:30 bus pulling in at 7:15am we ran not wanting to be stuck in worcester until sunday night or whenever the next bus was luckily we caught the bus and the bus driver sang to us until 7:30 when the bus left i slept until we got to boston at 8:30 and lance and i said "fuck you" to each other the next bus for providence was at 8:45 but that bus had a stop in worcester!! there wasnt a bus after it until 11:00 so i took that one i slept in the three seats in the absolute back of the bus near the bathroom until we were getting off the highway into providence when i got off the bus i noticed about three seats in front of me sat amy sanderson a moses brown teacher with some other guy luckily she said nothing to me and hopefully she didnt notice me because i stayed home on monday sick but really i had too much work to do and too little sleep from this trip i was glad to be back in providence and so all we left worcester with was a few more companies to call and complain to: greyhound bus, shell gasoline, and regency suite hotels and throw in starbucks coffee too

Yeah, good story. I gavent read it yet, but i will tell you more in the next issue. But, man! What a weelend...

Anyways, thats it for now. Be sure to write in. This extra long list hopefully kept you busy all weekend so write in, young nazis!

Love,

Your Humming Lemming,

Tofu Jenkins 

 --------------------------

133: Tee Hee Hee Hee Wipe Out

11;28;98 3\00Nite

Dear Sirs,

Welcome back to my mailing list. I forgot to mention last time that thurday marked the 18 months aniversery of this mailing list. I sent the first issue out a year and a half ago and i am pleased to still be churning lists. Thank you for your support, as i could not have done it with out viewers like you. Thank you, amen, and praise bob (there ya go, Dick M.)

Love,

Lance

Well first off, your ptachy headed mail burer now has a patchy head. Yes, Lance has cut his hair. Julie didn't cut, LANCE cut, all by him self. So before you ask me where i got that horrable hair cut, you know where. And i like it!!! Why did i decide to cut my hair??? Well, i was getting tired of plain old boring hair that was just getting longer and longer and remained plain and boaring. Lance wanted to do something cool, and found him self at a stump. Well, we he brought this dilema to list member Dick M. last weekend, Dick said "cut it yourself." So i aggreed and cut it thursday night in my bathroom. If you would like some of Lance's hair, lance has a bag of it and you may have it and keep it close to you day and night. Also available is LAST year's hair, which Julie cut. One girl too a lock of that and carries it in her pocket where ever she goes, she thinks i am elvis or something. But this year's hair is shorter, in a seperate bag and it is WASHED (i know thats the one thing keeping you from jumping at the offer). So if you want some of my hair, just let me know and its yours. 

So, how was your holloween??? I dunno. My aunt is a horrable cook. The turkey is always cold and dry, the pumpkin pie isnt that good (and i love pumpkin pie), the Egg Nogg ice creams sucks, and some frosted pretzals were ok but too sweet so afeter 2 of them i want to not have 2 more, ala voi.

So.... Last night list member Lani R. (Lani rhymes with uncanny, so don't pronounce it any other way) came in from her new yorkian home to spend the night with, of all people, me!!!! And some other people too, but last night me ans Lani went down to a horrable town we all know as Worcester to see a band you all know that is playing their 3 nights this weekend and i won't even mention who it is cause i know you know it all ready. But we saw them, i had gotten lucky enough to get 4th row seats. The first set was kind of nice but boraing, way to slow and mellow and tihs. The 2nd set started to have it, they played wipe out!!! Would you believe it?????? Then they played chalkdust torture and kept teasing wipe out then, they went back in to wipe out!!!! Wow!!!! then they did some more boring songs. Then they did an encore of another boring song, then they played once again, WIPE OUT!!!! WOO HOO!!!!! That was cool. But, i have to say the hi light of the show wasn't the drummer's viking hat, but rather, watching Lani dance. Heh, it was funny. Then we left and spent about an hour tryyinmg to find Lani (Lani rhymes with uncanny, so don't pronounce it any other way)'s Car in the parking garage. Then we left and got lost for a half hour because, despite the fact that he HAS seen flight of the navigater more than once, Lance can't navigate. Then we got back and had some pizza and i came back up to my room, now being about 2 am and stayed up for a little while doing nothing then i went to sleep. Lani then was off to some where to visit more of her boston area compadres who she hasnt seen since she moved to new york in LATE LAte late summer. But thanks for coming lani, i had a good time. It was nice to see you. Well, Lance is off to see 2 more concerts by this same band tonight, with Briana, and tomarrow night with Briana's room mate, Maura, for which he has front row seating (how did he manage this?). I just hope they are better shows. They are the only hippy band that lance really likes, and that is because they have fun, and they are silly. I mean, their first album's only love song's only lyrics were "lets go out to dinner and see a movie". But their last 2 albums werent that good at all. They better be bumpin tonight. I want to see things that are silly!! Enough with this poetic guitar solo crap! Or better yet, just do wipe out all night!!! DO more surf music!! YEah!!! But tonight should be good cause briana has invited me over after the show. 

I have a good idea. I am going to open up a chain of parking garages. My parking garages will be there best there are. See, last night, Lani and my self were parked in Section A, Level One, of the Red Garage. But we didnt think to take notice of it, and most people dont take notice of those things, and then cpome back and it takes for ever to find your car. Well, my idea is to hang up pictures of famous people on the wall. This way, when you park, you woiuld see the wall and say "heh, heh, its ronald raegun!" Then you would just remember ronald raegun and you would be able to find where you parked. If you forget where ronaldf Raegun is, ypou can ask an attendent "where is ronald raegun?" and they could actualy help it. The theory is people notice pictures of ronald raegun, no one notice the signs that say "Section P level K Garage 76" or what ever. It only makes sense!!!! I also want to buy the ACI and franchise!!!!!

The first letter this week is from listmember Corey ?. of Plant, Apes:

Dear Dr. Lance,

I know it's a change of pace from the typical psychotic ravings that 

come from the shallow hole that I call 'domicile', but how are you at 

dealing with girl troubles? I just unwittingly traded a shiny new dime 

for a sack of twelve of them.

-Coyoteish thing

Dear Corey,

Girl Troubles??? YOu mean like menstrating and stuff??? I am sorry, I acn't help you their, bub. But, i know some one who can! Just roll on over to http://www.troom.com/answergirl/answergirl.html where you can find the ansers to many of your questions. If you have any questions that aren't answered at this web site, you can write to the Answer Girl herself: Tina! She will your answer your questions, and she will do it anonymously so you don't have to be embaressed. Also, this sight has an off for a free sample of tampax tampons. So go there and i hope that will help you solve your girl troubles, corey. Glad to be of sirvice!!

Love,

Lance

the 2nd letter is from Adrien ?. of Turkenstill, Folpy:

um...i accidentally deleted your last mailing because i thought it was porn...could you send it again? thanks. i'm an idiot.

agk.

Dear Adrien,

Joke's on you! it WAS porn!!!! Hope you don't mind. 

Love,

Lance

so i dunno. Last week's weekend review by list member dick m. sucked. Dick, that's the last time i'm letting YOU write about a weekend. Here is a more bitter, shorter version of the weekend as i wrote to list member Bat M:

Me and my friend were in Worcester to see brian setzer orchestra (but we really just wanted to see him play stray cats songs). We got right there and it figures i left my tickert back in boston. Fucko. But i got a ticket from a scalper for 10 bucks and got in fine. Phew! Then we went to go get the bus back after the show but the bus left EARLY, so when we got there a few minutes early the bus had all ready left and we were stuck in worcester all night and no where to stay. Worcester is among the most boring and unwelcoming towns in the world. The people at the gas station accused us of stealing (which we didnt even try). We tried calling people but no one was around, or we didnt know the number, and the only person who had a car who we could get in touch with was too drunk to come pick us up. So i had to stay up all night, even though i really didnt have time too. I came back to boston the next morning and came to my dorm at 9 am and slept soundly till around 1ish when i started to notice my room mate. I had to work till 1 am last night, so i came back and went right to sleep. I skipped my 9 am class, which i will now fail, and slept till about 11 or so when my roiom mates obnoxiously turned up their music too loudly even though i was obviously sleeping and i asked them, to turned it down but they ignored me and the music was too loud to ignore. I really hate them. Ugh. And so thats my weekend.

BUT THAT WAS LAST WEEKEND!!!!! Anyways, i hope you all have a crunchy week!!! I"ll see you again in a few days!!! See ya later, dudes. So long!!!!. 

Love,

The man with the hair in the bag that you want,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

134: oooooooh!!!! me finger be bloody!

12;1;98 5\17Nite

hello every one. my fookin finger is el bleedo la bido. i have no bandidos either, so thats a problemo. fucko. i am weiting with just one finger.

Oh no!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! my birhday!!!!!! I completely forgot about it until non list member maura m said to me "your birthday is monday, isnt it?" I xsaid no because i didnt think it was, but then she showed me her little calender and i said "damn it." This sucks, turning 19 sucks. Being 19 sucks.

the first letter tonight is from list member Julie F. of Na, Zi:

Now Ben, after reading your latest mailing I became very upset. How could you have cut you hair? worse than that, why did you cut it yourself? the least you could've done was let me cut it again. you see, i think that I did an excellent job last year with your hair-cutting. granted, you looked like a fire victim afterwards but considering the circumstances... i mean i don't think anyone could have done better with a women's bic razor on the stairs of the convention center. and how dare Dick tell you to cut your hair yourself! You need me to do those things for you, right? anyway, i just wanted to tell you that i am greatly saddened by your lack of confidence in my hair cutting ability. did you know that i wanted to be a hair dresser, well not anymore thanks to you! maybe you could glue the hair back on and then i'll cut it.

-Julie

Dear Julie,

As much as i dispise your frog ridden hands, i just might let you do it again. Does that turn you on?

Love,

Lance

the 2nd letter id from Amy M. of Vhocolate, mnoyse:

Happy Thanksgiving kiddos! What's up? I'm listening to some Bush while the fam's arguing about politics in the parlor. So, what's up? There are a couple of people on this list who normally haven't been so hello to all of you. Occasionally I snap and lose sanity and type these really long letters and tell you what's going on with me, Amy Medeiros. YaY!! Anyway-- last night I worked and Shaw's was a mess! There were so many fucking people! I say that next year everyone should go eat at Boston Market and make them work instead. I don't even like Boston Market but that's ok.Then I came home and Andrea came over, yay Andi! Also, yesterday I went up to Classical with Kelly Flynn and we visited teachers. it's so sad without Mr. Sargent! aww. my mom made this funky green bean and french onion casserole thing for Thanksgiving and she made me try it and it was gross! and then she asked me what I thought of it and I said it was gross and now she won't speak to me b/c she's insulted. Grrr....Parents should be banished from the Earth. Actually, no, I get along with my dad quite well, he's dating a ditz but that's his own stupidity. She's as dumb as a brick wall on crack. I'm serious! She laughs at the dumbest things.

Tomorrow is Friday..I'm going out all day with Jenn, Andrea, Kelly, Kelly, Jeff?, Sheila?, ummm I think that's all folks.If i forgot, oh well. I broke a nail at work yesterday because of all the stupid turkeys that I had to lift. Grr...! Eat HAM, it's a lighter item! my life is boring lately. not much going on. Tuesday night I was up til 530a wednesday morning typing out a 1200wd history paper, and that is precisely why Rhode Island College sucks my ass to really large proportions. Oh, well, I think I've tortured you all enough for now, I'll go away. Talk to you later.

Love, Amy

Dear Seventeen Subscriber,

No, please torture me more. Now let me get this straight: you went back to high school to visit TEACHERS? Who cares about the actual people??? I dunno what to say. I'm kind of offeneded. The last thing teachers need is encouragement.

Love,

Lance

So i dunno, what a weekend. anyways, thats about it. some stuff happond this past weekend, but i dunno what. Well, yeah i do, but who the fuck really cares????

Anyways, i will see you later, kids.

Love,

Your American Tale,

Lance Ro fucking mañce

 --------------------------

135: Yi

© 12;4;98 11\26Morn

Good day officer. Well, i dunno. I just preregistered for my spring classes here at Berklee. I was supposed to go Wednesday but i thought it was today, so most of the classes i wanted were filled, and i ended up with a bunch of sissy classes insted. The nice side is i have no classes on Monday or Wednesday, and here is my schedual for the spring (though it is subject to change):

Sunday:

No Classes

Monday:

No Classes

Tuesday:

9am-11am: Principals of Production For Musicians

2pm-4pm: Introduction To Film Scoring

4pm-6pm: Legal Aspects of the Music Industry

Wednesday:

No Classes

Thursday:

11am-1pm: Musical Applications of Musical Synthesis

Friday:

11am-1pm: The Music of John Lennon

3pm-4pm: Drum Lab 2

Saturday:

No Classes

4th of July:

No Classes

This gives me a total corse load of 10.5 credits, which is plenty for me. The only problem is all these 2 hour classes. I mean, look, i have 4 hours straight on tuesday afternoon. But oh well. What are ya gonna do about it?

The first letter is from listmember Dana P. of So, Ap:

ben,

my birthday is saturday.... i will finally be 17.....right now im a 16 year old senior. that sucks. anyway, you can get me somethin coool.....like i dunno, something cool....happy birthday to you in awhile too...

dana allison

Dear Dana,

That is the most touching letter i have ever recieved. It was beutiful!! You know, you should be an auther because you write such beutiful things. Or better yet, a poet!!! Yeah, be a poet!!! Or even better, a secratary!!! Also, i was wondering if you could pick me up some dinner on the way home. I'm in the mood for sausage. Thank you.

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Martha P. of Tonya, Tucker:

Dear Lance,

You are welcome to your nasty opinions about DMB, and because it's your list it's fine if you express those opinions to us, but I think (for your own good, of course) you should keep your opinions out of everyone else's hair. I also think there are a lot better things to do with your birthday than ruin a concert for a bunch of people who are every bit as entitled to their positive opinions about DMB as you are to your negative opinion.

Think of something more constructive to do on your birthday, like nailing your roommates' ears to the wall, or mailing them back to Texas with a "defective product" label on them, or flushing them down the toilet (for once it won't be YOU who clogged the toilet). That will be a gift to yourself, with lasting desirable results. On second thought, you might have to spend more time in jail for the latter plan, so don't mind me...

love, cornflake

Dear Martha,

You know, you changed my mind about protesting DMB, but then you pointed that the room mate idea wouldnt work, so its back to plan DMB. Thanks for setting me straight!!! I will have a proud birthday!!!!

Love,

Lance

Send in your letters!!!! INstructions at the bottom.

So i dunno. Here are my favorite numbers:

1

2

3

4

5

6

7

8

9

0

*

#

I would like to send a shot out to listmember Dana P. for her stupid birthday thats comming up, so happy birthday. I, my self, am also in search of an elvis watch. Anyways, untill next time, so long!

Love,

your antlers,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

136: My Birthday Is Tomarrow

© 12;6;98 1\43Morn

Hey mutha fathas!!! What the tinkle is up!!! It is now december sixth which means tomarrow is december 7th which means this is my last mailing list ever!!! Good bye every body!!! ! Its been tantalizing. Tarantualising. Turantulas. AHHHHHHHHHHHH!!! HELP!!! TURANTULAS!!!!!! AHHHHHHHH!!!!!

Now, i'm sure when i just said this will be my last mailing list, some of you said "what?' Well, i have some pretty sad news. I know some of you all ready know this, but Michael J. Fox, has been diagnosed with Parkinson's Disease. When i found this out i wanted to fucking cry!!! Michael J. Fox has been one of my favorite actors for years, best known for his roles in Family Ties, Casualties of War, and two of my very favorite movies ever: Back to the Future and Frighteners. Damn it, my room mate just farted again, i hate him. But anyways, yeah, its a shame. Now he just burped. Up, he burped again. A lot of my favorite Actors have had troubles this year, including John Candy, and my very favorite, Troy McClure. At times like these, i find it best to think of some of my favorite actors who are still alive, like Yahoo Serious, Pee-Wee Herman (who i met:-), DJ Jazzy Jeff, ooooh, more room mate farts, and of corse, John Goodman. Yuck, he farted again. This kid is like a fart maker or something.

I want to go to sleep now but i cant cause of that muther fucker i call Room Mate. Up, he burped. The first letter is from Pete M. of Yippy, Kaiyay:

benjamin,

i know that it must be just a slight lapse, but how the hell can you say

"The Music of John Lennon" is a sissy course? in addition to being my

(and your) hero, he died on (or at least near) your first birthday. for

those readers who dont know, John Winston Lennon, the greatest musical

genius of all time, was violently gunned down outside his manhattan

apartment on 8 december, 1980, at the age of forty. lancey, yer

birthday IS the 8th right? well happy non-descript 19th birthday. what

is yer address, for the benefit of your loyal and loving subscribers?

well, happy birthday, benjamino! call me when you are in providence, so

i can give you birthday punches! be in town on friday the 11th, so you

can see the amazing ROYAL crowns with me, and so dick can have a place

to stay. i gotta work in the morn, or he could stay w/ me. damn

tiverton.... well, have a great birthday, boycoot the dmb concert and

say hi to vikki, and STOP RAPING MY SHEEP AND LIVESTOCK!

love,

pete, the wandering gimp of the western himalayas

Dear Pete,

Though all i really want is an Elvis watch, here is my address:

Ben Garber

Box 1632

150 Mass. Ave.

Boston, Ma 02215

My phone number is 6177476222, or, if i am not in, your better off calling 6177476000, then when asked for anm extension, dial 6222, and that will bring you straight to my voice mail so i'll get the message. Ok??? 2mdly, sissy boy, my subscribers are niether nor loving, they are cheating bastards and i want a divorce! 2ndly, sissy boy, yes, the crowns will be fab. Hoorah!!!

Love,

Lance

The 2nd letter is from listmember Martha P, a mailing list native:

dear lance -

my favorite number is 3.14159265358979323846264338327950288419716939937510... (otherwise known as pi). pi is also a cat.

my favorite word is 42itous (pronounced "fortuitous").

my brother's email address is now michael_plotz@brown.edu, and he hasn't read his aol mail (ender29000) in months, so if you don't change his address in your list, you will have one fewer list member.

love, cornflake

Dear Martha,

Your brother goes to brown???? What a nerd!!!

Love,

Lance

I would like to send a shot out to Mike P. for calling him a nerd. If you want, you can juggle.

Ug, anyways, i dunno. This mailing list el sucks. I am sicki of this mailing list, im not ammused. In fact, im so not amused, i am gonna unsubscribe!!!!! Anyways, send in some letters, everybody!!!! Thanks, kids!!! I want to go to sleep now, so i will try my best.

Anyways, good night.

Love,

Your Aging Champaign,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

137: I Hate Room Mates

12;13;98 1\17Morn

Hey kids. A few years ago, i noticed this brown thingy sticking out of my cat's eye. I didnt know what it was, so i took the cat and i tried to pull it out. It was stuck i guess, so i twirled it and i pinched it off with my finger nails. Yay!! I got it out. Well, it was just that soon that i noticed the same thing in the same place on the cat's other eye. Then, i noticed that my other cat had the same exact things. Woops!!! I guess it was part of the cat. This is a true story too.

Well, as you know, i was gonna go and protest DMB on my birthday, but dick m. decided to be a moron and ruin my birthday, what a moron he is, eh? It wouldnt be any fun to protest DMB alone, and anyone else who wanted to go with me didnt have a ride or were going with Dick, so in the end, Dick runined my birthday. By the way, dick had a birthday too recently, so happy birthday Dick.

Last night I went to a parety back home in providence and then i went to see the amazing ROYAL crowns. That was awsome.

I will be coming home soon, every one!!! I leavce school on friday and i will be home until January 12th. Yay!!! Vacation!!!!

So, the first letter this week is from list member Corey P. of El, Door!:

Lance-Ow! Lance-Ow! I'm not asking you to stab me, dammit, I'm adressing

you!

Sorry.

Och. Anyhows, Dost thou know a Dr. Scott Free- teacher over at Berklee,

I thinkers? I's jes' curious, pardner.

Good luck in the spheres beyond the mailing list. Wampoogy, and may

your eyebrows be blessed.

Chaotis 5

PS: Last name: Philips. Just so's ye knows.

Dear Corey,

Sorry, never herd of him. But he does teach here. You may find out more about this hero of yours at http://www.berklee.edu/dept/last_nm.qry?function=detail&Layout_0_uid1=33131&Layout_0_uid2=Jazz%20Composition so have fun and dont do any thing dangerous.

Love,

Lance

the 2nd letter is from list member Matt R. of Dino, Saur:

Hey Ben, it's been so long. How the hell are ya? I'm on vacation now, and I'm sure you are too, so lets meet up some time. Are you coming home? Either way, I'd like to go up to Boston and get away from here. That brina stetzer orchestra story was interesting but very long so i have to finish reading it later. i'm kind of slowminded right now so i'm gonna take off

matt

Dear Matt,

Matt, its very nice you to invite your self to visit me, i appreciate it. And its very nice of you to write me and check on me. But there is just one problem: Your a nerd!!!! Now, get back to your home work, stupid!!!

Love,

Lance

You know, if you ever have the option of having room mates or not, always choose no. Sure you could get nice good room mates that you end up marrying, but then again you could get mine, the ones that are keeping me up this very morning, have woken me up virtualy every morning since september then denied they are noisy, fart every 5 minutes (and i timed them, thatys not an exageration), dont give you messages, hang up on your friends, dont give you the phone when its for you (even when you are in the room), and are just generaly noisy ass holles for no apereent reason. So, when you go to school or get an apt. or get married, go the same way as such list members as Lani R, or Emmanuel S, and get a single room.

Me and some freinds wanted to watch a movie in my room but didnt want to put up with my room mates, who are always in my room, so we decided to get a movie they would probablyu hate enough to leave, but would be a good movie. My room mates only watch movies with lots of violance (aka "guy movies"), so we figured they probably woundlt like Woody Allen very much. We rented Take The Money And Run, which was nice. Drat, they liked it. But i came up with a better idea for the next night: Let's rent a black movie!!! We rented Spike Lee's "Do The Right Things," which was excelent, you should see it if you havent. Well, the news, which im not sure if its good or bad, is that the worked! I guess this movie just had too many black people in it for them. They arent declared racists, that would be uncool. They dont officaly hnate black people or anything, that wouldnt be the way of sosciety (which is the way they go). They do tell a lot of racist jokes, but we all tell racist jokes. But in the end, they are both just too white not to be racist, as they are both racist at heart.

Here is another intresting fact: EVERY night, and i do mean every, my room mates, who are homo phobic, talk about gay sex. This is tottaly true. The texan room mate, Kyle, is someone i once over herd on the phone saying "I saw 2 gay guys walking down the street holding hands. Just out in public. I wanted to say something but i figured they might beat me up and it would be pretty embarressing to getbeaten up by a gay guy." He is constantly making gay sex jokes. The other day, he came in with his friend, and said to my other room mate "We figured out how to get on the plain for free. We can have gay sex." That was actualy pretty funny. But funny cause it was stupid. My other room mate left his keys in the door once, so i took them out and said "here are your keys. you lefty them in the door" He didnt thank me, and insted he turned to one of the texan's friends and said "Well, at least i'm not gay." Well, i beg to differ!!!! I am 90% convinced that Jason, the fat one is gay, and i am not sure about the other one. The fat one isnt really homophobic, you can tell, he just is homophobic so we dont think hes gay. He also has HORRABLE taste in woman. Unbelievablely bad taste in woman, so bad, that i dont think he knows the difference between an attractive and unattractive woman. The other one, he often just seems too homophobic not to be gay, similer to that Arthur fellow who hurassed my mailing list a few weeks ago, but im not posative about Kyle. Now, i do not care one bit if they are gay or not. If they are, so what? If they arent, so what??? But i hate the fact that, particularly the fat one, he is fighting aginst in the wrong dirrection. He should be fighting against homophobia, not for it as he is, as he is only limiting his own freedom.

You know, the whole concept of being masculine in america is based about not being gay. Guys can do anything they want, just as long as its not considered gay, or they risk people calling them gay and thats the worst possable thing. The guys who really are gay are even more afraid, and tend to be the most homophobic and tend to go the farthest with girls as fast as they can, cause they are too scared of being open. Thats kind of understandable, cause of the level of homophobia, but it still pisses me off cause they are just making their lives worse and they are fighting for their own rights, ya know??? I am not gay, but im not homphobic either, so if you call me gay i really dont care, i'm not afraid of it. I like cooking and dancing and i paint my nails and i dunno, all sorts of gay things because its fun. Skirts are nice cause the are comftrable, they let my balls hang loose, its a step above boxer shorts. So why don't YOU? Cause your a faggot, thats why!!! No, just kidding. I dunno, well, thays my beef on homophobia.

Well, thats about it. Anyways, i will write another list in a few days. So long, everybody!!

Love,

El Muchos Gracias,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

138: Happy New Year!!!!

12;15;98 1\57Morn

Howdy hi!!! I thought i would wish you all a happy new year early so i could just get it out of the way and i can sware at you more on new years. But in the mean time, i am proud to announce that the issue after next will be the 175th issue my mailing list. Not this one, not the next one, but the one after that, that one will be issue number 175. So, in conclusion.

In honer of this makeral event, I present you all with limited edition globes, which will allow you to find any place in the world with in seconds. This globe is 90% round and is capable of mairage. Thats right, it holds the legal title of Priest, so you can have this globe be the marier or your wedding. But its limited edition, so only a few exist, and you all get to have them!!!

I dunno. A few other people have tried to come up with their own mailing lists in spite of my own. One thing that inspired me to start this mailing list was an article i read in a magazine or on the internet or something (yes, reading is nerdy). It was about how to make your own mailing list, and tips of the trade, things you should and shouldnt do, and shlinkies like that. So i dunno where that article is, or anything, but here in my own words, are my mailing lists tips and tricks, to help you successfully start your own mailing list that will compete with mine until i dont have to write it any more (yay!!!).

1. Never subscribe people to your list. Send out ads, mention it to friends, but not obsessivly. Every mailing list member should come on by choice. If your list is good, word of mouth will get you plenty of new members. Most of you subscribed bnecause some one else suggested it, or some one forwarded an issue to them. i addvirtised very little. But just signing people up is annoying and people dont like it, so dont do it. Parots don't mind though.

2. Always provide information on how to subscribe and unsubscribe. Each and every issue of your list should provide a way for list members who dont like your list to get off, and for people who do like it to tell other people how to get on. Its only fair, much like the weather.

And thats it!!!! Those are my tits on making your own mailing list!!! But please don't do it.

The first letter this week is from list member Lizz W. of 6, 9:

Hey ben

im sorry your roomates suck. i wrote to u before about mine, and its gotten worse! This chick never goes to class, ever! she sleeps all day and leaves nasty take out food remnants ground into the rug. she has strange guys sleep here who she met from aol, everytime day i wake up shes got another guy in her bed. she goes out around 2am all the time and comes home at like 6 am and wakes me up each time, shes on the phone or computer all nite so i cant sleep wiht al the racket she makes. good thing is, im moving out! im moving into another dorm, pray i get a cool roomate!

Dear Lizz,

So now your siding with my cats??? Let me tell you, little miss prissy!!!! Thats the last time i let you change the litter box. Your fired!!! I'm putting you in the grooming department. Maybe you can get brain groomed, stupid!

Love,

lance

The 2nd letter is from list memmeber Bat M. of Lars, Bridges:

i hope your cats are ok. did you pull out theres eyes!

Dear Bat,

My room mates are move out. I suspect they will all be gone by no later than friday. Thats when i come home. I would be pretty annoyed if my room mates brought Steve Case home every night too. I don't really like steve case. If you want, i'll sleep in her bed some night and i will wear my america onlin sweat shirt and i will pain my eyes yellow so it looks like i have hepatitus. That would be awsome!

Love,

Lance

When i was 8 year old, i got a brand new Grow-A-Frog. Remember those??? You would send away for a tad pole and then you would grow it to a frog?? I had a about 3 or 4 unsuccesully, all of which i named Swimmer, Swimmer II, or something else along those lines. yeah, i think i had a 3rd named Jumper. Yeah so just 3. Well, the first one was when i was little. Maybe 3 or 4. You know the house i live in now?? It was before we lived there and we lived on the corner of williams and thayer street in this sort of house/apt. thing. My mom pickewd up the grow a frog kit at cvs or somethiong. We got the tad pole, but it turned into a polywog and so we sent away for a bigger tank (the tanks were small). Then we turned into a frog, and my parents decided that the bigger tank was becomig to small for it, and we needed a bigger tank. Now, sometimes i dunno how stupid my 20 something parents decided that insted of getting a new tank right a way, in the mean time we could just put the cover to the tank side ways. Well, aperently, they didn't watch all the cartoons that i did. Did they not know that frogs can jump? Well, swimmer jumped, and mom and dad told me the next morning. We didnt know exactly where Swimmer jumped off to, but i didn't grapes again for about 10 years. I couldnt tell the difference between green grapes and swimmer, and was afraid of accidently eating swimmer. So i declared my self a non grape eater, not even the purple kind, and didnt eat grapes again till about age 14.

But hark!! There is more!!!! a few years later, being 8 years old and living in my parents current house, not to mention 6th grade, we got our first cat. Being the only child of the family, i named the negro cat Sylvester "Cat-Nip" Garber, who i always referred to as Sylvester. Now, the very night that we got sylvester, i had an acadamy and i had to be taken to the hospitol. To the hospitol my family went, but, woops, wefor got Sylvester!!! Well, a few days later i was schedual to get my appendix removed, which they said would cure my acadamy right up. Well, it hurt so much i demanded they take it out early. They said it would have exploaded if they took it out any later. Looks like i knew better than the hospitol!!! My room mate in the hospitol was in cause he had really really bad constapation (this is the truth!). His family would always come in with GI Joes and all sorts of things and i was always so jeolous. I begged and begged and begged my parents and all i got was one Transformer. Well, i go back and stayed in my room every day for a week or so. I had Swimmer II at the time, which i dunno when i got him, but he was still a tad pole. They gave me a little green plastic spoon to feed him with, so i tried to. My dad's mom was a retired nurse. Betty, or Nana as i knew her, cared for me while my parents were working. She saw the PLASTIC spoon and assumed it was garbage, and threw out. I no longer knew how much to feed the frog, because i didnt have the spoon that carried the perect amount. I figured if i didnt know how much to feed the frog, i shouldnt at all. The frog died. Nana is still alive.

About a year later, my family went our first trip down to Disney World. With the frogs dead, as well as the lizards i never told you about, and the fish were dead too, and my great grand father died, well, the only one left at home alone was Syvester. My great grand father NEVER lived with us. He always scared me cause he was so old and he never flushed the toilet. But anyways, we had a lady come to our house and care for Sylvester a little while we were gone. The lady came and opened the door, and ZOOOM, Sylvester ran out the door. Later that night, Sylvester was hit by a drunk driver, and died. I found this out when i got home and for the firt time in my life, i cried.

Well, with sylvester dead, we needed another cat. We went down to the Local Animal Rescue Leage. This time, insted of buy the cat new, we decided we would buy it used. We went down and there were these 2 cats who were brothers. One i thought was particularly sexy, but the other kept licking my hand. The sexy one wasnt licking my hand. I copuldnt decide. They were cheap though, and i convinced my mutha to get both. The sexy one i named Cotton Ball, who earned the nick name Cotty. The one that thought i was sexy, the licky one, i named Tigey. Two years later, tigeys eyes turned yellow and he died of hepatitus. We replaced Tigey with Garfield. Garfield and Cotton Ball were still alive when i was home last weekend, and i presume they still are. Garfield's only problem is that she is missing a brown thing from her eye.

Well, i dunno. I guess you should write in some more letters and, if your really nice, youll find some new list members. But, until then, lets call it a day.

Love,

The Chicken Emprorer,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

139. 6 Hours and Gotta Stay Hungry

12;31;98 4\32Morn 

Hey stupids!!! Well, at 9 am i shall head out the door to new years eve. I camn't go to sleep tonight because i dont have very much time and i dont feel like using my alarm, so i am staying up all night ( i know i am supposed to wait till tomarrow but i will do it then too). But I am writing this mailing list to kill time so i am just gonna sit here and write it till its timne to go. I cant eat anything while i'm waiting though cause i am having an all you can eat breakfast tomarrow. Every year we meet at the Westin hotel downtown and have an all you can eat breakfast and decide what we are gonna do. This year there are like 30 or 40 of us (there really are) so it should be fun. I dunno. I just gotta save up room cause my goal tomarrow is tpo eat 100 pieces of bacon.

so, its 3.23 am... I supose you are all wondering what exactly new years is a celebration of. Well, your dear Lance Romañce does know what its about. You see, Jeses Christ was a Jewish boy. When Jews are born, they wait till the child is 8 days old, then they hold a special ceramony where the child is named. Jewish boys also get circumcized at this ceramoney. It is called a bris. Well, my friends, Jeses Christ was born on Christmas, or christmas eve or som,ething, and 8 days later is new years. The very date of jesus's bris marks the difference between AD and BC. But in the end, new years is really a celebration of Jesus's foreskin being removed so that people could see the tip of his penis. This is why its the only jesus related holiday i celebrate. But one thoing i dont get is, a lot of time churches and other places have plays on the birth of christ, but they never have a scene where the baby jesus is circumsized. That has always disapointed me. Wouldnt that be awsome if you went to a play and they circumcised somebody????

SO....... ive killed 10 minutes. How about i tell you some of the best albums of the year. Well, this year kind of sucked for albums, lance still misses the early 90s grunge movement, but here are my top ten: for 1998

Marlyn Manson - Mechanical Animals

The Donnas - American Teenage Rock N Roll Machine

Garbage - Version 2.0

Squirl Nut Zippers-Perenial Favorites

Combustable Edison-The Impossible World

Brian Setzer Orchestra-Dirty Boogie

Well, thats it really. Of all the albums Lance has bought that were made this year. Though i have bought hundreds of records from previous years that were fantastic!!! but i cant list those cause they are from the wrong years. I also didnt mention many

There were two particular albums Lance did buy this year that were both made this year. Those two records were Phish's Story of The Ghost, and the one to stay away from, Alanis Morrisstte's Former Infatuation Junkie. Both of those artist are once which Lance still appreciates some of their earlier work. And of corse it goes with out say, at ALL costs, stay away from DMB's reslease. Thats an impeachable offense right there.

ok letyters.... lets see what we have. Well, the first letter is from listmember Amy M. of Hula, Vampires:

You've got mail!!!

- amy m.

Dear Amy,

Who do you think you are? Steve Case or something???

Love,

Lance

the 2nd letter is again from Amy M:

You've got mail!!!

- amy m.

Dear Amy,

Why thank you. This is quite kind. Lets go see a movie this weekend. Just let me know what and when!

Love,

Lance

Now write in more mail everybody!!!

LANCE'S OFFICAL ANNOUNCEMENT OF HIS DECISOION TO RUN FOR MAYER:

Thats right!!!! Lance Romañce plans to run for mayer in the near future!!!! here are lance romañce key running points:

-Well, once in a while i am on post road in warwick. Or is it bald hill?? I dunno, they are the same. This area of the world always angers me, i really hate this place. Why???? BEcause every single place in that area is a big chain. There are NO inipendent buisnesses, it is an area over ruled by large corperations, and a place where Joe's Clothing Store just would not make it. Well, what makes me even angrier is the fact that i am watching this slowly happen to my own sweet town of providence. Over the past few years, on my own hang out of Thayer st, i have watched the commings of such big chains as Cafe Le France, Au Bon Pain, The Gap, and worst of all Starbucks. In my own naborhood, there is a new Subway, and even a block buster video now????? Oh no!!! Block buster is the worst video store ever been too, they are well over priced and they dont have ANY thing. I once tried to rent a volume of Monty Python's Flying Circus. They didnt even carry THAT!!! Just crazy. All these large corperations are coming into my town with their high prices and their lack of selection and their poor customer service and their strict policies, and they are taking up space where there could be fantastic buisnesses. They are building a mall downtown too!!! and you know what that means!!! More gaps!!! more starbucks!!! aggg!!!! I dont want this!!! I feel very bad for the kids who grow up in the area of warwick that is over run by big corperate chains, as they have no style, they arent a lowed to. The stores decide what they like. They really do!!! Providence is great cause there are all sorts of diffrerent types of stores so you can find what you like. Well, as mayer, i want to stop this. I want to limit the number of stores that corperations can have in the city. I want to say "look, star bucks. You can only have one location in this city. So make your choice or get the hell out." Then i've opened up plenty of new spaces for new and unique local buisnesses to set up shop and show the city how much better they are than star bucks. This would do wonders for our local econamy too. Not only would we bring in more revanues from local buisness, but it would bring in more outsiders. People who realise that Auntie May's Hip Clothes is a much better place than the gap, the warwick kids will start coming in more, cause Auntie May's is better, and its worth the trip. The way it is now, how ever, it doesnt matter if you go to the gap in warwick or the gap in tenesee. It will also make providence more of a tourest attraction, particularly for collectors, because of providence's unique arrey of shops and restaraunts that you cant find any where else. You see, if providence is over taken by large corperations, then it becomes no different from an other city and there fore there is no reson to be here over some where out in nevada. New York is a hip town cause it offers so much that you just kind find in other cities. Unfortunately, that too is being over taken buy corperation. But man oh man, boston is getting to be the worst. I'm, really starting to hate boston cause its just getting way to corperate and boring.

-Another law i want to make, one of the crazier ones, but you will all be pleased, is a law or all the record stores. This law is that at least one tenth of every record store in providence must be dedicated to the resale of used music. That will save YOU ALL LOTS of money. The other law i want to make is that one tenth of the store must be dedicaated to vinal!! This is my attempt to help vinal live a bit longer because digital really just sucks.

-You know how WBRU has free concerts every week over the summer??? I really like that idea. It wont be as comercial though, and bands wont be as bruish. I think it would be good to have more free concerts and soimiler events on a nightly basis. Every week, or more than that even, we would have one notable act and one local act. We could have local greats Clean and Friendly open for such notable acts as Barbra Streisand. Wouldnt that be great?? It would be a very diverse line up. I want the city to have more fun things. I promise to build a skate park for the skate boarders, and to get the cops off their backs. I would like to just have more things open and free for the public to enjoy. More fountains would be fun too. Water fire is a very nice idea. Though its kind of boaring..... we could play with it more though. But more things like that, ya know??? Any idea people have i would love to hear. And with the bettered local econamy from stronger local buisness, that would just make it much more possable.

those were my two main laws. I also plan on getting rid of the Fleet Bank logo from the skating center. I will replace it with the phrase "skate safely."

I am not sure of many other thing i wish to accomplish as mayer. I will be sure to make sure Superintendent Zarella is killed. That man really is evil. But, if you are living in providence, i hope you will registar to vote and will support me in my efforts to fight off corperation.

Well, its now 4.30. Hmmm.... I guess i will call it a list. Just 4 and a half more hours. Well, have a good day and write in some more mail. But in the mean time, good night.

Love,

The Milk Man,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

140. Lost Works

1;5;99 12\09Morn 

Hi every one. This issue celebrates the digging up of some lost writing, so here i present you with the first mailing list of the year:

---------------------------------------------

THE FACTS ABOUT BUTTERFLIES:

Butter flies start out as ctapilers until the grow wings. Wings are what make catapillers butterflies. After they become butter flies, they eat a lot of butter and make a lot of love. Gravy is their maine industrial export and they support them selves by working at the gravy farm. Some butterflies have their own automobiels.

---------------------------------------------

here was aflood, and i had to mdrive off and leave all my stuff behind and we drove and drove and drove and then we ended up at the 3rd floor of our house, stuck up ther with my parents and a famil7y thats friends with my parents, and my friend geo was just there playing his sony playstation. and we sirvived the flood cause my dad knew ahead of time that it was coming, but after the flood, everyone was gone, and everything was wet.

---------------------------------------------

(This song is my parody of the REM song "Losing My Religion. It is sung to the same tune and is written from the perspective a bad doctor)

Making an incission

a song kind of by ben garber a bit

Life is over

It's over for you

But its not for me

A funeral I won’t go to

A cold stare in your eyes

Oh no I cut too much

I cut you up

That's you with the coraner

That was me with the scalple

making an incission

Trying to rescue you

But I guess I didnt do it do it

Oh no I cut too much

You coughed up blood

I thought that I heard you laughing

I thought that I heard you sing

But I'm pretty sure I saw you die

I drink some liquer

from every town and country

I'm ignoring my consumption

Trying not to puke my lunch on to you

Like a drunk fucked and bastard tool fool

Oh no I've drunk too much

I'm drunk enough

suck on this

The hint of the lemmon

suck this

The sip that brought me

To my knees now

What if all these manatees

Come flying around

Now I'm drank too much

I am drunk and laughing

I thought that I heard you sing

But I think I thought I saw you die

But it was just a drink

It was just a drink

---------------------------------------------

As a registered user, we would like to give you this special offer. As you may or may not know, we have joined our company with General Electric. So we would now like to offer you a special chance to get a General Electric refrigerator at just half the price you would pay normaly. That's more than 50% off!!! Now you may be thinking to your self "What am I gong to do with another refrigerator?" Well, allow me to point out some of the nice features that you will get on our refrigerators that you won't find on any others:

Water/Ice Fountain: You can fill your cup up with water straight from the refrigerator. Why waste time walking to the sink? And at the press of a button, you can instantly add ice; cubed or chunky.

Clock: Now, you can simply look at your refrigerator to know the time, with out the pesky hassle of having to lift your rist up to look at your watch.

Chimes: You can program your refrigerator to play chimes every time you open it up!! Now, you can enjoy opening the refrigerator door. On out top models, we have also installed a radio, so that you can lissen to music while you browse your refrigerator. And, for an extra $300, we will install a strobe light. TURN YOUR REFRIGERATOR INTO A DISCO PARTY!!!!

Coin Machine: Want to charge money for your food? Now you can. Our refrigerator lock untill you put in 75¢.

And, if you turn in your old refrigerator, we will enter you in a contest to win a trip for 4 to spend one entire week in Walt Disney World, Florida!!! Air fare not included.

Please take the time to discus this. Please feel free to reply with any questions you may have. If you are ready to take advantage of this special offer, then call our toll free number: 1-401-421-G00D

Sincerly,

STEVE CASE

President

---------------------------------------------

i thought i saw you picking flowers

but I found it wasnt you

i saw the days turn into hours

and the flower girl was you!!!

---------------------------------------------

THE WOODCUTTER AND THE CURSE

by lance romance

A young wood cutter named Charles Quigly was the most famous wood cutter in all of the town. He could cut anything from wood: chairs, trolls, duck decoys, rubber gloves.... ANYthing!!! If you asked him to cut you something, he would. And he would make his own wood cuttings too. The duck decoys were his favirite, he made a lot of those just for his own pleaure.

His wife was a painter. She would paint all the wood he would cut. Her name was Butch Quigley, and she was the finest wood painter in all of the town. She painted everything he would cut: chairs, trolls, duck decoys, rubber gloves.... EVERYthing. And she was also the daughter of a weallthy Jewish merchant.

Charlie and Butch were the most perfect couple in the world, and the most famous in all of the town. They built their house together and painted it. They made all the furniture and everything. They even made the garrage themselves (garrage is the french word for car hole). They were really living a good life.

One day, Charlie was down at the bus stop carving a face at someone. Unfortunately, Charles had no idea that the wood he was carving was cursed. The curse made it so if any one ever used the wood to make a face at some one, it would stay that way for ever. So when he made the face, he couldnt change it at all. The wood became uncarvable, harder than hard is hard. And when Butch tried to paint it, she couldnt, the ae wouldnt except the paint. It would stay that dull wood color forever. The lesson here is that you should never make a face at someone cause your face could stay that way forever if it is cursed.

---------------------------------------------

wouldn't be cool if you had a box of cat shit in yoour base ment, and the cats shit out kitty litter?

---------------------------------------------

The first letter is from Dana P. of Cheers!

NIIICE BEN, NIIICE.. ,WELL IUM AT MY FRINDS NOW AND I DONT REA,KLY KNOW WHAT IM TYPIN TO YOU SOOOO ILL JUDST SAY HAPPPPPYG NEW YARS!!

\

DANAA.LLLISON

Dear Dana,

Why thank you, Dana. And to you a happy new years too!

Love,

Lance

The 2nd letter is from Martha P of 7, 11:

Dear Lance -

When can I draw on your face again?

love, cornflake

dear martha,

Again?? When did you draw on my face the first time??? Anyways, you can draw on my face ONLY if you can make me look italian. And i dont mean like just italian, i want to look really really itallian. Just don't make me look stupid.

Love,

Lance

---------------------------------------------

Write in your mail!!

---------------------------------------------

THE WORKING CLASS in the INDUSTRIAL REVOLUTION

by Ben Garber

12-12-95

The industrial revolution took place during the nine-teenth century. It consisted of three economic/social groups: The aristocracy, the middle class and, the lowest of the three, the working class. This paper will be talking about the working class and how they lived their lives. It will talk about how the working class worked and some of the hard ships that they faced. The members of the working class lived hard lives.

The people of the working class were the lowest on the list, below the middle class and the aristocracy. Being part of the working class meant having to do hard manuel labor in order to support a family. They would have to take on such jobs as farmers, miners and weavers. The job you got, and how much you made allot of the times depended on skill and talent. If you were very good at making wonderful baskets, you would make allot more money than some one who made the same kind, but just were not as skilled as you. Just like today, where as if you need to get a million dollar operation on brain, you want that million dollars to go to a really good doctor, not some doctor who was willing to do it who's only experience is removing appendixes. That is why the skilled people got the better jobs and money while the unskilled did not.

The working class often had trouble finding really good jobs, however, no matter how skilled they were, merely for the reason that they were members of the working class. This was of course, discrimination. The working class were denied the jobs of being such things as doctors, bankers and school teachers just because they were the working class. The most talented, skilled and intelligent doctor ever may have been passed over, merely because they were of the working class. This would be like paassing over Jimi hendrix as a guitar legend, just because he was black. The working class could not even hold a political office or even vote to help decide who was going to have control over them.

Just because your skilled at one of the jobs that is offered to the working class, does not mean that you will be given the chance. If you are woman, than FWOOMP!! There goes any chance you had. While the men would go out and about town, working out of the home, making money, and support the family's welfare, the woman of the house hold would have to stay home and support the family's everything else She would have to stay at home all day and take care of the kids, keep the house looking clean and have food on the table by the time that her husband came home. This is the way the women were brought up to be while in school. While the boys would learn to weave and farm and mine and what ever, the women were being how to be good wives and take care of their husbands well. Some women wanted to be miners and farmers but they were given this reason why they could not: Women would become a distraction to the men, keeping their minds off their work. Women and men together would just be too hectic for the seductive powers of the women would just be too great and would ruin everything and make it horrible.

The only thing that has ever been really effective in keeping the lowest classes of almost all previous civilizations ever since it's foundation was the church an religion. People were told that if they were good, they went to church regularly andd obeyed what the lord said, then they would go to heaven when they died. If they did not go by what the church said, then you would be doomed to eternal damnation in the agony of the pits of hell. However, in some of the more recent parts of the church's history, it had been proven wrong and corrupt and so many people started to lose faith in it. By the time of the industrial revolution, the amount of members that belonged to the church was an all time low among the lower classes. The working class were pretty much completely unreligious.

One of the nice things there was about being a member of the lowest class of this era was that there was a bit more free time for it's members. What did the people like to do in their free time you may ask? Some of the most popular things were gambling, blood sports (such as cock fighting) and drinking.

So as you caqn see, the lives of thw working class people were not easy. It was hard to find a good job, even if you had good working skills and there was allot of discrimination and sexism. It was a very tough life.

(this essay was written for my Modern European History class during my Wheeler days, just days after i turnned 16. This paper, like the working class, was the lowest there was, earning a very low F. Can you believe it? Write in and tell me how you would have graded it!)

---------------------------------------------

(here is a play written around the same time)

Man: Sit

Dog: Woof

Man: Sit

Dog: Woof

Man: Sit. Sit, girl

Dog: Bark

Man: Damn it, Rover, you can't do anything. You good for nothing piece of shhhhhugarr.

Dog: Bow wow!

Man: Watch it, bitch. Or your goin' to the glue factory

Dog: Woof

Man: That's it. You're dead

---------------------------------------------

Can you imagine being in a plane that crashes in the andies? You don't have much food and many friends and family members have died. You have to fight to survive, no one is even looking for you, and the only food is the bodies of the people whoo all ready died. In the cold story weather, you are home sick. Can you make it? Can you stay alive?

See the movie "alive" to find out.

---------------------------------------------

(this is what I wrote when i was asked to discribe a picture)

The elephant in the back just took a guy's wife and is now eating her. This got every body kind of angry so now everybody is trying to kill all the elephants so they don't eat anyone else. They all ready knocked down sam, who is laying on the ground in front of the elephant on the right.

(HOT CONTEST!!!! Draw a picture to illistrate this discription in your favorite painting program and send it to me! The winner shall be executed!)

---------------------------------------------

Well, i'm bowling tonight

and i cant get a strike

i've only knocked 2 pins

in the whole damn nigh

Yeah i'm a bowling tonight

I throw the ball with all my might

But the ball keeps guttering to the right

Well, i'm bowing tonight

and what can i say

Im a bad bowler in every way

I can't hit the pins, but hey!!!

I'm still glad i came her today

(because of the) Sexy Bowler Girl

Shes the sexiest girl in the world

She always bowls a strike, she always knocks em down

She wears a championship bowler's crown

And shes the reason that i bowl

Well, i'm bowling tonight

And, man, I'm sure bad

I'm the worst damn bowler that this world ever had

Man, I suck but I'm all right

Cause the sexy bowler girl is here tonight!

Yeah, i'm bowling tonight

But I still have fun

Cause I am in love with some one

She's the sexty bowler girl

And i'm gonna get me some

(Of That) Sexy Bowler Girl

Shes the sexiest girl in the world

She always bowls a strike, she always knocks em down

She wears a championship bowler's crown

And shes the reason that i bowl

Yeah, your commin home with me tonight, i want to see you hit a home run!

---------------------------------------------

rte 6 west

turns into 101

keep right

take a right on gleanor chapel rd

take a left at the end onto rocky hill rd

mine is a big white house oh the top of the hill 529

sufficient?

(this one was really written by list member Carl S, stop by and sirprise him!)

---------------------------------------------

Well, thats it for now!!!! Anyways, have a nice evening, I will see you all later and write in some letters, stupids!

Love,

A Signfeld Expert,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

141: My Evaluation (by Jaffa Davies)

1;6;99 6\57Nite 

Hi kids, how the hell are ya???? Fist off, Lance has some exciting announcements to make. Well, no. But he has some storries.

Last night your dear Lance went bowling. He bowled 3 games against 2 other people. He bowled a 103 in the 2nd game, winning him the game, but that was pure luck. The other two were complete losses. Lance never bowled a strike.

In other news, I bought a Chia Pet. I don't much like the Chia Heads, but they had one Chia pet left, which was the hippopotimous. I bought it. I realised a bit later though that i didnt really want a hippopotomous be cause, you know my screen name is HippoBreth, and i figured people might start thinking that i have an obsession with hippopotimouses. I didnt want people to think that so i decided to return it. Well, I never did get around to it. But i had a better idea. Why don't I make people think i'm obsessed with hippopotimouses? I mean, my screen name is HippoBreth, I have a hippopotimous chia pet.... maybe i will get some hippopotimous curtains and bed sheets and start making more jokes about hippopotimous and learn everything i can possably learn about the hippopotimous. I am not obsessed with hippopotimouses, but it sure could be fun to make people think I am. People will say "are you obsessed with hippopotimouses?" I will just say "no, im just playing a joke on everybody." So, if you know any place that sells hippopotimous stuff, let me know!

I've herd it a million zillion time: "lance, your such a retard". Am I? My usual response is "if you say so". Well, here I present to you a documented annalysis of me, as analised and wrtten by Jaffa K. Davies, MS of Delta Consultants. This analysis was conducted on 5/9/96 and 6/17/96, me being 16 years old. It is a bit long and boaring, as it was done professionaly, but you might find it amusing anyways. It is good cause its honest. If you don't want to read the whole thing, there is a summery twards the bottom. So here now is a complete and unedited, professional evaluation of your list writer, the former Ben Garber.

REASON FOR REFERRAL

Ben has had a history of inconsistent academic performance and school adjustment difficulties. Attentional and organizational inconsistencies have been noted throughout his school career. At present, Ben is in the process of changing schools and will be transferring to Providence Country Day School in the Fall. he was referred for the present educational evaluation in order to obtain updated information regarding his present levels of academic functioning and thus, clarify his learning needs.

BEHAVIORAL OBSERVATIONS

During this assessment, Ben related in a pleasant, friendly manner. He cooperated with all that was asked of him. He appeared motivated and exerted good effort throughout. Ben was quite open about the difficulties he had experienced this past year. He said he often felt overwhelmed by the amount of material he was supposed to remember in history, and in biology, he had difficulty understanding the assignments and frequently spent his time studying material that was not on tests.

During the formal testing, Ben's approach to task was generally very slow and deliberate; yet. when faced with copying or writing tasks he became hasty and disorganized. He did not seem to have a great deal of confidence in his skills but did respond to encouragement. Ben also needed directions repeated and clarified. His verbalizations were hesitant, and he exhibited some difficulties retrieving and organizing information. He seemed to have a need for movement, and kept tapping his foot and rocking in his chair. Because of the length of time it took him to get through the achievement tests, this assessment was conducted over two sessions.

ACADEMIC COMPONENTS

Ben' performance on achievement testing reflects a great deal of variability in his functioning. While reading skills are quite strong when measured in a structured, untimed format, significant difficulties are apparent when Ben is placed under time constraints. Ben is performing within the average range for his age in the areas of mathematics and in his fund of school related information. Written language continues to be Ben's area of greatest difficulty both in terms of spelling and mechanics as well as organization and development of content.

[I have omitted a chart of test scores here]

READING

In this area, Ben appears to do far better with short, structured reading tasks which are presented in an untimed format as opposed to timed, multiple choice format tests. On the Woodcock-Johnson tests, comprehension is measured by a modified cloze procedure in which students are asked to read passages of increasing difficulty and fill in the word that is missing in each passage. Ben worked very slowly on this test -- often looking up for encouragement. He was penalized for his slow rate on the Nelson - Denny Tests in which he was asked to read lengthy paragraphs and then respond to multiple choice questions.

Ben's word attack and decoding skills are in tact, and he did well on both these subtests on the Woodcock - Johnson. He continues to have difficulty, however, decoding multisyllable words effectively-- often omitting sound sequences or inverting their order.

WRITTEN LANGUAGE

This is Ben's most problematic area. He tends to spell words how they sound to him and relies little on memory of phonetic patterns. He has particular difficulty with words containing double consonants. On the Test of Written Language, Ben was asked to write a story in response to a picture with a prehistoric theme. His story was a literal description of the picture of the details of the picture. Ben did not describe the time or setting of the picture and his vocabulary usage and thematic development were immature. Editing skills were inefficient, and Ben sometimes left off endings of words. The following is an excerpt:

THE ELEPHANT IN THE BACK JUST TOOK A GUY WIFE AND IS NOW EATING HER. THIS GOT EVERY BODY ANGRY DO NOW EVERYBODY IS TRYING TO KILL ALL THE ELEPHANTS SO THEY DON'T EAT ANYONE ELSE. THEY ALREAD KNOCKED DOWN SAM, WHO IS LAYING ON THE GROUND IN FRONT OF THE ELEPHANT ON THE RIGHT.

MATHEMATICS

On math computation skills, Ben did not attempt any long division problems. He did not reduce fractions, and had difficulty performing the more complicated multiplication and division problems involving fractions. Algebraic principles do not appear firmly grounded. On the Applied Problems subtest step neccessarry to solve the problem. He resisted using paper and pencil even though this was encouraged. Interestingly, Ben was strong at estimating his answers but ran into difficulty with specifics. Thus, his response would be, "around 80" when the answer was actualy 80.5.

KNOWLEDGE

Ben demonstrated average skills in this cluster. He has a very strong fund of information in the humanities area which measures skills in art, music and literature. He also has a good amount of factual knowledge in the social studies area while his knowledge in science is not not as fully developed.

AUDITORY/VERBAL SKILLS

Ben is exhibiting vulnerabilities in his language profile. As stated earlier, he had some difficulties with directions during this assessment, and he related that this was also an area of difficulty in school. Similarly, he demonstrated inefficiencies when asked to repeat directions on the Test of Auditory Perceptual Skills. His overall performance on this test was within the lower end of the average range with strengths noted in his ability to repeat digits in forward position and in his ability to discriminate between like sounding words. Ben had significant difficulty repeating digits in reversed order (a task which involves revisualization and organizational skills). He also demonstrated inefficient skills in repeating sentences and words. Auditory reasoning skills were within the average range. On this latter test, however, Ben became overwhelmed as the questions increased in complexity.

[I have omitted a chart of test scores here]

Ben also evidences some gaps in his vocabulary base. On the Peabody Picture Vocabulary Test - Revised, he achieved somewhat below age expectations with a Standard Score of 96 and a Percentile rank of 39. Similarly, on the Reading Vocabulary subtest of the Woodcock-Johnson in which he was asked to read a word out loud then provide an antonym, he achieved a Standard Score of 97 and Percentile Rank of 41. On this latter test, Ben often seemed to understand the meaning of the words but had difficulty coming up with a specific, one word response. For example, his synonym for require was "have to."

VISUAL/PERCEPTUAL/MOTOR SKILLS

Ben hold his pencil in his right hand. His grasp is fairly normal although his index finger is almost at the writing tip. In contrast to his very slow approach to language based tasks, Ben seemed to rush through paper and pencil tasks in a rather unreflective manner. He prints his letters using all upper case forms which are often incorrectly or incompletely written. Ben's writing also reflects difficulties with spatial organization and alignment.

These difficulties with organization, planning, and spatial orientation were also apparent on the Beery Developmental Test of Visual Motor Integration. On this test, Ben was asked to copy geometric designs of increasing complexity in clearly defined spaces. Ben's attention to detail on this task was poor. His designs lacked closure, and he demonstrated difficulties in terms of tangency and integration of component parts. He had particular difficulty organizing the overlaps on the three dimensional designs and ended up ignoring them. His overall performance on this task was well below age expectations.

SUMMARY AND RECOMMENDATIONS

Ben Garber is a sixteen year old young man of strong intellectual potential who has had a history of academic difficulties. He has a learning disability involving visual motor organizational skills, and attentional issues have also been problematic. During the present educational assessment Ben appeared well motivated and cooperated with all task demands. He was open about the difficulties he had experienced and expressed hesitant optimism about the coming year.

Ben's approach to task varied from very slow and deliberate on more language based tasks such as reading to hasty and disorganized on copying and written language tasks. Academic test results indicate that he can demonstrate strong reading comprehension skills when tasks are structured and untimed, but he has considerable difficulty with lengthier material material when time constraints are involved. Math skills are in the average range; however, Been has difficulty with sequential processes, and thus, operations involving several steps are problematic. He does have a good sense of math and exhibits strong estimating skills, but seems to lack patience and organization for going through the steps that are required to get the final answer. Similarly, organizational difficulties are noted in written language where Ben has a tendency to write in brief, concrete fashion. His writing is immature in terms of mechanics as well as thematic development.

Ben demonstrated some vulnerability in his auditory memory and processing skills, and he needed information presented in a short, structured fashion and repeated when necessary. Some gaps were also noted in his vocabulary base -- both expressive and receptive.

Given this profile, the following recommendations are offered:

1. Ben will need the organizational support of the Learning Center at PCD. He will need help in understanding his assignments (making sure he is focusing on the correct material) as well as breaking these assignments into smaller, more manageable parts so that he does not become overwhelmed by the complexity of the entire task. helping him keep a calender time line for long term assignments will also be helpful. Providing him with study guides for classes where he must get through a great deal of sequential material would also be helpful (e.g. history, sciences, etc.). Giving him a blank web, chart or outline to use for notetaking would also be helpful for organizing the information for studying and follow-up assignments.

2. Within the classroom, Ben should sit close to where the instruction is taking place. Verbal information should be presented in short, structured chunks and supplemented by concrete visual cues whenever possible. New information should be linked with previously learned and mastered material for effective carryover.

3. Extended time limits are recommended for test taking situations including standardized testing such as the Scholastic Aptitude Tests.

4. Given the length of time it takes Ben to get through complex reading material, providing him with Books on Tape is also recommended.

5. Ben would profit by direct instruction in higher level reading comprehension and written expressive skills. For reading comprehension, instruction in prereading skills, such as surveying, questioning, and predicting is recommended. This would help prepare him for reading the selection and aid in comprehension while reading. In addition, Ben would benefit from learning strategies that help him reformulate the text he has read. Outlining skills which emphasize the main ideas in relationship to supportive detail may be helpful for improving this formulation. In particular, key words can be provided to orient attention to appropriate details such as who, what, when, where, and why. Summary writing would also improve comprehension while strengthening writing skills.

6. Teaching Ben more effective memorization skills such as use of mnemonics, chunking information, visual diagrams, etc. would also be recommended.

Jaffa Kessler Davies, M.S.

Educational Specialist

AND BACK TO LANCE

Ok, yeah yeah. yeah, i figure thats pretty good, theres not much there i dont aggree with. except when she says my writing is immature. I say that my writing is only immature if i want it to be. But none the less, what it basicly says is i have poor hand writing and reading skills, im not very good at lissening, imimpatient when it comes to math, but i do have fantastic estimation skills. So in other words, do ever expect me to write a full length book, let alone read one. However, if you ever need an estimate, i'm the one you should call.

There will be no letter section this week do to lack of boredom. However, next issue shall have letters. The next issue will also tell you more about my plans to run for the mayer of providence (which i really am doing, this aint no joke), including when and how i will start campaigning, as well as when i will be getting my name on the ballot. ALSO NEXT ISSSUE is what will I be doing next year for school (hint: not berklee). Also, my review of the nutcracker, and my top movie choices for 1998.

Until next time, hippopotomouses.

Love,

your hippopotomous obssessed mayer,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

142: Happy Elvis Day!!!

1;10;99 3\53Nite 

Hi everybody!!! This is a special Elvis Day mailing. For those who don't know, teen heart throb Elvis Presly was born on the now historic date of January 8th. So, happy birthday, Elvis!!!

This will be the last mailing before i go back to school. The main reason I am sending this one out today is because i forgot to wish some people happy birthdays, so i would like to dedicate this special mailing to list members Laura S. (18), Vikki H. (17), Liz G. (17?) and there is one more but i completely forget. Rags! Well, maybe it was elvis?? Well, happy birthday to Elvis too.

Well, yesterday, me and list member Dick M. were in my living room, and for some reason i was behind the couch and that table with the old clock on it. Well, i saw one of my cats's toy mouses lying on the floor and so i decided i would go pick it up and throw it. "that's intresting," i said as i got closer to the mouse and noticed it was just a mouse head, and looking at the back of the head i noticed that theat wasn't stuffing coming out of it, it turned out to be a real mouse head. Dick decided to have a look too, and he spotted a mouse leg about 2 feet away. We figured my cats had killed it, which means they are doing their job, and serving their purpose on cats. But in the end, what we learn here is that stuffed mice look very real. We also found a book on diners, and our local hero's, the Haven Bros, that great big silver truck at kenedy plaza turned out to be in it. Congradulations, Haven Bros!!! You're a national treasure. Its to bad Mayer Cianci is trying to get rid of you.

So whats more upon Lance's campaign for mayer??? Well, for starters, i will not get rid of Haven Bros. 2ndly, i plan on making Jan 8th an official holliday, of corse called Elvis Day. But anyways, the plan at this point is to start the campaign this summer. Upon finishing this simester at Berklee, I will return to providence, and head over to city hall. This is where i will learn more of what i need to get onto the ballot, and will start collecting the signatures of registered providence voters at this point. I will also get together myself a ccommittee to get to gether once a week to go down a list of the issues and come up with standings on the issues, as well as plans on how to deal with them, and what to say when asked about them. I have a good idea for a campaign slogan too. Now, most campaign ads will say something like "this election, remember to vote for me". My slogan will be "his election, remember to vote". I believe this encourages the idea that i will be a people's mayer, and that the people should get what they want, not what i want. My commercials will focus more on the importance of voting, rather than on voting for me. Thank you.

I also have announcements about my school career. What will happen?? Well, the fact is Berklee sucks. Every body is the same there and no one has a good sense of humer and they all take everything too seriously. It sucks. And i just dont care enough about playing music "correctly" to study it in so much detail. I like exploring music myself better. But then what do i do now? Well, after talking with somebody, it was decided that that the best idea might be just to take adult enrichment classews for now. This would give me a chance to just learn a little bit about a few different fields, cause I have no idea what i want to do, and i dont want to waste my time in college not knowing what im doing. SO im gonna take the calsses and get a little sample of some different fields. Your dear lance has thought about Journalism, Broadcasting, Design, Communications, Film, Art.... but none of them really seemd like anything i would really want to spemd 4 years studdying. But list member Martha P mention a field that had never even occured to me before: Philosaphy!! Yeah, i like that one a lot! I can be a philosapher!!! But i dunno. In the end all I really want to do is sit down and take a rest. You know in the past 4 years i have been to 4 schools??? IM exausted, i dont like moving so much. Ugh, its just a pain in the ass.

The first letter this week is from listmember Eric R. of Milk, Shake:

Dear Lance,

First, I would like to say I thoroughly enjoyed your recent mailing

containing Dr. Davies' analysis of you.

I would like to say that children are deeply wrapped up in their home

lives and the most of their emotional commitment is to their parents.

When one thinks about it, it cannot be otherwise. The parents are the

providers of food, clothing, shelter, protection, guidance, computer

equipment, and a wide variety of other services. So enmeshed are

children in their home lives, they are not likely to develop

significant involvement with others. The younger the child the more

this principle holds. Of course, children can become involved with

their teachers, but rarely does such an involvement come close to that

which exists with a parent. Even when a child's involvement with a

teacher is unusually strong, it does not generally last significantly

into the summer vacation. I suspect that you have, whether on a

conscious level or not, sincere respect, love, and admiration for your

parents. So much so, that it has directly affected your

teacher/student relationships through your school career. ("history of

inconsistent academic performance and school

adjustment difficulties" - this is what Dr. Davies states in his

"reason for referral"). Why do I suspect your parents have caused the

problems in school with inadvertant love and affection?

THE ELEPHANT IN THE BACK JUST TOOK A GUY WIFE AND IS NOW EATING HER.

THIS GOT EVERY BODY ANGRY DO NOW EVERYBODY IS TRYING TO KILL ALL THE

ELEPHANTS SO THEY DON'T EAT ANYONE ELSE. THEY ALREAD KNOCKED DOWN

SAM, WHO IS LAYING ON THE GROUND IN FRONT OF THE ELEPHANT ON THE RIGHT.

The above passage clearly shows anger towards a character who eats "a

guy(s) wife" thereby upsetting a basic parental structure. You are

ashamed to fight back yourself, so you state "this got every body

angry" in order to project your desires upon others. This "every body"

tries to kill all the "elephants" (a stereotypically large animal -

like a large problem/threat) thus ridding yourself of the problem.

Interestingly enough, through a character "Sam", you depict yourself

as having been knocked down - but not out. In other words, you've been

attacked, but you are clearly not defeated. This shows an underlying

optimism to fight the deterioration of parental structure. You have a

strong attachment to them, and you may have a fear of their

seperation. Parents are the best and first teachers. As I said

earlier, no teacher can attempt what parents achieve. Perhaps you may

have a unrational fear of a teacher taking the place of your parents

(possibly representative of a man stealing your father's wife or a

similar scenario). These are things to think about...

As for the rest of his comments....I picked three at random. They are

as follows:

"He seemed to have a need for movement, and kept tapping his foot and

rocking in his chair."

"He continues to have difficulty, however, decoding multisyllable

words effectively-- often omitting sound sequences or inverting their

order."

"He tends to spell words how they sound to him and relies little on

memory of phonetic patterns."

Notice how each one lends itself to a music-related interpretation. My

dear boy, this is a gift when a simple interest effects speech. It

shows commitment on all psychic levels. So distorted has your

psychodynamics become, that you have in effect "become the music" and

the music has "become you". Those may sound like silly phrases at

first, but only to the individual who does not understand the

importance of having strength of character - which you exhibit like no

other.

Cheers!

- Prof. Eric

Dear Eric,

Um..... i dunno. Dr. Davies is a lady. I have nothing else to say.

Love,

Lance

the 2nd letter is from list member Lauren S. of Water, Mellons:

although your spelling may not be up to par, i still think you are a fantastic writer. you have imagination and are good at illustrating your thoughts through words (even when the words aren't spelled write). I dont often have time to complement you, but i figured now would be a good time. fuck that analysis guy. you kick ass. and write a book. i'd love to read it!

~Lauren

Dear Lauren,

I have all ready written 2 books, actualy. Would you like to read them?

Love,

Lance

Because I am obsessed with hippopotomouses (heh!), i have been learning a little more about them. I thought i would present you with some of the information i have learned about hippopotomouses since the last issue. For starters, list member Allison J. presented me with this very intresting fact about the hippopotomous:

it has a little tail and it wags it wicked fast while the shit is comign out, and they do that becasue a long itme ago people thought that they ate fish and to prove they didnt that is what they did becasue that would propve that there are no bones

Actually, Allison, the hippopotomous does not have a little tail, as it is about 22"s. Thats nearly 2 feet!!! Have you ever seena dog with a 2 foot tail??? I learned that fact from http://happy-hippo.ipfb.net/ and i have presented some generaql hippo info below, which i picked up from from that same page.

Here now is some information from

-Hippopotamus means "river horse" in Greek

-Hippos are more related to hogs than horses

-Live only in Africa (unless they are in a zoo)

-Height: about 5 feet tall

-Length: from 12 to 15 feet long (not including tail: about 22 inches)

-Weight: from 3,000 to 8,000 pounds

-Hippos have a good sense of smell, but only average eyesight

-Hippos carry their young for about 7 1/2 months before giving birth

-Hippos live to be about 30 years old in nature, but can live to 50 years in zoos

-Hippos can open their mouths 3-4 feet

-Hippos live in herds of 5-30, but they have been seen in groups of up to 150

-Hippos eat mostly at night

-They can eat up to 130 pounds of vegetable matter per day

-Hippos spend most of their time in (usually muddy) waters

-Many African farmers shoot hippos, because the hippos ruin the farmers' crops

-They use the hides to make soup, the teeth for ivory, and they eat the meat

-The edible meat on a hippo makes up about 2/3 of their body, and is full of protein

-For this reason, many people have considered breeding hippos for their meat

Well, that's about it for this issue. I hope you all have a nice dinner and keep learning about Hippo's. Send in some letters too!

Anyways, until next time, may you be having a nice day. Thank you!

Love,

Your tooth,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

143: BAck to School 1-12-99

1:12:99 5\42Nite

Hey kids. Just letting you know I'm back at school. Its actualy much nicer here with out my old room mates. However, they sadly live DIRECTLY accross the hall now. I have 2 brand new room mates. One is here, is a bassist from LA and his name is David Hoyt or something like that. I met him and his dad and they seem good all ready. I think things will be much better this simester, things were off to a bad start from the beginning last time, now they are off to a good start. The other guy is named Rushad or something funny and he hasnt shown up yet. I'll let you know though.

Ok, so now that I'm back, i'l remind you of my addresses. My phone number is 617-747-6222. My address is:

Ben Garber

Box 1632

150 Mass. Ave.

Boston, MA 02215

So call and write and everything. I think that if you call me, this time i will find out (sorry to those who called to get my room mate who would hang up on you, he is gone)

Anyways, i gotta go, this is just a quick mail. But yeah, thank you, write, and call. Thanks, so long.

 --------------------------

144: Top Ten Movies Of 1998 (at the bottom)

1;17;99 3\59Nite

Howdy, kids. Today is sunday and theres not a lot to do. I am back at school and my new room mates, Dave and Rushad, are still here. Dave is ok, he can getr anmnoying some times but hes not a bad kid, much better than the last 2. David plays Bass, is from Los Angeles, and thats about it. Rushad is pretty cool. He is a vegan, plays cello, and is from Karmel, California or something. They are both entering students. Rushad is kind of funny. And he has his friends who come over enough, but i was all ready friends with them so its good. Now, my very favorite thing about these guys though, is that they take messages!!! Thats right!!! If you call and i'm out, you can leave a message. No one will hang up on you, or take messages and never give them to me, or tell you that they are me. You can call my humble phone number of 617-747-6222 and you will indoubtedabelly get in touch with me. Hoorah!

Your dear lance is pleased to announced that I am getting married. Despite the advice of the Big Bopper, your dear Lance Romañce is getting married to listmember Laura S, as well as to non list member Maura M. Your dear Lance has decided that he will marry as many people as he can. How ever, me and Laura S. have actualy planned the wedding. It will be at valentines day at the zoo, and we will be married by a hippopotomous dressed like Elvis. Our honey moon will be to Pangia.

Well, in other good news, your dear Lance has seen the new mid week rendition of 60 Minutes, called 60 Minutes II. Though the likes of Ed Bradley, Mike Wallace, Leslie Something and any one else i may be for getting, are scarce and often non existant (well, Mike Wallace was on), but the show was pleasing. It had a report about how the Russians make lots of plasma by Dan Rather and Charlie Rose reported on something else that i dont remember. But the thing i didnt like was the end. Now, i love Andy Rooney. This is an old man who does nothing but complain, and he complains avbout the things that should be complained about, such as celberaties who advirtise. Andy Rooney is fantastic, and you should watch him at 7.50pm every sunday on CBS. On 60 minutes II, they have some one who serves his same position, but hes not very good. Rats. I was hoping for more Andy Rooney.

On a sad note, they appear to have stopped airing my commercial as of new years eve. Rats os cats. Well, if time truely does heal all wounds, then it should be back on the air in no time. It still may be on just not at the same time that it has been. But eiether way.

the first letter is from Mike P. of Salami, Sandwhich:

Um, Lance, could you change my address on your list from

michael_plotz@brown.edu to mplotz@cs.brown.edu? For some reason my

regular e-mail stopped working. Thanks much. Happy Passover.

Mike

Dear Mike,

i will do this happily and, in fact, have all ready done this. How ever, i will have you know you will to pay the full subscription fee again for your new address, as your last payment was only for the last address.

Love,

Lance

the 2nd letter is from Martha P. of Long John, Silver:

dear lance -

You should read this book by Stephen Fry, Hippopotamus. It's good.

love, cornflake

Dear Martha,

I all ready told you: I can't read. But none the less i will give you 4 million dollars. Deal?

Love,

Lance

This week's hot hippo fact comes all the way from listmember Eric R:

>An angry mother hippo is the most dangerous animal in the world

And there you have it, new hippopotomous information.

As promised, here are my top 10 movies of 1998.

10. The Wizard Of Oz

9. Ghostbusters.

8. Back To The Future

7. Frighteners

6. Spice World

5. Life is Beutiful

4. Kurt And Courtney

3. The Backstreet Boys

2. Rage Against The Machine

1. Tour Of My House

and thats it!!! Next week i might have another installment of The Real World Of IMs!! Anyways, until then, gazoontite!

Love,

Andy Rooney Jr,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

145: Tigers Are Eating My Face

1;23;99 3\24Nite 

Hi, girls! Whats the haps! Any how, i dunno. You know I watched the state of the union address the other night. Man, that was just plain old boaring. I dont know what he was talking about, but it didnt make much sense. But anyways...

You know not so long ago, it was well known that i really just lissend to the beatles, i had every beatles record, and i knew EVERY thing you could possably know about the beatles. But so much beatles can make a man crazy. And dear Lance also wondered what the beatles lissed too, and would often try to find the origionals of songs that the beatles covered, or groups that the beatles saidf were big influences. This has shifted Lance's taste over the past few years, as he drew away from classic rock, and got more and more into rock n roll. You dear Lance also likes early 90s bands a lot, for some strange reason, he likes the strong drive. But so now, what are Lance's favorite bands these days??? Well, for no reason besides lack of anything else to fill the space, here i prsent you with some of my favorite bands and musicians, in no particular order, and i hope youll go out and pick up them all up:

Arthur "Guitar Boogie" Smith

Bill Justis

Duane Eddy

Living Guitars

Nirvana

Chuck Berry

Stray Cats

Backbeat

Beach Boys

Pearl Jam

Rage Against The Machine

(sometimes) Elvis

Max Wienberg 7

Ok well there you go. Also, for those of you who don't know the Max Wienberg 7, they are the house band on Conan O'Brian. They are led by Max Wienberg, former drummer for Bruce Springsteen's E-Street Band. Well, the E-Street Band are reunating with Bruce Springsteen for a reunion tour this spring, leaving the drummer chair open. So who will fill it??? Well, my vote goes for the montly crüe drummer who was in the biggest porno movie of the year with his ex-wife, pam anderson. Who is this drummer??? None other that Rocker Tommy Lee. I allready wrote in and suggested it to the staff at conan o'brian, and i hope some of you will help out too. Write a letter to latenight@nbc.com and encourage him to hire Rocker Tommy Lee to fill the drummer chair while Max is absent!!! Yay!

Here is my new schedual for this simester:

Mondays:

12p-1p: NX2: Ear Training 1

1p-2p: Ch25: All In The Family

2p-3p: Ch25: The Cosby Show

4p-5p: D: Drum lab 2

Tuesdays:

9a-11a: 1A: Principles of Production For Musicians

1p-2p: Ch25: All In The Family

2a-4p: M56: Intro. To Film Scoring

Wednesdays:

12p-1p: NX2: Ear Training 1

1p-2p: Ch25: All In The Family

2p-3p: Ch25: The Cosby Show

3p-3.30p: L: Private Instruction 2

4p-6p: 315: Contemporary Styles Ensamble

Thursdays:

11a-1p: F12: Musical Applications of Synthesis

1p-2p: Ch25: All In The Family

2p-3p: Ch25: The Cosby Show

Fridays:

12p-1p: NX2: Ear Training

1p-2p: Ch25: All In The Family

2p-3p: Ch25: The Cosby Show

So you may now plan your days accordingly. Anyways, the first letter is from listmember Matt R. of Danny, Murie:

Hey Ben, I have an idea for your mailing list. Since it is a new year, an old year has just finished. Therefore, we see top ten lists of everything everywhere, such as top albums of the year. You should have a similar list, only not just your favorites, but the ones of all the list members. Everyone should send in their 3 favorite albums of 1998 and you could gather the results. This idea has many benefits: 1) you get more mail, which you like 2) The listmembers learn more about each other and 3) you get to manipulate peoples ideas and opinions some more. So here are my faves:

1. From the Choirgirl Hotel - tori amos

2. Airbag EP - Radiohead (not really an album but better than just about everything else released last year)

3. Adore - Smashing pumpkins

XOXOXO

Matt

Dear Matt,

I all ready took this pole, and here the results overwhelmingly pointed at a strong dislike for Emily Rufo.

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from listmember Dana P. of Brittish, Columbia:

dear ben,

this is my new idea for your mailing list...it is good so listen..i know you entertained the idea of the real world...instant message style and the learning of people through profiles but i think you should have an advice column.,..cause people already write you mail and they could ask you stuff as well...good idea, eh? well, now you are thinking who will write me and ask me stuff...welll cause it was my idea ill write you something....ok...well, im at my friends house now...there are about 10 of us here...well, we were trying to watch a movie...but half the people were being obnoxious so 3 of us left and went to an outer room of the house..which was a good idea because its less aggravating and we were better able to enjoy each others company...anyway,...people keep coming in here and ask us what we are doing and converse with us for some time...they are annoying as well...especially because before i wrote you this i was in the middle of telling a story... now i have to stop because i dont want to tell it to brett also...thats our most recent intruder...besides, we dont get along well because he tries to make me mad at him on purpose- what kind of person would do something like that??? anyway, this is my question...how do you politely tell someone to leave you alone?? thats my question...im loookin to see some good lines hinting to be left alone...

have a better time than im having now,

dana allison

Dear Dana,

Actualy, the best way to get rid of people is with a simple "get the fuck away from me!". I promise you it works!!! And if for some reason it doesn't, just throw glass. As foir the advice collum, i actualy almosty did that before; On a radio station! Local station WELH 88.1 FM had just launched, and i tried my best to get them tro let me do a show, where i would say I'm a doctor, and people would call in with their medical problems and i would give them advice. For example, people might calkl in and say "My throat hurts and i keep coughing up blood," i would tellk them to eat more chease. Some one calling in complaining about a missed period would be advised that she was most likely pregnet.

Unfortuantely, the radio station didn't accept my offer and it never happond. Maybe it was because i was just 14 or 15 at the time, but maybe i should try again. I dunno. Well, anyways, would you like any medical advice??? Just let me know.

Love,

Lance

Man, this must be the worst list i have ever made. Not intresting, not amusing. What am i thinking?? Well I dunno. I guess i will send it now anyways. ANywaqys, so long.

Love,

Carnagie Hall,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

146: fEDERAL rOOsTeRS update!!!!!

1;25;99 7\19Nite 

this mailing isn't funny. Yeah, i know i've told you a billion zhillion times that fEDERAL rOOsTeRS are coming back and are together again, but this time its for real!!! fEDERAL rOOsTeRS have all ready started recording, a new single was recorded just last night called "You May Be 13", and after years and years of procrastination, a full length album is in the works. The album will be the same as origional planned way back in 1995, its called "Couches In The Country", but its spelled "Cow Giz In The Cunt Tree".

WHO ARE fEDERAL rOOsTeRS???? For those of you unaware, its my old band from the first half of high school. Founded by myself, along with Tyler Edwards on bass and Geo Leonard on drums, gradualy expanded to include maybe 16 people or so, collectively. Well, the band isnt so big right now, its down to just one member, the band's founder: myself. Last night i went in and i laid down drums, vocals, bass and guitar for a new rock n roll tune called "You May Be 13" and its pure rooster. Over the next few weeks, including tonite, i will be recording more songs, from old fEDERAL rOOsTeRS classics, through random songs i've written since, to new songs written just for this new album. Here is a list of just some of the songs you can expect to find on the new album:

A Tribute To OJ Simpson

The Fire Drill Song

fEDERAL rOOsTeRS Theme

The Water Song

Monster Mash

Sexy Bowler Girl

Carolina

The Crustation Song

You May Be 13

Dead Man Trapped In A Living Man's Body

Magic Fingers

Ellos Y Nosotros

and many others (expect a LOT).......

THE ALBUM WILL BE FREE!!!!!!!

Thats right!!!!! No charge!!!! No shipping!!! No handling!!!! Free Free Free!!!! However, formast availability is uncirten. Hopes are currently for a CD pressing AND, naturay a good old vinal pressing. The vinal prssing will contain extra songs. Though that is just hopeful. The album will NOT be released on cassette, if i can help it. You will have to tape it your damn self. The album will also be available in MP3 format as it is recorded. I have no idea when i will be able to release the solid coppies. But in the end, its free!!! you dont pay a dime!

LIVE SHOWS!!!!!

Um, don't expect many. I will put together live shows if i can, but not much, as the other members of the band are now all over the place. However, when guitarist Geo Leonard returns from England some time in the spring, i will bring this up with him. There might be some live shows then. But don't expect much!!!

LETTERS!!!!!

The first letter is from organist Leon, the gu with the viking hat, of Yat, Dude:

Dear Lance,

I'm afraid you spelled Carnegie Hall incorrectly. As you may be aware, I

attend a University with the same name.

Love,

Leon

Dear Leon,

Aye, you got me. I mispelled. I'm sorry.

Love,

Lance

The 2nd letter is from list member Kristen S. of Jogging, Trail:

Ben,

I just wanted to let you know that spelling things the way they sound is

not bad at all. Life woulld be much easier without all of those damn silent

letters at the beginnings of words....Psychology my ass!

We've got armadillos in our trousers, it's really quite frightening.

Sincerely,

Kristen S.

Dear Kristen S.

Psychology my ass???? Armadillos in your trousers??? Boy, does that bring back memories.

Love,

Lance

Anyways, thats it for now. This hasnt been much more than a fEDERAL rOOsTeRS update. Anyways, anyone who would like an MP3 of "You May Be 13" let me know and i'll send it to you.

Love,

the inventer of the cherry awful awful,

MC 900 Foot Yoshiva

this mailing isn't funny. Yeah, i know i've told you a billion zhillion times that fEDERAL rOOsTeRS are coming back and are together again, but this time its for real!!! fEDERAL rOOsTeRS have all ready started recording, a new single was recorded just last night called "You May Be 13", and after years and years of procrastination, a full length album is in the works. The album will be the same as origional planned way back in 1995, its called "Couches In The Country", but its spelled "Cow Giz In The Cunt Tree".

WHO ARE fEDERAL rOOsTeRS???? For those of you unaware, its my old band from the first half of high school. Founded by myself, along with Tyler Edwards on bass and Geo Leonard on drums, gradualy expanded to include maybe 16 people or so, collectively. Well, the band isnt so big right now, its down to just one member, the band's founder: myself. Last night i went in and i laid down drums, vocals, bass and guitar for a new rock n roll tune called "You May Be 13" and its pure rooster. Over the next few weeks, including tonite, i will be recording more songs, from old fEDERAL rOOsTeRS classics, through random songs i've written since, to new songs written just for this new album. Here is a list of just some of the songs you can expect to find on the new album:

A Tribute To OJ Simpson

The Fire Drill Song

fEDERAL rOOsTeRS Theme

The Water Song

Monster Mash

Sexy Bowler Girl

Carolina

The Crustation Song

You May Be 13

Dead Man Trapped In A Living Man's Body

Magic Fingers

Ellos Y Nosotros

and many others (expect a LOT).......

THE ALBUM WILL BE FREE!!!!!!!

Thats right!!!!! No charge!!!! No shipping!!! No handling!!!! Free Free Free!!!! However, formast availability is uncirten. Hopes are currently for a CD pressing AND, naturay a good old vinal pressing. The vinal prssing will contain extra songs. Though that is just hopeful. The album will NOT be released on cassette, if i can help it. You will have to tape it your damn self. The album will also be available in MP3 format as it is recorded. I have no idea when i will be able to release the solid coppies. But in the end, its free!!! you dont pay a dime!

LIVE SHOWS!!!!!

Um, don't expect many. I will put together live shows if i can, but not much, as the other members of the band are now all over the place. However, when guitarist Geo Leonard returns from England some time in the spring, i will bring this up with him. There might be some live shows then. But don't expect much!!!

LETTERS!!!!!

The first letter is from organist Leon, the gu with the viking hat, of Yat, Dude:

Dear Lance,

I'm afraid you spelled Carnegie Hall incorrectly. As you may be aware, I

attend a University with the same name.

Love,

Leon

Dear Leon,

Aye, you got me. I mispelled. I'm sorry.

Love,

Lance

The 2nd letter is from list member Kristen S. of Jogging, Trail:

Ben,

I just wanted to let you know that spelling things the way they sound is

not bad at all. Life woulld be much easier without all of those damn silent

letters at the beginnings of words....Psychology my ass!

We've got armadillos in our trousers, it's really quite frightening.

Sincerely,

Kristen S.

Dear Kristen S.

Psychology my ass???? Armadillos in your trousers??? Boy, does that bring back memories.

Love,

Lance

Anyways, thats it for now. Send in more mail!!! This hasnt been much more than a fEDERAL rOOsTeRS update. Anyways, anyone who would like an MP3 of "You May Be 13" let me know and i'll send it to you. And send in some more mail!!!!

Love,

the inventer of the cherry awful awful,

MC 900 Foot Yoshiva 

 --------------------------

147: That Enema Was Fab!

2;2;99 11\14Nite 

Hi, kids!!!! Let me tell you bout my weekend in new york.

Me and list membaer Dick M. left thursday afternoon for new york city. We went up on the train for a couple hours then arrived at penn station at about 5.15. I was really really hungry so we went over to roy rogers where i had a bacon chease burger meal. We then left penn station for the port authority, stopping on the way at The New Yorker, a hotel, to check our bags. Then we continued to the port authority, where some fellow helpped us find our way to the right bus. We took the new jersey transit bus down to the Continentil Arena in e. rutherford, NJ, where rage against the machine was holding their bennifit concert for Karim Abdul Jabaar. We figured this would be a pretty good concert, because rage against the machine and the beastie boys would both be there, and plus this concert was pro black panthers and anti-cops. That was enough right there!!! But on top of that the show was contriversial, which ment bombs and explosions and protesters..... well, no such luck. No bombs, no protesters. The only politoical people there were people were supporting the black panthers, which was the side we were all ready on, meaning no conflict. But the show went on. Chumbawumba were the MCs for the evening, which also featured preformances by black sun and bad religion, as well as Chuck D. of Public Enemy giving a speech and going "fuck you i wont do what you tell me" along side rage against the machine. Well, that was pretty cool, but the concert wasnt that great otherwise. There wasnt much energy. But it wasnt bad, im glad i went. We had a 3rd ticket though so we sold it to some kid named Ben who will return later. But anyways, we went and got in line for the bus back to the port authority in new york. We were in line for at least an hour, maybe more, then we finbely got back to the port authority. Me and dick walked down to the New Yorker to pick up our bags and to call listmember Lani R, who brooklyn apartment was where were staying. Lani has to get up early in the morning and by the time we called, which was about 12.30 or so, she was very very sleepy. Well, she had to stay up because we mouldnt be in brooklyn for about another hour. So we took the F train to brooklyn and found Laqni's apt and ran the bell. BUZZZZZZZZZZZZ. Then Lani came down. Lani must have been super tired because her eyes were half closed. The were so half closed that she looked chinese!!!! she really did!!!! Well, she let us in to her apt and there was a fold out couch folded out and lani went right to sleep so we did too. I didn't fall asleep until about maybe another hour.

Now, list member Lani R. is to turtles as I am to hippopotomouses. The only difference is she has two pet turtles. In the morning, before leaving for work, i kind of herd lani walking around, but not really cause i was still asleep. You know how that is. Well, next thing ya know, Lani decided to feed the turtles. Well, that was a mistake because she has a cat too and feeding the turtles ment stepping on her cat's tail. The cat yelled "yowsers!" and Lani let out a shreak, which awoke me (i wake up when ever some body yells yowsers). I saw Lani scurry over to feed her turtles, which is how i figured out what happond. I tried to go back to sleep but i couldnt, so i sat up and said hi to lani and we talked but i forget really. Then Lani left for work. I thought i would read one of her magazines but i didnt feel like reading, but i was bored, so i just went back to sleep instantly. A little while later, her brother woke up, i could here is boots, but again i was a sleep and stayed asleep, just hoping he wouldnt say yowsers, and i woke up at about 11 or so and Lani's apt. was empty. I decided that i would take a shower. I went into the bathroom, and immediately did the same thing i always do when i am in a girl's bathroom: look for feminine products. In 3 seconds flat i spotted them on top of the toilet, and hopped in the shower!!! Lani has one of those hand held showers. Bravo!!! Then out of the shower, dick was awake and was lissening to Bobby Darrin. Then dick hopped in the shower and i looked at all the paintings and pictures on Lani's walls. Then I started looking for something to eat. Man, lani didnt have any thing!!! no milk, no cerial!!! not even good ol' some peperment spice!! Well, i gave up. Then i called listmember Eric R. at NYU but he wasnt home so li left a message. Then Dick finished his shower and he came out and then we called David Letterman to try to see if we could get stand by tickets, but no luck, letterman doesnt tape on fridays. We were gonna try Conan too but found the same problem. So we just set out to explore new york.

Lani left her keys to the apt. with for us so we could sleep later and lock the door when we left. The deal was i would have to mail Lani back her keys. Well, no sooner did we lock the door and walk to the end of the block then we met somebody who offerred to return Lani's keys for us. So I gave the man Lani's address and her keys and thanked him. What a nice man. He didnt charge me, so it was much cheaper than mailing the keys and faster too. So we left him the keys and hopped on the train for the city. Ah, time for greak fast. I got a cheasburger at the Manhatten Deli and Dick got 2 slices of peperoni pizza. Well, that was a mistake bacsue the place got held up while we there. Then a dragon flew in and saved us!! Hooray! Well, the draggon took us back to california where it was the surfing champion. So he took us surfing. Dick took a big wipe out and died. Well, when the draggon took me back to new york i was alone and bewildered. So i found that kid that we met last night at the concert, Ben, who we sold our extra ticket to. He made me a fake ID. That night we went to a jazz club in greenich village called Smalls and then the next day i got kicked out of a strip club. Rats. And that was my trip.

The first letter is from federal rooster metalaphonist Jon S. of Sqid, Ink, a list member:

ben-

I check my e-mail very infreaquently here in Israel, where I am for the year studying and fucking around. Hearing that the Roosters will be recording is great news. I've been playing guitar in a band over here that was practicing in a bomb shelter for a while, which was pretty phat. I've also been learning to play th Oud, which is a random arab instrument simular to a Lute. Perhaps when I return to the states in June I can lay down some tracks with the old band on the Oud. Or perhaps I'll even pick up the metalaphone again and kick it back classic Roosters style.

jon

Dear Jon,

Ok, well this sounds entrancing. I have recorded 2 and a half more songs in the past week, meaning a total of 5 and a half recorded songs. There might be more too!!! Me and Geo actualy recorded our Tribute To OJ SImpson in 1996, as well as some others but i forget. I am gonna finish recording as much as i can this month, put it on CD and submit it to Heavy Rotation Records which is searching Berklee for new bands, but their dead line is March 1. So i will record as much as i can for the next 2 weeks and turn in the CD early. I probably wont finish this album till spring. However, a lot of the songs would sound much better if they were played with people who could actualy play all the instruments, insted of all by me, so this will probably wind up being just demos, then us roosters will get together again later and record the album. But we've said we would do that before, so in case we dont, we have this album that i've been putting together. I have also been writing many a new songs as of late. Every thing goes well. But be prepared to get your metaliphone out by summer.

Love,

Lance

The 2nd letter is from listmember Eric R. of Go, Away:

I can't beat .25 yet...my roommate got .17 twice.

- Aisys (aisys@hyperreal.org)

Dear Eric,

I got a million!!!

Love,

Lance

Send in some more letters!!!!

Well, in the news, I have 2 new fiancé's: list member Lauen S. and non list member Leslie P. This gives me a total of 4. Last week i did forget to sned happy birthday shots out to list members Shannon A. and Tyler E, rooster bassist. Also, I do believe it is the birthday around now of list member Jen G. So happy birthday, yall!!!!!

And lastly, as promissed, a new episode of the real world. This is an IM between me and this guy who IMed me who i really dont know, though i do believe i know his name, i just plain old dont know him. SO he starts IMing me. He used a couple different screen names so I've put the IMs together so its just one IM, so when you see his name changing, thats why. Its been edited for chronelgogecy, but nothing else. And ways, here it is:

1;4;99 11\25Nite

xABO2000 (11\25Nite): hey faggot

HippoBreth (11\26Nite): hey sexthy

xABO2000 (11\26Nite): what r u queer

HippoBreth (11\26Nite): since i met you

HippoBreth (11\26Nite): why do you ask?

HippoBreth (11\26Nite): do you want me?

xABO2000 (11\26Nite): yea, you must take it up the ass ben

HippoBreth (11\26Nite): you want me to take yours?

xABO2000 (11\27Nite): FAGFAGGOT!!!GOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\27Nite): if you say so

xABO2000 (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\27Nite): FAGGOT!!!FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\28Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\28Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\28Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\28Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\28Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\28Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\28Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\28Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\28Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\28Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\28Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\28Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\28Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\28Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\28Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\29Nite): you just cant get enough of me

xABO2000 (11\29Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\29Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\29Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\29Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\29Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\29Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\29Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\29Nite): you really cant

xABO2000 (11\29Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\29Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\29Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\29Nite): FAGGOT!!!FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\29Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\29Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\29Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\29Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\29Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\29Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\29Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\30Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\30Nite): FAGGOT!!!FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\30Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\30Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\30Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\30Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\30Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\31Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\31Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\31Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\31Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\31Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\31Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\31Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\31Nite): FAGGOT!!!

xABO2000 (11\31Nite): FAGGOT!!!

HippoBreth (11\31Nite): look, your the faggot so just shut up. comke up with a new insult, arther

HippoBreth (11\32Nite): look, your the faggot so just shut up. comke up with a new insult, arther

1;7;99 1\53Morn

xABO2000 (1\53Morn): what r u a fuckin loser

xABO2000 (1\53Morn): u r always out here

xABO2000 (1\53Morn): dont u ever leave your house

xABO2000 (1\54Morn): r u a fuckin loser

xABO2000 (1\54Morn): i think you need a life

xABO2000 (1\55Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\55Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\55Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\55Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\55Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\55Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\55Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\55Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\55Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\55Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\55Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\56Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\56Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\56Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\56Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\56Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\56Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\56Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\56Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\56Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\56Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\56Morn): FAGGOTFAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\56Morn): FAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\56Morn): FAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\56Morn): FAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\56Morn): FAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\56Morn): FAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\56Morn): FAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\57Morn): FAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOTFAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\57Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\57Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\57Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\57Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\57Morn): FAGGOT

HippoBreth (1\57Morn): Hey whats up?

xABO2000 (1\57Morn): FAGGOT

HippoBreth (1\57Morn): how ya doin?

xABO2000 (1\58Morn): FAGGOT

xABO2000 (1\58Morn): you must have friends

xABO2000 (1\58Morn): thats what you lance the romance think comes from

HippoBreth (1\59Morn): if you saay so

xABO2000 (1\59Morn): you probly have no friends so you have no one to talk to so you have to write it down to all you pretend aol friends

HippoBreth (1\59Morn): yep thats what i do

xABO2000 (1\59Morn): your probly some fat slob that sits in front of his computer all day

HippoBreth (1\59Morn): and i jack off a lot

xABO2000 (2\00Morn): your such a loser you have no come back

xABO2000 (2\00Morn): you must be a idiot

HippoBreth (2\00Morn): yeah, thats causae i cant think of pone

HippoBreth (2\00Morn): yeah, i probably am

xABO2000 (2\00Morn): yea

HippoBreth (2\00Morn): yea

xABO2000 (2\00Morn): your a fuckin bright one

HippoBreth (2\01Morn): no im an idiot

xABO2000 (2\01Morn): you must of not gotton far oin school

HippoBreth (2\01Morn): we all ready agreed on that

xABO2000 (2\01Morn): why is that what your father and mother call you

HippoBreth (2\01Morn): school?

HippoBreth (2\01Morn): no my father and mother are dead

xABO2000 (2\02Morn): were u beaten alot when you were growing up

HippoBreth (2\02Morn): i beat my self, we went through this

xABO2000 (2\02Morn): your mom and da probably look at you when you were born and killed themselves

HippoBreth (2\02Morn): no they got killed by their drug dealer

xABO2000 (2\03Morn): either that or they found out how much of a loser you turned out to be so they killed themselves

HippoBreth (2\03Morn): why do you think they were on drugs?

xABO2000 (2\04Morn): i cant even talk to you you make no fuckin sence

HippoBreth (2\04Morn): yeah, faggotys are hard to understand

xIncogneto (2\04Morn): hi

HippoBreth (2\04Morn): ooooh, youve started a gang

xIncogneto (2\05Morn): huh

HippoBreth (2\05Morn): you put the x in front of all your names

HippoBreth (2\05Morn): your in a cult

HippoBreth (2\05Morn): cults are cool

xIncogneto (2\05Morn): your a moron

HippoBreth (2\05Morn): i am

HippoBreth (2\05Morn): im a big moron

xIncogneto (2\06Morn): you need a life

HippoBreth (2\06Morn): yeah, i should get a life

xIncogneto (2\06Morn): you probably have a small penis so your affraid of real girls

HippoBreth (2\06Morn): thats cause i jaclk off too much

HippoBreth (2\06Morn): your obssesed with my penis

xIncogneto (2\07Morn): not much at all to be obssesed about

HippoBreth (2\07Morn): yeah, you got a point there....

xABO2000 (2\07Morn): do u need twesers to find it

HippoBreth (2\07Morn): yeah, you got a point there....

HippoBreth (2\07Morn): tweezers? something that strong?> ouch!

xABO2000 (2\08Morn): has anyone told you that your mom gives good head

HippoBreth (2\08Morn): i know she does!

xABO2000 (2\08Morn): shes not to bad of a fuck either

HippoBreth (2\08Morn): or she did 

HippoBreth (2\08Morn): she wasnt

xABO2000 (2\08Morn): why does she give head to u too

HippoBreth (2\08Morn): ]shes dead

HippoBreth (2\08Morn): my brother gives great head

HippoBreth (2\09Morn): oooh yeah.

xABO2000 (2\09Morn): thats because i gave her a heart atake i fucked her dso good

HippoBreth (2\09Morn): no its cause her drug dealer killed her

HippoBreth (2\09Morn): my brother dresses like a girl, you might not have known

xIncogneto (2\10Morn): i know, he borrows the dresses from u

HippoBreth (2\10Morn): yeah and he never returns them!!! it drives me nuts!

xIncogneto (2\10Morn): you mom is a real good fuck

HippoBreth (2\11Morn): you are one of those necrofeliac types or something?? I think thats disgusting

xIncogneto (2\11Morn): tell you dad to stop asking me to fuck him in the ass, he says dick is too small so hes sick of you

HippoBreth (2\12Morn): so is the x for a black cult, a straight edge cult, or an alternative cult, or do you just like x's?

xIncogneto (2\12Morn): why necrofeliac, thats the only chance you will ever have

HippoBreth (2\12Morn): its still disgusting, i wont do it

HippoBreth (2\12Morn): i wont sell out

xIncogneto (2\12Morn): no its the "X Fuck HippoBreth's Mom in the Ass Cult"

HippoBreth (2\13Morn): coool!!!!!

HippoBreth (2\13Morn): but shes dead

xIncogneto (2\13Morn): if you dont believe in that i guess you eill never get laid

HippoBreth (2\13Morn): rats. thats not funny

xIncogneto (2\13Morn): yea i told you because i fuck her sso good

xIncogneto (2\14Morn): i fucked her in the ass real good one night

HippoBreth (2\14Morn): no i told you her drug dealer killed her. I was in the trunk when it happond

xIncogneto (2\14Morn): no i was fuckin her in the ass and she couldnt handle it

xIncogneto (2\15Morn): only a faggot would name thereselfs fluffy

HippoBreth (2\15Morn): that was PROBABLY my brother

HippoBreth (2\15Morn): yeah, us faggot types are confusing

xIncogneto (2\16Morn): you like to think as yourselve as a faggot so you really must be one or contomplating it

HippoBreth (2\16Morn): its disgusting to fuck anuses. anuses are for shiting and bleeding only

xIncogneto (2\16Morn): but why do u take it in the anus

HippoBreth (2\17Morn): youll have to figure it out. you have an obsession of faggots so you must be really afraid that people will think your one or your really religious

HippoBreth (2\17Morn): thats a good question

HippoBreth (2\17Morn): i guess i shouldnt have started

HippoBreth (2\17Morn): once you start itys hard to stop

xIncogneto (2\17Morn): yea ok u know what your talking a bout

HippoBreth (2\18Morn): yeah, i dunno

xIncogneto (2\18Morn): FAGGOT!

xIncogneto (2\18Morn): FAGGOT!

xIncogneto (2\18Morn): FAGGOT!

xIncogneto (2\18Morn): FAGGOT!

xIncogneto (2\18Morn): FAGGOT!

xIncogneto (2\18Morn): FAGGOT!

xIncogneto (2\18Morn): FAGGOT!

xIncogneto (2\18Morn): FAGGOT!

xIncogneto (2\18Morn): FAGGOT!

xIncogneto (2\18Morn): FAGGOT!

xIncogneto (2\18Morn): FAGGOT!

xIncogneto (2\18Morn): FAGGOT!

xIncogneto (2\18Morn): FAGGOT!

HippoBreth (2\18Morn): i like how you only have one insult and it never works

HippoBreth (2\19Morn): ag, well im goin to sleep, so good night

1;7;99 4\30Nite

xABO2000 (4\30Nite): hello again, faggot

1;7;99 10\15Nite

xABO2000 (10\15Nite): what r u a fuckin loser, you never get off your computer

HippoBreth (10\15Nite): yeah cause im a fuckin loosre

xABO2000 (10\16Nite): you must be

xABO2000 (10\16Nite): is the computer your only friend

HippoBreth (10\16Nite): yeah i am, it is

HippoBreth (10\17Nite): happy elvis day

xABO2000 (10\17Nite): why dont you get off and get a life

HippoBreth (10\17Nite): cause im a looser

xABO2000 (10\17Nite): when can i meet you so i can punch you in the hgead

HippoBreth (10\17Nite): when ever you want

xABO2000 (10\17Nite): meet me now

HippoBreth (10\18Nite): no, not now

HippoBreth (10\18Nite): i just got home im not goin out again

xABO2000 (10\18Nite): where u goin, u have no life

HippoBreth (10\19Nite): some other guy wanted to punch me in the head so i met him

xABO2000 (10\21Nite): friends already drop u off

xABO2000 (10\22Nite): they found out how much of a loser they really are

HippoBreth (10\22Nite): yeah

xABO2000 (10\23Nite): lets meet

HippoBreth (10\23Nite): if you say so

xABO2000 (10\24Nite): lets go

HippoBreth (10\24Nite): ok

xABO2000 (10\24Nite): where

HippoBreth (10\24Nite): thayer

xABO2000 (10\24Nite): where

xABO2000 (10\24Nite): 7-11

xABO2000 (10\24Nite): cvs

HippoBreth (10\25Nite): theres no 7-11 on thayer stupid

HippoBreth (10\25Nite): CVS?

xABO2000 (10\25Nite): cvs ok

HippoBreth (10\25Nite): what?? you need to get tampons or sdomethinG

xABO2000 (10\25Nite): yea, to soal your blood up sfter i punch u in the head a few times

HippoBreth (10\26Nite): that was clever, you won that one

HippoBreth (10\26Nite): cvs is stupid

xABO2000 (10\26Nite): cvs it is then

HippoBreth (10\26Nite): ill be out side wings

xABO2000 (10\26Nite): ill be there in 15 min

HippoBreth (10\26Nite): midnight tomarrow

xABO2000 (10\27Nite): ok how do i know its u, or do i just look in the ally and see the faggot getting fucked up the ass, and that would be u

xABO2000 (10\27Nite): no now

HippoBreth (10\27Nite): yeah, just find me like that

HippoBreth (10\28Nite): you can go now but i wiont be there till tomarrow

HippoBreth (10\28Nite): i was just there you know, you should have been looking for me

xABO2000 (10\28Nite): come on u pussy, whats the matter, u dont want me to kick your face in

HippoBreth (10\28Nite): oh be quiet

HippoBreth (10\28Nite): you dont know what your talking about

xABO2000 (10\28Nite): then lets go pussy so i can

HippoBreth (10\29Nite): ill be there tomarrow at midnight

xABO2000 (10\29Nite): no i dont your right, so come meet me so i can show you ewhat im talking about

HippoBreth (10\29Nite): yeah, ill be there tomarrow

xABO2000 (10\31Nite): lets go meet me now

HippoBreth (10\32Nite): no, you can fuck me up the ass ad midnight tomarrow

xABO2000 (10\32Nite): yea ok faggot

HippoBreth (10\32Nite): ok sexy

xABO2000 (10\33Nite): kid, you dont even know who the fuck your fuckin with

HippoBreth (10\33Nite): kid, i dont care

xABO2000 (10\33Nite): i would keep your mouth shut

xABO2000 (10\33Nite): i go down there to gano street and kill you

HippoBreth (10\33Nite): if youi sat so

xABO2000 (10\34Nite): ok

xABO2000 (10\34Nite): ben garber

HippoBreth (10\34Nite): ok arty de costa

HippoBreth (10\34Nite): jr

xABO2000 (10\34Nite): fuck kind of name is that

xABO2000 (10\34Nite): who

xABO2000 (10\34Nite): no your name is ben

HippoBreth (10\35Nite): ok

xABO2000 (10\35Nite): ok ben

HippoBreth (10\35Nite): ok so?

xABO2000 (10\35Nite): then what the fuck you callin me

HippoBreth (10\35Nite): i called ya arty

HippoBreth (10\36Nite): oi sexy

xABO2000 (10\36Nite): no your name is ben not arty, what r u so retarted you doont know your own name

HippoBreth (10\36Nite): if ya say so

xincognet0 (10\42Nite): well faggot we goin to meet or not

xincognet0 (10\42Nite): stop wastoing my time

HippoBreth (10\42Nite): midnight tomarrow

xincognet0 (10\42Nite): no right now

HippoBreth (10\42Nite): ok than no deal see ya

xincognet0 (10\42Nite): ah your a pussy ben

xincognet0 (10\42Nite): see ya faggot

Ok, well thats it. He has IMed me at least 3 billion times since then. If you want to read some of the other times ill post it. But anyways, i'm gonna send this list out now. I edited the blurb at the bottom too, and i got rid of the store. Well, until next time, see ya later.

Love,

A Proud Blood Doner,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

148: Oh Crap!

2:9:99 11\49Nite

Well, this issue sports some good news and some bad news, homies. First the bad news.

Well, judging by the hickey on my neck, it seems safe to assume i have a girl friend. A girl friend is bad news. However, there is a small bit of hope that it could just be a fling (which would be good), as the issue hasnt been brought up, but it might just seem most signs point to girl friend. Drat. Well, anyhow, shes a green haired, four eyed, flying tener saxist from Simi Valley california and she lives down the hall. Her name bes Leslie P, however, i prefer to call her Cecelia, and occasionaly Grechen. 

And whats the good news??? Well, i hate digital, and i get saddened more and more the more i see the world turn digital. They even digitaly remaster records, which is stupid, because they have great analog recordings, and i buy the record cause i want the analog recording. If i wanted a digital recording i'd buy a CD. But they do that because the word "digital" sells. 

SO WHATS THE GOOD NEWS THERE??

Well, digital has its limitations. The computer industry, which invented the format, is realising that the limitations may be closer than they seem. How cxlose are they???? WIth in about 10 years, digital will have hit its limits. SO whats next??? A form of analog, known as quantum, seems to be the format of choice. Hooray!!! Digital sucks!

Ah, and what else is new, not much. Thats all i really wanted to say, so see ya later. Toot toot!

Love,

0001011101010,

Lance Romañce

 --------------------------

149: Back To The Future

2;15;99 11\44Nite 

Howdy, muther fuckers. Now, im not one of them people who sits down and watches the whole star wars trilogy or star trek movies.... i'm not a big fan of either. But today i decided that i would sit down and watch the Back To The Future trilogy. Man, im such a damn nerd. I got the whole trilogy on video about 5 years ago for 20 bucks. 've seen the first one a billion times, more than any other movie, its been one of my favorites since i was 13 or 14 or so. The other 2 i dont think ive watched since i gopt them. Its about time i did, eh??? Well, after the first one i decided i would stop by some one else's room, but my room mate was excited to watch the 2nd one imediately, so i popped it in then watched the 2nd one. Man oh man. I just finished the 2nd one and im in no mood to watch any more TV for 6 more years. But i dunno. I will watch the third one tomarrow i guess. But now i have to kill time cause my friend is at work till 12 so i figure i might as well get a mailing list out.

Good news, every body!!!! mstk3 is being killed. List member Pete M. alerted me to the good news. Last simester, Jason, my fat room mate, during the first 2 days of school, insisted we rent mstk3 the movie. I didnt really know what it was, but he said "its a lot like bevis and butt head but its more inteligent." I love bevis and butt head!!! SO we rented it. MAn, what was that mother fucker thinking!!!! Man, i saty there for about 3 minutes before getting so bored i couldnt sit down. I managed to watch for a half hour or so then gave up on it and left. What a bad movie. So the TV Show counter point is being destroyed, hoo rah!!! Now, there is a thing under way to save the show. But why wasnt there a thing like this to save Bevis And Butt Head?? WHy not one to save the creater of Ren And Stimpy??? Why not one to save Taxi?? Its all bull shit. They only try to save the crap.

The first letter this week is from list member Kristen S. of hoo, hah:

Ben,

I would think that a girlfriend who plays the saxophone has it's

advantages...(wink wink)

Kristen S.

Dear Kristen,

Are you just saying that because you play the saxaphone????

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from list member Mike P. of How, Dy:

Oh, lance? Have you been reading Mac OS Rumors again? Quantum probably

ain't going to be practical for another 20 years at least. Quantum

mechanics is just another buzzword like digital.

love

Mikey

Dear Mike,

Rats. I'm always wrong. Then what is gonna replace digital??

Love,

Lance

Agg, i need something to drink. Anyways what was i gonna say. Hmmm..... Oh yeah!!!! The federal roosters album. That has come along well. I have aproximately 10 songs completed. Some new, some old. None of them have been put on the computer yet so i cant send them to anyone, but i plan on doing that this week. Ive had trouble getting a hold of a good tape player. Everyone's, hey theres a fight out my window! Damn kids. Anyways, yeah. I dunno. I might not bill this record as being by the federal roosters. WHat will it be billd as??? Well, i could do Lance Romañce, but i am not sure how hip i am to that. I was thinking about being the Silverman Brothers or something and i could just tell people that my brother is dead. But i dunno, im still thinking. I was also think of being Dr. Dre, because i figure if there are 2 alll ready, then why not have 3. But i dunno. I might be able to do some shows. I know these 2 cats up here who are in a band called Ca$h. They said i could come up and do a song or 2 durring there set, they want to play on my album too. But if i gig at all, they will probably be back me. SO i dunno. But in the end, the album will still be free. And if you are a list member and i have your address, you will be getting a free copy sent to you in the mail. Unless i see you in which case i will probably give it to you personally. But yeah youll all get coppies eventualy.

But for now thats it. Send in some letters and get some new members and have a good weekend. Thank you!!!

Love,

Your Autobus Grande,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

150: I've Made A CD!

2;22;99 2\45Morn 

Good evening Ladies and gentalmen. I would like to start off this issue by dedicating to the late Gene Siskal, of Siskal and Ebert fame (the guys who give 2 thumbs up or down or disagree on movies, if you dont know who thery are. Gene died on Saturday at age 53 of, i think, a brain tumor. I'm not sure of that, but none the less, i dedicate this issue in his memory.

Well, you read right, lads and lassies. Your dear Lance has burned him self a CD. And, here to tell you about it is our good friend, FAQ:

Q: WHAT'S THE CD CALLED?

A: Sonnets Set To Music

Q: CAN I GET A COPY?

A: Not yet. I onlyt have one copy. Besides, its only half way done.

Q: HALF WAY DONE?

A: Yes. I am aiming for a 60 minute album, this one is only 25 minutes.

Q: WHEN WILL IT BE DONE THEN?

A: I figure it will be done with in a month or so. However, my tape recorder is currently broken so thats kind of holding me up a bit, i cant do much till its fixed. Then after the CD is completed, I have to save up my money to get it reproduced.

Q: HOW DID YOU MAKE A CD?

A: A kid down the hall from me has a CD burner and he let me use it.

Q: I THOUGHT YOU HATED CDs. WHY DIDNT YOU MAKE A RECORD?

A: This is true. But, the sad truth of the matter is a lot of people dont have regular access to a record player. I figured that witha CD, more people would be able to hear it. I do hope to release it on record some day, with extra tracks only available on vinal.

Q: HOW MANY SONGS HAVE YOU RECORDED?

A: 12

Q: WHAT SONGS ARE ON THE ALBUM?

1. Yernal, Yernal (My Love Is Astounding)

2. The Water Song

3. Carolina

4. The One Thing I Miss

5. I'm Happy

6. Sexy Bowler Girl

7. Testing The 8-Track

8. You Be The Singer (And Make Up Words)

9. 13

Q: WHAT HAPPOND TO THE OTHER 3 SONGS?

A: They sucked.

Q: DO YOU HAVE MP3s?

A: Yes, every song is available in MP3. List member Eric R. is lending me some space on his FTP site to store the MP3s, where you will be able to download them. The site is not ready yet.

And thats it for now. Any questions you have about the recording??? Send them in!!!

The first letter this week is from list member Dick M. of Allanis, Morisette:

Lance:

What's all this controversy with the teletubbies?

Dick

Dear Dick,

The telatubies have created a lot of contraversey because some people feel that they are stupid. I my self think they are fantastic. This is reminisent of the Barney contraversey you might remember from a few years back. For more information, visit http://www.liberty.edu/chancellor/nlj/feb99/politics2.htm

Love,

Lance

The 2nd letter this week is from Pete M. of Willy, Wonka:

noob noob,

i cant believe that you think that mst3k is a terrible show!!! i meean,

just watch it some nite, the tv show. it is MUCH better than the

movie. actually, the older episodes are really great, when the original

guy, joel, was on, not this prick mike. grrrr. i guess that you're

right. i usually only watch good episodes, having my friend bring them

to me. but, yes, it would have been better if Ren and Stimpy was still

around. but i didnt have a computer then, so i couldnt do anything

about it. but what we can do is have a petition to have dogs banned

from tv. maybe we can go around boston trying to get people to sign it.

i know, ill come up to your place the first week in march which is when

i have break. HEY EVERYBODY!! WHEN DO YOU HAVE BREAK? EMAIL ME AND

TELL ME!!! anyway, i would like to have a copy of your album. if you

dont have it it IS 178 WALLACE ST, PROV RI, 02909. now you know, and

knowing is 50% of the aforementioned batle. remember: never pet a

burning dog.

koncha,

pete :)

Dear Pete,

I knew youd see it my way.

Love,

Lance

Send me some mail!

Q: WHAT DID YOU DO THIS WEEKEND?

A: I went back to providence Friday night with these 2 dorkey cats from Berklee to see the Royal Crowns as well as other local bands. THey were pretty good, but there was this one band there that was called The Pull Tabs and they were awsome. They had in your ear clerk Dennis Murphey of Boss Fuel on slide lap guitar and they were awsome. ALl the bands there that night were punk bands, which isnt a bad thing at all, but the pull tabs were like half country and half hawallin and they were just awsome. Then i spent the night at one of the dorkey cats sister's apt, she goes to brown. Then we went to breakfast at Louies and then i went home and then i went to In Your Ear and then i went to the creamery and then i went to kenedy plaza to meet nonlistmember Rockabilly Pat and list member Nate D. for a slice of pizza and off to another crowns show. Thats where we ran in to Reena and Hiedy and Allissa and some guy and this girl named Erin who gave me her number and told me to see the evil twins. This show started off with the Duckey Boys, who i liked all right. I forget who was next. But then were the Frantic Flat tops, a rockabilly band who were awsome!!! List member Derik Y was there too. SO was Dick M. Then after the show we talked to the crowns then i talked to dennis from the pull tabs and we talked to one of the guys from the frantic flat tops, then headed off for the silver top diner. Then we tried to find a bowling ally but we couldnt so we went home and i didnt get in till 4 so that was good and then i came back up top boston today and thats that. word.

Hey, next weekend my parents are going out of town so come to my house, please.

HEY!!! I think this list is starting to suckl again! WHat should i write about????

Anyways, until next time write letters. See ya later, crocadile.

Love,

An OJ Simpson Supporter,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

151: Snow Day Balls

2;25;99 5\19Nite 

Aloha, children!!!! Today is a snow day so I dont have my class that I would normaly have. But i dunno. We went down and had lunch for like a whole hour maybe, but now im back in the room lissening to a Duane Eddy record, and writing a list, then i am off to Mystery Train II records. Mystery Train is one of my favorite record stores. My all time favorite record stores are Mystery Train II, the In Your Ear on thayer st, which tie for first, and the Newbury Comics on Newbury st. comes in 3rd.

Well, i guess i should start this mailing off by introducing the newest listme4mbers: Listmember Casy A. Casey is from Jamaica and he is an acrobat. Hes amazing!!! HE can swallow fire and do back flips at the same time!! And while hes doing that hes juggaling knives!!!! Ne wlist member Marc O. comes to us from the land of chocolate. He is the mayer.

Ah, burlesque. The art of old men telling jokes and pin up girls dancing a tease stripping. Sadly, many of the country's burlesque houses have been replaced by strip clubs. Though not a totaly bad thing, the essance of burlesque seems lost. Well, today I bought my self a video called "Striporamma" starring the 1950s pin-up legend, the effervessent Betty Page. A good movie. It was pretty funny, and the teasers could often be very teasful, but none the less a great demonstration of a lost art form. Ladies and gentlemen, I'm pleased to announce that when I become the mayer of providence, I shall knock down the Gap in favor of a burlesque house. Keep providence beutiful!!!

And of corse an update on my record:

-I dropped off a copy of my record at a small record lable called "heavy rotation records" recently.

-I have 2 more songs ready to be put on the record. They include "Whooping Cough Blues" and the ever-lovin classic "A Tribute To OJ Simpson". I have been using other people's tape recorders for these.

-I also dropped MY Tape recorder off to be fixed so ity should hopefully be done with in a week or so, in which case i have several songs ready to record. THese include "The Crustation Song," "Peter the Great," "Las Marracas De La Chica" and a possable re recording of "Magic Fingers.".

-The 9 songs all ready on the record ARE available in MP3 from this sight: ftp://ha:ha@128.122.54.249

-I will not repeat that address again. Thanks to Eric R. for hosting the sight. In order to play the the MP3's, you will need an MP3 player for your computer. Mac users should download MacAmp from www.macamp.com and windows users can get WinAmp from www.winamp.com

-I hope to have the record finished, duplicated and ready to distribute by the end of april.

Ug, this list is getting boaring lately. I know it must be because I have no letters to put in the letters section, so write in about something of somesort, who cares what. There is no letters section this week because there are no letters. So.

I don't really know much what to write today. I guess I will talk to you about what seperates frogs and toads.

-Frogs have teeth, toads don't

-Frog's legs are a delacacy, toad's legs are not

-In the winter, Toads die, while frogs go south

-toads hate ants. frogs hate antalopes

and thats how you tell the difference. ANyways, i will not send out another list until I have come up with one that is amusing. So until next time, cowabunga!

Love,

The Romantic Barber,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

152: Hit Me, Baby, One More Time

3;8;99 4\51Nite 

Helo, all. Welcome back to my house. I DUnno. So,whats going on. Many of you might remember a few weeks ago, i printed an evaluation that was done of me when i was 16 years old. Some people, including myself, found it amusing. Well, snooping around my parents home, i came accross the same evaluation, done several years earlier, when I was just 7 years old. I printed it at a little ways down.

In the news of my CD, it could be several months before its actualy ready to be distributed, as I am looking into getting an apartment for the next year, which would take up all the money i could possably own, including that which would be used to make my CD. How ever, all the tracks will be available on line, in the mean time. The same 9 tracks are available as were last week, as well as 9 newly posted tracks that I made in Mario Paint when I was 12, which werent there last time you checked. However, the sight they are available from has been down as of recent days, it should be up again soon. So keep trying to get inbto ftp://ha:ha@128.122.54.249 until you get in. Thank you.

Now on with the letters, then right into the evaluation.

The fist letter this week is from Kristen S. of Sandy, Koufax:

Ben,

I listened to your songs and I must say they are rather interesting...my

favorite was "Sexy Bowler." Anyway, I would be interested in a copy of your

forthcoming cd. My mailing address is 208 Power St. Prov., RI 02906. I hope

you got some more mail this week...you sounded depressed about it.

Kristen S.

Dear Kristen,

Power st, eh???? Thats not that far.

Love,

Lance

The 2nd letter is from list member Matt R. of Dustin, Diamond:

Hey Ben. Listen up. Tuesday night I'm going to the Middle East to see my bro's band play. Wanna go? He can put us on "the list" so we can get in for free, and that day's my 18th birthday so i can get in! I plan on staying at his house so don't worry about me wanting to crash at your place or anything like that. Yeah, so get back in touch with me before tom. night so I know what you want to do.

~Matt

Dear Matt,

no.

Love,

Lance

And here you are, my evaluation:

CONDUCTED BY: Allan Berman, PH.D. ABPN; Jaffa Kessler Davies, M.S.; Donna DiSegna Merritt, Ph.D., C.C.C.

DATES OF EVALUATION: 8/7, 9/15, 9/17 & 9/18/87

REASON FOR REFERRAL

Concerns about learning skills in an otherwise bright child.

BACKGROUND INFORMATION

At the time of this evaluation, Benjamin was beginning the second grade at the Montessori Children's House, where he has been enrolled since he was 2 1/2 years old, in a highly individualized program. At the completion of the first grade, his teachers reported to the family some concern over his fine motor skills as well as his ability to attend. While teachers feel he is a bright boy, they were concerned that his achievement was not what might be expected for someone of his ability.

Apparently, teachers first began to mention difficulties during the last academic year, especially with Benjamin's difficulties attending when things are busy around him. Teachers moved his desk to a more quiet location and his work improved, but there are still concerns. Benjamin, himself, apparently has become more and more reluctant to go to school and seems to be experiencing more distress about his school work.

Parents report that Benjamin has always been an active child who has had difficulty sleeping, frequently walks in his sleep, and stays up late. He has apparently normal social relationships, is a lively and friendly boy, and participates in many things with other children. He's interested in swimming, wrestling, and other children's activities.

Benjamin lives at home with both parents. The father is a photographer and mother is an exercise physiologist. Both parents have extensive work schedules outside the home. There also have been several changes in child care over the past year. In addition, the family moved to a new house in October of last year. Although Ben seemed to handle this move adequately, in January, he developed a number of fears. specifically a fear of fires, a fear of taking off his outer clothes when in the house, and would frequently develop nervous tremors.

Ben's medical history includes hip dyasplasia at birth, and frequent history of ear infections. Parents report that he is frequently congested and has had occasional problems with hearing, but previous audiological examinations have reported normal hearing. However, the parents do indicate that he frequently "would go from February 'till June with constant ear infections". They report that he has difficulty following directions and remembering what he is supposed to do, although the parents feel that in all likelihood, his difficulty here is in not attending to what is being said. In addition, parents report their feeling that it takes Ben "a long time to get his ideas out".

BEHAVIORAL OBSERVATIONS

During the initial meeting together with his parents, Ben was friendl

y, not in any apparent distress, nor highly anxious. He was not particularly spontaneous, but seemed to relax quickly. He sat quietly throughout most of the interview, seeming somewhat subdued.

When he came for the actual psychological evaluation, without his parents, he tended to be much more outgoing and cooperative. He worked hard at all tasks that were offered to him, with out apparent impulsivity or difficulty attending, with the possible exception of some impulsivity on non-verbal tasks. In general, he seems to be the type of child who has a good idea of the kinds of things he's good at and the kinds of things that give him trouble, and he's not particularly motivated to spend a lot of time at the difficult things, although he will work hard at things where he's receiving some reinforcement.

He was able to talks somewhat about what he describes as a rather lonely lifestyle, where he feels isolated from other children, and frequently unable to discuss these issues with anybody around him. Although he stopped short of indicating that these are real problems for him, it should be kept in mind that Ben tends to deny that there is any problem at all that he is having, and wants to appear very much in control of things.

Ben was able to maintain his attention level for the first hour of the language part of this evaluation, but then he became more distractible and this interfered specifically with his ability to perceive what was being said. Ben's voice quality was hyponasal. He appeared congested, but claimed not to have a cold or other upper respiratory symptoms.

It was during the educational portion of this evaluation that Ben's anxiety as well as difficulty maintaining attention to task were more apparent. Initially, he was reserved, yet friendly and cooperative. After a while, especially as tasks became more difficult, Ben became increasingly silly and needed a great deal of external structuring. He began moving constantly in his chair, - at one point sitting on the floor. He made attempts to divert the examiner from the tasks at hand, and when these failed he engaged in some resistant behaviors. This type of interaction was particularly obvious when Ben was asked to do any type of writing task. Although his frustration tolerance was low, Ben denied having any difficulty. In fact, on a spelling subtest, he carefully marked each item with a check and announced that he had gotten every one correct before returning it.

COGNITIVE COMPONENTS

On the Wechler Intelligence Scale For Children-Revised, Benjamin showed a very superior level of intellectual ability, but nevertheless, there were significant differences between his verbal and non-verbal skills:

[I have omitted a chart of test scores here]

These results show a child whose verbal skills are in the 99th %ile for his age, but whose performance (or non-verbal) scores are in the average range. The 30 point discrepancy between his Verbal and Performance scores is highly significant. It should be pointed out, however, that the large discrepancy is due almost exclusively to his poor performance on two tests, impulsivity in noticing visual details worked to his serious disadvantage. It also seemed that he was having difficulty sequencing visual information. He has a tendency to want to verbalize his way through non-verbal tasks, and if he can, do this, it tends to improve his functioning quite a bit. Overall, upon examining his performance non-verbally, it appears that his difficulty is due mostly to his poor motor skills, with his good Block Design and Object Assembly scores suggesting a relatively strong, non-verbal reasoning and perceptual abilities.

HEARING ACUITY/AUDITORY PROCESSING

Ben's hearing was normal bilaterally as measured by pure tone audiometric testing. His auditory processing profile was variable and indicative of strengths and weaknesses with specific test scores as follows:

[I have omitted a chart of test scores here]

Ben's auditory discrimination is poor, both in a quiet setting and when noise is added. This difficulty perceiving small auditory units was apparent both during tests administered and in conversation. On several occasions, Ben clearly misperceived a key word and ask clarification by repeating what he had heard.

Ben had some average auditory skills if he is allowed a short latency period and if he repeats what he has heard (which he often does spontaneously). A number of small details or lengthy auditory input clearly overwhelms him, and one sign of this is increased silliness and/or loss of concentration.

LANGUAGE PROCESSING AND PRODUCTION

Ben's language skills are in the average range with indications of above average potential if he is able to perceive the input clearly and if his level of distractibility doesn't interfere. He scored as follows:

[I have omitted a chart of test scores here]

No significant receptive or expressive language problems were noted during this evaluation, even though Ben's history notes some difficulty :getting the words out." It was apparent at times he was losing his task concentration, but when gently brought back to task, her performed quite well.

VISUAL/PERCEPTUAL/MOTOR SKILLS

Ben is right-handed and holds his pencil very tightly at the writing tip. His control of both the pencil and writing surface is shaky. Near point was far from the paper. Ben writes in a very slow and deliberate manner exerting a great deal of pressure. As he worked, he often erased and seemed increasingly frustrated with the product of his labor. He uses a printing/writing style in which he interspaces upper and lower case forms fairly arbitrarily. Although alignment was fairly accurate, problems were noted with spatial organization and size constancy. Ben's fine motor coordination problems are also apparent in his letter formations.

Ben's performance on the Bender-Gestalt confirms impressions gained from the Wechler, that he has good perceptual accuracy about visual/spatial matters, but he has significant difficulty in executing the motor skills necessary to reproduce the designs. He made a total of four errors on the Bender, but most of these were in terms of alignment of lines or in execution of angles, while basic integrity of the designs was intact. In addition, he showed several signs that he's extremely anxious about his visual/motor skills and his high anxiety level serves to aggravate the motor difficulties he is already experiencing.

ACADEMIC COMPONENTS

Although Ben's performance on achievement testing indicates that his acquisition of academic skills is quite adequate for his grade placement, analysis of his approach to tasks, indicates constant difficulty with attention to visual detail as well as with those tasks requiring written expression. It is these factors as well as Ben's accompanying anxiety which seems to be impeding his ability to perform at a level commensurate with his potential. On the Woodcock-Johnson Tests of Achievement, Ben attained the following scores:

[I have omitted a chart of test scores here]

In the area of reading, although Ben's ability to identify single words appears at mid-second, beginning third grade level, his oral paragraph reading is far lower, at a clearly defined as he often got distracted by words above and below the line while he was reading. His reading is characterized by many false starts and omission of words as well as whole phrases. At times, he substituted similar appearing words for the words that were there. Despite these mechanical difficulties, Ben's comprehension of material read orally appeared stronger than that read silently. He seemed to be able to structure himself better verbally than when asked to work independently. On silent reading tasks he was observed moving both his lips and his head. Tracking difficulties were quite apparent. Ben exhibited a great deal of difficulty on a word attack subtest which required him to apply phonic analysis skills for decoding nonsense words. Since he was not able to use his strong vocabulary to meditate, his problems with visual attention and discrimination caused him to do quite poorly on this task. Some examples of his errors are as follows: He read the word "man" as "ran"; "mibgus" as "mimbles"; "saist" as "sats"; "knoink" as "koin", etc.

Spelling is quite problematic for Ben. He has difficulty recalling the sequence letters particularly in those words containing more than a basic cvc formation. Also, even with those words that he is able to spell correctly orally, difficulties ensue with the actual mechanics of writing. Ben tended to leave out letters in words or invert their order. For example, he wrote the word "next" as "nxte"; "house" as "hose"; "seen" as "sen". When asked to write on Math tasks, Ben demonstrated a very strong grasp of quantitative fact and concepts at an ending second grade level, while his written computational ability appeared at an ending second grade level. He tended to skip many items on the Calculations Subtest, and at times made errors involving sign confusion.

Ben's fund of information in the various areas of Science, Social Studies and Humanities is exceptionally strong. He seemed quite happy when responding to these items, and, in fact, said "These are the types of things that I like."

PERSONALITY COMMENTS

Ben is a child who is feeling lonely and vulnerable because he sense that he is not able to cope adequately. As is the case with many extremely bright children, Ben senses the fact that he has some areas of functioning where he does not perform up to his expectations or to the expectations of others. This causes him a good of anxiety since he doesn't really understand what the problem is and worries that something may may be wrong with him.

In addition to this, Ben has some uncertainty about whether he can feel comfortable letting others know about his distress. He tends to keep his distance emotionally, and gives indications that he feels that it is not desirable for him to indicate he might need special help or that he's not happy with the situations around him at home or school. He seems to be frightened of letting others know when he is in distress, preferring to endure his tension by himself rather than to seek the support of others. This type of distancing only increases his anxiety and sense of detachment from others, and it would be important for him to be able to more readily seek out emotional support from persons around him.

SUMMARY AND RECOMMENDATIONS

Ben is likely a child of gifted intellectual capacity but his ability to function at this level is being hampered by a combination of developmental-motor difficulties, as well as significant anxiety related problems. While academically, he appears to be functioning adequately for his second grade placement, the general configuration of his profile suggests that this very bright young child may be at risk for school difficulties if some of the basic problems he's having to cope with are not addressed.

1) Ben has a significant need for psychotherapy, to help deal with his sense of loneliness and vulnerability, and to assist him in becoming less detached from sources of support around him.

2) It will be important for his parents to be involved in the therapy process so that they might understand ways in which they might contribute to increasing Ben's sense of security and stability about his life. In addition, it needs to be understood by parents and teachers that Ben has a strong need for consistency and predictability in his environment, and despite his good ability, will need a fairly structured program around him at home and at school in order to function well.

3) There are a number of concerns that were raised by this evaluation which suggest that it might be beneficial to have a consulting examination by a neurologist to rule out possibility of any underlying disorders which may require medical involvement.

4) In view of the difficulties Ben has with motor control, referral for evaluation and recommendations by an occupational therapist would be in order.

5) Ben seems to be reasonably comfortable in his present environment at school, but likely could benefit from increased structure and reduced distractions. He needs a calm, fairly routinized environment where it is clear what he is expected to do and there are reminders about what task he is supposed to be performing.

6) Ben has a weak auditory processing profile, probably due to extensive periods of middle ear infections. His level of distractibility also exacerbates these already weak skills. Preferential seating, thus, is strongly advised for Ben. Thus two compensatory techniques he already uses (taking a latency and repeating the input) should be encouraged and reinforced frequently.

7) It will be important to routinely repeat information to Benjamin, almost making the assumption that he has not "heard" the input the first time around. This will be particularly important when giving classroom directions and it may be a good idea to ask Ben (and other students) to repeat the entire direction in order to increase his monitoring skills.

8) Ben will need help learning to recognize the essential detail in visually presented material. Figure/ground activities, completing jigsaw puzzles, identifying what's missing in pictures, or missing letters in known words, are activities that will be helpful to this end. In addition, games that require recognition of clues such as Twenty Questions or Password or Concentration, would also be helpful. Completing crossword puzzles and "word hunt" games appropriate for Ben's age level should also be considered.

8) Ben will need time allowances to be extended for all copied and written assignments, particularly those from the blackboard. Rote exercises and drills to focus visual attention and increase motor speed would be beneficial. Ben most likely will require markers or pointers to maintain the place and position of his writing or math problems.

9) The following are some activities which may be used to improve visual-motor dexterity: completing simple paint by number pictures; using sewing cards and laces to reproduce designs in a given length of time; reproducing designs drawn on paper by using an Etch-a-sketch or the new Ideal "Doodling Board"; playing games following specific rules, e.g., jacks, pack-up-sticks, marbles, etc.; writing simple Rebus stories or completing visual tracking exercises (Michigan Visual Tracking Program; DLM Tracking Association Cards).

10)Follow-up for Ben's hyponasality by his pediatrician is recommended. It may be that environmental allergies contribute in part to Ben's auditory processing difficulties and possibly his behavior.

BACK TO LANCE

well thats it for now, thank you.!! Keep the letters a poouring!

Love,

The Bubonic Plague Himself,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

153: done-a-rama

4:5:99 10\59Nite

Well, kids. I am pleased to anounce I have finished recording my album. I still have to get some of the tracks on to the computer, and then burn the first CD and do the art work and stuff... and then there is duplication.... but other wise its done, no more recording is needed. The CD will be either 22 or 23 tracks and last i guess an hour. Weather it will still be free or not is still an issue, i am probably gonna have to save up to buy a CD burner and just make all the CDs myself as needed. I will also make tapes if youd like, for your car. A record isn't comming anytime soon, because i dont have a record press, and have no idea where to get good vinyl, and its otherwise too expensive.

it will be available as a tape probably with in a week, so if youd like the tape, just let me know and i will mail it to you. When i will have enough copies of the CD is unsure right now.

 --------------------------

email: tendonitus@giantrats.com

154: today's new releases

4;15;99 3\47Nite

Today we have two new releases. Our first new release is Lance Romañce's "Sonnets Set To Music," a 23 track album lasting just under 58 minutes. An album versatile in muscal style, touching on your basic bosssa nova, such as the opening track "Urinal, Urinal (my love is astounding), to the primus style funk song called "carolina". There are also remnants of cha cha cha, indian foilklore, pancake music, educational music, some exclusive live material, punk-folk and of corse some rock n roll, and much more. All tracks were recordrd by Lance Romañce on an 8-Track tape recorder and burned on a friend's CD Burner, making it completely home made. The album, costing five dollars is now available on compact disk, and $2 for a casstte tape, makes it a swell deal. Also in cluded with the album is a "cd booklet" as well as a comic strip.

To coinside with today's April 15th CD release, Lance Romañce has re incarnated his website. Though its pretty much the same as before, it now has its own domain. The new address is www.giantrats.com (pronounced Giant Rats).

This week's first letter is from list member Liz G. of Roman, Rulers. She asks about Lance Romañce's Mp3 availability. Sorry Liz, Mp3's are currently unavailable. I would recomend buying the album. HOT SELLING POINT: Most band's sell their records between 7 and 15 dollars, usualy around 13$. For that money, you are lucky to get 30 minutes of music, sometimes you get 45. Lance's $5 for a full hour of mnusic is a good deal. The reason bands charge so much is so they make their money back from the cost of making a CD. Lance's CDs are home made, so each one costs him around 2.50. The other 2.50 I make from each CD pays for the free coppies i send to record companies.

THE 2nd letter comes from listmember Nate D of the Saxaphone, who asks mne for a copy of the tape. I ask him a question in return: now that the CD is out, would you rather have the CD?

Also of note, i get out of school in about 3 weeks or less.

Anyways until next time, buy my CD.

Love,

No Joking,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

155: Getting Fired

4;19;99 11\50Morn

Well, as you ,ay or may not know, your dear Lance is currently working about 30 or so hours a week on the third floor of the naborhood Tower Records, located on the corner of Mass Ave. and Newbury st, just one block away from my current residence. I have never been proud of it, and was planning on leaving in about 2 weeks as it was. But check this out: I've probably been fired. Why? Well, i guess there is this thing that if you get writeen up 3 times you get in trouble. I have been at tower for maybe a month and a half and i am sure i just got my 3rd. I was 5 hours late for work this morning and the 3rd floor manager didn't look happy and he said "whats up?" and i just said my alarm fucked up and i knew i was in a lot of trouble and he said "yup. why don't you go home, we've gotten this far with out you." and so i went home. But getting fired isn't nessisarily bad!!! Sure, i'll loose money, but ill have much more free time. And damn it i'm proud. So don't be telling me "sorry youre getting fire", just be proud of me :-).

Did you know that all of you got listed in my thank you notes???? If you buy my album for $5 and open the book you will find that YOU have been thanked, as i did take the time to thank every list member.

2ndly, the 2nd album looks to be a success. I have ideas for 4 new songs! Plus one that is all ready written. I won't start working on it for a little while probably, but it could be out as early as the end of june, but probably a little later. I also plan a double CD of out takes, b-sides, alternate versions and remixes to be out some time this summer too. That would mean that I would have three albums out by the end of the summer, one of which would be a compilation.

Jon S. of Snow, Pawtucket writes:

Ben-

I would love a copy of the album. Please send it to me at the following address:

Jon Snow

Young Judaea Year Course section Gimel

PO BOX 24111

Haddasah Youth Center

Mt Scopus, jerusalem, 91240

ISRAEL

thanks-

jon

Dear Jon,

When will you be back?

Love,

Lance

2nd letter of the week= Martha P. of Tinky, Winky:

lance -

I want a tape of your album. I'll pay you $5 or something to cover the cassette and postage, but I can't pay til I get home from school (May 9 or so). my address here is:

Smith College Box 7273

98 Green St.

Northampton, MA 01063-0100

btw, have you seen that movie Happiness? It's by the same guy who directed Welcome to the Dollhouse, but it's darker. I've been trying to get to it, but time, money, and a movie theater never seem to coincide.

love, corny

Dear Martha,

You crazy goon.

Love,

Lance

You know a lot of guys shave regularly, like every day or so maybe. A lot of these guys, particularly the black haired types, have this big thick but subtle black line running down the sides of their faces. This thing annoys the hell out of me, I can't look at it because its disgusting.

Also in other news: I have decided to grow long hair again. When I started high school, EVERY one had long or at least longish hair. That was in 94, at the very end of the alt/grunge era. Well, as this period in time faded out, most people seemed to get hair cuts. Even Anthony Kiedes cut his hair. Even your dear Lance has cut his hair several times. For a short period in time, the only people who had long hair still were known as hippies. This was one reasen Lanc cut his hair, is not wanting to be called a Hippy. But time has gone on, and even all the hippies have cut their hair. Realising this, Lance has decided to go back to what he liked the best. But there is a trick to it that youll have to wait to see.

Anyways, i dunno. I guess thats enough for now so I'm gonna go now and watch the Boston marithon, which, by the way, I would have missed if i had to work. So until next time, fuck you. Keep those letters a commin and visit the web site at www.giantrats.com and have a good day.

Love,

The Essence of Blackness,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

156: The Water Song

4;25;99 7\45Nite

Well, you can always count on the water song to put out the fire song. As it turns out, i'm not fired, and i owe it all to the water song. Well, the water song had nothing to do with it but i dunno, im just still at work. That sucks cause i still have to work but is good cause i still get paid.

HEY ALL YOU OWNERS OF MY ALBUM!!!!

A mistake was made on your copy of the album!!! As wewll as the owners of the next 6 or 7. The spaces between the songs were too long, AND the level on The Crustation Song was too low, and the volume was a tiddy widdy low on I Like To Ejaculate. If you are getting the tape version, your copy will be perfect. But the biggest problem was the spaces between the songs were too long, lasting about a full second maybe. There really SHOULD be no space at all, but I couldnt avoid the smallest millasecond. "WHO CARES?" some of you are asking your selves. Well, i do. It really makes a big difference. The lack of space allows the album to have a nice flow and continuity to it. The spaces between songs make the song changes seem more abrupt and trhats just not as nice, the albumneeds to flow nice. This difference is best found between "Carolina" and "El Autobus Es Grande," where the change is often quite harsh. The lack of space makes it much much more pleasent. Another good example is between the songs "make up your own words" and 13, which the CD burner insisted on making too much space, destroying the "non-stop" medlying of the songs. The space rined the medley. Remember, its space that killed the astrunaut.

LETTERS:

The first letter is from non list member Annie J. of Trash, Duty:

Lance-

By some divine intervention or horrific mistake I received "Sonnets Set

To Music" in the mail yesterday. It cannot be a mere coincidence that it

fell into my lap on the self same day that I showed my breasts to all the

members of Lynchpin. [whoa.. this whooping cough blues thing sounds like

vomitting and it's giving me flashbacks to the last time I wretched and

it came out of my nostrils. drip, drip, drip off the tip of my norwegian

nose.] Anyways I have been inspired to do two great things. The next

time I go out I am going to wear a suit and tie and carry a rubber hose

in my pocket so I can use the urinal. ALSO I have decided that I will

patent the first duct tape tampon! The "string" will be made out of

fishing line and I will put a fish hook on the end (mostly just for

decoration in keeping with the "fish" theme) Maybe instead of hose I'll

fashion a penis out of duct tape in keeping with the duct tape theme! In

any case, I CANNOT WAIT until I get to menstruate again so's I can try

out my new tampon! I'll let you know what happens.

Annie Johansen

Dear Annie,

menstration has always fasinated me.

Love,

Lance

the 2nd letter is from Luiziana W.

Luiziana asked me noty to print her letter

Dear Luiziana,

Thats awsome! I'm proud of you!

Love,

Lance

In the mean time, I haave a week and half left of school then im done for good. I will be back in providence by the eve of my 8th THE LATEST. I will also be playing a conncert soon at Moses Brown, so some of you might like to attend. This summer, I plan being more preductive. I will start writing and thinking more regularly, and that should ultimately lead to a more intresting list. I have also submitted my CD to the good folks at Woodstock 99, and hope to play the festival this summer. If this happens, you are all invited to join my band, which would most likely gain you free admission to the festival, not to mention you would be performing at woodstock, not to mention youd be performing with me. I have also submitted my record to 88.9 fm in Los Angeles and Bong Load record. Tomorrow i send out more CDs, which will be going out to Shmmmy Disc Records, Matador Records, Venus Records, Mammoth Records, 104.1 FM Boston, and 95.5 FM Providence, and 90.3 FM Kingston. The 95.5 could possably land me on the bill of one of their free summer concerts, and we all know they are desperate for bands (how many times did gruvus malt play last summer?), and WRIU might likely put me on Space Jam, a live concert show which recently hosted listmember Dave N's band: Lynchpin. Though the idea of getting picked up and doing concerts is all hopes and dreams at the moment, its always worth a shot. I am aslo sending my record off to www.bandthings.com so that those of you who have credit cards can purchase them online. You may also order my CD from me with cash, check or money order. If you would like to do this, send $5 for each CD, or $3 for each auto-mobille ready cassette to:

Ben Garber

98 Elton st.

Providence, RI 02906

And now on to more boaring filler:

Your dear Lance has gone to two concerts in the past several weeks: JS Bach and MS Beethoven. Well, what i ment to say was Marilyn Manson and the Boston Music Awards. Marilyn Manson, was amusing, but was not as good as the contraversey makes him out to be. In fact, hes not much different from your average 80s metal band. But i did enjoy it. Nashville Pussy opened for them and they werent bad either. On a brigheter note, I attended the Boston Music Awards, right here in boston. It was horrable and not funny. Some times disapointing. Local heros The Royal Crowns were nominated 2 or 3 times but never once got an award. However, to my delight, other local heros Combustable Edison did win an award. However, they never went up to recieve it. In the end, the show was disappointing.

Anyways until next time, jumanji!

Love,

The Big Palpua,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

157: Once Again Its On!!!!!

4:27:99 12\49Morn

Remember back in nineteen naughty III and hip hop hoporay were rippin up the air waves? "Put me on a planet, damn it, where all the girls look like Janet" Well, 5 years later, another Naughty By Nature record has arriveds. Working at tower records, on my way out tonight at midnight, i notice a release partry. All the new releases for April, 27 1999 would be available at exactly midnight. There were new releases by robert cray, the cranbarries, ben folds five, tom waites..... the cranbarries are ok, but man naughty by nature!!! I asked them if it was on vinyl and plop, there it was. And with my employee discount, only $5, the same price as my record. I have never been to a record release party before, and i probably never will again. So i am now one of the first people in the country to hear the Nineteen Naughty Nine. And, let me tell you its great!!!

Britney Spears, Lauen Hill, Nas..... all the chart toppers.... They are all gonna be displaced by Naughty. Well, i dunno if Nas weill, but Naughty will definately be up there. It will definately be considered one of the best album of the year twards the end of the year when all the critics favorites lists are released. All hail naughty by nature!

Love,

the most hip hopinest guy this side of sugar hill,

MC Hawkeye

 --------------------------

158: I Hate Your List

4:28:99 2\38Nite

Hey kids. I have a concert commin up on friday May 7th, and i hope that it should be offensive. Its at moses brown school on lloyd ave. in providece on on the friday after this one and im not sure what time, but ill let you know. Some of the people im playing with are students at the school and are afraid they will get in trouble if im offensive. Well, we'll see. But no matter, come and see me. CDs and tapes should be available, and so justr come see me, dudes!!!! Its the first gig of the summer!

Also, a new release has been released by me, a boot leg, filled with out takes, unreleased versions and remixes of songs rom Sonnets. Its only available on tape and is free.

Happy belated birthdays to Casey A. and Marc O. who both turned 19 about a week ago, and to Lani R. who turns 28 today.

Thats all. Until next time, come to my concert.

Love,

a dead man trapped in a living man's body,

Lance Romañce

 --------------------------

159: Dig That Pop

5;1;99 2\54Morn

Through out the ages, people dig Popular Music. Be it Britney Spears, Pearl Jam, Frank Sinatra, or Beethoven, all had the catchy melodies that it took to be a popular music sensation. When you think of the late 1960's, you generally think of music thats not so poppy. But the fact is that people still loved it. In fact, the number one song of 1969 was not by Jimi Hendrix, The Who, or even the Beatles. No, the number one song of 1969 was by The Archies. Thats right, the comic strip. What song did they sing? The ever so poppy "Sugar, Sugar." Man, thats a great song.

Last week i wished happy birthdays to a couple of people, one of them being Casey A. Whooops!!! I ment E. Alex R. Sorry, Casey!

My latest release of unreleased tracks has been unreleased do to lack of being a good lissen. It will wait till i have more unreleased material that is intresting. Only one copy was ever distributed.

Letters this week from, firstly, Ice, Burg native Pete M, listmember:

oyez. i almost forgot!!! henry dunlevy (also known as crazy henry)

is supposedly coming out with a record soon! that is what he told me.

but then again, he once told you that you were the drummer from

soundgarden. oh well. look for him on http://www.cca.org .

bye again!!!!!!!!!!!!

Dear Pete,

I now drum for pearl jam.

Love,

Lance

Ive gotten a bunch of other letters this week but they were all album requests, and there for useless. I dunno what ill do with them, but ill think of something.

Here is a new song i wrote. It hasnt been recorded. What do yall think? Its called "The Salad Song"

the salad song

8:15 pmish

4-29-99

i like pizza

its chease and pizza sauce

pizza is fantastic

pizza is the boss

i like milk shakes

they are big and tall

they come in different flavers

they taste better than my balls

i like french frise

i like that salt taste

when i am hungry

i stick french fries in my face

i like butter scotches

they are small and good

i would eat a billion of them

but only if i could

i like french toast

with syrup and butter

its not really french

when i finish one i have a nother

i like chease burgers

they have grease running down

they are so goo tasting

that they own the town

i like cereal

there are many different kinds

but the kind with marsh mellows

are the kind that blow my mind

i like licorice

i like both black and red

if it werent for licorice

id probably be dead

i like artichokes

the only vegatble that i like

their green leaves and heart

dipped in melted butter is just right

but i hate salad

it tastes like crap

yes i hate every kind of salad

easting some makes me mad

i hate sald

yes i hate sald

i hate salad

yes i hate salad

-----------------------------------

Thats that song.

Next item in this mailing, Lance gets political: my views on the combuline high school masacre of last tuesday or so. Something you should read and discuss with your seniter. You all know i strongly support contraversial figures, but here is some reasonable testimony:

The events that took place at Combuline High School were undoubtedly tragic and shows how stupid some people can be. But in the wake of the shooting, the music industry, and particularly taken the blame, particularly Marilyn Manson, who some have even called a murderer. It seems silly to blame Marilyn Manson for this, and completely ignore the fact that the two kids involved with the shooting were OBSESSED with Adolf Hitler, who was not only a murderer, but a mass murderer. Adolf Hitler killed a lot of people, then killed himself, avoiding punishment. The gunmen in the Cumbuline shooting killed a lot of people, then killed them selves, avoiding punishment. Doesn't that sound similar???? The two gun men reportedly gave each other Nazi salutes and said "hail Hitler" quite frequently. They were Adolf Hitler copy cats, that's plain and obvious. Why does the media seem to miss this??? They weren't copying Marilyn Manson, they just listened to him. Adolf Hitler was the "bad influence" in this case, someone they most likely learned about in school.

Further more, more than any influence, was the kids own free will. The kids didn't have to do what they did, they weren't forced to, they chose to. They have the same free will that you and me have, you and me both could have done the same thing, but we both CHOSE not to. This means that, more than any one else, the KIDS are to blame. Stop trying to look for excuses and other people to blame, the kids committed the crime, its their fault. The media insists that it was Marilyn Manson's fault, but it wasn't, it was the kids fault. They did the whole thing themselves. How hard is that to see???? The fact that people have failed to see these things, and insted point blame almost soley at the music they lissened to, just goes to show how stupid people are.

if any amendment is to be challenged because of the this incident, it should be the sixth, not the first. Gun control seems like a much more reasonable, less harmful step than music control.

"People are trying comes in to sort out what happened and to deal with their losses. It's not a great atmosphere to be out playing rock & roll shows, for us or the fans. The media has unfairly scapegoated the music industry and so-called Goth kids and has speculated -- with no basis in truth -- that artists like myself are in some way to blame. replies to the This tragedy was a product of ignorance, hatred, and an access to guns. I hope the media's irresponsible finger-pointing doesn't create more discrimination against kids who look different." -Maralin Manson

Well, thats it. Remember, support contriversial figures because they ultimately help pave the way to more freedom. I invite you to share your views and argue with me. But, until next time, throw ya gunz in da air!

Love,

the fresh prince of bel-air,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

160: Schools Out Forever

5;9;99 10\25Nite

Hey kids. I am for ever done with school and have started on the

road called life. No more school getting in the way of things, no more

room mates being asigned to me..... it will be great. This past

simester was a lucky cause i got one room mate who was pretty cool. The

other one.... i have a prized picture hanging on my wall of me and Dick

Dale along side a personal autograph. Its one of my favorite things, and

i think my other room mate, David, stole it. Where does he live??? Im

gonna kick him. I think he also stole my duffle bag, which made it

rather hard to bring my clothes home, as well as a couple magazines,

which i dont care about, and a 60 dollar towar records gift

cirtifficate... grrr!! that dirty thief. On the other hand, i have no

proof. These things are all missing, quite mysteriously, and i am just

blaming him. Though its possable he did steal, i cant call him a thief

cause that would be dogmatic. I'm sorry Dave. But the bright news is

I'm done with school.

I'd like to take a moment now to welcome new listmember Jake S. Jake has

epilepsy so dont send him any shocking email.

Some of you were at my cigity concert the other night, others werent. I

played drums and vocals as list members Nate, Dick, carl, and non list

member Geo backed me up. Against my better jugdement, we opened with a

threatining version of "Parents Just Don't Understand." by DJ Jazzy Jeff

And The Fresh Prince. That went ok. Then we tried to play my origional

composition, "El Autobus Es Grande," but i forgot the words. We tried it

twice. A TV was given to one lucky audience member. Then Dick and Carl,

against my better judgement, sand a song called "Matt Rufo". Next was an

audience request, we played Ice Ice Baby not my version) mixed with "Kung

Fu Fighting", which some one yelled out so i made it up. and that was

that. A lot of people liked it, so they sauy,l but i was dissapointed.

check this out -> i guess the show went ok cause it resulted in three

more gigs!!! I will be playing a checkers pizza here in providence at

some point, some body hired me to play a sirprise birthday for somebody

else, and some other kids want me to play base ball with them. So im

down with that. After giving away 2 promos, I also sold 5 CDs!! THats

great!! Unfortunately, that only leaves me with 3 more CDs left, which

will likely be gone by tomarrow, meaning YOU can't have a CD if you don't

all ready have one. Well, not right now at least. I need to make more,

but have no where to make them. I would like to get them professionally

reproduced, and i would likely get 2000 made because thats the best deal:

2000 CDs for $2000. Getting less is not cheap enough for it to be worth

it, and also not enough. But i do not have $2000!!! rats. So, if you

would like to donate some money, i will give you some free autographed

CDs to you and some of your friends.

I'd also like to send a shot out this evening to list member and creamery

waitress Vikki M. I went to the creamery today tof ind vikki have a

distressing day, from the second she arrived, so hopefully this shot out

will help her unwind. Maybe shes not distressed and i am wrong, but she

seemed it. So sorry if you arent distressed, so i hope you are

distressed. You know, a good questioon about working is would you rather

work in a place where you dont do shit or in a place where you have to do

alot??? A lot of people wol;d rather not do shit, but let me tell you,

you get bored out of you fucking ass!!! I am not good at the jobs where

you don't do shit. I have had 3 and i got fired from all of them.

Sorry, i got side tracked. Anyways, if you are at the Creamery on Angel

st. and Vikki is your waitress, make your own food, cause vikki isnt your

personal maid. It aint cool to stress her out just for the hell of it,

get your own menus, you know where they are.

Anyways, thats it for now. Until next time, fuck you.

Love,

Me Tender,

Lance Romance 

 --------------------------

161: Devil Went Down To Georgia

5;13;99 1\04Morn

And he is welcome!!! Whats goin on mo fos!!! Whats up??? I am watching Craig Kilborne. I cant sleep. You know what some one said to me recently??? I am the Big Labowski. My superviser when i worked at tower records told me i was the dude from big labowski, only i was more laid back and did even less. Im down with that. I liked that movie. Whatchall think of that?

I have been looking for jobs. I have applied to Jeff's Sandwiches on Thayer st, but i decided i dont want to work there so i skipped my interview. Insted, i would like to work at store 24. I might also try the Cable Car Cinema. Ironicly, it is at the cable car that I saw the big labowski. I am also thinking about Stereo Discount Center. I could sell stereos.

Girls love my record. Girls adore it. A lot of guys buy my record for girls. Girls dont like to buy my record. But check this out. So far 3 people hae gotten coppies for them selves, and an extra copy fopr their girl friend. I find this intresting. I am replacing the ever classic gift of flowers.

Ugh. This list sucks. Well, lets see. What a can i ah do.... how about a letter. this one is from Vikki H. of T-Boz, Lefteye:

thanks ben for consoling me on my distressing day

working at newport creamery is none too bad, except the customers can be

really rude. as for the thing about working and doing nothing as opposed to

working hard, i work hard at the creamery but the time passes really

quickly, so it is better than doing nothing, at do nothing jobs i get bored

but if any of you list members come into the cremery please dont be mean to

vikki, me, i am doing my best, and we all make mistakes, thanks

Dear Vikki,

Fuck you. Go back to england.

Love,

Lance

os. just kidding. lets go to block island.

the 2nd letter is from Mike B. of Deer, Hunter:

ben,

this is mike baker from lafayette, louisi-ohmygodit'sfuckingboringhere-ana.

anyway, i was writing to tell you and everyone on your list that it is so

fucking boring here (as i mentioned above) that i will be taking a little

vacation back home in good ole provi-ohmygoditsfuckingboringhereTOO-dence.

it will be in late june, i will be expecting a party and everyone can email

me at spdrcr5@hotmail.com. even if you email me stupid stuff, i dont care, i

am homesick and need to laugh. ok? by the way, my left big toe is bigger

than my right.

love and apple cobbler condoms,

mike baker

Dear Mike,

check it out now, the funk soul brother. right about now.

Love,

Lance

I have more than a year ahead of me.

Love,

Mr. Erection,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

162: Spread You Ass And Fly

5;17;99 11\07Nite

hey dudes. I would like to denounce my self as a solo artist, as i am now a duo. Though we aren't a dynamic duo, the other member of my duo is a dynamic microphone. A Shure 55SH Series II elvis sort of microphone, who i have named Titsy. Titsy is to me what Lucielle is to B.B. King, only Titsy is made of chrome. On play bills, you will always see both our names, we will be listed as Lance Romañce and Titsy. However, i will often be backed by a band, who wil most comenly be referred to as fEDERAL rOOsTerS, so the bill will actualy read Lance Romañce and Titsy featuring fEDERAL rOOsTerS.

One such bill will be in less than two weeks. On Memorial Day, which is next Monday, May 31st (not today), me and Titsy will be playing a cook out at a barn!! there will be hamburgers, girls and hay. There will also be non-burgered cows, as well as 4 or 5 other bands. Here are some of the other bands:

Melvin and the Shitpunks

King Sooper

Splank

featuring pending:

No means Yes

Lynchpin (dave, gimmie a call so you can get booked)

This event is sponserd by list member Derik Y. He will give me directions for the next mailing, but it is in Little Compton (we stay the hell out of little long beach). But the event will start some time around noon i guess, but you can get there late.

My backing band, the federal roosters, have been undecided for this event as of now. If you would like to join the federal roosters to play this event, please let me know. If you can play an instrument, sing, stand, sit, dance, or take off your clothes, i invite you to join the federal roosters and do something on stage with us.

Still not intrested in coming???? Well, did i mention this country time jambory is going to be free??? You get to eat hamburgers, lissen to bands play, sit on some hey, eat cows, pet cows and hasve food and yopu dont have to pay a dime. isnt that great?? If you can, or would even like to bring some food, please do. Bring some hamburgers of your own or some water melon or some chicken parmisagn, and that would just make it nicer. You don't have to, cause its free, but that would just be considered "polite." But again, we'd rather you not bring any thing and show up than bring something and stay home.

Check this out. At every show of mine, we give a way prises. Normally just one prize. But they are always good prize. For instance, our show last friday at moses brown, we gave a way a TV. We might be giving away another tv!! or maube a walkman or a transformers comic book. The prizes have not yet been chosen. But, because this is a special jamboree show, we will be giving away extra prizes, not just one.

So if youd like to come, come!! If yoiu want to go with me let me know. But come along and have a great memorial day. you can bring some friends too i guess. And its all thanks too listmember Derik Y. So thank Derik Y. We hope to see you there!!

Love,

the lyle lovit of christmas,

Lance Romañce and Titsy 

 --------------------------

163: Two Year Anniversery

5;25;99 12\07Morn

Hey guys!!! Two yeaars of this mailing list!!! Not yet though, still a few more days. I guess its on Wednesday, on the 26th. Here is the very first list, reprinted:

>5-26-97

>Subject: HI ALL

>---------------------------------

>Hi all. i'm glad you have all joinned my list, there are

>of corse many more on the way, as most people have not recieved the add

>yet. But in the mean time, i would like to join each and every one of you.

>

>The federal roosters are back together! we will be recording an album in

>june, and it will hopefully be pressed into vinal, and we are going to

>hopefully get gigs at The Living Room and AS220. I will let you all know

>of when they are. We might even have a good connection with Aerosmith's

>club, MaMa Kin, in boston. so i hope you can all come see us there, thatll

>be a good show.

>Also look for the China Republics in your town. The china republics are a

>Federal Roosters tribute band. We should be touring by next summer i hope,

>and hit clubs in Chicago, Pa, Ca, Canada and NYC, and of corse several

>others. We will try to make appearences through the year too.

>

>Thanks for joing the list. I'm Chevy Chase and your not.

>Love,

>Ben

>

>

>gghdihh hsh ge eh hshh g sgeee dhhe dhsjdd sgehey tdjshdgf shsgegeg

>djgdggdgdgd ghsdghjbdbdghhdyey hello sir, how are you? i'm fine thank you.

>and your self? nothings really wrong, exceptr for the stab wound in my

>testicle. YUCK!! that must hurt. You bet it hurts, i can barely walk. then

>howd you get here? i ran. Oh. Ya, it doesn't hurt as much when i run. Just

>walking hu8rts. That seems odd, i'd thingk it'd work just the oppisite

>way. You never know with these things, always something different. You

>know it! don't I though? yeah, sure do. SO hows your wife? shes ok. Hows

>yours. SHes kind of sick, been throwing up a lot. Oh, sorry to here it.

>Don't be sorry, i'm the one who put poison in her chicken. Oh well. there

>might be a little check box that says

Ah, L'Memories......

I also present you with a brand new edition of the real world:

DMcpher960: hi 14/m wanna talk?

SarahBr629: yeah!

DMcpher960: hi how r u

SarahBr629: I'm ok, a bit horney, you?

DMcpher960: really

DMcpher960: how old r u

SarahBr629: 13

SarahBr629: how old are you?

DMcpher960: 14

SarahBr629: where do you live?

DMcpher960: mich u/

SarahBr629: RI

SarahBr629: i will be in mich in like 2 weeks

DMcpher960: really why?

SarahBr629: to visit my boy friend

DMcpher960: oh

SarahBr629: yeah

DMcpher960: have u ever had sex before?

SarahBr629: hes got a big cock

SarahBr629: no

SarahBr629: but i really want to

DMcpher960: me either how do u know he has a big one

SarahBr629: cause ive sucked it, duh!!!!

DMcpher960: oh

SarahBr629: have you ever sucked a cock?

DMcpher960: how come u didnt go all the way

SarahBr629: cause it was my peroiod

DMcpher960: oh

SarahBr629: have you ever sucked a cock?

DMcpher960: uh no

SarahBr629: would you like to?

DMcpher960: no im a guy

SarahBr629: oih. your afraid???

SarahBr629: If your a real man, you shouldnt be afraid of anything

SarahBr629: unles your a pussy

SarahBr629: hello?

SarahBr629: hello pussy face?

SarahBr629: fine, i wont be sucking your cock when I'm in michigan then

SarahBr629: since you obviously dont have one

THIS WEEK IN THE NEWS

NEW LIST MEMBER JOINS LANCE ROMAÑCE MAILING LIST

Early on Friday afternoon, a man by the name of Steve R. signed up for the Lance Romañce Mailing List. Who he is is unknown.

MESSAGE BOARDS FIXED

There were some troubles with the message boards on my web sight, which still resides at www.giantrats.com and those problems have been fixed, and the message boards now work, so go have fun posting dirty messages. Unfortunately, all previous messages have been removed, so new conversations need to be started.

LANCE ROMAÑCE TO START RECORDING NEXT ALBUM ON TUESDAY

Not even 2 months after the release of his first album, Lance Romance claims to begin recording his second album on tuesday, May 25th. He claims to have more than 30 songs written for this album, and will be writing more too. If all goes well, the new album, which is yet to be titled, should be available sometime in late augest. When asked about the recent shortages of his current album, "Sonnets Set To Music," Lance insisted he is working on the problem and HOPES to have more available by the upcoming weekend.

Here are the lyrics to one of his new songs, which will likely end up on the next album. It is called "Disneyland Of My Heart".

you make space

mountain look gay

you make tomarrow land

look like today

you make the matterhorn

crumble to the ground

you make a small world

look like a small town

you are the disneyland of my heart

your the disneyland of my heart

you make a flying dumbo

you would fly even higher

if you were a disney buck

i would be the buyer

you are the tea cups

swirling around my heart

if you were mr. toad's wild ride

i would be one of the carts

you are the disneyland of my heart

your the disneyland of my heart

you keep the main street light parade

from going dark

if you were 20,000 leages under the sea

i would be a shark

you make 360° Circlevision

seem square

you make the pirates of the carrabian

look like the country bears

you are the disneyland of my heart

your the disneyland of my heart

you make big thunder mountain

seem like the morning dew

if you were in the hall of presidents

i would vote for you

you make the Mark Twain Steam Boat

look like tom clancy

you make the the swiss family tree house

seem kind of antsy (carpenter ants!)

you are the disneyland of my heart

your the disneyland of my heart

And i think thats it for today. Anyways, thank you for celebrating my aniversery with me. Until next time, so long!!!

Love,

The Manic Mechanic,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

164: I Have A Concert Monday (Come See Me)

5;28;99 3\49Morn

Yo, all!!!! First off, here is info on my concert which i am playing this monday, on memorial day. THis will also serve as this week's episode of "The Real World":

HippoBreth (10\39Nite): does the instructions ready yet?

Specwar100 (10\41Nite): well whats the highway out of providence toward fall river...195 east right?

HippoBreth (10\41Nite): do i llook like i know?

Specwar100 (10\41Nite): you take that and in fall river get onto route 24 south

HippoBreth (10\42Nite): done

HippoBreth (10\42Nite): will be many adults?

Specwar100 (10\42Nite): keep going until you get to the last exit for tiverton right before the bridge

Specwar100 (10\43Nite): go left and down main road toward little compton for like 10 minutes and you'll come to a light at the intersection where gray's ice cream is

Specwar100 (10\44Nite): keep going straight another 5 minutes or less until on the left you see peckhams greenhouse where you take a left down peckham road

Specwar100 (10\45Nite): continue down hill a couple miles and as you start to go uphill again on the left is Burchard ave ...my street

Specwar100 (10\45Nite): go half mile down and on your right number 48 theres horses and a black mailbox and i'll have some kind of sign or something

Specwar100 (10\46Nite): got it?

HippoBreth (10\47Nite): whats the address

Specwar100 (10\47Nite): there'll be adults but not too many

Specwar100 (10\52Nite): 48 burchard ave

Specwar100 (10\52Nite): if you get lost the phone number is 635-2505 and i should be around

HippoBreth (10\54Nite): awsome

Specwar100 (10\57Nite): so you'll be there

Specwar100 (10\57Nite): around 12:00

If you have any questions, email derik at specwar100@aol.com or call him, his phone number is in that real world up there some where.

So i hope to see you all there!!!! Particularly if you play the drums!!! Check this out: My drummer has to go to a funeral!!! Leave it to death to ruin memorial day. Well, any how, my drummer suddenly can't make it so if you play the drums, let me know cause i need you. You don't need to practice or know any of the songs, just play along. If you are free on monday, you are hired. Maybe you don't really play the drums, well thats ok. It doesnt matter if your a terrable drummer, I wont laugh at you, unless you make a joke. But just come to the gig and play the drums, ok??? You will NOT need to bring a drum set, there will be one at the show.

I have started recording songs for my 2nd album, which may or may not be called "To Hell," and have recorded 3 songs, 2 of which are considered album material. The album ready songs are "Disneyland Of My Heart," who's lyrics you read in the last issue, and "The Kung-Fu Song", which you can hear in MP3. Download it from http://www.giantrats.com/kung-fu.mp3 and let me know what you think.

Thats all i wanted to tell you, so see ya on monday!! Thank you!!

Love,

Mr. Isreal,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

165: i want to PARTY on your pussy

6;2;99 2\36Morn

Whats up, mutha fuckas!!! I had a great weekend. But let me begin by announcing a party. This friday, mutha fuckas, we be havin a big ol' ghetto ass party at the scituate resavoire, in the woods, by the water. It will be goin on probably from about 4 tile when ever and there will be swimming, naked if youd like, and you can sleep at the resavoire, or maybe some one's house. But sleep at the resavoire insted. Its at the scituate resavoire, in scituate. so bring some extra people too. This friday.

Here is a list of things you may want to bring to this party:

food

drinks

inflatable rafts

pool toys

a big ol' ghetto radio

grill

girls

camera (click click)

friends

enemies

bait

tackle

bassomatic

bbq sauce

hot mdogs

hamburgers

buns

knives

flash lights

batteries

things NOT to bring:

cops

parents

teachers

dave mathews

bathing suits

hell, bring a bathing suit just in case. a sweat shirt is recomended.

We went to the resavoire last friday to swim and chill and it was fun. It was me and carl and louise and kirson and jaime and katie and that red head girl witha funny name.

Also, the Red Hot Chili Peppers appear to be good again. I had the honer of seeing them Sunday and they were pretty good!! They have the same guitarist as they did on Blood Sugar Sex Magic and Mothers Milk. I got really in to the ppepers in 94, and when One Hot Minute came out, i got it the very day it came out, i was very excited. I got home, i puted on, and i hated it, I hated everything but Pea. It was a shame to see one of my favorite bands turn so shity in just 4 years. Well, that guitarist left, they got the old one back, and they played here sunday, and they did not play ANY songs from one hot minutes. Not even one!!! They didn't even play many songs from the new album. They played a few though, and they sounded pretty good. In the record industry, Tuesday is new release day, and next tuesday, one of the new releases will be the new chili peppers album and i will be getting it the very day it comes out. I'm excitd. woo hoo. yippy. yay.

Well, most of you failed to come to my concert yesterday. It was at list member Derik Y's house in Little Compton, and Derik Played Bass, as me and Dick played guitar and some kid played rums. There was a pile of hey where a mosh pit started and i dropped my hamurger in it. There was also a slip and slide and some hot girls, then we took some of the girls for a ride. We played Carolina, Kung-Fu Fighting, 20 Flight Rock (cover), Stand By Me (cover), The Crustation Song, Urinal Urinal and maybe one more, but i forget, we ran out of time. But there were other bands there too and they were pretty good. The next gig hasnt been set yet, but come when ever it is, ok??? Until then come to the party friday.

LANCE'S REPORT ON THE 1990s: How It Started, What It Became, And How It Will End

The early 90s were a time of heavy cigarette smoking, crazy hair, rebellious fassion, and a surgence of musical wealth, as popular culture hit one of its most intresting times. The early 90s were officialy kicked off with the release of Nirvana's "Nevermind," which introduced thw world to a few relatively unknown genres music, which mainly consisted of grunge, alternative, and what I refer to as "bassist music", which is perhaps the most lost. Nirvana, Pearl Jam, Soundgarden became the leaders of grunge, alternative was lead by bands such as Gin Blossoms, 10000 Maniacs and Blind Mellon, and Bassist Music by Red Hot Chili Peppers, Primus, Rage Against The Machine and the Beastie Boys. But was just the rock music!!! Top 40 had its own thing gowing. Another Bad Creation, Color Me Badd, MC Brains, TLC, Kriss Kross.... top 40 radio was filled with great pop tunes. The east coast was pumping out rap hits from Black Sheep and House Of Pain, while the west coat made gangsta rap the thing, with Dr. Dre and Snoop Doggy Dogg. And everything was cross over too, all the white kids were bouncin to Dr. Dre while Dr. Dre was blasting Nirvana on his home stereo, music was more unified than it had been in almost 25 years. However, it wouldn't last forever. When culture hero Kurt Cobain was found dead, things slowly started to decline. But the decline was sped up the more corperate america cought on, Woodstock 99 marked the end of the era. Things then turned into the bland boaring white cap ruled popular culture, where classic rock replaced modern rock, and the only modern bands that were popular sucked, only being popular because there was nothing else to lissen to.

With the decade coming to an end, the alt.grunge culture that ruled the first few years have been forgotten. Every one cut their hair and took off their plaid, and threw out their chucks, in exchange for fleases, sports utility viacles, white collage hats and a cup of starbuks coffee for the cup holder, making one of the most bland and boaring eras of american history. Everyone looked the same, music wasn't doing anything..... On top of that, all the bands have dissapeared, and the music industry has broken down. We all know what happened to nirvana, as did happen to the Gin Blossom's hit song wrighter, gin blossom front man ODed, Soundgarden Broke up, Red Hot Chili Peppers got a bad guitarist and turned shitty.... The early 90s ended the same way the late 60s did: dead leaders, break ups and woodstock. Geffen Records, an early 90s leader in the record industry recently went out of buisness, and another one, SubPop, is almost at the bottom. It seemed the 1990s would end on a sad note, blandly and boringly.

But hark, what made 90s will now make one last mark before it becomes just a memory. Corperate America has stopped paying attention, so its good timing. But check this out. On the top 40 side, we have TLC. TLC is now huge, and is largely written and produced by Dallas Austin, who was a member of, and one of the two driving forces behind Another Bad Creation, the other driving force being Michael Bivens. Michael Bivens was also in Bel Biv Davoe, who, by contractual obligation, have to make another album. Snoop Doggy Dogg is trying to go back to the G-Funk he did back in the early 90s, Dr Dre is as well, and Naughty by nature is back too. The Red Hot Chili Peppers have returned to their early 90s sound, as have the Spin Doctors. 10,000 maniacs just released their new album. Rage Against The Machine, Primus, Stone Temple Pilots... they all are finishing up new albums for the summer. Though Soundgarden is no more, frontman Chris Cornell's solo album is on its way, and the remainng members of Nirvana are assembling a box set which will include a lot of unreleased material, as is Alice In Chains. The early 90sseemed to end all at once, and it seems that they will reamurge the same way.

This small reamurgance will not be long, however. It will likely appeal be intresting more to the 20 somethings, who were teens at the time, and today's teen generation probably won't be paying much attention to it. The Rolling Stones have had several releases since their era ended, but fail to be considered modern rock. Same with Bruce Springsteen, even though he is more popular today than Korn. This is how all these bands will likely be regaurded. This leaves the early 90s bands in a tough postition, because the Genres of music that these bands play do not fit as well on modern rock radio as they did 5 years ago. The releases become insignificant and only mark a passing in time. 

 --------------------------

166: Some Magic Johnson

6;6;99 12\49Morn

Hey fukcas. What the fuck. We had that party on friday and we didnt get there till late and we were so deep in the woods, so if you issed us, sorry about that. We swam out to some island and i drowned, so I am writing you from the grave. No but seriously folks, i learned that I really can't swim. Every time i tried i stopped breathing, and so if i had to swim a whole mile i would have drowned, maybe even a half a mile. It is funny cause i must have taken 12 years of swimming lessons. I dunno. So who cares.

THE FIRST CD IS AVAILABLE AGAIN

I ran out for a while, but I have more again, and the supply is, more or less, unlimited. If you would like one, find me and give me $5 and i will give you a CD (i will always have a few with me) or send $5 to:

Ben Garber

98 Elton st.

Providence, RI 02906

and let me know your address and i will send you one. If you want more than one, get one, and if your friends want some then get some for them or make them get it for their damn selves. Either way, just give me money.

Today we were on the high way, we saw a car that was on fire, coming right from the engine, and there was all this white colored smoke that was really bad. Then there was a man trying to put it out, covering his eyes as he tried to pour water on the fire. Now, this was a stupid thing to do. When a car catches on fire, water only worsens it. But people make mistakes all the time. People can't be expected to know what to do in every situation, and, what may seem like common knowlege to you and me, some one else might not know so well. Well, I know that someday, you will be in a siutuation where you don't know what to do, so I am gonna try to be of some help. I have here a list of common scinarios that people often do the wrong thing in, or just plain old don't have any idea how to react, and will tell you the best way to react. Now, if you think this is just some joke piece i'm doing, you are wrong. I madde this list with experts and these are how you should react, and not reacting the right way could possably result in tragedy. I talked to experts to find the best way to avoid tragedy, so remember this handy little thing i am making, and be safe, courtosey of the Lance Romañce Mailing List.

Scinerio: You get into a car accident and your leggs are stuck in the car and one of your arms fell of and your hair is on fire and you are sitting on the horn so the horn won't go off and you can't get out of the car.

What To Do: Try not to move too much, as this could only make it worse. If you try to roll over, you might scratch your self on broken glass or something, or get in a position that is harder to rescue you from. You need to get somebody to call 911, and in these days of car phones, some one probably will and paramedics will be there shortly. In the mean time, try to stay out of the way of passing traffic.

Scinario:

You are on an elevater and the cable breaks and you go hurdling twards your death.

What To Do: Jump up and down. If you are lucky, you will be in the air when the elevator hits the bottom, and so you wont feel the strong impact. This could save your legs, and possably your life.

Scinario: You are walking down the street when you see a baby stroller, which DOES have a baby in it, rollining into busy fast moving traffic. If the stroller is not stopped, the baby in side will surely die.

What To Do: Let it go, it is just a baby. By trying to save it, you are risking your own life, and might not even save the baby. By letting it go, you ensure that only one life is lost and not two. Besides, a baby is too young to have any idea what is going on, so it won't even know.

Scinario: You are at school and some kids that no one likes come in with bombs and start shooting everybody. You are a popular kid and have made fun of them, and are at high risk of getting shot.

What To Do: Join in and do what they are doing. Chances are, they will gain respect for you and not kill you. You can then claim it was self defense.

And this week we mark the return of the LETTERS section with a beutiful letter from listmember Loise E. of Shutup, Stupid:

What's up Ben? Hey I was wondering, you said you found a cure for my leprocy, and I forgot what you said the answer was? and it's picking up again so I need to know what it is so I cna get this problem under control! Anyway, time to go tak my English exam, but I always see you around! see you later!

Love,

Louise

Dear Louis,

Penisilan.

Love,

Lance

Listmember Lani R. of Transilvania writes:

<<

things NOT to bring:

cops

parents

teachers

dave mathews

bathing suits >>

I am highly insulted ben- no teachers! thats not nice...

Lani

Dear Lani,

If you would choose another profession, you would be very welcome. Thats just the way it works.

Love,

Lance

Will the letters section stay again??? Thats up to YOU to decide. Write in!!! Thanks, assholes.

Anyways, untill next time, I'm trying to get a prom date. See you later, mother caterer.

Love,

What Blasphamy is all about,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

167: Leaving Elton Street, I Am

6;27;99 4\05Morn

HELLO

Hello, good nabors. By night I am an insomniac, but by day I am narcoleptic. It is now 3.23 am and, as usual, i cant sleep damn sleep. But all day tomarrow, I will be falling asleep, or i will fall asleep at 10 am.

WELCOME

I would like to take a moment now to welcome listmember Jon S. back to the states, and welcome a new list member, some guy named Adam. Welcome aboard.

LEAVING TOWN

Ah, so now I announce that I am moving soon, leaving this coast for another. I have tickets to see Britney Spears in Boston in September. After seeing Britney Spears, I will promptly head out west for a visit that will last months, likely years, maybe for ever. In the mean time are July and Augest. I will be spending about half of July in new york while augest is just gonna be more time to chill and finish up my 2nd record. which is about a quarter of the way done.

OJ SIMPSON: THE LANCE ROMAÑCE INTERVIEW

Well, I bet one question on all your minds is "What's OJ Simpson up to these days?" Well, I have had the honer of doing an interview with OJ Simpson rcently, so I now present to you, in

full, the interview I did with OJ Simpson

Lance Romañce: What was it like working with Leslie Nielson on the Naked Gun series?

OJ Simpson: It was a lot of fun. Leslie is a good guy. When we started doing the Naked Gun, I was kind of nervous; I would frequently stutter, shake, and forget my lines. Leslie was very supportive and helpped me over come my camera fright. He took time out of his schedual to help coach me, and by doing so he imediately became a mentor to me, as well as a life long friend.

LR: That answer makes you sound like a girl.

OJ: Takes one to know one.

LR: What are you up to these days?

OJ: I have been very busy. I am now working for NBC, I am one of the writers for Fraisure. I am also trying to take care of the kids, which is hard because I'm a single dad now, you know. Leslie Nielsonm has been helping me out a lot with them, he takes care of them a lot, hes kind of become their 2nd father. But every time i get a spare moment, I try to spend it with the kids. If i don't spend it with the kids, I try to spend it playing golf, which I really like.

LR: I'll bet.

OJ: Yeah.

LR: I have herd a rumor that a 4th Naked Gun is in the works. Is there any truth to this rumor?

OJ: Not at all.

LR: Do you have any plans to bring your wife back to life?

OJ: No need. She's still alive, Lance. She's still alive inside me.

THE REAL WORLD

T MAN19887: hi do i know you

Katie87632: i don't think so

T MAN19887: do you have a profile

Katie87632: yeah

T MAN19887: ok

Katie87632: cool+

T MAN19887: your a teacher

Katie87632: well, a student teacher

T MAN19887: oh

Katie87632: how about you?

T MAN19887: 5th grader

Katie87632: wow, i'm studying to teach 6th grade.

T MAN19887: oh

Ok, well thats it for now. Write in some mail and shit, stop by and visit me, find some new list members and buy my CD. Also, happy birthday to Pete M. Until next time, see ya later.

Love,

The Most Diseased Horse In The Barn,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

168: Eyes Wide Shut: A Space Oddisy

7;19;99 4\39Morn

Well, on a side note, I leave for new york tomarrow, being tuesday, where i shall be for a week, or possabbly longer??? Nothing much decided. I shall be attending David Letterman, Woodstock 99, other shows, wondering new york, and of course visiting hombres. If you would like me to pick something up for you in new york, maybe an elvis watch, or a piece of brooklyn, let me know. Who knows, maybe i'll get it for you. We went to see letterman a few weeks ago, chris rock was on. That show is great on TV, but when you see it in person, man its 1 billion zillion gatrillion times better. So i will see him again this week.

I also had the honor of seeing Eyes Wide Shut opening weekend. If you have not seen it yet, i suggest you skip over this next paragraph and go see it. It is going to win the acadamey award. I will not say much about it now, but go see it today, because you will have to eventually. If for some fucked up reason, you don't want to see it because you think its gonna be a porno movie and that idea scares you, shut the fuck up and just go see it.

The man who made Eyes Wide Shut, Stanley Kubrick, is the very same man who made the film Clockwork Orange. When you see eyes wide shut, you will be amazed. Kubrick has an ability to make you think exactly what he wants you to think, he has a way of putting ideas into your head, and what goes through your head durring Kubrick's film is the same thing going through the head of everyone else watching, because Kubrick put it there, he went in your head and put it there. He does an exelent job of this in eyes wide shut, you become the character on the screen. Every thought the character thinks, you think, it never has to be said. When the character speaks, the character says what you you are thinking. This is how Eyes Wide Shut works. This is also how Clockwork Orange works, and Clockwork Orange does it much better. So, the basic point i am trying to make is, if you find Eyes Wide Shut at all amusing, which you will, rent Clockwork Orange. Kubrick also has other films, however, I have not seen them, so i cant recomend them.

So youve seen Eyes Wide Shut, as well as Clockwork Orange. When you see movies like these. you qiuikly learn how crappy the films coming out in the big theaters. Movies such as Big Daddy and American Pie are not even worth a quarter of the 8 or 9 bucks you pay to see a movie these days, but millions of people pay simply cause they don't know any better. Many kids today have never seen a quality movie. Want to see some good films? Martin Scorsese is another dirrecter who i really like. Quinten Tarantino is a directer who many of you probably know of but are probably too cought up in austin powers to really know. They are good cause they arent in for the money.

As i said before, I have insomnia. To keep my self entertained, I have started wtaching more and more films. From about 1 am till about 4am, i watch 2 films every night, which is about all i can afford. I am too lazy to tell you much now, so maybe another time. But for now, I have comprised a list of 10 films you should try to see while I'm in new york, and 10 films you must avoid at all times.

10 FILMS YOU SHOULD SEE

1. Eyes Wide Shut

2. Clockwork Orange

3. Bonnie And Clyde

4. Goodfellas

5. Taxi Driver

6. Dirty Hairy

7. Do The Right Thing

8. Reservoire Dogs

9. Annie Hall

10. Life Is Beutiful

If you have any films you would like to recomend, please send them in, let me know.

HERE ARE 10 FILMS TO AVOID (or seem em if you dont trust me)

1. Reality Bites

2. Empire Records

3. Water Boy

4. Lost World

5. Devil's Own

to be honest, i don't see enough bad movies to make this list. I really want to put American Pie and Big Daddy down, because im sure they are horrable, but i havent seen them yet. Though i have seen commercials and clips, and i can pretty much assure you they suck. I also want to put Austin Powers, I fuckin hated austin powers, but to many people would disagree which would make the list less effective, so I omitted it. But i dunno. Im gonna go to new york now so good night.

ACtualy, I should be around monday til maybe 5 or so, then we are going to the beach, so if youd like to come to the beach with us, come along. We have boogie boards!!! But i dunno. I am leaving tuesday so see ya later.

Love,

The Anchor Of The Love Boat,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

169: My Weekend At Woodstock (No Sleep Till Brooklyn )

7;28;99 4\24Morn

So i went to woodstock this weekend. Most of you probably heard about the riots that took place there, among other things. Well, i was there!! Was ai a rioter??? Read on. I spent the whole week in new york too.

JFK Jr.

I'd like to start of by taking a moment to say a few words about JFK Jr: Shut up about him!!! There is no reason they shold have to have his plaine crash on every tv startion, hes not the president. He didn't do anything special, he was just a member of an extrordinaryly rich family. Sure, a tribute here and there are fine, but this has been blown way out of preportion. Why didn't they do this to me when I died??? Because i dont have the money. And whats all this about the "kenedy curse". Rose Kenedy died at age 105. Thats a curse??? Most people dont live to see 80, thats an extra 25 years. But none the less, when she died she was all over everything, just like when jfk jr. died this past weekend. Only because they are rich. And what did i get when I died??? I just got spat at. Im insulted. Fuck you, kenedies.

PRACTICAL JOKES

I love to play practical jokes. It doesnt matter who its on, its just always fun to successfully play a joke on someone or something. About two weeks ago, i played a joke on myself. I took a shit and used the last of the toilet paper and was about to go get more so i'd have some next time i took a shit. But then i had idea: i could play a practical joke on myself!!! I decided N OT to get more toilet paper because i knew i would forget and take a shit and then not have any toilet paper. So i didn't get more toilet paper. Sure enough, a few days later i had to take a shit, so i went in and took it. After the shit was done coming out of my anus, I reached for the toilet paper, as i routinley do after shiting, only to find an empty cardboard roll. Thats when i realised i had gotten me!!! ha ha!!! I knew i would forget and i did!!!! You should have seenthe look on my ass face!!!

SHOTS

Before i get into new york, I would like to get 2 very important shots out this wee, to listmembers Nate R. and Lani D, because with out them this past week wouldnt have been possable. Hold on i have t o take a shit. Ok I am back. I think I got diarhea at woodstock. I normaly take a shit every 3 or 4 days, but i have now taken 3 shits in the past 24 hours, the past 2 of which have been squirty,. the one i just took was really squirty. In fact I got some in my pants because i thought it was just gonna be a fart and it turned out to be diarhea. Dang. So i took off my pants, yo!!!

NO SLEEP TILL BROOKLYN

Its not just a beastie boys song, but it turned out to be half my week. Well, last tuesday I went up to new york. I arrived in new york at about 9.30 or so at the port authority, then went to penn station to catch a train to Long Island where i would be staying that night with a trick named stacy, who used to be my room mate's lady. The only problem was that i lost the sheet of paper that I had with the directions to where i was going, as well as the whole weekend. I couldn't very well call the girl i was staying with cause the sheet was also where i had her phone number. So i was stuck in penn station for a while. Listmember Nate D. had all the phone numbers though, so i spent the next hour trying to call his busy phone line, and finely got him and he gave me all the numbers i needed. So i went in to long island, met stacy and we went looking around town for a place to chill but there werent nothing to do so blah blah blah next morning i took the train back to the city. I guess this story isnt that exciting so lets move on.

WOODSTOCK

The Land Of Tits was my home this weekend.

FRIDAY DAY:

I bussed up on friday, missing James Brown, but catching the end of jamaraqui, who im not much of a fan of, so i left. Blah blah blah, ran in to listmember Pete M, lots of tits, i got coverd in mud. A few hours later, I thought I herd Onyx on the 2nd stage, who i love, so i went over to see them. As i got closer, i relaised it was Insane Clown Posse. Who cares. Then P-Funk was next, and they had Bootsy Collins on bass and the Digital Underground's Humpty Hump playing keyboards and rapping, making an awsome show. But some other cool things happoned.

SET UP:

At one point they had some whit guy who was fat and old and bald and smooth and had sunglasses, and he was just very chill and h ad mad style, he was awsome. He busted this rhyme p-funk frequently plays, which i thinbk is called called "The Bootay". Very slick and cool, and the first time i'd ever seen a cracker on stage at a p-funk concert.

HEH HEH:

When the cracker came out, some asian guy behind me started yelling "Who the fuck is that? What the fuck is a white guy doing on stage? Get Him off the stage" and shit like that. I don't know why the kid decided to g o to woodstock if he hates white people so much. He will disappointed when pick's up Funkadelic's next record to find appearences by Flea and Henery Rollins.

ALSO: There was some chick in front of me who was 100% naked on some guy's shoulders, dancing and singin along and shit. The security gaurds took her aside and took pictures with her then put her back on the guy's shoulder, and put some ice on her shaved yak. Security was pretty chill.

FRIDAY NIGHT:

I only went with what I had in my pants pockets, which ment no tent or sleeping bag, and i had to make extra sure i didn't loose my pants. All i had were my woodstock ticket, my bus ticket and 30 bucks. And in the past 5 days i had only gotten about 20 hours asleep, meaning that i had very little energy so sleep was VERY important. So i had to find a nice place to sleep that would be nice and cozy and in a place where no one would step on me. After a few tries of sleeping in various places of a noisy field, so i set out to find a new place sleep: Under a tree. I figured the camping area would be quieter, so firts i went there, then tried to find a few tents facing away from a tree , which i found, and so i slept under the tree they were facing away from. Now, all i was wearing was pants and a light t-shirt, and nights were VERY cold here which made it hard to fall asleep, and made the blistiring heat that woke me up quite a sirprise. My shirt was so light that the sun went right through it and burnned my skin anyways, and the fact i was still covered in mud i think increased the sunburns (mud helps you sunburn much faster). So when I woke up i went over and washed off all my mud and was now pretty clean.

SATURDAY DAY:

morning:

I've never heard anything by the tragicly hip, but there are canadian. This attracted a very large group of about 50 or so very patriotic canadians, who wielded at least 20 or 30 canadien flags and in the midst of waiting for the band to come on, started singing "Oh, Canada," the canadien national anthem. The Americans, which included myself, started chanting "U-S-A! U-S-A!," which was pretty funny if you were there. Then the woodstock anouncer came out to introduce the tragicly hip and said "I have two words for you canadiens: no goal." I didn't get that, i figure its probably some sports thing, but everyone else found it funny, so i guess it probably was.

afternoon:

After the band i went and played in the water and got some ice cream and some goldfish. There were about 5 or 6 tracter trailer trucks which i decided to eat my gold fish under because it was so shady under there. Then I got up and there were about 30 or 40 guys on top of the trailers who chanted "show your tits" at every fine lady who happond to be standing close buy, and then they would cheer when i work. I cheered too! But next thing you know some cop started yelling athem to get off the top of the trailers, and the=n some woodstock security guys started yelling too. Most of them didn't want to get off, but then one kid fell off. Now these are full hight tracter trailers. If you jumped off you woiuld probably be fine, but falling off on to hard concrete is much different, as the kid lay motionless. The woodstock ambulance cart showed up and did CPR on him, then put him on a cardboard stretcher and took him off. He left behind a big pool of blood, very big, he must have lost about a pint. Then some woodstock people were talking and the more charge guy said "clean it up and think of something to tell people" and that was that. Blah blah blah, ran into listmember Vikki H, accidently took a nap on a field (i was just sitting down for a moment, i didnt mean to fall asleep it just happoned".

evening:

That evening was the notorious night of violence (not the riots though). Durring Alanis Morissette, I worked my way up to about 15 feet from the front, and in the center for limp bizkit. Puff Daddy watched from the side. Moshing got crazy, and normaly i would have stayed, but i was having trouble breathing and my back hurt, and i was dehidrating, so i went to get more water an d watched from the back. Thats when the lead guy from lead bizkut started to walk accross the audience on a piece of card board. The front security normaly sprayed people with hoses but i guess some one had stolen the hoses, which is what really cut the straw in me having to go back

I stayed in the back through Rage Against The Machine, who i love, but stayed reluctently, as standing up was making my back hurt so much. I really needed to sit down, but i stayed. THen rage burned the american flag, which was awsome, those guys do what needs to be done. I left after words to lay down and go to sleep so that my back could feel better for the sunday so i could stay up front ALL day. I didn't see this as a big deal because i am not a big metallica fan, but i would have like to have seen them. Aperntly, it turned out to be one of the best shows of the weekend, and i just lissened to it mildly in the backround while i tried to fall alseep, sopp i didnt really notice it. Through the whole night, since before limp bizkut went on, the woodstock people kept saying from the stage "don't climb the scafold because it cant support you and it will break and if it breaks the concert is over cause we need those scafolds to hold everythiung so please dont climb them or youll get hurt" and they said that over and over. Well, durring metallica, aperntly some 15 year old girl didn't lissen and she plunged to her bloody death. Man, that sucks i didn't get to see that, i would really like to have seen that, but no, i had to be a pansey and go to sleep. Im such a nerd. I think that if i was able to get more rest before the concert, which i wasnt able to do, i would have been able to watch a girl die.

SATURDAY NIGHT:

This was a rough sleep. I was dead tired, but before i fell asleep under the same tree again, it had gotten too cold and started to rain mildly. I decided to get a poncho, which would keep me dry and a tad bit warmer, so idid, and went to sleep under a different tree. Some woodstock medic found me sleeping on the ground under the tree and woke me up cause he thought i was dead. What a dick head, waking me up and shit, and now i couldnt fall back asleep again, simply because of the cold. But i needed to sleep cause i was so tired. So i walked around for a little bit, till i came accross some art work. There were these kind of art towers made of wood that were kind of near the stage. Some people had knocked a few down and were skleeping in them, so idecided to do the same. Itg was nice and cozy in there, and warm and i fell right to sleep. Then maybe an hour or 2 later, the woodstock "Peace Patrol" comes and wakes me up and asks me to leave the park. I started swaring and swore for a long time cause i knew there wouldnt be any place as warm. Eventualy i laid down near a second stage speaker, and was woken up by the cold again a short time later. But the sun was starting to come up, so i knew it would be warm soon. The horizen was light, but the sun not yet in sight, so i, wearing my poncho and carrying a bag of gold fish, walked for a little while till it was just a tad warmer then set down my goldfish and went to sleep inthe field. I was woken up by the sunburning heat at what turned out to be 8 am to find some one stole my gold fish while i was asleep.

SUNDAY DAY:

morning:

This was THE day. After waking up, i went and got some water and got all wet, then waited by the stage. I was excited because today the first 2 acts today would be willie nelson and the beloved Al Green. It was now 8.30 and only 3 people were all ready at the stage, and i walked up and took my front row position. The show was to start at 12 with Al Green, but to my dismay, I learned that Al Green had cancelled. But Willie Nelson was still great and he started at 12. For the rest of the day i held my front row position.

afternoon:

Three notable things happone dthat afternoon that i saw from front row. The first of which was everlast, who sucked shit. Everlast used to be the leader of House Of Pain, and decided to delight the audience by playing Jump Around. But the way they played it sucked shit, so he sucks, dont see him. The 2nd intresting thing was Elvis Costello, who was absolutely amazing, one of the best performers I'd ever seen. He came out with an acoustic guitar and a pianist and just played and told lots of stories, similer to Arlo Guthrie, but far better. Then he decided that he would switch to electric guitar, but there was one problem: Brittish Airways lost all his guitars. So he made the entire audience boo British Airways, and he played the rest of his set on a guitar that Brian Setzer lent him. The third intresting that happond that afternoon was Creed. Now creed alone is not very intresting at all. But then they started talking about how the doors refused to play the origional woodstock in 1969. That was pretty cool of the doors to do that. Also, as you know, all grungey singers try their damndest to sound like jim morrison, but raspier. Well, Creed brought out the doors's origional guitarist, Krieger or whatever, and played Roadhouse Blues and Riders On The Storm. It didn't sound very good, but it was still pretty cool. After which, the woodstock anouncer said that we had just broken the record for most tits at a rock concert, and then spent a few minutes ghetting more and more girls to take out there tits. This made me regret being in the front row. Also, after spending 3 days now in the post-100 degree sun, i was littery baking. My nose, which has always been nice and smooth and soft like a bunny nose, was no crispy like chicken and hard like my dick. This is no exageration, and anyone who has seen me since will vouch for that. The security up front kept spraying us with water, which was great, cause i cant imagine how much worse i would be if they didnt. I probably wouldnt have been able to stay up front for the 14 or 15 hours whhich i did. I was also standing in front of this topless chic who was on some guys sholders, and so when ever people took a picture of her, i was in the picture too.

the evening you herd about on the news:

Well here is what I had waited all day for: the red hot chili peppers. You all know how much i love these mother fuckers, and here i was up front and waiting for them to come on. Well, all the sudden, flea came on the stage completely naked, only wearing his grey bass, and started playing, just fooling around and then just started up with All Around The World, at which point the rest of the band ran out and joined in. I think the next song was Give It Away, at which point every body went crazy. Everyone started pushing my balls off literaly to get to the front and crowd suring a lot more. I got pushed very hard into the front thiong for long periods of time, which hurt. And that naked chick from before was now just standing on the ground, between some guys arms to protect her, andsome times he would drive his elbow right into my ribs to keep her safe. I was cool with that though cause she was cool and it was dangerous. But it ultimately fucked up my rib. I also kept getting kicked by crowd surfcers as well as the hundreds of people security were taking out of the crowd, but i didnt care cause i was enjoying the show. Anthoney Kiedis then said "All the girls who are currentyly mesntrating, if you could take out your tampons and throw them at the stage..." and then you herd a lot of guys say "nooooooo...." but i thought it was pretty cool, and then they started playing My Lovely Man, NOT purple stain. Joe Strummer was on the side watching. They had so much energy and got every one worked up and excited so when they got off the stage everyone got pissed, and a lot of bands didnt do encores at wood stock, so wno one was sure. Then some woodstock guy came out and said "Those fires back there are not part of the show, and are dangerous, so if you could please make room for the fire engines to get through" and what ever thats what He said. From what I hear, the fire engines never got through. But the chili peppers came back on and played Sir Psycho Sexy!!! Boy that was fuckin great!!! Then, because of the fire, they decided it apropriate to play "Fire" by Jimi Hendrix, which they do so much better than hendrix and 20 times faster so it got every one crazy worked up, which is why every one was twice as pissed when they didnt play anything else after words. It was now only about 10.15, early cause of the Al Green cancelation, and the woodstock people played some stupuid 4 minute jimi hendrix tribute laser show, but no one cared we all wanted more music, it was too early at night for this thing toi end, and the chili peppers built up all our energy, so we'd damned well better get more music or we are gonna have to do something drastic. Thats when you knew when there was gonna be a riot, and all 4 speaker depots were on fire now which made everyone even more excited. But the riot wasnt as bad as they said, but MTV was pretty pissed off i think cause i guess their satilte van got destroyed, so they got pretty mad. But what happoned really was quite apporopriate. I dont know exactly why, but it just felt right, and it felt good. I got some free bagles and some water mellon. It was really pretty peaceful though, there were just some fires and a bunch of looters gathered around cirten venders, and hundreds of cops showed up in helmets about an hour later. The cops brough drg sniffing dogs. Can you believe that??? They brought drug sniffing dogs to woodstock!!! Thats just plain old obnoxious, 99% of the people at wood stock had shit on them. And they wonder why people were throwing bottles at them??? They are morons. Cops are stupid, except Dirty Hairy. This was the first nationaly publisized white boy riot in quite a long time.

Well, I went to make some phone calls and i got this great grilled chease like thing from columbia called Arepas. It was so delicious, it was like grilled chease but a ganillion times better. Then I went walking around the camp sight looking for dropped t-shirts and burned out tents. And remember those trailers that that i told you about that some kid fell off on saturday afternoon??? All 5 or 6 of them exploded. That was pretty cool.

SUNDAY NIGHT

Well, at about 12.30 pm i left woodstock and went to the parking lot to wait for my bus, which as it turned out wouldnt be there till 7 am. So i dunno. The air was so smokey that you could hardley see 20 feet amnd brething wasnt so fun, and keep in mind that this was outside the woodstock, all the smoke was the smoke that couldnt fit inside. I only slept about an hour or 2, it was freezing ain at night, as usual. I had spent too much time in the cold that i now had the choills, and shivered constantly until i fell asleep on the bus in the morning. Im gonna go take another shit, i must have diarhea.

MONDAY

The bus came at 7 am and i got on and went right to sleep for 2 or 3 hours. We were headed for new york, which is where i came from. I got stuck sitting next to these really annoying really nerdy really jewish really rich really ass hole really fat kids from long island who kept giving a real hard time to this really great guy named Melrose Larry Green (www.melroselarry.com). He was really funny and cool but these kids were so obnoxious to him and just wouldnt shut up and every conversation they had turned into a conversation about pot with in 5 minutes. They are the kind of kids that think they so cool just cause they smoke pot which pisses me off, and are the type of persons that keep me from smoking pot. They were really really stupid, unbelievable and were the only ones giving Melrose Larry Green a hard time, and they thought they were so cool cause of it. That pissed me off. And on top of that, I had to sit next to one of them the whole way, whos name was Isaac.

So the bus got to New York around 12.30 or so, to Belmont Park, i think thats what it was called, just out side Queens. So i took the bus through run-dmc famous Hollis, and even got to see Hollis Street, and to Queens, to catch the F train back to Brooklyn to Lani R's apartment. I stayed at Lani's on Wednesday and Thursday and left my bags there while i was at woodstock. So i went tehere and took a nice shower and changed my shirt and shoes which i hadnt taken off since friday and my shirt which i hadnt taken off since tuesday. Boy that felt great. My feet smelt so bad though and were all wrinkled and pruned and smelled like the porta-johns, i left my shoes out side the apartment so they wouldnt smell the place up. Lani lent me some money for lunch, and then I packed my bags and left, got some delcious new york pizza, and then went to the port authority to take the bus back to providence and was back home by 10PM.

WOODSTOCK WEEKEND ASSESMENT

It was fucking awsome, if i had missed it id have been very pissed. Great music and a great crowd and a lot of nake girls and on top of that a great riot!!!! I managed to get through would stock only spending around 15 to 20 bucks, using the rest of my money for expensive new york city transportation, and spending it just perefectly so that by the time I got to Lani's, all i had money for was one more subway ride. So thank you very much for buying me lunch, Lani, she keeps it all good. Very special thanks again toi Nate D. as well, because I had to call him 3 times cause i kept loosing phone numbers, and with out him the weekend would not have even started, let alone happond.

Like I said, I only went to wood stock with what I had in my pockets, which proved effective cause i didnt loose ANY thing. In fact, its better than that, as i got only goty things at would stock. I come back from woodstock with red skin, burn bubbles, scraches, pealing skin, a hard nose, bumpy cheacks, lots of bruises, lots of cuts, mild diarhea and fucked ribs and a pair of sunglasses that i found. I am proud of everything I got wear it all with great pride. Tomarrow I am gonna try to get down to the hospitol to get my ribs checked out. I am excited because i fucking love the hospitol!!!!

Here is my list of all the bands i saw and a quick assesment:

Jamiroquai - ok

Live - sucked shit

Sheryl Crow - not bad

The Offspring - awsome, their albums are decieving

Insane Clown Posse - pretty good

P-Funk - awsomne

The Tragically Hip - not bad

Kid Rock - ok

Wyclef Jean - pretty good

Counting Crows - sucked

Alanis Morrisette - amusing

Limp Bizkit - awsome

Rage Against the Machine - pretty good

Willie Nelson - fucking awsome

Brian Setzer Orchestra - good

Everlast - sucked shit

Elvis Costello - fucking awsome

Jewel - not bad

Creed - ok

Red Hot Chili Peppers - fucking awsome

Jimi Hendrix Laser Show- stupid

And thats it for now. Send in your comments and questions. If you went, send in your review. If you watched some of it on tv, send in your review. Until next time, peace in the middle east.

Love,

And Understanding,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

170: Blair Witch Project vs My Labido

8;2;99 2\45Morn

Everyone knows that incest is a fantastic thing, right?? Well, there is something about it that i just don't get and has been on my mind for several weeks now. Lets say you get your daughter pregnet, ok? So your daughter has a kid that that you fathered, and grand fathered. So are you the father or the grand father??? The simple answer would be both, but i don't like that answer. If you can help me out here, please do!!!

Ah, the blair witch project. Today's hyped up horrer movie: should you see it??? Yes. Its not quite as scary as you might think, but its still very good. Very creative and origional. not to mention this movie is very believable. The whole time i sat through the movie, i kept wondering if it was real or not.

This movie is much scarier than any of the Scream movies, how ever, if you want to see a really scarry movie, i think you'd be better off renting the shining. But in the end, Blair Witch Project is well worth your money. On a scale from 1 to 10, 10 being best, it gets an 8.

I had a dream the other night. A dream where I turned on TV, just to see what was on, only to see Dan Rather. Aparently, China had launched some of the nuclear missles the usa sold to them, and they launched them at the USA, and we had 6 minutes before they hit us. I changed the channle to find Tom Brokaw saying the same thing, then one up stairs to see the paper, which also said we had 6 minutes left. Was this dream mearly a dream, or an eirie precursur as to what lays in the near future??? There are only 3 ways to find out.

Last night we went to Seakonk Grand Prix, a local go-carting place on Route 6, in Seakonk. We went on the family track and we got to go maybe 2 or 3 laps before they made us stop. Now, keep in mind that this is a huge track, and 2 or 3 laps takes 7 or 8 minutes. Out of the 15 or 16 people on the track, I finshed 3rd, but was lucky enough to be the first car in my row, which ment there was no one in front of me, and nothing stopping me from going another lap. I hesitated for about a minute, and kept looking back, wondering if i should stay where i was like i was supposed to, or keep going. Soon as the last car pulled up behind me, i took off to get my self another lap. Unfortunately, i only got in half a lap before the guy stood in front of me so i had to stop and he said "get out and walk." So i did. That was awsome.

THE REAL WORLD:

JHS231 (10\36Nite): Do you shop online or know anyone who does? 

HippoBreth (10\36Nite): nope

JHS231 (10\38Nite): Ok thank anyway and be sure to check out www.awesome.web.com

HippoBreth (10\38Nite): ok

JHS231 (10\38Nite): If you have shopped online then please check out www.awesome.web.com

HippoBreth (10\39Nite): are you a nerd?

JHS231 (10\40Nite): well at least my name isnt fluffy

HippoBreth (10\40Nite): your stupid

upon this, he set my warning level to 10%, so i set his to 35%.

Also of note, me and list member Nate D. pimped our way in to Brown University after hours and stole some class room suplies.

Love,

A Sleepless Chicken's Head,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

171: Hangin With Mr. Cooper

9:21:99 8\30Nite

So, this is what happens: Not long after I wrote the last mailing list, it comes to my attention that i have a tumor, so I spend the next 6 weeks in some gay ass hospitol preparing for surgery and recovering. Well, things are now back to normal and I am back home.

In actuality I have just not felt like writing another mailing. Though my health is undoubtably poor, its all just piling up for when Im an old man. But for now im fine. Yopu know, its been 10 years since I saw the New Kids On The Block in concert. I still have fond memories of the New Kids On The Block. I didnt much like their first single, which i believe was I'll Be Loving You Forever, but then Hangin Tough started to get some airplay and I was hooked instantly. That was 10 years ago, that was the last teen pop revolution, which died with in 2 years in favor of the alt.grunge scene. Everyone's musical taste changed immediately. A lot of people hated the new kids, but Top 40 was what all us kids lissend to. Milli Vanilli, Bel Biv DaVoe, Bobby Brown, Young MC, MC Hammer... Ah, those were great days. Baggy pants, snap bracelets and the simpsons were brand spankin new. Everybody had that "Don't Have A Cow Man" t-shirt. With such fond memories of the teen pop culture that dominated my pre-teen years, it is very hard not to be some what fascinated by the new teen pop revolution. This revolution seems more sharply aimed at the young ladies than the last one, which fascinates me even more. I like the teen pop that comes out now, no matter what any body says. I detest most arguments against teen pop. A loty of people don't like her cause "she doesnt write her own songs" or "she doesnt play her own instruments." I say "Niether did Frank Sinatra." Some people say ist too comercial or that she has no talent. Well, those may be true but i dtest these arguments as well. They are nice songs as songs, ment to be catchy and poppy. I made Sonnets Set To Music with the same intentions.

I particularly like the Backstreet Boys's "Everybody," Britney Spears's "Sometimes" and Christina Agulera's "Genie In A Bottle." I like it significantly more than the 2 rock artists out these days: Kid Rock and Korn. I think the songs are very nice little catchy tunes that, if they were not marketed the way they were, would actualy be quite likeable to most people. The only thing I don't like about the new teen pop is that its all the record industry bothers with any more. There is no new rock artists coming out, all the modern rockers are just ones from years past with new albums, but no body new. The record industry has said "Well, teen pop makes more money than anything else so lets only make teen pop." This is like the sports industry saying "Well, footballs make us the most money so lets stop making every other kinds of ball." This has disapointed me greatly.

Remembering 10 years ago, when i saw New Kids in concert, or 9 years ago when I saw MIli Vanili, i had a lot of fun. New Kids put on a great show. They didn't have any wild stage set or some prerecorded tapes, they brough a band a long to play the songs and just sang the night a way, which is exactly what I would expect from a vocal group. The samekind of show you might see in the younger days of other vocal groups like the Temptations or the Village People. To this day i think it was one of the best concerts I ever saw. A few weeks ago I went to see Britney Spears in concert. Now, I didnt know what to expect, and I went with an open mind, and i do like britney's music. But let me tell you this ranks among the worst concerts ever. Basicly, they just played a tape and danced. But worse yet, the dancing was poorly choriagraphed and the tape was poorly produced. IM not going to get technical about it, but you could not here a thing. YHou couldnt tell what was being said or what instruments were being synthesised, just really really bad and very disapointing.

I now work at the Brown Bookstore at Brown University. I work full time and there most of the time it is open. I am moving to LA sometime this fall. I fully hope to join the entertainment industry, even if I just peel potatoes or something. Anything is good for me, and the fact of the matter is that the entertainment industry is in LA. If I want to do anything at all, that where i got to be. I may not get anywhere but thats ok, because if i stay here, I haven't even tried. And if I go to LA and never get any where, at least I lived in the city I have to live in to have even tried. If I stay here in providence, I can't even say that. Im going to go out there and just get a plain old job, at some store or something and thats how im gonna start. Plans at this point are grim, but just getting out to LA is the first step, so I will keep yall posted. I don't know when Ill come back, Im gonna come back when i feel like it, im in no hurry.

Thats about it for now.

Love,

The Aorta of your Achy-Breachy Heart,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

172: Come See Me In Concert

9:29:99 11\40Nite

A week from this coming sunday, being October 10th, I will be playing live at the Green Room here in providence, which is right next to Snookers, on chestnut street, I believe. Billed as Lance Romañce and the Federal Roosters, we will be coming on stage at around 10:30 pm. Cover is free, drinks cost money, there will be biliards to play and we will be playing for a good amount of time. We will NOT be playing any covers which is what fucked up past gigs. However, like past gigs, there will be prize give a ways, including two televisions and special preview CDs of my next album. Sonnets Set To Music will be available at the show so if you dont all ready have a copy, this will be a great chance to get one. Thre will be other bands, though i don't know who, and the next day is a holiday so you CAN come even though its late on sunday night. If you have any questions let me know. I will try my best to send out another mailing list to remind yall and i will be posting flyers all around town. I hope to see you there. 

Tell every one you know to subscribe. To subscribe, send me an email with the word "Subside" in the subject. For back issues, and just more entertainment, visit www.GiantRats.com. To unsubscribe, fill the subject with the words "I Hate Your List".

---------------------------------------------

173: kjb;dlkjdfbljfeHJFALKJG/K/LJDFLK

10:8:99 12\36Morn

What the dilly donkeys and donkettes??? The month is a movin and a groovin and a smoothin and a snoozin. While most of you have been failing to get adjusted to the brand new school year, well underway by this point, me, myself, as well as I, have been enjoying my wonderful year (or more) off. Workin full time, and some times less, a the local collage bookstore, i watch them spend hundreds of dollars on their text books that they won't even need after 3 months and gloat proudly about the fact that i'm not spending a dime on these dman text books cause im not going to school. Insted, i get paid. On average I have been earning about 300 bucks a week, sometimes more some times less, but i never get that much cause the damn IRS is fucking me up the arse, often taking away two of my 8-hour work days. Work is nice though, i like the people and shit. Its all good.

It should be noted that I am still working on a move to LA. I have met myself a student who comes here from the LA area, who I hope to nail. But seriously folks, i talked to her for one minute, so i think will talk to her again and try to get moire help with what part of the city to try to live in, and shit like that. It will all be good. I have long been pondering weather to go by the end of this month, as I would like to, or after the new year, so i can spend the new year in the company of people I all ready know. Well, you can probably guess I hope to leave after the new year. By then of course, i will probably say i am leaving in march, but I hope to get out west by january. Its a tough thing to do, you realise, to go to a city where i don't know a soul and try to live a lone. Ive never even seen the city really, except when I was 6, but that doesnt count. But its a challenge, and i am comfident that everything will go smoothly and well, just slowly. Though I do not currently plan to return to the ocean state someday, i don't have plans any time soon. As you know, I was planning to run for Mayer of Providence. Well, I hit 2 snags: I have to be 25, and I don't want to get my legs broken. I wont be 25 for at least 5 more years, maybe a little more. The legs broken part, well, heh heh... But i do kind of like the mayer as is. It was these thoughts that made me say "fuck it, i'll just run for govener". So I will run for govener insted, and I will return once I am old enough to do so, maybe sooner.

I am continuing to work on my second record. It is taking longer than I hoped it would. I currently have enough newly recorded material to fill make an album of great length, but most of it sucks. I assess i have about maybe 15-30 minutes of material which i like enough to put on the next record. I have issued a 45 minute preview of the next record, with every song I found even some whaat worth while. I plan on giving away a few coppies at my concert this sunday. The songs included are as follows:

A Lullabuy

Stomach Fly

Disneyland Of My Heart

Nuttin But A G Thang

Money (You're What I Want)

Kung-Fu Fighting

The Shower Song

The Bus Song

The Kids Song

The Shooting Song

The Offensive Song

The A Boy Named Jane Morgan Song

The Love Song

The Song I Got Hired To Write For Some Kids Birthday

Dum Ding

Macaroni, Macaroni

I plan on recording The Erectial Disfunction Song tomarrow, my day off. The album is currently called Automatic For The People. This will likely change, considering Sonnets Set To Music was origionaly going to be called The Chronic.

Remember I have a concert coming up this weekend. I will be giving away not one but two televisions! It is at 10:30 pm at The Green Room in downtown Providence, in the jewelery district (we make jewlery?) The address is 145 Clifford st, and it is a part of Snookers billiards hall. Admission is free, so yopu dont need money to come, there will be other bands, 2 tvs will be given away and . It may be a sunday, but keep in mind that the next day is columbus day, so you dont have to wake up for school so you can stay out later so you can come see the show.

Anyhoo, thats it for now. See you sunday.

Love,

an am/pm kind of guy,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

174: Hitting On My Mom (and my birthday)

12:5:99 9\17Nite

Howdy, boys and gurillas. Lance Romañce is back in attack with a big stack of jack. So put down your smack, your crack, park your cadilac, finish up that baby back rack, stop your train on the track, because the big mack in black is back and not wack.

So wuzzup, mutha fuckas??? How yall doin?? I spent this last weekend in boston visiting the berklee campus and meeting new fans who had not yet met, or just not seen in a while. Last night i slept in a lazy boy recliner.

I am still moving to los angeles, and will be doing so promptly after they "text book rush" is over at brown book store, in early febuary. I will be staying in a hotel for a week or two until i find my self a cozy little apartment in the holywood naborhood.

Well, as lance usualy does, lance is having his annuel birthday. This year is my 20th. How ever, it is no longer on december 7th as it has been in the past. Folowing the tradition of such holidays as easter and thanksgiving, from now on my birthday is on the first tuesday of december. Insidently, this year the first tuesday of december, which is this coming tuesday, is the 7th, so it basicly remains the same. As my hopes for a date with a pretty girl on my birthday do seem as if they will remain unfulfilled for the remainder of my life, i have no plans yet for my 20th birthday, though i do get the day off from work.

As always, the Lance Romañce Happy Birthday Hotline has been turned on for the season. You can call the hotline at 401-421-4003, the hotline is open 24/7, ready to take messages when im personaly unavailbe. And, if you call from with in the local calling area, the call is free. Gifts, cards, letters and unexpected sirprise visits should be addressed to:

Ben Garber

98 Elton st.

Providence, RI 02906

the first letter this week is from Pete M. of Dirty, Douchbag:

[Dear Lance,]

for why do we get fewer and fewer mailing by thyself??? do you no longer

love us, benny boo? or are there better things going on in your life?

well, i have class to get to, so toodlee-ooo-oo to you!

pete :)

Dear Pete,

My fingers were broken.

Love,

Pete

The second letter is from Kristin S. of Babbling, Gook:

[Dear Lance,]

Sometimes I can never tell if you're being facetious or not.

K. Swanson

Dear Kristin,

It is very easy to tell. I type up true statements in pink and false statements in blue.

Love,

Lance

A customer at work told me this joke:

Q: What is the difference between the rolling stones and a scottish sheep farmer?

A: The rolling stones say "Hey you, get offa my cloud" and the scottish sheep farmer says "Hey McCloud, get offa my ewe!"

Anyways, so long, good night, and see you tomarrow.

Love,

The Master Of Potty Training,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

175: Buzz White

12:22:99 10\35Nite 

List member Buzz "Charles" White, a boy who I met when I was 9 years old, and at the time frequently ate lunch with. Me and 3 or 4 of my friends would sit at his table and made funny insults at him and him and Andrw Eil made inteligent insults back at us. The best day we had was when we learned about the word Onomonapia. We were all in 4th grade at the time, so I don't remember much. Me and Buzz dissapeard from each other till we were both in 9th grade.

One day, out of no where, he was at my 9th grade Jazz Class. He was visiting my school to decide if he wanted to attend the next year. He did. He had just spent the year at PCD and hated it. After 10th grade, I spent a year at PCD and hated it. I never saw buzz much really, though we once did talk about PCD and how we hated it. Buzz White, whose name is very diseptive, stayed at Wheeler until he graduated in 1998, the same year I graduated from ALP. He played Flute in wheeler's Jazz performance ensamble. When we were senious, me, Jon Snow and Buzz were respectively the first three people to get ice cream at Ben an Jerry's free ice cream day, we waited in line a long time but it was well worth it. That was the last I heard much of Buzz White.

Buzz was driving home from college last thursday night to attend his winter vacation. On his way, how ever, he got into a car accident, a quite nasty one, and thus became the very first list member to really die.

When people die, all you ever hear is "he's the nicest guy" and shit like that which isn't usualy true. With Buzz it is. Buzz was a bit nerdy in ways, but every time I hung out with him he was a very nice, well mannored kid. Not one to talk dirt about people, not one to insult you or piss you off, just a friendly guy, which is what makes this suck even more. He never got in to trouble either as far as I know. He got suspended once from wheeler for not ratting out other kids who were up to no good, but thats it, which only made me mad at the school.

I don't really know much what to say about the whole thing, its been bummin the shit out of me ever since i found out. I dunno. Its wierd cause it doesn't seem possable Buzz could die, so it doesn't really make a whole lot of sense in a lot of ways. I really don't have much else to say. A lot of the people one this mailing list knew buzz, and better than I did, so I invite any one to write in and say a few words.

BUZZ IN THE LANCE ROMAÑCE MAILING LIST:

http://www.giantrats.com/lists/0094.html

http://www.giantrats.com/lists/0097.html

http://www.giantrats.com/lists/0125.html 

 --------------------------

176: Bobbittism

12:26:99 4\43Nite 

Hi lads. Well, another day, another mailing list.

I guess I will start off by reminding yall of the annuel breakfast we have at the westin hotle in downtown providence every December 31st morning. Now, I know a lot of you are going to be doing things on new years eve, but i know for a complete fact that NONE of you are doing anything for breakfast that morning. Well, maybe some of you. Our usual group of 30 or 40 teen agers will be gathering together for an ALL YOU CAN EAT buffet. On top of that, I will be making this year extra neato because I, Lance Romañce am hiring a clown to entertain us while we eat breakfast. So you can come for the clown and stay for the breakfast and then split when its time for you to go to what ever other new years eve party you may be going to. If you do decide to come, try to let me know and how many people will be coming with you so I can tell Emmanuel how many people to tell the westin to expect, this is mainly so we don't run out of food. If we told them 20 people were coming and 80 showed up, we wouldn't really get all we could eat, now could we? But if you forget to tell us, come any ways, at least to watch the clown I am hiring for you.

Here is a new song I wrote for my next album:

i'm a flying machine

yeah im an air plain

i like being what i am

no i cant compalin

i've got a perpeller on my face

and i think its great

if i lost my perpeller

i'd get real irate

i like being a plain

yeah its the life for me

i like flying in the sky

i like velocity

i got guns so i can shoot

down canadien planes

some times i even point my guns down

at cars and trains

i'm a flying machine

i fly all around

i drink gas

so i dont hit the ground

now if youd like a ride

just let me know

if you give me some money

ill bring you where you wanna go

im an air plain

i got wings, wheels and pontoons

so i can land on a run way

or in a monsoon

i love being an air plaine

i love what i do

i'm proud of what i am

and if you disagree than fuck you

The First Letter this week is from Ariela L. of Oobie, Doobie:

[Dear Lance]

Just wondering if you have ever been to los angeles? I was curious

because Hollywood is a disgusting city and there is no such thing as a

cozy little apartment there, at least not unless you like cuddling up to

pimps and cockroaches. -- [Love] Ariela

Dear Ariela,

Are you kidding??? No I have not been to Los Angeles. Thanks for the warning.

Love,

Lance

the second letter is from Nate D. of Providence, AZ:

[Dear] Lance-

remember on the 12th night of july when we went to waterfire adn played arkanoid at checker's and saw listmember Lana Something and then at the bathrooms there was no line for the men's and 50 women lined up for the women's and i laughed and then as i was going into a stall inside the men's room a ladyscooted in front of me and all the men laughed at her and her husband was embarrased and then some girl took a picture of me from point blank range as i was walking by and i followed her because i wanted a copy of the picture but she thought i was going to beat her up and she was speaking some foriegn tongue and then i lied to the guy at the dunkkin donuts truck and then we saw listmember alex r and then i sat on a wall and played the microvcassette sample of a new orleans roll call over and over and some fat bloke thought it was a bird and some other people were diggin it

that was the shit.

-Natedonthemcassette

Dear Nate,

Why you such a fool?

Love,

Lance

On the web site tip, I have been doing some updating on the www.giantrats.com and have replaced the ever boring "The Real World" with a new feature called "Behind The Music." Behind The Music tells the story behind every single lance romañce song included on Sonnets Set To Music, and also includes lyrics for each of them. I have also replaced the aging Auto-Biolagy that I wrote when I was 16 with a new auto-biolagy presented in a questionear format.

I am now 20 years old.

On wednesday, I am seeing the nut cracker up in boston at the wang center. I am going with a young underage coed named Laura Conover, whom I met at work. After the nut cracker, we have reservations for dinner, which we will hopefully make, but if not we will eat some where else.

No body likes this years presidential hopefuls. If Bill Clinton ran again I am convinced that he would win. How ever, he isn't, and the race seems to be down to Bill Bradley and John McCain, who I am presuming will be the winners of their parties votes. Though I'm not quite sure who I hate most yet, I think John McCain has it in the bag now as out next president. George W. Bush will NOT win, he is too horrable and has made that clear. I am not sure who I want to vote for, as I really don't like any body much, but I know who i want to vote against. There for, I have decided to vote for ANY ONE EXCEPT George W. Bush, cause every time you don't vote for him you vote against him, see what I'm saying???

Anyways until next time, eat my dust.

Love,

The Troubled King Of N. Ireland,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

177: Egg Salad

1:17:00 4\27Nite

Hello all, welcome back from your malinium. Were you as disapointed as I that nothing happonmd??? No big explosions, riots, hunger...... I was quite disappointed. Well, if your wondering why nothing happoned, turn to your local moron who will tell you "the melinium isnt until next year." The morons were right!!! What this means is that all the explosions and computers breaking and riots will be NEXT new years eve, because thats when the mellinium really is.

Here are some rough verses i have written for a new song that is unfinnished:

theres no one in my life

i like more than my wife

except for jenny (jenny, jenny)

my wife is fantastic

no one is more fantastic

except for jenny (jenny, jenny)

theres nothing more great

than taking my wife on a date

except for jenny (jenny, jenny)

my wife has sex appeal

and she cooks a great meal

but not like jenny (jenny jenny)

my wife takes the kids to school

in a car pool

and so does jenny (jenny jenny)

when i get my pay check

she doesn't take one cent

so i spend it on jenny (jenny, jenny)

my wife is pretty kean

about keeping my house clean

and so is jenny (julie julie)

my wife is true to me

she only sleeps with me

just like jenny (jenny, jenny)

when i come home every day

i find a steak on my plate

made by jenny (jenny, jenny)

when i'm supposed to be at work

i'm in jenny's shirt

oh jenny (jenny jenny)

when i need some loven

or something from the oven

i go to jenny (jenny jenny)

my wife is good

my wife is the best

but jenny's got

a bigger chest

My web site has a LOT of new things: I have added Electronic Post Cards, which are still in their early phase, I have added the first generation of photographs of me, I have added a search to the mailing list archive, so you can search ALL my mailing lists for that special one you got mentioned in a few years back, i have added a section for links to other sites (so let me know if you want me to add yours), The Real World has been replaced by Behind The Music, the biolagy has been completely revamped, the message boards have been reset, the address buck has been some what revamped, and there is more to come. Head on over to www.giantrats.com and check it all out.

Hear is my FINAL rundown of the 15 best mainstreem albums of the 1990s. They are in no particular5 order. Except the first one, which is the best album of the decade, the others are random order. Fuck you, Matt Rufo. These are only mainstreem:

1. Blood Sugar Sex Magic - Red Hot Chilli Peppers

2. In Utero - Nirvana

3. To Bring You My Love - PJ Harvey

4. Debut - Bjork

5. The Chronic - Dr. Dre

6. Automatic For The People - REM

7. Rage Against The Machine - Rage Against The Machine

8. Sailing The Seas Of Cheese - Primus

9: Pablo, Honey - Radio Head

10. Dookie - Green Day

11. Vs. - Pearl Jam

12. New Miserable Experience - Gin Blossoms

13. Apollo 18 - They Might Be Giants

14. Tiny Music - Stone Temple Pilots

15. Last Splash - Breeders

And thats it for now. As you know, i havent been much in the mailing list writing mood as of late, so see you later and thank you, ass hole!!!!

Love,

The Potatoe Pooper,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

178: Killing Mrs. Doubtfire

2:24:00 11\29Nite

Yo bitches. I gots ta gots ta start off by welcoming new list member Alex. D. Alex is a numb skull.

I am currently suffering my first vacation since August. One week off is what I'm getting, I go back to work on Tuesday.

The grammies were on last night. Were they worth the cost of the show??? Well, I wanted to know what the average christina agulera fan thought, so I went into the Christina Agulera chat room to get the real scoop. I Instant Messaged 100 different fans and this is what I learned:

Fans Who Said They Were Pleasd - 46

Fans Who Claimed Disapointment - 17

People Who Werne't Aware - 37

What this shows is that the grammy show was generaly succesful, as most Christina Agulera fans who saw it liked it. How ever, it is also learned that The Grammy people did a very poor job making them selves known, as 37% of the Christina Agulera fans I asked didn't even know who won. Not that is a problem, its just intresting to know. Its also intresting to know that most of the Christina Agulera fans who don't know how the grammies turned out would most likely be pleased if they found out.

Here is a new episode of the real world. First off, some back round. This girl IMed me out of no where, and thats that. Its long and I don't expect you to finnish it. Here goes:

2:16:00 8\22Nite

actress33 (8\22Nite): hello

HippoBreth (8\23Nite): hello

actress33 (8\23Nite): i like your info

HippoBreth (8\24Nite): why thank you

actress33 (8\25Nite): you like acting?

HippoBreth (8\26Nite): its ok. i prefer things like cops though

actress33 (8\27Nite): then why was your sn in performing arts?

HippoBreth (8\27Nite): i don't know!!!!

actress33 (8\27Nite): oic

HippoBreth (8\28Nite): awsome

actress33 (8\29Nite): so what do you look like?

HippoBreth (8\30Nite): that little kid on rosanne

actress33 (8\31Nite): the little boy?

HippoBreth (8\31Nite): DJ

actress33 (8\31Nite): d.j. or whatever

actress33 (8\31Nite): oh yeah

HippoBreth (8\32Nite): yeah thats the one

actress33 (8\32Nite): oic

actress33 (8\36Nite): im blond hair, blue eyes, 5'6, 100lbs

HippoBreth (8\37Nite): is that so?

actress33 (8\37Nite): yup

HippoBreth (8\37Nite): get out of town

actress33 (8\37Nite): i must sound boring to you

actress33 (8\38Nite): 

HippoBreth (8\38Nite): whays that

HippoBreth (8\38Nite): i cant even hear you

actress33 (8\38Nite): i know you cant hear me

actress33 (8\39Nite): ?

HippoBreth (8\40Nite): you do?

actress33 (8\40Nite): i dunno what your talking about

HippoBreth (8\40Nite): you don't?

actress33 (8\41Nite): no and how old are you?

HippoBreth (8\41Nite): 75

actress33 (8\41Nite): yeah right

HippoBreth (8\41Nite): im serious!

actress33 (8\41Nite): how can you look like the little boy on rosanne if your 75

actress33 (8\41Nite): ?

HippoBreth (8\42Nite): well im more wrinkled than he is

actress33 (8\42Nite): hello?

HippoBreth (8\42Nite): howdy!

actress33 (8\44Nite): yeah ok sure

HippoBreth (8\45Nite): your not very convincing

actress33 (8\46Nite): i dont believe your 75 and whats up with your info saying your a mother of 3

actress33 (8\46Nite): ok im leaving your kinda strange

HippoBreth (8\47Nite): ok, what can i do

actress33 (8\47Nite): send me a pic of you

HippoBreth (8\48Nite): ok whats your address

actress33 (8\48Nite): katy@cantrall.com

HippoBreth (8\48Nite): i cant send in email, i will send you one in the mail

actress33 (8\49Nite): no then

actress33 (8\50Nite): then i dont believe you

HippoBreth (8\50Nite): well how am i supposed to prove it to you then???

HippoBreth (8\50Nite): i cant very well email you the photograph thats impossable

actress33 (8\50Nite): not really

actress33 (8\50Nite): its called a scanner

HippoBreth (8\51Nite): yeah its called 30 billion dollars to buy one

HippoBreth (8\51Nite): look, you buy me a scanner and i will scan you in the photo

actress33 (8\51Nite): yeah right its called get your grand son or daughter to get you one or just daughter or son

actress33 (8\51Nite): if your really 75

HippoBreth (8\52Nite): yeah its called im not allowed to see my children

actress33 (8\52Nite): why not? BECAUSE YOU DONT HAVE ANY YOUR PROBABLY SOME 11 YEAR OLD MESSING AROUND

HippoBreth (8\53Nite): no because we don't get along

actress33 (8\53Nite): sure

HippoBreth (8\53Nite): i bet your not even a good actress!

actress33 (8\54Nite): i bet i am , your a 75 year old dj woman with 3 kids who cant see her/his kids because he/she doesnt get along with them and tries to get peoples adresses to send them pics

HippoBreth (8\55Nite): hey yoiur the one who wanted the pic

actress33 (8\56Nite): so you could prove you were really 75

HippoBreth (8\57Nite): yeah, and i cant send you a picture with out an address. i can't very well tell the mail man your screen name

actress33 (8\57Nite): hahaha not funny

HippoBreth (8\58Nite): why are you so mad at me?

actress33 (8\58Nite): tell me the truth

HippoBreth (8\58Nite): but then i would be lying!!!

actress33 (8\59Nite): tell me the fuckin truth

HippoBreth (9\00Nite): who are you??? why are you hurassing me?

actress33 (9\00Nite): im not

HippoBreth (9\00Nite): but your saying im not real

actress33 (9\01Nite): just wanted to say hello cos i was bored so i got your sn and i imed you and your info says your a mother of 3 but you say your 75 and you look like a little boy so i am very confused

HippoBreth (9\01Nite): well i made that profile a long time ago

HippoBreth (9\02Nite): and im supposed to believe your a 100 pound blonde?

actress33 (9\02Nite): that doesnt have to do a thing with what im talkin about

actress33 (9\02Nite): i am

actress33 (9\02Nite): even ask a million sns i could give you

HippoBreth (9\03Nite): i bet you some 9 year old punk who looks like the little kid from rossane

actress33 (9\04Nite): whats up with you and rossane

actress33 (9\04Nite): you can type fast for a 75 year old man/woman

HippoBreth (9\04Nite): i was a secratary

actress33 (9\04Nite): oic

HippoBreth (9\05Nite): what movies have you been in, miss basinger?

actress33 (9\06Nite): none im not that much of an actress i just like to act in plays and stuff

HippoBreth (9\06Nite): plays are dumb. why dont you make movies

actress33 (9\07Nite): because im 13

HippoBreth (9\07Nite): so there was 13 year old in jurassic park

HippoBreth (9\07Nite): why werent you in that?

actress33 (9\08Nite): because im not a popular actress

HippoBreth (9\08Nite): so your not very good?

actress33 (9\09Nite): no big director has seen me act

HippoBreth (9\10Nite): have you ever seen cops???? you should start there

actress33 (9\10Nite): no its ok i dont like cop movies

HippoBreth (9\10Nite): its not a movie its a tv show, stupid!!!

HippoBreth (9\10Nite): thats the show where the cops arrest people and then they show it on TV

actress33 (9\11Nite): whatever

HippoBreth (9\12Nite): what you dont believe me???

HippoBreth (9\12Nite): boy your the most skeptical persoin ive ever met

actress33 (9\12Nite): no i believe you i just dont really care about cops

HippoBreth (9\13Nite): niether do i. i watch cauyse i like the criminals

actress33 (9\13Nite): alright then go rob a bank or are you too old for that?

HippoBreth (9\14Nite): honey, they'll kill you for robbing a bank

actress33 (9\15Nite): so your old enough now

HippoBreth (9\16Nite): no im too slow, they'll get me ina minute. i can't run

actress33 (9\16Nite): thats nice

actress33 (9\16Nite): so...

HippoBreth (9\17Nite): wow. your bitchy tonite

HippoBreth (9\17Nite): is everything ok?

actress33 (9\17Nite): yeah im fine not that you care

HippoBreth (9\18Nite): what do you mean i don't care

actress33 (9\18Nite): how can you know how i act other nights i mean how do you know i dont always act like this

HippoBreth (9\18Nite): 

actress33 (9\19Nite): talk to my friends

actress33 (9\19Nite): thell tell you im 13

HippoBreth (9\19Nite): they are all IMing me!

actress33 (9\19Nite): k then

actress33 (9\19Nite): u believe me?

HippoBreth (9\20Nite): would that make you happy?

actress33 (9\20Nite): it would make me happy if you told me the truth

HippoBreth (9\21Nite): buit then i'd be lying

actress33 (9\21Nite): tell me

HippoBreth (9\21Nite): you wouldn't wantme to lie to you, would you?

actress33 (9\22Nite): if your 75 and you look like dj or your a mother and you have 3 kids-tell me which one is it

HippoBreth (9\22Nite): im both

HippoBreth (9\22Nite): i have short hair and im short

actress33 (9\22Nite): how is that possible?

actress33 (9\23Nite): i thought you saidj is a little boy but your a woman?

HippoBreth (9\23Nite): its just how i am

actress33 (9\23Nite): how can you look alike?

HippoBreth (9\23Nite): yeah he was pretty girly lookin when he was 12

actress33 (9\23Nite): ok then thats creepy

HippoBreth (9\24Nite): are you scared?

actress33 (9\24Nite): did any of my friends im you? NO im not scared at all

HippoBreth (9\25Nite): yeah, ALL of your friends IMed me

actress33 (9\25Nite): no i have more friends then 3

HippoBreth (9\26Nite): well most of them did

actress33 (9\26Nite): i have 67 online but a thousand at school

HippoBreth (9\26Nite): thats not true no body has 1000 frends

actress33 (9\27Nite): i do

actress33 (9\28Nite): whod you get warned by?

HippoBreth (9\28Nite): i dont know!!!

actress33 (9\28Nite): was there an sn?

actress33 (9\29Nite): HippoBreth: i think shes in love with me

actress33 (9\29Nite): I AM NOT

HippoBreth (9\29Nite): no there wasnt. yes you are

actress33 (9\29Nite): no im not

HippoBreth (9\29Nite): dont be embaressed. i don't mind.

actress33 (9\30Nite): YOUR STUPID IM NOT A LESBO I LIKE GUYS NOT GIRLS

HippoBreth (9\31Nite): ok ok ok!!!!

actress33 (9\31Nite): HippoBreth: she says her mom has been giving her a hard time about how she lies on the internet

actress33 (9\31Nite): dang your messed up stop lieing to my friends

actress33 (9\31Nite): and me

actress33 (9\32Nite): what time is it where you live?

HippoBreth (9\32Nite): 9:30. why?

actress33 (9\33Nite): just wonderin cos you should get some sleep

HippoBreth (9\33Nite): no no im not tired. If i go to sleep now ill never get to sleep in the morning.

actress33 (9\34Nite): oh ok

HippoBreth (9\34Nite): is that ok?

actress33 (9\34Nite): ahhh ill help you, who is warning you?

actress33 (9\34Nite): is what ok?

HippoBreth (9\34Nite): oh never mind i guess it is

HippoBreth (9\35Nite): i dont know its anonymous

HippoBreth (9\35Nite): its not like the warnings do anything but say "warning" next to them

actress33 (9\35Nite): yeah your right but i dont like getting warned cos it makes me feel like people hate me

HippoBreth (9\36Nite): thats not true, 1000 people like you

HippoBreth (9\36Nite): right?

actress33 (9\36Nite): yeah

HippoBreth (9\38Nite): so then what are you worrying about?

actress33 (9\39Nite): i hate warnings dont you?

HippoBreth (9\39Nite): no i dont care

actress33 (9\39Nite): i think if you get 100% you get kicked off aol im for awhile

HippoBreth (9\39Nite): no ive had 100 many a time, never bothers mee

HippoBreth (9\40Nite): in fact its better cause you dont get "youve been warned" messages any moree

actress33 (9\40Nite): youve been warned alot before?

actress33 (9\40Nite): wow why?

HippoBreth (9\41Nite): not much

HippoBreth (9\41Nite): some lousey kid warned me cause he was broed

Thats it for now!!!! see ya later!

Love,

The Russian Ostrich,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

179: Sonnets Set To Mail Order 

3:6:00 7\44Nite 

All right, kids.  I have perhaps the biggest news youve gotten all year:  My cd is now available through online mail order.  That's right!!!  Now YOU can just hop onto the www.giantrats.com and click on the merchandise button and order my CD.  The cost is $5 and shipping is free.  You can use Visa, Master Card, American Esspress and Discober.  So, Laura S, its about time you bought my CD, wouldn't you say??? If you don't like it you can return it and thefirst 3 tracks are available on MP3 else where on my site.  Thank you. 

Love, 

Your Dog's Food, 

Lance Romañce 

PS.  Here is the rest of the mailing. 

I would like to welcome new list member Llama S.  Llama is a gardener for many of the rich families on the far end of Long Island.  She makes very good tips and can answer any question you have about plants and gardening. 

Milk is something every body needs.  Everybody has it in their house, every body goes to get more when their out.  Its the only thing that even starts to compete with water.  Wether you drink it a lot or not, its just a standard part of your refrigerater.  Something so standard, and practicly an essential part of your diet, should be free.  I believe that it would be a good idea to have running milk into thehome.  In the sink you would have two faucets:  one water one milk.  Why should you have to run out to the tsore to get more milk???  Milk should be on tap and ready when you need it.  You get as much as little as you want, when ever you want.  Just like water. 

The simpsons is one of the few shows on TV that is both popular and good.  It is also currently the number one show in syndication, and if you live in any place that gets TV reception, then you probably get a channle that shows 2 Simpsons reruns every night for a whole hour.  Now this is all well and good and thanks to the reruns I have been able to see almost every simpsons episode.  How ever there are still a good 50 or so that I havent seen yet, and it seems i may never see them.  The problem i have with simpsons reruns is they show the same episodes over and over again.  The Stone Cutters episode was great the first 8 times, but they show it every other week.  Same with the Who Shot Mr Burns? saga and the one where Lisa goes to the museum on the bus and gets lost.  These are good episodes but I want to see the ones that I havent seen yet, or even ones i havent seen in a long time.  The episodes they show now are also all relatively recent.  They show Sideshow Bob episodes all the time, but the origional one, Krusty Gets Busted, one of the most classic and important eppisodes from the show's first season, hasn't been shown in ions!!!  Or the episode when homer gets hair was another great one that just has never been duplicated but raely repeated.    When will they show those again???   I have most of the first 4 seasons on tape, so I watch those a lot, but the rest of you are missing out. 

Well thats it for now.  Go over to www.giantrats.com and order my cd. 

Love, 

The Complete Idiot, 

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

180: Maddonna RIP 

3:21:00 11\50Nite

Yesterday, Madonna anounced a new child on the way and today she passed away. That was the dream I had last night. I felt bad that Madonna had died but was happy because Madonna has lived her life, she had a good life and there is not a lot else that she can do that can make her life more complete. The tough part was listmember Lani R, who was very sad. 

Have you ever noticed that most commercials these days dont do or say anything that relate to the product until the last 5 seconds? Of course you have. So then how come all commercials come in 30 second spots??? By cutting that time in half we would make EVERY body happy: Us tv watchers would only sit through half the commercials, and the people making the comercials would surely cut production costs. 15 seconds is plenty of time to get your point accross. In fact, a truley effective commercial should get the point accross quicker than it takes to read a bill board in the highway. Even 15 second would be more than enough, but i think its a good number to settle on as fair. The TV companies could charge to buy a 15 second spot as to buy they currently do for a 30 second spot because there would be the same amount of spots available. Sure we would have less time to go to the bathroom or get something to eat, but i strongly believe the bennafits would be WELL worth it. Leave it to Lance Romañce to come iup to a simple solution to an easy problem. 

The first letter this week is from Kriston S. of Shelbyville, USA: 

[dear lance]

I completely agree with your complaint about the Simpsons reruns...it pisses 

me off sometimes.

[love]

Kristen S. 

Dear Lisa,

would you like to have dinner with me some time this week?

Love,

Lance 

The 2nd letter this week is from Emily S. of Winter, Equinox: 

Dear Lance,

Knock-knock. 

Love and Cows,

emi* 

Dear Emily,

What are you talking about??? I think your crazy.

Love,

Lance 

Whats going on with my new CD??? I want it to be a lot better than the last one, so I think I'm gonna wait another year. Hear is the current track listing: 

A Day In The Life

Do The Blink (And Take Your Pants Off)

Bruno Brown's Big Funky Ass Beat

The Bussing Song

Disneyland Of My Heart

The Let's Hear It For Fire Safety Song

The Kids Song

Kung-Fu Fighting

The Winky-Doo-Dinky-Lippy-Loo Song

Macaroni, Macaroni

Money (That's Not Quite What Want)

Mrs. Doubtfire's Boogie Bop Hop Shop Chop

The Offensive To Women Song

The Aviation Song

Singing In The Shower

Let's Get Naked

Lance Romañce's Wiggle

Holly's Song 

On the web site front, LANCE'S MEMORY has been taken down for repairs. New Fartwork has been added. I also now have my own chat room. I also have a new photo. You can also ORDER MY CD. Check it out at www.giantrats.com and be square. 

On a side note i would like to anounce that I have picked my favorite song to officialy be Monster Mash by Bobby "Boris" Picket. Michael Jackson's "Ben" came in a close 2nd. You know that song is about a giant rat named Ben? 

Well, until next time, word em up and peace em out. 

Love,

Man In Motion,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

181: I Moved

6:23:00 11\25Nite

Well, after a hastey life in los angeles, I have moved back to providence. An apartment at 198 Angell st, just 4 houses off thayer st, is where i am right now. So here are my new address and phone number.

Ben Garber

198 Angell st (side door)

Providence, ri 02906

(401)-421-2537

I never really went to los angeles. I have been living hastily with my parents and have finely moved out for another year of not going to school. What I REALLY do now is work at the Brown Bookstore almost every day. I really do live in this new apartment though. I now live less than a block from the bookstore, which is good cause if i have to be at work at 10:00, then i can set my alarm for 10:05 and still be at work on time. 

Listmember Matt R is a brown student. He once showed me a student lounge at brown which contained a Nintendo 64. I went back later and took it and it is now in my apartment. It has 4 controllers, James Bond, and Mario Kart. Its funny that a year and a half ago i was complaining about how my room mates stayed up all night playing James Bond and i hated it, but i now have it and love it. The thing then was I hated my room mates. Now i don't have room mates and I like james Bond. I also have about 12 other games, but those are the important ones cause they are 4 player.

Its a nice apartment, its big. With a fold out couch its 100% crashable so you can stop by when you can't drive home. I am going to get a second fold out couch soon for more crashabillity.If you stop by, go to the right side of the building. As of monday, my door bell will be clearly marked. For now, hit the button marked "2." You may recognise my building as a former Tarrot shop.

Well, thats whats happening to me. WHats happoning to you???

Love,

Atourney At Play,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

182: Return Of The Lance (now with 50% more romañce)

10:11:00 11\00Nite

Hello turd faces. This is Lance Romañce here again, once again writing a Lance Romañce mailing list. Ah, the times, the teers, the terror.... Every thing that made you hate the Lance Romañce mailing List 3 and a half years ago is on its way back. Maybe But not now, I've something serious to talk to you about.

MY NEW ALBUM IS OUT!!!!!!!!!

Its called Tity Titty Yum Yum. Here is what people are saying:

Nate Davis: Focusing on tighter and more sophisticated instrumentation, Lance

Romance has created "Titty Titty Bang Bang, a sophomore effort which

exceeds the high expectations set by his debut record, "Sonnets Set To

Music." ill write a longer one later.

Adrienne: Lance Romance's second album is very special, more special than your favorite kitten. Lance's extensive musical education has provided him with a finesse which is more apparent now than ever. The bass, piano, guitar, drums, water glasses, and slide guitar have never before gotten together with such a magic as this. This music is perfect for any boy or girl out there who wants to make love or macaroni. Lance's lovesongs are sweeter than cupcakes, and they are sure to be loved both by boys who love girls and by girls alike. 

$5, 18 songs, 45 minutes. My new record is available at www.GiantRats.com, at Tom's Tracks here in Providence, In Your Ear,w hich is also in providence, and will be available at Mars Records in boston on new berry st later this month. If you got a free one last time, your not getting a free one this time. I am a little behind on supply, but that should be fixed with in the week, so people who have all ready ordered it, it will be sent by next tuesday the latest. 

Do you remember my room mates I had from texas???? Weren't they horable?? I hate texas.

Well, enough blabber talk. Its now time for another episode of MEET THE BRESTS:

I don't really know. You know I don't know about these mailing lists. The reason I stopped was cause I was getting displeased with my writing. I have recently started writing for some local publications in the hopes of getting into writing again. Its happening slowly. So give me some damn time. 

What are ladies thinking???? I don't call my self Lance Romañce for nothing, and for that reason I am taking a ball room dancing class, as dancing is romantic. What I don't like is when the ladies where perfume because it stanks all the way to the bank. Look, ladies. Please don't wear perfume. Wear deoderent, but not perfume. perfume stinks and makes me not want to dance with you. Thank you.

Many of you may remember the excitement i discovered by shaking hands with John Lennon's sperm, or king of the surf guitar Dick Dale. Well, one week ago today I got to touch a presidential canidate!!!!! That's right, like when Elvis shook hands with Richard Nixon, history was made last wednesday when Raplh Nader shook hands with musical sensation Lance Romañce. Lance Romañce reminds you to vote for Ralph Nader in the upcoming election. 

Here is the track listing for my new CD:

Do The Blink (And Take Off Your Clothes)

Bruno Brown's Funk-Ass Beat

Mrs. Doubtfire Boogie Bop Hop Shop Chop Drop

Kung-Fu Fighting

The Kids Song

The Lets Hear It For Fire Safety Song

Winky-Doo Dinky-Lippy-Loo

Matt's Bithday

Money (That's Not What I Want)

Instumental

Macaroni, Macaroni

The Aviation Song

Sonnets Set To Music

The Bus Song

Disneyland of My Heart

Lance Romañce's Wiggle

Singin' In The Shower (The SHower Song)

Holly's Song 

You know, I have one good reason for wanting George Bush to be president. I think that he will give us the most exciting time, and here is why: If george bush gets elected, i think there is a very good chance that he will get shot. Personaly, after watching the debates, how ever, I could care less wethert george bush or al gore win the next election, as I hate them both equaly. Ladies and gentalmen, Lance Romañce's officially backs green party canidate Ralph Nader. Those of you who think that voting for nader is a vote for bush are wrong because you for get the electoral system. If you are registered to vote in Rhode Island, first of all, there is no way Bush is going to win this democratic state. It has been said that even if Bush were the only person running, he still couldn't win Rhode Island. Even our republican senater is often considered a democrat, and you will just be helping nader show numbers so that in the next election he will have a fighting chance.

The way the electoral system works is that each state votes, and the people in the the state vote for which canidate they want the state to vote for. Consider your state, and wether the bush/gore canidate you prefer will win your state. If you think your state shares your preference, then by all meens, vote Nader. Though its true he won't win this election, by getting him the recognition in this election buy the amazing amount of people who end up votiong for him, in the next election, he CAN win, and thats why its important to voite for him. If you are curious on his political views, or would like to help out with his campaign, visit www.votenader.com

Remember what i said at the top about themailing list being back in effect??? I might have lied.

Anyhoo, thats it for now, loosers. See ya later, buy my album at www.giantrats.com.

Love, 

The Beast With Big You Know Whats,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

183: Vote Nader

11:8:00 9\07Nite

Well, you never know. The race isn't over. Nader could still win those 

last few states, and take the presidency home with him. Personally, I 

think that when the country is split so fiecely on the canidates, that 

means that we need to find new canidates that more people can aggree on, 

because no matter who wins, the opposition is so strong that it only 

hurts the country. a What ever happoned to 2/3rds majority? I think 

requiring 2/3rds majority to win the election is very, very good idea. 

This makes assures that the president elected is actualy the president 

that the people want. This 51 to 49 percent idea just doesn't make 

anyone happy.

You know what just occured to me??? The planet Uranus has a funny name. 

Look at this: If you break the word up, you can find two spacific words. 

The most obvious is Anus, which is at the end, but there is allso the 

over lapping word Uran. Now what is funny about the fact that its called 

Uranus, or as i call it, Uran Anus, is that Uran does NOT come out of the 

Anus. 

I have come to the conclusion that pizza is a very livable food, and 

eating nothing but pizza, as I do, is a fantasticly square meal. With 

dairy in the cheese, wheet in the crust, vegtables in the sauce and meat 

in the peperoni, you mange to squeeze all 4 food groups into one 

delicious little food gem.

Remember, my new album is still available on www.giantrats.com, and its 

awsome. It is also now being sold at Contrast Records (formaly Fast 

Forward) on the 3rd Floor at 5 Steeple st. here in providence. It is 

also still available at Tom's tracks, In your ear, and in Boston at Mars 

Records at 299 Newbery st.

On another remember to do note, remember to vote for Ralph Nader to be 

the next great american president.

The Beach Boys are better than the Beatles. The Beatles are often 

considered to have revolutionised music. I have come to the conclusionb 

that they did not. What they did revolutionise was production. All the 

innovations and experiments were generally with production. The Beach 

Boys, how ever, were experimental more in a musical sensze, experimenting 

hevily with instrumentation and arrangment. The beatles may have brought 

in sitar and indian instruments, but i was nothing new. Thewy just 

popularised it. The beach boys used a sitar before the beatles did, as 

well as the use of a Theremin, soda bottles, and all sorts of wacky 

choral arangments. The Beatles experimented more with tape loops, mic 

use and sampling, and just over all production. Both bands did go the 

way of the late 60s with heavy experimentation, but it is important to 

keep in mind that the beach boys went just a little sooner. Of course 

the beatles surpass the beach boys greatly in popularity, but thats not 

the topic at hand, so its irrelevant. And, there are two other things 

that i persoionally like much better about the beach boys: First, while 

the Beatles were singing about god knows what, the Beach Boys's lyrics 

tended to make a hell of a lot more sense. Secondly, I just love that 

good old home grown AMerican Sound that the Beach Boys had, and the 

Beatles, being Brittish, just could never achieve. 

Letters:

Dear Ann Landers: Thank you for printing that letter about heating rice 

in a sock instead of using a heating pad to ease muscle pains. When I 

read it, I was bathed in memories of my Chinese childhood. My mother used 

to heat rice in a pan and add a few slices of raw ginger. She would wrap 

the concoction in a cloth and apply it like a poultice to ease the 

tightness in our chests when we had head colds. The fragrance of the 

heated ginger has stayed with me to this day, and it always brings me 

comfort. Thank you for reminding me. -- Virginia in Bethesda, Md.

Dear Virginia,

It should be noted that the heated rice method has been linked to tumors. 

Though it is an effective way to deal with muscle pains, it is not 

recommended because of the high cancer risk. Instead, try using heated 

seaman. Rubbing it all over your back will ease muscle pain by as much 

as 150 times.

Anne Landers

Dear Ann Landers: When my husband retired, I said, "I've been getting up 

at 5:30 a.m. and cooking breakfast for you for 40 years. Now that you're 

retired, I'm not doing it anymore." I told him if he needed help, I would 

teach him. He accepted that, and now, he actually seems to enjoy it. When 

I meet the girls for lunch, I tell him there are plenty of fixings in the 

fridge, and to "help yourself."

Now when I vacuum, I do the living room and tell him, "You can do the 

bedroom." When I change the sheets, he's right there with me. When I 

threw my back out loading the dishwasher and couldn't do anything for a 

few days, he said, "No more of that -- from now on, I'll do the dishes." 

He never knew what the inside of a grocery store looked like. Now he does 

all the shopping.

I let him know his help means a lot to me. When he doesn't feel well, I 

take over his duties. I haul the trash and cut the grass. He never fails 

to say, "Thank you." When I was in the hospital, he did all the laundry. 

When I got home, he kept us well-fed.

People who care about each other take care of one another -- and it's not 

a duty, it's a pleasure.---J.M., Boca Raton, Fla.

Dear J.M,

This is all well and good, but how is the sex???? Is the sex good???? 

If the sex isn't good, it's just not worth it. Tell him to put out or 

get out. 

Anne Landers.

I strongly believe that if Clinton could run again, he would win by a 

land slide. A lot of people don't like Clinton, but none the less, i 

think most people feel safe with him as our president. Hes no great 

president, but no one is scared he is going to get us blown up, or send 

us to some stupid war, or knock down our forrests in search of oil. 

People feel safe with clinton bercause he has proven himself as some one 

who is one of us, just a guy who likes to get laid and doersnt want to 

loose his job. At the same time, i think he comes accross as some one 

who likes people, which is an important trait in a president. He also 

isn't very prejiduced, and has made efforts to include more types of 

people into our country, as his hate crimes bill i think was a very 

important and comendable one. He cirtenly has lots of things about him i 

don't like at all, that I hate, but i'm not worried TOO much about how he 

effects the country, as I am with the two canidates who are currently 

dead locked in florida. 

I find the whole dead lock situation intresting because everyone is 

talking about it, everybody is intrested. Not since the OJ SImpson days 

of 94 and 95 has the nation stopped so readily awaiting the news. Will 

the country be found guilty or not guilty??? Will the entire countyry be 

put to death??? I'm pulling for gore personally, but i have been 

convinced for a year now that bush would win. How ever, i don't care a 

whole lot becaus,e no matter who wins this election, we are in trouble. 

Bush and gore are both horrable and I don;t think either one will do an 

ouncve of good. We just got to hold tight for 4 years. Niether bush 

nor gore will last more than four years. However, i must say in the 

event of the president getting shot, I much prefer Dick Cainy to Joe 

Liberman. I do believe of that group of four evil people, joe liberman 

is by far the most evil. For that reason i would prefer bush. Bush is 

also pretty funny, he tells good jokes and seems to have a good sense of 

humor. Thats his other plus. I stronmgly disagreee with him politicaly. 

Gore tends to say more things that i like, but what he says doesn't mean 

anything cause he tends tro do the opposite. The reason i prefer gore is 

cause i think that what he says might set a good example for others. How 

ever, some times i think hes worse than bush. I do hate him 

p[assionatel;y. Thus, i do not care how this dead lock unlocks its self. 

Today's America lacks pride, and this doesn't help the problem one 

bitsy little ounce.

Well, thats it for now. Good nite and have a nice eveing. I have 

uploaded 3 songs to my web site that were NOT used one my new album, 

hence they are "unreleased tracks" availble only on mp3 on my web site.

Love,

A Chef Known For Cooking A Great Slab Of Dog,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

184: A Study of Blood And The Woman

11:26:00 7\05Nite

You know, i'm not one for all these mdical doctor shows on TV. ER, Hawaiin Hospital, Giant Doctors... what ever they called, i dont know, i'm making uup the names, thogh a show with Giant Doctors could be cool. Any hoo, i just wanted to tell every body that I don't like these doctor shows much, and that there is only one doctor show I like, but its not on any more. I like Doogie Houser. That is the only one i like. Even MASH, which was a doctor show, i kind of like it, but its never really struck my chord.

I like it when books take place in chronological order. The metaphore of turning pages to represent time is an ingenious idea. Books that are set up chronologicly make time travel as easy as turning to a different page. Books that are set up alphabeticly, such as dictionaries, phone books, and the guiness book of records, lack my aproval. To hell with crapy and unintresting out of ordorder books. They protest the very idea of time travel. Boooo!!! Hisss!!!

Lance Romañce would like to declare hime self anti-stock market. "The Stock Market," feels Lance, "discourages local buisness and encourage obnoxious and overly-rapid growth." For this reason, Lance Romañce does not par take in the stock market in any way, and encourages you to do the same. Lance also would like to declare that the most evil and unrespectable type of person is not the lawyer or the politician, as I respect both. The most evil and unrespectible person is clearly, with no contest, the buisness man.

Fort thunder is a place near federal hill here in providence, where there is always a party. It is an abandoned where house which has been inhibited by young local artists, On holoween, this old where house has such a good party going on that the party got shut down by the cops because all the people went over the maximum capicity, which was conisdered a fire hazard. Its not often I come back at the end of the night and say "wow, twhat an awsome night," but 2 out of three times, i come home from Fort Thunder saying just that. There is no admission because people live there: its NOT a club, its just there is always an awsome party. And, though they some times have a DJ, they usualy have a band playing. Its so much cooler to have a band playing than a record, and the bands are usualy awsome and every one is dancing. Andy Warhol would love this place!!! I don't really know how to describe the place any better, but its unbelieveable and easily matches wits with disney world as being one of the most wonderful places on earth.

Evil, evil buisness men puchased Fort Thunder, the heavan that it is, as well as land around it. They want to evict the people who live there, knock everything down, and build a shopping plaza, which would include a block buster video, a radio shack, a shaws super market, as well as other big chains. There is only one fort thunder, and many bands that go through Fort Thunder attest that there is no other place in the entire world that even compares to fort thunder, but there are at least 3 or 4 other block buster video stores in providence alone. Why do we want another block buster video??? They are just going to have the same movies. Buisness men have a habit of "just not getting it," and "ruining a good thing."

Here is a new song. Its a childrens song and i wrote it especially for you, because i love you. All of you:

wally wally wally be

oh where oh where can you be

i've looked for you everey where

oh wally i can't see

i've looked in the town

and i've looked all around

i've looked in the hospitol

and i've looked up and down

i've looked in the sewer

and i've looked in the street

i've looked over my head

and under my feet

wally wally wally be

oh where oh where can you be

i've looked for you everey where

oh wally i can't see

whally wally where have you gone

i'm sorry i said you were wrong

why did you run away

please come back to me and your mom

wally wally wally be

oh where oh where can you be

i've looked for you everey where

oh wally i can't see

This year has come in a full circle. The year 2000 thousand started with lots of angry protests in florida, and is ending with lots of protests in florida. This year has been a lack luster in terms of big news, but the three biggest news stories of the year: what to do with Elian Gonzales in Miami, My pal Jenny moved to florida and is now a disney robot, and now the election in florida. You know, both New Mexico and Oregon are still undecided too, but no body cares about them. This is a perfect part of this letter to introduce....

LANCE ROMAñCE'S ELECTION COMENTARY

I have to stand up and take a defense about Dan Rather. I love Dan Rather, hes my favorite News Ancher Person. Every one has been giving him a hard time lately cause hes been making funbny analagies but i like his analogies. The thing that I must wonder about though is how the fuck does he stay awake. On election night, I stayed up watching till about 1.30, and then I had to get up at about 9.30 and i turned on the TV and he was still there. Then i got home after work at 6 and he was still on tv. And he stayed on!!!! My oh my, i can't go 5 minutes with out sleeping, this guy goes 5 days. If i ever meet him, i want to slip some nyquil in his drink.

This election has absolutly depleted all of what was left of this countrie's low morale. It is lance romañce's beliefe that such low morale will cause vionlance to go up, school shootings and people "going postal" will likely multiply. There will be more big protests where things turn violent, there will be more people breaking into houses.... and of course the turn out at the next presidential election will be the all time lowest. Some people may say "how can election make these things happen?" Well, people all ready don't trust the government, and this election has rid of a lot of the trust that will still left. With out trust for the government, people stop caring about breaking laws, or or mis representing what this country stood for. No one will really care any more. 

Why do president's choose vice presidents that so many people hate???? Dan Quayle was just plum bad and there was no question, but Clinton's choice for Al Gore now seems particularly poor. As the vice president often has a chance at the presidency after the president they ran under terms out, the presidential canidates should make better choices choosing some one respectable who is worthy of the presidency after words. 

Thats it for now, see you tomarrow.

Love,

Turtle Stompin Papa,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

185: Rats! Not Another One Of My Birthdays!!! :-(

12:2:00 5\40Nite

well, i its that time of year agin, folks, when I have my annual birthday. This year its on december 7th, and, as always, I will be turning 21. I don't want to turn 21, its too old, too age-intensive... but when can i do? Oh, how i long to be 16 again, but we all know the chances of that are about 97 to 3. Ag. You may send me cards, gifts and birthday greetings if youd like, to me of course, at the following address:

Ben Garber

PO Box 2306

Providence, RI 02906

401-421-0537

I want you to remember on my birthday, that i love you all. 

Here is my newest idea for a movie. Its called FELINIA!!!! It is a town with nothing but felines, and i will be their king. The cats will make cat noises the whole time, but there will be english sub titles. I have not bothered to come up with a plot yet, but with a movie like this, do I really need one???

I was watching Dances With Wolves last night. That movie is so god damned awsome. You know, i saw it when I was 11 or so, in the theater when it first came out, and i didn't think much of it. But now that i am older, smarter and more indian than ever, i finely see how awsome it is. There is one scene in the movie where a guy is taking a crap, and it got me thinking about how much i like taking a crap at work. I have three good reasons for enjoying this:

1. The toilets at work don't clog very easily, unlike my toilet, so my toilet at home stays clean and pure.

2. I really like the idea that while I'm taking a dump, i am getting paid. In fact, that i dea is magnificent. 

3. Wether I'm at work or not, it always feels good to take a load off. Ahhhh.... relaxation.

I don't know if i told you all but i no longer like conan o brian. I got sick of conan o brian when I was 19, not long after finishing school. I noticed the show, after becoming popular, had been "NBCed". They were doing the same gags over and over and over and over and over again and again and again and again like deja vu every night, is what it was like. Staring contests, art cratiquing, finding some one in the audience to "improvise" a song on guitar about and then the person gets real upset, the more you know.... these are all well and good every so often, but they stopped doing anything else, they just did what people liked and stopped doing new things. The show just progressed in a way that it became less and less likely for them to do anything worth staying up late for. The musical guests used to be great at one point, but now he just gets the same crap artits all the other shows get. Also, now Andy has left its complete crap. Why did Andy leave?? I heard its to persue a movie carear, but i suspect that its because he couldn't stand NBC. They did it to Letterman, you know, and i think they have now done it to Conan. 

I now watch Craig Kilborn. he is not the funiest of the bunch, but he is funny. Hes also pretty cool. And, of the bunch, he is the most honest and inhibited of the bunch, which makes it pretty cool. You aggree with most of his jokes, you say "its funny cause its true," not like the other hosts when they just make something up and add it to the end of a true story. Craig is also pretty creative. He does a lot of new stuff. I recomend you give him a couple nights of watching. 

A while back, i wrote an article about how i didn't like the fact that they only show the recent episodes of The Simpsons in syndication, and fail to show the older ones. Well, lately they have been showing older ones. Some of the first couple of episodes, they weren't nearly as funny as they were just a few seasons later, the show slowly progressed to well writen comedy show that it is. Even though the Simpsons weren't as funny back then, i remember being 10 years old when the show started up and it was HUGE from the start. But why??? What was it about the simpsons that we loved so much?? A lot of it was Bart. Bart was a bad kid who was just plum cool. He acurately embrased what we thought of as being cool and acurately disrespected what sucked at the time, but while maintaining his cool. And, its not like it was cool because of bart simpson. No, it was the other way around: Bart did things that we all ready knew were cool. What made bart cool was he did them, not like the fake 10 year olds they put all over TV, like the ones on full house. The life bart lived reflected that of any 10 year old of the day. On top of all this, parents hated him and called him a bad influence, at my school he was banned, and that just made him so much cooler. That is why we loved the simpsons, because, like skate boarding, it was so damn cool, not cause it was funny.

Now, i do give a knock to full house just a minute a go. I must say though I knocked it, i still like it. If you asked me to name the show that most represnts the classic sit-com set up, I would by all means say Full House. ITs not the funniest or most intelligent sit com ever, no way, but its never ending parade of new charcters, each with an easily discribed personality different from all other characters on the show, including children, and then the touching moments at the end of the show, where the apolagies are made and the lessons are learned. The classic sit com has long been lost, thanks to NBC, and the up heavil of shows like Friends and all those shows that take place in an office... The shows that try to add a sense of "realism" and any well off single person in their 20s or 30s can relate to... CBS seems to be trwying to bring back the classic sit com as of late.

here is a new song i wrote:

now you can suck my dick

and fuck me till i'm sore

while you have 10 of your friends

coming in through the door

to join in 

on our fantastic bed

but all of that doesn't satisfy my head

(like a)

t-bone steak or 

a pumpkin pie

an oatmeal cookie

or a lagre french fry

indian pudding or an ice cream cone

if you can't cook then you should leave me alone

i don't care if your in the mood

because sex just ain't as good as food

i'd rather eat

a slab of meet

than have sex with you

when you put your tung on my penis

it sure is nice

but i'd prefer stemed dumplings with a side of white rice

i enjoy making out with you and your friends

but it never compares to barbaque chick en

i like fuucking you between the tits

while you kiss me on my cock

but chese burgers and candy canes

are what really ties my boat to the dock

i don't care if your in the mood

because sex just ain't as good as food

i'd rather eat

a slab of meet

than have sex with you

mid 8:

sex is good but food is better

if you feed me more than i will get you wetter

all you need to arouse me is some crackers and chedder

if we have sex in the kitchen 

we can fuck while you make chicken

there'd be lots of finger licken

everythings better when its tender

i like pizza 

its chease and pizza sauce

pizza is fantastic

pizza is the boss

i like milk shakes

they are big and tall

they come in different flavers

they taste better than my balls

i like french frise

i like that salty taste

when i am hungry

i stick french fries in my face

i like butter scotches

they are small and good

i would eat a billion of them

but only if i could

i like french toast

with syrup and butter

its not really french

when i finish one i have a nother

i like chease burgers

they have grease running down

they are so goo tasting

that they own the town

i like cereal

there are many different kinds

but the kinds with marsh mellows

are the kinds that blow my mind

i like licorice

i like both black and red

if it werent for licorice

id probably be dead

i like artichokes

the only vegatble that i like

their green leaves and heart

dipped in melted butter is just right

but i hate salad

it tastes like crap

yes i hate every kind of salad

easting some makes me mad

i hate sald

yes i hate sald

i hate salad

yes i hate salad

i like to put my penis between your legs

put it in than pull it out, while for more you beg

while doing this your girl friends

are kissing and licking and jerking and fingering me and you

but only when you make grilled chese will i appreicate whasyt you do

i don't care if your in the mood

because sex just ain't as good as food

i'd rather eat

a slab of meet

than have sex with you

mid 8:

sex is good but food is better

if you feed me more than i will get you wetter

you can arouse me all you want with some crackers and chedder

if we have sex in the kitchen 

we can fuck while you make chicken

there'd be lots of finger licken

everythings better when its tender

i don't care if your in the mood

because sex just ain't as good as food

i'd rather eat

a slab of meet

than have sex with you

Any hopo, thats it for now. Thank you very much, AND REMEMBER MY BIRTHDAY. My birthday. My Birthday!!!!

Love,

21-Year-Old,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

186: Year Of The Space Oddisey

12:28:00 1\05Morn

Ah, 2001... Its finely here, just like in the movie.

Ladies and gentlemen, I am pleased to announce Lance Romañce will be playing a concert this very New Years Eve. It will be Lance Romañce vs. Manbeard another local band. A battle/fight concert, deciding who is better. So come and cheer me on on Unday December 31st at Fort Thunder. I suspect I will be playing around 9ish, but thats no garentee. There will also be other bands playing, and lots of dancing and video games and swings and ropes to swing from if its not too crowded, and Fort Thunder will be hosting the best party you will find on New Years Eve. Admission is FREE!!! However, donations are collected at the door if you wish to make one. 

HOW TO GET TO FORT THUNDER: Well, its right here in Providence. If you are down town, go under the big pineapple at federal hill and go ALL the way down to the other end of atwells. You keep going, you willcross a bridge, go a little further and see Dunkin Donuts. Behind Dunkin Donuts is a big parking lot and a brick building that says FLEA MARKET. Go in the door, which you will see, and go UP stairs. You will soon find a door on your left which is where the party is. This is not a club at some people's crib, but rather just a part thats open to everyone

Some of you may remember me talking about fort thunder a few weeks ago, because they wanted to tear it down and build a strip mall. Well, we all went to city hall and protested, and the city council denied the developers, so fort thunder still stands for now.

Here is a new song i wrote for my next album, its called The Vagina Song:

let me tell you about a thing called the vagina

girls protect it like its a fine piece of china

but theres no need, i'm not gonna hurt it

i dont need to fuck it, i just want to appreciate it

but theres nothiung to be ashmed of and nothing to fear

all i want to do is touch it my dear

let me tell you about a thing called the vagina

all girls have one, even girls in the carolinas

its a magnificent thing that was made by god

but when girls keep their pants on they fail to show it off

so take your pants off and wave it all around

be proud of what you have dont ever let it get you down 

let me tell you about a thing claled the vagina

when its happy it produces a sweet wine-a

show it off and be proud of what you have

no need to be embaressed no body is gonna laugh

what you got can bring so much joy

to every little girl and boy

let me tell you about a thing called the vagina

all girls have one and i wish they all were mine-a

but girls are over protective of them

they don't want anything injected in them

they don't even let me see it at all

they are embaressed for some reason, but they shouldn't be at all

let me tell you about a thing called the vagina

bette davis had one and so did patsy clina

when i see one you know my dick becomes kinda

like the horn on the face of a rhina

did i ever tell you bout my friend carolina

i used to eat pancakes right out of her vagina

i never compain when she lets me 69'uh <-(her)

while her husband is workin on the the rail road all the live long day i'm in the kitchen with dinah

The first letter this week is from listmember Javed M. of Eskimo, Fondler:

aahhhhhh lance, that email was just what i needed. it raised my augmented 

my morale and keeps me running on the little sanity i have left until i 

catch a flight home in 2 weeks

peace in the northeast

javed

Dear Javed,

My emails are a leading cause of cancer. be careful.

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from listmember Jenny M. of Icibaad, Craine:

Ben, I love getting your emails even thogh they are not personally to me they are so entertaining I forward them to people from my job and to members of my family I had some links I wanted to send you but you have that clause in the end of your emails talking about charging for all unsolicited messages so I decided to keep them to my self, My aunt and uncle said you are welcome to visit us here in Florida they think you are quite witty and the fact that you love vinal has really impressed my uncle that and the Beach Boys Beatles debate he is very impressed so good news there I want to let you know that I did vote for Nader and being in Florida I have to keep that fact to myself they blame me for making this such a close race, but I feel I did the right thing, I will be sending the 5 dollars for a copy of your new album next week should I include more for shiping? let me know I would also Like to have it signed if at all possible (Please Please Please) well my love as much as I want to go on and on I have to get ready for the Oviedo day in the country festival Florida is pretty cool I hope you will visit some time Thanks for the great entertainment and I am looking forward to more in the future bye Ben LOve Jenny

Dear Jenny,

First of all, this mailing list is run by me: Lance Romañce, not my manager who you addressed your letter to. Second of all, why don't you go fuck a pig. I don't need this kind of shit.

Love,

Lance

Send your letters, complains, questions and answers to me at tendonitus@giantrats.com thank you.

Remember my birthday a few weeks ago??? Well, I went with some friends up to foxwoods casino. We took the bus up, and the bus company gave us three free tickets: one ticket for 10 free games of keno, and two 10 dollar match tickets for the tables, which mean that when I put down 10 dollars at a table, the bus company put in another 10 dollars on my behalf, meaning that if i put down 10 dollars, its like putting down 20 dollars, which is very nice if I win. So here is what happoned:

We took the bus up to foxwoods casino at about10 o clock. It was an hour bus ride so we got in about 11 or so. We planned to stay until 1 am, which is when the last bus of the night left, but we decided this place was to great a place to explore in just 2 hours, so we got ourselve a hotel room. We then walked around for a while, just looking around, because this place is damn amazing. It is like the emerald city in the wizard of oz. We looked in some expensive souvaneer shops, and the ginger bread house and walked around the floor a little bit, just watching some of the games. Roulette, craps, blackjack, and about 30 different types of poker. After watching for a while, we went and ate a chinese restaraunt, where the portions were small, expensive and delicious. But the service is grand here, they treat us like kings. Finely, at about one AM, we went on the floor and started playing. I had 50 dollars to gamble with. 

SLOTS:

Now, I know that the slot machines are a horrable way to gamble, the casino makes more money from slot machines than all the other games combined, but I figured i come all the way here, I have to at least play some slots, just a dollar or so. Right away I was addicted. The addiction of slots is, even knowing that the chances of winning are so slim, the fact that its possable to win so much money from just one quarter is what keeps you playing. You constantly hear the bells ringing at other slot machines so you know people win and that makes it seem possible, and every so often you win about $2.50, which is encouraging, and you immiately put all $2.50 back into the slot machine. I kept trying to stop, but then I would say to myself "well, i'll just do one more cause it could be my luky one." After loosing 10 bucks, I had to yell at myself and tell me that I wasnt going to win on these things and to play something else. 

KENO:

As I told you before, the bus company gave me a ticket that was worth 10 games of keno. How ever, the 10 games of keno are played on 2 keno cards simutaniosly, and the casino picks your numbers. HOw ever, you don't have to sit and wait, you can go back later with your cards and they will tell you if you won anything. So i went and played some video black jack.

VIDEO BLACK JACK

Craps, roulette, 30 kinds of poker... to hell with all them, black jack is my game. Black jack, as i describe it, is just like The Price Is Right. The object of black jack is to have your cards add up to as close to 21 as you can with out going over. I decided to warm up with some video black jack. I was going back and forth on this game. I went down about 10 bucks, which added to the 10 I lost on the slots, ment i was down 20 bucks. I had 30 bucks left to gamble with. I then decided to up my ante, and put a 10 dollar bill in the machine and played it all on one hand. I got a 17, and stayed. Getting a 17 is a very nervous thing, because 17 is a decent hand, but not a great hand. Its too high to hit, but to low to relax. The computer drew 17 as well, which is called a push. What this means is I didn't win, I didn't loose, I just get my 10 dollars back. Well, I put the 10 dollars right back down and played another high stake hand. I drew 19, the computer went bust, so I got back twice what I put in. I played video black jack a little longer. When I quit, I was up a quarter from what I came with, meaning I had won back the 10 bucks i lost on the slots, giving me a total of $50.25 left to gamble with.

KENO pt 2:

I went back to the keno counter to see if I had won anything. Yep, I won 5 bucks. New total: $55.25

TABLE BLACKJACK:

Remember those two10 dollar match tickets that the bus company gave me? Well, I still had them, and intended to use them. I went up to a black jack table and put down my $10 mtachticket and a 10 dollar bill, making my bet 20 bucks. He shuffled the cards, let me cut the deck, and then started to deal. Blackjack!!! I got a Jack and an Ace, which adds up to 21. Now, normaly if you win in blackjack, you get back 2 times what you bet. But when the dealer deals you 21, you get back two and a half times what you bet. My bet was equal to 20 dollars, so I got back 50!!!! Now, minus the 10 dollars I put down, means my net profit off this hand was 40 bucks, bringing my total to $95.25

TABLE BLACK JACK pt 2:

Now, I still had one more $10 match ticket left. I wanted to used it, but I realised the reason they gave me this ticket because they knew I would probably loose. I had just gotten black jack at the last table and that probably ran my luck out. Well i walked around and watched roulette for a few minutes and learned how to play exactly. Didn't feel it was worth it. Just walking around, i came accross a completely different black jack table, and with out even thinking, I just sat down, and put down two $5 chips and my last $10 match ticket, making another total bet of $20. Blackjack!!!! Holy shit!!! I got black jack twice in a row!!!! I got back 50 bucks again!!! Luck like this is neer impossable and so I immediately cashed in my chips. I'm not exactly sure how it all added up, i must have miscounted some wher, but I now had $145.25. My friends had been loosing money all night, and then stood beside me as I won 100 bucks. I turned to them and said "ok, i'm going to sleep now." It was around 4 or 5 am. I went up to the hotel room and went to sleep.

EPILOGUE AND THOUGHTS

Well, the alarm went off at 9 am. We had a 10 am bus to catch back to providence, and I had to be at work at noon. This trip prooved grand. You know, there are two important things that make you a good gambler. The first is knowing which games to play. Playing the slots will almost surely eat your money, where as black jack, which is a VERY easy game to learn, also gives you good odds at winning, Granted, you shouldn't just play one game or you'll get bored, i mean craps has some excitement, but just never waste much money on slots. The second trick, which is far more important and very true, is knowing when to quit. This is something I did very well this weekend, and walked away with tripple my money. With luck as good as mine this weekend, the chances of me even winning again were too slim. I have gambled in the past and done well then lost all my money because I decided not to quit. My third tip is don't drink any alcohol or caffine before you gamble. Though the effects may be transparent, they make the sensation of gambling very high, and there for make it very hard for you to quit at the right time. Keep a clear head while you gamble, then quit, then drink. 

One of my friends who came with me told me ai beet the system. The whole way casino's make money is by people loosing, and they give you all these things to help you loose: free alcohol, match tickets, slot machines.... its very easy to fall victum to these things and the casino will take your money, Thats the system. The match tickets I was given were designed to make me play more, figuring I would probably loose the money, But I quit soon as I won, there for beeting the system. I like that a lot.

If you would like to play strip black jack, come on over to my place anytime. If you would like to go to fox woods, let me know and I will go with you. I still haven't been to Mohegan Sun yet, so lets go there too.

good night everyone, see you on new years, at my concert!

Love,

The Race Car Tampering,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

187: Lance Talks

1:4:01 1\02Morn

Good year, everylady! Happy new year!!! It is now the year of the space oddisy. You know, a new year means getting a new calender. However, a lot of todays calenders are boring bull shit. If you are like me, than you need an older calender. "But Lance, I need a 2001 calender." Relax, doll. The fact of the matter is you don't need a 2001 calender. You need a calander from a year that has the same days as 2001. My calander is from 1962, and the days match up exactly. The way to find that is to match up all the years i on which Febuary 28th falls on Wednesday, as it will in 2001, and make sure there is no Febuary 29th the next day. So, in order to help you find a calander from a previous year to hang up on your wall, here is a list of years in the 20th centureythat had the same days as 2001:

1990

1979

1973

1962

1951

1945

1934

1923

1917

1906

And, when the year is over, you will be able to reuse it again in 2007, just 5 years later ! (from the beginning of 2002 i figure)

Speaking of new years, lets talk new years resolutions. Lance Romañce makes New Years Resolutions every year. Last year my resolutions were to talk in a deper voice and be more sexually hurrassing. I don't think i did as good a job as i would have liked with the deep voice, but i did so well with the sexual hurasment resolution i almost got fired from my job. This year i have some new resolutions. My first resolution is to be more like Groucho. My second is to be nicer to people. My third resolution is to get myself a woman. 

Do you have new years resolution???? If not, write me immediately, and together we will find you a good one. If you all ready have a resolution, write meand let me know what it is. I would like to discus this more in future issues. If you won't want me to mention your resolution here on my mailing list, let me know, but I would stilll like to discus it with you in private. 

Another hope for this year is to go on a vacation. When? Where??? Well, here is what I hope:

I was talking to a friend of mine who goes to college in Gettysburg. Gettysburg, as many of you may know, is a major place fore american history and is where many important civil war battles were fought. As a result, there are many ghosts in Gettysburg. Apperantly, its the most haunted town in the USA. There are ghost tours and everything. Well, I plan to go down to Gettysburg and go ghost hunting. I have a video camera now and will try to get some tapes. 

My next stop will be Memphis. I will visit Sun Records, easily my favorite record lable. I will also visit Graceland. Now I have heard bad things about grace land, even that it was absolutely horrible, but god damn it its the home of Elvis. And I'll be damned, literaly damned, if i don't visit the home of elvis before I die. I owe it to my heritage. And then of course comes the high lite of memphis: DOLLY WOOD!!!! Yes, Dolly Parton's amusement park, which is actually outside of Memphis, and is even suposed to be pretty good. But eiether way, I love dolly parton and I can't wait to go. 

The third part of my trip is disney world. You know about that place all ready so there is no point in me explaining.

and now for leathers:

The first leather this week is from Matt R. of Brown, University:

hey, this was the best email you've sent in a while. does dinah in your vagina song (which is an instant classic, by the way) refer to Alice's cat in Alice in Wonderland? yet another twisted hidden meaning in that story..

congrats on the gambling! i won $24 at foxwoods once, and i thought that was good, but i guess that's nothing to brag about. bastard. and foxwoods is nothing like the emerald ciyt.

longlive fort thunder

~matt

Dear Matt,

No. The Dinah in The Vagaina song refers to the song that goes SOMETHING like this:

I've been working on the rail road

all the live long day

i've been working on the rail road

just passing the time away

I can hear the whistle blowing

as it blows its horn

I can hear the whistle blowing

oh so early in the morn

some ones in the kitchen with dinah

somones in the kitchen i know

someones in the kitychen with dinah

someones in tyhe kitchen i know

I have not heard that song in so long. If you know the lyrics better than i do please correct me. See you later. Thanbk you.

Love,

Lance

The second leather is from Dave N. of Sgar, Town:

Lance,

I like boobies. Do you know where I can find some to touch.

Love,

Camel Cock

Dear Dave,

Probably at the super market.

Love, 

Lance

So how did my concert go the other night? Eh.. Well, the biggest problem was we had trouble with the way everything was set up and we couldnt hear each other, let alone our selves. The drummer couldn't hear any of us and so that caused trouble. There was also a distortion on my guitar that we couldnt seem to get rid of. We had this problem largely because we rushed to take over the band that was playing before us, and so we kind of ended upo with thos levels, and we didn't really plan it. We only played 5 songs, here is what we played:

1. Carolina

2. Sputnik Salley

3. Mrs Doubtfire

4. Achey Break Heart

5. Lance Romañce's Wiggle

Ah, Lance Romañce's wiggle... One of the lines in that song goes like this:

If you want to do the lance dance

i will teach you how

the only rules are that you've got to be a girl

and you can not be a cow

Now, the problem I had with this line is a friend of mine, who is much older than me, was there with his wife. Now they are both wonderful, but she is a humungus cow, and she was standing right in front of me, and with her kids who are some what big as well. I didn't want to insult her or anything and so I was reluctant to go with the song after that. 

The next line of the song after the cow line goes like this:

you start by taking off your shirt 

while your jumping up and down

then you take off your bra and show your tits off

to the enitre town

I didn't sing this verse. But, some one must have been anticipating because someone through a bra at me. I didn't see who or anything, but I stuffed it in my pocket, but i guess it fell out cause i lost it. Dang.

Another thing that went wrong was the band didn't know my songs very well. This is because i put the band together so quickley. But with good thinking. As you recall, this concert was a battle concert and I was to beplaying against another band. Half of the band I was playing against work at a place Stereo Discount Center. And all those people regulaly go to a nearby coffee shop near by called Ocean Coffee. All the clerks no each other. I was getting frustrated that all the people at Stereo Discount Center were going to be in this band and i didn'ty have much of a band, so I secretly went over to Ocean Coffee and got as many people that worked there to join my band as I could get. I got two people plus one of their room mates. I also had another friend but he was irrelivent to this plan, which the guys at Stereo Discount Cenetr seemed to get a kick out of, so it worked out well.

Well, thats it for this week. Also, i probably wont be sending out another mailing any day before Elvis Day, so Happy Elvis Day!! Remember, its coming up on monday so get ready. You know, many drugs stores and super markets and shops and stores and all those set up a special display every year for christmas, easter, valentines day, st patricks day, holoween, summer.... Why not Elvis day???? That bugs me. Any hoo, I hope you won't forget it and i hope yours will be a happy one, and not blue. 

Anyhoo, until next week, I'll see you later.

Love,

Butter Churning Champion,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

188: What Are you talking About, Groucho? That doesn't go there!

1:19:01 6\39Morn

Good morning, losers and morons. Lance Romañce here, writing you again, as another Elvis Day has past. In honor of Elvis's 66th Birthday, the devil's birthday, I am going to give everyone a bagel. Maybe. Also, happy birthdays to list member Laura S.

I have another concert coming up. The people at the Munch House in Olnyville, here in providence, want to book me. They want me to play alone, so i will not have a band. INsted, it will be me playing drums with my feet, bass with my hands and singing with my tung. A date has not yet been confirmed, but keep checking my web site if I don't email yall first. 

Ah, love... The sweet smell of a girl. A young girl, who has spent the night in my bed. Is there a sweeter smell? Well, apparently so. I just made a delicious fart, and let me tell you nothing smells sweeter than this one.

So last week I mentioned briefly that I had gotten in trouble at work for sexual hurassment. What happoned "You ask?". Well, as of recent, when I was saying good buy to people, no matter who it was, I would say "Good Night, Ladies!!!" It didn't matter who, even the security guard at the book store when I was leaving at nighht, every night i would say to him "good night, ladies." I found it mildly amusing, as did the security guard and most of the people I said it to, i do believe. And everything was going just dandy untill one mid-december evening, some faggy-ass gay mother fucker named Art took it as an anti-gay remark and the next morning i was called into the office of Caroline Miller, one of the big managers in the store who works in her own office upstairs, and was given a talking to. Well, the woman who talked to me told me that I've been rude to people, including customers. Me rude??? She was attacking the very core and basis of my personality, which hurt my fragile feelings. Honest to god!!! The fact of the matter is I'm a very nice boy, especially to customers, and I work hard at work, and I'm proud of myself, and shes telling me I'm just the opposite. Well what the fuck does she know??? She spends all her time in an office upstairs and really has no way of knowing, so i know she doesnt know what shes talking about.

Now, this gay fellow who was offended, I have never had anything against him. I didn't even know he was gay until he got all offended. I still don't really know, I just figure its the only explanation why he could get so offended. Any hoo, I have nothing against the fellow, and the lady who was giving me a talking to says that I should go and apolagise to him. I aggree on this point, so after I've been talked to, I go down stairs and say "Hey, Art. Sorry if i offended you, i didn't mean anything about it."

"Its over, don't worry about it," he says, and if i remember correctly, he said it in an obnoxious tone. This pisses me off because I just got a talking to because he got so offended, so if its over and it doesnt matter, why the fuck did i still get in trouble???? Now this pissed me off.

The next morning, being Monday morning, i get called into Dianne Afzel's office, who is an equally big manager as the other woman. Now I tell her everything before she even said anything. I told her that i apolagised to big gay Art (he's not really big, that just sounded good.), and that after apolagising he said it didn'tmatter so I wasn't sure what the big deal was any more." She then says in a big voice "Well, I think its a very big deal!!" Aperantly, saying "Goodnight ladies" is sexual hurassment. So here i am being accused of sexual hurassment, I was with in inches of being fired. For the next week, every single day, despite how much work I did for the bookstore, miss Dianne Afzel would call me aside and tell me the she wanted me to do more work and not talk to any body. She honestly didn't want me talking to ANY body!!! But thats what you do at work half the day is talk to people. I'm being singled out because I said the wrong thing to Big Gay Art. I've been growing tired of the bookstore as of late, as they pay me too little and the new people who have been being hired have been nothing but horrable. I have been getting particularly sick of my job since september. Now, don't get me wrong, i still love a lot of the people who work at the bookstore, but there are enough people i didn't like, management was giving me a hard time every single day, so i went up to Joan, the lady who makes the scheduals every week, who i like a lot, and i says to her, I says "don't put me on the schedual next week." 

My last day at work was Saturday, december 23rd. I left for my afternoon break that day at about 4 o'clock, and never came back. A wonderful exit.

Now the upside to this event is that I was able to officially fulfil my new years resolution for the year 2000 with just 2 weeks to spare. That resolution was to be more sexually hurassing twards girls. Though art is a guy, he is gay, so i will count him as a girl. I have no problem with gay people, but i say if your gay don't be a pussy about it. Don't jump to such quick offense, don't act like you don't like being gay. But further more, the thing that was just over the top, is this guy almost got me fired. Almost getting someone fired for something so silly as "goodnight ladies," is just going to god damned far. The problem is this Art fellow just has a gigantic stick up his ass, iin more ways than one. Good riddence.

FETHERS:

The first feather this week is from Adrienne S. of Abercrobe, Fish:

dear lance, 

have you ever thought of changing your site's address to www.smallrats.com? 

small rats are friendlier, lighter, and smaller than giant rats. fondly, 

adrienne.

Dear Adrienne,

What are you talking about?? Why would I want to do that?

Love,

Lanceo

The second letter this week is from Javed M. of Peanut, Hill:

[Lanceo] im sincerely insulted that you declined my offer to get tcby. im going 

to florida, but when i get back on the 4th we have to buy/steal a megaphone 

and heckle people walking in the cold from a very warm car. then get indian 

food and tcby.

javed

Dear Javed,

My apolagies. I will be there on the 4th no problem. Have fun in florida, Again, my apollagies.

SEND IN YOUR LETTERS RIGHT NOW. Don't even finnish the email, just send your letters in now. Then, when you do finnish, send another email. Remember, its up to YOU to keep my letters section oiled.

Lanceo RoMañce's Boring Political Comentarry:

I have an intrest in modern history. One era I have recently learned about is the great depression. In 1929, the remaining after effects of World War I, as well as a gigantic stock market crash caused lots and lots of people to lose lots and lots of moeny, leaving many of them bankrupt and homeless. The effects rippled, and the number of people without money caused many small buisnesses to loose all of their customers and put them out of business. This caused so many people to go bankrupt that no body would buy anything, and gigantic corperations, such as US Steel, which almost went out of business and was forced to lay off most of its workers. People who had kept their savings in banks lost all their money because their bank could not afford to stay open, and caused people to loose their entire savings. No body had work, money, enough food, or even a home. This left milliones and millions of famalies homeless. None the less, with what money people had, people kept their sprits up by making use of the entertainment industry. Movies, music, dancing, theater, radio.... despite the fact that no body had any money, people would use what they scrimped and saved for weeks for to have a little fun. The suiscide rate, which was sky high, was probably kept down a bit by entertainment. 

In the white house at the time was a man named Hurbert Hoover, a horable, horable president. The entire country was out on the streets, and Hoover insisted he that the very people who elected him into office and paid his salery deserved nothing. He believed that the goverenment was there to govern, and make laws and go to war, and crap like that. But this being a free country, if the people were in trouble, it was their problem. Even World War I veterans, who helpped to build this nation's first great army and win the war, were denied any help. Needles to say, when it came time for realection, Hoover was replaced. The man who replaced him was Franklin Roosevelt. 

Roosevelt felt that the governemnt owed something to its people when they are in trouble. The government's job is to protect and serve the people, to asure as best it can, the well being of its citicens. Hence, Rosavelt implamented such things as Welfare and Social Security. Roosevelt gave money to the banks so people could have access to their savings. He helpped to allow the people who did have jobs to form unions, he created lots of jobs in the governement, such as making roads, so many people who were still unemployed could get jobs. It was his left wing politics, opposed by the right wing, that helpped pull this country out of the great depression, and left in place many securaties to assure that nothing quite so bad would happen again. Although we may find our selves in an occasional recession, we are able to avoid another great depression thanks to the fundamentals that FDR implimented in our federal governement.

The great depression, in my humble oppinion, was one of the most important events in American history. It has more lessons to be learned than many other aspects of American history. You know, in all the years i was in school, i learned very little about FDR and hardley anything about the great depression. And I know I'm not alone. President-Elect George W. Bush didn't learn anything about the great depression either. If the son of "the education president" doesn't even know about the great depression, the who does? Thats a bad thing.

Geoge W. Bush has time after time repeated that he wants to reduce the government significantly. He wants to eliminate social security, welfare, government jobs... And i can garentee you hes not a big supporter of labor unions. Bush is a supporter of big gigantic businesses. His tax cuts and laws that favor this country's wealthiest citicens and bigest corperations, but wants to take a way the safety net for the nations poor and middle classed. George W. Bush is the Anti-Robin Hood. In the past few weeks, the news has been reporting about how the econamy is starting to go bad once again. Lots of lay offs and companies going out of business... When the middle class become poor, and the poor become bankrupt and homeless, they don't buy the products that the rich offer, which makes the rich poor too, as there is no longer any money left for them to swindle. And let me tell you, this falling economey is far more than a few weeks old. Lanceo Romañce believes that George W. Bush is the final ingredient needed to put us into another depression. He wants to completly reverse what rosavelt did, which would put us right back where we were: jobless and homeless. Granted, the government has gotten a bit over bloated and oversized, and we could trim it down a little, but completely trimming it is a mistake. It is for the reason I consider George W. Bush to be the worst president since Hoover, worse than Nixon. And he isn't even in office yet! Now, we are stuck with George Bush until he gets shot, or 4 more years, asuming who ever he runs against in the next election isn't worse than him (although it could be!). I believe that since he has been elected, we have to sit back for a little while and give him a chance. You never know, he could turn out all right. My idea of having a second great depression is really just a worst case scenarrio. However, based on how hes been so far, i'm very scared. Bush's father wasn't THAT bad, i hope he'll step in and say "son, what the hell are you doing??!?!!" 

You may recall earlier in this essay how i mentioned that entertainment helpped people get through the depression a bit easier. Well, George W. Bush represents the right wing, a wing that is very pro censorship and doesn't really seem to think much of the entertainment industry. Not just Bush, but the right wings in both the house and senate, even some democrats, such as snot face Joe Liberman. They all are trying to "christianise" the country, and aim attacks largely at our entertainment. If the censorship they support ends up going through, that would make another depression a lot harder to get through. 

I think that the right wing is very important because it allows for checks and ballances. As left wing as I am, I realise that there is a such thing as too left wing, and thats where we would be now with out the right wing. But right now, we are too right wing. Its been a very long time since this country has seen a MAJOR crises, so be any reasoning we are over due for another one. And the right wing is pulling us right in, and it will take some one far more left than Hillary Clinton to pull us out.

I dropped out of school. I learned nothing about any of this in school. I learned about the great depression on my own and george w. buch the same way the rest of you did: watching him on TV. When I learned about hoover, there just seemed to be an imediate simmilarity between him and bush. And when i learned about roosevelt and how he saved the country, and then saw bush on TV saying EXACTLY the opposite, it was the only drawable conclusion. This is why I believe that it will happen. I will even bet you, that if we are not in a depression 4 years from now, i will build you a bomb shelter. Maybe. 

So what if we do reach a depression??? WHat do you do??? How do you prepare?? Well, for starts, don't mortgage anything. You loose everything you put down on it. If you own a house, beef up on home security as a lot more people will be trying to break in and steel from you. However, getting an alarm service will not help you at all because the alarm service will go out of business. However, my best recomendation for getting through a depression , once it happens, make your way to a major city, and i HIGHLY recomend New York. A large swelling of people will get you through the troubled times because there will be more to do, there will be lots of great parties, there will be more places and people to keep you warm, and you cirtenly won't want to be alone. 

That's it for this week. Remember to attend my concert, happy elvis day and happy birthdaay to Vikki Haris.

Love, 

Your Single Father,

Lanceo Romañce 

 --------------------------

189: Viva Lance Romañce

1:29:01 6\03Morn

I am usualy up till about 4 or 5 AM every morning, often quite bored. Right now the garbage truck is outside gathering garbage. There is usually nothing on TV at this hour, not that there is usually something good on at any hour in paticular, especially with out cable. But on saturday night, there is good stuff on TV. Why is this night unlike other nights???? Last night I watched a rerun of saturday night live, with chris rock as host and the walflowers as guests.It was entertaining, but what got to me came on right afterwords: An hour long show on Las Vegas. It described all the big shows currently going, casino security, restaraunt, hotel suites, sigfried and roy, how to get lots of freebies at casinos and hotels, weddings, where to get face lifts and celeberties who are common sight, such as Don Rickles, one of my all time favorites. Now, you know that I love gambling and i love local low stakes video gambling at Lincoln Park, and i LOVE foxwoods casino, but what i really really want to do is meet Don Rickles!!!! Ladies and gentlman, I, Lance Romañce, MUST reach Las Vegas sooner or later. I know most of my vacation plans go bust, but Las Vegas is a place I have to go to or else. So, I must call to action a sapurlative vacation. Lets ALL go to vegas this summer!!! The first mailing list vacation!!!! All of you and me, this summer!!!! I mean, seriously, can you think of a better way to spend your summer??? You can bring friends and shit, who ever you want, but lets seriously plan a mailing list trip to Las Vegas. When would be the best time for everybody???? Let me know.

I like my apartment a lot. Its big and has great location. Its the first time in my life i have really liked where i live. This after living with my parents for 19 and a half years, at berklee for one year, and I have been happy here since last June. There are a few small problems though. Like the kitchen is kind of small, the toilet clogs WAY too easily, its not ment for human shit, and the freezer door doesn't stay on... A small dead end hall way comes out of one side of my living room. Its just a small hall way that doesn't go any where, a bout the size of a double bed, but longer. I have a big stereo, which takes up an entire table, and the table is about the size of a twin bed. I keep this table in this dead end hall way. This hall way also has an electrical out let, a heater in the middle of the floor, and a box with all the electrical switches for every room in the building. I don't know if that box has anything to do with it, or if maybe some how the heater, but something in this room is very poorly grounded, because there is a LOT of excess electricity in that room. When ever i touch my stereo I get an electrical shock, particularly from my turn tables, the side of one of my tape decks, and worst of all, any microphone connected to my stereo. I have a goose neck microphone plugged into my mixer, and when I'm playing with my turn table, my elbow sometimes touches thegoose neck part of it and i jump, or i'll be leaning over and the mic will touch to the metal part of my fly, whitch is touch my penis too, and ZAP!!! Ow!! How ever, the worst and most irritating is when I put my lips to a microphone, because my lips are usualy moist. That is bad for recording for many reasons. Also, if i spend a lot of time near my stereo, like if i'm making a tape or something, after a while i start to feel sick and get head aches. 

I probably should talk to my land lord about this, he is a nice guy and he would probably be happy to fix all of these problems. I just don't because I'm lazy,a nd don't want to deal with having people come in my place and fix it. So i will tell him before i leave. Also, the electrical shocks are just zaps. They sting you quick but they don't really hurt or anything. If i hold my finger too my turntable for a minute, I can frrl the electricity flowing through my finger, which in many ways is entertaining.

As many of you know, I am in the writing process of my third album. Inspiration hit me for a new song when I had frequent unplanned run-ins with super-actress Sandy Duncan. she just happoned to be in a lot of videos i've been watching over the past few months, by complete chance. Did you know that this beutiful star of Hogan Family has a glass eye??? I wondered how she got her glass eye, and thought it would make a great song. I imagined a song about how Sandy Duncan one day got in the car, on her way to doa comercial, and got in a car accident, and her eye got gangreen so they had to cut it out. Or maybe she got into a fight with somebody. Maybe she got a part ina movie somebody else really wanted so that person came back with a gun and shot her in the eye. The idea of this song was that I would tell the story of something that sandy duncan wanted to do, then she would start to do it when everything went wrong, but she got out alive, how ever she lost her eye, so it was replaced with a grass eye. A sad song it would be, but with a lesson to be learned and a nice tribute to Sandy. 

So how did Sandy Duncan get her glass eye??? I needed to find this out to write the song, so i started asking every body I talked to over the next couple of days. I didn't have a whole lot of luck. Some people thought they knew but they weren't sure... I didn't want to get any false information or i would be sued for slander. I tried searching the internet with out much luck either. But , after a few days, i finely found it.

Aparently, in 1971, Sandy Duncan began having head aches while working on the tv show Funny Face. As it turned out, the head aches were cause by a tumor growing like boner on her optic nerve. I don't know all the linguistics what happoned, but either the tumer caused her to go blind in one eye or the opperation did. Eiether way, the eye was removed and replaced with a glass one,

This story was a bit more sad and uneventful than i was hoping for. No motercycle explosion or nazi envolvment. I felt that writing an entertaining song about the matter, and the way it occored, would be inapropriate and not entertaining enoug, so I "opted" not to write the song.

The first letter this week is from Louise E. from Darin, Tabitha:

Dear Lance Romance,

That sucks I'm really sorry that whole thing got blown out of proportion like 

that. But whatever, it will probably work out for the best. Do you have any 

plans for what to do next? Ok, I'll talk to you later!

Love,

Louise

PS have you started brishing your teeth yet? remember we bought the Tom's of 

Maine Strawberry toothpaste?

Dear Louise,

Since wuitting my job, I have been living like a king!!!! I know enough people in the naborhood that I've been getting lots and lots of free food. Ocean Coffee, Spikes, the Bickfords on jefferson boulavard, as well as my abillity to get into local university caffaterias, has been serving me well. In fact, I eat MUCH more now than when i was working. In fact, When I was working, I ws always starving and couldn't afford to eat every day, and was 10 pounds under weight. I have now put on a healthy 10 pounds ir so. I actually feel that gaining weight was good for me, because I really was starving all the time. 

Tomarrow, my friend Beth is not only taking me to the grocery store, but is lending me 50 bucks to grocery shop with!!!!! Ain't this magnificent???? 

I do love not working. My bills are pretty much paid up, but thats only going to last another 30 days at most, then i start being over due. I am trying to find a job that I will like, but the search is going some what slow. I am not worried yet though as i am sure i will find one soon enough, and there are always jobs I wouldn't really like that i can take when i get desperate. I must say, my excess of free time and free food aren't really the push i need to get me out looking for work every single day. 

As for brushing me teeth, i keep my tooth brush in my shower, and brush my teeth every time i shower.I showered every day when I worked, some days several times. How ever, living in my world of relaxation has caused me to forget sometimes. But when ever i do take a shower i give my teeth an extra good cleaning.

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Sarah E. of Shake, Spear:

Dearest Lance, I would like to remark on how much I enjoy your insightful 

commentary on most everything known to man. However I would like to hear your 

thoughts on vegetarians vs. people who get fat and die of heart disease or 

cancer. Love Sarah Ellen

Dear Sarah,

Every girl i meet these days seems to be a vegitarian. This is bad because when I get home from work I want a stake on my plate, and finding a girl who will make me one these days is harder and harder. However, I do respect vegitarianism greatly. I sometimes think that based on my general politics, being a vegitarian would be the right thing for me to do. How ever, I do LOVE meat, but i could live with out the taste i suppose. How ever, I am very hungry, and often find my self starving. If i didn't eat meat, I might get too skinny and die of hunger. And this is not a lie or an exageration!!! Meat is probably one of the healthiest things i eat these days, and i need the extra pounds. If you followed me around all week you would see. The poor can not be choosey.

Now Veganism i strongly disagree with. I under stand the political responsability vegans feel, and respect it. I too oppose the conditions that are presnted by the dairey industry, but becoming a vegan does not help the cause very much. You see, the dairy market knows you won't deal with them, so if a company considers bearing the extra costs to be friendlier to its animals, it likely won't because it knows that even if it is friendlier, the other companies still won't be friendlier so you'll still be a vegan and they will not meet supply demands, raise prices and just lose lots of money to unfriendly competitors. This would eventually put them out of business. There is little good reason for a dairy company to become friendlier to its animals, so it keeps its crule conditions in place. Its really the only way to stay competitive these days. 

Now, there are dairy companies that do have good conditions and are friendly to their animals. Their milk is usualy more expensive, and they are FAR more localised, but if you really want to make a political staement, you should show the dairy industry that you are willing to pay more money to companies that make the same product in nicer conditions. No matter what you do, a majoraty of the population likes and consumes lots and lots of milk, and you aren't going to change that very easily. If you really want to change things, you have to support the better company, and convince other people that these other companies are worth paying a little extra for. If enough people did that, and more and more people started to buy milk from other companies based on the fact that they have better conditions for their animals, the rest of the industry would eventually see that and make its conditions better as well. 

How do you find a friendly dairy?? Well, they probably don't get their stuff sold in the super market, but i bet you can find a few in the phone book that will deliver friendly made milk, eggs, butter, and all that crap, right to your door. And it will taste much better than the crap you get at the super market too.

Love,

Lance

Write your letters into me right now.

LANCE ROMAÑCE'S POLITICAAL CORNER 

On the news lately, there has been a lot of talk about a murder. The girl murdered was named Kate Brown, a young girl who grew up in Barington, but, until a week ago, lived on her own on the same street I currently live on, just a few blocks down. She was murdered at her boy friends house in Barington, Rhode Island. She was murdered by her boy friend, a young man named Ron Posner. Though this girl lived on my street, and i've probably passed by her several times, I do not and have not ever known her. How ever, some of you may remember that when I started this mailing list in 1997, I was just finnishing up my only year at a horrable school called Providence Country Day. Another student at the school that year was Ron Posner, the murderer. I can't say i liked theboy much, he was just another jock as far as i was concerned, but none the less i knew the boy, so this has been a case I have been following. I must say that I don't like it at all. I never have to deal with death or murder or anything like that very often, so I always asume i could deal with it just fine, and i could rub it off like its nothing. I often tend to be light hearted twards criminals, and hope for a lighter sentence. I usually figure than 20 years is enough, that the person won't do it again. But when it hits close to home, i feel quite the contrary. This really bothers me, and i am hoping that this guy will get life in prison. I still think murder is ok sometimes. For example, I believe the murder of George W. Bush would be just dandy. I myself have even dreamed ofa violent death to Charlton Heston, the lhead of the NRA. But I am sorely against the murder of a normal everyday person for any reason what so ever. 

My view on the death penalty is mainly against it. I have long felt this way, and i strongly think life in prison is a far worse punishment. I don't think that Ron Posner should be put to death at all, even though its likely he could get killed while in prison. I only feel the death penalty is apropriate in extrordinary cirumstances. I aggree with it in the case of the oklahoma city bombing, ted bundy and the exocution style murders that took places last year here in providence. But in most cases I am against it.

Anyways, thats it for this week. Let me know about las vegas, and write in more letters, and get more girls to subscribe. Until next time, see you later.

Love,

The Bomb Squad's Peticurist,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

190: Mashed Potatoes

2:3:01 10\58Morn 

Good morning, lads and lassies. Lance Romañce here, we;coming you to your weekend with a welcoming welcome from Lance Romañce. I tried going to slkeep at 4 am last night, laid in bed till about 6.30 with out sleeping a wink. So at 7 i went out to Ocean Coffee, a local coffee shop a block away, where i got myself a free breakfast: Blueberry pancakes and a hot choclate. I stayed there till 10 past nine, just talking and hanging out. It is now 9:20 and i stilll have not slept. Being out of work for over a month now, my hours are completely reversing. When I do sleep, I frequently sleep till 4pm or so. What do I do when I am a wake??? Well, not a lot. I usualy go to coean coffee when I get up so i can get fed, then go to the post office to check my mail. I a lot of times will check out the nabor hood and see whos around. I usualy try to be in at 6pm so i can watch reruns of the simpsons. Then i go out again.... I don't do much. As night goes on, i usually call people, and i usually flip through TV stations, trying hard to find something to watch on TV. I watch the news a lot. Letterman and Kilborn are usually high points of the night. After those some times i will watch a video, or make a mix tape. Through out all the day and night, i am back and forth between my stereo, which is nice time killer as well. Late nights are often the time i will check the internet on things. I also try to write a few songs when I can, as I really want to put out two more albums in the near future. I don't do any recording yet. I just write. 

On Monday, I do have myself a job interview. It is atthe RISD Store, in which I would be doing the same exact job i did at brown book store, but with a few favorable differences:

-Pay is significantly higher, the lowest possable being $8, but I have experience which could make me a little more

-I don't have to deal with Brown students any more. The Ivy Leagues are being replaced by the pleasurable art students who attend RISD

-Thats all i know so far.

mustard wars:

GREY PPOUPON Vs FRENCH'S 

Is Grey Poupon REALLY gourmet??? We tested it with popular French's, the mustard ment for hicks. We ran the mustards through a garage of tests to find an answer. Here is what we found.

The first test was cost. We went out to several major stores and compared prices. We first found that many stores did not carry Grey Poupon, particularly those in poorer regions. The places that did carry it, Grey Poupon was generally $13 more than French's Mustard, and $16 more than the hideous store brand. Not only was the price much higher, the amount of mustard available in a container was significantly less, which means that Grey Poupon is extraordinarily expensive. Grey Poupon won this test with ease.

The second test was the packaging. Grey Poupon, as you know, comes in a beautiful glass container with a shiny white cap. The writing on the bottle is very elegant as well, a navy blue with crowns on either side of the product's name. The bottle also clearly states "made with white whine." That statement alone puts Grey Poupon way ahead of French's obnoxiously bright yellow squirt container. The container doesn't even require a knife, demonstrating the kind of slob this Hyundai of a mustard is ment for.

Thirdly we tested the look of the mustard itself. Grey Poupon, which unlike its mistitled competitor, actually is French, is an elegant pale dark yellow. Almost a tan, it is almost the same color as roasted duck a la mode. Thus, when using the dijon mustard when eating duck, it is almost invisible. French's mustard is the same bright obnoxious banana yellow as its container. Positively atrocious, the victory again goes to 231 year old Grey Poupon recipe.

Like fox hunting, Grey Poupon has proven itself very elegant and lives up to its reputation. French's mustard reminds more remanicent of a bowel movement, and is suitable for your company's mail room clerks. How ever, you yourself should avoid French's at all cost. Grey Poupon is clearly the finer choice.

The first letter this week is from Zara of Zel, Da:

This is Zara (adrienne's friend). Adrienne told me about your website, so i figured, hey, I like email, I like Ben, I bet I'd like getting periodic, random emails from Ben. So...TADA...I'm subscribing for your infamous random newsletter. 

Also, thanks for inviting me to your Little Mermaid party....i had a lovely time. I hope all is well with you. See you around.

Zara

Dear Zara,

Its so nice to hear from the little people once in a while. It gets so stuffy up here with all the big shots, its very refreshing to get a real normal plain old small person. And the fact that you appreciate it is twice as refreshing. 

You know, i've watched TV shows when partys go wrong. Cosby's Theo Huxtible and Growing Pain's Mike Seaver were two teen agers who i saw throw wild parties, then everything gets ruined, then they had to fix everything before mom and dad got home. Well, I thought I had surpassed that by having a little mermaid party. How could anything go wrong??? Most of the people at the party were calm young ladies sitting and watching, of all things The Little Mermaid. There wasn't any drugs or alcohol, or hot teen idol in the film to make the girls shoot estrogen out of their eyes. None the less, my lazy boy recliner, which was just dandy before the party, is now falling apart and doesn't recline unless you get out of the chair and physicly push the back back and pull out the foot rest, AND my bathroom door no longer closes. None the less, I enjoyed it too. I might have a Monty Python and the Holy Grail Party one of these days, so I hope that you will come. Then again, I might not have one. 

Love,

LANCE

The second letter this week if from Carl S. of Tra La La La, La:

dear laenyece,

any time in june would be good for me, since i'll be away later. las 

vegas, but by what means of transportation? don't say boat, that would 

just be dumb.

love, carl smith

Dear Curley Carl,

Actually, i was going to say boat. By what means would you propose??? Lance Vegas is just too far to go by horse. It would take years!!!! It might be fun to travel by cannon. How much would that cost?

Love,

Lizance 

Keep those letters rolling in ladies. Remember: I love getting mail from YOU. And i don't mean plural you, i mean singular you. Please write me soon, sweety pea.

You know, I really do have a bad back. When I was getting ready for my little mermaid party, i was really having a hard time cleaning up because I couldn't really bend over far enough to pick stuff up off the ground. I was having trouble bending over to get stuff off the table. There was one night a week or two ago when I went out with some friends, but i went home early cause I couldn't deal with getting out of the car and sitting back down again, which we were doing a couple times. My back started to do better for a little while, but now the pain is BACK!!! I really need a chiropracter but there is no way i can afford it. Ladies, there is nothing I would love from you more now than a massage. It hurts now when I am sitting up writing this email. If you would come by and give me a massage it would be duely appreciated, and you would get a free copy of my CD. Even if your not good at all at messages, boy, it would still be great. Its not like I'm just sitting here thinking " a massage would be fancy" and dreaming about pretty ladies giving me a massage just because it would be pleasurable. I am in pain now and I need a message now for medical reasons. It would be a very soothing anecdote to the pain I am feeling. This kind of pain will not help me with my new job. If you give me a masage, when I get my job, I will take you to dinner at Al Forno's if you do a good job. Oh man oh man oh man. If you are too far away to give me a massage, at least send me a nice email to keep my spirits up. You know I love you, don't you? Just please please help.

POLOTICS:

I am not much one for football. I only watched the super bowl once, and that was in 1994, when I was in 8th grade. Last Sunday, I was at Bickfords. My nice friend Carrissa is the bartender at Bickfords. Its not a busy bar, there usually isn't any one in there, so I frequently go and keep Carrissa company and she gets me free food. And I don't mean like free crap but delicous, delicous food. Well, I spent last sunday with her, and this sunday happoned to be super bowl sunday. There were a few people in the bar, and a few TVs, so I watched the super bowl. Now I do know a thing or two about football, even though I don't like it. So the game was New York vs. Baltimore. I immediately sided with what was closest to being my home team: New York. Well, as some of you know, the game ended 34 - 7 in Baltimores favor, so it wasn't a very tough game, and was especially boaring,

The high light of the super bowl was a young blind boy named Ray Charles, who played a wonderful rendition of America The Beutiful. While watching him, I started thinking to myself what I would do if i was ever asked to perform at a super bowl. I decided I would not perform because the Suoer Bowl is NOTHING but a big corperate comercial fest. Its too commercial an ordeal for me to support. And further more, the musicians who play at these events are NOTHING but pawns for the advirtisers. The Backstreet Boys came on to sing the national anthem. The backstreet boys??? Do you know any foot ball fans who like the backstreet boys??

How many of you saw the half time show. I must say, it was one of the funniest things I ever saw. I thought it was hilarious. NSYNC, Britneyspears, Nelly, and Mary J Blige all helping aerosmith sing their signature Walk This Way. Now the performance itself was hilarious, but the reasoning behind the conglomerite was not to be seen. Then I figured it out: The Super Bowl is a gigantic audience mainly of men, the biggest audience available to TV advirtisers, so as you know, the shell out billions and billions of dollars to get their commercials aired to such a large audience. Well, this gigantic audience, is not big enough for todays greedy companies. Not enough teen aged girls watch the super bowl. So they put on the back street boys AND NSYNC in one show, not to entertain their audience, but to attract a whole other audience that other wise wouldn't have been watching. But wait!!! The super bowl's REAL audience doesn'ty want to watch NSYNC, so they could change the channel durring the half time show. Well, to prevent them from doing this, they got Aerosmith, which is just the kind of band the people who are watching for the super bowl would most likely like to see. Now you have virtually every target market an advirtiser could want watching the same half time show, make the commercial spots around that half time show twice as valuable than any other spot in any other moment in advertising history. Brilliant marketing, but brillient marketing is a form of evil, so this move is one to be hevily unrespectable, and is to be looked down upon. I hope you all will join me in doing just that.

POLOTICS

Ah, teh california black outs..... a dream come true!!! Well, for some at least. And its spreding through out the west coast, even hitting nevada, including the heavily electric Lance Vegas. Some say it could spread and this whole country could run out of electricity. I don't know exactly how its happening, but it surely is a crises. Remember that essay I wrote a few weeks ago where i told you about the great depression, and how president Hurburt Hoover refused to help the country when it was in need, and then i told you that George W. Bush was justy like hurburt hoover??? Well, george w. bush's response to the west coast electrical crises is exactly the same as hurburt hoovers: The government owes its people nothing. hence, the federal government is not helping. Well, apparently there are deeper reasons for this. You see, there is an electric company in texas that made hundreds of milllions of dollars in donations both to the bush campaign AND to the republican party. This very same electric company is now raking in GIGANTIC profits as a result of the crises on the west coast. And that is the sole reason for bush 's refusal to help, as close friends of his are profiting, and i am sure he is getting a nice cut of that for himself. Now i don't get it. He is so rich as it is, and he sits in one of the most powerful chairs in the entire world, but yet he still needs more money? For what???? I really don't like the George W. fellow. When is he going to get shot all ready???

One of the most intresting things about this is that I didn't learn about this in some small leftist news paper. I learned of this bit from, of all places, the CBS Evening News with Dan Rather. CBS a major television net work, a MAJOR part of the media, which works together with big corperations and the government to fuck over the american people. Apparently, bush's extrordinarily poor behavior is really pissing off some big executives out west who can't get enough electricity if their reporting it now on the cbs evening news. 

Can you imagine if there wasn't any electricity left??? Almost every job that is available these dats uses has at least some dependencey on electricity, and with out any electricity, most jobs would lost. Unless Bush steps in and does something, this is absolutely going to wreck complete havoc on our econamy, and we will have another great depression. That essay I wrote is becoming more and more true, and that bitch faced cow boy hasn't even been in offce more than two weeks yet.

Any hoo, thats all for this week. Its now 10 of 11 and i've been writing this mailing list for an hour and a half. So write me in some mail, raise up some bail, and break me out of jail. I also have revised the blurb at the bottom of the email again. Thanks for your patience and see you again next week. Nighty night.

Love, 

The Appollo's Janitor,

Lance "Vegas" Romañce 

 --------------------------

191: Children & Fire Crackers: Why I Love To Blow Up Children

2:11:01 6\31Nite 

Good evinoing, johnnys and janes. Lance Romañce back again fo' the rebound tip. Flying at you at lighting speed, this mailing list is ready to get it on. So, come on in, and lets get it on.

Last Tuesday I donated blood. As the Rhode Island Bllod Center frequently holds blood drives at neer by BRown University, I stopped in and offered my services. Just think how lucky some one must feel to have Lance Romañce's blood flowing through their warm heart. When I went in, they asked me for some ID, and gave me a form to fill out. Then off to the interview, where they took my pulse and blood pressure, and took a small prick of blood from my finger to make sure i had enough iron in my blood for donating to be a healthy choice for me. Everything was well and good, so I was off to the operating table. While they liquered up my arm, the lady told me all the things not to do after donating blood.

"After donating, leave the bandage on for at least 4 hours. Drink plenty of fluids for the next 24 hours, drink more than you would normally drink. If you smoke don't smoke for at least an hour after giving blood. Don't drink alcohol for at least an hour. Refrain from any strenuous activity..."

"No strenuous activity??!!" I questioned. "Well, so much for donating sperm today."

Unfortianately, i thought of that clever little answer about 10 minutes too late. I will be sure to make good use of it next time though. You know, donating blood isn't bad at all. It doesn't really hurt, its just the fear of it hurting that really scares people. The trick to getting shots and blood work done with ease is to look away when they are doing it. I mentioned that they took my pulse and blood pressure. In case you are wondering, they are 68 and 132/85 respectively. 

At my www.GiantRats.com web site, I have just posted two brand spankaling new MP3s of lance romañce songs you've never herd. I took down A Day In The Life and The Offensive To Women Song, and replaced them with the brand ne 808 Boogie and The Manbeard Ballet. 

808 Boogie was a song I recorded last sunday with out using any microphones. I plugged the bass and guitar right into the mixer and played over a drum machine. The drum machine i used is the same the beastie boys used on their first album, the TR-808, which was the most popular drum machine in rap in the 1980s. Hence I call it 808 Boogie. It is kind of a surf/chuck berry style instrumental piece, and one of the few songs i've done with distortion. Due to poor wiring choices on my part, I ended up with a lot of hiss. This song will be rerecorded one of these days, but the demo i've poster i really like a lot. So check it out.

The other song is called The Manbear Ballet. As some of you may recall, my new years eve concert this year included somewhat of a battle between me and another band callee Manbeard. This is a song about that band. The chorus, which just repeats the phrase "Man Beard's Here" was concieved by Manbeard front man Dave LiFriri, a good pal of mine. I took that phrase, put some "cha chas" over it, wrote some lyrics and some music and made it into a ballet. Again I had problems with poor wiring choices so their is a lot of hiss, but its ok. This song is pretty much done. 

Well, the first order of business this week, i suppose, is to tell you about my job interview I had on Monday, which i mentioned last week I would be having. My interview was at the RISD Store, a book store tailored for the needs of students at localart school Rhode Island School of Design. RISD, founded in 1902 by hungarian imigrants, RISD has been school to such famous arteests as the Talking Heads, Martin Mull, Dale Chahuli, They Might Be Giants, my father and Dwight D. Eisenhower. My interview went all right. I went into the office that day and said "I 'm here for the 2:00 interview."

"I'll be with you in a moment," said the lady, who seemed nice, and who seemed to enjoy her job. 

"OK," i responded to her, dreary eyed, and covered in snow from the outside snow storm. I had been up barely an hour, but had gotten myself dressed, showered and shaved for this interview. I waited patiently outside her office til she called me in. She explained to me that the job was a temp job, as they need extra people for book rush when the students start their new simester in a few weeks. They are looking to hier 5 or 6 people to stay on tempirarily for 4 to 6 weeks, and of those people, two will be selected to stay on full time. I responded honestly as i could. "I worked a book rush at the Brown Bookstore," I told her, "and ended up staying a year and a half." This i felt was a good answer because it showed i knew how to work with students, i know how to handle a book rush, and I feel made me a likely canidate to stay on. The woman then scrolled down my application and seemed delighted when she went over the edumacation portion and noticed I went to Berklee College of Music. 

"Oh! Your a musician," she exclaimed witha valuptuous smile. "What do you play?"

"Well, drums mainly, then some bass, and then a litrtle bit of everything, but drums first." I said this in kind of a show offy manor. Nothing good or bad about this.

"Whay do you want a job at the RISD store?" was her next question.

"Well, its a job I know how to do, so I'm quite comftrable" which was an ok point, but then I went on with "Also, most of the people I would be dealing with will be my age." The way i said it, I kind of made it like this was the more important point. I kind of regret saying it, i think it was kind of a stupid thing to say. But I got a friendly nod of agreement from her, which was re-assuring. Unfortuantely, I went on to emphasise that point by saying something just plain dumb "I've worked in placed before with people who are a lot older and it wasn't as nice." Or something similer to that, That was just dumb of me, but it was the lowest point of the interview. An interview which continued with the following question:

"How will you be getting to work?" 

"By foot," I declared, "I live about ten minutes that way." Those were my exact words, and I pointed in the dirrection of my house when I said "that." I probably live a bout 4 minutes actually, but 10 minutes seemed like a safe thing to say since I havent timed it. But again, I just couldn't stop. I went on by saying "One thing about me is that if any body calls in sick or they can't make it to work cause of the snow or something, I can always come in on short notice." There isn't a store manager in the world who wouldn't melt like butter over that line, making it the interview's high point. 

"Oh, maybe we could use you tomarrow," was her delightful response, which I think was a very good sign. 

"Ok," I said with pleasure as she continued:

"Just kidding." Did you here that??? She told me i could start tomarrow than said Just Kidding!! A jokester, she is. This is my kind of woman!!!! Its still a good sign. She then proceeded to tell me what to do if I can't make it, which is to call in and talk to a person, don't not call or just leave a voice mail. This was the same proceedure as at any store, i Told her i wasn't usually late, though she might not have noticed I said that. But when she was finished saying all that, I paused for a second before coming up witha good response. 

"Why don't I get that number now, just in case." This showed that I was responsable and thought ahead. She seemed happy I asked, which was a very good sign, and tried to write her number on a business card. Her pen didn't work, so I pulled a pen out of my pocket and let her use my pen, which though that doesn't do much, i see that as a posative thing. 

"Do you have any questions?" was her last question.

"I had thought of one I wanted to ask, and ive been thinking about it for the past 2 or 3 days, but now i get a chance I just can't remember what it was." This was a slightly negative thing, but not really, because I feel i had proven myself well in the interview. I went into that interview confident I would get the job, and so I was very calm and relaxed. Over all, I'd say it was a very good interview. She didn't tell me if i got this job, which starts at a whopping 8 bucks an hour, and if i stay on after rush I get benifits, but she told me she had a maybe 3 or 4 interviews left and so shed let me know in a day or two. We shook hands and "I said "nice to meechya" as I smiled and went back out side into the cold snow.

So i waited the next few days. And waited. Tuesday. Thursday. Wednesday. Tuesday. Friday. Thursday. No calls. From any body! On friday, I took the initiative to follow up on my interview. I went down to the store, and asked the lady who interviewed me if shed maid any decisions yet. She said she still had one more interview left, but she would let me know soon, and thanked me for stopping by. I figured it took them a month just to read my application and call me in for an interview, so this wasn't sirprising. I said thank you and left, pleased that my job was still pending, 

I decided that while I was there, I should check another job I applied for on the same street. I had applied athe the Cable Car Cinema & Cafe 2 weeks earlier, but kind of pushed the idea aside when I got called in for an interview at the RISD store. I hadn't heard from them yet, so I stopped in and inquired. What they told me is the job would start in 2 or 3 weeks, when RISD students start their new simester, so he hasn't started interviewing yet, but he will soon. He then asked me if i had an answering machine, which I do, so he was pleased. I was pleased too because it was nice to know I have at least two jobs pending. Both of these jobs cator largely to art students, which will be wonderful, because I've been working Ivy League students at Brown for too long and art students will be a blessing. But I guess RISD has a vacation , so there is no sense hiering before or in the middle of vacation because niethert of these places will make enough money at that time to pay lots of new help, or enough customers to adiquitely train new help with. 

I might actually try to take on both jobs if I can. I would do the RISD store full tame durring the day, then work at the Cable Car part time a few days a week. This would be nice cause I really need to pay a lot of people back who have been helping me through my unemployment, I have to pay bills, I will meet more people, I will get more experience, and if one of the jobs doesn't pull through for some reason, I will still have another one. The risd store, I am being higherd only as a temp, so there is a chance a could loose my job after a few weeks. I am pretty sure that I will stay on, why on earth would they get rid of me???? They need me. The cable car seems a bit iffy though, and I can't expect to get that job. The reason is that it involves cafe work, which I haven't done before. I don't really know much about sandwiches or coffee, which is most cirtenly a draw back. But I like the place a lot and would love to work there, so I am going to try any ways.

One fellow of mine named Joe suggested to me I get a job at Amtrack. Wow!!!! Thats a brillient idea!!!! Can you imagine me collecting tickets??? And i would get to go to new york and washington every single day. It something i might actually look into.

The first letters this week is from Amy M. of Glacome, Ma. Amy sent me three letters each containing one sentance, so I will answer them as one letter:

The little mermaid is the best movie ever. did you sing all of the songs?

-Amy

I'm going to San francisco soon. I need candles. Or maybe I'll like the dark. 

what do you think?

it's too cold to swim

Dear Sexually Arousing Amy,

You know you are my little mermaid. You are so much more beutiful than that whore in the movie. And you are much smarter too. I can't wait to go to san fransisco with you, where we will make love under the golden gate bridge, and make passionate whoopie while riding the street cars. Have you ever gone ice swimming??? When you get back we will go iskinny dipping in the frozen scituate resivoire.

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Emily S. Siphol, IS:

Dear Lance,

I am very glad that Grey Poupon won the mustard challenge, because 

French's "mustard" sucks. I refuse to eat anything so yellow. Sylvia says 

that she once saw an actual person offering Grey Poupon out of a car window. 

I think more people should do that. 

I am also glad that you go to Bickfords. Not only is it an excellent place 

to go, but Carissa deserves some company. What a wonderful fellow you are. 

Love,

Emily

Dear Emily,

That was just a gag articale. To be honest I don't like mustard at all. I am more the katsup kind of guy. Is there a such thing as a gormet katsup???? Grey poupon does make excellent bottles to throw at losers, I give them that.

Love,

Lance

Keep sending in those letters and getting more subscribers. You know, I tend to send out better lists when more people subscribe and write letters. 

Many of you may recall that my new years resolution last year was to sexually hurass girls more. What I learned is that, believe it or not, girls just plum don't mind sexual hurassment. They are used to it and expect it, and are sometimes even flattered by it. You can joke all you want with agirl about getting her to sleep with you, but what girls really hate is when you hurass them about cooking. Its true. If you want to get in good witha girl, never try to get her too cook for you, especially if you don't know her to well. For some reason, girls find this highly offensive. Ladies prefer to be looked at as a piece of meat rather than cooking a piece of meet. TV has always tought the other way around, but this strange but true fact is something to keep in mind. Like wise, if you really want to impress a girl, you can knock her socks off literally by cooking her a fine dinner. The lesson is do the cooking your self if you want your relationship to really get cooking. You know, I've thought about making my next album more about how i want girls to cook for me, but i would loose my entire female audience, as well as their boy friends who wouldn't be allowed to lissen to it. How ever, when girls are coming on to you and ready to get a movin, it is always funny to try and stop them and say "hey, not until you cook me dinner." I call that the al bundy approach.

You know, there are a number of questions that i would like to have asked the lady at my interview, but i refrain from doing because I figure I will find out the answer when I start working, and feel I shouldn't ask before i get hired because I don't want to give the impression that I am overly concerned a bout this thing. Here are some of the questions I refrained from asking that reason:

-What kind of music do you play in the store? Can i bring in my own music?

-If i need a day off, is it easy to get a day off?

-Are you hot with that sweater on?

-Is security tight here?

-Do you have itchy tits?

-Is it easy to give my friends discounts?

-Who put the bomp in the Bomp Shoo Bomp? 

-Do you ever open up the spray paint cans and breath in the fumes to get high?

-Who put the Ram in the Ram A Lam A Ding Dong?

-Is it ok if i run a prostitution ring from be hind the counter?

-Is this the worst atempt at a comedy piece I've ever put in this mailing list?

On this past friday, I played a very little known concert at Temple Beth-El, a local synagogue. I didn't play any of my songs, but rather, they called me up and asked me to play a Tof drum, a middle eastern drum. They were doing some wacky service where they had hired an entire choruse a piano player, at flutist and a hand drummer, who was me. It went well i guess. 

Well, thats the end of that chapter. I will see you again next week when my guests will be Robert Redford, and from the Washington National Zoo, Chin Chin.

Until next time, I'll see you later.

Love, 

Your Waiter for This Evening,

Viva Lance Vegas 

 --------------------------

192: Robotic Maids: Why Their Not Worth It

2:21:01 6\07Morn 

Good morning, suckers. Here I am, sending out another mailing lisp on thith earwy wendsday morning. Though to me, it is REALLY late on monday night (thats right, two days ago!) so I am going to send this brand new issue of the Lance Romañce Mailing Bitch out and then get me some pink eye. 

As many of you know, I Have a messy room. I am naturally very messy, so having a clean place would be un natural for me. None the less, I would prefer to have a cleaner place, largely for the purpose of impressing girls. Well, after months and years of asking girls to clean up my crib, I had no luck. So, I saved up my money and I bought a robotic maid. Remember Rosie from The Jetsons??? It was just like that. I got a robot made that beeped when she moved and talked when she had something to say. I payed $15,000 for the old bessie, and let me tell you she wasn't worth a dime.

She started out ok. First things she did when she got to my pad was introduce herself. We talked for about and hour or two, just getting aquainted. Then rosie did the dishes, and made a nice T-Bone Steak. That was the crappiest steak I ever had, It was very mushy, a slush puppy would have been tougher, and it tasted like rotten oranges. But I have clean dishes now, so thats nice. Well, they don't really do any good any more because the old bessie ate all the damn food. Not literally, of corse. She just keeps it all inside her for easier access, and apparently control too. Aperntly, shes decided that I should go on a diet, so all i can have is what she wants me to have when she wants me to have it, and when she does feed me it sucks. 

Then she starts cleaning the apartment. Oh man, oh man, oh man, I used to think my mother threw everything out, but I've reconsidered since the old bessie has taken over. Old school papers, tapes, nintendo games... Thats right she threw out all my origional nintendo games!!! Aperently they are too old and unsightly. She felt my Nintendo 64 was modern enough to keep, but she locked it up so she could ration my playing time. This woman robot is driving me nuts! and bolts!!! And if she thought my nintendo games were old and out dated, just wait till she got to my record collection!!!! I had to say goodbye to goodbye yellow brick road, as well as all the rest of my estimated 5,000 records. 

The situation gets worse. Next came cleaning the closet, and let me tell you I didn''t like this one bit. You all know that I have a very fine collection of t-shirts, hats, and even a couple pairs of pants. Well, the old bessie took them all to the salvation army, then went to the gap to get me a new word robe!!! ARRGGHH!!!!! WHAT IS WRONG WITH THIS HEAP OF SCRAP METAL????? 

Yesterday I mailed her back to the company I ordered her from, which incidently was the Grow-A-Frog company. I got my money back, but only for the cost of getting her, not for all the money she ended up costing me. Though I by all means should of, i was apperntly waived Grow-A-Frog's responsability when I signed an aggreement they had me sign when I bought her. Thats my experience with robotic maids, and let me tell you, they are just plum not worth it.

I wait around all week for a call from the RISD Store. I would go out in the afternoon usually, leaving my job nabbing to my answering machine. Well, as late in the buisness week as possable, friday night, I discover that my answering machine is disconnected. I do not know how long its been disconnected, so it could have been discoonected all week for all i know. So I probably had some jobs call me up durring the week telling me they were desperately waiting for my good looks and irrisistiddilyiddable charm to show up at work, but they were un able to reach me. So being the good natured fellow I am, I took it upon myself to go down to the RISD Store to inqure as to weather or not I had won their affection. Good news folks: I didn't get hired. Though that might not sound like good news, I said it would be good news to make a joke. And, the fact that I made a joke is of corse very good news. 

So anyhoo, the search for new work continues and is stepping up. Today I got a few applications, and tomarrow I will get a few more. In the mean time, PLEASE buy my new cd because i really need money. You can buy it at my website at www.GiantRats.com or at In your ear or Tom's Tracks or at Mars Records on 299 newberry st in boston. Or just send money to me. My address is:

Ben Garber

PO Box 2306

Providence, RI 02906

The first letter this week is from Adirenne S. of Typho, Id:

dear lance, 

I heard that you are in want of a new secretary because the old one 

broke. i myself am not a secretary so I cannot be your secretary, but maybe 

the new secretary could be your mom? 

your friend, 

adrienne.

Dear Adrienne,

First off, I never had an old secratary, so it never broke. This is the first tiem I've ever attempted to hire one. Secondly, hire my mom???? You obviously haven't tried my mom's roasted chicken. I'm looking for a girl who can COOK!!!! Or at least one I can have sexual relations with, and we both know quite well that incest always ends in tragedy. 

Love, 

Lance

The second letter is from Jenny. M of Mtv Beachehou, SE:

Dearest Lance,

Hello I have been meaning to respond to your mailing list for quite some time however Florida is soo great I hardly have the time but here I am none the less and I would like to adress some of your issues such as the resolution to be more sexually harrasing that is just the best thing I heard in years, I am glad to hear that you were successfull in getting fired from your job at the Brown University Bookstore, CONGRATULATIONS!!! So you should go hang around Wings To GO on Thayer ST. The guys there accept for GABE(the fag that kicked me out) are all usually quite cool and if you do stupid things for them like run to store 18 for some smokes or something they will "hook you up" try to avoid LAte friday nites, as it is usually filled with obnoxious drunk Frat Boyz I find these people the Most annoying specimines of human life. or what ever they call themselves these days. and the workers there generally hate frat boys so they are usually in a bad mood at these times. 

On another note some of your former coworkers should be fired for sexual harrasment, they send me total smut on the internet, and these are your former managers and bosses, possibly your, chain smoking, secret santa from last years holiday season. I'm not saying any names but you get the Idea, if you can give me written permission I will forward some samples to you. 

I recieved a wonderfull unexpected phone call last night from a former fiance. We had a wonderful conversation about the Lance Romance web site, and he mentioned that there are some older ones that are laugh out loud funny, I wonder if you tell me how to get access to these, as I aready laugh out loud and would like to se the "really funny ones" well enough from me for one day be cool don't do drugs, have sex with strangers and always remember no one is stranger than you 

Bye

Love always 

that girl that you left at McCoy staduium in the rain on our "wedding day" I 

Dear Jenny,

Talk about run on sentances. Sistah, there were so many run ons in that letter I thought I was at the boston marathon for a moment. 

As for find old mailing lists, go to the www.GiantRats.com and click on the button up top that says "Lance Romañce Mailing List Archive." There you will find all the old mailing lists, including all the ones from the hillarious summer of 1998. 

Love,

Lance

PS. I've told you a million times, the wedding was to be at fenway park. Do you know how much it costs to rent out Fenway Park for a wedding??? Well, you don't know crying in the rain until you've spent the money to rent Fenway Park for your wedding and then your bride never shows up. Move up to the big leagues and pay attention.

If you look at people like Elvis, and watch the excitement and controversey surrounding him, its really quite something. The way the kids love him and everyone else seems to hate him. To be a pioneer in a new kind of music. Elvis is kind of amazing because he came accross as quite rebelious, but yet get lots of media attention, and was quite charming, makinging him a teen idol. Being able to attract both rebels and teeny boppers is quite something. The excitement that surrounded frank sintra, the beatles, led zeppelin and most recenly kurt cobain, never quite matched up to when Elvis first appeared in the 1950s. None the less, the kind of excitement that surrounded all of these groups is an excitement i wouldn't mind having around my self. One of the most important aspects of being gigantic is that parents have to hate its, it has to get bad reviews. Anyone over 30 shouldn't be lissening to it. But these days, we've reached the limits. Music can't get louder, or more offensive. Heavy Metal reached its peak, its what today's parents lissended to so they don't mind it. Now hip hop is bigger than ever because so much of it is so offensive. So, considering this, the parents of tomarrow won't be very easy to offend. They will have heard it all, so what way is there left to make parents mad??? How does one attract a rebelious teen youth to be come super huge???? Well, your sweet beloved Lance Romañce has figured it out. Ladies and gentlemen, please raise your hand now if you love easy listening! Most of you would rather catch on fire than listen to easy listening. I, on the other hand love it, and declare it as the wave of the future. The fact that you hate it is exactly my point because you are one of tomarrow's parents. I say, why lissen to something so hard on the ears when you can lisent to something easy. Just kick back, take it easy, relax. In fact, thats going to be the slogan for the next generation. "Relax." Parents used to say to "turn off that racket". The parents of tomarrow will say "turn off that sissy shit." But wait, theres more!!! Once nice and easy going music is the thing, people will live longer!!! Everyone will have a much lower rate of strokes and ulcers, crime will go down, and everyone will be nicer to each other. Tomarrows genereation will be a generation pussy cats, and you will hate them, and i will be there leader. Of course, as all great eras end as quick as they start, as I will suffer a fatl suiscide in 2010. After that, life will just kind of fade out and the banks will all (for) close. 

By far the largest and most bigamist reason I took this mailing list on such a long hiatus was an increasingly humungus brief case of writers block. Boy, did I have bad writers block.

"How bad was it?"

It was so bad that, well, when it rached its peak this past fall... Well, you see, I made some tapes that i was going to give to friends of mine. Just some mix tapes I had made. Well, I had finished the tapes, and put the stickers on the tapes, and all i had to do was give them some sort of titles. Now, its not hard to come up with a title for a mix tape. I could have a clever name like "Music To Hop Trains By" or even something real blunt anbd stupid like "Oldies," and then I could have called the other tape "Oldies II". Thats not to hard to think of. I could have just written "Hello" or anything, so that the tape could be identified. Well, my writers block was so bad I couldn't even write anything down. Nothing. One of the tapes was a copy of a tape I had made a year earlier, and I had all ready titled it "Ben's Favorite Songs." My writers block was so bad that I couldn't even copy something i had all ready written!!! Oy vey, is that bad. I ended up just drawing horizontal lines on one tape and vertical lines on the other. I couldn't say anything so i just made lines. You see, writers block isn't nessisarily not being able to think of anything. I've had that before, and thats not all so bad. What I had this time was just extrordinary extrordinary extrordinary paranoia. No confidence what so ever. I just thought that every word I wrote was horrable, and people were going to hate me because of it. There were times when I could spend up to 20 minutes trying to write to someone I bought something from on ebay to say something so simple as "How much will shipping be?" Writing something that simple became near impossable for me me to write and acaused me a lot of pressure. You can imagine if had so much trouble writing something so simple, how much trouble I would have sending out another one of these mailing lists.

Well, eventually it got so bad that it just kind of snapped, just went away. Not completely of course... I'm still not totally recovered. I'm still working my way back to normal... It takes a long time to completely get rid of case as severe as what I had. Your encouragement is very helpful, so all the letters you send in, wether they say anything of value or not, its just nice to get letters that let me know your even still reading my mailings, its all greatly appreciated, and its what is allowing me to be able to recover. So thank you to every one who has written in. There are a lot of reasons i have figured out that probably caused such bad writers block, and there are a lot of reasons I was able to start writing again, but i'm not going to get in to that yet. But i don't know. Its nice to have this mailing list up and running again, eh?? 

Any ways, thats all for this week. Join me again next week when my guests will be Sterling Hideaway and Don Rickles. I hope to also tell you about my new adventures in cigar smoking. I also help to tell you that I've found a job. I also hope that you will buy my new record because I really really need money. Really really really really. Well, until next time, have a nice day.

Love, 

Dale Earnhardt's Chiropractor,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

193: Lance Hits The High Way

3:12:01 2\28Nite 

Hi everybody!!! Your good pal here, writing you from the road. "The Road??" That's right, Lance romance has packed his bags and hit the road. Remember a few issues ago and I told you about my dream vacation???? Where I would go to new york, then to Memphis, then to Florida???? Well, Iím not on that vacation. So forget about it. The problem with that vacation is I would have no where to stay when I got to Memphis. So instead, here is my vacation itinirary in a little piece I callÖ

NATIONAL LAMPOONíS LANCE ROMANCE VACATION

INTRODUCTION TO VACATION

Well, I have been in Providence my entire life. Providence is ok and all, but I am getting so god damned bored with the ol'town. I sit around every day, jobless and getting fat, watching The View and OprahÖ I was totally turning into Peggy Bundy. Though that might seem like the easy life, its really quite tedious and boring. Through a series of well-thought-out questions, I determined the best thing to do is to take my self a muther fuckin vacatione. In less than a week, I was ready to hit the road. Thus, with "A Leage Of Theair Own" as my inspiration, I began my journey

NEW YORK

In the past, I've told you many times about places I've been planning to go to, but then I would never go. Remember when I tried to move to Los Angeles????? Well, I figured the only way to truly and effectively go on vacation and not back out was not to tell you guys until I had hit the road. Thus, I am all ready in New York. I came in on Friday morning, and since I have been back and forth between Brooklyn and Manhatten. I came up that day spacificly to go to an all night rave. Some pals of mine, list members Nate D. and E.A.R, took me down to a place in Jamaica, Queens where the party started a little after 11pm and ended a little after 8 am. The rave was fun, but it was expensive, and there wasn't as much dirty dancing as I was hoping for. It was a Synthetic Trance Rave, which means every one there was in a trance and was just dancing by them selves pretty much. I also had trouble because I am just not fit enough to dance for 9 hours straight. It was lots and lots of fun n

I spent the next 36 hours after the rave hanging out with good pal Nate D. at Columbia University. This could potentially been a blast except for the fact that I became yeast infection stricken. Though I am not sure what I have exactly, a back breaking cough, a fire starting sneaze, a floom coming out of my runny nose and head splitting head aches have been just some of the symptems which have been keeping in bed for my vacation thus far. Hence, my trip has been largely uneventful thus far. I do feel better today, as I am just down to coughing and a less-runnier nose. I am currently in the home of my good pal Lani R. in Brooklyn, writing this mailing list on her computer, listening to a johnny cash tape, and awaiting the chance to move on to my next destination. Lani's phone has been ringing off the hook and its driving me crazy. Its probably the IRS.

Now, I hate banks, they drive me crazy I donít have a bank account, which relieves me quite significantly from both deubt and stress from dealing with the bank. But, I figured I should open one for my vacation so that if I get stuck some where, my mutha could put some money in. We opened the account with $100, and they told us that the bank card would arive in 2 to 3 days. Well they lied. And if I wanted to go to the rave on Friday night I would have to leave with out it. My mutha is forwarding the bank card up to me as soon as it comes, so I am waiting here for the mailing the hopes that it will be here. If it does, I am going to get a 6:00 bus at the Port Athority down to the next leg of my vacation.

ORLANDO, FLORIDA

I hope that the warmth down there is able to take care of my cold. Hold on, the mail is here... Well, no bank card today, so I am probably stuck here another day. I will call home after I finnish this mailing list. Anyhoo, next stop is Olando. I will be staying with my good pal Jenny M, who is also a list member. I plan on visiting local theme parks and beaches, and partaking in near by spring break activities. I have been watching the wether channel and its been in the 70s and 80s down there, so going to some water slide parks seems likely. Also, I hope to find some spring break which will hopefully have better dirty dancing. I hope to stay there for about 2 weeks or so. Unfortunately, the 22 hour bus ride will have to wait until I get that bank card. 

TEXAS

I donít know much about Texas but my pal list member Javed M. goes to school there. He hates it, but I figure as long as I know somebody there I might as well go there, just so I can say I went. I am also hoping that the bus from Orlando to Texas will stop in birming ham. I want to go to birming ham for just a few minutes, just a couple small minutes, so that I can go to a local restaurant and get myself some Grits. There is scene in the movie "MY Cousin Vinney" in which Joe Pecci goes to a restaurant in alabamma and ends up ordering some grits. As your dear Lance Romance is hevily influenced by movies, your deer Lance Romance has decided he wants to copy Joe Pesci and have some grits. This, as well as mention of grits in a song by the beach boys are why I want to stop in birmingham for just a few minutes. I donít want to stay there. I donít know any body there so I couldn't afford it, and also I am afraid they would try to lynch my yankee ass. So if the bus doesnít stop there,

LANCE VEGAS

That's right, I am 100% going to Lance Vegas. I donít know any one there, but I don't care. I am going to get a hotel, and just gamble and gamble and gamble. I have a book on black jack that I am going to try to read on the way that will help me to win, and I fully intend to become a millionaire while in town. I will stay in Lance Vegas for as long as it takes for me to reach this goal. I also intend to find Don Rickles.

ITHICA, NEW YORK

>From what I hear, I have a rather large fan base at Cornell University. Thus, I will stop there on my way back and take every one out for drinks. 

GETTYSBURG

As you may or may not know, your dear Lance has a strong intrest in ghosts. I fully know for a fact that there are a such things as ghosts, and Gettysburg, where many of the most important cival war's events took place, is said to be the most haunted town in the entire country. Ghosts left over from the civil war still remain all over this historic town. Some can be seen, some can be heard, and some can be felt. I will stay with my pal, non list member Sarah G, who attends Gettysburg College which, in the civil war, sereved as a hospital. And hospitals back then either ment Amputation or being "thrown in the pile." This will is intended to be the last origional stop on my vacation.

CONCLUSION

Well, that's all I have planned so far. How ever, things could easily change. I am still trying find myself hospitallity for a few days in Los Angeles and Chicago. Also, if you are in a town I am not visiting, by all means let me know, because I would love to come and visit. My entire trip should last from about 4 to 6 weeks, at which point I have no immediate plans. 

I just talked to my father, and my card has been fed exed up here and will arrive here tomarrow morning, so I will be in new york for one more nite. But while I am here, I will se you later. So long, have a good night, and enjoy my vacation.

Love,

The Reason You're impotent,

Lance Romance Vegas

 --------------------------

194: Love's Floridian Chapter

3:18:01 11\45Morn 

Good morning my fellow mousketeers. How are you today??? As you may recall, I mailed out my last mailing list from Brooklyn. Though it arrived to you guys on Wednesday, I actually sent it out on Monday, while waiting for a bank card to arrive. Here is what has happond since then.

On tuesday morning, I went down to ABC studios to see a taping of a women's program called "the View". It is a daytime talkshow where 4 or 5 women sit around a table talking about current events, their lives, and polatics, and then interview a guest or two. One of the women is Barbra Walters and Lucy Liu. Well, I went down in the hopes of being in the studio audience and stood in line for stand by tickets. I had no problem getting in. The guests on the show were, out of all people, a person who has comlpetely the opposite polotics than I do, NRA president Charlton Heston. Can you believe I saw him in person??? He was on to promote the DVD release of Ben-Hur, a movie he starred in many moons ago. I do not like that man at all, but am glad to have seen him in person. He looked like hes ready to die soon, hes a very old man. The other guest on was, I believe, Bill Bryson, a political talk show host on the fox news network. He was of course on promoting his TV show, as well as

Before I went on the show, I called my friend Dave L. back in Providence and told him to tape the show cause I would be on it. Aperently, I must have gotten an audience close up or something. Dave and some other people said they saw me and even knew what shirt I was wearing. So I was on national TV with charlton heston!!!! Hoorah!!!!! And they taped it so I will get to watch it over and over again when I get home. That was a fun show to go see, and I hope to see it again when I get back to New York in a few weeks.

Well, while I was having grand ol' time chilling with Barbra Waletrs, Lucy Liu and Charlton Heston, the federal express man was in brooklyn trying to deliver my Bank Card. He didn't have a whole lot of luck because I was out shootin the shit with Charlton Heston and Lucy Liu. Well, I had to wait around until 6 PM, then go down to Federal Express's house to pick up my card. Once I got it, I packed up all my stuff, then went down to the port athority to take the 11:30 bus down to Orlando. While waiting for the bus, I went and got my self some nyquil, which after taking, shortened the 24 hour bus ride down to about 5 minutes. What is great about nyquil is that, all though it knocks you out cold, it doesn't nessisarily make you fall asleep. This is good because it doesn't upset my sleeping pattern, and when I arrived in florida after 11pm the next day (Wednesday), I was able to fall asleep with out any trouble at an appropriate time. 

Today is Sunday and I am sending out the first mailing list I've ever sent while in Orlando, Florida. I have been staying with my pal, list member Jenny M. and we have been having a grand ol' time. We have been going to night clubs, playing minature golf, going to Chuck E Cheese and going shopping. I have been able to make some good friends down here rather quickly, as I have been hanging out with all of Jenny's friends, who are fun and delightful. Also, most of them are girls which I find even more delightful.

On Thurday night, we all went down to a club called Tabu. It was lady's night and I went with three ladies who all get in for free. This club sucked. Now, I just came from New York City where i went to a real rave with music you could dance to quite easily. Dance music down here is different, it has a different beat, and its harder to dance to. I thought the DJ sucked, and the people at the club, and i don't just mean people who worked there, but every one in the auidence too, most of them were ass holes. People don't know how to walk down here. You will just be walking and people will just get right in front of you and make it so you can't walk. Its something you have to deal with to really understand the full annoyence of it. Also, they don't allow you to where hats in the club, which is one of the strangest rules I've ever put up with. So the confiscated my nice wool hat, the one I'm wearing on my web site in the pictures from Foxwoods. They took my hat, the music wasn't 

The next day, me and Jenny went out with Jenny's pregnet friend Gilma, a puerto rican sweet heart with a baby in her belly. We started the evening out by going to a restaraunt called Hops, which sucked because all the waiters were jocks, and they had no idea what they were doing. The food wasn't bad though. Next stop was miniture golf, which was fun. Gilma won, I came in second by about 10 strokes, and jenny just plum lost. Afterwords we went to the Chuck E Cheese next door. Now, normally, they don't let you in Chuck E Cheese with out kids. I don't know if the fact that Gilma was pregnet had anything to do it, but we told the bouncer that we just wanted to pick up a cake, so they let us in with out any fan fare. Next stop was the home of a girl named Richelle. Richelle was an intresting stop because her family are real live red necks. We sat on the pourch out side and hung out for a few minutes. They are the kind of red nexks where every one in the family is real fat and so

Yesterday was just a free lance day, where we drove around for a while. Jenny's friend Jenny was looking to buy a new car, so we went to a couple car lots, where me and Jenny watched Jenny get turned down because she is 19, she doesn't have any credit, shes only had her job for about 3 or 4 months and all she had was 200 dollars. The first car dollar ship we stopped at offered me a detailing job for 400 dollars a week. Not bad, eh?? Maybe I will stop by if ever end moving down here.

Home life over the past few days... Well, its been fun. A lot of just hanging around and enjoying the nice weather. A week before arriving I was shuveling snow, and now i am starting to tan. Every day I go out on Jenny's balcony, listen to my radio and smoke a fat cigar. On Friday, I smoked one cigar for an hour and a half!!!!! God, that was just wonderful. Jenny had two room mates when I arrived, but they were real nerdy. One of ofthem was 30, lived in a college complex, and then called the cops when ever Jenny turned on the radio. They moved out on friday, so now me and Jenny have the place to our selves.

Jenny's finnishing her spring break today, and returns to school tomarrow. Thats when I will be going to Disney World. I do not have any immediate plans to leave yet. I still need to get in touch with Javed about going to texas, and I am also trying to find some housing in Los Angeles for a few days. I have been having lots of fun down here and will tell you more later.

If you have been sending me letters, I have not been getting them. Please send all letters to me to the address 2pac4eva@giantrats.com and also, forward me any letters you've sent me since last wednesday, as I have not gotten them. hence, no letters section. So send all mail to this new address.

Any hoo, thats it for now. I will write you again later, floridagator. Until next time, stay sunshiney. 

Love,

The Govener of Florida,

Jeb Bush

 --------------------------

195: Goodbye O-Town: Part One

3:29:01 1\52Nite 

Hi everybody. Lance Romance writing you from florida for the last time. Boy, oh boy, I am getting sick of Florida. On Friday, I will be flying from Orlando to Austin, and then the following Tuesday, I will be arriving in beutiful Lance Vegas. My vacation here in Florida has been going well. Let me tell you all about it.

last monday, the day after i wrote the last mailing list, I woke up a little early and waddled down to Walt Disney World to distribute my enjoyment over all walt disney world four theme parks. I took the bus from Orlando to Disney, where i borded themagic monorail and entered the magic kingdom. That was wonderful. When you enter, you walk down Main Street USA while cartoon music plays out of speakers installed in the street lamps. I walked straight down main street, through Cinderella's Castle, where I found myself in Fantasy Land, and went on the Snow White ride. It was a very nice ride, but tragedy struck in the middle of the ride, when the ride's star, Snow White, unwittingly took a bite out of a poisonous apple. I was scared shitless!!!! What a nice and pretty girl, suddenly dropped dead. I almost cried. I probably would have cried, but Prince Charming came in, kissed snow white on the lips and she awoke from her death. It was so romantic!!! I cried anyways, but now my t

Next I woddled over to the Little Mermaid ride, which was new since the last time i visited Walt Disney in election prelude year of 1991. The line wasn't too long but it took forever. Very slow line. When I finely got through the line, a representatvive of the walt disney company asked me "How Many?". 

"just one," I replied, as she gave me a funny look. Suddenly, out of no where, dissapointment struck me. As I looked ahead of me, i realised that this wasn't a ride at all, but rather, a woman dressed like the Little mermaid sitting on a rock, awaiting little girls who want to have their picture taken with the little mermaid. Well, I might as well get a picture, right???? Wrong. This photo session was BYOC (bring your own camera), so I was out of luck. I left the line i had been since i was concieved, got some lunch, and went on to real rides, including some of personal favorites, Peter Pan and Small World. Thus, I felt I had completed MOST of my Fantasy Land tasks, especially considering that both Mr Toad's Wild Ride and 20,000 Leagues under the sea had both been removed. Both of them had been removed. Seeing as to the fact that both rides had been removed, i removed myself from Fantasy Land. 

Transporting myself by ankle joint, i went to my very favorite land from yester year: tomarrow land. The People Mover, The Corosel of Time... Old classics still in full effect, along side new attractions, such as the Tomarow Land Convention Center, and the Buzz Light Year Ride. Both of which were amusing. But excitement bestowed my lively hood when I found my self on the next ride. Now, as a kid, I never liked rollar coasters. In fact, last year, I never really liked rollar coasters. I don't think that I was so much scared of them, but when they go down real fast I always got a tickally feeling in my ass that bothered the shit out of me. But a magical spell came over me, and I figured that I was at disney world, I probably not going to be here again for along time, and for some strange reason, I went right up to space mountain, skipped the line, and hopped into a space shuttle. And let me tell you, i loved it. Later in this mailing list, I will go on it again. 

What happoned next I will never forget: It started raining. Hard. If there is any time you wat to be at disney world, it is while it is raining. Most of the snotty famalies which visit disney theme parks detest rain, and these tears from hevan eliminated most of the lines. Where as most of the day, I had to cut people and get "fast pass" tickets, which required killing time, al the lines had now been widdled down to a quarter of what they normally are. 

Feeling that lines were still a bit too long in the magic kingdom, I monorailed my self over to Epcot, removing myself from the magic kingdom. Epcot was some what dissapointing. As a kid, I loved Epcot Center. I am not sure if it is growing up, or changes t the attractions I found dissapointing. I waited in no line ride Epcot's center piece ride, Spaceship Earth. As a kid, Walter Cronkite narrated it, but I found he had been replaced by a looser. Also, two of my favorite rides, Horizons and World Of Motion, had both been removed. Removed, they both had been. Both of them had been removed. Both of them. I went on a few other rides, but seeing as both Horizons and World Of Motion had both removed themselves, I removed both myselves from epcot and returned to the Magical Kingdom of Disney, where I found all of the lines in the park had been removed. Both of them.

I walked right up to such classic rides as The Haunted Mansion and Pirates of the Carrabien, and such new rides as The Adventures of Whinnie The Pooh. Whinnie the pooh was a disapointing ride, which consisted of still plastic figures rather than animotronics. The only thing that really was exciting was a gust of wind from fans they had blowing down in The Blustery Day section of the tour. They really just cheaped out on that ride. 

Since there was no line, and I enjoyed Space mountain, I some how convinced myself to go on another rollar coaster ride called Big Thunder Mountain. I enjoyed it, and probably would have enjoyed it more if it weren't for that turkey leg I just ate. None the less, for one reason or another, i put on my steal balls, and found my self walking through the line rails of Splash Mountain, a flume ride, in which you fall fast, furious and far, almost staright down. This is a ride that normally has a two hour wait, but because of the rain and it was only about an hour before the park closed, i walked through the mile and a half line rails, and got on a boat. The boats, which normally hold about 12 to 15 people, were absolutly empty. There was no one in the boat in front of me, there was no one in the boat behind me, and i got my boat allto my self. I found myself in a delightful world of magnificent animatronics, singing great songs, and based upon, if i'm correct, the zip-a-dee-doo-dah cl

March 30, 01: Depart Orlando 3:15pm, Arrive Austin 5:05pm: Southwest Airlines Flight 143 Y.

April 03, 01: Depart Austin 1:45pm, Arrive Lance Vegas 2:35pm: Southwest Airlines Flight 751 Y.

Watch for crashes. I will hopefully be back after lunch to send out the rest of my floridian adventures, but if not, I will write you again when I can, which will probably be after Lance Vegas. Until then, I'll see you tomarow. Have a good lunch. 

Love,

Lance Romance,

Ben Garber

 --------------------------

196: Goodbye O-Town Part Two: Goodbye Austin

4:2:01 1\45Nite 

Ah, Lunch was nice. I had a turkey sub and some stuffed pizza, which, incidently, stuffed me. 

I am currently writing you from Austin, Texas, which I must say I like a lot. Orlando was not a town that impressed me, it was too big and corperate and the people were snobby. Austin is nice, its a very loose and artsy town, and the people are delightful. All my prejuduces of Texas of been delightfuly decived by this town, which is somewhat reminicent of my hometown: Providence. It is the capital of texas, and is a very laaid back place. I always thought of texas as being very conservative and hate filled. While there are many conservatives, religious freaks and white supremicests in the area, I aam very pleased by how many "Vote For Ralph Nader" bumper stickers I've seen. Many of the other parts of texas are supossedly far more what I think of when I think of texas, but Austin is a wonderful city, and very beutiful too. I definately plan to come here again. If I had to, I would not have any problem living here either.

I watched Steve Martin hosst the acadamy awards last week. I really like steve martin, and i like julia roberts a lot too, so I am pleased that she won Best Actress. I can't say I was all that excited with all of the winners, but i found the show to be amusing. I started thinking about what I will do when I am at the acadmy awards. Weather presnting an award, accepting award, performing a song from a movie, or just hanging out, i will no doubt be attending the oscars some day, and fully intend to make an impression. I brain stormed about things I could do, and wrote down a few of my ideas. Here are just a few of them:

- I would like to wear a spinning boe tie. The whole night, my tie would just be wurring around. Maybe it would shoot water out of it too, i do not know. But it would spin, it would be amusing, it would fit in the restraints of a black tie affair, and I would wear it every year.

-Call seat fillers up on stage to sing song

-Who would my date be? A 12 year old girl?? The first Lady??? Another man??? Maybe some years, but my plan next year is to go with a monkey. She would wear a fancy oscar dress, and if they don't let her in, i will say"but she got all dressed up."

-I would finger my date durring the show. This would be particularly amusing when my date is the first lady or the monkey.

-For an acceptance speech, i would just make a long attack on Liza Gibbons.

-Drink a lot of nyquil and sleep through the entire show.

-For acceptance speech, just repeat the speeach the person before me gave

-acceptance speech: "fuck yous" to people who didn't help me or got in my way

-send some one else up for me, just because i'm too lazy to get out of my seat

-throw tomatoes at the stage when people i didn't like won an oscar

-not go up, and just stay on my seat, bashful, waving my arm, and completely deny the fact that i won

-while on stage, piss in to Sarah Jessica Parker's mouth

-Present a greammy insted of an oscar

On the cover of my first album, is an elefante, which is english for bearded elephant. The ele\fante on the cover of Sonnets Set To Music is named Harry, and the other day, I wrote a rough draft for a new song for my third album, called The Balled Of Harry The Elafante. It is a song about how Harry came to be, and this is how it goes:

deep in the jungle

where the alligators grow

there lived an elephant

named Mary-Joe

she was the prettiest elephant

that you had ever seen

long brown hair, a puppy dog smile

and giant eyes of green

in the fall of '42 she packed her bags

and sailed accross the sea

and when she got off the boat she got a hotell

in the town of NYC

in the room accross from hers

was a tall dark man

he came all the way from the shores of bombay

sailing on his catamaran

and when his eyes met mary-joe's

the sky lit up with love

so right away they went into his room

and did it in his tub

this story goes on similarly

to the story of barby and ken

a sthe tall dark man knocked up mary joe

and was never to be seen again

seven years later the baby was born

and harry became his name

he was half man and half girl elephant

and a little bit of lion's main

harry is the only elafante

in the entire world

he's still single, ladies

and he wants you to be his girl

so if you want to be harry's girl

all you have to do

send your picture and resume

and harry will get back to you

oh , harry will get back yo you

yeah, harry will get back to YOUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUUU

aw yeah

The first letter this week if from Matt R. of Swansea, Ma:

ben, the trip sounds awesome. i'm jealous. send me postcards and take 

lots of polaroids.

xoxox

matt

Dear Matt, 

As usual, i do not like sending anything to you, and cirtenly not a postcard. I wasn't going to send you a post card, but then you signed your letter with "xoxox" which I founnd delightful. So, to thank you for your affection, I will send you a post card.

Love,

Lance

The second letter this week is from Matha P. of Providence, RI:

hey Lance

I have no time to read my email thoroughly right now, but the word 

Orlando caught my eye. Get this: the reason I have no time to read my 

email is that I'm working on costumes for the Orlando Shakespeare 

Festival. Romeo

Dear Martha,

Since you do not haave time to read my mailing list, I can saay anything I want to about you. Fuck you, you short, weasal-toothed dirty cunt-faced, bitch-assed, snake-tunged whore. 

No Love At All,

Lance

For the time being, send lots of letters to 2pac4eva@giantrats.com

Now back to where i left off the last letter: at splash mountain...

So I got on splash mountain. It is quite a ride because, you go down small to medium inclines, which you figure is preparing you for "the big one". But between the inclines, there are sometimes up to 10 minutes worth of animatronics and happy music to make you totally forget that you are on such a scary ride. The whole time I'm regretting going on this ride, nervous about that final incline, wondering why the fuck I got on this ride, but yet relaxed and sedated by the Song Of The South song and dance routines. The suddenly, a steep incline. Maybe 50 or 60 feet, probably higher. Thats when I know I'm in for trouble. The incline brings my boat up, and has me looking straight at Cinderella's castle, but my boat is higher up in the air than cinderella's castle, and suddenly the boat tilts forwars and goes flying twards the ground. The drop is soon over. I realised that it wasnt bad at all, in fact that was pretty good. But what really impressed me is that wasn't the end of the rid

So i got out of the boat, and was going to go on more rides, but i was trapped by the Main Street Electrical Parade. The street I needed to go into to get out of the Splash Mountain area had been invaded by walt disney's most popular parade. Now, I probably could have made a run for it and crossed the street, but insted, i went back down the line-less trail, and went down splash mountain 2 more times without getting out of my boat. What sirprised me the most was when I found that there are two different routs your boat can take, and each was has slightly different animatronics, making this a ride well worth repeating. I then left the splash mountain, when on SPACE mountain again, and came back from space to find the park had closed.

I cought the bus back to down town orlando, where i was planning to catch a connecting bus back to my friend Jenny's place, which is where i've been staying. I was saddened to learn that bus back to Jenny's stopped running at 7pm, and it was now after 10pm. So I called Jenny, who doesn't drive, and tried to get a ride. To no avail, as Orlando is bigger than Rhode Island, and Jenny, who all thogh she is techically in the same city, lives 45 minutes away. So I found my way back to Jenny's in the form of a $30 cab. Yay!!! 

I got back home after 11pm, and seeing as how i had left for disney at 7am, and had been walking ALL day, i was sore and exausted and reluctant to go again the next day. Well, I woke up a little later in the morning, which was Tuesday Morning, and said "why am I not going for the second day???"""" So I hopped on the bus, transferred to the other bus, and arived at disney around noon. This was too late, because the park opens at 9am, and at the price it costs for a ticket, I'll be damned if I don't stay there the whole damn day. So insted of wasting a day on my ticket, I decided to spend the day at disney out side of the theme parks. Considering cab prices, I figured it would be most worth it to just get a hotel room for wednesday night. I went to disney's Grand Floridian Resort and asked how much their cheepest room was. 

"$400."

"Hail no, bitch. Whats the ceapest room at disney?"

"$100"

"Hail no, fucka. Do you know of any cheaper hotels near disney?"

"Yes I've seen some hotels just out side disney for as cheap as 30 or 40 bucks a night, and many of them have free shuttles to and from disney."

This sounded like just what I wanted. I figured i would go reserve a room later, but it was hot, and first I needed a swim. I went into a bathroom, changed into my bathing suit, swam around the pool, and chilled in the hot tub of this 400 dollar a night hotel, with out paying a dime. 

I swam for about an hour and a half. I remember staying at a hotel else where at disney called The Contemarary when I was a little kid, and in the back you could rent speed boats. So I took the monorail over that hotel and rented a speed boat.

I was going to go next a rent a hotel room, but it started raining, so I went back home to Jenny's, never renting the hotel. I was really dissapointed that I wasn't in the park for the day, because 2 days of rained out lines would have been magnafique, but alas I wasn't.

Wednesday, the next morning, was unseasonablly nice. Well, unseasonable if I was still in Rhode Island. It aperently snowed again in Rhode Island, but in Orlando it was very sunny and plesent. 

I am going to hurry through the next couple of days, so here is a quick journal of my vacation from wednesday, March 21st through right now, being monday, April 2nd.

LANCE'S VACATION JOURNAL:

WED 3-21-01

-Woke up on time, took buses down to disney

-Decided to start day at MGM

-While waiting in line for the bus to MGM Studios, I cut the line. Some guy said "hey buddy, theres a line here." I ignored him, and then he said "for all i know this guy doesn't speak english." Everybody laughed, then he continued. "our buddy here is french." Every body laughed. I proceeded to get on the bus before him.

-Went on MGM animation tour, had a bacon double cheeseburgber for lunch, Star Tours, Backlot tour, took bus to epcot, went on test track, body wars, mexico boat ride, norway boat ride

-Next i went over to the new disney park, Animal Planet. I went over to a new ride called Dinosaur, and proceeded to vut the line. Some people started to give me a hard time, but then said it was OK that I cut, so I didn't get thrown out of line.

-went on raft ride just before it closed, went to magic kingdom, went on jungle safari, flying dumbos, ceramonious last ride of Splash Mountain, park was closed when I came out, but i left very happy. Took boat from magic kingdom to bus area. A group of young girls had me take their group picture.

-FINDING A HOTEL: i needed a hotel. I found a shuttle to holiday inn, so i was going to get on but they wouldn't let me because I wasn't a guest yet. I got on the bus to Howard Johnson, and spent the night there.

THU, MAR 22: 

-had crappy continental breakfast

-tookshuttle back to disney to visit Disney Water Parks

-went to Typhoon Lagoon, paid 30 bucks to get in to here and the other water park, Blizzard Beach.

-Typhoon Lagoon was pretty cool. They had wave acation pool, and a lot of water slides. They also had a shark tank, which I went snorkeling through. Snorkeling was fun.

-I left to go to blizzard beach

-Annoying bus transfers, took an hour and a half to take half mile trip between two water parks. When I got there, they told me I had paid 30 bucks to only have access to the other water park and that I couldn't come in. I said that the other park wasnt worth 30 bucks, and got mad. After a dispute with the disney people, I left angry. 

-Cought bus back to Jenny's

FRI, 3-23-01:

-Talking to the cab driver who drove me home on Monday Night, he incouraged me to go down to Ft. Laudedale. So on friday, i hopped on a bus and went down to Ft Lauderdale. It was a 5 hour ride. 

-A jamaicain cabbie brought me to my hotel, where i arrived at about 1am, and promptley went to sleep.

SAT, MARCH 24:

-Had Breakfast at a nice diner

-Asked around about how to taake bus to the beach, found it no problem.

-Found people in Ft Lauderdale to be extrordinarily NICE!

-Dissapointed to find that beach, although it was spring break, was nothing like the spring break presented in my Girls Gone Wild videos.

-Walked up and down beach, Got Sun Burned

-Bought a new brand of cigar

-turned out to be a shitty cigar

-Took bus home. 

-Learned that the people of Ft Lauderdale may seem nice, but they will turn around and snap at the snap of a finger. Ft Lauderdale is just one big dysfunctional family.

-I was going to go to a strip club but i decided i didn't want to deal with the people in this town anymore.

-Went home, watched spice channel through wavey lines. It was scrambled, but i could make out some nice things anyways.

-Went to sleep

SUN, 3-25-01

-Went back to beach

-Wanted to rent Jet Ski but didn''t have enough money.

-Got some REALLY good pizza.

-Got some sandles

-Got some strawberry chease cake ice cream, which was really good

-Went back to hotel a bit early because of reduced Sunday bus schedual

-Watched Steve Martin Host the Oscars

MONDAY, MARCH 26:

-Time to go back to orlando

-Had trouble getting a cab

-Cab got lost, didn't know where bus station was

-Eventually, got on bus, took some nyquil and arrived safely back in orlando

-When I got off the bus, i headed outside to catch a city Bus back to jenny's. Some one just standing there said "Excuse me. Are you Lance RomaÒce??" It was a friend of mine from Berklee, named Paul. He lives in Orlando and was picking up his brother who had taken the bus back from West Palm. 

-Paul gave me a ride back to Jenny's

-Jennny wasn't home

-Jenny came home with in an hour

-Took it easy for rest of night.

Tuesday, March 27th, through Thursday, March 29th:

-I just took it easy around orlando for the next few days. I wrote a few songs, and went for a few walks with jenny and smoked a few cigars. 

FRIDAY, 3-30

-Jenny's friends took me to the airport

-I have always been scared to fly, and was very nervous.

-Hopped on plane to Austin

-I REALLY enjoyed the 3 hour flight, and am no longer scared of flying. In fact, i am looking forward to my next flight.

-Met friend Javed M. in Austin Airport

-Took bus to University of Texas, where we would both stay with Kyle D. in his dorm.

-We went over to a hip part of austin called "6th Street." I went to a cigar shop where they made their own cigars. I had one and it turned out to be one of the best cigars I've ever had. It was rom a place called Babaloo's, or smotheing like that. 

-Went back to kyle's, watch tv.

-An add for some new Girls Gone Wild videos came on TV. I went to the web site and ordered the videos, so they should be at my house when I get home.

-Kyle D's room mate didn't come home that night, so I slept in his room mate's bed

SATURDAY, MARCH 31st

had a BIG breakfast, went to some record stores, went to 6th street again. Just walked around austin most of the day really. We went down to some creek where 4 people were masacured in the mid 1800s, and just hung out.

SUNDAY, APRIL 1st 2001:

Javed left early in the morning to go back to College Station, TX where he miserbaly attends Texas A&M. Me and Kyle had breakfast at a nice restaraunt called Star Seeds here in Austin. They were very nice. I had a texas dish called Chicken Fried Chicken. I wanted Chicken Fried Steak but they were all out of it. I also had some southern Hash Browns, which are very diffrent from the things called hash browns they have at mcdonalds, or in your grocer's freezer section. I then split off from kyle, who had home work to do. I wondered around austin, cutting trough some suburban areas. I went to some record stores, then wentto a movie theater and saw "Pollock." It was ok, but not great. After the movie, me and kyle went out and had some of that famous texas BBQ. I had some delicuos beef ribs, its true what they say about how they just don't make them like this up north. They were REAL good. Then, after dinner, i saw the midnight showing of "Requium For A Dream," which i thought wa

MONDAY. APRIL 2nd:

That is today. I just woke up, and am writing this mailing on Kyle's computer while he is at class, afterwhich I will go around Austin and do more exploring, go to more record stores, and have dinner at a place where they serve Chicken Fried Steak.

TOMARROW: TUSDAY APRIL 3RD:

I will be flying out to LANCE VEGAS!!!!!! Lance Vegas, where, where antees are high and panties stay low, is near the last leg of my trip, and I do not know when I will be leaving. I will write you again after Lance vegas, as i do not expect to have much computer access while I'm there.

Until next time, keep your antees high and your panties off. And to all you fuckas in Ithica, NY, i will be visiting promptly after lance vegas. See you ina few weeks!!! Remember, send your letters to 2pac4eva@giantrats.com 

Love, 

Dr. Fingers,

Lance RomaÒce

 --------------------------

Note:   Part of 196 was lost due to computer error before being sent.  Sorry, dudes.
197: Telly's Apdemdecdamy

4:23:01 12\45Morn 

So then she calls me the next day and tells me shes pregnet. So i tell her.. Oh, hello. I didn't hear you come in. I am back in Providence, recovering from my long hard journey accross the country. I have a job interview tomarrow at Ben and Jerries. I wrote on my application that they should higher me because my real name is Ben, so when I answer the phone I could say "Ben & Jerry's. Ben speaking." I hope i will get the job. I lied on my application, and I'm worried that I lied in a way that wasn't believable. One of the questions on the application said "Mention a time when you displayed superior customer service." My response was that I always try to display superior customer service. However, one more notable time, was when I was working at a Tower Records in Boston. A customer came in looking for a record which we did not have in stock, but I was able to locate it at another tower records in the next town. The customer didn't want to wait a day for us to transfer the stock, so i paid for the customer's subway token to the other store. Do you think that is too obvious a lie???? I am nervous because I really need a job badly. I also made one more error. The application asked me if i had ever been convicted of a felony. I filled in the blank with "No sir." So, the LADY called me up tonite (sunday) and told me to come in tomarrow (monday) at 3:30 (rhode island time)

I think I am going to do a little more traveling this summer. I really didn't do anything on the west coast of my vacation de la country. I will have a couple friends on the west coast over the summer, so with any luck, I can hit seattle, san franscisco, and carmel. If I play my cards right, maybe I will be able to visit some other places. I also hope to go to memphis. I got a book on hostils accross the country, which is great. I can find a place in just about any city for under 30 bucks. 

I have a bad reaction to caffine when i drink it. It usually makes me depressed, paranoid and with drawln, which makes it very hard to interact with people. It also weakens my blatter considerably. If I don't drink it much, i can have it occasionally and it won't effect me. I don't like coffee, so thats easy to avoid, but i love soda and tea. When I haven't had it in a while, sometimes i start slowly drinking it again. I try to avoid it most of the time, but all i had in my fridge today was soda, so I have drinken more of it than I have wished to. The effects are smaller than normal, but it is going toi keep me up for a LONG time. 

I know that for a long time, many of you have wonderd "does lance romañce have a middle name???"""" Yes, I do. Yes he does. Yes, we do have a middle name. The middle name of Lance Romañce is Delano, making my initials LDR. Thats a nice mix between FDR and LBJ, both of which were held by former presidents. LBJ isn't one of my favorites, but damn, did he have nice initials or what?????

The first letter this week is from Adrienne S. of Tinkle Town:

'Dear Ben, 

will you please bring me back an armadillo from texas? i promise to walk it and feed it and even give it a bath in the sink. 

warmly, 

xoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxoxox

[....take that, rufo.] adrienne.

Dear Adrrionn,

I am sorry, but you did not write me soon enough to reach me while I was still in texas. So, it is with my deepest regrets I am unable to get you a an Adrmadillio. How ever, if you would like, i would more than happy to buy you a pussy cat. Would you like a pussy cat, little girl??? Would you like a pussy cat??? Pussy cat. Pussy cat. When Igo back to Austin this winter, I will poach you an armadillo, and then you can feed it to your pussy cat.

Love,

Lance

The second letter this week is from Lani R. of Shepards Pie, Hagis:

hey lance romance (aka ben)

sounds like your having fun. i would love to be traveling around cutting people in lines and stuff. lucky you! 

i found a pair of your socks in the blankets. do you want them? remember the money i gave you and play the #28 for me. k?

have fun!

Lani

Dear El Lani-o, The Lan Miester, Lan-a-rama, Lan-a-ram-a-ding-dong, 

No, Lani. I had a horrable time. It was worse than the time i got my penis cought in your hair drier when you weren't home. In fact, its so bad that since i've gotten home, i've been doing a lot of drugs so i can for get the whole thing.

I did recieve your letter in time to play number 28 while i was still in las vegas. I went to the Belagio hotel & casino, walked up toa roulette table and put down $5 on the number 28. Well, kind of. I put it on the 3rd 12, which contains the number 28, and the odds are only 3 to 1, as a oppose to the roughly 38 to one that i would have by just playing the number 28. The dealer then told me that the table i was playing had a 10 dollar minimum. I know that my sweet Lani would never tell me to do the wrong thing, so I didn't hesitate to double my bet to $10. Some asian tourists placed some bets as well, and once they were done, the dealer spun the wheel and set the ball a rolling. The ball rolled and rolled, untill finely it landed on the 6. 6, needless to say is in the first 12, not the third twelve, where I had placed my $10. Thanks a lot, Lani. 

Love,

Lance

Please send me lots of letters, once again to Tendonitus@giantrats.com or just hit "reply."

Here is more of my trip journal, picking up in Austin, Texas, where i left off when sending the last mailing list.

Monday, April 2nd (continued): 

-I got the following letter in the mail:

>hey,

>

>i just randomly type in giantrats.com and found your web site, i got to 

>listen to one of your songs on the mp3 and i thought it was pretty cool, 

>i'm kinda broke right now but maybe i could get up the money to buy one, but 

>if you would want to trade something i do art i could send you some or 

>something that you would want, i have no idea what that might be, but maybe 

>i have it. My names jenny and i would be cool if you could email me back

>thanks,

>jen

I wrote her back and told her that sounds like a dandy trade, and told her about my vacation, and how it would prevent me from completing a trade until I got home in a few weeks. Well, she wrote back and, as it turnsd out, the girl lived in Austin!!!! She gave me her phone number and told me to call her. Well, sadly, I didn't get her 2nd email until too late, and I had all ready left Austin. But I wrote her back later in the week from an internet cafe in Las Vegas, and we have been keeping corraspondence ever since. 

-went to dinner at University Texas Dining hall, which was delicious. Best college food I ever had.

-Went with my texan host, Kyle, to see movie "Memento"

-Set my alarm for 8 the next morning

-Went to sleep on Kyle's floor

Tuesday, April 3rd:

My alarm went off at 8 in the morning, but i didn't notice, so Kyle's room mate woke me up.

I Took bus to air port, waited around for a little while, then took off. The plain to vegas, which I thought was going to be 45 minutes, ended up being 2 hours and 45 minutes, thanks to time zones. It was an OK flight.I alwsays thought that Lance Vegas wasn't going to be much more than the strip, but while flying over it, I found that it is actually quite huge, and is largely suburban. In fact, it it the fastest growing city in the country right now. There are slot machines every where in vegas, from the moment you get off the plain. I played one quarter, and one back two quarter, doubling the money I had gambled with. I then got my luggage, and took a shuttle to my hotel: The Excalibur hotel and casino. The Excalibur is a midevil themed casino located on the southern part of the strip. The woman who drove the shuttle liked me and told me there should be more people like me. I tipped her two dollars, then checked into my hotel, and played another quarter and won back another quarter, making my total winnings so far 50 cents. After putting my stuff in my room, I went and got myself a players card for the excalibur casino, and then proceeded to a round play Roulette. Played 5 bucks on first 12, which one me back tripple my bet, making my net proffit so far 10 dollars and fifty cents. I played some of the nickle slots, then went over to another casino, The Luxor, played black jack, and continued at the same table, against my better judgement. I lost 15 bucks. I then went back to my room, and made reservations for a show that night Called "Showgirls of Magic" at the San Remo casino. . I walked around for a while, a little bummed because I had lost that 15 bucks earlier. I was really only down 4.50 from what I came with, but I had lost everything I had won too. At 10:30, i went to the Sam Reno to see thow I had just made reservations for. The show was called "Show Girls of Magic," and i liked it quite a bit. Loud dance music played while 4 very beutiful girls, while wearing sexy out fits, performed magic tricks and danced around. About half way through the show, all 4 girls took of their shirts and continued to dance and do magic tricks while they were topless. What a great show!!! Afterwords, I went back to my hotel room, and watched some softcore porn on TV, then went to sleep.

Wednesday, April 4th:

Not long after waking up, i discovered that the door to my hotel room refused to lock, and could be easily opened with out a key by simply pushing the door open. I called maintnence, and waited around for them before I went out and did anything. While, waiting, I decided to call around about ordering a call girl. Now, despite popular beleif, prostitution is NOT legal in Las Vegas. It is legal in other parts of nevada, but in vegas it works a little differently. What you do is you order a "private stripper" to your room. You pay her a large some of money to come to your room and do a private strip show for you, and then, presuming you've given her a large tip, she will have sex with you. Its perfectly legal because you just paid her to strip, and then she just consented to sex. This is probably the best way to get a hooker in any city, but in las vegas, its just more well known. Well, I made my self a chart of the questions i was going to ask the "strippers", then went through the yellow pages under "entertainment", and made a list of the call girl ads that I thought sounded most attractive. The first one I called, I asked her how much they charged, and the girl said something like $225. I asked her is she had anything cheaper, and she said how much cheaper, and i said "under a hundred". She said "honey, your not going to find anything in this town for under a hundred" and hung up. I then called a few more places, and found girls as cheap as $125. Later that day, I was walking down the street and recieved a cupon for girls that were only $95, which is under a hundred!!!!! What a lier that whore was. What a whore that liar was. Any hoo, I didn't end up getting a hooker, mainly because it really did make me a little nervous. So after the hotel maintmnance fixed my door, I went and played more nickle slots. 

I know that if you go off the strip, the casinos pay out more. I took a cab to a casino about 15 minutes off the strip called Sam's Town. Upon getting there, I learned that there was a free shuttle to and from the strip, and if i had called and asked, i wouldn't have wasted my money on a cab. Nonc the less, it turned out to be very worth it. I played some nickle slots and some video black jack and won like 10 bucks. I then went to a 5 dollar black jack table and won like 15 bucks. I then went to a roulette table, and through a series of games, won 40 dollars!!!! I would have won more, but there were times I took back my bet, and every time i did, the place which i had intended to bet on won. None the less, I tipped the dealer 5 bucks and left. I went to the buffet they had had at this casino which was really, really, really, really good. The only problem was I got stuffed to quickly. Played some more nickle slots and video black jack, then took the shuttle bakc to the strip. I took the shuttle to the north end of the strip, so i could walk back to my hotel and check out the entire strip in the process. In doing so, the following happoned:

-I bought a ticket to see 50s swing sensation Ray Anthony on Saturday Night

-I learned that the strip is a much shorter walk than the travel books made it out to be. In fact, i consider that walk to be "nothing."

-I got a cupon to see the only topless afternoon show in town, "Bottoms Up," for just 7 bucks. The girls were pretty good looking, but there were only two, and they were clothed for most of the time. The rest of the show was just unexciting comedy. The show didn't suck, but i wouldn't recomend the show. How ever, after tipping the Metra'd 3 bucks, I got to sit in the very front row, even though I was near the end of the LONG LONG line. I then went back to my room and rented another adult movie. 

That was not the end of the night, but thats the end of this mailing list. I will tell you more in the next mailing, but for now I've had enough. Anyhoo, until next time, good night.

Love,

King Jigaboo,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

198: Unevitable Truths: You Just Can't Avoid Them

4:27:01 4\54Nite 

Hey there, stupid!!! Lance Romañce is in the hot seat again, so I'm going to write this mailing list real quickly because the sooner i finnish this mailing list the sooner i can get up and boy is my ass burning.

Many of you have noticed over the last few issues that I have started smoking gigantic cigars. Where did this cigar fetish come from????? Well, there are a couple of reasons really. Well, first in foremost is my new years resolution this past new years eve was to be more like Groucho Marx. This included growing a big mustache and the aformentioned cigar smoking. And after just 5 months of smoking, I feel MUCH more Groucho like. Secondly is that my mother, for a living, fights smoking. She tries to get all sorts of anti-smoking laws passed and crap like that. So, smoking was inevitable for me. Not smoking durring high school has become one of my biggest regrets, simply for the reason that i would make my mom angry. I must admit that my mom did do a pretty good job scaring me out of smoking cigarettes, and so costs and risks assosiated with cigarettes still keep me away from them. How ever, you don't inhale cigars, so you don't get smoke in your lungs. Secondly, although they do contain some nicotine, they do not carry nearly as much as cigaettes, which keeps them from being super addictive. They are also more offensive and disgusting, which is my third reason for smoking cigars. On my birthday this year, as some of you may recall, i went up to Foxwoods casino and enjoyed a wonderful night of gambling and racateering. I wore a wonderful suit, a leisure suit of sorts, which fit me perfect. But I felt there was something missing from the brest pocket. Something important to complete the look i was going for. It didn't take long to figure out that what was missing was cigars, so the forth reason i started smoking is that cigars just go extremely well with my suit. The complete my style. 

I must say that I have come to rather enjoy cigars, and now smoke them quite regularly. Besides the risk of mouth cancer, my only real dissapointment is that most girls are turned off by them. Even girls who smoke cigaettes don't like them. I kind of figured girls would say "That boy is smoking cigars. He's dangerous. That turns me on, i will go and jump in his lap and give him a blow job." But they don't. Insted, most girls are disgusted. But that doesn't stop old Lance because no woman is going to tell me what to do. 

Some list members also noticed that I had a job interview at Ben & Jerries this past monday. A job interview, that went horribly. It wasn't even a job interview really, it was me and 4 other prospective employees sitting around a table while the manager went off on us. I'm sure she said lots of nice things, but i wouldn't know cause i wasn't paying attention. And she was quite aware of that. That, as well as the fact that only dumb things ever came out of my mouth, likely cost me the job. 

I have good news and bad news. The bad news is that I lost my glass eye. I think I left it an antique shop but i called and they said they haven't seen it. Anyhoo, the good news is that on friday, I am goiing to get fitted for a golden eye, so i will be just like james bond. I'm sorry, that was the wrong news. The good news i ment to tell you is that I got the job at Ben & Jerries. The bad news is that i have to wear khakis. Yuck. But, none the less, i will be starting on saturday at a whopping $7 bucks an hour at the local Ben And Jerries scoop shop. 

The first letter this week is from good ol John McN. of Salsberry, Steak:

Dear Mr. Romañce,

I have read the latest installment of your mailing list and have found that I am interested in bearing your child. Do you think you could accommodate this, and aid me in paying for a womb implant, in which I will grow the Lance-child? Do you have any cheese?

That is all.

Love in Jebus,

Rev. Andrew

Dear Andrew,

I guess I don't really have any problem with you doing this, how ever, I can't afford to aid you. How ever, as a matter of fact, I do have cheese. I went grocery shopping yesterday and got two pounds of american cheese. Why do you ask???

Love, 

Larcce

The second letter is from Jon S. of Banana-Rama-Ding-Dong:

Lance,

Let me know when your going to be in Ithaca, that's only 30 minutes from my school. If you want I could see if you could play at my fraternity. We could pay you or something. Well we probably can't pay you but will definately supply you with underage girls. The trip sounds like its going well.

Jon

Dear Jon,

I would LOVE to play at your sorority!!!!! Which one are you in???? Next time I am in Ithica, I will let you know. 

Love,

Lance

My trip journal continues....

I thought i would delight you all with a continuation of my trip diary. We will pick up a couple wednesdays ago, where i last left off, in Viva Lance Vegas.

Wednesday, April 4th: Lance Vegas (Continued)

We last left off when I had just seen a topless comedy afternoon show called "bottoms up" and then wewnt back to the hotel and watched an adult movie. The notes I took on my trip say I had a crapping problem at that point, but i don't recall what the problem was, so I will move on. The next event in my day consisted of hailing a cab to take to me to the world famous Palamino strip club in North Lance Vegas. That's right, a tottally nude bar, and the one i went to is conisdered one of the best in the country. 

The Palamino club is just north of lance vegas, in a small town known as north lance vegas. A classy joint, ye is, its cost 10 bucks to get in, plus a two drink minimum. I stayed there from just after 7 pm till just after midnight. I was really pleased with the club because the girls were really nice, and while they were dancing on the stage, they would talk to you. And, if you gave them a dollar, they would use their brests to take it from your hand. I had 4 dollars, so I did that 3 times, and then there was one other girl who let me put the dollar down her shorts. One of the girls was a play boy model, who was just a fantastic girl all around. So i can now say I've had my hand between the boobies of a playboy model. At 11 pm, the club held its nightly amature contest, where a comedian comes out and hosts 4 or 5 different girls, who just happen to be in town, on to the stage, where the girls do their best to delight the audience, so they can earn tips and, which ever girl the audience likes the best wins $100

Now, one thing I must say about this strip club, is that all the girls obviously really enjoyed what they were doing. They were having a grand old time just prouncing around the stage naked and picking up lots and lots of tips. To all the ladies on this mailing list who would like to earn some extra money, I suggest you go to some amature nights and try your self out. You'll make a good amount just for entering, and you might find that you enjoy it. This is good because most strip clubs are always hiering. Now, some clubs won't be as nice as the Palamino. Some clubs will take half the tips you make. You should call a head and see if they let you keep all your tips. Also, check out what the girls who work there are like. Are they happy??? If so, you might find that you will really enjoy this job, and you will make LOTS of money doing it. So go and try a few amature contest and see if you like it. If you do, let me know and i will come and cheer you on and give you big tips. I can also help to train you so that you know what you are doing when you are up there. If you would like free stripping lessons, drop me a line.

On the way back from the strip club, i had this wierd cab driver who was telling me about how he tried to get a law pass that women drivers couldn't be on the road after 6 pm. 

"So did it pass?" I asked him, trying to make conversation.

"No," he said, as he pointed out "See how nice and empty the roads are now at1 am, now that there are no women driving?? See how much safer it is, and how much less traffic there is??"

Thursday, April 5th: Lance Vegas

Well, I woke up on thursday morning saying to my self not to gamble. To avert my gambling tendoncies, I wondered just off the strip to a small museum just off the strip called Elvis-A-Rama. Elvis-A-Rama is a wonderful museum with lots of great Elvis memorabilia, including his black Cadilac, his purple Lincoln, his motor boat, his blue suade shoes, some letters he wrote, some out fits he wore, and a concert every few minutes by an Elvis impersonater. The Elvis-A-Rama was mentioned in a Wierd Al song called "The Biggest Ball Of Twine in Minesotta."

I was so turned on by the cars Elvis drove, that my next stop was classic car museum that was on display at the Imperial. Fortunately, I had a cupon for this car show so it didn't cost a dime to get in. Unfortunately, to get there I had to go through a casino floor, which cost me 10 bucks. However, the car show was well worth it and stayed there for well over an hour. They had Chevy Bel-Airs, Ford Galexies, Cadilac El Doraddos, Ford Model As, a couple Oldsmobiels... all of them restored, absolutely beutiful, and all for sale. They had maybe 50 cars there. One of them was a car custom Built for Liberace. I was so taken a way by the beutiful cars that I retuened the next day to look at them all again. 

Next stop on this nice day was Sam's Town, the casino I had gone to the day before and much enjoyed. Now, I had told myself early in the morning not to gamble, and not lissening to my advice all ready had cost me 10 bucks. Well, going to Sam's Town cost me even more money. I'm sure how much more because I failed to right it in my journal. But I only stayed in the casino for about a half hour before taking the shuttle back to the strip. I then finished off my evening with two free out door show's: The pirate battle outside Treasure Island, and then the dancing water fountains outside the belagio. I didn't like the pirate battle, how ever, the dancing water, which i expected to be stupid, I actually found to be quite delightful. The water danced to Singing In The Rain. Heh heh. And then i went home and went to bed. 

Friday, April 6th: Lance Vegas

I spent the morning just watching some TV, until I decided to leave my room and go to a breakfast buffet. The buffet, which was at my hotel, the Excalibur, sucked. bad food, bad service. Now, I was just accross the way from the famous MGM Grand, a rain forrest themed casino which has its own lions and is also the place wher 2pac Shakur was killed just out side of. I decided go and visit his death place, and pay my resects. I am not exactly sure where he was killed, so I had to guess. I recognised the place from the picture of 2pac that was taken right out side just moments before his death. I won ten bucks playing a game called Casino War, went to an "internet cafe" to check my email... One of the emails I got was from list member Lani R, who's letter appeard in the last mailing list, asked me to play the number 28 for her. I played 28 on a roulette game at the Balagio promptly after recieving her email. Went back to the car show I went to yesterday, walked down to Star dust and git a ticket to see Wayne Newton on saturday night, wen home, went to bed. 

Well, thats it for this issue. I will continue next week with Saturday, April 7th. I am going to foxwoods casino tonight to see comedy legend Don Rickles before he kicks off and dies. He was great in Casino, wasn't he???? Anyhoo, until next time, visit me at work, and if you need stripping lessons let me know. Hugs and kisses to one and all.

Love,

One Of Shakespear's Greatest Tragedies,

Lance Delano Romañce 

 --------------------------

199: Who's Got The Fever????? Who's Got The Plague!!!

5:16:01 12\03Morn 

After scrimping and savinbg for several weeks now, I have finely saved up enough money to send out another mailing list. The costs included with sending out this mailing list have been slowly rising since I have started, but have risen VERY sharply since George W. took over the presidency. Therecent Writer Strike Scare in hollywood really put the prices over the top. I now have to pay my writers far more than I can afford when sending out this mailing list for free. Plus the cost of editers, spell checkers, and fact checkers.... And those guys are all union, which is why they never do their jobs, but I can't fire them. So, I am very sorry to say that starting two issues ago, I am now charging 10 dollars per issue per subscriber. That means that for this issue, as well as the last issue, you all owe me $30 each. I am very sorry but its the only way I can continue. In fact, I am still loosing money by charging only $10 an issue. Considering how many subscribers there are, I really should be charging at least 23 dollars an issue, so you are still kind of getting it for free. If you all got more subscribers to join, I could subsidise the costs. Anyhoo, sorry for any inconvenience with these new fees. 

Please send all payments to:

Ben Garber

PO Box 2306

Providence, RI 02906

So, I have been working at Ben & Jerries for about 2 and a half weeks. How have I liked it????? Well, thats a good question. It is both miserable and amusing at the same time. How so???? Well, I'll tell you about it later. But not tonight. 

Here is a new song i wrote called Sulfer Salley. It still needs a little work, but who really cares. 

------

i got a girl and sally is her name 

yeah

shes made os sulfer from her [head or feet] down to her brain

yeah

shes my pretty baby and she sure knows how to light my flame

uh huh

i got a girl and i call her sulfer sally

yeah

i met sally at a fire safety ralley 

yeah

now i sure got the hots for sweet young sulfer sally

yeah

shes the best hardening agent i know

yeah

shes got an explosive temper and shes always ready to blow

yeah

shes got a sticky pussy and shes always ready to go

aw yeah!!!

i love sally when I'm smoking a cigar

yeah

she goes down on me while she fuling mycar

yeah

shes got an electron configuration of [Ne]3s23p4

yeah

--------

The first letter this week is from Sarah E. of Blond, IE

Lance, 

i am a girl, a very attractive girl. and i smoke cigarettes occasionally, but 

i do smoke a ton of weed. literally so my point is that my uncle Freddie 

smokes cigars, and always have, and due to my immense love for him, i do like 

cigar smoking men. i also like men with a keen fashion sense. i would 

possibly jump in your lap, however, i will not give you a blow job

Love, 

Sarah Ellen way up in 

mill city

Dear Sarah,

As much as I would LOVE it if you jumped in my lap for hours on end (your end), I am afraid that just wouldn't be possable. This may come as even more a sirprise to you when you consider that I am moving to Mill City on Memorial Day. 

You mentioned that you smoke a ton of weed. Well, I called the cops on you. Have fun in the slamer, be-otch!!!! I hope you rot in hell!!!!!

Love,

Lance

The second letter this week is from Javed M, proudley of Texas, AM:

lance-

we must get tcby like we were supposed to last summer.  oh yes, and we need to go gambling at foxwoods.  teh haunted grave sounds pretty awesome.  i have a week and a half until i bust out of this shit factory aka A&M.  ive been getting fat lately and even though i intend to eat good food this summer, i will not be fat....do you hear me goddamnit?   dont fuck with me lance.  im fookin crazy kid.

javed

Dear Javed,

I too am looking forward to a long and delicious summer at TCBY.

Love,

Lance

Please send all letters to tendonitus@giantrats.com. Please keep in mind that I am now charging $10 for everyletter you send me. 

The next issue will be my 200th mailing!!!!!!! THat's right, I have sent out 200 maling lists in the past FOUR years since I started this mailing list, and the next issue will be my special "Bicentenial Nigger" issue. (I Shoudl mention that Bicentenial Nigger is the name of a record by Richard Pryor, and is not ment in any upset). Anyhoo, I would like anyone who can, and even any one who can't, to write a few words about the mailing list. Favorite moments??? What you have learned??? What the mailing list has ment to you???? WHy havent you unsubscribed/??? Also, recolect some of your favorite bloopers and mishaps. Anything really. Maybe you would just like to raise a toast!!!! To celebrate, i will also be taking you ALL to the playboy mansion for a photo shoot. Send all emails to tendonitus@giantrats.com. If you would like to look through old mailing lists to help inspire a few words, a complete-like archive is kept at www.GiantRats.com, and click on the link on top that says "Tha Lance Romañce Mailing List." There is even a crapy search so you can search for spacific items that you just don't feel like looking for your self. 

Here is another new song called "C''mon, Let's Dance!".

------

I watch you shake a lot

My little honey pot

You tie my eyes all up in a knot

would you like to dance

with mr lance romañce

your causing my blood to clot

your dancin all alone

while my love has grown

I'd love to tie you up & down and drag youhome

Oh, would you like to dance

With mr. Lance Romañce

Then I'll leave you with just a quarter to use the phone

It should be no sirprise

I want to gouge out your eyes

And then I'm gonna carve you out a new pair of theighs

Oh, Would you like to dance

With Mr. Lance Romañce

Nobody will hear your cries

So.... How about it???? C'mon!!!! Let's dance!!!!

---------

Now, back to my vacation.... 

When we left off, I had just gone to bed on Friday, April 6th. We now pick up when I woke up on.....

Saturday, April 7th:

Well, my resorvation at the Excalibur Hotel & Casino had run out, so my first order of business on Saturday morning consisted of packing up, and moving to the Howard Johnson. I wasn't exactly sure where the howard johnson was, so I after walking around a little bit, I stopped in to the San Remo casino and asked a bell hop. No one knew where it was, but based on the address, everyone assumed it was a good 10 minutes or so away. So I got a cab, paid 5 bucks, and found it was just a 3 minute walk from the hotel I had all ready been staying at. Now, check out time at the Excalibur was at 11am, and the check in time at Howard Johnson wasn't till 3pm. This gave me time to kill. 

Reading a magazine of shows that were in town, I decided the best thing to do would be to see Pat Benitar, who I have never really haven't heard enough of her stuff to have an opinion. But, why the hell not just see her before she dies anyway, right???? Well, I walked over to the Orleans casino, where she was playing, and found the only tickets still available were in poor seats and just too expensive. 

Now, I still had time to kill before I could check in at the Howard Johnson, a lot of time. Thats when a bad idea hit me: I've been playing nickle slots this whole time I've been here in Las Vegas. Now, when ever I play the nickle slots, I frequently win back 20 to 30 nickles back all the time. But the problem is that 20 or 30 nickles, is only a dollar, or alittle more. So, how about if I played the dollar slots??? I'm bound to win back 20 to 30 coins all the time, and when I am playing with dollars, that means 20 to 30 dollars. Well, at first this theory worked, and I was quickly up 80 dollars!!! Whoa mama!!!!! Unfortunately, I had too much time to kill, and I got too damn greedy, but I soon lost al;l those winnings, plus another 40. That really made me bummed. 

You may recall that when I wrote about my first trip to Foxwoods casino in Coneticut, my gambling advice strongly stated to NEVER play the slots. So why have I been playing so many slots in Las Vegas??? Well, admittedly, it is fun to play the slots. And, I see little loss in playing the nickle slots. Some times, playing the tables can be a bit intimidating: You feel dumb if you don't know how to play very well, and the higher steaks can be scarry too. Foxwoods, until just this month, has only had Quarter slots which I see as too much of a loss. Secondly, all slots are electronicly controlled by the casino. Its not pure chance, the casino sets the odds them selves. Well, at Foxwoods, where there is little competition from other casinos, the pay off is pretty low. However, in Las Vegas, there is far more competition between the casinos, and there for, the casinos need looser slots or people won't come in. That's why casino's that are off the strip pay off much more, so they can advirtise it more so they can draw people from the strip to their location. So, because of looser slots and lower minimums, thats how I figure its ok to play slots in vegas. I'll even play more slots at foxwoods once they get more nickle machines up and running. 

So 3 O'clock rolls around. I leave the Orleans where I had been loosing and go back to the Howard Johnson to check in. Now, tonight, I am going to see two concerts, both of which are conveniently being held at the Stardust. At 11, I am seeing "Mr. Las Vegas" himself, Wayne Newton. However, before that, I am seeing big band great Ray Anthony. Though none of you heard of him, you may know some of his most famous songs, which include The Bunny Hop, the Hokey Pokey (that's right, THE hokey pokey), and the theme song from Dragnet. I, being aware of this, was excited to see him and jumped at the chance when I saw the price tag was only 15 bucks. The only catch was I had to dress nice. 

Before I left for my vacation, I bought some new clothes to wear in Las Vegas. Nice clothes, dress up clothes. Unfortunately, most of them didn't make it to Las Vegas with me. The young las I stayed with in Orlando suffers from obsesive compulsive disorder, and couldn't stand to see them stuffed in my bag. So, with out telling me, she hung them up in her closet, a place where I never looked. So, when I left florida, it didn't occor to me to check her closet to make sure I had everything. Hence, I left with out them. 

So hear I am, On the night of two concerts where I can't get in unless I'm dressed nice. I did have a nice but soiled jacket with me, and some nice pants, and even a tie, but I had NOTHING but t-shirts. Well, you know that green army jacket I have that is all ripped and has a gigantic hole in the back??? Well, I was able to make due, by tucking that in, putting on a tie, and wearing a jacket over it. And, I had to keep the jacket on, no matter how hot I got in it. I had pulled this trick once before when I went to a winter ball in high school.

Ray anthoney was great. I sat at atable with several older couples. I was the only person in the ball room under 50, and I enjoyed talking about whats wrong with bands today. Ray Anthoney didn't play any of his hits, which I respect, and durring intermission, I got my picture taken with him. But he is one of the last surviving members of the big band era, and it was greatto be able to see a real big band. He's not one of those loser big bands made up of guys who grew up listening to led zeppelin , this was the real deal. How ever, the REAL high light wasn't on stage, but just two tables behind my front row table. Just two tables behind me sat a music legend. Ladies and gentlemen, just two tables behind me, just 30 feet or so, sat Barry Gordey: The FOUNDER of MOWTOWN records. Man ,oh man. I wanted to get a picture with him too but he left early. 

Ray Anthoney ended just in time for me to move over to another theater in the same casino to see Las Vegas Legend Wayne Newton. I sat in the front row, at a table with a couple from California, who were probably around 40 or 50. They were wonderful, and we talked about the energy crises, and how california is nice, and how I would like to visit and other things I dont recall. How ever, I really liked them we got a long great. Wayne Newton himself had a bit of a horse voice that night, but still put on a an amusing show, and I am glad I went. I got back to my hotel at 2am (las vegas time) and went to bed.

More from my vacation in a leter issue. But first, Here is another new song. It is also in preliminary stages. 

On Route 47, met my baby on a saturday night

She was working at a diner grill. oh her cookin just tasted so right

Never had a burger any greater

So I asked her if shed like to go out later

Now I'm so happy, so happy every day every day

Well, if some some body took my girl away, well you know that wouldn't be right

Well, if somebody takes my girl away, I'd cry all day and night

She's so hot when we hug I get a chest burn 

Every friday I take her to a western

Cause I'm so so happy, so so happy every day

(Oh yeah, I'm)sooooo, sooooo happy

Yes I'm soooo, sooo happy

(Oh baby, I'm)sooo, sooo happy

Yes I'm so, so happy

(Oh I'm so) so, so happy

Yes I'm trigger, trigger happy

My new girl, she really just blows me away

Well we made it last night, in her daddy's den

You should have seen the commotion when her daddy walked in

He threw a lamp, he was just so mad

Now she's not aloud to seem me and I'm oh so sad

Cause when I'm with her , I'm so happy, so happy every day

Me and my baby decided that it would be best to run away

We'd elope in Kansas, and we got to go by the end of the day

You know that girl just blows my head

So she's not my girl no more, she's my wife insted

Now, I'm so so happy, so happy every day

(Oh yeah, I'm) so, so happy

Yes I'm so, so happy

(Oh baby, I'm) so, so happy

Yes I'm so, so happy

(Oh I'm so) so, so happy

Yes I'm so, so happy

Shes my girl, and man does she blow me away

Come on pack your bags now

What have we got to lose?

We'll go to the wedding chappel

And marry away our blues

Got a brand new wife, and a baby on the way

Got a new job getting coffee for the local DJ

I always keep her photo by my side

When I take it out I give a joyful sigh

Because I'm so happy, so happy every day

(Oh yeah, I'm) so, so happy

Yes I'm so, so happy

(Oh baby, I'm) so, so happy

Yes I'm so, so happy

(Oh I'm so) so, so happy

Yes I'm so, so happy

Shes my girl, and man does she blow me away

------

though this song may not seem too amusing to you now, you may all like it better when you realise its a parody of a song by Wierd Al Yancovic. I took his origional called Trigger Happy from his "off the deep end" album , and made a more serious version of it. It still needs work, but I think im off to a good start. Here are wierd al's origional lyrics: 

------

Got an AK-47, well you know it makes me feel alright

Got an Uzi by my pillow, helps me sleep a little better at night

There's no feeling any greter

Than to shoot first and ask questions later

Now I'm trigger happy, trigger happy every day

Well, you can't take my guns away, I got a constitutional right

Yeah, I gotta be ready if the Commies attack us tonight

I'll blow their brains out with my Smith and Wesson

That ought to teach them all a darn good lesson

Now I'm trigger happy, trigger happy every day

(Oh yeah, I'm)trigger, trigger happy

Yes I'm trigger, trigger happy

(Oh baby, I'm)trigger, trigger happy

Yes I'm trigger, trigger happy

(Oh I'm so)trigger, trigger happy

Yes I'm trigger, trigger happy

Better watch out, punk, or I'm gonna have to blow you away

Oh, I accidently shot daddy last night in the den

I mistook him in the dark for a drug-crazed Nazi again

Now why'd you have to get so mad?

It was just a lousy flesh wound, Dad

You know, I'm trigger happy, trigger happy every day

Oh, I still haven't figured out the safety on my rifle yet

Little Fluffy took a round, better take him to the vet

I filled that kitty cat so full of lead

We'll have to use him for a pencil instead

Well, I'm so trigger happy, trigger happy every day

(Oh yeah, I'm)trigger, trigger happy

Yes I'm trigger, trigger happy

(Oh baby, I'm)trigger, trigger happy

Yes I'm trigger, trigger happy

(Oh I'm so)trigger, trigger happy

Yes I'm trigger, trigger happy

Better watch out, punk, or I'm gonna have to blow you away

Come on and grab your ammo

What have you got to lose?

We'll all get liquored up

And shoot at anything that moves

Got a brand new semi-automatic weapon with a laser sight

Oh, I'm prayin' somebody tries to break in here tonight

I always keep a Magnum in my trunk

You better ask yourself, do you feel lucky, punk?

Because I'm trigger happy, trigger happy every day

(Oh yeah, I'm)trigger, trigger happy

Yes I'm trigger, trigger happy

(Oh baby, I'm)trigger, trigger happy

Yes I'm trigger, trigger happy

(Oh I'm so)trigger, trigger happy

Yes I'm trigger, trigger happy

Better watch out, punk, or I'm gonna have to blow you away

-----

Anyhoo, thats it for now. Send in letters, get subscribers, and prepare pieces for my 200th mailing!!!!!!!!!

Love, 

A Lover of Dave Mathews,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

200: My Very Own Bicentenial 

5:26:01 1\29Nite 

Well, its her, Ladies & Gentalmen. My Bicentenial: The 200th issue of the Lance Romañce Mailing List. Not only that, but today, Saturay, May 26th, marks exactly 4 years since i sent out the very first mnailing list, 4 years ago today, and 200 issues ago.

I hate the phone company. They think they can charge me anything they want, do anything they want to me, and I will always pay their price, simply because I need a phone. Well, I have decided that I do NOT need a phone, and I'll be damned if I'm going to let some stupid phone company that I donb't even like take all my money. So I am going to cancel my phone next week. Of course, no phone service means no internet, which means that my mailing list will be a lot harder to send out. So, it is likely this mailing list, after 200 strong issues, will suffer a hiatus of some sort. I may still post an ocasional mailing list on the web site every so often, but mailing it out to every one might prove a little more challenging. But we'll have to see. Any hoo, if you would like toi keep correspondence with me, here is how:

Lance Romañce

PO Box 2306

Providence, RI 02906

I hate magazines and TV Shows when they just show clips of earlier episodes. I Hate it so much that I usually change the station, or burn the magazine. Well, none the less, for one reason or another, I decided to do a retrospective, and re-publish some of my favorite moments from the past 200 issues. 

My hate for Dave Mathews is well known to any one who reads this list. I first heard Dace Mathews when he was up and coming, after onlt releasing one album, and I didn't like him much. I was 16 when his 2nd album came out, and I didn't like that album either. I didn't like it even one ounce, which is why its popularity has always confused me. I have found no redeeming qualaties in his music, or in his personality, and i cirtenly can't stand his voice, and particularly hate surrounding hype. I hate Dave Mathews to a point that I consider him my sworn enemy, and when I meet some body who likes Dave Mathews, I honestly and whole heartedly lose repect for that person.

Through out my mailing list's 4 year history, I have long attacked Dave Mathews. I present to you now a look back mt anti-Dave Mathews writings. 

The first tracable account was in issue 21. sent way back in Augyst of 1997, when list member Dave M. wrote in a letter declaring what he thought were the best recordings of the 1990's up to that date. Here is what Dave wrote, followed by the simple, but straightforward and effective response that I responded with.

>>10)DMB- I can't think of a specific one, but they're great.

>

>i HATE dave mathews band.

One of my all time favorite DMB attacks was on a friend of mine, who happoned to be a list member, after he attended a DMB concert, in #122:

>I would like to spit at listmember Matt R. because he bought tickets to 

>see the Dave Mathews Band. This is of corse a major rule broken, as Dave 

>Mathews is not permitted. They are trying to stop cigarette smoking and 

>cancer and all that, but Dave Mathews is the real disease, far more 

>dangerous and costly. Matt R, i dispise your evil ways, giving your money 

>to the enemy. If you even mention Blues traveler your gonna be killed.

Another great moment came in issue 130, while planning for my 19th birthday. Here is an excerpt:

>Ok, well, my birthday party this year will be the best one yet. On Monday 

>December 7th, my 19th birthday, Dave Mathews is playing i believe at the 

>Worcester Centrum in Worcester, Mass. We are gonna go and protest!!! We 

>are going to demand that DMB be destoyed and we are gonna stand outs side 

>protest and picket and encourage people to boycott DMB because he sucks so 

>much and hes an ass hole and a moron. 

Unfortunately, Dick pussied out and that never happoned.

As an added bonus for my Bicentenial, here is a brand new DMB excerpt, from issue number 200:

Ah, scooping ice cream. Its a tough job, but some one has got to do it. Every one needs ice cream, after all. Even big fat morons who like Dave Mathews. The other day, some looser came in looking for ice cream, and he was wearing a shirt that said "DMB" in big letters on it. He stood in line, and I prayed and prayed that I wouldn't have to wait on him. But you know how it goes. I had the bad luck of having to wait on the shit head. So I took his order, took his money, and was short and kurt with him. I ddidn't even wish him a nice day as i normally do. I am normally very nice, but I just couldn't deal with someone wearing a shirt that said DMB on it, particularly when it said DMB in such big and obvious letters. I mean, if it just said dmb in small letters over the brest, at least hes being descreet, but no, he had to show it off best he could. What a loser. Well, I took care of him, and got rid of him, but after words, I felt very dirty inside. I felt tremendous guilt, as i had done something I had strong moral objections to. I still feel dirty inside, and I have washed myself very carefully several times since. I've urinated, excramented and ejaculated but the dirty is still there. I'd go to church to clean my soul, but I prayed that I wouldn't have to deal with this guy in the first place, which caused me to lose faith. All I can really do is hope that kid never comes again.

---------

Here are some of my favorite pieces. The first of which, my interview with OJ Simpson, has some extra dialog included.

-----

OJ SIMPSON: THE LANCE ROMAÑCE INTERVIEW

I'll bet that the question on all your minds is "What's OJ Simpson up to these days?" Well, I have had the honer of interviewing OJ Simpson recently, so I now present to you, in

full, the interview I did with OJ Simpson. 

Lance Romañce: What was it like working with Leslie Nielson on the Naked Gun series?

OJ Simpson: It was a lot of fun. Leslie is a good guy. When we started doing the Naked Gun, I was kind of nervous; I would frequently stutter, shake, and forget my lines. Leslie was very supportive and helpped me over come my camera fright. He took time out of his schedual to help coach me, and by doing so he imediately became a mentor to me, as well as a life long friend.

LR: That answer makes you sound like a girl.

OJ: Takes one to know one.

LR: What are you up to these days?

OJ: I have been very busy. I am now working for NBC, I am one of the writers for Fraisure. I am also trying to take care of the kids, which is hard because I'm a single dad now, you know. Leslie Nielson has been helping me out a lot with them, he takes care of them a lot, hes kind of become their 2nd father. But every time i get a spare moment, I try to spend it with the kids. If i don't spend it with the kids, I try to spend it playing golf, which I really like.

LR: I'll bet.

OJ: Yeah.

LR: I have herd a rumor that a 4th Naked Gun is in the works. Is there any truth to this rumor?

OJ: Not at all. The idea came up not long after the release of the Naked Gun 33 1/3. Leslie, George Kennedy, Priscilla Presley and myself all aggreed eagerly but Weird Al wanted too much money. We couldn't do another Naked Gun with out Al so the project was nixed.

LR: Do you have any plans to bring your wife back to life?

OJ: No need, Lance. She's still alive. She's still alive inside me.

---------

REASONS PILLOWS ARE GOOD:

-they are comfy

-they smell nice

-they provide oxygen

-they are edible

-they dont catch on fire

-they dont throw up too much

-they are made in france

-they help old people

-they prop your head

-they like Elvis

-they look like Emmanuel (listmember)

-they arent to heavy

-they make good book marks

-they like to lick your face in the morning

-they are air conditioned

-they were invented by a pilgrum

-they come with a free gift

BAD THINGS ABOUT PILLOWS:

-they are too watery

-they dont sell them at the post office

-Elvis didn't like them

-they are bad sexual partners

-they don't tell you they love you

-they wet the bed
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---------

The Jerry issues in the fall of 1998 were some of my most engaging. One day, former list member Jerry St. J, an extrordinarily egotistical ass hole, decided to mail a letter to all the people on my mailing list asking them to send him stuff. I responded to his misuse of my mailing list by dedicating the next 4 issues to giving Jerry all hell. Its hard to understand the extent to which this Jerry guy is such an asshole, but many aggree that he was very well deserving of this bashing. The Jerry issues sparked more letters, was forwarded to more people, and convinced more people to subscribe to my mailing list than any other single mailing list I have done before or since. And, 98% of those letters coming in were accounts of Jerry being an ass hole, or people just saying "right on" after their own experiences with this guy. A few people thought my 4 issues were just too harsh how ever, even for Jerry. I stood by, how ever and said that all though it was too harsh, it was far time somebody did something too harsh to jerry or he would never learn. It would be too harshg if I was tearing a part a looser, or someone who had just said something I didn't like, but the word ass hole doesn't begin to describe Jerry. Those few people wgho defended him a little have mostly changed their minds since then. 

Jerry thretened to sue me for slander and libel after that issue. He seriously did try, though I guess friends of mine were able to talk him out of it. The thing was that slander would mean that what I said was untrue. Unfortunately for Jerry, everything I said WAS true, and there for not slanderous. I removed Jerry from the mailing list myself. 

Here is one of my favorite exerpts from that issue:

Jerry, i know how you are. You just as heartless a corperation as mcdonalds or microsoft. I know as well as you do that if some one wants to stay with you, you will want some thing in return. Saying you would compensate for people to send you stuff is bull shit too, and you know that. Jerry, remember the time i really need a ride and you refused to give me one unless i paid you????? Remember the timeS you tried to guilt me into thinking that you had done me a favor by giving me a ride and tried to get me to do something for you??? And you do this to every body. But you cant guilt me jerry, cause i did pay you for that ride, and it was no incoinveniance to you and gas didnt cost nerely as much as you charged me. But you knew i was desperate and you took advantage of me, and then tried to convince me that it was a favor and that i should return it. You know what though???? When i was really hubngry and i stopped at mcdonalds and asked for some fries and they made me pay, they never said "we did you a favor cause you were starving and we gave you food, so maybe you could help us out by wearing a mcdonalds shirt." Thats because your worse than mcdonalds, jerry. Classical must be a far more joyus place this year.

------

Inspired by MTV's "The Real World," I decided it would be funny if I started my own version of the real world. What I did was I got two people who didn't know each other and told them to Instant message each other, and then send me a copy of the instant message. I called it "The Real World With IMs." 

I first tried it in late 1997 with listmebers Nate D, and if I rember correctly, Jen B. It wasn't very interesting. But list member Dick M. really liked the idea and convinced me to do it again. This time, I did it with Matt R. and Laura S, who proved to be a bit more interesting for a little while. I got bored with them, and started playing with the IMs a little bit. I would alter them to make them funnier. And, the way in which I was altering them, it came accross in a way so that every one else who was reading them might think that was the real conversation. Here is one in which it was altered:

Mattski300: hi laura

Mattski300: this is matt

MLSchind: goood morning

MLSchind: how are you

MLSchind: i have a stiff neck

Mattski300: i'm good. I just washed my car. I'm sorry.

MLSchind: You mean you had a dirty car? You moron

Mattski300: dont call me a moron

Mattski300: if i'm a moron than your a mirin

Mattski300: i mean moron

MLSchind: shut up your stupid

Mattski300: if i'm stupid then your stupid

MLSchind: alright

Mattski300: Laura, can I tell you a secret?

MLSchind: yes

Mattski300: Laura, I think I'm in love

MLSchind: with who?

Mattski300: Lance

MLSchind: I am too

Mattski300: I am just kidding, i can't stand him.

MLSchind: why not?

Mattski300: hes a moron

Mattski300: he smells bad and hes stupid

MLSchind: i think hes a genious

Mattski300: oh.

MLSchind: I think your a moron.

Mattski300: if i'm a moron then your a moron

Mattski300: you are a moron

MLSchind: matt, shut up

Mattski300: I'm hurt

MLSchind: good bye, matt

Mattski300: laura?

Mattski300: hello?

MLSchind: go away

Mattski300: because i'm a moron

MLSchind: yes

Mattski300: ok

Mattski300: laura?

Mattski300: laura?

Mattski300: hello?

The two people who starred in the real world got mad that I was altering them, and felt they were being misrepresented to the public. Well, that's when I REALLY started altering them. Here is one of my favorites:

MLSchind: Hello darling

Mattski300: (gulp) Um, hi laura.

Mattski300: How are you?

MLSchind: I'm just fancy

Mattski300: I went sky diving yesterday

MLSchind: Did you catch anything?

Mattski300: floo

MLSchind: owch

Mattski300: poo

MLSchind: Have you ever tried Special K?

Mattski300: No, is it good?

Santa Clause: Hi, guys!

Mattski300 and MLSchind: Santa!

Mattski300: What are YOU doing here?

Santa Clause: I just got AOL

Mattski300: You did?

Santa Clause: Yeah it sucks.

Adolf Hitler: Auf drurgan volkswagon

MLSchind: Hi, Hitler!

Mattski300: elle est du Madagascar?

Adolf Hitler: Shut up you fucking french person

Mattski300: choutte

MLSchind: oui

MLSchind: je joue au basket avec elle, elle est tres yamicas

Santa Clause: Juden!!!

Adolf Hitler: Auf auf auf auf! Drienderhoff!

MLSchind: c'est un peu 'explicit' je pense pour un proffesseur a dit a un

eleve

Mattski300: oh, il dit choses qui sont plus plus plus mal

Santa Clause: non! ce n'est pas vrai

Mattski300: oui, il est tres malade dans la tete

MLSchind: qu'est-ce qu'il dit a ton classe?

Santa Clause: oh, je ne peux pas dire

Adolf Hitler: I am leaving, you fucking french pigs.

Adolf Hitler: Adios

MLSchind: Sianarah

Santa Clause: I am gonna leave too. I didn't get any sleep last night. So long.

Mattski300: Laura, lets (censored)

MLSchind: ok.

An earlier episode also sparked one of my favorite issues. When Matt and Laura decided to have a conversation in all french, one list member started complaining because she couldn't read the real world if it was all in french. In response, I did the entire next issue of my mailing list in french. And, because most people couldn't read it, I took the time to insult every single list member in french. Somepeople were able to translate it and were actually insulted, others, including myself, got a good kick out of it.

---------

Another one of my very favorite moments was in, when I cought everyone a little bit off gaurd by opening with the following:

Well, youve probably all ready herd this, but president Clinton has been shot dead. I am watching TV and they just interupted with the news and they are going all off on how clinton has been shot. Well, you'll read about it and probably here about it alot so im not gonna waste your time but i dunno, just make sure to watch those late night TV shows. I am wondering if they will still do monologues.

---------

And then there were some of my favorite stories:

BEN GARBER's epic thriller

JAIME PEREZ:

Dive or Be Diven

12-10,11-97

NO ONE HAs really ever thought much about diving from the top of the bridge into the bottom of the grand rapid river of Canada, but Jaime Perez had his mind set on being the first. He wasn’t a very experienced diver. In fact, he didn’t even know how to swim. What inspired him to do such a thing??????? Well, there is a bit of a story behind that. Let me tell you how it all happened.

Back in the astrologically biased summer of 1996, Jaime had been fortunate enough to win tickets from the cap of a bottle of his favorite drink: Carb-A-Cola, to the Summer Olympic divin g competitions. He got free transportation and free food and free lodging. He even got to have [a free] dinner [at Planet Hollywood] with 1988 Olympian Greg Luganis. This was quite of prize. And on top of all that, he got $10000000000000000000000 in spending cash. This was a dream come trüé. 

Jaime went down to the town of Atlanta, where these particular Summer Games would be taking place, and headed right to the pool. He got his seat and watched in amazement as he saw the Olympians take their dives. "WOW," he said.

After the Olympics, all he could talk about was the Olympics and how "awesome" it was to see the Olympians diving competitions. He decided he wanted to become a diver too. NAnd not just any diver, he wanted to become a record breaking diver. He decided he would dive from the top of the bridge into the bottom of the grand rapid river of Canada. He practiced at the gym and he got the world famous Olympic coach, Bella Carrolie to help him train and he advertised and he got the news to come up and all his friends too. It was now the night before and he went out with his friends to a party. He must have drunken 100 bottles of Carb-A-Cola and he was so over caffinated that his head almost exploded. He couldn't sleep all night so he stayed up just doing jumping jacks.

Finally, the next day came and it was time to jump. Everything was worked out so that there wouldn't be any problems. All he had to do was dive straight down, and he would land in a part with out many rocks and be able to swim to the sho re very easily, so he would be fine. But just seconds before he was going to jump, the caffeine wore off. Oh-oh!!! He almost fell asleep, but luckily, some one handed him another Carb-A-Cola and that woke him up. However, because he had all ready had more than his share of caffeine, this was just a little too over the top. He started shaking and going into convulsions. But jumped off the bridge anyway. Luckily he was fine. Every one was happy when he landed in the water safe and sound and came back up. But his shaking attracted a shark. Oh-oh!!!!! Fortunately, some one threw him a rope and he grabbed on. Unfortunately, the shark bit the rope. Fortunately, some one threw another rope and he grabbed on. Unfortunately, the shark bit the rope. Fortunately, some one thr Eew another rope and he grabbed on. Unfortunately, the shark bit the rope. Fortunately, some one threw another rope and he grabbed on. Unfortunately, the shark bit off his shorts. Fortunately, he managed to get up on shore with out getting hurt. Unfortunately, he fell back in. Fortunately, he got back up again. Unfortunately, he fell back in. Fortunately, he got back up again. Unfortunately, he fell back in. Fortunately, he got back up again. Unfortunately, the shark jumped up and bit off his leg.

You see, because Jaime had drunk so much, he shook and attracted a shark. If he hadn't had so much caffeine in his system, he would have been perfectly fine. The lesson here, kids, is don't drink caffeine before you go to bed because you won't be able to sleep and that just leads to trouble, or, don't drink and dive. 

---------

Once upon a time, there was a dog with a talking collar. The talking collar was not real. But rather, it was fake. It didn't really talk. It just had a little speaker attached to it and it would play a random pre-recorded message when ever you pulled the dog's tung. It might play a voice that says something like "Wash your dishes before you use them to get rid of germs and maggots." Or maybe, "There is no place like florida." Some times it says "No one likes potatoes ecxcept spud lovers." Another one is "Hello, I am a dog." My personal favorie is the one that says "Blasted shoe horn!!! You never work when I need you!" Another is crying while it says "Boo-hoo. I've lost my shoe." "Happy Holloween, Timmy and Tonya. I hope you are safe." One goes "Eleven thirty is the time when I turn in to a monster." Others include the following:

"Dogs are better than cats."

"I hate cats."

"I ate a cat for breakfast."

"One hundred and thirty cats can make me sick."

"I once ate 12 donuts for 12 people."

"Pet my head, and rub my jelly. But not to hard or I'll become jelly."

"Elvis ain't dead, niether is John. But they have fun in Vietnam."

"I can't get no satisfaction."

"That's radical, dude."

"Hello, Ryan."

"Archie is mad at Jughead, but has become better friends with Reggie."

"Nobody likes chocolate muffins. Not even Santa Clause."

"If you can't fly, try anyways."

"I have no tung anymore."

"Novicaine doesn't hurt a bit."

"I've got writer's block." 

"Nobody likes childr en."

"Nobody likes cocker spaniels."

"Carrie is crying cause his head exploaded."

"I had a dream about an elephant last night."

"Nobody likes vampire stories."

"Nobody likes underpants."

"If you were smarter, you'd think a lot better."

"No ice is too cold for a walrus."

"If you think enough, you will feel like a lobster eating fish."

"Justin got run over by a John Dear."

"Everybody likes zip-lock bags."

"Irritated seagulls like to go swimming to clear their thoughts."

"Hevenly cats are still horrable."

"I play the hermonica better than Santa Clause."

"You can't say that to a television."

"Goats like people with beards."

"Time to save the pavement." 

--------

And, don't forget my 2001 trip around the counry. Here is an unrepleased part from my trip diary:

Sunday, April 8th 2001

After waking up, I had breakfast at one of the worst buffets in Lance Vegas: The Surf Buffet. Blech, bad yuckey food. Well, after breakfast and going home to write in my journal, I decided to go puchase some cigars. I went to the Las Vegas Cigar company, a place that makes their own cigars and sells no other brands. their cigars, though not the best cigars I've ever had, were nice, and they had some varieties I had not tried before, including flavored cigars. I got a vanilla cigar, which I actually didn't like much, and also some "sweet" cigars. Sweet cigars are dipped in Sugar water, giving them a pleasingly sweet taste. This place also had the BIGGEST cigars I've ever had, and I was happy to go home witha couple foot longs. 

At the Luxor hotel and casino, an egyption themed venue, they had one of them Imax theaters. They had a show playing called Cyberworld 3-D, and the poster for it freatured the simpsons. Well, I made the bad choice of going to see it. It was just clips from Movies, such as Antz, and and old episodes of the simpsons converted into 3-D, and wasnt worth paying for, or the head ache those gigantic 3-D mega goggles gave me. They didn't use regular 3-d glasses, they used some computer controlled night-vission styled glasses that were bigger than my head, and gave me a head ache.

When the Cyberworld 3-D thankfully let it out, I bestowed my self in the video arcade located next store, which had many classics, including frogger, pac-man and the Simpsons arcade game from the early 1990's. This was a good way to kill time while I was waiting for the last show I I would be seeing on my trip to Lance Vegas.

Tonight was to be my last night in Lance Vegas, and I decided to take it in by taking in one last topless review. I chose a cheap one called Midnight Fantacies, which was being performed at the Luxor, the same place where I had seen the crappy 3-D Imax film earlier. I wasn't expecting it to be good, but I was quickly corrected. Great music, great laughs, and great boobies all contributed to the wonderfulness of this show. The girls were beutiful and there exposed brests were breath taking. Normally, I groan when a topless review is interupted by a comedian, but the coomedian who came out was actually really funny. His name sounded something like "Johnny Paycheck" or something, and he used to write for the wonder years. This show didn't only make my penis rise, but both my thubs, as I gave this show two thumbs up, and declare it the best show I saw while in Lance Vegas: better than Wayne Newton.

that was it for Sunday. Afetr the topless review, I went back to the hotell, wrote a song and went to sleep. 

Monday, April 9th:

I got up at 8 am and packed all my stuff, readying myself for a trip out of this hevan hole that they call Lance Vegas. I broke my rule of never eating at a place I could eat at while back home by eating at IHOP, which I only did because it was connected to my hotel and I wasn't planning on going to the strip. The hotel gave me a free ride to the air port, where I waited and waited, broke as a duck for my plane which was 45 minutes late. I killed time by reading a calvin & hobbes book I had with me, and read it until I was able to get one the plain, which would be taking me to CHICAGO!!!!!!!!!!!! Which Is where we will pick up next time

-------

And thats it for my bicentenial. If you would like to look back at more issues of my mailing list, there is a huge serchable archive on my website, at www.GiantRats.com 

Also remember that all though you may not be recieving my mailing listin your email over the next few months, you may check my web site every couple of weeks as I may post new mailing list there when I can't email them. Thank you for celebrating my bicentenial with me.

Love,

A One Man Whodunnit,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

201: Girl Teriyaki

7:19:01 8\52Nite 

Sirprise!!! A new mailing list!!!! We are now on the second floor of the building, in issue 201. Make sure you save this issue because its going to take you a while to read. Ah, do I have some stories for you this week. But first, a word from our sponser....

Do you have lukemia??? If so, you could probably use a nice wig that looks and feels real and won't come off, even in heavy winds or under water. Well, then its time to stop by Antonio's Wig Wam, and pick your self out a brand new wig. We cary over 30,000,000,000,000,000 different clolors and styles. And, if we don't have the wig you want in stock, you get free pasta from my brother's italian restaraunt, Pastalicious! So its wig you want? Well, its wig we got. So stop by Antonio's Wig Wam, and wig out!!!

Here is a story I wrote since cancelling my phone: 

----

Spider & Little Girl

by Lance Romañce

There wonce was a spider named Tiny. Tiny was a beutiful spider, and very friendly too. One day, Tiny was spinning a spider web across the bed posts of the bed of a little girl named Thelma. Thelma was crying.

"What's wrong?" asked Tiny.

"I'm ugly," said Thelma. "All the kids at school make fun of me because I'm so ugly." Now, granted, Thelma was not the best looking girl in the world, but she was not ugly. She was missing her two front teeth, a few other teeth, and she was a little over weight. But she was not ugly.

"You're not ugly," said Tiny. "Why, you have such pretty eyes. And your hair has such beutiful curls in it."

"Well, thank you very much." Thelma smiled, and wiped the teers from her eyes. "You know, you're the nicest spider I've ever met."

Thelma and Tiny became best friends. Thelma carried Tiny around every where she went. When ever some body teased Thelma, Tiny would tell her something nice that would cheer her up. 

One day Thelma's mommy and daddy found Thelma playing with a spider, and they thought it was dirty and bad. They made Thelma go to her room and they put Tiny go down the kitchen sink. Thelma cried & cried. She refused to go to school for 3 whole days.

At the end of the third day, Tiny cralled out of the sink!!! He had been hiding in a dry spot where there was lots of grimey left over food. He went upstairs to see Thelma. Boy, she was so happy to see him. They waited for mommy and daddy to go to sleep. Then, when the house was nice and quiet, they snuck out of the house and eloped. Thelma laid some spider eggs and they had eight little children. Thelma and Tiny are very happy.

----

I'm not ashamed to admit that, despite the fact I call myself Lance ROMAÑCE, I'm not the greatest kisser in the world. In fact, I've been told I'm a goofey kisser. I've always wanted to be a knock out kisser. But the problem is i can't because I'm goofey. That is, I couldn't, until now. I figured out a way to become a knock out kisser quickly and effortlessly: Well, I get a hold of that mexican date rape drug, and insted of mixing it into a drink, I mix it into my saliva. Then when we are making it out, POW, she falls over, and shes all mine to do what I like with: rape her, kill her, spade her, or just tie her shoe laces together... what ever my heart desires. This technique is also good when shes not having anything to drink, because you can just slip her some date rape drug by spitting at her.

Speaking of date rape, your dear Lance who graduated high school in 1998, was taken to a prom by a young girl who will be graduating high school in 2002. A junier at the Moses Brown school here in Providence, this busty young high school co ed invited the Lance-miester to her junier prom. Blah blah blah, limmo, flowers, electric blanket... Before the prom, we went to fire & ice, a restaraunt down in the mall that looks like it was designed by Nickalodian. It is an "improvisation grill", where you pick out what you want, mix it toigether, then they grill it all up for you. It is all you can eat. It sucked. And for 4 people, it cost $76. Thats with half the people having water to drink, and me only having $10. 

This was the 4th prom i've ever been invited too, excluding my own, which I didn't go to. As some of you may recall, I myself was never a junier, which is why I can't spell it. When, I was a senior, the school's size and population didn't excite me enough to be worth the $25 ticket price. That very same year, how ever, I went to the winter ball at Classical High School, with Lana B, and was invited by another girl, who i didn't really know too well, to her senior prom. Because we didn't know each other too well, her italian catholic parents wouldn't let her go with me. In1999 the year after I graduated, I was hevily encouraged to ask a girl from moses brown, but I declined because I wanted to do something else that night. I showed up after the prom though, hoping to go to a party of some sort. Unbfortunately, the person holding the party didn't want me to come over in fear that i would "break stuff." Can you believe that. Geez louise. I should have broken her, that whore. Just a few months ago, a senior at Bay View, the all girl catholic school invited me to her prom. Her name is katherine, she works with me at Ben & Jerries and is a good friend of mine. Unfortunately, her parents thought I was to old for her, being the 21 that I am, and the 17 she is. A boy in her 20s??? And he can by alcohol??? They wouldn't hear of it. Finely, this girl Emily G. from Moses Brown invited me, and I went with her, and i danced up a storm. By the end, I had danced so hard, I oculd barely stand up any more. I was pooped, so I told emily, who was dancing with some one else at this point, that I was gonna go home and go to sleep. The night ended with out incident.

Speaking of incedents... I went into the Brown Bookstore a few weeks ago. I saw two ladies I used to work with behind the registar, and greeted them with a friendly "Hello, Ladies." Well, remember that sexual hurassment incident I had at the Brown Bookstore last december???? The one where I told a gay boy named Art "Good Night, Ladies?" and he got all up in a tiffy??? Well, I didn't see Art standing any where when I greeted those two girls, but apperently he was behind something, i guess, and he thought I was talking to him. From what I hear, he was "fuming." He went and told Brian, one of the three big managers at the Brown Bookstore. Later that day, I am sitting out side the bookstore, having a sandwhich when Brian comes out tells me to "Quit Teasin' Art. He's sensative." Can you believe it??? This was 6 months or so after I had quit that job and I'm still getting talkings to by managers. Art now claims I'm not allowed in the bookstore anymore, but thats bull shit. I'm friends with everyone in there, including security, who would be the ones to escort me out, but they wouldn't, and don't cause they like me. And after all the work I've put into that place, I'll be damned if after I did so much hard work for a store, they aren't going to even let me in any more. Especially when its because of some looser from Orlando.

Here are some new songs. The first is called The Water Song:

-----

I like to drinks

water from sinks

bottled water stinks

its made by chinks

tap water is the water for me

any other water is blasphamy

some people will tell you that bottled waters right

those people are stupid and aren't very bright

they don't that tap water is free and grite

any other water is a lod of shite

tap water is the water for me

any other water is blasphamy

------

And here is a song I call Lance Romañce Classic:

------

Theres nothing like taking a crap

Sweet relief from right under my lap

Oh theres nothing like taking a dump

Makes me feel richer than Donald Trump

At the end of a stressful day

Theres only one thing more releiving than hitting the hay

cause theres NOTHING quite like taking a dump

shooting shits right out of my rump

Theres nothing like taking a shit

Sweet releif is pure bliss while I sit

No theres nothing like relieving my bowels

Just hope I have enough paper towels

Oh theres nothing like shooting a load

Out the window and onto the road

No theres nothing like a gigantic splurge

A feeling for which there aren't any words

-----

On Wednesday, July 11th, April V, a young miss who works at Ben & Jerries with me, was a looking through the want ads when she found one that read like the following paraphrase:

PHAT JOB!!!

Travel to all major cities, all expences paid, and get paid. NY, LA, Chicago... Must be able to start imediately. 2 weeks paid training. Call Mr Kuhn 555-5555

Well, April couldn't take this job for her self, but she thought I might like it. Not having a phone, I went to Foreign Affair, a vintage clothing store around the corner, and used their phone to call the telephone number mentioned in the ad. "Radison Hotel," the young woman answering the phone said. I imidiately put two and two together: "They" want me to travel, and "they" are a hotel. "They" want me to be a hotel spy!!!! "They" are going to send me around the country and have me stay in Radison hotels all around the country and order movies and room service and shit on the pool and just be a plum obnoxious guest, then report back to my boss hoiw the hotel staff hgandled everything, and whay could be approved. Imagine: me, a hotel spy. This would be one of my dream careers.

"Mr. Kuhn, please," I told the young lady. Blah, blah, blah... I set up an interview for the following friday at 2pm. I got all excited for the next two days. I put together a resume, printed it out, had every one i could think of look at it and proof read so it was all nice and all. Then, I got all dressed up. Nice shirt, nice pants, nice tie, nice shoes, nice hair, no underwear... Everything I thought might come in handy durring a job interview. Determined to get this job, I walked down to the Radison hotel, nervous, but determined. So I get sent to room 405, where I meet Mr. Kuhn, a young man, probably in his mid 20s or so, with a lot of crap on his desk, a lot of phone calls coming in, a Sega Dreamcast on pause. This man had set up this hotel room to be like his home office. I gave him my resume, he gave me some forms to fill out. 

"Did I tell you we sell magazine subscriptions???" he said. "And there's a $1000 prize." 

"Oh yeah?" I said, as I continued to fill out the forms. That sounds like a nice bonus job to do, a nice cover up to tell hotel people what I do for a living when I'm spying on them. When some young bell hop asks what I do, I say I'm a magazine salesman, and would have all the cradentials to try to sell him. He would be so cluseless as to the fact that I'm actually incognito. He would have no idea that I'm (dah, dah)... A HOTEL SPY!!! "So you want me to be a hotel spy?" I said. I proved there how smart I was because he never said i was going to be a hotel spy, I figured it out on my own. They are talking to a smart guy here, so they need to higher me. 

"What are you talking about?? What we do is we sell magazines subscriptions. We go out for about 10 months, traveling from city to city. We go toa ll the cities: baltimore, detroit, lance vegas..." I was really impressed when he called it Lance Vegas. "We stay in each city for three to five weeks and live in hotels. We go around to all the houses, house boats, apartments and trailer parks selling magazine subscriptions. Average is making between between three and five hundred bucks a week. And theres a $1000 prize"

Well, I tried to seem enthusiastic the remainder of the time i was there, thinking maybe I will still do it. But on my way back to foreign affair to tell them how my interview went, I decided against it. There are too many reasons. First of all, having to spend all my time with the same 8-12 people might not be all that great. I have lived alone all my life and having to suddenly be with these people all the time might be very uncomftrable. This Mr. Kuhn guy struck me as a jock, and I don't want to have to watch foot ball all the time. Secondly, I can't deal with every one to slaming the door in my face. I would be basicly canvising. I have friends who have canvased for charitable grooups such as US Pirg and The Sierra Club, and they all say it can be very emotionally tolling, its not a fun job. I am not money motivated like the magazine people want me to be, I want everyone to like me, thats my motivation. And thats anothing thing, if I'm going to canvas, I'm going to do it for something I support. I think it goes against many of my morals to go around selling magazines with articles that are controlled by advirtisres who own swet shops and kill black people. I don't want to sell magazine subscriptions. So I decided not to do it. 

Either way, they said they would give me a call on Monday or Tuesday and let me know if i got the job. I gave them Louise's number, so she will let me know. 

What am I, a youth hostil??? Am I juvinal hall??? I'm starting to think so. List members Javed M. and Rosa S. have been trading off with my bunk bed. Every other night, one of them has been trading up, taking up valuable storage space. Rosa recently went crazy one morning after staying on my top bunk, and decided to clean my apartment. Boy, did she clean it. She only did the kitchen and a little bit of the living room, but boy oh boy. When she finished, i asked her "where's my kitchen?" Referring to the notioon that if its not extrordinarily messy, its not really my kitchen. EVerything is all white and shiney. Never in my dreams could I imagine some one who had been in 17 magazine, such as Rosa, would clean my kitchen. Rosa looks like Macy Gracy. 

Someone I told this too reminded me of the hooker who told a guy "For $100 bucks, I'll do anything you want."

"Sure," he replied. "Paint my house."

As many of you know, I have such an intense hate for the Dave Mathews Band, that I have long declared him my sworn enemy. Well, he might not be any more. I know what your thinking: "What??? Is Lance off his rocker??????"""" 

No!!! I am NOT off my rocker. Its just that I think I might have found some body I hate more. 

"More than Dave Mathews???"

Yes. More than Dave Mathews. Insanely high, uncalled for, unreasonable, and unexplained bills, annoying and obnoxious advertising campaign, random problems at the obvious fault their fault that they expect me to pay for, being forced to talk to computers rather than people, extordinary bad customer service, poor treatment of employees, a monoply, with other options rare and hard to find, the knowlege that it will probably only get worse, as well other things have cause me to become more than fed up with Verizon, the current local phone company in my home town, as well as most of the eastern sea bord. 

The person who lived in my apartment before me left town for the summer, and asked for her phone number to suspended till she got back, at which point she would have the number moved to her knew address. The next day, i move in, and have my phone service turned on. Despite the fact I told them my name and who I was, and don't sound like I would have a name like May Yao, the phone company some how assumed I was May Yao telling the phone company to turn my phone back on. So, when May Yao, the girl who lived in my apartment before me, returned to Providence in September, and told the phone company to move her number to her new address, the shut off the phone in my apartment, which had been doing just fine for 3 months, with out telling me. 

I had no idea about this whole scanerio, all i knew is that my phone had been shut with out me getting any notice. So i went to work, whicj at the time was the Brown Bookstore, and called the phone company 3 or 4 times. I would say "hi, may name is Ben Garber, my number is this, and my phone has been shut off and I don't know why," I said it all nicely and calmly, even though i was pissed as hell. They would put me on hold for a minute, and then, every single time, they would HANG UP ON ME!!!! I HATE being hung up on, I don't care who, but when a company such as this one does it, especially after putting me on hold for so damn long, Thats just super plum obnoxious, extrordinarily inapropriate, very uncalled for, , and that sent me fuming. That made my hair catch on fire I was so mad. I mean, they just kept doing it. I then called my phone number to see what would happen. A girl picked up. 

"Who are you? This is my phone number!" I said in a short manor. 

"No its not, this is my phone number."

"Uh, no its not," I retorted in a bad mood. Most of you have never seen me get pissed before, because I rarely get all that pissed at anyone to the point i feel like seeming real pissed. But the phone company had gotten me REALLY REALLY pissed and i was yelling at every body. Any hoo, the young woman who answered was May Yao, my apartment's preveious tennent, who explained to me what happoned. I thanked her, then called the phone company, waited on hold for a while, the yelled the shit out of them. It took more than a week for me to get a new phone line hooked up to my apartment. 

At one pointthey fed me up so much over the phone, that I marched down to the phone company itself and demanded to talk to somebody. They insisted that there was nobody in that building to talk to and to call the 800 number. If thats the case, I don't even know why they have the building in the first place. I was so pissed off at this point that I imediately went to a book store and puchased the Anarchest Cookbook, the classic book filled with recapies for explosives, bombs, weapons and all sorts of illeagal things. I am not joking or exagerating when I say i really really wanted to blow up the phone company. But the problem was finely resolved and my anger boild down just low enough for me to decide against it. 

Bills for Verizon were through the roof. They had offered me a plan where, for 28 bucks a month, I would get call waiting, caller ID and a whole bunch of crap, for just 28 bucks a month. This sounded like a good deal to me, so I signed up. So I start getting bills for near 40 bucks!!! Hold up, sister!!!! You people NEVER told me about all these surcharges. I called up and said "What are all these extra surcharges??? The operator went through a list of the surcharges, and one of them was a moving charge of some sort. "A moving charge? What's that?"

"You pay that so if you decide to move, you can move your phone number to your new address." That seemed like a silly thing to charge me every month, thats something I should only pay if and when I decide to move my number.

"No, I'll just get a new phone number when I move. Get rid of that."

"Sorry, sir. You can't get rid of that, its a mandatory fee." So I got rid of everything except call waiting, which should have taken my bill down to around 20 bucks, but insted made it just over 28 after all the surcharges which are the most pointless surcharges I've ever herd of in my life, which ment it was more than the other plan was supposed to be. You know, if you have a big company that is going to charge me stupid surcharges, at least tell me its for something that at least sounds good. Don't tell me something styupid like a moving charge, because thats just waving it in my face that I have to pay what ever you tell me and you can do anything you want cause your the phone company. At least make some effort to make me hate you less.

Another incident occured a few months later when out of know where, my phone number was musteriously switched with the people who live above me. The people who live above me discovered the problem and called the phone company to report it. A few hours later, the phone rings. A computer says "We have tested your line. The problem appears to be on your end." Then hangs up. Now, you know what I said before about how much I hate being hung up on, correct??? Well, i hate even more gettuing called by a computer. Thats what I am worth to them??? A fucking computer??? After all my inflated phone bills and unexplicable surcharges, they won't even pay the god damned 6 bucks an hour to have a person call me??? No, after all this, they're automated computer calling system calls me. Its one thing when telemarketers have computers call and leave 40 minute answering machine messages, but when the phone company does it, boy oh boy...

When I went away on my vacation, I had my phone bill reduced signficantly while I was a way. I had this complicated email system I wanted to main tain on my trip, so I subscribed to the suposesed 12 dollar a month metered service. I get 90 minutes a month, plus 10 cents for each additional minute. I should have known then that it would have been cheaper to just have long distance service (and I would it that were possable). This plan was theoreticly perfect because my home computer was to sign on for no more than 3 minutes a day, and just 5 days a week. I also prepaid 60 bucks to be credited to my account. Well, shortlly after returning from my 5 and a half week trip, I recieved a bill for another 60 bucks. At that point I had it. 

I said to myself " You know, they think they can do anything to me just cause they're the phone company and i need a phone. They think that they can charge me anything they want and treat me like crap and do anything they want to me and I'll put up with it just because I need a phone. Well, guess what. I don't need a phone!!!!" I waited a few days because I wanted to send out my 4th anniversery/200th issue mailing list on time. To me, that was the only thing worth having a phone for any longer for, and gave me a few days to think it through and be sure about what I was doing. I was very sure, and the day after memorial day or labor day (which ever one was in may), I cancelled my phone.

I must say I am kind of enjoying not having a phone. It is a pain in the ass to make plans and to get in touch with people and all, but more people stop by, my addiction to ebay has pretty much haulted, i practice my guitar more, I've started reading books, i get out of the house more.. and the nicest tthingof all is i don't get woken up by telemarketers every morning!!! I have thought about getting a cell phone, but I really would feel like too much of a looser. I still hevily asosiate cell phones with yuppies and morons. I have thought about getting a beeper, because beepers can be asosiated with thugs, but I'm still not sure about it. For now i still don't need a phone. If I need to make a phone call, there are a million businesses in the area. One business around the corner, a vintage clothing store called Foreign Affair, employs a pretty young lass named Louise. I have been hanging out with her lots and lots lately. I give out Louise's number when I apply for jobs. In fact, I am at Louise's right now, as its from her computer that I'm getting to send out this mailing list. But with all these telephone havers in the naborhood, I cirtenly see no hurry to "tie my self down" by getting a new phone any time soon, so don't expect me too. 

It still bothers me seeing verizon every where. I really HATE James Earl Jones now because he does their ads. I really hate their ads, intensly. I've hated them since before they had even started being the local phone company, I hate every oine walking around giving the poeace sign. Some one told me that they've pattented or copyrighted the peace sign, its now one of their logos. I hate their V logo. I hate that all the signs in the street that used be blue and white and say :Phone," so you could easily find a pay phone, now are black and say verizon. When ever i see one i start getting real mad. I hate the fact that i see their trucks driving around every where. The trucks aren't doing work, they are just driving around so that everyone sees the logo drive by, its advirtising. I know thos because the last three phone companies didn't have their trucks driving around all the time, and you aren't going to tell me that Verizon is out doing more work than any of those companies. Thats a bloody peace of shit if any one tells you they are, using the trucks as advirtisements is the only explanation. I was very happy to see a verizon truck in boston that had a parking ticket. "Way to go, meter maid!!" I thought to myself. Though I then felt bad because I realised the driver will probably have to pay it, not verizon, the hard working driver who doesn't get shit from his employer. I really, really hate the fact that you can drive for up to over 10 hours in any dirrection, and all the hundreds of millions of homes, apartments, trailors, businesses, orhganization, every person you pass on the high way, every one you see in the street.... Every single one is probably paying verizon more than 25 bucks a month. Its just a reminder that they don't need my money, they are making so much more than cost they could by several countries, bush presidencies and h-bombs and still be not be effected. I also hate the fact that they have a cell phone business and people actually sign up for it. Verizon is so obnoxious and horrable??? Why on earth would anybody get a cell phone from them when there are so many other options???? You know they are bad. I really can't stand that. Apart from banning verizon, I am also banning people who have cell phones hooked up through verizon. Why should I give that person money, or by them dinner, or let them feel worth while when they are needlessly giving the extra money i am allowing them to save to my sworn enemy?

And then there's more from my trip journal. Last I told you, I had just left Lance Vegas on Monday, April 9th 2001, and was sitting on a plain next to a fat couple, headed for sweet home Chicago. After 3 plain crashes, the plain finesly landed SAFEDLY, and I stepped off into the magic city: Chicago. Back in the day, Chicago was a big cultural center. Now adays, everything is done in New York or LA, but before everything was wired up, when everything had to be broadcast with out the use of a satalite, Chicago was the center of it all. And I was here. The home of Al Capone. I had only one problem: My stupid bank account still was telling me I had no money!!!!! This was a big problem because I didn't have a dollar on me. I had a calling card, which was used to call home and call my hotel, The Congress Plaza. A deal was arranged where I would take a cab to the hotel, the hotel would pay for my cab, and it would be charged to my hotel room. Unfortunately, the cabs wouldn't go for it. But a cab matra'd was kind enough to lend me 2 dollars to take the train. I had no way to thank him, so I offered him a cigar, but he turned it down, saying "I don't smoke." I found my way to the air port train station, and found a way to get to "the loop," and from the loop to my hotel. It wasn't hard at all because I found Chicago, like new york or Las Vegas, is filled with very nice people. Every other minute I had to stop and ask for more directions, and every one, even the thugs, were very nice and courtious and helpful. I got to the hotel and just chilled out. I turned on the TV and watched a TV special about Joe DiMagio, and ordered a cheeseburger from room service. I was kind of bothered by the fact that they wouldn't put cheese on my french fries, but was happy to have something to eat. As Monday came to an end, I called up list member Carl S in Ithica, NY, and told him I would be in by Wednesday afternoon. I called listmember Matt R. to get him to look on the internet for some people I knew in Chicago, but had little luck getting in touch with any one. Matt did mention to me that Tuesday's afree day at Chicago's premier art museum, which was right around the corner from me, and that I should check it out. I then, for the first time in my life went to sleep in Chicago.

I slept pretty late on Tuesday, April 10th. I promptly packed, checked out of my room, and checked my bags. Hungry again, I thought to myself, "what better to get while in chicago than real Chicago style pizza." After walking around the naborhood for a litte bit, I came a cross a some what facey place called Bacino's, who claimed to be the originator of the chicago style pizza. I don't know how true that is, or if its really the best example, but I ordered a small pizza anyways, and it was ok. I've never been a big fan of chicago style pizza anyway, but i just figured when in Rome, right??? 

Well, next stop was Matt Rufo's advice: The Chicago art museum. And he was right, it was free. It was smaller than I thought it would be, but there were lots of nice paintings there I liked a lot, and I also liked the nude photography exibit. That turned me on. The biggest problem I had with the museum was that it was too damn crowded. I guess thats what I should expect, though, on free day.

So I walked around the nabor hood a little bit. I went to a candy store and filled my self up a bag of candy, and then went to a travel shop and looked at some of their travel items and read some books. I also went to a record store that only sold CDs and asked them where I could find a some records. They gave me a few good places, but I couldn't make it because they were all a good subway ride away, and I had to a train to catch in a little while. 

Back to the hotel, I had to pick up my bags that I had to check, where I got in a long conversation with the bell hop about New York City. He gave me dirrections to Union Station, where the train to Rochester New York would be picking me up at 7pm. I got a turkey sandwhich at some restaraunt in the train station, and then went to the news stand accross the hall to get some drinks. One drink, in a glass bottle, fell on the floor and broke, spilling strawberry milk all over the floor. Not sure what to do, I left and went to the train waiting area. Over the loud speaker, I heard a call for a clean up where I had dropped it. I ate my sandwhich, and waited just a few more minutes before my train arrived. 

On my entire trip, I have taken every mode of transportation: Boat, monorail, plane, car, bus, foot and now a good old fassioned train. I would have taken a submarine too but disney had shut down the 20,000 leagus under the sea ride. The train was nice. A thug sat next to me, and most the people in my car were coming from a taping of Jenny Jones, which tapes in chicago. Several people from the audience were on the train, as well, as these two guys from Canada who had been actual guests on the show. Aperently, they both had relations with the same girl, and she had a baby, and they weren't sure which one was the father. The thing one that one of the guys had got the baby's name tattooed on him, but after a blood test, Jenny Jones proved that the baby belonged to the other guy. It was all kind of amusing. Then there was another guy who was trying to start his own clothing label, like Tommy Hilfigure or FUBU. I thought it was stupid but i still got a good kick out of it. I went to the smoking car to smoke a cigar, but the condocters got mad at me, even then no one in the smoking car minded. There was a girl sitting in front of me who was great looking, but kept complaining about how dirt she was cause she hadn't showered since yesterday. Then there was the fat ugly couple who had met over the internet, and one of them was from seattle, the other of whom was ffrom some where where this train was stopping. They had never met before, but they were ugly and they kept making out and they were getting married. They were on their way to meet one of their parents. It really was quite an interesting car to be on. After that fat couple got off, I took their seat, took some nyQuil and passed out.

While I am sleeping in my journal, I am going to pust some pizza in the oven, I will be right back.

The train from Chicago left Chicago at 7pm Tuesday night, and arrived in Rochester, NY at 7am on Wedndesday, April 11th 2001. That nyquil really took me out, and I nearly missed my stop, but the thug I sat next to at first, who was also going Rochester, woke me up. My travels weren't done yet, as Rochester was merely a transfer stop. I had to carry my bags from the train station in Rochester, to the Bus Station in Rochester, where i just sat for about 2 hours or so. Blah, blah,blah, two hour bus ride to Ithica, NY, carried bags up steepest hill ever to Cornell University, where i was to meet Carl outside his dorm. At this point, I stopped writing in my journal for the remainder of my trip, so here is a run down on my week long stint at Cornell in Ithica, NY.

The place I was waiting turned out not to be his dorm, but where he was taking a class. He took me to dinner, then I met the girl in whose room I would be staying: Gaea or something like that. Its pronounced Gia, so thats how i will spell it. Any hoo, Gia lived two doors down from the only other person i knew at Cornell besides Carl and Jessica Brown, who I never saw while I was at Cornell: My life long pal, Emmanuel. 

When I wrote you al from Brooklyn, I mapped out my planned trip itinerary, I had the following to say about Ithica:

>ITHICA, NEW YORK: From what I hear, 

>I have a rather large fan base at 

>Cornell University. Thus, I will stop 

>there on my way back and take every 

>one out for drinks.

Well, I decided to make due on that promise. Though the drinks were just coke and water, that was because I decided to take every one out for pizza insted. I took12 or so people out for pizza, coke, water and chese fries. Thats another thing. Ithica, which is in upstate new york, I am asuming is surrounded by lots and lots of dairy farms. Its the only explanation, because this college town, which is so small and remote, has the cheapest and most available chese I ever seen. Mozzarella sticks, for example, which in providence cost 5 or 6 dollars for 5 or 6 sticks, cost 3 or 4 dollars in Ithica and you get 8 to 10 sticks. 

One night, friday night, I suddenly got this sensation to run around naked. My room mate for my visit, Gia, was out a party. While she was gone, I wrote the dry erase bord on her door "THere's a sirprise in your bed." She came back a little later, to find the sirprise in her bed was me naked. Now, at this point my expectatios were for her to tell me to get out of her bed and move me to the other bed, where i had slept the previous nights. But she didn't. Insted, she didn't hesitate to hop into the bed with me. This cought me by sirprise but who am I to complain. Nothing really happened, we just went to sleep. But at about 5 am, I woke up and found her awake, and she asked m,e to get out of her bed. I still wanted to run around naked though, and I got this magnificent sensational Idea which I thought was so funny, i couldn't stop laughing. My old pal Emmanuel, who was just two doors down, would be cold a sleep by now. Wouldn't it be halarious if snuck into his room, and went to sleep on his floor, still completely naked???? Then, the next morning, Emmanuel would wake up to find me sleeping naked on his floor. I thought that was the funniest idea i had gotten in a long time, and went to emmanuels room, only to find the door was locked. Drat. So I decided to back into Gia's room to go back to sleep in the othert bed that was still empty, but I went in the wrong door and ended up in the room of the girl who lives between Gia and Emmanuel, who is named SIDS. SIDS was asleep and had no idea that ever happoned because, for one reason or another, i decided it best not to sleep naked on her floor, and go back into Gia's room. I had a little trouble sleeping, but i took some nyQuicl and was nocked out till about 2pm on Saturday. On Saturday, I was informed that I was kicked out of Gia's room. That really bugged me because SHES the one who cralled into the bed with me. But oh well, what can you do. I spent the remainder of the week in Emmanuel's room, while emmanuel stayed in his girl friend's rooom. Except for one night, when I slept in the TV room in the dormatory's lobby.

The whole time I was at Cornell, every one was getting real excited for the school play: The Rockey Horer Picture Show, which occured on Saturday. Between each act, they would select people from the audience come up and make them do something they thought was humiliating, such as putting a condom on a bananna only using your teeth. They never selected me, but i just went up anyways. For me, they played a game called truth. There was a line now of 5 people playing the game, and the hosts, two pretty girls in wearing wigs and black dresses, would go down the line, and ask each person a question, a simple question like "what color is your shirt?". Then you would have to tell the truth, but no matter what you said, even if it was the truth, they told you you were wrong. And, if you were wrong, you had to take of an article of clothing. Now, when they said you had take off an article of clothing, they never said your own clothing. And when it was my turn, I unzipped the dress of the host. Blah blah blah. If any of the list members who were there recall this night, please write in about it cause I just don't feel like it. 

Thats all the excitement from ithica. There were some used record stores, and i got a lot of records, and I bought the book 1984 by George Orwell. There was to be a used record convention a week from Sunday. I tried to stay but, finding that every one at Cornell was in school and had work to do, I just got real bored, and left Wednesday morning. I took the bus back into New York City, which took for ever, and I never want to do again. It was 5 or 6 hours i think. Absolutely insane. I don't really remember much about that stay in New York City, except I stayed with list member Nate D, who goes to columbia. All these Ivy League schools, they make me sick.... Bleh. All I really remember is giving a cigar to Nate's friend Steve, who let me in when Nate wasn't in. I spent the night, the next day, Thurday, April 19th, me and nate went out for a sandwich, then I cought the bus back to Providence, and that was my trip. The end.

Well, thats it for now, morons!!! Suck my dick, and happy belated bastille day!!! Oriv Wah!

Love,

The Arch Bishop of Raison Bran,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

202: No Fool Am I

8:22:01 9\10Nite 

Its official, every body!!!!! I'm a movin out of this damned town called providence. In just a short time, I will be well on my way to.... where???? where am I on my way to???? where am I off to??? Where will Lance Romañce go???? Well, I'll give you a hint. Its near Seattle. Need another hint???? Its in Maine. Give up???? I'm moving to Portland. Thats right, jolly old Portland. In the uncharted state of Oregon. 

I don't know anybody in Oregon. I don't have a place to stay and I don't have a job. I'm just going to show up and see what happens. Why Oregon??? Well, why not Oregon. I have heard almost nothing but raves about that town. It sounds like the kind of town where I can just show up and see what happens. It will be a real adventure. And, Oregon is about as far away from providence as earth is from the moon. 

How will I get to Oregon??? Well, my first instinct was to take the good ol' Oregon Trail. After all, thats the classic way to get to oregon. I ran into some complications with that idea though: I couldn't afford healthy oxen, my wagon threw some wheels, and I've heard theres some nasty typhoid going around. So insted I will be taking the train. Some people think its crazy to take the train while jet planes are all over the place, but I beg to differ. Thirdly, the train is the classic way to travel, and I'm a classic kind of guy. Fifthly, I'm in no hurry to get to Oregon. Whats my rush??? Air plaines are all hustle and bustle. Get on, fasten your seat belt, eat your peanuts, get off. Thats my impression of an air plaine. Well screw that, ass hole. I don't need none of that. Trains are far more relaxing, and you get far more leasure. On plaines, you can't get any rest. Theres alwasys a stewrdess pestering you about something, or the pilot will say "on your left you can see a forrest" and then the plane suddenly drops thirty feet and starts to raddle, then the pilot says "we are getting some turbulance." Then there are always people screaming and babies crying, the noise of the engine, plus your ears popping, my fear of flying and theres just no room to kick back. And thats just the plain, don't even get me started on the airport itself. Trains, you get some more room and if you don't like your car you can move to another, the ride is much smoother and quieter, and no one is bothering you over the intercom or nothing. Its just get on, take a seat, give me your ticket, and enjoy the ride. Thirdly, is the scenery. Sure the view is amusing from way up high, but you can't really see anything. And, when ever you see anything that looks nice from way up high, you can't see it cause its blocked by clouds. On the train, you really get to see the whole country. All the things you see from way up high you get to actually go through it on a train. Secondly, after the amusing train ride I took from chicago to rochester, which I told you about in my last mailing list, there is no option besides the train. Number two, with a bottle of nyQuil, that couple of days quickly becomes a couple of wet dreams. And even with out the nyquil, I have plenty to do. I got that new game boy, I've got note pads to write in, I've got a walk man, I'll have a window seat, i'll have time to just relax and think about things, and, as demonstrated later in this very issue, I've started reading books, and will have several books with me I can read. I will also have some mad libs. The three or 4 days or so I spend on that train will be like a vacation. I mean, the sooner I get to Oregon, the sooner I have to start looking for a job and trying to find a place to live and make new friends.... I get a few days to just kick back and relax before I have to worry about any of that. I think of the train as a moving vacation resort. A vacation I will spend traveling, every second of that vacation. What a great chance to unwind, Secondly, when I finely do arrive in town, it will be easier to actually get in to town. I mean, air ports are always on the out skirts of town, then I have to pay some cab driver to take me some where. And where would I go???? I've never been to Oregon before. Train stations are usually right in the middle of town. No cabs needed. My plan is to get off the train, check my bags at a near by hotel, pick up a paper, and maybe go to a diner or a coffee shop and ask some people where I should go exactly, and what I should do. Thats my plan. 

Now, I fully realise that there is a possabilaty that Oregon might not work out. I know that Portland has a HUGE homeless population, and its possible that I could be homeless my self for a little while. So be it. Thats what adventure is all about, and its adventure that I'm after. I have no problem being homeless for a little bit, but should things not work out in portland, I will be sure to save myself enough money to get a train ticket out of town. Where to next???? Austin, TX. Even if things do work out, I don't plan on staying in Portland for ever. Just a few months. I hope to leave before the first major snow fall anyways, and that next town will likely be Austin, where I do know people and will cirtenly have a place to stay. No matter what, I will not be coming back to Providence any time soon. 

My train will be leaving New York City on September 3rd. I am not sure when I will be leaving for New York City. That train will stop in Chicago where I will stop, take a breather, possably a sleep, and then I will continue on to Portland from there.

THIS SATURDAY!!!!!!!!!! COME SEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEEE!

To bid farewell to providence, I will be holding a special concert in my honor. "Lance Romerto's Farewell Concertos" will be held this coming saturday, the 25th of august. It will begin at 6pm sharp and will be held at Ocean Coffee Roasters. Come in through the back door!!!!!! Ocean Coffee is located here in providence, at 110 Waterman st, just off Thayer st. Be there and say good buy!!!!!

A lady came into work the other day and asked for a sundae with chocolate topping. 

"Hot fudge?" i said, recapper her order.

"No, just a chocolate topping," she said, in a nice manor.

"Choclate sprinkles?" I asked.

"No, just a chocolate topping," she repeated in a nice manor again.

"I'm sorry," I said. "The only chocolate topping we have is hot fudge."

So she said "Well I never." 

Being the customer service afficionaddo that I am, I gave her a discount to not make her mad. I really like giving people discounts. 

There was another time when a woman came in and asked for her ice cream to be served in a waffle cone, so i got her a waffle cone. 

"No," she said. "A waffle cone," pointing at a wafer cone.

"Ok. Thats a wafer cone."

"No, a waffle cone," she incorectly corrected. And she was there with her family and kept asking her kids if they wanted their ice creams in waffle cones too, but she still was talking about wafer cones. What really bothered me was that she was teaching her kids to call wafer cones waffle cones, so when they grow up, they are going to do the same thing and ask for waffle cones when they really want wafer cones. Some times i think people enjoy being as confusing as possable. You can totally spell everything out for people, and be very clear, get them what they asked for, then they tell you they wanted something different. It happens all the time. People are such a pain in the ass.

There is a sundae we have at work called the Kaberry Kaboom sunday. It is very annoying to make. Here is how you make it: First, you put in some whip cream. Then six pieces of pound cake. Then some strawberries. Then 2 oz. of Kaberry Kaboom flavored ice cream. Then some blue berries. Then some more whipped cream. Then 6 more pieces of pound cake. Then some more straw berries. Then 2 more oz of kaberry kaboom ice cream. then some blue berries. Then some more whipped cream. Then some more blue berries. We have to make this sundae a lot because there are big ads up for it all over the place. I do not like making this sundae, so I try to make it as disgusting as possable so that no one will order it again. The strawberries we use are floating in this sugarry red strawberry juice. I just pour lots and lots and lots of that juice in so it just makes who ever is eating it feel sick afterwords. I also put in too much whip cream, and skimp on things like actual berries and ice cream and pound cake. I think it works too, because I don't have to make nearly as many as I used too. 

A few weeks ago, all the sinks at work were clogged up. Joe, who at the time was my boss, was getting agrivated. All the sinks were clogged, all three of them, and a plumber had to be called in. I had just cut my hair the day before, and so I said to my boss "I knew I shouldn't have cut my hair over the sink." This scared the shit out of him for a minute. It wasn't true, I was only kidding. But I still thought it was good for a few laughs.

In the back of Ben & Jerries, we have a fridge. It is filled with extra bottles of milk, orange juice, apple juice, berries, extra pound cake, vats of cookie batter and vats of brownie batter. I like to eat the batter. Its easy to eat the cookie bvatter and not get in trouble because it is in chunks and breaks off. But the other day I wanted to have some Brownie batter. I stuck my fingers in and had a few licks, but became a bit worried because i left big finger prints in the batter. It would be obvious to any zealous supervisor that some one had stuck their fingers in, which could cause some trouble. So what I did was I took a big glob of cookie batter, and ran it through the brownie batter. This smeared the finger prints, so now it just looked like something had scraped through the brownie batter, an not some one's fingers. On top of this, I now had a pice of cookie batter covered in brownie batter, which caused a delicious little snack.

Despite what it looks like here, I am actually a pretty good employee. I make some of the best milk shakes and smoothies you've ever had. Just don't ever ask me to make you a kaberry kaboom sundae. But I do work hard there.

The first letter this week is from Marc Omelsky of Sailer, Highway.

Hey Lance,

You need to write a song like the tribute to O.j. about a tribute to Gary 

Condit! Tell me what you think.

-Marc

Dear Marc, 

Well, I'll tell you the problem with that, Marc. I did the tribute to OJ Simpson cause I love the guy. I don't really like Gary Condit. I mean, lets face. He just plum wasn't in any of the naked gun movies. 

I do appreciate your idea, Marc. You may find it intresting to know that I am thinking about taking that old song about Route 66 and doing it about the Oregon Trail. I still have to do some research first and all, so that i know what I'm talking about.

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Louise Ellis of Grahm, ER:

Ben, I will be your secretary

Louise

Dear Louise,

Thats all well and good, but I still need to see your resume. Also, I've heard that your a whore. Is this true???? If so, I'd like to see some cradentials. A good whore makes a good secratery, thats what I always say.

Love,

Lance

I should also let you know of one last incident at Ben & Jerries. The new owner, John, decided that because the register has been a wee bit short yet, that employees would no longer be getting tips. Now, there is one register at Ben & Jerries, and it doesn't account for very much. There are up to 10 people working on that same register everyday, with out ever changing the drawer between shifts. Its the same drawer of money from the 14 or 15 hours the store is open each day. In any establishment with such a set up, you have to expect to be a little off most of the time. Thats just how it works, until you get a more sophisticated system to figure out who exactly is shorting the drawer. The owner, how ever, decided that we would just not be getting our tips any more until the drawer is even. Well, I have been in retail for some years now, and I will be damned if I am the reason the drawer is short. Further more, i do work hard there, my boss has frequently complimented me on my co operation and hard work. So my reward for co operation and hard work is a pay cut???? Ha!!!! Well, I was told this in the middle of my shift this past sunday night. I suddenly became very angry and found it very hard to provide adaquit customer service. I became even more flustered when I saw people put some money in the tip jar. Those people thought they were giving the tips to us, when in fact they would be going to the owner. I couldn't stand watching that, so I took the tip jar down, so no one else would put in any more money. I was then told I couldn't do that because the money goes to John and that the tip jar had to stay up. What is this??? A business or a fundraiser??? At that point, I signed my self out and left. 

I actually showed up the next day at 5 pm for my next shift, for some reason, but my name had all ready been crossed off the schedual. It wasn't all bad because my last day was supposed to be Wednesday anyways. It really bothers me though because I was so close to leaving on good terms. Thats a total pain in the ass. 

Description: My Fingers. 

My fingers are nice. I am over 21 and a half years old and i still have all ten of them. I have not lost one yet. My fingers aren't the cleanest fingers in the world. I wash them plenty, but very rarely with soap. I rarely dry them. They smell like cigars right now, but normally they smell like any body's fingers. They tend to pick up smells from what ever they were most recently handling. Taste works the same way. They normally taste like any body's fingers, but can taste like other things they were last handling. They are not too hairy. They have a little scuff of hair between the knuckle and the first finger joint, but after that joint their is no hair. I play enough bass and guitar so that I have good calluses on my fingers. Last year, I was in an ensamble where I was playing bass. We played the song "Give It Away" by the Red Hot Chili Peppers, which requires a lot of sliding. My fingers got blisters and started to bleed. I had little regaurd for that though and continued to play, which made my calluses stronger. I get a lot of hang nails, but don't have any right now. I have been prone to hang nails through out my whole life. On the pointer finger on my right hand, there is a scar on under the first joint, on the inside. It is from when I was attacked by ten year old girls once when I was 16. I started painting my fingernails when I was 14 years old, while at summer camp. This was just a couple months before i started high school. I have always painted them blue. Every so often, I've tried a different color once in a while, but never really got much of a kick out of anything else. I still like to paint my nails blue, but don't as much now, because I am often traveling around and looking for new jobs, and having painted finger nails doesn't always help me out. I try to keep my toes painted, because there is no problem with that, but have not been doing that as much lately either. I would like to start painting my nails regularly again some day, but will probably wait until I settle down a bit more. I used to bite my finger nails alot, but really cut down when I started painting them, because I didn't want to eat nail pollish. I do stick my fingers in my nose a lot because I still have my life long habbit of picking my nose AND eating it. I enjoy this habbit and have no intention of kicking it. I like my fingers. 

I asked my friend Liz Daniels, who I work with, to give me a list of 10 different occupation. I will now give you that list, and give you a bennafit and draw back for each one.

1. Lawyer

+You get to be in the news paper a lot

-Your always have to court and you have to do lots of preperation

2. Doctor

+You get to see lots of naked women

-If people find out what you do to them when they are asleep you get in a lot of trouble

3. Teacher

+Teachers unions make it so you can't get fired

-You can't smoke cigars in class

4. Waiter

+You can jack off at work

-Lots of crabby customers

5. Business Man

+Fat wallet

-You HAVE to spend your money on stupid yuppie things

6. Ice cream scooper

+I get to give out ice cream to every one

-My boss is a moron

7. EMT

+You get to save lives and rescue people

-You have to save people you don't like

8. Coach

+You get to work with Tony Randal and Craig T Nelson, and you get to blow a whistle and use a stop watch

-No body really likes the gym teacher

9. Polatician

+You get to stand up and protect the rights of your citicens

-Its easy to get fired for stupid things

10. Secratery

+You get to sit around all day talking with the other girls in the office

-You have to spend all your off hours at the hair dresser

I asked my friend Louise DeCurits to write down 10 nouns, and then 10 adjictives, and not show them to me. I then wrote down 10 adjictives, and 10 nouns, and put them next to Louise's. Then, I made sentances connecting the two words. The words I came up with ARE ALL IN CAPS, while Louise's words are (in parentacees). The rest of the sentence is typed normally.

1. I am HAPPY because i have new (sunglasses).

2. Don't be SAD just because a bird shit in your new (hair-do), Sally.

3. You are ANGRY because i sent pictures of your (hair don't) to the Oprah Wimphry Show.

4. There was a BEUTIFUL girl at the park who let me (comb) through her shorts.

5. FRIVALOUS (bikini)

6. What is that MILK OF MAGNESICAL fluid coming out of your (butt)?

7. It was that SWAMPY stench coming out of her arm pit that finely convinced me to leave my (lover).

8. After a VIGOROUS fight with Lee (Rocker), I was able to take his wallet.

9. I had quite a TRIFLING experience trying to get my cap back from that (playa-hater) who's working at the hat check. 

10. In the AUTUM, I usually skip (church) to shoot billiards.

1. You are (ugly), but when you where your HAT you are some what respectable.

2. It was kind of (stupid) for me to not bring a BLANKET.

3. In order to simulate the climate of a (wild) jungle, we brought in a gigantic HUMIDAFIER.

4. That girl is so damn (stylin), even her EYE BALL is super hip.

5. I'm no (wacko), just because I pushed my wife into an intergalactic VORTEX.

6. That girl is so (hairy), I wouldn't touch her with a lead GLOVE.

7. The (velvety) seats of this car are sure nice to sit in while we're stuck in TRAFFIC.

8. There's usually a really (hazy) cloud surrounding me, so I never see the SPEED BUMP.

9. Your (heavenly) body is obviously too beutiful to have come from this meager LAND.

10. You are way to (roley-poley) and topsy turvey to be riding a porcilan UNICORN.

I'm not exactly sure what to make of this one. Three seperate friends of mine, on three seperate occasiions were all looking through used CDs at In Your Ear, a local record store, that happens to carry my stuff. All three reported finding a copy of Titty Titty Yum Yum, my most recent CD, in the USED section. USED!!!! I have many mixed feelings about this one. I mean, why would some one sell it??? Why would they not like it??? Maybe they bought it, and burned it onto another CD. This is quite possable. On the other hand, however... In Your Ear is notorious for being very picky about what CDs they will buy used. They won't by any old crap, they only want the top of the line. I once tried selling several CDs there, including a Rolling Stones, a Beatles, A Don McLean, a Nirvana, a Steve Miller Band.... I had a pile of 13 CDs with recognisable names, and they only took the Rolling Stones and the Nirvana. Very, very picky. So in that respect, I am quite honored that they bought my CD back. That means they prefer me over the fuckin Beatles, man!! The fuckin Beatles!!!! On top of that, I like the fact that my CD is now in 2 different sections, which means that there is double chance that people will see it, thinks it looks intresting, and buy it even though they've never heard of it. What wierd, though, is the used copy is marked at 8 bucks while the new copy is marked at 6 bucks. It wouldn't totally sirprise me if its a bottleg copy, how ever. My friend Dave keeps saying thats the sign I've made it. 

I am smoking a cigar write now. about two weeks ago, i bought a bundle of twenty five cigars from a cigar shop on south main street called Sir Winston's. The brand of cigars i bought are also called Sir Winston's, even though they were made by a totally different company. Sir Winston is a common title among cigar related things because Sir Winston Churchill was an avid cigar smoker. He smoked big big cigars. In fact, the term for the biggest cigars is a Churchill. This is the cigar size i usually smoke. So i took my new bundle of cigars, and started smoking out side i front of Ocean Coffee Roasters, a place where i like to go alot, and its a nice place to sit back and have a cigar. How ever, the place RIGHT NEXT DOOR to ocean coffee is another Cigar shop, called the Red Carpet Smoke Shop.It is owned by a man named Mr. Chaika. Not a lot of people like him. I once stole 20 dollars from his son when i was in 8th grade, and i had to go into the smoke shop to return it to him. Any hoo, i was smoking my cigar next door out side ocean coffee, and i still had my big bundle of cigars with me, when Mr Chaika walked by. He didn't say anything. I continued to smoke. He walked back a few minutes later, and this time took more notice of me. He saw my big bundle of cigars, but did not remember me coming in, so with out even acknowleging me, he bent over to see the brand on my cigar. It said "Sir Winston's," which, as you may recall, is also the name of the other cigar store in town. So he looked at them then, as he continued in walking back to his store, he said simply, in a real short manor, "Hm."

When I was in 8th grade, my class, along with the 7th grade went on a class trip. We hopped on a chartered bus, and went to new york city, philly, washington DC, 6 flags of new jersey, and then returned home. Red Carpet Smoke Shop's owner Mr. Caika's son Ben was in the 7th grade. We sat next to each other at a major league base ball game we saw in philadelphia. I lied to him and told him i didn't have any more money left, so he lent me 20 bucks. I accepted it with no intention of ever paying him back. But Ben Chaika found out i lied to him, and after i continuelly refused to give him is 20 bucks back, he decided to get the parents involved and my parents got pretty mad at me. So one day, they took me into Mr Chaika's shop and made me return it to him. My friend Louise DeCurtis, not to be confused with Louise Ellis, who's place I am sent the last mailing list from, said Mr Chaika used to be her land lord at one time. She told me of an instance when he came into her apartment drunk and fell over on to the floor. Louise has nice hair.

I have never been much of a reader. When I was in school, i was frightened so bad by reading, I had a very hard time dealing with all the reading asignments in school As a result, I became convinced that I was unable to read a full length novel. However, the fact that there are so many books I have been longing to read, but this notion has kept me from reading any of them. 1984, The Great Gatsby, Sammy Davis Jr's auto biography... All of these books have long been on my list of things to read. Finely, I broke down and just had to start reading. I decided to start with one of the very few books that we read in school that I really liked and understood: Catcher In The Rye. We read it in english when i was 17 It was the only book we read that year that I really understood, and enjoyed reading. Unfortunately, the school rushed through it, and I was un able to really get a good grasp on the book in the less than 2 weeks we spent on it. Finely, four and ahalf years later, I picked the book up. And, I am very pleased to anounce that, for the very first time in my life, your dear old Lance has finley read full length book from cover to cover. 

I was so excited by the novel, that I felt so compelled to do something I never thought I would feel compelled to do: write a book report. Thats write, I'm not even in school and I wrote a book report, just for jollies. So I present to you now, Lance Romañce's very first leisure time book report, based on the very first book Lance Romañce has ever read cover to cover: JD Salenger's Catcher in the Rye.

Ben Garber

8-3-01

CATCHER IN THE RYE

I have long been told of the reclusivness of author JD Salinger. Despite the many questions one might like to ask him, JD Salenger has never done interviews. He is known to have lots of unreleased material, keeping his library of published works very small. And, despite the unpresidented success of his books, particularly Catcher In The Rye, it is quite unusual in this day and age to have such a successful book not be turned into a motion picture. However, durring a recent reading of Catcher in the Rye, it occored to me that a movie had been made out of this controversal book. The movie version is called Taxi Driver and was made by Martin Scorsese. 

The first clue is found within the simalarities between the main characters. Both Holden Caulifield of Catcher in the Rye, and Travis Bickle from the Martin Scorsese picture, are very very similer. They are both very lonely fellows, avoiding their parents, wondering the streets of New York City. They are both disgusted by just about everybody. They both are very sure that their slightly unusual veiws are the correct views. And they both frequently contradict them selves.

In Taxi Driver, the following conversation takes place between a girl named Betsy, and the story's main character, Travis:

Betsy: You know what you remind me of?

Travis: What?

Betsy: That song by Kris Kristoferson.

Travis: Who's that?

Betsy: The song writer. (Reciting line from song:) Hes a prophet and a pusher, partly truth, partley fiction. Walking contradiction. 

Travis: You saying that about me?

Betsy: Who else would I be talking about?

Travis: I'm no pusher, I never have pushed.

Betsy: No, no. Just the part about the contradictions. You are that.

Both characters could be easily described by that line. Both, through their actions and what they say, frequently contradict the things they say and write. Most notably, Travis's dislike for prostitutes, pimps, drug dealers and sex. He dislikes filth. How ever, he contradicts him self with his frequent attending of adult movie theaters. When he got a date with Betsy, he took her to an adult theater. Betsy was so disgusted that she stormed out, leaving Travis alone. Holden Caulafied displays a simaler contradiction. Holden hates the movies, as well as theater. He hates actors and calls them, interestingly enough, prostitutes. He frequently complains of how actors are just prostituting themselves. Actors prtend to be people they are not just to make money. This is what likely translated into travis's dislike for prostitutes in the movie version. Further more, however, Holden constantly contradicts himself in the book by attending SEVERAL movies. When he gets to go on a date with Jane Galligher, he takes her to see a play, which is very contradictary to what Holden always says. Its not long after the play that Holden says the wrong thing to Jane and she storms out very quickly, leaving holden alone again.

The prostitution aspects of both book and film are what really clued me in on the simalaraties between the two versions, as both book and film do contain the same scene with a prostitute. Both Holden and Travis make it no secret that they hate prostitues, and have no respect for such a person. However, both Holden and Travis both end up getting a prostitute one night. And, in both cases, when the prostitute is ready to preform a sexual act, they both refuse, even after paying. Insted, they would rather simply have a conversation with the prostitute. It is not a common scene where a man gets a prostitute and only wants to talk to her, and, even after paying, refuses to engage in the sexual acts the girl has been hired to preform. 

I have long found one of the most fascinating aspects of Taxi Driver arises in a conversation between Travis and a fellow cab driver named Wizard. Wizard tells Travis how a man becomes what he does. He points out that a man is identafied by his profession. Though the conversation seems stupid and pointless, it actually turns out to have interesting relavence to other aspects of the film. For starters, when Betsy first points out Travis to her co-worker Tom, she identafies him only as "that taxi driver accross the street." More interestingly, in the end of the film, news paper headlines read "Taxi Driver Battles Gangsters" and "Taxi Driver Hero To Recover," again, suggesting the relavence of a man's profession to who he is. And lastly, nothing suggests this point more bluntly than the very title of the movie: Taxi Driver. 

Although JD Salenger made no obvious effort to suggest this same theory, the same point was still made. When Holden is asked what he wants to do for a living, he gives an unusual answer: He describes kids playing in a field of rye, and how at the end of the rye field, there is a cliff. The kids often fall off this cliff, so Holden wants to be a catcher, and keep the kids from falling off. Holden then says it more simply, saying what he wants to be is the catcher in the rye. Again, the title of the work is what proves the point here. Both works identafy the main character in their title, but by profession only.

Both of these professions have been known to be metaphors. Martin Scorsese himself has frequently talked about how the profession of taxi driver allowed for a great metaphor for Travis's lonliness. Reading groups every where have found Catcher in The Rye to be a metaphore. Lets look again at Holden's description of what a Catcher in the rye is. The kids playing in the rye field represents the inocence of child hood. When they fall off the cliff, they loose their innocence, they become adults. They become exposed to all the dirtyness and scum of the adult world. The same scum that both Holden and Travis repatedly complain of. The same scum that Travis Bickle repeatedly says he hopes a rain comes and washes it all away. 

These similaraties are the key ties between Catcher in The Rye and Taxi Driver. The only difference between the two is that Holden wants to save the children before, while Travis tries to save them after. It is also important to notice that both Holden and Travis's ideas on how to solve the problems are fantasies. Being a catcher in the rye, or having a rain come, are both impossable, and are both fantasy, both dreams. But they are both metaphores, and they both come true. 

Both Holden and Travis want to be heroes. They both want to save the children. In Catcher In The Rye, the child is Phoebe, Holden's sister. Phoebe displays the youth and innocence that Holden cherishes. When the book end's, she is still maintaining that same youth and inosence, implying that Holden was able to catch her, and keep her as a child. In Taxi Driver, the child is a 12-year-old prostitute named Iris. She represents the ultamite in loosing youth and innosence. So the rain must fall, the rain must wash away the scum. The rain comes as a storm of bullets. Travis shoots to death the pimp who keeps Iris prostituting herself. He also kills many of the pimp's employees. He has now washed away the scum, completeing the rain metaphore, and, now that Iris can be returned to her parents, she is able to regain her innosence. Holden completed his metaphore by "catching" his sister before she lost her innosence, while Travis completed his by "washing away all the scum" that had dirtied Iris, so she could regain hers. 

Although there are differences in the two stories, they are earily similer enough to be the same. Taxi Driver is different enough so that it can hold its own, it won't be called a copy, and the makers of the film won't be sued for copy right infringment. However, it drops just enough clues to let the audience know that it is telling the same story.

Well thats it for now. Be sure to come to my Farwell Concertos 6 PM THIS SATURDAY at Ocean Coffee Roasters at 110 watterman, just off thayer street. I will see you there. I should also mention I am sending this from my friend Megan's house, who gives my lots of free tea. A guy named nick, who lives and works with her, also lives here, but he doesn't talk much. Any hoo, I hoo, i hope write you again in a few weeks, after my oregon adventure. Until then, ta ta. See you all saturday.

Love, 

The blackness in your coffee,

Lance Romañce VII 

 --------------------------

203: Don't Tex With Mexas

10-01-01 

Good morning, world!!!!!! Billy Bob Thorton here to tell you about my new movie. Its called The Lance Romañce Mailing List. I read through the entire Lance Romañce Mailing List archive on Lance's web site, and decided it would make a wonderful movie. Production has started of this passionate tale of romañce, and will be starring Tony Danza as Walter Cronkite, Walter Cronkite as Debbie Gibson, Debbie Gibson as a young Ben Garber, and Ben Garber as Lance Romañce. This movie is great. It makes me cry. It has all ready been nominated for three acadamey awards, and it hasn't even begun shooting yet. Thats how good it is.

Hi every body. Its you know who again, writing from you know where. Oh, wait. You don't know where. Everybody, buckle your seatbelts, we're going on a journey.

So I traveled accross the country. I left Providence a few weeks ago with my destination set as Portland, Or, where I would be setteling down a little bit, finding a place to call home, and a job to call job. I took the bus to new york city. Took new york city to the train. Took the train to Chicago, and continued my journey to portland on railroad. Ah, the north coast. What a beutiful country it is that we do live on. Trees, cities, wild animals, cities, indian reservations, factories, farms, car dealerships.... I saw it all on a 4 day trip from tip to tip of this great american country. It was breathtaking. Blah, blah, blah, montanna, idaho, washington, oregon. 

I arrived at 10am (PST) on a sunday morning. Not only had I not eaten much on the train, I hadn't eaten much in the priorising week to the trip. I set out to find something to eat but had little luck. Well, it is sunday, so things might be closed on Sunday. But why resteraunts??? Sunday is a popular day to go out for breakfast. I found out later that things around here open uninteligentably late. I was able to find a small place that was open in china town. Only half of this particular place was a chinese restaraunt. The other half was a good old american coffee shop. And my reward came for a week of not eating much more than a single muffin. My empty stomach was delighted when I pushed down my esapagus, a lucious, filling, high fat cinamon and honey crepe. This great american coffee shop didn't have much of a menu. After picking up a free paper, and calling some people who were looking for room mates, who turned out to be some of the most unplesent people I've ever had the pleasure of answering ads from (one woman was very obnoxious and agrivating), I was able to find a place to stay here in northwest: A run down hotel. I actually liked that hotel. It was crawling with bugs, it was easy to break into, there wasn't any phone, it was stuffy and sometimes hard to breath, the sheets had holes in them, but it did have cable. Full cable too, not crapy hotel cable. There was also a gay strip club under my window.

$2.50 per slice of cheese was my next adventure. I crappy slice of pizza at an inflated price was representative of what lay ahead. $2.25 was the cheapest slice of pizza in the naborhood. There was a nice book store near by, though. A giganteic book store, 5 or 6 times the size of any barnes and nobel. And, it was filled mostly of used books, often a respectable prices. A book store was the largest book store in the country. I have been going there almost every day, browsing. 

On monday, I set out for a job. I got dressed up, hair brushed, face washed, pubic hair shaved.... I found a small coffee shop that over charged me, but let me keep the want ads. I then made coppies of my partly hand written resumé, handed a copy to a hotel, then met a girl. I was walking, looking at the classifieds, when a girl comes out of a building and said "what are you looking for, darling?" I told her, but she wasn't much help. Her named was Candice, and she had just arrived from Denver, CO. I stopped looking for a job, as she took me over the bridge to the Hawthorne naborhood. This was the hippy area. There was even a grateful dead pizza parlor. The pizza here was better and cheaper, but still nothing great. You know, there is no food in portland thats really good. Its either real crappy of mediocer, but nothing that makes you want more. But I ended up hanging out with her insted of looking for a job. All dressed up I was, we hung out for a while, until.... Well, I wented to stop in a store, and she wanted to talk to some body on the street, so we made arrangements to meet up in 10 minutes at another store. Between the store I wanted to go to and the store we were to re-meet at, i found 2 more stores, and probably spent a half hour in both. My incompatance lost me the girl I guess, as she wasn't there when I got there. I guess I accidently stood her up. Woops!!! I couldn't really call her or anything cause she lived in a homeless shelter, and I lived in phoneless hotel. I have not seen her since. She does have a copy of my cd, though. Maybe that will reunite us eventually. 

I did call up one job interview. I called some company from the pay phone that claimed to need help rather desperately. I set up an interview for 3:45 on Tuesday, September 11th. 

Something happoned tuesday morning. I'm not exactly sure what it was, no one has really explained it to me yet. I guess a couple of plains crashed into a school bus of something??? I don't know exactly. All i know is a lot of necrofeliacs started heading twards new york city. 

I believe I left for my 3:45 job interview some time durring the one o'clock hour. On the bus, I over heard a conversation about why spanking children is important, and all these child abuse hotline they have set up these days make it hard to discapline children. There were churches every 5 feet, and they only got closer as I got more out into the suburbs, and nearer to the corperate park i was headed for my job interview with a fortune 500 company. Here is an excerpt from page 119 of my journal:

-------

I left for the interview at one pm. It was to be at 3:45 in the town of Beaverton, which is right outside of Portland. I learned while trying to figure out how to get there that people in this town don't like being helpful, and when I asked simple questions like how to use the machines to pay my trolly fare, or when I asked the bus info people [how to get there] and I didn't know where any thing was, they gave me nasty looks and just weren't plesent about anything.

I finely reached the business park where my interview was to be, but I wasn't there yet. For starters, the street numbers were tottally out of order, and it didn't make any sense at all. There are a lot of things in this town that just aren't at all self-explanitory.

My interview was at 3:45, and even though I left for it at 1pm, I got so lost just walking around trying to find [the right street number], I didn't make it until 4:20.

My interview went pretty well, or so I thought, but I didn't get called back at all. [I had told them to just call the hotel and leave a message.] That's just as well cause it was to be a marketing job, where i would be a business man. It really was depressing me, actually. I felt like a whore. Just the whole idea of having this job made me miserable. 

::::: skip to page 150 ::::::

That job interview the otherday was a bust. It was a marketing job where I would be a represntative who would try to get other businesses to place large orders through staples, and sign up for various AT&T services. I got dress up for that interview, and I felt like a moron walking around down town before my interview. With my button down shirt tucked in to a nice pair of pants, I felt like a sell out. These clothes entrapped me, made me feel like a business man. And here I was, trying to get a job in the world of business. Blech. When I got to the interview, I discovered the man interviewing me appeared to be a young man in his late 20s: white button down shirt, fancey tie, shiney shoes... After all the growing up this guy did, he became one of millions. Another tree in the forrest, another fish in the sea. This is what it was. This is why [my parents] wanted me to go college? My family would be so proud if I became one of these. After bullshitting my way through the interview, he bluntly asked me "Now, do you have a tie?" Geez louise. I had two with me [in Portland], so I told him so. But on the way back home, I decided not to take the job. I just couldn't do it, it went against my pricipals. And dressing like that every day would just make me miserable as hell. How could I live with myself? How could I come home at night? ... Well, it didn't really matter because I didn't get the job any way. BUT! I sure did learn a valuable lesson. I don't care if i only get minimum wage, I am sticking strictly with non-yuppie jobs. No business suits for me!

---------------

And thats the most important lesson I learned in portland.

Portland is nice place to visit. Its very open, relatively quiet, its VERY clean, there are tons of record stores.... But over all the damn town sucks. The people are obnoxious, and is one of the most concervative towns I've ever been too. They are very environmental, which I think is great, and I've never been any where where they do so much to help the homeless.... But they are simply compassionate conservatives. Even the angry counter-culture underground free paper that has all the local club listings and is available everywhere (the term i use for this sort of paper is "pheonix," as thats the name of the one in providence). The pheonix here in Portland, called the Williamette Week, is lame as hell. Its writers are week and its points are questionable. Posters for concerts hanging up on telephone poles were often a month old, suggesting that the music scene here in Portland isn't all that I heard that it was. The record stores, though often quite impressive selection wise (some even had local Providence bands), they prices were often insanely inflated. Everything in this damn town is hevily inflated, the food sucks, the wether sucks.... It has not rained once through my entire stay, so its not the "rainy northwest" that bothers me. Its the facts that it would be 40 degress in the morning so I would need a jacket, and then suddenly, at about 12:30 or so, it would start to get warm, and by 2, it was 76 degrees. Then, at night time it would go back to 40. I have to keep toggling my jacket on and off and carrying it with me insted of wearing it, which is annoying. Everything here has eerily crappy hours, and the town is pretty much closed and deserted by 7pm. Its very hard to find some place to eat at 8.15, am or pm or something. Whats up with that?? And most places don't even open for BREAKFAST until 10am. Annoying as hell. Don't even get me started on the weekend. Getting around this town is a bitch. When I was planning to come here, people told me the busses were free and that there were bikes every where that you could just take and ride to where you wanted to go. Wrong!!!! The busses are only free in the 10x12 block downtown area. If you are going anywhere outside of down town, which is everywhere, it cost a buck 25. I usually chose the one hour plus walk. I have never seen any town so spred out in my life!!!!! The bike thing is total bull shit. All I've seen are a few bike LOCKERS here and there, where you pay a high price and lock your bike up for the day. I have many more gripes but I forgot what I've written and what I haven't, and I think thats enough for now. 

I was able to find a place to live. Its roomey, has two built in desks, ashower/bath, two dead bolts on the door, is on the first floor... And for all of that, I have a lease through the end of July and am paying a whopping a 400 bucks a month. And that includes extended cable!!!! You would think for that price I must be in the ghetto, but I'm not!!! I'm in a FANCY all-college naborhood. This naborhood is made up of fraturnaty houses, sarority houses, and apartments and co-ops that only house students. Here is my phone number so you can call me: 512-481-9847. I do not have long distance yet, so I can't call YOU for a couple of days. Here is my address so you can write me:

Ben Garber

2800 Rio Grande #4

Austin, TX 78705

That's right!!! Austin, TX! You didn't think with all those complaints I have about Portland, I would stay in the damn town, would you??? I was so miserable and bored in portland. There was nothing to do. I wrote in my journal a lot, watched a lot of TV, and called Louise D. more than I could afford. Austin is a great town. You may not think much of Texas, but many Texans disown Texas because it is so wild and crazy. It is the live musical capitol of the world, and there are something like 115 clubs in this town. And thats just clubs. Even the supermarkets here have concerts. Its not what you think of as texas. There are lots of anti-george bush bumper stickers around, and in fact, i understand it that Austin had the highest per-capita number of votes for Ralph Nader than anywhere else in the country. In Texas!!! Its a wild town. My theory is that, every one just says "look, here we are, stuck in the midle of texas. So lets make the best of it." So thats what they do. I have been masivelly enjoying myself. Its been a bit chili this week.... IN THE 70s!!!! This time of year is suposed to be 90 around here i guess. And the food is great too!!! Portland!!! What the fuck was I thinking????

The first letter this week is from Nate D. of Chase, Fox:

ben davis:

so unfortunately i am still in new zealand (where no one jaywalks and 

there are fucking rainbows everywhere) so i won't be able to attend 

your farewell concert. maybe you could videotape it for me, and i 

could watch it on the Television. but anyway i am leaving for new 

york city to make my fortune in gold on the 1st, so i will definitely 

see you before i go, and maybe we can hang out in the grand central 

station mens' room together when you are waiting for your train. so 

long, pedagogue. i will call you when i make the switch from 

greenblue to redgrey.

Nate

Dear Nate,

Nate, don't go back to new york. An airplane crashed into a school bus and every one is really angry. My advise, come to austin, and we will go have some ribs. 

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Adrienne S. of Carl, S:

dear ben, 

I want to buy two Lance Romance tee-shirts from you before you leave for 

oregon. one size medium, and one size small. let's meet for lunch sometime. 

call me at 401-635-8857, and leave a number where I can get back to you. 

fondly, adrienne

Dear Adrienne,

How many times have I told you: I don't HAVE long distance yet. You'll have to call me, sugar plum. Come out to ribs with me and nate. 

Love,

Larce

Write in YOUR letter right now, so I can print it in the next issue.

Well, thats enough for now. This was just a quick mailing list to update you on my current placement in the country. I was very careful in writing that piece to make it sound like I was still in portland, and you wouldn't know until I gave you my address. I'm to lazy to proof read it, so let me know how I did. If theres anything I can improve to make that goal more effective, let me know and maybe I will reprint the piece with a little more sirprise and suspence. Just like in the movies!!

Love,

A New Daddy,

Lance Romañce &

Billy Bob Thorton 

 --------------------------

204: Texan Imigrants and Hussies

10:12:01 2\22Nite 

Au, austin. Here it lies, in the middle of texas. Au, Texas, the lone star state. And its my new home. I'm a texas, through and through and through. And what are you these days??? A new yorker? A presbaterian???? A noodle chef??? It doesn't really matter what you are, cause I'm a texan, and nothing beats that. Texas rules. yeah! Hook em horns!!!

I just trimmed my mustache a little bit. Thats right, a little bit. A little bit too much. Damn it. Now its too short. I'm thinking about getting a weave. 

The first letter this week is from Lani R. of Corn'do, GS:

hey ben-

i'm so happy to finally hear from you! i was a bit worried...

yeah, i've heard great things about austin, it totally suits you. sounds like 

quite an adventure!

you do know what happened here right? its been so horrible, i cant even 

explain. and i'm too hungry and tired right now to go into it. but i'm so 

glad your happy and found a great place. 

keep in touch...

Lani

Dear Lady,

Worried about what???? What could have possibly happoned to me??? I actually tried calling you twice but the phone told me all circuts were busy. I guess that means you were on the internet. 

Love,

Mr. Garber

The second letter this week is from Scott A. of Mery Christmas, Baby:

Ben Garber? whos that? why you harrasing me with your nonsense spam mail! 

hm just kidding.

hows it doing?

i cant think of anything clever to say. 

im gladto hear from you. i miss you.

this is scott alario bytheway. from benandjerrys. which just so you know has 

certainly gone to hell. i went in tehre and jeffB says "scott you sohuldnt 

have quit, its soo great now" the next day i talks to owen and owen says 

"scott, bjs sucks my nuts, jeff b is a tool, this place is going down hill" 

and surely it has. me and my pop were there tonight and it was EMPTY, and 

some obnoxious pretentious pimply chubby blonde girls were trying to work. 

hah..

oh wel.

I guess I miss having money.

I want to go to Austin. how'd you get there from oregon? i always knew you 

were going back to texas. 

my cousin lives in hustin. maybe thats close by and we can have ribs. but 

i'll have those vegetarian ribs made out of tree roots.

bye ben

Dear Scott,

That wouldn't work out very well, because Austin and Houstin are enemies. But ribs sure do sound nice. Oh, your a vegitarian???? Grrrrr.... A good friend of mine just informed me that she has become a vegitarian now, out of now where!!! That really pisses me off, i feel like I've lost a close friend. I mean, how do we go out for burgers now??? How do we go out for $40 steaks?? I really hate that. Vegitarianism is a tool of the devil. 

Ben and jerries is the same way. I can't believe that shit is considered ice cream. That is the worst excuse for ice cream in the world. Everytime I have had ice cream since quitting that place, I am reminded how good ice cream really is and how little ben & jerry's represents real ice cream. Remember how Joe, the former owner, used to try to tell us why Ben & Jerry's ice cream was better. "Well, actually," he would say, "home made ice cream isn't as good because there are imperfections and air bubbles. When you use machines to make ice cream, you get more of a consitancy, you don't get as much air, and its better ice cream ov er all." Or something to that effect. But, i mean, the guy was lactose intolerant. He'd never had ice cream in his life. Who the hell is he to say what ice cream is better??? That brain washed little mother fucker. I never understood why he owned an Ice Cream shop.

Anyhoo, my long distance company gives me a coupon every month for a free pint of Ben & Jerries. How ever, I reeally do not want any of their ice cream, and would rather pay for quality ice cream than get free crap, you know what I mean???

Love,

Lance Romertos

Who knows how long it will be until I leave. This is a nice town and all. I like it here. There was a big huge record convention last weekend. Yeah, that record convention is really something. I got a bunch of records I was looking for, I am super excited. I went twice, the second time was about an hour before it was over, and i got half off most of the stuff I bought. Some times more!!! For example, I wanted the Bobby Darin Twist record real bad. I love his stuff before Mack The Knife. Splish Splash, all that. Any hoo, its a rare record and some what hard to find. I've seen twice before, and it always costs about 30 bucks. I got it for 9!!!!!! Or Screamin Jay Hawkins, what a deal on that one. Have you ever tried getting any of his records???? I have never seen one go for under 40. And thats how much it was marked at the show, but because it was the end of the show, i got 50% off, at 20 bucks. What a mother fuckin steal!!!!! I am broke now of course. I better get a job soon too, because this record convention is bi-annuel, and there will be another one in the spring. Since I arrived in Portland, one month ago last Tuesday, since then, I have aquired 56 new record albums, plus two 45s. I am really, really, really, really addicted to that shit. Its really a problem. And I don't even have a turn table here in austin yet!!! That is still gwtting sent down to me. Waitings gonna drive my nuts off. I have been collecting records since 1993, when I really wanted some remixes of a song by En Vogue, and they were only available on 12". You can imagine how big my collection is back home right now. 

This past week, i got pretty sick. Really bad, I think I had anthrax. I couldn't even stand up very well, and oh man, did I feel horrible. That's another thing, why is every body so against Anthrax these days?? Anthrax isn't bad at all. I mean, remember that song they did with Public Enemy??? And they covered a beastie boys song on the bevis and butt head experience album. And remember when they were on that episode of Married... With Children? I mean, those guys were actually pretty cool. I am totally pro anthrax, I don't see any reason to be afraid of them. I don't believe these rumors about them killing tabloid employees. They were to cool for that, in fact, i bet the liked tabloids.

I am still job hunting, bitch face. I have turned in I believe 7 applications or so, and gotten turnned down for all but one, and that one is because I haven't herd back from them yet. One place decided not to hire ANY body for two of the positions I applied for. I have two more applications here right now, that I still have to complete and turn in. You know, some people might say its bad luck that i still haven't found a job yet, but I am actually pleased in some ways. I mean, I'm not pleased that I haven't foujnd a job, but I am quite pleased that there have been so many jobs to even apply for. In providence, I could go weeks before finding a place that was even accepting applications, and that was durring the "potent econamy" of the day. Here we are now, in a recession, and there are still enough jobs open that i find a new one almost every day, so I am all set to keep applying. For that reason, I'm not too worried. Itws when there are no jobs left to even apply for that I really start to worry.

Anyhoo, that's all I have to say. If you want to know any thing else, well fuck you, cause I'm not talkin. Torture me all you want, you'll never get a word out of me, you honkey fucker. See you next week, Gurtude!!

Love,

Osama Bin Laden's Coiffure,

Abdujandkslsd-ji Hodlkiegao Huiwols-Lioñce 

 --------------------------

205: Hula Girls

10:29:01 5\13Nite 

Hi everybody. Guess where I am!!! I'm in Texas. I moved to texas, believe it or not. I am now a Texan and live in Texas. 

Well, lets start off this week with a story.

Fluffy the Bear was eating lunch one day on a picnic bench out side his home. He was having a gigantic bowl of sour cream and onions, when a long came a lady bear. Lady Bear was beutiful, and Fluffy asked her out on a date. She said yes so Fluffy and Lady bear went to the movies. They saw The Bicycle Thief. It was a very funny movie, they laughed and laughed. Fluffy walked Lady bear home after the movie. When they got to her door, he gave her a kiss and said he would call her the next day.

Cock-a-doodle-doo!!!! The next day came and first thing Fluffy did was call up Lady Bear. Lady Bear's mom answered the phone, and said she had been kid napped. Oh oh!!! Doesn't that just figure??? Fluffy finely falls in love and she gets kidnapped the very next day. Well, fluffy wouldn't stand for it. He rushed right over to her house and started looking for clues. He didn't find anything unusual. He asked Lady Bear's mom lots and lots of questions. Too many questions for me to through right now. But it doesn't matter anyways, be cause she wasn't any help. Lady Bear's mom is fat and stupid. Fluffy decided to go in to town and see if any body saw anything. On his way out the door though, he found a red bow tie on the ground. Hmmmm...... He put it in his pocket.

Fluffy went to town. First he went to the grocery store. He needed to get some eggs. Then he went to the police department, and ate the police. Then he went to the school house and ate the children. The children started screaming, and tried to run a way but he ate all of them. The teacher got away though. She ran to the police station as fast as she could only to find the police had all been eaten. She took a gun from a fallen holster, and went back to the school house. By this time, fluffy had eaten all the children, but the teacher wanted to get revenge. She started shooting at Fluffy. What she didn't count on though was that Fluffy had a gun too, and he started shooting back. It didn't take long before they both ran out of bullets, niether of them wounded. You would think that at thiss point, they would duke it out. But they didn't. They were going to, but then fluffy noticed how beutiful the teacher was and asked her out on a date. 

The teacher went home and freshened up, while Fluffy went and got her chocolates and flowers. They had dinner at the fanciest resteraunt in town, and went to the movies. They saw another italian movie, I forget what it was called. After the movie, Fluffy walked the teacher home. When they got to her house, Fluffy bent down on his knee, gave her a ring, and asked her to marry him. Fluffy was in love again, and he wasn't going to lose her again this time.

Do you like it??? I JUST wrote it, just for you. 

The first letter this week is from Julie F. of Corno, IL:

Hello Benjamin. I just finished reading your latest mailing and noticed 

that you forgot to even mention a very important news event. Today, that's 

right, this day, October 13th, is my birthday. Not only is it my birthday, 

it is a very special birthday because I have finally turned 18. Now how 

about that. I'm planning on celebrating by buying as many tobacco products 

as possible, then renting some porn and having sex with multiple guys over 

the age of 30, just because I can. As you can see, I'm very excited about 

this milestone as I am now a true woman. What would make me even happier is 

a very special birthday greeting from the one and only Lance Romance (even 

if it's a little belated). I hope that you are well, and I hope that my 

presents are on their way.

Love, Julie

Dear Julie,

The reason I did not mention your birthday isn't because I forgot, its because I refuse. In my heart, you will always be little Julie Fritz, the girl who I used to watch over while she played in the snow, waiting for her parentto pick her up. This is the Julie I love, not the pot smoking, porn making adultress you have become. Thats why I'm not dedicating the entire issue to you like I used to. In my heart, you will always be a little girl.

Love,

Lance

PS. I'm almost 30!!!!!

The second letter is from Jenny M. of Satinshee, TS:

Hello Ben how are you doing? I am very glad to hear from you I am sure you wont be surprided to hear that I have recieved your things from Florida and will be sending them along soon, anyways I have great story for you. I met this new guy the name will probably make you laugh Haywood there some jokes inthere any way. I was dating him casually as you may or may not know I am celebrating celebacy now and so the intimate part of the relation ship never got off the ground. well one night he and one of my slut bitch former friends went to the club together, and I stayed in her house to watch the kid, well they came in durring the night and started to go at it in the kitchen which is right next to the living room where I was sleeping, needless to say I heard them I got up and looked in to the kitchen and woa I don't want to repeat what I saw but it was nothing pretty and the great part was that they had no idea that I saw anything and really treid to act surprised and shocked when confront

P.S. they totally riped your apartment apart and the landlord suddenly had the money for an entirly new kitchen what a jerk 

Dear Jenny,

Did you take pictures???? Oh, she has a kid??? Was it Michelle??? Blech!!! You can keep your pictures. You know, I had a similer experience, when my friend Bruno B. went out with a girl I liked. And he knew I really liked her. He says he didn't know, but that was a load of crap. Me and Bruno had a big fight and we don't speak to one another any more. And by the way, i STILL haven't received my things, when will you be sending them???

Love,

Lance

PS. Yeah... Jewish Landlords..... 

So I guess the big news in town is that I have gotten my self a job. I work at a small toy store just around the corner from me. It is nice. I am just hired as temporary holiday help, so I will have to wait and see how long it will last.

For all of you that will be in Austin this saturday, come to my baby shower. I am going to hold a baby shower this coming saturday, it will start at 4:30pm. It is pot luck, so bring some food. Also, bring some baby gifts. There will also be a baby making session, so come prepared. Be there are be left out of my will.

You know, a few years ago, I used to give up the spot light once in a while, and print others people work in my mailing list. Essays, personal profiles, drawings... What ever it was. There was a short time when I had an "anti-lance section" that some bitch girl wrote. If you have anything you have done, maybe you have a report youve done at school that your proud of, or maybe you want me to cratique it. Maybe you have security reports from work. What ever it is, send it to me, and maybe I will think about putting it in a future mailing. 

I know most of you won't care about this, cause you don't know who she is. But I met a big star on thursday night. A very, very big star. How big??? Well, she dated Elvis at one point. And wether or not your a star to begin with, when you date Elvis, you become a big star. But this girl, Wanda Jackson is her name, had a career of her own. She was pretty big in the 1950s, and still often considered to be the official Queen of Rockabilly. She is a very big deal. Any one with familiar with classic rockabilly or even just music of the 1950s would be very excited. Its funny how people can be such gigantic stars at one point, and then be virtually unknown, Harry Belafonte and Parez Prado were much bigger stars, but are now practically forgotten. Its really a shame. Well, any hoo, I went to see Wanda Jackson this past weekend. It was her 64th birthday. The show itself was ok... She preformed even though she had a bit of larengitus. Despite that, she still sounded quite a bit like she did 47 years ago. When I saw Wayne Newton, he had a bit of larengitus too, but hes not as good of a preformer. She had Rosie Flores on guitar which excited me too, cause i like her a lot too, but what really excitedme was after the concert. I went up to Wanda Jackson and introduced myself. She signed an 8x10 photo for me!!!! Her autograph now hangs on my wall and reads "Hi Ben. Let's Rock! Wanda Jackson '01" Isn't that awsome. I had a camera with me, and asked her if I could get a picture of me and her together, and she said yes. I told her that this was far more exciting than the time I met Little Richard, which she got a good kick out of. And when it came to be picture time, she got up, despite the fact her back wasnt doing to well that day, put her arm around me, and stood so close to me i could feel her busom, the very same busom Elvis used to feel. I felt like the king!!!! That was a very exciting moment. Her husband took the picture, he was nice too. He then took a second one for me, just in case. I then told her thank you very much, and as she left, she slid her hand down my arm and squeesed me twice on my elbow!!! I almost melted. I think me and her got a long just fine and dandy. I taped the show, and saw heer again when she played the next night. What a gal!!!!

That's it for this week. I'll see you tomarrow, every body. Hugs and kisses. Keep writing me letters, and coing to my baby shower, and tell more people to subscribe. Until next time, see ya later.

Love,

Louise D. is a whore and fat and ugly,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

206: Pet Sounds

11:5:01 4\46Nite 

Oh, man. My birthday is nearing again. Just two days now, and it will be one more month. My birthday will fall on the first friday of december. I'm not sure what the date is, but the weather man says it will snow on that day. I sure hope my birthday is more beutiful than the snow globe I got when I was a kid. The last thing I want is another ugly birthday. 

Its not snowing now, I'll tell you that. Texas's november weather has been exceeding 70 degrees on a daily basis. You know, you are all morons. Fuck you all. A lot of the people reading this mailing list right now are pathetic. In fact, ALL of you are pathetic. I'm not here for your personal amusment. You are all bugging me.

Anyhoo, as usual, the Lance Romañce Happy Birthday Hotline will be opening soon. Not yet, because my birthday isn't for another month. But in the mean time, you can go looking for gifts for me. As usual, I always like to get records, and this year am hoping for a Betty Boop Shower Curtain. I am also in the mood for video games, I'd like an Atari 2600 with lots of games, and an origional Sega Genesis with the game "Michael Jackson's Moonwalker." If you want to buy me clothes, my waste is a 34 to 35, and my shoe size can be 11 or 12. I am also hoping for a ukele, bras and panties. You can get started on making me cards now. I will print my address when its closer to my birthday, but its a good time to start looking, ass holes.

The first letter this week is from Dave M. of Sigorny, Weaver:

Lance,

I'm currently in India and I must say that your emails pleasantly remind me of the qualities, good and bad, of the US. Thank you. I hope you enjoy Texas, my girlfriend's brother lives there, maybe he'd show you around. Then again, maybe you don't want to be shown around... Who knows. 

Thanks for being a modern straggler. Kerouac, whether you like him or not, would be strangely proud.

dave 

Dear Dave,

I am glad you are in India. You are ugly and I hope that you get eaten by tigers.

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Lani R. Bombay, Indiana:

dear ben-

as always it is a pleasure to hear from you. i did not like your stupid bear 

story. i'd rather hear about your adventures and travels. congrats on 

getting a job at a toy store. be sure to check out some good toys for me. you 

should send me some fun things i can use in my classroom. or not. 

well, i would love to attend your baby shower, but i cant.

have fun,

Lani

Dear Lani,

What the hell do you mean you didn't like my story???? You just have no taste. Go back to reading your lesbian stories. My adventures are for my entertainment, not yours. Wy don't you go to india and get eaten by tigers with Dave.

Love,

Lance

Thats it for this week. 

Love, 

No body that matters,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

207: Boogers: :sregooB

11:19:01 9\29Nite 

Hi, everybody. Its Lance again. Guess what I'm doing. That's right, I'm trying to think of a good intro, but I'm not having much luck. Ah, fuck it. I'll just write you all a letter. 

This issue is dedicated to my good friend and pal, list member Nate Davis. Nate was born on October 13th, 1982 in Providence, RI. He grew up in a pink house on Sheldon street. He went to school at the Wheeler School. When he started, he had long hair. He joined my very popular band: federal roosters. I played the drums, nate played rhythem guitar. There were also about 10 other members. Nate wears glasses and stutters some times. He dresses like hes in run-dmc before they could afford jewlery. He works at Geoff's Sandwhiches when hes in providence. He has shorter hair than he did back in the day. He plays lots of instruments. 

When I was moving from my parents house to my appartment on Angell st, I asked Nate to help me move cause his family has a van. I asked Nate in plenty of time to make arrangments. And i reminded him the day before, the day before that, and even the day before that. Then I called him up when I was ready to move, and he said he couldn't cause his prom was that night. This made me mad. Its not like he didn't know it before. I wish he had told me sooner that he couldn't help me move that day. It made me frustrated. 

Nate graduated high school in the year 2000. He now goes to college in New York City. The kid from 3rd Rock From the Sun goes to school with him. His room mate's name is Steve. I visited Nate last spring, when I was traveling. Nate was out, but Steve was home. He let me in, so I gave him a cigar. Nate has a ring that he wears. He wears it so that if he ever gets stuck some where, he can sell it.

I am telling you all about Nate cause he's a nice fellow. The kind of fellow we can all be thankful to know this thanks giving.

Another thing to be thankful for this thanksgiving is my birthday. I will be a whopping 22 on December 7th, 1979. I am scared, so give me gifts to comfort me. Send cards, gifts, letters, and everything else to:

Ben Garber

2800 Rio Grande #4

Austin, TX 78705

Once again, the Lance Romañce Happy Birthday Hotline is opening for business. Call, leave a message. DID YOU KNOW: I have a new answering machine message. The classic one that I recorded in 1994 was accidently lost. It will return once I locate the back up copy, which I have on tape in my parents house. So for now, hear new message while it lasts. Those of you who don't acknowlege my birthday will not be getting anything for christmas. 

This age thing isn't doing me well. I think I'm in for a heart attack any day now, or something. My diet current consists all most entirely of the following: mashed potatos. I by the instant mashed potato mix at the store and have about 3 or 4 servings a day sometimes.

I used to eat cerial but I ran out. I get mashed poatao mix a lot cause its real cheap. I'm really getting sick of them though. And honestly, I don't think I have enough blood any more. I feel like i do right after I've given blood, which I haven't done in months, and i usually don't feel this crappy. I think its probably cause of my poor diet. But my poor diet comes from my poor pay check. Oh, man..... What I wouldn't do for a nice big ham... Well, we'll see. I am staying right here in Austin for thanks giving. I guess listmember Javed M, who is also from Providence, is staying here as well. His brother is coming down, so thanks giving this year will be Me, Javed and his brother. A far cry from Nana and Papa. Its just as well, Nana always made a shitty turkey. And the rest of my family are yuppies who can't have thanks giving dinner with out cell phones and palm pilots. And they aren't even "on the cutting edge" yuppies, they are just following the lead of other yuppies. I hope that Javed and his brother will keep their palm pilots below the table. Anyhoo, the point is that your gifts are particularly appreciated this year, because knowing my diet, it could be my last one not in a wheel chair.

I am going to take a break and have some mashed potatos.

Mmmm.... i think i am going to switch to margerine. or something. I can't handle any more butter. You know, this past thursday, it rained for the first time in maybe 6 weeks or so. Let me tell you about the rain. It was falling at a rate of 2 inches per hour, and there was thunder lightning with in the mile. It caused lots of flash flooding, and some naborhoods were even evacuated. Lots of people lost electricity, school got cancelled, and lots of people lost electricity. Have you ever herd of such a thing?? From a little ol' rain?? Lots of store and businesses closed early, and in some places, water coming up to my knees. What excited me, though, were there was a couple of tornados too. You know, it was on the news and everything!!! Let me tell you, though, it was all a load of crap. It was nothing witha thunder storm with a lot of rain. I have been in worse storms many times, and never had results like this. First off, I've never been scared of the rain. In fact, I love the rain, and went for a nice walk. Number two, the only reason the rain resulted in all these things is because of poor city planning. Who ever designed this city did a shity job. Apart from them never thinking the wether would change, the streets are numbered all funny, and end in strange places. Its all very peculier. Its so funny watching everyone scramble around cause they are scared of the rain. I'm glad I was raised up north where we know how to deal with the occasional shower. You would think that since this state came a little bit later, they would have just all sorts of modern design things that they didn't have when they were planning my origional part of the country. Sometimes I just don't understand this place. 

The first letter is from some guy named Doug:

I have had tendonitus flair up under my knee for several years, and now I'd 

had it for a year and it doesn't seem to want to go away. I use RICE, and 

have laid off it for alomost a year, I use a tendon strap under my knee if I 

work out, I don't bike or run anymore, weights going up, I do cross friction 

massage, and ice tons, and am my wits end. Any suggestions you may have 

would be greatly appreciated. I heard the in Canada they are doing something 

new for tendonitus that pro athletes are flocking to Canada for the 

treatment. Any comment on that?? I used to be a pro adventure racer and 

have had to sit out for over a year now, please help if you can as its 

killing me mentally to sit on the sidelines.

Thanks for the help.

Cheers, 

Earring Doug

Dear Doug,

Well, first off anything that gets all the pro athletes out of here is wonderful. Anyhoo, I don't much know about tendonius. Its just part of my email address cause I like to make fun of cripples.

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Adam Y. of Whoompthereit, Is:

jon snow put me on this list many a moon ago... and i don't regret it.

not that i read any of what you write... its just good because when people

watch me check my mail, it looks like i have friends... thanks lance.

-adam

Dear Adam,

I appreciate your honesty. You know, so many of the people who write me letters are full of crap. I wish more people were like you. Cheers!

Love,

Lance

Garfield has one, Charlie Brown has one, and now Lance Romañce has one!! His very own Holloween Special!!!! Check your email this thanks giving for a special story for your family to read and enjoy!!! I hope i can get a half-decent story of some sort togethr by then, but if not, who cares....

Oh, on the song writing tip This week I have a new song to presnt to you. This song is a response song I wrote about a year and a half ago. Its in response to the song "I Shot The Sheriff." Its called called "(Don't Worry) I Shot The Depuity." 

I did some research by listening to the origional recording, and found that it was a song protesting injustice. He is being accused of killing the deputy, but he did not. Well, I changed it, so the song is now a bout a bank robbery. Here it is:

I SHOT the deputy

You shot the sheriff and you ran

you shot at the deputy

but you didn't even give him a tan

you ran off so quick

you are a very cowardly man

i shot the deputy

you can't shoot well but I can

we had such a great plan

nothing could go bad

how were we to know

the sheriff came to cash a check he had

you got so scared

you got so so scared

you shot the sheriff and you ran fast

you left the deputy standing

and tellers who saw it all

I shot the deputy

and I shot all the bankers too

i'm very rich now

and it is no thanks to you

i shot the deputy

no living person saw us do wrong

lets get out of town now

or they might catch us before long

you shot the sheriff

and i shot the deputy

now lets go to the air lift

we will fly far away so rich and free

And thats that song. See, even if I don't do that song anything like the origional, its still great. Thats a great song right there, no matter how you look at it. I wish I could still write like that. Its a real shame, isn't it??? Just 22 and all ready past my prime, looking in the eyes of heart faliure. Man i need some sore of nutricious food. I really don't think I'll last another week with this diet. What is the best possible food i could eat lots and lots of to make me get better???? I really don't know crap about nutricion.

Any hoo, until thanks giving, gobble gobble gobble. You know what else I need to do??? Anyhoo, good night and have a wonderful ride to grandmas.

Love,

ummm..... uhhh.....,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

208: An Evening of Teen Poppin'

11/25/01 11:17 PM 

Yo. Bitches. Wuzzup. Lance 'Mañce in yo mail box, wit some fresh shit for you to stick up your cunt. Check it out:

First off, I would like to apolagise immaculatly for not sending out my holoween special on thanks giving like I promised. I tried working on it for about an hour, but I just didn't feel I was doing a good enough job. Here is what I had written, though. 

Twenty-two weeks ago, I was confronted with an option. I could either get out of the house and have no where to run. Or, I could stay and try to bear through one more night, but I would not have a good sleep. The house was haunted. 

I have long wanted a reclusive mansion. It took years of hard work and odd jobs to save enough money to buy one, and have enough money left over to live off of for the next few years. Peace and quiet was what I was after. No body to distract me from my work. Well, I did it, I found one, I bought it, I moved in.

What kind of work do I do??? I am a scientist. I never went to college so I've never been able to get a job in the field that I love. I picked up science as a hobby about 14 years ago. I greatly enjoy preforming experiments. Unfortunatly, my brand of experiments disturbs some in the scientific community. I have been ousted by my peers, and have constantly tormented over what I do.

My most recent experiment has been one of my most exciting. I have found a way to bring dead females back to life. This sounds like an project many would be ecstatic about. What disturbs my peers is the conditions. I can't bring any females back to life. I can only do it with a fresh corpse, one that has died in the past 24 hours. And she has to be a virgin. The only way for me to preform my experiments is to find young girls, and kill them. 

There is a catholic girls boarding school about 85 miles away. I have been able to snag 28 girls. Sometimes I grab them at recess when they play hide n seek. Sometimes I sneak in at night and take them right out of bed. Sometimes I hide in ths hower and wait for them there. I am very, very smart. I am smarter than the school's faculty, and much smarter than any of the police and detectives that have tried to solve this case. I have never gotten caught.

I was going to work in to this story that a side effect of bringing these girls back to life was that they craved sex, and would stop at nothing to get it. If you killed them again, they would remain ghosts in the house, still craving sex. Thats why the house was haunted. Eiether that, or you couln't kill them again after you brought them back to life. This actually could turn out to be quite a good movie.

Twenty-two weeks ago, I was confronted with an option. I could either get out of the house and have no where to run. Or, I could stay and try to bear through one more night, but I would not have a good sleep. The house was haunted. 

I have long wanted a reclusive mansion. It took years of hard work and odd jobs to save enough money to buy one, and have enough money left over to live off of for the next few years. Peace and quiet was what I was after. No body to distract me from my work. Well, I did it, I found one, I bought it, I moved in.

What kind of work do I do??? I am a scientist. I never went to college so I've never been able to get a job in the field that I love. I picked up science as a hobby about 14 years ago. I greatly enjoy preforming experiments. Unfortunatly, my brand of experiments disturbs some in the scientific community. I have been ousted by my peers, and have constantly tormented over what I do.

My most recent experiment has been one of my most exciting. I have found a way to bring dead females back to life. This sounds like an project many would be ecstatic about. What disturbs my peers is the conditions. I can't bring any females back to life. I can only do it with a fresh corpse, one that has died in the past 24 hours. And she has to be a virgin. The only way for me to preform my experiments is to find young girls, and kill them. 

There is a catholic girls boarding school about 85 miles away. I have been able to snag 28 girls. Sometimes I grab them at recess when they play hide n seek. Sometimes I sneak in at night and take them right out of bed. Sometimes I hide in ths hower and wait for them there. I am very, very smart. I am smarter than the school's faculty, and much smarter than any of the police and detectives that have tried to solve this case. I have never gotten caught.

I was going to work in to this story that a side effect of bringing these girls back to life was that they craved sex, and would stop at nothing to get it. If you killed them again, they would remain ghosts in the house, still craving sex. Thats why the house was haunted. Eiether that, or you couln't kill them again after you brought them back to life. This actually could turn out to be quite a good movie.

The first letter this week is from Matt R, of That's My Daughter:

dear lance, billy-bob, debbie gibson, and ben,

i'm writing you from New York City, center for little

red white and blue ribbons. aside from being attacked

by falling buildings, i still think this place is

better than austin and portland combined (yet it comes

nowhere near providence). if the bastards put anthrax

in the water though, i'm coming to austin, so maybe

i'll see you later,

~matt

Dear Matt,

Actually, anthrax mixed with water isn't half bad. In fact, its my very favorite flavor of kool-aid. 

I was the causer of a little Anthrax scare my self. I don't know any details, but you know that girl Lelsie F??? I had a picture that was taken of me and her just before I left providence. It was a nice picture, I had my arm around her and was giving the finger. I had double made, and didn't get a chance to give her a copy. So, I wrote her a nice note on the back and mailed it to her. I didn't want the photo to pop out of the envelope while it was in the mail, so I put a little bit of tape on it. So, one day lil' ol' Leslie is walking along, fine and dandy, and goes to check her mail. That's when she discovers an envelope with excessive amounts of tape on it. I don't know the details, but my pal Ben D, Vikki H's boyfriend, says to me "garber, you animal. you scared leslie friedman half to death with your letter. she thought it was anthrax or some shit." Ha! Ha!!! That's a riot, ain't it.

Anyhoo, I'll see you on thursday.

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Martha P. of Myoh, my:

Dear Ben,

You missed a wonderful orgy at PK's house on friday night. PK had a 

halloween party and invited fifty of her closest friends, including ones she 

didn't know. They all brought alcohol, and much booze was drunk by all 

except martha, who doesn't drink. In spite of a lack of chemical 

intoxication, martha later became the mostly-nude center of attention of 

approximately five (or maybe eight) strapping young men, some of whom were 

also orgiastic amongst themselves. I stayed up past 4am for the first time 

since high school!

Let's see how much of that you can believe, sucker!

love, martha

Dear Cornflake,

Thats and well and good. I thought you were in Orlando??? I thought PK was... well, I dunno. I need to get in touch with your brother. Hows the circus?

Love,

Lance

Come on, now. Don't be afraid to reply, everybody. Write right in, write in a letter or two. Today.

Last night I had a dream we had a meeting at work. I was about a half hour late for the meeting for some reason. While I was being late, somebody walked in to the store and murdered EVERY body. When I finely arrived, the door was locked and the lights were out. All the corpses were covered by blankets, except for Albert's head (Albert works there). I started to wonder if this ment the meeting was cancelled, so went next door and asked the lady there if she knew if the meeting had been canceled. That's when she started to cry. I went home. 

My Chef Lance series of songs has been wildly successful. The Pancake Song on my first 

album, and Macaroni, Macaroni from my second, have long been two of my most poular songs, for some reason.... Even I'll admit, though, the latter one was pretty solid. There is now a lot of pressure on if i want to make it into a trilogy. For a long while now, I've been trying to write the third one, but haven't been doing well at all. First and foremost, is trying to chose the right recepie. I have considered several things: Ice cream, ice cubes, wheat paste, a pinhole camera.... I have been particularly excited with the idea of taking the recepie out The Anarchest Cookbook. I have long been fascinated with the idea of turning a click pen into a bomb... What I could do with one of those.... But I never could get it together. How ever, I have long felt that it might just be Artichokes that would be the most apropriate food to make. What do you think??? Well, I don't care cause I've all ready written it. It's called Artichoke Rappin' and its gonna be a 12-minute Kurtis Blow style thang. 

Now, I am not gonna reprint it here. Its too long. But I hope to debut it live some time in the summer. What I am going to do is reprint the essay I wrote on artichokes in 1998 while still in high school:

ARTICHOKES

by ben garber

Artichokes make for intresting conversation. The gig leafy

vegitables are like no other vegitable in existance. There is much

more behind those delicious artichokes than meets the tung. In

this report, I shall proove to you why artichokes should be your

favorite vegitable, not only as food, but as conversation too. 

When you go to california, you may want to go to Disneyland or

attend a taping of Jeopardy, or maybe pick up some artichokes.

Why? Because California is the only state in America to

commercialy grow artichokes. California's 8500 acres of artichoke

harvest are responsable for all of the $463 million that artichokes

produce anuely. But where in California would you find all the

acres of artichokes? Well, you can bet you can find 75 percent in

Montery County. You can stop there for the freshest artichoke

selection in the entire country. And while your there, you can pick

up other fine crops too, as artichokes rank only eleventh in this

area for crop value, worth over $35.8 million. Castroville

California is the "artichoke capitol of the world."

You may or may not know that America's official bird is the bald

eagle, or that America's official music is jazz. But did you know

that America's official vegitable is the artichoke? Well, it is, and

there isn't an artichoke farmer out there who will hesitate to tell

you.

Now, I hope you haven't read this far without even knowing what

an artichoke is. Well, if so, I will explain it to you now. The

artichoke is a mediterranian perennial in the thistle group of the

sun flower family. The artichokes that you eat are really just

flower buds. If you allow the artichoke to keep growing, it will

blossom into a beutiful violet flower. The plant can grow to be up

to six feet in diameter and up to four feet high, and ends up looking

kind of like a fern. The flower itself can have a diameter of about

seven inches.

Artichoke fields are used in a rotating cycle. This means that a

field grows artichokes for five to ten years, then they switch to a

different field for a few years and let the other field rejuvinate.

Artichokes are grown year round, with the harvest peaking from

march through may and again in October. And harvesting the

artichokes is not easy work. You ever go by a farm and see the

farmers using tractors or plows or some sort of machine? Well,

you won't see that at an artichoke farm, all artichokes are hand

harvessed. In fact, 40 to 60 percent of the costs incorperated into

the cost of an artichoke are for the labor. But all the work pays off,

as most artichokes are sold fresh. Only a quarter of the artichokes

are ever canned or frozen. The small market for frozen artichoke is

natural, though. Artichokes hate frost. Frost can kill an artichoke,

as can too much heat.

So you have an artichoke. What do you do with it now? Well, just

pop it in the pressure cooker, melt some butter, and prepare for the

meal of a lifetime. Pick the leaves one by one, dip each in a pool of

melted butter. Stick the bottom end in your mouth, then pull it out,

scraping off the taste and delicious and now-buttery flavor off with

your teeth. Mmm-mm-good. Done with the leaves? Well, take a

knife and cut below the hair, and behold the heart of the artichoke.

Dip the artichoke heart in the butter, covering it completely. Then,

nibble slowly until it is all done. Delicious! And healthy too! A

12-ounce artichoke is fat free! Fat free doesn't cut it for you? Well,

artichokes are also low in sodium, are plentiful of vitiman C,

potassium and folate, and are only 25 callories. How often do you

find something so delcious that is also so healthy? Its no wonder

that artichokes are amazing.

So as you can see, artichokes are very unique. Next time you are

sitting at a table with nothing to eat, or on the phone with nothing

to talk about, remember artichokes: they are healthy, delicious and

intresting. So help spread the good word and tell your friends

about artichokes. Have an artichoke today! Or tonite! 

Ant hoo, thats it for now. Happy days to all of you!

Love,

The Corpse In Your Bath Tub,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

209: Lance's Generic Obsenities

11/26/01 8:40 PM 

Another mailing list??? So fast?? Yep, thats right. But just a quick one.

When I was 10 years old, my family went to Diney World, and visited the MGM Studios Park. They regularly had celeberties visit, get interviewed on stage, and put their hand prints in the cement. When I wasd there, the celeberty was Solet Moon Fryy, more famously known as Punky Brewster. She got interviewed on stage, and Disney let kids raise their hands, and then a guy with a microphone would come up to the kids and let them ask questions. I think it would be really cool if I asked something like "I like your adult films a lot. Did you enjoy making them?" I could never ask a question like that though, because my parents were there and they would get mad, and if they didn't the theme park would get mad and might ask us to leave. 

So I've been thinking. I want to have kids. Then some day we will be at disney world, and punky brewster will be there, and i will whisper "Hey kid. Ask her about the porno movies she made." Then my kid will ask, and I will pretend to get really mad, and tell him hes not getting any dinner, but I will only be kidding. See the thing is that if it looks like I get mad, then the theme park will leave it up to me to disciplin him. Me and my kid will cause so much trouble, and get a way with it, just by me pretending to be mad. No one will know that in fact it was me who put him up to it. On the way home, we will listen to the sex pistols.

Anyhoo, I never ended up asking punky brewster anything. I was too scared to ask anything.. I tried to get my dad to ask where Brandon (the dog) was, but he said "Why don't you ask?" Hmph.

The first letter this week is fom Kristyn H. of Hootdiggityd,, Og:

hey ben! Are you going to the drafthouse on wed? If

so, do you want an escort(not the hooker kind)? Call

me. Bye.

=====

Kristyn Honea

Dear Krysten,

I've all ready hiered an escourt for myself,, but if you want, I can call them back and tell them to send one for you too. That way, we could double escourt. If you want, we can go to see El Vez tomarrow at Emo's. You know, a few weeks ago, I went to the continental club to see a beatles era legend: Doug Sahm. He is a rock n roller from way back, with a touch of willy nelson. It was to be his big birthday bash concert, witha sleu of special guests. So I got all excited to go see him, and there was a bit of a line out side the club. Well, as it turns out, Doug Sahm actually died a couple years ago!!! This was just a tribute concert, a "hoot night"" as they call it down here. We never have "hoot nights" up north so I didn't know what that ment. But there were some good bands there: The Texas Mavericks were real good, and so were some other band who's name i forgot. But, yeah, lets go see El Vez and go to the Alamo. 

Love,,

Rañch

You know, its not official, so I'm not going to declare this, but I have been considering declaring my very favorite album. Its hard to declare my favorite album as a compilation of songs that had been released years ago, but I think that the Pulp Fiction may bbe quite an intresting exception. Some one at work recentlly was talking about how its rare that you get an album that every single song is a killer. But the first album that comes to my mind is the pulp ficction sound track, beecause he was right, and to me, pulp fiction is album of killers. That is not a single song on that record that I haven't chosen to listen to just that song before. And even the dialog is killer. I some times am not excited about "Girl,, You'll Be A Woman Soon", but I still like it quite a bit. What a great sound track. I am not ready to make it officiaol,, but if you asked me right now what my favorite record is, I'd probably tell you the pulp fiction sounnd treck. Word. up. !.

Here is a song I''ve been working on:

Let me tell ya bout my pal named hal

ill tell ya hall has one hellovah gal

shes very nice and awfuly sweet

bright red lips and beutiful feet

I took heer home and we had a ball

we made sweet love till the rooser called

we were a lovin all night

just me and her

a night I won't forget

and won't reoccur

that one nigh was what a night

ii remember it when ever there a full moon in sight

well the very next morning

we had breakfast with hal

he had no idea

bout what I'd done with his gal

hhal's gal had a friend

and she arrived that afternoon

and when hal turned his around

we all ran bback to his room

we were a lovin all night

just me and her

a night I won't forget

and won't reoccur

that one nigh was what a night

ii remember it when ever there a full moon in sight

Any hoo, thats it for now. I'm gonna go grocery shopping now and my friend Jenny S. is waiting.

Love,

No Witty Comment Tonight,

LAnce Romañce 

 --------------------------

211: Clap If You Like Muppet Babies

12/13/01 3:44 AM 

Hello again, sheep. How are you all doing??? Well, another mailing list is being writen at write now, as I write. what do I have in store for you this week??? Well, read on.

I like making new years resolutions. Every year I make up some new years resolutions and every year a follow through. Last year, mty new years resolution was to be more like Groucho. The year before that, it was to be more sexually hurassing twards girls. And the year before that, it was to eat 100 pieces of bacon. So what is my new years resolution for 2002??? Well, this year, i've decided that it will be to stop telling jokes. That's right!! My new years resolution this years is to not tell any jokes at all. And I have a good track record with keeping my resolutions, and I have no intention of breaking it. As of January 1st, I will be 100% serious, 100% of the time.

Speaking of the new year, two important things come up. First of all, on new years eve, I will be playing a couple of concerts. I will give you more details later cause I don't know them all. Also, on the morning of new years eve, before any parties starft, there is the annuel breakfast, which more recently has been traditionally my treat. So this year I hope to treat no less than 50 people to a morning breakfast. Where?? Well, thats still in discussion, so I will have to bring that uplater too. But you are all invited. I will be inprovidence for one weekonly, between christmas and new years. Then I come back to Texas where I willbake in the sun.

Also with the new year come buying a new calander. But I say "Why waste your hard earned cash?" People tend to by calenders every year because they think that the coming year will be completely unique. Well thats a load of crap, because this year is the same year we had in 1991. This year, rather than buying a brand new calander, simply reuse the one you bought in 1991 because the days match up exactly. Here are some of the other years who's calenders coinside with this year:

1991

1985

1974

1963

1957

1945

1935

1929

1918

1907

Of course there were years in the 1800s that match up with 2002 as well, but if you want to use a callender from that far back, i say get with the times, man. Its time to get a new calander. I started using this old calender last year. I spent 2001 using a drug store calender from 1962. It worked great, and had allsorts of fassion tips,famous birthdays and all sorts of shit. I havent gotten one yet this year. I almost got a Cabbage Patch Kids calander from 1985, but some one else got it first.

The first letter this week is from E. Alex R. of Drama Dairy:

Dear Lance,

In my unending quest to significantly alter neuronal firing patterns in 

the brain in a manner so that one might continually feel the 

illumination of the inner light, I've found that several of your songs 

contain distinct patterns of frequencies which fall under the category 

some theorists call, "The Special Sounds". Intense struggle which once 

claimed years now claims days, according to this theory, when one 

undergoes life's preparatory stages and practices in close proximity to 

a speaker set up to continually emit a recording of these sounds. The 

experience of bliss of the Self is all-consuming, and the transcendental 

bliss and pleasure of the illuminated ones provide hope, joy, and 

inspiration for others making the journey towards the complete balance 

of macrocosmic and microcosmic consciousness. For this reason, I have 

prepared a request for the consideration of your work as background 

music accompanying shoppers and elevator-riders as they carry out their 

daily life-rituals. My hope is that establishments like Bread and 

Circus, CVS, and Wes' Rib House will realize that when we take these 

sounds into the void of our hearts, our bodies become lustrous and 

brilliant with a divine smell and diseaseless.

Dear Alex,

Are farts special sounds?

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Cockmaster J. of Burle, Ives:

ben i dont know if mike called you but i left some stuff at my apartment and was hoping you could pick it up sometime and just keep it at your house for a bit. also i would be so fucking grateful if you sent out the little package that says levi scofield on it. of you could complete the the address with:

P.O. Box 4518

Bozeman, MT

59772-4518

and pay the 50 cents or whatever for shipping i will buy you dinner when you come back to providence and THATS A MOTHAFUCKIN PROMISE.  seriously if you could send that package man id do more than buy dinner. peace

javed

Dear Javed,

I am most likely going to the post office on Friday. I will see wwhat I can do.

Love,

Lance

Here is a new song I've written. This song is completely origional, and is called "The Deng Xiao Ping Song."

Deng Xiao Ping, Deng Xiao Ping

He's The king for whom we all sing

We All Sing, Deng Xiao Ping

everybody sing, for Deng Xiao Ping

chinese man, leader, commie

when the reds come i load my tommy

i kill red child and i kill red mommy

killing theme sure is funny

Deng Xiao Ping, Deng Xiao Ping

He's The king for whom we all sing

We All Sing, Deng Xiao Ping

everybody sing, for Deng Xiao Ping

red chinese man works at store

i don't think he should work any more

hes a red pig, smells of ham & bacon galore

i kill commie with my tommy and leave him dying on the floor

Deng Xiao Ping, Deng Xiao Ping

He's The king for whom we all sing

We All Sing, Deng Xiao Ping

everybody sing, for Deng Xiao Ping

I might fix this song up a bit. I might redo it completely. There was one more verse in the very beginning, but I ommitted it cause I thought it was kind off dumb. This song is one of my more offensive ones. I might not use it, though, because its too negative, and Lance likes his songs to be a bit more posative, you know??

Anyhoo, thats it for this week. Write in some letters, and don't for get to write your own mailing list. Can't think of a new years resolution?? Ask me, I'll point out your faults. Oh, and find some new subscribers.

Love,

Texan Dildo Farmer,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

212: Happy Holey Jeans

12/22/01 9:17 PM 

Good morning, every body. Good morning to each and every one of you. All of each of you. Eal of ach of you. Yall eak you all so now of. Hello. Hello. Welcome to my igloo.

Do you all know me? My name is Lance Romañce, and you are reading the nudist issue of my mailing llllllllist. I am origionally from Providence, RI. I have been living in Austin, TX since late September. Since October, I have been working as holiday help at a small toy store called "Toy Joy." This is my story.

Don't be behuved. I am going to be back in Providence cum lade around 8 pm on December 25th. Just in time for Christmas. a On December 26th, Christmas, I will be behuving myself about town. I will go to CVS and get some christmas clearence. I do that every year. Last year, I bought a gigantic tin of popcorn, chese popcorn, and carmel corn for about $1.99. On the way out, I ran into my friend Tara and offered the tin to her. She was on her way to her car, and she declined. Maybe this year I will be more agressive.

Also this time last year I had just quit my job at the Brown Bookstore. I had been thyere for almost a year and ahalf. My last day was on December 23rd, I think. Wow, who'd a thunk another year would pass.

I have long been confused about Tim Allen. When ever I think about Tim Allen, I think I like him, and I like Home Improvment. But I am often quite disappointed by both. Hmph. So I have been wondering. What is it about Tim Allen that greatly appeals to me? Well, I've figured that one is his voice. He does have a great voice, demonstrated most notably in the toy story movies. Number four is his contraversal suroundings. Not so much now, but when he first started, he was considered rather contaversal. He was too sexist, and that was the bassist of his comedy. That appealed to me. Secondly, I find his trademark "R-R-R"s and grunts amusing, neato labido. First of all, he was supposed to be this manly football watching handyman. But he wasn't the big huge guy witha beer belly you might expect. The lack of visual stereo type also appealed to me. 

Sadly, Tim Allen often fails up to the dream. Home Improvment is often sappy. I do like it sometimes, but its often just too sappy, as are Tim Allen's movies and interviews. The eappeal of Tim Allen often prooves not to be much more than theoreticle specture. Actually, I think Tim Allen is a lot like Robin Williams these days, only Tim Allen wasn't in any good movies in the 80s. Shame on you, Tim Allen. You are very decieving. 

Another decieving celeberty is Burl Ives. Burl Ives. Burl Ives. What a great name that man had. Burl Ives. Truley a name of magnifisance. I wish I could say his music was as great as his name. In acuality, his voice isn't that great, his lyrics are lame, and his music isn't that great. I do greatly enjoy the first nine bars of "Holly Jolly Christmas," but thats it. His greatness only goes as far as the sound of his name. 

I will be in providence through January 2nd. I will be playing concerts and hosting breakfasts in that time. I am still unsure exactly when and where any of these events may be. There will be one at Ocean Coffee on January 1st. There will be other people playing and it will be durring the day but I don't know what time. I have no idea about new years eve, or any other possible concerts I may end up playing before I leave. As for break-fast, I just haven't chosen a place yet. I hope I can play a bunch, cause I have several new songs to try out.Hopefully, I can send you all out an update from Providence, but there are some computer-usage issues that will be the ultimate deciders of how soon I can send out another mailing list, or even do a little whack-whack.

So what did I do for my birthday? Well, 7 people were going to take me to some fancy hawaiian-owned BBQ joint about 45 minutes out of Austin. Unfortunatly,, we got to such a late start that by the time we would have gitten there, it would have beeen closed. So, we ended up at RJ Heim's Crappy 24 Hour BBQ here in the cityu. Most of these people were the same people I ended up spending Thanksgiving with as well as various parties. 

So on tuesday, I went to a Job interview. My interv iew was at the University of Texas Bookstore, where I would be hired for January bookrush. I would be doing the same job I did at the Brown Bookstore. Exactly the same, so I should be a shoe-in, right? Well, check this out: Two of the three people who interviewed me were in that same group of 7 who I spent my birthday with. Like family!!!! In fact, I had pretty much been hired before I even applied. The application and interview were really just formalities. I am gonna start working at the UT Bookstore cum lade January 7th 2002 for I believe $8.50 an hour. Just in time for the king's birthday.

The first letter this week is from Katherine C. of Sidewalk, Chalk:

dear ben

hey, how are you?? i just wanted to write to say hello and to ask you a

small favor. my friend, ella, who is superrad and totally loves lance

romance wants wicked bad to be on your mailing list. could you put her on

it? and also my friend julia. ella is from new jersey and julia is from

indianapolis. 

im coming home on the 21st and leaving for school again on january 2nd,

but i really hope i get to see you in the time we're both in RI. we can

go to ben and jerrys and break shit.

please reconsider your new years resolution, my world will be crushed

without your biting humor to keep things in perspective.

thanks so much

*katherine

Dear Mama Kat,

I am cirtenly sticking with my resolution. Surly, I have more redeeming qualaties to me than just my jokes, don't I? ... Well, don't I? ... Don't I... Oh. I see. :-(

See, the way I figure it, by holding back for a year, all the jokes will just build up inside me and when 2003 rolls around and my -joke-a-ban is lifted, I will explode with jokes. Jokes so funny that you will get rashes on your theighs from so many urinary irritation. Really, this is just a brilkliant technique to revitalise my humer and be funnier than ever. In a way, Its part of an extension of last years resolution, so I can be even MORE like Groucho.

Love,

Lance

The second letter this week is from Lani R. of Carl Perki, NS:

nice to even thank everyone for their birthday gifts. you beg and you beg and 

yet you give no mention of all of us who went out of our way to make your 

birthday happy. especially since i spent a fortune fed-xing you nyc pizza.

hope it was yummy :)

Lani

Dear Lani,

I loved your gift, don't get me wrong. But I chose not to mention it in my mailing out of respect. RNot everybody on the mailing list got me a present. I know that they didn't have time or couldn't afford it, and it would be mean and unfriendly of me to rub in who did. It would make them feel insecure and that they are bad friends. I don't want to install these kinds of feelings into people, do I? No, cirtenly not. So I chose not to mention the wonderful and thoughtful gifts I got from my real friends, not as disrespect to you, but as respect to the people who don't love me.

Love,

Lance

So a few days ago, I go to the bank to cash my pay check. Because the check was for a decent sum, they required two formes of ID. I handed them my Rhode Osland state issued ID Card, and my Rhode Osland state issued Birth Cirtificate. you know what they told me?? They told me that my birth cirtificate was not a valid form of ID!! What the fuck are they talking about??? What other ID could I possibly give them??? Did they want me to pull down my pants??? Would my cock be identifaction enough??? What the fuck are those bitch faces trying to pull. They told me I should get a Texas ID. Thats a load of crap. Even the bank's top executives don't have texas ID. There is no law stating only texans can cash checks. 

Have I ever talked to you guys before about wmy gripes with banks??? Well, in case I haven't, I hate banks. The only people who get any practical use out of them are people who make cookie jars full of money. Banks are designed to lure people who make a livable amount of money or less, and put them deeply in debut. So deeply in debut that they can never pay it back and close their account, or switch to another bank. 

I do not have a bank account. I cash my checks at the issuing banks, and deal with every thing in cash. This is the only way to stay out of debut. Sure, you can loose cash. It can get stolen. But I do not have enough moeny. The most money any one can steal from me is much less than bank fess and penalties. And just not getting all the bank-related head aches is worth a million bucks by itself. Actually, I think your money is much more likely to be stolen in a bank than in cash. I mean, its a guarentee. The banks steal your money all the time. So, I do not have a bank account. 

So with out a bank account, how do I cash my checks??? Well, on every check you get is the name of a bank. That bank is the issuing bank, and by law, that bank has to cash your check for you free of charge. The thing is even though they have to, they don't want to. If they tell you for what ever reason that you can't cash your check, be VERY confronting. Tell them to call the person who wrote the check and have them identify you by voice. Or, do what I like to do and just tell them to suck your dick. Don't leave until security drags you out. And when they do, yell and scream as loud as you can. Get noticed, get witnesses. Make sure the bank customers take note of you. Tell them that its the bank breaking the law and not you. How ever, if you'd want all your bank transactions to run smoothly and quickly, its never a bad idea to bring a lawyer with you when ever you enter a bank. 

Any hoo, after a bit of a tiff, I was able to cash my check.

You know, this is the first mailing list I've ever written up entirely by hand. Iw actually wrote this mailing list on December 19th while my computer was out of batteries. I also want to mention I saw a great piece on my favorite show, 60 minutes, last sunday. It was about the phone companies, and discussed many of the reasons I banned verizon. Did yoiu know not even the head of the FCC is able to make much sense of his phone bill. Something must be done.

Any hoo, until next time.... Come to my concert, and write more letters for the next issue's letters section. Some more subscribers would be nice too, so tell people to subscribe. I am leaving to marrow and will be hom tuesday. Until then, have a safe and prosperous holiday. Don't drink too much egg nogg!!!! I will see you then. I love you, bye bye.

Love, 

The Man With All The Boys,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

213: Big End Of The Year Gigantic Issue Extravaganza Special Issue! 

12/29/01 11:21 AM 

Howdy, Yall. Lance Romañce writing you while at Ocean Coffee. I feel like such a loser sitting here, typing on a lap top computer, but I have to get some important information out to you as soon as possible. So here is the low down on the new yearial transition:

The Annuel Breakfast:

This year will be the 6th year. This year it will be held at Ocean Coffee Roasters. Be there at about 9am if you can, but I will probably be there till about one. Unfortunately, I have a date with a beutiful girl tonight, so I won't be able to afford to pay for all of your breakfasts this year, so bring a few bucks. I will put on some twist music so we can all dance. 

New Years Eve:

I have heard lots rumors that I am playing at the Hive Archive on New Years Eve, some time after midnight. I don't know where these rumors started, but they don't know anything about it at the Hive. There cirtnely is a buzz about it though. It seems that this is where I will be spending new years eve, BUT AM NOT GUARENTEEING a concert. So show up for a good party, but don't expect to see a Lance Concert. 

New Years Day:

I am CONFIRMED playing a concert on new years day. At where else, but Ocean Coffee. There are several other bands on the bill, and it is a "secret concert." It should start around 3:30 pm, so if you don't wake up till 4 or 5, you can still make it. It will be free and entertaining. Won't that be nice??

Directions To Ocean:

Well, I am assuming that if you are coming, you all ready know how to get to Thayer st. Go down Thayer till you hit Waterman, and take a left. Its about half a block down, at 110 Waterman st. Go around back, and come in the back door. For better dirrections, call Ocean at (401) 331-JAVA. For less information, don't call any body. If you want to know about the new years days "secret concert," talk to Brian.

Directions to Hive Archive:

Go down broadway. Go past bridge until you hit a fork in the road shaped like v. Go left on this fork, and follow around. Maybe block and half on left. Its in Olnyville, around Olnyville Square. Its in a big brick chruch, accross from a convenience store of some sort. And the entrance is down an alley. You will know you found it cause there should be a party spilling out the front door. For better dirrections, call (401) 453-6811. Don't bother asking about me cause it might not be known till last minute. Again, don't expect me to play, just expect a great party I will probably be at.

Anyhoo, thats all for this year. Probably. I will see you soon. Love and kisses, write in. No letters this week cause this is just a quick mailing. I was only kidding with the subject of this email. Anyhoo, I've got to get ready for my date. 

Love,

The Voice Of Garfield,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

214: Big Boobies For Breakfast

12/30/01 12:01 AM 

Yo, I just wanted to clear up some confusion. The annuel breakfast will be held on MONDAY, December 31st. Thats on new years eve, before any parties start. There is no reason you shouldn't come because if you want to go to a party new years eve, you've got to eat a good breakfast if you really want to party hard, right??? This isnt exactly the night you want to be suffering problems from malnutritian, is it??? So come along, hear my last jokes. After words, you can go home, pick up some condoms, maybe have some lunch, and take a nap. Then go do what ever you want for new years eve. What reason do you have not to come??? So come to Ocean Coffee at 110 Waterman street between 9 Am and 1 Pm. Come before work if you have to work. 

Anyhoo, that should clear up any confusion. See you Monday!!! And, don't for get on New Years Day, I have a concert in the after noon. And thats at Ocean at well. Make it a Lance Romañce sandwich this year: What better way to finnish off 2001 than with Lance Romañce? And what better way to kick off 2002 than with Lance Romñce?? 

In case you wondering, my date went wonderfully. I had Lamb Chops. I never had lamb before, it was real good. She had some chicken polo thing. We went to some real super fancy resteraunt in Cranston called "Spain." My date was with the ever lovely list member Julie F. And I thought you would all like to know.

See you new years!!!

Love,

The Guy Who Writes The Chalkboard Gags At The Beginning Of The Simpsons,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

215: Lord Of The Bracelets

1/6/02 4:26 PM 

Hello, you two faced weasels. I am going to have a bowl of cerial, and then I will return and start writing this mailing list.

Ladies and gents

against the fence

lance romañce here

gettin ready to type the type

of mailing list

with polka dots

and pin striped tips

now my trip to providence

is surly over

i'm back in Austin

trying to recover

from the wild

week I had

sleeping in the house

of my mom and dad

but all thats over

so now i'm takin a rest

i start a new job monday

and i want to be at me best

so i'm kicken back

asi'm writin you

the newest mailing list

for the lance romañce crew.

So let me tell you how my week went down

with a week long visit to ol' prov'dence town.

I left austin on

the 23rd of december

took the train to chicago

it was a trip to remember

it was 18 degrees

in the windy city

so I stayed inside

which was kind of a pitty

cause chago is 

a pretty nice town

and sure would have liked to have 

wondered around

but i couldn't

cause it was too cold

plus it was christmas eve

so ever thing was closed

but another train arrived

and I got inside

went to sleep

and enjoyed the arrived

I woke up the next morning

it was christmas day

I looked out the window

then what did i say?

i said "Its snowing on christmas

and damn, theres 2 feet of snow"

the train condutor said

"all aboard in buffalo"

it was snowing in buffalo 

on christmas day

and thats all i

have to say.

Here is excerpts from my journal describing the rest of my trip:

-

Tuesday, December 25th 2001

-

Merry Christmas! I woke up this morning to find lots of snow! No school today, here in buffalo. Either due to snow or christmas.

A pretty sort of girl just got on here. She is sitting in front of me and he grandmother is in the seat accross from her.

I do not know how much the snow effects my travels. Will it cause delays? I have no idea. We are going a pretty good speed now so it seems it might not. I still expect it to though. Its about 7:45 or so AM. I don't have the itinerary so I don't know how we are doing for time. I forgot about the time change though, so this trip should take an hour less than I thought. This train is nice, and out side is the northeast, so I'm not worried much about the time ahead. I'm very relaxed. There's even a guy on here with a Red Sox hat on. Ahh... almost home. 

Last night I had a pretty good sleep. I went to sleep about 9 or 10 chicago time, warm and comfortable. I woke up a little after 7, eastern time. 

I don't know why, but I think on the last train, my ears went a bit funny. They feel like they got cotton in them. I don't know if thats effected my hearing, cause I can hear fine i think, as good as I normally do these days. I'll just have to wait and hear.

I guess we have 10 or 11 hous left till boston, with new york as our half way point.

I guess we don't go to New York. I guess once we get to Albany, which will be our next stop, the train will spl it into two two. Then one ha will go to new york, and the other lf will go to boston, which is the one I'm on.

It is now 12 noon and I'm starting two get bored.

I've been doing a lot of trhinking today and having a lot of thoughts. I don't know if I feel like writing about now. But, what else am I gonna do.

Mrs. Margeret Fanning was my 4th grade teacher. She had a husband named Steve and a 13 year old daughter named Bree. There was one time when we say Bree talking to a boy and we told Mrs. Fanning. I bet that made Breebmad. That was an obnoxious thing for us to do. Mrs. Fanning went to disney world over march break that year, and so did my family. My familiy took Dan O'Niel with us. First we visited Nana & Papa who were spending winter in Sarasota. We went to an aligater farm, a bird doctor's zoo and busch gardens, then finely disney world. We stayed at the Grand Floridian. Dan had to leave soon, but Mrs. Fanning and her family were still around.

Mrs. Fanning was the best teacher I ever had, and I learned some very important lessons. Appart from having a lot of creative assignments, which were very good. But more important were her political lessons. We studdied Martin Luther King. We learned a lot about protests and marches and sit ins and boycotts. But the most important lesson to me came when we were studdying something or other. It came up that cirten companies that made tuna fish and pet foods killed dolphins. They weren't supposed to kill dolphinsm it was just that dolphins and tuna hung out together, and the dolphins would follow them into the tuna nets and get trapped. The companies were supposed to set the dolphins free but didn't cause they didn't want to spend the couple of extra bucks. There was more to it, but this was 12 or 13 years ago or so, so I don't remember everything. But our assignment for this lesson was to write a letter to an offending company. We learned how to write an effective letter and how to stand up for something. We learned that big companies do things like that and that if they do, we can boycott their product. Thats what my letter said. I wrote to Purina and told them that I was a 4th grader and had learned how they obnoxiously killed dolphins, and I would boycott their product until they stopped. They wrote back and deniged the charges.

The other thing was that she knew I was creative and loved to be. She really helpped and encouraged me. We put on several plays that year, including "Tales Of A 4th Grade Nothing," "The Lorax" and some play about Martin Luther King. In all 3 I had the starring roll. I don't think I was the Lorax, actually, I don't know. Now, it does seem unfair that I would get all the leads. But I think it was cause no one else enjoyed it so much, and so no one protested. I also often played a big part in the dirrecetion and production of plays as well. I was the only one who bothered. 

At the end of the year we always did a big whole school play. This year it was called "Alex In Blunderland." Each grade did a different scene. My grade, the 4th grade, did the mad tea party. I played "The Rad Hatter," a name I came up with myself. 

The script for this play was written by teachers. Except for me. I asked if I could write some of it, and I wrote maybe half that scene all by myself. Lots of jokes and little rhymes. Such as:

"Twinkle Twinkle

little toad

i'm so tired

you got squished on the road"

I was the only kid who wrote any part of that play. Well, I dunno. There may have been some group writing, but I was the only one who did it independently. She would dismiss me from other projects so I could go to the computer room and work on the script.

She was a great teacher because no other teacher tought some of the lessons she tought, and I remember and use so much of it today. But also, she saw and recognised a gift I had, and was very good at nourishing and encoureging it. No other teacher even came close. She also tought me how to spell. I wonder where she is today.

I was wrong before. The last stop wasn't Albany, it was something else. NOW we are in albany. I'm hearing we are stuck here for an hour, even though we are an hour and a half behind all ready. So I dunno about my connection, I don't know when I'll get home.

...

Home I am, I'm a lot heavier than I thought. Nearly 180!!! My oh my! Well, Texas food... I wish I was thinner for my date with Julie.

I've called Geo, Brent & Jenny M. No one is around tonight, I don't know any other numbers. Tomarrow I am gonna go up to Thayer st and check shit out. I am watching the news right now. Its nice to be home. I am gonna watch Letterman than go to sleep.

...

-

Wednesday, December 26 2001

-

Well, I don't want to write now, I want to go to sleep. But I feel obligated.

I started walking up to Thayer st. around 9 am. I lit a cigar so when I got to oOcean Coffee, it would only have a little while left. It went almost as I planned it: I walk into Ocean smoking my cigar. Thats toally not allowed so Brian tells me to leave. I say, just how I planned, "I've been gone for 6 months and this is my welcome back?" Only thing that went wrong is they didn't find it funny. So i walked up the street, talked to Tom at college hill for a few minutes (outside cause I was still smoking my cigar). I walked up Thayer, then back fown thayer. I finished me cigar by now and went into Ocean where they made me a big french toast. Stayed till 10, went to College Hill. I talked to Tom till Erika M. came in. Left at 10:30 when it got busy. On the way out, I ran into Emily B, on her way to College Hill, and talked with her for a few minutes. I squirted her with Disapearing, Inc. Man, did she freak out!!!! Ha ha!! I went to the post office and hung out with Betty. Went to Stereo Discount Center. I saw Stu and the new girl, called Jenny M, met up with her. Hung out till 5. , went to Brent's, stayed till 11:30. I would have stayed later, but I had to take a BIG shit. Went home and took it, called Katherine, we will have lunch tomarrow. CAlled Geo, we will practice tomarrow. Also, I brought up living together in Boston next year. ... Anyhoo, good night.

-

Friday 12-28-01

-

Yesterday, I spent a long time at Ocean talkingto melissa Powers. I was supposed to meet Kat Craddock but she backed out. I visited Brown Bookstore for a while, visited some other friends, and hung up flyers for Stereo Discount Center. When they closed, me and Dave L. went down to Checkers, then back to his place where Geo came by and we practiced. 

Today... I had lunch with Lindsey Crudelle, and went Record shoppoing with Dave. Then to nates, with whom I spent the rest of the night. Of all people, we met up with Javed and Kyle, who both go to school in Austin. We went to something at the Gallery. There were some pictures taken there. Then we left Kyle there and went to Tylers. Oh, and nate charged the battery on my computer. 

I am going to lunch tomarrow with Emmanuel at Meeting Street cafe. He is gonna called Dave McConoghy and Lars. I ran into Kira Neel last night. I called her and left a message inviting her. But bigger tomarrow is my date with Julie. I have to stop by her place tomarrow around 5:30, and told her I'd take her to Alforno's. ... Anyhoo, good night!

-

Sunday, December 30th 2001

-

I got the ok from Ocean to host breakfast there tomarrow. I actually typed up and sent my mailing list while at Ocean. ...

-

Wednesday, January, 2nd 2002

-

First Journal entry of the new year. I'm at the train station with a 20 minute wait till my ride out of this town. I don't know how crowded to expect these trains to be, ...

So back to Saturday, the 29th. I had a giant cookie and a half over a 4 hour period with Emmanuel. Just talking bout who knows what. Brilliant guy, that Emmanuel. You know, I didn't think that a private lunch between me and Emmanuel would spark more than a couple of minutes conversation. But low and behold it did. ... Emmanuel left at 4, which was good timing. His dad picked him up, took our picture, and I met his dad's new wife. His dad gave me a big hug for some reason. ...

I went to Ocean and changed in their bathroom. ... I brought with me a nice jacket and a nice shirt to change into. I had some nice pants too but they didn't fit. I went and picked up some flowers for Julie, then went home to find a new pair of pants.

I showed up at Julie's a few minutes early. I'm not sure how early, but just as I was walking up to her house, she pulled in in her car. She was coming back from from the shoe store. To my sirprise she got new shoes for the ocasion. She said she needed them any ways, but I'm sure she was just saying that. She went upstairs and changed, while I stayed in the kitchen and talked to her mother. ... We took off a short time later and went to a resteraunt called "Spain" out in cranston, on resivoire ave. 

Despite its name, Spain is not a spannish resteraunt. It was the fanciest resteraunt I've ever gone to. We had maybe 3 waiters, plus a hostess. And every waiter had a different job. One took our order, one brought us water, one cleared our plates and cleaned of cruymbs... I don't remember wether or not we had a 4th guy to bring our food or if it was one of the same 3. Very nice, very nice. The resteraunt had two floors. I say me and Julie got one of the best seats in the house. We were seated on the second floor, right in the very center of the balcony. From our table, we had a very gracious view of all the mafia sitting down stairs. Julie had herself a chicken dish called "Pollo Ajillo." I had a lamb dish called "Lamb Chops." It was the first time I ever had lamb, and it was was delicious a savory. Mmm mmm good, I do say.

The price was lower than expected. Only 35 friggin bucks! I threw in a 10 dollar tip, while Julie packed the last of her meal to go. \

Our next stop was the bust station. There is a photo booth there which took 4 pictures of us. We split them in half amd so we each go two. I really like my two, and have decided to make them the new "opening porterait" photo on the photos section of my website. [Don't rush to see them, I haven't put them up yet.] Ihad a wonderful evening with Julie, and hope to out on a fancy date with her again this summer.

Sadly but surly, Julie has a boyfriend at college. I'd be lying if I said I wasn't disapointed, but I've known Julie too long to be bothered by it. In fact, I'm happy for her cause it shows she is doing well. I used to talk with an old friend of mine, sometimes called Dick M, sometimes called Rich T, we used to talk about how we didn't think girls should have boy friends, cause, I mean, what about us?

Julie was gonna meet up later with Louise Ellis. She was gonna go home and call her up and we were gonna go to the movies or something. Julie never got in touch with her, though. I pent the rest of the night, till about 11, at college hill bookstore, hanging out with Adam and a newer girl named Bronwen, who was nice. I ran into Lars, Suzanna Brown, and Heidi Phelps. I also took the bust station photos, zoomed them up, and put them on a poster for monday morning's breakfast, and Tuesday afternoon's concert. ...

Thats it for my trip journal for this week. More next week. But first...

The first letter this week is from Kristyn H. of My So Called, Life:

HEY! How is Rhode Island? I'm guessing that you're

pretty well on your way. I wanted to say goodbye to

you before you left and I was going to call you

yesterday to invite you over to make cookies with

Sarah, John, and me, but I realized that it was sunday

and you were already gone. Sorry. I wish that I was

going to one of your shows. Things are very boring

here in austin. No fun at all. I'm seriously

contemplating going to Houston to see my dad and evil

stepmom. Just to have something to do. You have to

come over as soon as you get back into town- I have to

give you your Christmas present. don't worry, its

nothing too great. Anyhow.. I hope you have a good

time with kyle, javed and all of your other homies. 

Try to convince Javed to come back to austin! 

bye

Kristyn

Dear Kristyn,

I will let you know as soon as I get back.

Love,

Lance

The second letter this week is from Matt R. of Root Be, Er:

hey ben, where are you?? i stopped by ocean coffee

new years eve around 12.30pm and to my overwhelmingly

disappointing surprise, you weren't there. what the

fuck? 

anyway, are you still in providence? i'm back in

swansea until jan 12th, when i go to france, so lets

get lunch or egg smoothie king or something if you're

in town. 

~matt

Dear Matt,

Well, I was going to stay till one, but I saw you through the window and slipped out the back door before you came in. Yeah, matt, I am still in Providence. Meet me at Ocean tomarrow at noon.

Love,

Lance

So I am back here in Austin. I really like Austin, I really feel very at home here. I no longer work at Toy Joy, but start on Monday at my new job at the UT Bookstore. I will be working in the girls department. 

On the way home, I started reading a new book by Ralph Nader called "Crashing The Party." I would like to share with all of you a sentenced from this book, from page 172:

"Newspapers and magazines devote too little space for printing reader feedback even though surveys show that the letters section is one of the readers' favorites."

I bring this up because, being the newspaper or magazine that I am, I too have a letters section. And I bring this up to remind to write in some more letters this week. Hey, if Ralph Nader endorces it, how can it be wrong?

Any hoo, till next week, every body.

Love,

Toilet Cogger Etrordinaire,

Lance Romañce, off to clog one now

 --------------------------

216: Clapping For The Wrong Reasons

1/13/02 9:12 PM 

Good evening, dillies and dallies. Man, you know, i think its these introductions that are the hardest part of the mailing list to write every week. I have been thinking about not writing introductions any more, but its just something that has to be written or else the mailing list is harder to get into. As useless as it seems, it really is among the most important parts, as it allows the reader to become cofortable a familier. Its like on a TV show, where they show the same intro every week. They always play the same video piece over the same theme song, because it allows you to adjust your self. With out the theme song every week, the viewer feels alienated. I do not want to alienate any of you, so I will keep writing this damn thing, as much as I hate it.

the first letter this week is from Louise E. of Fehlis City:

What up dude! It's louise Ellis, I very much liked that my name was in your 

last mailing list...that was cool. I was just writing to say hi. I'm kinda 

shitfaced right now, so I figured I'd spend my last hours of drunkeness of the 

night writing e-mails. goood idea huh? Anyway, hopefully I'll see you again 

this break. Julie and I will prolly ruin into oyu on thayer st. or something.

I don't know... maybe we'll stop by. Ok, well sounds like things are going 

well! I'll talk to you soon!

Love,

Weezie

Dear Louise,

You know whats real neat??? You are. Your a real neat girl.

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Adrienne S. of Donk, Ey:

dear ben, 

welcome home. let's have breakfast on new year's day. do you still 

have any of those lance romance t-shirts? I would like to buy one in size 

small. see you back in the future. 

love, adrienne

Dear Adrienne,

How many times do I have to tell you: I don't have smalls!!! If you want, you can get a silk screen machine and make your own damned t-shirts. Happy hollidays!!

Love,

Lance

How is my new job??? Funny you should ask, I was just about to bring it up. I have been working at the UT bookstore for one week now. GO LONG HORNS! ha ha. I hate football players. Anyhoo, I've been working at the UT bookstore for one week now. In that week, I have worked 6 days, and will get paid for it next Friday. Work isn't bad at all. I get to wear one of them workman's belts and lift heavy boxes and push them around on a hand truck. I actually quite enjoy it. I don't have to do any registers, which is good, cause I have been doing regiters for years and I have never liked them. The only thing they are good for is the assistance of tendering cash, which is not something that intrests me. 

Last Saturday, me and list member Kristyn S. went to see the new Disney film, Models Inc. I thought it was pretty good. I went with some other pals of mine down here to see the Royal Tennenbaums, which I didcn't like. I mean, I thought it was ok, but every one else loves it and I don't see why. Its not a great movie. I also picked up tickets to see the Breeders.

The weather has been good to me down here. Cold only comes in short spurts around here, but never lasts long. Today it was probably in the late 60s. Here it is, the middle of January, and its in the fucking late 60s. Back home, this is the kind of weather I would only expect on a nice day in April or May, but never in fucking January, man. Man oh man. You know, being down here all of fall, and missing the latter of last winter while traveling, I begun to miss new england's weather. I longed for autum leaves, and then winter cold. Snow, which, despite its beauty, I hate, I began to miss as well. Well, the second I stepped off my train in Providence, I remembered well enough. I really hate the cold, and I don't know how I will ever be able to deal with it again when I know there is sunshine and hot babes running around Austin, Texas. 

I do love it down here, and would love to spend more and more time down here. And I do intend to. I feel very at home here. But, there are serious downfalls around here. First off, the football players make me feels sick. Secondly, I have enough trouble dealing with summer way up in Yanksville, New England, so what in hell makes me think I could deal with it here when its this hot in January??? Nothing does. For one reason or another, I feel so inclined to spend yet another summer back in my home town. There is another catch though too about new england. ALL my musical equipment is up north, and its too much of a pain to ship it all down here. So, should I intend to continue making Lance Romañce records, which I do intend to do, I have to be closer to my equipment. Ah, tied down by material posessions. But further more, the north east I feel contains the right musicians to join me in concert, and the right audience to cultivate my following and make a career. And that is what I am going to focus on this summer, is turning Lance Romañce into my career. I have all sorts of ideas and mumbo jumbo going around in my head. But I am sick of running cash registers, and need to set my self up so I can just always be chillin. After the summer, I have some ideas where I will be next year, but wish not to share them with all of you till they are set in stone. I have shared such plans with you guys prematurly in the past, and I feel that has always jynxed me. So, I will let you know as it all happens. Anyhoo, I should be back in providence some time in the spring, but not with out visiting you at college first, and a second visit to Lance Vegas. Man, I love that town. 

I figure I might as well let you know whats going on with Lance Romañce's recording career. In the liner notes to "Titty Titty Yum Yum," I said I hoped to get an album out some time in 2002. Well, I hope to stick by that. I do not have any recordings yet. The full length version of "Manbeard Ballet", the edit of which has been on my web site for months, was released on the providence dance music compilation "Real Slow Radio Vol. 1". That song will remain exclusive on that compilation, and all other tracks which I have since recorded will be scrapped. I am going to record my entire next album on a 16 track reel to reel tape machine. I will start recording my next album once I aquire one of those. The 8-Track recorder I have been using, which uses standard cassette tapes, just isn't reliable and breaks a lot, not to mention its not of great quality, and I would really like to have more tracks. Here are just a few of the songs I hope to record this summer:

Sputnik Sally

Artichoke Rappin'

Pot Roast

Its Leaky Leaky Time

Would You Like To Dance?

Lance Romañce Classic

Midnight Carnival Waltz

The Deng Xiao Ping Song (new lyrics will be written)

The High School Song

I'm One Bad Mutha

Loin Cloth Party

Oh, Cindy

Hal's Gal

(Don't Worry) I Shot The Deputy)

These are just a few, and there are many others. Most of these songs will probably not make the final cut. I also am not going to release this album until I've gotten a record deal. I am sick of having to burn all my own CDs and assemble the packages, and its all just a hassle. So I am just gonna wait on that. But I must tell you not to expect another Titty Titty Yum Yum. In fact, don't epect anything. I am going to sirprise you. 

I have put up tew new tracks on my web site. One is an instrumental, which I REALLY, REALLY like. It is a brillient little piece called "Inner-Peace." The other song I have posted is called "Do The Blink." Yes, I released the blink on Titty Titty Yum Yum, but this is an alternate version that is not as good, so I didn't put it on the album, and used the other version insted. So check em out, bitches. 

I should also let you know that pretty soon, Sonnets Set To Music, my first album, will be going out of print. Why?? One, because I'm sick of having to burn everfy copy and assemble all the packaging. Two, because that album could be a lot better. There are a lot of great songs on that album, I think the songs are much better than the ones on Titty Titty Yum Yum, but they are poorly preformed, which distorts how great the songs really are. Thirdly, I just think its kind of cool to have a record of mine be out of print and rare. This means that your current copy is a colecters item. It will be rereleased someday, but your copy is hand made by me. My finger prints are all over it, and the writing on the CD, on the later ones, was written by me personaly. So hold on to it. What I hope to do, though, is re record it and rerelease it next year, under a record lable assistance. So I am planning four projects for upcomming Lance Romañce releases: my next album, a re recorded Sonnet Set To Music, as well as a Christmas Album for christmas 2003, and a Leap Day album for Leap Day 2004. And maybe more!!! Anyhoo, those are my plans. 

Any hoo, that should do it for now. This mailing list was just a contractual obligation mailing list, and I am saving all my good material for my next volentry issue. Its been a couple issues since i sent one of those. I just havent had any great thoughts that i have been so inspired to write about. I think its just cause I haven't had enough time off. But sooner or later, I will think of something. And when i do, you and me are going out for a night on the town. You know, I haven't been out for a night on the town in ages. I can't wait. Anyhoo, i'll see you then. I love you, and have a good night. Oh, and don't forget to write me. You know, a good letter from you is often good insperation to. 

Love,

A Guy Who Mike Wallace Is Keeping An Eye On,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

217: Flirting With Diarrhea

1/16/02 12:22 AM 

Good evening, flaps and vamps. Ag, a long day at work is now over, and my hands are cut up and I am tired. But, I triumph over the adversity which holds me down and conquer all doubters by writing you a new mailing list anyways. Some people thought I could never write more than 216 mailing lists, and that the last one would be my last one. But no, I've over come them, and prevailed. Here you are, ladies and gentalmen, mailing list number 217. Triumph, thats what its all about. 

Man, I got to work today at 8.30 am, and left at about 8.10 pm. Does it sound like I am working to hard??? Paper cuts and all sorts of things like that have taken over my hands, and they are sore. But 12 hours a day makes for a lot of over time pay, which I need if I intend to make my 3rd album on a 16 track tape recorder. Anyhoo, these insane hours aren't long lasting, only another week or two. I don't mind the long hours, as I insist I enjoy work. They feed us twice a day. Yesterday they fed us deli sandwiches for lunch and fried chicken for dinner. Today, it was pizza for lunch, and baked ziti for dinner. Well, I'll find out when I go in for another 12 hours tomarrow.

A funny thing happond today. My boss, Saryah, or somthing like that, tells me to follow her into her office. I figure she wants me to move some boxes, but she closes the door, which of course means she wants to talk to me. She says to me, she says "We care about hygene here and i have gotten lots of complaints about you. You need to go home and take a bath and change your clothes." Ha ha ha ha ha ha!!! I laughed all the way to the bathroom. Durring the 12 hour shifts, we aren't supposed to punch out for lunch. Well, I punched out for lunch, then went home, and cleaned myself silly. That's right! I showered, shampooed, shaved... everything that started with an SH. I even brushed my teeth and put on a never-before-worn pair of socks. I don;t know where my deoderent is, so i just rubbed some soap under my arms. Then I went back to work and knocked out all the ladies with my stunning new hygene. 

Now, I'm not a man to avoid the blaming finger when something is my fault. I accept all the blame for this incident, and heres why: I have been very lazy the past few days, and insted of showering like I was supposed to, I decided to spend the extra time in bed and sleep a little later. There is also the fact that I don't have a shower curtain and was too lazy to get the bathroom floor all wet, when I felt that I could do with out a shower. This philosaphy went on for two days in a row. And, with 12 hour work days in clothes that were too warm, your gonna swet a little, and get a little swetty. There was also my bike ride monday morning, which was grueling, cause I had two flat tires. Plus add in a little whack whack session here and there, counter in my broken toilet, and my all ready low hygene, and you've got a recapie for disaster.

Now, the clothes are a different story. We have uniform shirts, and I don't think the shirt was a problem. Well, there was an incident, when I was carrying home the three shirts they gave me, and I dropped one on the ground. I didn't notice for several hours, when I was walking home froma friend's house, and found my shirt laying in the road out side my building. It had been run over by cars, but I don't think that was the problem today, because that wasn't the shirt I was wearing, which smelled fine. But the pants, now, thats a different story. Believe it or not, the pants I was wearing, I was wearing for the first time since I washed them, and techincly should not have smelled. But the washer/dryer in the building are so, so, so crappy. It costs a dollar to wash and 75 cents to dry. Well, the last time I did the laundry, I did a decent load, not too heavy, not unballenced, and put it two two wash cycles. Waste of money. My clothes were not completely wet, some parts just damp, and most of the soap had not disolved. But wet enough. I put them through the dryer three times, and that realkly didnt do anything, except get them luke warm and shake off some of the soap pouder. My laundry came out smellier and crusteier than when I put it in. I did my laundry the week before I came back to providence, and have been too busy working various jobs to complain yet. I will next time I go to pay my rent. But the pants were not my fault. I was able to find some ugly and uncomftrable pants that were perfectly clean that my mom had sent down that I didn't want, but I had to dig through boxes to find them, and they were uncomfortable and ugly.

Any hoo, I think that was a great story, and the only reason I am sending out a mailing list tonight is cause I was so excited to tell you all this story. Anyhoo, I will try my best to keep better hygene, and not be lazy. You know, that was the first time I shaved this year. Shampoo, I don't know about, and I have been questioning it alot lately. I do like my hair better with shampoo, its lighter and curlier. Unfortunately, lately, no matter what brand I've used, shampoo seems to also be making my hair thinner. Thats old age for ya, hair loss. I don't look like I am loosing my hair, and probably won't lose it enough to be noticible by the time i die in 8 years. Its sirprising I am finding this to be a problem, because no membeer oif my family under 70 has lost his hair, on either my dad's or my mom's side. More proof that I'm the freak of the family. Ha! Anyhoo, I've been thinking that shampoo m ight just be a load of crap anyways. Some people think that not shampooing is disgusting, but thats a load of crap. Shampoo is a relativly new product, and has only been poular since the 1930s, and in its current form has only been around since the 70s. That only a very small perecentage of people have ever used shampoo, even in the United States, where hair matters. In fact, one might say that not using shampoo is human nature. Hmmm... So, i am going to cut down on shampoo, but I will keep up the rest of my hygene, and wash my clothes else where.

The first letter this week is from Scott A. Soap And Water:

you are certainly a god amoung men, what with all your entreprenurarial 

undertakings and things.

its always good to hear from you. 

I wish we could've hooked up while you were home, and I mean hooked up. 

harharhar.

i worke at borders now, but they'll fire me soon since im simply a holiday 

temp. but its great- multi conglomerates are awesome, i have all these 

workers rights, like scheduled breaks and benefits that john brusoe couldn't 

have dreamed of in his wildest nightmares.

bye bye

lust, your good ex-icecream collegue scottadingbag.

Dear Scott,

You know, I say that if you didn't come to my breakfast, its your fault we didn't hook up. Oh well, amybe over the summer. I also played a concert on new years eve at the hive archive and on new years day at ocean coffeee. Why weren't you there?? Were you busy having sex with Trish? Good for you!

Borders, huh?? Well, thats not too bad. They're better than Barnes & Noble. Ha!!!! Isn't that great?? There is no difference between boarders and barnes and noble. Well, at least not on the out side. Behind closed doors though, I think barnes and noble is one of the worst companies out there. There attemps to buy out every college and university book store in the country are sure signs that they intend to control what you read. Books are great because they are the most uncensored form of mass media, and its important to keep it that way, and universities are often where unpopular and controversial ideas are most often discussed. By controlling what books are sold in college bookstores, they can much greatlyer control what ideas and texts make there ways onto your campus. Many places have turned down their offers to buy, but that doesn't always last. The UT Bookstoire, where I work now, turned it down. But importent ones, such as the BU Bookstore and the Harvard/MIT Co-Op are long gone, along with millions of others. According to inside sorces, it even seems to be that the Brown Bookstore will likely be one soon. They also own one of the largest book distributing companies in the country. Well, anyhoo, my point is, that I am glad you don't work at barnes and noble. They are on my top ten list of companies to boycott the best I can. 

Love,

Lance

The second letter if from Martha P. of Hold On WHile I Take A Leak:

dear Lance,

I want to express my sincere disappointment at hearing that you don't have 

small t-shirts. What self-respecting man would make t-shirts and not get 

small ones for those of his female friends who want to show off what they've 

got.

On second thought, I'd have to say that it doesn't matter one whit to me, 

since your t-shirts are probably white, and I don't wear white. ever.

Thanks anyway,

cornflake

Dear Martha,

Well, here's the good reason: I only had a couple of shirts made, 8 to be exact, for my farewell concertos in August, right before I left Providence. I wanted my shirts to be white on green. My friend who silk screened them for me didn't have smal t-shirts to print on, so there is the reason. I don't remember what sizes he had, but all I know is I only got Large and medium, so there weren't any shirts for my larger fans either. Just the inbetweens, like myself, Lance Romañce, who was quite please. And so no, they were not white t-shirts. I have this real problem with fashion today, where color seems to be out of style. Every thing seems to be white or gray. I believe that when EVERY thing is black and white, it is depressing. So, in order to add some color to everyones life, I had my shirts be green. Just like my Lance Vegas visor. Only the writing was white.

Love,

Lance

Remember to send your letters here, immediately!

One thing that has intrigued me down here in Austin is all the Public access shows on cable. I am familier with public access, and that by law, every cable company has to have a studio where any one and every one can come and do a show, uncensored, and the cable company has to provide the equipment. But i've never seen it cause I've never had cable before. But now I do, and I have seen it, and I think its great. So, I've decided, this summer, when I go back to providence, I will have a cable access show of my own, and it will be called, of all things, "The Lance Romañce Mailing List." I am just gonna go around and do all sorts of cool things, and then show them on the air. Some of my ideas for this show, is an episode where we go dear hunting with an experienced hunter. We won't actually shoot any dear. What we will do is learn how to find dear and be quite, and then when the dear shows up, I will chase it yelling "bang bang". I also thought it would be neat to take a tour of the Autocrat company and see how Coffee Syrup is made, or how del's lemonade is made. I thought about having intresting conversations with people about things, maybe have some game show episodes, maybe an episode where I go to the beach and pull down girls bathing suits. I was also was thinking about doing a documentry on Dudleytown, CT, one of the most haunted places in the world. But they don't have documentries on it on the cable shows about haunted places because its private proparty and we would have to tresspass. All this, plus a weekly letters section, and I've though I might score it with my record collection, which boasts many lost, forgotten, and unknown gems I would like to share. I will need a crew though, so let me know if you want to help out. 

Man, I don't now. I think I am eating a lot better, I've been eating my vegitables FINELY, and I've even put on a little weight, which is good. But I am still worried about my health quite a bit. I Took a leak a little while ago and I almost past out. Thats happond before but that was pretty bad. After taking a leak, I walked to to the other room to turn off the tv, but found my self only able to stand half way up, not breathing well and having to pant, and my vision getting blurry. That doesn't sound healthy, does it??? I didn't feel dizzy though. Its not like it was a tough leak either, real simple, self propelled leak, not much effort on my part. I also almost lost it this morning when lifing a heavy box. I don't know if those are the only two incidents. Man, what should I do. Well, maybe I should go to sleep. Good night!!!

Love,

The Man Who Wan't Clean,

Lance Romañce

 --------------------------

218: The Jupiter Mission

1:23:02 1\30Morn 

Hi every body. This mailing list is dedicated to singer Peggy Lee, whom I greatly like. I've liked her a lot ever since I realised that the song that Jessica Rabitt sang durring her night club act was one of hers. She died on monday, so this is her issue. 

Some of you may my theory about the dirrection of music: That music has gotten as offensive and obnoxious as it can get. So, when todays kids become parents, the only music they will be offended by will be Easy Listening. They will be puzzled by the fact their kids aren't listening to offensive music, as kids should, and will think there is something wrong with them and that they are all sissies. Most people I present this theory to seem to agree with it, and say I'm probably right. But, lately I've been thinking I could be wrong. I'm not wrong about the dirrection of music, but what I may be wrong about is that it may not be easy listening. No, I think its actually quite likely that classical might be the ne next big thing. I think that popular rock music as we know it may be on its last strings, and classical music is long over due for a come back. Sure, we still have the occasional classical hit these days, like the Star Wars music, or the theme song from The Simpsons, which was composed by Oingo-Boingo frontman Danny Elfman. But classical is by far the most forgotten and unsaught after music by kids of the last 30 years. Its time for that to change.

Over the past few years I have slowly been getting into classical music. The Nutcracker hit me like an atomic bomb, but since than its been a slow climb. In the past few months, I have found my self really intrgued, but have done very little in terms of collecting. Then this weekend came. The film "2001: A Space Odyssey" came to a local theater. I saw it on saturday night, sunday night, and once again this evening. What an amazing film!!! I have seen it before on video, but it was a load of crap. Very few movies are that much better in the theater. But just the opening title sequence, while "Also Spach Zarathustra" is playing, to see that 3 minute sequeence in the theater with full sound was worth the price of my ticket right there. The only thing that would have made it beetter would have been to have an actual orchestra there insted of just a recording. Top notch, though. Totally top notch. Its a great movie because i had seen it before, and then these 3 times in rapid succession, and each time I'm more and more intrigued. But not jut by the film, by the music as well. More than anything else though, Johann Strauss Jr's waltz, "The Blue Danube," is what has really hit me the most.

So I've been inspired. With in a couple years, I will be all the rave on Mtv. I will be a frequent guest and request on TRL, and will likely have a couple of shows dedicated to me. So, when I announce my new video, thats going to be a huge event. It might even air on network TV, so EVERY one can see it. But the song I have prepared will be very under wraps. It won't be played on the radio prior to the video being released, and no one will know what to expect. In fact, it will be so secret, that I will have to make a deal with Mtv, or what ever network first airs the video, that they will not be allowed to preview the clip before I put it on. Well, maybe just one person, but every one involved will have to sign all sorts of secracy clauses and ya know. Even all of you, reading this mailing, cause now you know the secret. Anyhoo, because this new video is from such a big star as I am in a few years, and there is so much secracy around the song and the video, there will be such a big buzz about it. Every one will wonder what it is, paparazzi will follow me every where, and John Tesh and Mary Hart won't stop yapping about it. So, then the night will finely come. EVERYone, wondering just what in blazes Lance Romañce has concocted this time, will tune in to see just what the dilly is. Then, all the sudden, there it is, on the TV Screen. Coming out of the Television's speakers, a wonderfuly, magnificent and brillient classical piece, written and conducted by yours truely. Not only that, but a great video to go along with it. And it will be great, and it will be in heavy rotation MTV, VH1, and every top 40 station in the country. And a couple other countries here and there too.

"The Blue Danube" is a great tune. It is the perfect song to show what classical can be. Its not boring and uptight as some people think classical music to be. Its a very fun tune, which an infectious hook, and its a waltz, so you can dance to it. Isn't that just what popular music is? And, the way it is presented in 2001, is a reminder that a great music video can be made for classical. The dancing of space stations and lack of gravity perfectly depicts the floating sensation one should feel when listening to such a tune. So there is proof that it classical music can have a good video, and hence forth, pop appeal. 

So my new classical tune will premier on TV and be played every where, and the kids will love it. About a month later, i release my new album, which will be mostly all classical music, and will be the first classical album to ever reach no. 1 in the billboard pop charts, especialy a first because it will reach number one in its first week. But then what will happen, is I will go find some other classical artists who I feel have pop appeal and sign them to my label, market them, and see what happens. 

Who knows how long this trend will last, as popular song in the modern form can not be ousted for too long. I expect it to be popular with the kids for about a year or two, and then popular song will resurge. It will be similer to the swing craze of a few years back. It will last a bit longer, though, and have wider appeal. But then, after classical fades out again, THATS when you will find that easy listening will be the thing, and it will stay that way for years.

The first letter this week is from Lani R. of Hot, Sex:

i really liked that story because it brought back memories of you staying at 

my apt after your like 18 hour bus ride and me saying to you "why dont you 

take a shower" and you just sitting on my couch all smelly and stuff and 

procrastinating. you wanted to eat pizza - i had to practically beg you to 

take a shower. 

so i totally understand.

Lani

Dear Lani,

It seems to me that there were several occasions of this. I do remember the time my shoes smelled so bad that we had to keep them out in the hall, and I think one of your cats died. And the the time I left some socks at your place, and they were hard and crusty, so you tried your best to wash them, but it did no good, so you had to through them out. You should hear some of stories my dentist has about me!! Anyhoo, to make it up to you, I'd like you to come by and shower at my place some time. 

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Natedonthesousaphone of another part of New York City:

Lance-

1. go to a doctor for a routine checkup just to see if you are doing 

anything wrong, or if you need to take some pills.

2. eat protein. make sure to include a source of protein (such as 

meat, dairy, or soy) in every meal. yogurt is quite good. 

especially with muesli.

3. do the Sun Salutation (or other stretching) each morning so you 

dont hurt your back at your job and end up not being able to sit on 

the floor when you are 40.

4. before you do anything, ask yourself "how will this benefit me?"

5. smoke cigars and eat vitamins

hi ben, i am busy right now recording in NJ with Fuckface2K for the 

new 17-song album "Wragkxx 2 Ritchez" (which will be available on cd 

format soon).

so watch out, motherfucker.

Maybe you should get those Centrum One-A-Day pills for old people. 

that might help.

-Nate

Dear Nate,

I'm sorry I had to fire you from my band.

Love,

Lance

Keep them letters a flyin to me!!!

Well, just last week I was telling you all about my new job, and next week, I hope to tell you about another new job. I sure hope so, because I don't have one right now. What happoned to the one I had last week??? Well, I got fired. That's right!! So I bet your wondering what I did. Well, my big mistake this time was signing up for another job as temperary help. I was just a temp worker at this job and I expired. And unlike the milk at dairy mart, they get rid of you once your date is past. My last day was monday, and I didn't actually know until monday. I haven't started looking yet, and I will have to do that tomarrow. I made some coppies of my resume today, but that was about it. Other wise, I took some time off, which was nice, cause I really havent had very much time off in the past 3 weeks or so. But anyhoo, I am going to go to sleep now. Good night every body, and write me lost of letters!

Love,

I Give You Beaver,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

219: Wheres The Baby Oil??? What Will I Do With Out It?

2:6:02 3\42Nite 

Ugh. Heart burn. Just what I need. I think I am gonna go on a strict Tums-only diet. Do those things work??? Well, I will find out soon enough. Look how much my health is deteriating. You know, Groucho Marx once said "A Man is only as young as the women that he feels." Being the necrofeliac I am, this is bad news. 

So how are you all???? I spilled root beer on my computer about a week and a half ago. This caused LOTS of problems, and so I started drinking MORE root beer. My entire hard drive erased, my entire wallet emptied in order to repair it. Ugh. you know, I don't really like having a computer. It creates nothing but head aches and eye strain. The naked women are nice though, so thats why I can't put it down. I am a slave to internet pornography. 

Speaking of porn, let me tell you about the job I recently applied for. I was in a pizza joint one night, which is next to 24 hour adult video store called "Pleasureland." The manager from that store came in while I was waiting for my pizza. He started telling about how he just hired a new guy for graveyard shift, but hes afraid hes gonna bail, so he is still hiring. Then my pizza was done and I went home. As I went home, I thought about it. "Me working at a porno store. Hmmm... That could be fun. But all the wierdos coming in. Ah, hell, I can handle them." So I got home, ate my pizza, grabbed my resume and then went to Pleasureland, which, incidently, is just down the block and around the corner. In fact, its right accross the street from the toy store that I recently worked at. I turned my resume into the manager.

This would be a GREAT job!!! First of all, I would get to watch lots and lots of porno movies. They had 3 VCRs there, which means I could watch 3 pornos at once!!! Wowee wow!! Also, when I went in, the manager, and the other worker, who was a good looking girl, were just sitting around smoking cigarettes. I could smoke cigars at work! I've never had a job that I could smoke cigars at. And that would be cool working with a girl at a porno shop grave yard shift. Just imagine, its 4 am and no ones coming in. All night I am just watching 3 pornos at once, while the girl gives me blow jobs and I'm smoking a cigar. Thats a job I would greatly enjoy. I really hope I get it. 

But wait, there more!!! I would be working grave yard shift, which is minight to 8am. I do not mind those hours at all. I think one of the great advantages of my job is my ability to brag about it. When I get back to providence for the summer, people would say "What did you down in Austin?" And I would say "Oh, I worked grave yard shift an all night porno store." I would enjoy saying that. It would also be fun to have on my resume. I would like to be applying for future jobs and some old lady is interviewing me? and shes going over my resume, and then her eyes open wide. "You worked an adult video store!" she would exclaim, as she holds her hand to her heart, trying to calm herself. 

There would also be a great metaphore completed with this job. When I first came to Austin, I worked at a children's toy store. Then, I worked at a college bookstore, and then an adult video store. It would signify my growth in austin.

Grave yard shift would also be good cause it would pay the best. I would rake in a lot of good money. Also, I would get comissions, better commissions than non-graveyard workers. I over heard the manager saying at the pizza shop that I would get a 10% commision on all dildo sales. So I would have to work on my salesmanship. I would make sure that every one who walked in that store didn't walk out with out a dildo!! Also, my employee discount would come in handy cause dildos make great birthday gifts. There are many girls on this very mailing list who would be recieving dildos for for their birthday from yours truely. Maybe I would even get it engraved for you!!! I garentee no one else, not even your parents, would give you a better gift than that this year. 

Man, what a great job. The benafits out way the down sides about 50 to one. I really hope I get this job. I really, really hope I do. You should all call up and recomend me for the position. 

Bam B-B-Bam Bam Bam!!! Nothing else has really been happening lately. Nothing new or exciting, nothing old and the same. Just a lot of sitting around. I picked up my last check from last job yesterday. Here is morfe from my journal from over vacation:

Sunday December 31st. As usual, I had breakfast at Ocean. I spent the rest of the day, pretty much, hanging out at the Brown Bookstore Campus shop, whth list member Lindey C, and two other girls I didn't know. One of whom showed up at my breakfast the next morning. I had lunch at Spike's and then went with Lindsey while she had lunch at Geoffs, and Javed was working there. That was about it for that day, and I decided to take the evening in, as my parents weren't home.

On our date, I sang Julie a small bit of "The Oldsmobiel Song," which I wrote last summer but never finnished. I'm not sure how it came up but Julie seemed amused. So when I got home on Sunday night, I finished writing the lyrics, then worked on the guitar part, and then spent the night practicing it. 

I still hadn't had dinner yet tonight, so I went to Wings To Go, where listmember Jenny McLarin gave me the hook ups. I couldn't decide what sauce to get so Jenny made me a great combination bbq/suicide/honey mustard/teryaki/blue cheese. Mmm mmm good. Went home, went to sleep.

Monday, December 31st. New years eve. I got up a little after 7am to be at Ocean and make sure everything was in order for the 6th anuell new years eve breakfast. Same and Dave Martika and some cook I don't know were working. Not many people showed up, so I was a bit disapointed, but several people did stop in through out themorning: Susana Brown, t hat one girl from the brown bookstore i had just met and her friend, Stu & Melissa, Nate D, Lousise D, Julie....

I left Ocean at a little before 1pm. I went to drop some photos off to get devoloped, then went to the post office to hang out with Betty and Gary. I ran into Neal Davis, the crazy old man I met a week before I left in september. 

One day last sepetmber, I was walking home to my parents house. As I turned down Arlington, an old man was walking to his car and said to me "Nice weather, isn't it?" "Yeah," I said." Sure beats the weather we had last week," referring to the drizzily days we had had. The reason he stopped me was because he was a photographer who used to teach at RISD, when my dad went there. My dad used to wait tables at the faculty club or something when he was around the age I am now. Thats when Neal remembers my dad from, and I guess I look like he did back then, so I looked very familier to him. I started talking to this guy, and it came up that I played the drums. Well, he took me inside his house, where he had an old snare drum next to the piano. He started playing "lady is a tramp" on the piano while I played the snare drum along with him. Then he got out his ukelale and started singing "Tiptoe To The Window," just like Tiny Tim. This guy was great!!! He showed me pictures of his family, and told me about his daughter who was in an Andrews Sisters tribute band, and dirrectinga play out in LA. We called her up and he had me talk to her. He told me lots of stories and great jokes, and kept talking about how we are in a band now. I hung out with him for neerly 2 hours, and he told me stop by again some time. I never got to because I left for Portland soon after, but I ran into him on the post office over my vacation, and we got a nice picture together. I will be sure to stop by over the summer. I also got a picture of me and Betty from the post office. I then picked up my photos and headed over to Stereo Discount Center.

I went to the stereo store to find Dave Lifriri, and discus with him concert plans. We decided that we could play an acoustic show tonite in a back room at the hive, but not before seeing Stu playing with V Majestic at the shepard building. I got home a little later where I got my shit together and waited for Geo to pick me up. 

We went to checkers pizza for a while and picked up some girl-cousin of his, then went tos ome friend of hers, then down town to see V Majestic, as part of first night. Dave L. was supposed to come down and bring me a button but he didn't show up. We tried just walking in with out buttons, when the first night guy said "you gus got buttons and tried to stop us. Well, I was the only one who stopped, and said "I don't have it yet, my friend is bringing it to me." He told me that I had to wait till I had it, and I told him that every one else who had just walked in had theirs, which they didn't. But Geo borrowed two buttons from people who were all ready in, came out, gave me one, went back in, then I went in a few minutes later with a button.

After the show, we went right over to the Hive. We played an imprpateu accoustic show in a back room at about 1 am, for people who wanted a break from the dance party. It went ok, we didn't play for long, but I sold two CDs. We ended shortly cause Geo's cousin was getting REAL tired and had to be taken home.

Me and Dave stayed a few more hours. This girl Xander, who lives at the Hive, showed me and Dave a spooky area in the basement that was most surely haunted, and had a drum set. So I just sat down and started playin like mad for about 15 minutes or so. Dave and Xander started dancing!! That was great!!! I haven't played drums like that in years!

Me and Dave left a little while later. I walked, smoking a cigar, as dave rode his bike. I don't know what time I finely got home, but dave told me the next day it was past 5am, which means I was up for about 22 hours that day, with little rest. When I got home, I fell asleep fast. My dad woke up at about 2:30 pm on new years day, because Geo had just called to wake me up. I was supposed to be at Ocean at 3. I quickly showered, dressed up, and was just just a few minutes late. I think 3 bands played before we did, we were the last band as usual. Geos dad, of "Elvis Sinatra" fame, video taped the show which I hear came out pretty well. I ended up not making my own audio tape because Geo's dad moved around alot, which is great visualy, but the sound he picked up while doing so would be moving around a lot, which isn't good. I still don't have a copy of this video yet, but once I do, I will make you one upon request.

I opened with "The Oldsmobiel Song," which I played by myself, then the band came in for the rest of the set. It was a relatively short set. I had trouble remembering lyrics to some of my songs, I messed up on the guitar parts a couple times, but I still think it was one of my best shows yet. We had a strong rhythm section and the band sounded great. We closed with "Winky-Doo Dinky-Lippy-Loo." On the last verse, where I normaly say "And I saw a pretty girl...", I insted said "And I saw Laura...", the waitress at Ocean. Then in the song when the pretty girl talks, I just put the microphone up to Laura. All she said was "Hello." After words, she came up to me and said she was sorry she blanked out. I said it was fine cause she didn't expect it, I blank out my self some times. What was talking about??? Man, I can't remember what I was writing. Oh yeah, so that was all cool.

After the show I stopped by Brent's then went to see "Harry Potter And The Sorcerer's Stone" with Geo and Anna. That movie was OK but my mind was else where so I didn't pay close attention. Geo said he liked it cause it had the words "Pot" and "Stoned" in it. Ha ha! right there in the title! They dropped me off at Dave's after word, so I could pick up some titty titty yum yum CDs, and hung out for bit. I went home at about 12:30, very tired, after a 7 hour day.

On wednesday, January 2nd, I got up, went to ocean around 10 and had a HUGE meal until about 11. I went to the train station, got my ticket and sat down and waited for my train, while writing in my journal. Some girl came up to me while I was writing and kicked my foot to get my attention. She kicked it like she knew me, so I looked up and said "Hello." But I don't think she did knew me, because she didn't say anything, and walked away. My train showed up about 25 minutes later and my vacation ended. The end.

The first letter this week is from Jenny M. of Orlando, Fl:

Hello Ben, I had to write you to let you know that I wan un able to quit my job at the Brown bookstore my boss asked me to stay which made me feel good and I was quite productive for about a day and a half and now I'm back to chillin on 2hr lunches and emailing you I don;t have any other news but I just wanted to tell you I have recieved and read your 2 latest mailings and well I LOVE YOU bye bee cool love Rebecca

Dear Jenny,

Aroooo!!! Arf arf!!!! Meow!!!

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Scorr A. of Oh!MeinPa, PA:

Benjomino,

write about dick cheney and how he should go to hell.

or um.. how your planning a big dance party in providence..

OR write about how buddy cianci is planning to take over the world, from his 

headquarters in the biltmore. and hes going to have big robots march around 

and explode things, and all these banners of his face will come down and be 

around providence. and he'll rule with a tyranical fist. and then he'll kill 

george bush and sleep with his wife. and then kill her too. and then him and 

osama bin blah blah will commit terroist acts but they'll be harsher acts, 

like toilet papering and smashing mailboxes, and kicking dents in cars. and 

spray painting "terroism rules" or "america blows"

or you could write about how much scott hates suvs. and he's going to start 

producing bumper stickers for a smaller car campaign.. and public service 

anouncements for tv about it. 

or you could just write what you've been doing in texas which is what we all 

really want to know about anyway.

all my love,

scott. 

Dear Scott,

Hey, if theres one thing I can say aboute George Bush, its that he has ahot wife. You know, my biggest regret from my new years concert was that it wasn't pro-taliban enough. I wanted to hang a big afgahn flag up behind the drummer, but I never got around to getting ones. Youd be sirprised how few afghan flags there are on ebay.

Love,

Lance

Another good thing happend last week when I went to see the Breeders. I like the Breeders a lot and have been wanting to see them for years, and was finely fortunate to be able to see them. I decided to bring "Titty Titty Yum Yum" with me. I brought two coppies: one for Kim deal and one for Kelly Deal. Good thinking. I held on to them till the later half of the show. I was close to the stage, and I gave them to my friend jenny s. who was in front of me, and leaning on the stage. She put one in front of Kelly Deal, cause thats where we were standing, and slid the other one down to Kim Deal, and some people we didnt know who were standing in front of her put it right at the bottom of the mic stand. As they were getting off the stage, jenny picked up Kelly's copy and made sure she took it. Kelly stood around for a bit, shaking every ones hand, including my own, as did Kim. But Kim was standing there on stage holding MY cd for a few minutes, which was rather exciting. My only regret was not taking a picture. I kept looking at Kim to see if she took hers. I didn't see her take it, but it was gone, so I'm asuming she very well might have. I just hope that soon as they got off the stage they didn't throw it in the trash. They haven''t called or emailed me yet which gets on my nerves.

Any hoo, thats it for now. I have more things to talk about but I will sit on them until my next mailing. See you later, everyone!!! Don't forget to write in some new letters, or else no letter section next week. happy new year!!!

Love,

Someone Who You Should Have In Your Will,

Lance Roañce

 --------------------------

221: Lance Romañce: Diversity At Work

2:20:02 7\29Nite 

Hello, goons and goblins. Here is the Febuary 20th 2002 issue of the lance romañce mailing list. Wow, febuary all ready. Only about 3 months away from year 5. Year 5. Who'd a thunk it would be here so soon??? How long will I keep this thing going??? When I started this mailing list, I was just 17 years old, and most all of my subscribers were no good, dirty teen agers. I would some times try to imagine me writing this list 10 or 20 years later. I couldn't imagine keeping it going much past 23. Well, we'll have to see about that, but at this point, I try to imagine all of you as parents, with ten kids hanging from each tit, sitting in front of the computer on your arthritus pillow, at age 47, still reading this mailing lsit. That likely won't happen because every one knows I am going to die when I'm 30, but I have managed to pick up some 40+ list memeber along the way, which does excite me. In fact, list member Adolf H. is our oldest list member, yopping it off at well over 100. 

So I have had a couple of new ideas for my TV show this summer. I was thinking the other day about how the news advertises itself as having "news, wether and sports". I don't much like sports, I think I all ready told you about having some news segments, like on how the providence journal is one of the worst news papers there is, and I do like wether. But what could we do with wether??? Well, we will have a cute little wether bunny. And isnted of a five day forecast, we would have a five day postcast. We would review the wether from the past 5 days, then we would compare it with the predictions other wethermen made 5 days ago. 

Also, I thought of doing a few sketches called "Get Smarth". It would basicly just be get smart, where I would play the chief, and I will find apropriate people to play Maxwell Smarth and Number 87. I thought this would be fun. We will also have mystery shows, detective story sorts, maybe a poeple's court sort of thing, and then another segment called "tricks with kids." Either the kids will be our puppets and do what we tell them, or we will just play jokes on them. Some of my favorite jokes to play on kids are as follows: Rent a big bird costume, go to a park with lots of kids. Wait till they notice you, then start coughing and die. Or, in the big bird costume, start swaring, and trying to pick up the kids moms, and smoke cigarettes. I also was thinking about sellling the kids poisoned ice cream, or just get a tape of the music from an ice cream truck and drive around teh naborhood playing it at full blast. Then all the kids will come running out for ice cream and be real disappointed. Also, maybe just drive around and around three o clock, looking for kids on their way home from school and throwing eggs at them. I think this would make for great TV. 

E. Alex R. gave me the following writing assignment this week: write about building a new family out of wood. then design a typical day with this family. what would you do, and what would it be like? how would you avoid fire?

Below you will find my completed assignment, occasionally interupted by E. Alex's comments, remarks and grades.

On Monday, February 18, 2002, at 04:10 AM, Lance Romance wrote:

How would I build a new family out of wood???? Well, first I would geta birch tree, because it is a white tree, and chop it down. I would chop it down with an axe, and then carve all the parts of a man. All 256 bones, the skin, the cartalidge, the joints.... I would carve away and get all the parts nesisary. I would then go over all the fine detail with a chisel before assembling man.

> Good. You understand the complexities of the human body. 

I would give him a good job and a nice wool hat and he would be happy, but lonely.

> Ok, you've rendered them with personality.

So, I would remove one of his ribs, and on it I would build him a woman. I would build the woman in the same manor, and then give her a spatula and a pink apron and the man would be happy.

> Ooh, religion.

After they are all set, they would have inter course. The wooden man would insert his woody into the woman's wet leaves. Just before they finnish, he would emit sap and she would get pregnet. I am not sure what the gestation peeriod for birch trees is,

>It would have been nice if you included a diagram.

but after words they would have two kids: a boy and a girl. The boy would be 7 years old and the girl would be 6. They would also have a wooden dog named Trixie.

How would a typical day go? Well, every morning, the mom would be the first one up. She would make pancakes, and top the with syrup that the husbend gave her the night before. The husbend would wake up, wash his apples, get dressed up for work, and come down stairs. He would kiss his wife good morning, then sit down to eat breakfast, and stick his feat in the wet soil under the table, which, incidently, is made out of people.

> Ah! Creative.

The kids would come down just as dad is leaving for work, he drives a Woody. The kids eat there pan cakes before going off to school. After they leave, grampa gomes down stairs. That's me, I'm grampa.

Dad works in an office, where he fills out a lot of forms all day. He writes on wax paper. Mom stays home all day and cooks and cleans. Grampa makes a mess and smokes cigars and watches Murder, She Wrote and the Odd Couple. At school, the kids learn a lot, but not much, because their heads are hollow. Also, all the other kids tease them and exclude them because they are made of wood. They are very unhappy.

The kids get home around three o'clock. They go upstairs to their rooms and cry, and beat their pillows, while mom stays down stairs and tickles the ivories and Grampa sings songs. Mexican Hat Dance is a popular one. So is Tie A Yellow Ribbon Round The Old Oak Tree. Dad gets home a little after 5. He sits in his easy chair, reads the paper, which is wax paper, and has a cigar. Now, if you think smoking is bad for people, its much worse for wooden people. So he doesn't smoke it, insted, he whets it. While he does this, mom is in the kitchen cooking dinner.

> I've gotten a very good impression of life in the home so far. Good.

Tonight, dinner is water and sunlight. It is very good. Mom usues a great sunlight recipe she got from my mother. For dessert they have chocolate squirls. After dinner, they watch television. Their favorite is "Your Tree Of Trees". One of the writers for that show is Woody Allen. They like him a lot. The wooden family aren't very lively. They usually don't turn in much later than 8 pm. Tonight is no exception.

They prevent fire the same way most of us do: never play with matches, never cook with the oven door open, making sure their electrical devices are up to code and don't have faulty wireing, having smoke detecters and fire extinguashers ready, and living just next door to the fire station.

>You've shown thorough knowledge of safety issues.

>I would have liked to see a conclusion here. There is much description, 

>but little to say about what it all means to you. Otherwise very good 

>and very creative. You're effort, plus the few notes I've made about 

>what could make it better, place you at an A-. Good job!

>-------------------------------------------

>Alexander Romanovich (alex@avannaproductions.com)

The first letter is from Jackie D. of some swet shop in korea:

Lance, 

I've never met you and I'm proud to say that I found your website while looking up images of 'penis' on Altavista, for a, ahem, photo project.  God bless Penises, and Lance bless Abraham Lincoln too.  I'm sure you will find more fans through that little penis photo of yours, than through any other method.  That's not to say though, that 'Macaroni, Macaroni' isn't one of my favorite songs now.

Your ever-entertained list-serve-joiner, Jackie.

Dear Jackie,

Well, there is no need to send you any more mailing lists. If you are all ready ever entertained, then whats the point of trying to entertain you more? Waste of time. Hows your menstral cycle going??? Are you getting what you want out of it??

I am quite pleased that you found my picture usefull while doing your photo project on penises. We will have to square off the trade though. I will let you know when i am doing a photo project on vaginas, which incidently is tonite.

Anyhoo, its a pleasure to meet you. Even though I don't know you, I am confident you won't be offended by my first words dirrectly to you.

Love,

Lance

The second latter is from E. Alex R. of Tipper Gore's Closet:

The second letter is from Julie F. of Wood's Heating Service:

Hello Benjamin. How are you? I am well but suffering without you, of course. Is texas treating you well? I was writing because I am scatterbrained and forgetful and have lost your address. I found some stuff of yours and wanted to send it along. As soon as I get your address you'll get a present. Ok. I have to go cause I'm at work. Take care. Love, Julie.

Dear Julllieeeeeeeeeee,

No Problem.

Love,

Lance

I have never had cable before. Never growing up, never any where I lived. I always wanted cable real bad. When I was a kid I used to want Mtv and Nickelodeon. But as I grew older, what I wanted more was to watch reruns. Sure, cable has heaps of random movies and origional programming, but I am a classic sort of fellow, and like to watch things from the days of yore. I never wanted HBO or anything like that, if I wantto watch movies I can go to any video store and rent them. Documenteries, as much as I like them, I can usually find a video, or at least a book. I can garentee that every documentry you watch is based on a book or two. But for reruns of old TV shows, there are very few places to turn. 

So I move down to texas. The apartment I got came with cable included, and I love it!! I have been taping it like mad, and got myself 100 blank videos. I plan to tape 600 hours of cable TV before I've left texas. Yes, 600 hours is a lot. My theory though is by taping cable every second of the day, I will still have cable after I go back home, and I won't have to pay for it. I don't see most of the shows I tape. Every night, I go on the internet and get TV scheduels for my favorite channels. Then, I sit in front of the TV and program it all into the VCR. It tapes while I sleep, then when I wake up its all ready taping, and when I go out at night its all ready taping. 

So, any hoo, I thought that now that I have cable, and have seen many a classic TV shows, I decided I would do a run down of the nine that I have real oppionions on, and tell you what I think of these shows. I call this little feature "TV GUIDE."

1. The andy griffith show:

The Andy Griffith show is easily one of my favorites. So much so that I since I got down here the theme song has been my answering machine message. I like this show a lot because it doesn't make a point to be funny, it just is. It goes along very smoothly, nothing to wacky. But it gets the characters down well, and some how ends up being halrious. At some point durring the series, Don Knotts left the show, and they started filing it in color. I still liked it after this point, but not nearly as much. I like it when Opie gets in trouble and Andy yells at him. Its intresting to compare this show with another popular show of the time, Leave It To Beaver.

2. Leave It To Beaver:

I liked this show at first, but it didn't take too long before it started making me feel sick. I like the 50s era alot, but, not the socs. Thats what leave it to beaver is, a bunch of socs. But not like the ones in The Outsiders, cause even they were a bit bad ass, but if you ever see the movie Cry Baby, leave it to beaver represents the socs in that movie. But even cleaner. And dumb too. One time, Wally said something that his mom didn't like and her reasoning was "Wally, would you say that if the president was here?" What kind of reasoning is that???? What are the chances of the president showing up??? And if he does, thats when you worry about it. The only character I like on this show is Eddie Hascal. 

3. Get Smart: 

I like this show a lot. I like how inspecter gadget was just a take off on this show. Its pretty funny and has good stories. On top of that, the girl, number 86, is hot and dresses real mod. You know, i think all great spy parodies are based off this show. The naked gun and things like that, they all have GEt Smart to thank for making way. 

4. Matlock:

Another show starring Andy Grifith. Its sad to see and go from being so young to so old so quickly each night, as his two shows are just an hour apart from each other. They should stick another show in there where he is in his 50s or so, it would really make the transition a lot easier. None the less, I like it alot. If it wasn't for the Simpsons, I probably wouldn't have picked up on its heavy targeting at elder folks. This is a generation that LOVED the movie "Anatomy Of Murder," and stars a TV star from their era as well. I really like the way this show portrays young people. I also like the theme song. Actually, my favorite part of the show is when they go to a commercial and they show a still picture of Ben Matlock as they play a snippet from the theme song. I really like that alot, actually. You know, the 1980s were the time to be old. First off, it ment you were young durring some great eras, but number two, there was so much more out there for you, and not too much had changed since you were young. Probably the newest inventions you used were the micowaves and nylon jackets, sinatra was still alive, and you had shows like matlock and murder she wrote on TV. In the 90s, the era changed: CDs and computers came in, sinatra died, and the only old people show left is Diagnosis Murder, which is a great show. And no body cares about the old any more because they aren't part of this era any more. Thats why everything these days is so young and hip. These days are some of the worst and sickening days if you don't want to be young and hip, because its the beginning of the new era, the old era has been pushed out, and so they just expect us to get used to it and go with the flow. Matlock is a breth of fresh air, and so recent to. You know, the one show from this market in the 80s that I'm yet to see is Father Dowling. I wonder ifc that was any good.

5. Happy Days:

This show is ok. Nothing great. But I do like the Fonz a lot. In fact, I have added him to my short list of heroes, which also includes Andy Rooney and The Big Bopper.

6. The Munsters:

This show is amusing, but not super funny. But I still like it a lot. Its got a great theme song, but its style that this show excells in. This show has lots of style. You know, my favorite song ever is Monster Mash. No other song describes me so well, there is no other song that I am able to identify so much with. I would hardly call the munsters my favorite show, but it cirtenly fits a long side Monster Mash better than any other song. 

7. The Odd Couple.

Very similer to the munsters, actually. Its not the funniest show, though it is funnier than the munsters. But again, its the mix of one of the best theme songs on TV, and just having a lot of good style to it. I easily identify with Oscar. On top that, on the other hand, Tony Randel is one of my all time favorite actors. I like him much better than Jack Lemmon. Great show, great show. 

8. I Love Lucy:

Oh, there is no question I like this show alot. I like how you never know whats going to happen next, all you know is something wacky is about to happen. The dirrection you think the show is going in usually ping pongs back and forth. But, it does usually follow the same formula, which I do get tired of some times: Lucy wants something, but ricky says no. So lucy comes up with some hair brain scheam to get it anyways, little knowing that ricky has changed his mind, which ends up causing a lot of trouble when she does find out. So Lucy tries to fix everything behind ricky's back, which either makes things worse, or it turns out ricky was playing a joke on her. I think the show most similer to I Love Lucy was Signfeld. Signfeld also had the same formula every show, where some one would want something, like a cirten girl or a cirten job, come up with wacky scheme or lie that every one else has to help with. Then at the end of the show, the plan usually back fires. I am not much of a signfeld fan, though I was for a little while, then I just got sick of the same formula every week. I love lucy is much better, but is still a bit to formula based. I like it a lot anyways though.

9. The Dick Van Dyke Show

It seems a lot of people don't like this show, but I think its one of the best. I think its one of funniest shows thats been on tv. There is lot of just plum slap stick comedy, which i like quite a bit. Carl Reiner wrote most of the shows, hes a funny guy.

Anyhoo, thats it for this week. I will see you all when the cows come home. Tonite is two cheeseburger nite at huts and I'm quite excited.

Love,

The Bongo Player From Megadeath,

Lance Romañce

 --------------------------

222: Let's Go to The Grocery Store And Sliiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiide Down The Isles

3:6:02 2\58Nite 

Hi every one. I'm sitting here in Texas, just wondering about why the sky is so beautiful??? Why is the sky so beautiful?? Because God created it. I hope you accept jesus into your heart, or else don't bother coming down to Texas. 

I have a new job. I have been working at, of all places, a bank. I am a janitor!!! I get to go in the bank after it closes and clean, clean, clean. I sweep, vacume, polish, empty, refil, delute, shred, destroy and embezzle every single night at 7 pm. Its an ok sort of job. I am still looking for a better one. I think I'm going to stay here in Texas through June or so. If you have spring break this month, be sure to come down and visit!!! I'll be waiting for you!!!

Whats new with the rest of you??? I have had a new idea for my TV show, called "Checkers With John Waters." What would happen is i would video tape me and film dirrecter John Waters playing checkers, i'd tape the whole game. Then on the show, as a segment break, it would say on the screen "Checkers With John Waters," and play some organ music, a little theme song for the bit. Then one of us would make a move. Then the screen would say "Checkers With John Waters" and play the organ music again. We would keep running these one move bits between segments until the game is over, then we would change it to "Battleship With John Waters." I want to get a lot of celeberties to donate their time to my show. I think its decently likely to get some celeberaties to do it than you might think. A lot of people assume that all celeberties would just say "hmph" and refuse, and a lot of them will, but I can't imagine that there is not a good handful of celeberties who will do it happily. In fact, I was thinking of asking former Deee-Lite front woman Lady Kier to appear on my next record.

I love to play jokes on people. Well, as long as they are practical. I've played a good number of jokes on people over the years, but to my disapointment, I really can't recall any good practical jokes people have played on me. I find this disapointing, because I am such an easy and well deserving target, i'm rather gullable, and I just LOVE to be the butt of things. Well, sure enough, my Texas pal, Tim D, he pulled a good one on me. He calls me up one night at about 1am and says to me "Turn on VH1!!!!". I asked him why and he said "Just turn it on!" I have cable here in Texas, so turning it on was not to much of a hassal. Sure enough, Tim had played a joke on me. What else is on VH1 but a fucking Dave Mathews video!!!!! That little cunt faced muther fucker. He got me out of bed to see my sworn enemy on TV. What a weasal toothed dick hound. But I thought it was hilarious, and felt great to have a joke pulled on me, I can't remember the last time some one did. 

There will be no letters section this week cause no one has been writing any letters.

I remember being 15 years old, in Pt. Judith, RI, waiting for the Block Island ferry. A decent day, not too crowded, a woman, maybe in her 50s or 60s, was standing a little ways a way wearing a t-shirt that I found both offeensive and clever. It read as follows:

No Jesus,

No Peace.

Know Jesus,

Know Peace.

This shirt disgusted me, and made me angry, but I couldn't help but be captivated by the this simple word play. It has stayed in my head ever since. Well, recently I was thinking about it, at the same time I was trying to think up some ideas for some new Lance Romañce t-shirts. And I came up with the following:

No Lance,

No Romañce.

Know Lance,

No Romañce.

What do you all think??? I think that it will be an instant classic. Also, with my increasing age and my days numbered, I have been thinking of changing my name to Gramps Romañce. 

Anyhoo, thats all thats on my mind at this fucking moment. See you all tonite at the ball!!

Love, 

Johnny Chocolate,

Gramps Romañce 

 --------------------------

223: Touch Me, I'm Sick

3:12:02 6\57Nite 

Hi everybody. Here is today's contractual email from one of the sickest people on the internite. Thats right!!! Ah-chooooodwfujhweffjkhhwefkjbd!!! Sniff, sniff. I'm sick. I'm sick. Nothing bad. Just a cold, and maybe some inflamation in the gall blatter, but other than that... Ah-choooogdfdnmdfggljdfjkl!!! Snifff. So forgive me today, as the thick coating of snot surrounding my brain doesn't not always help me with my writing processees. In all honesty, there is nothing wrong with Ah-choojlowedijiduhweuidhiwsc9oh2qdihbjwsdc. Sniff, sniff, my gall blatter. But my sniff sniff sniffffffffffffffffffff belly ain't great and my ears have closed their doors, and my nose is on the runny bunny side today. It has been since saturday. Ladies and gentlemen, I have a cold. 

So whats new, gum shoe???? How do you do? What must I construe to get applause from you. Let's see.......

I'm really not liking this job at the bank very much. They don't pay me very well, and theres cameras every where so i cant jack off all over the money. I've learned a lot more unplesent things about banks that I didn't know before and dont like. For example, they eat their old employees. Also, bankers hate janiters. Me, being the jaaniter, am looked down upon, socially excluded and teased at maximum taunt levels. 

I am looking for other jobs still. I have been trying to get that job again at that porno store. I really hope I can get that one. One of my favorite lines from Taxi Driver is when he says "At the end of the night, i have to wipe the cum off the back seat. Some nights I have to wipe off the blood." Or something like that, I'm reciting that from memory. Anyhoo, I am fascinated by the fact that cum is a more comonly found in the back of the cab than blood. I guess thats a good thing, but a bit sirprising. Anyhoo, my point is that I bet working at a porno store would be the same way. 

Last night I went out with Javed, Kyle, KMrystin, Mike, Sean. We went bowling!!! I lost.

A lot of times when I walk places, I fantasise about the future while I'm walking. Today I imagined a concert in a few years, where my band is mae up of Bootsy Collins on bass, Humpty Hump on keyboards, and my japonease pal Wataru Hirohara on the drum-drums, eating sushi. Anyhoo, the dilly-o goes, some time durring the show, we would sing jingle bells. This is a great fantasy!!! Listen to this!!! So we start playing jingle bells. But before we start singing, I say to the audience "Are there any young girls here who can stand a little pain? And all the girls would cheer and raise their hands. "Then I would say "The pain of a whip accross your back side?? Are their any girls hear who would be willing to get whipped, right here on stage???" Well, some foxy girl near the front would raise her hand and I would pull her up on stage. Then, despite the fact that its mid july or some whacky time of the year, we would continue with jingle bells. Every member of the band aand every one in the audience would sing jingle bells. The band would not know I was planning to do this, unless they had gone through all my old mailing lists and found this article. but thats when I would start whipping the young girl. I whip her and make her get down on all fours and I would make her bark jingle bells. I would do that a few times, then I would make her shit in her pants. She would be embaressed and dehumanised by this point and start crying and try to get off the stage cause the song is over and she is sick of this. But I woulddnt let her. I would keep her up on stage and to make up for the humiliation I just cause her, I would giver her 100 thousand dollars. Thats a lot of money, even in the future. Can you believe that??? And all in cash!!! I would tell her to stuff it down her pants so no one could find it. Then, because thats a lot of cash for such a nice young girl to be carrying and she would now be an excellent target for muggers and pick panties, I would giver her a switch blade too. Then, I would tell the band play Balboa Blue, by the Mar-Kets, which requires a saxaphone so I must have a sxaxaphonest in the band too, maybe Kenny G or James Brown or something even though he doesnt play saxaphone, but any hoo, Balboa Blue would be playing and we would kind of slow dance to it. On stage!!! With 100 thousand dollars in her pants and she has a switch blade!! Then, she we stay on the stage for the rest of the show and help sing the rest of the songs. We would have a great time, and by the end of the show shes having so much fun that shes forgot I whipped her. The next day, while I'm still in town, we go out for dinner. We enjoy each other and become life long friends, keeping in touch, and when ever I play a show in that town from then on, I always stay at her place, with her family. You should see how much her kids have grown!!! My does time fly. So, if you ever see me walking down the street and wonder what I'm thinking about, I'm probably thinking about something like this. I was today!!!

A few issues ago, I recieved a letter from Jackie D, a newer list member who found my web site while looking for pictures of penises for a photo project, and found a picture of mine. Drawn by its charm, she explored the website a bit and joined my mailing list. She wrote in a short letter a few weeks ago saying so, and all i know about her is what she wrote in that brief letter. Since then, my curiosity has been growing and growning and growing... Who is Jackie D??? Where is she from?? Who does she do her photo projects for???? What does her penis look like??? Well, my theory is that if I'm curious, your curious. So, I am hoping that Jackie D. will still read these emails after all the desgusting things I've written about today, and submit a two page or more auto-biography to be published in a future mailing. I hope she will help out and tell us all about her self. As for the rest of you, you can all submit biographies too, or anything you want, but just plum letters will be fine. 

Its not very often that I get excited about new movies. The last time A movie came out I was really excited for was Spy Kids, which I never saw, but I thought it looked pretty cool from the commercial. There are a couple movies that I hope with be out this summer that I'm quite excited about. Martin Scorsese and Quinten Terentino both have new movies coming out this summer. But summer is still a long way off, so what will I do till then. Well, I probably won't go to the movies. But hopefully will because there is a new movie I'm excited about. The new Robert DeNiro/Eddie Murphy movie has me excited. It opens on friday, so I thought I would ask you if you'd like to go with me. Would you??? Would you go with me??? I will take you to dinnder too. 

Any hoo, thats it for now. Wish me well. Oh, for those of you long time subscribers and pals... You know those quotes at the bottom of my emails, where it says "you have recieved mail from lance"? Well, after years and years of the same quotes, I have added a bunch of new ones so you can start reading them again. I have even gotten rid of a bunch too. 

Tomarrow I 'm going to send my letter to John Waters asking him if he'd like to play checkers. Now to hell with this mailing!!! This issue was for the birds! 

Love,

The Kingston Trio's Anuses,

Gramps Romañce 

 --------------------------

224: I Have A Confetti To Make

3:25:02 10\55Morn 

Hi every body. I have a confetti to tell you all. I have been lying. To ALL of you. I have not been working at a bank in Texas. To tell you the truth, I'm not even in Texas. I'm in Providence, living again at my parents house. I came home from texas a almost a month ago, not too far into the march, and now am home. I have been saying I was still in Texas because I wanted to sirprise every body, and make them think I was still in texas. Then, one day, I would just stroll on by and sirprise you. This worked on many a people, most recently this past weekend when I showed up at listmember Lani R's in New York City. But the sirprises are over, so now I can come clean. I know I have lied to you and betrayed all your trusts, though. And I apolagise. I hope that you will all still love me, because I love all of you. 

So why did I leave Texas? Don't get me wrong, I loved it in Texas!!!!!! It was yippy-kai-yay-tastic!!!! I would loved to have stay a bit longer. But, I lost my job and didnt feel like trying to find a new job for just a month or two and then have to come back and find another one. I was origionally planning to leave at the end of this month. It gets so hot in Rhode Island over the summer, I can't imagine having to deal with the summer heat in Texas, and so I fled. Fled, and flew the ocean blue to be with you. So now I am back in Texas, trying to deal with the opposite problem: The Cold!!! How do you northern mother fuckers deal with this year after year after year??? Its so fucking cold up here!!!! It has been freezing way to much, and the moisture in the air makes the cold seem freezing, and it has snowed almost twice since I have returned. I do not enjoy the snow. And when ever it snows, it always rains!!!! And the snow just turns to slosh. So, as a result, I have been getting sick. I was pretty sick when I wrote the last mailing list, and am a bit sick right now. I really hate this wether!!!! Why doesn't some body invent a place down south that is closer to home??? Or just make the north sunnier!!! Damn it. 

So now I am back in Providence, and up to my old habbits. I spend 2-4 hours a day sitting at the stools at Ocean Coffee. I had an impropitu concert there a few wednesdays ago. I have been helping with flyering for other bands that play there every wednesday now. I have a show coming up there in a few weeks on April 17th. It won't be a concert though. I am doing a show where I am just going to play records, and i call it "The Lance Romañce Record Hour." I will tell you more about it as it comes closer. I have been going to occasional parties and what ever, but have really been taking it in more than any thing due to the wether. Well, kind of. I have been rather busy the past week or so because I have a new project on my hands: Moving again!!!

Me, and an old pal I met in the 4th grade, have been looking for places in boston. Me and Geo are both musicians, and would like a place to practice, but thats not easy to come by in the town of beans. When I was at Berklee, I tried looking for a place in Boston for the following september. I called up one realater, and told him I wanted a place I could play the drums. He said that no land lord would go for that and that my best bet would just be to get some guys together and get a house. That was the only realiter I called, and lived with my parents that next, which proved to be quite fatel. Anyhoo, me and Geo met on monday and called up realaters in Boston and were able to make apointments with two of them. We would go up on Tuesday to look at some places, but not to get any thing. We just wanted to get an idea of what to expect and for what prices, and then we would talk about it for maybe two weeks, go back up and then hopefully find a place. And thats what we did. We met with two realiters, and looked at a lot of over priced shit holes.

But one thing happoned that we didn't expect. Amungst all the shit holes was a haven, at 11A Islamabad street in Allston. A GIGANTIC 7 bed room house, with a humungus sized basement, that was much bigger than the basement I called my room as a teen ager. And first floor that was even bigger and all common space. All 7 bedrooms were on the 2nd and 3rd floors, and were each about the size of many of the double sized dorm rooms I've been in in the city of Boston. This is the biggest place I've ever seen, and had space enough for music, which means more lance romañce reocrds next year, hopefully! But a place like this in the boston area would have to be at lease a million dollars a month, right??? Nope!!!! For the entire place, the rent is 4000 a month, but when you devide that by 7, that comes out to about $557 a month, which is rat shit in Boston, especially when you consider that parking is included. So, needles to say, me and Geo wasted little time discussing the details before returning the next day with a down payment.

The reason I bring this up is for a few reasons. One is I am real excited and want to brag about this place. I am hoping you will come and visit, because there is more than enough room and you will not find a comfier sleep while in town. My goal is to make sure there is room for 10 people to crash before having to put any one on the floor, But also because me and Geo are the only people signed in right now. We need 5 more people. So, if you or any one you know is looking for a place in boston, and even if you aren't I bet I can convince you to, let me know. Even if you don't think I like you!!! We are particularly intrested in living with artists, and have a strictly enforced NO FOOT BALL PLAYERS rule. Even if your not intrested, at least take a look at the place so the land lord is impressed by how well we are doing getting people in. We will be moving in in september, and hope to have a pool table and ping pong. 

The first letter today is from listmeber Sarah E. of Canadian Mounted Police:

hey whats up. i was confused that weekend we were suposed to have lunch, but 

you seant a mail out soon after so i figured you never stopped in boston. my 

favorite porno is barely legal because its my age group and the girls are 

just regular looking, so its liek it could be just some chick you know. some 

day id liek to be a boudior photographer, or an artsy porno photographer. but 

right now im just the regular kind of photographer, all trees and clouds and 

karoted metal and shit. im reading a book right now that i think youd enjoy a 

great deal. its called the wasp factory by ian...something or other. its 

about the dementia of a 17 year old and hes killed three people in his 

childhood, but his brother is in a mental hospital for setting dogs on 

fire.im also reading travels with charlei by stienbeck. wich is simply about 

steinbeck traveling cross country with his dog. i made some falafel today, 

and hummus. then i ate some of it. do you still have a mustach and your magik 

marker black jean jacket?cos the only time i met you thats what you wore. do 

you remember that? it was a crowns show in providence and i was there with 

pete. ok i have to poop and then i think im going to go out and find someone 

to smoke with. your in texas right now right? one of my frineds goes to 

school in austin, but shes home this week. what a pointless coment you must 

think im dill. goodbye

Dear Sarah,

Yeah, I read that wasp factory book. Only the one I read was called The Outsiders. My favorite porn is the Girls Gone Wild series, for the same reason you like the barely legal. I rented a barely legal once and was disapointed. I didn't really like the girls in it. Girls gone wild, though. Thats just fine with me!!! 

Love,

Lance

The second letter is from Snott A. from Under A Rock:

Hey Ben. So it was funny today, some kid I know came up to me and said "Ben 

Garber moved back to Providence." And I said "Oh! Good for him." I was 

genuinely pleased for him, too, not like sarcastically or anything. so now 

they say He calls himself Lance Romañce, its probably an andy kaufman 

scheme.. and I just rolled my eyes- scheme my balls! 

So welcome back to providence. did you hear about the new mayor? He's funny 

and he's very anti-italian and pro-Greece. And he has good plans to revamp 

the old L train into a museum on unjustly tried war criminals.

anyhoo, glad to read your newsletter, this weeks issue was remarkably funny.

i like your tshirt idea, and the tv show idea.. What about this: Letters 

from gramma, and you can have you reading a postcard and it'll be from far 

away countries, and you an have an old woman read the letter and dub her 

voice in while your reading it. it'll be great. old woman are always funny.

but not as funny as...

this poem:

roses are red, violets are blue, 

if it wasn't for jesus

we'd all be jewish

Get it? har... well im off.

all my heart,

scott who use to work with you at ben and jerrys and we were gunna copy that 

postcard that was from a kid saying he cant wait to make out with his 

girlfriend and i went to your house once or twice and enjoyed your company 

incase you forgot.

Dear Snott,

Sorry, I will not be using any of your ideas.

Love,

Lance

I have mixed feelings about magazines. I like magazines in theory, but most of them are nothing but crap. I have long been a reader of Mad magazine, but its now owned by AOL and it sucks. Not only does it suck, but now they have filled it with ads, and they make to many jokes about celeberties. I like it better when they had jokes about people in general. Its in color now too, which isn't necisarily a bad thing, except that it makes the magazine more expensive. And did I mention they have ads now too??? Who the fuck puts ads in Mad Magazine?? Where do they get off??? I also have long been a reader of Bill Board, Rolling stone and other music magazines, but the music industry today is all based upon U2 and Elton John, who I hate. I used to get a computer magazine or two but I grew tired. So I haven't been a subscriber to any magazines in a while. That is until on Saturday, when I checked my mail box to find an invitation to subscribe from Playboy magezine. So I subscribed.

I had not read playboy since I was 13 years old or so. The girls usualy selected for play boy usually aren't my type. I think mainly is I strongly prefer amatures, where as play boy is all pollished up and air brushed and classy and all. Well, while I was in Texas, my pal Mike got a subscription. I read through an issue or two and was actually impressed to find that, aside from the pictures, which are better than I remember, but play boy really is a pretty good read. I read news papers regularly and rarely see cartoons as good as the ones in play boy. Party jokes, love advice, and its really not too sleazy a magazine. They even had a review of record players in a recent issue. There is so much in that magazine I just didn't get, or didn't care to pay attention to when I was a kid. I guess it really is an adult magazine. Not cause of the nudie pictures, any one can read those, but I mean the reading part of the magazine is really stuff you have to be an adult to understand. Its like fancy resteraunts, Frank Sinatra, or reading the entire news paper, not just the funnies. As a kid none of that stuff bares any intrest to you. But you aquire appreciation as you grow older. Play boy is the same way, and I'm pleased to announce I appreciate it. I can't wait for my first issue to arrive. 

If you want a trashy magazine thats in bad taste, read Maxim or Cosmoplitan. But don't you trash my Playboy. Its a-ok with me!

In Texas, they have some of the best meat I've ever had. I try not to eat ribs, briscut and ceeseburgers too much though. They are very much not good for me, and you know how my health is. But you know what???? When I knew I was going to leave in about 3 weeks, I said fuck it. I'll worry about my health while I'm in Rhode Healthland. But for now, I'm in Texas, so I'd better eat in Texas while I'm still in Texas. So I did. Every day I made it a point to eat two or three cheese burgers and some ribs. Oh man was that great, so damned delicious. But it had its draw backs. My weight sky rocketted to over 190 pounds, nearly 30 pounds more than when I Providence is September. On top of that, my all ready abd health wasn't enjoying this new protien diet of mine. Heart burn, chest pains, and the fact that I always smelt like beef weren't exactly what I'd call perks. Ugh.

On my 2nd to last night in Texas, my heart was hurting so much that I knew I had to go out and get some briscut. I mean, I had to go out and get some vegitables. I went to the store and got some corn. I was all excited, but when I got home, I realised I had all ready packed my can opener. Well, so much for that. Well, I also had gotten a bag of carrots and two green apples so that was pretty good. But I can't imagine it did much. My last days in Austin consisted of several stops for cheese burgers, ribs and fried pickles. This included two nights of delicious all you can eat BBQ, and on my last night I was delighted by two for one cheese burger night, and washed it down with two tall milk shakes. Man was that good. Oh, man how I loved Texas.

Any hoo, so now I have to cut back. I must say since returning to Providence I feel a lot healthier. I haven't had heart pains since. The only problem I'm worried about now, is when ever I stand up, the joint that joins my legs to my hips, particularly my left one, snaps when ever I stand up and I fear getting arthritus. Any of you who think I'm not getting too old too quickly should stand correctly. Just 8 more years. 

Any hoo, that should do it for now. Write some more letters in and all. i will see you soon. Have a great pass over, and keep driving planes into tall buildings!!!! And remeber, if your ever in doubt, never hesitate to mambo a little!! Or better yet a lot!!!

Love,

A Man Who Messed With Texas And The Texans Didn't Do A Damned Thing About It Cause They Are Pussiess,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

225: Spring Is Here!!! (Though To Me Its Still September)

3:31:02 3\10Nite 

Damn it!!!! What a way to wake up!!!! Fucking easter. I was happily sleeping, peaceful as a bunny, when "DING DONG DING DONG!!!!!" The easter bells of a near by church woke me up. They were so loud, and they went on for ever!!! So whatg if its easter??? They don't need to rub it in my face. I tell you, I was just this close to calling the cops. 

That church is two blocksx away. If I was ringing bells that loudly, they would call the cops on me. So anyhoo, thats why I'm a wake right now.

So what's new with all of you??? Welcome back to the Lance Romañce Mailing List. This week is a very special issue because it is the last one I am sending out in the month of March for the rest of the year. Its April but its still too cold. I know I'm a real Texan because I can't deal with this 50 degree wether. I where my heavey winter coat over a fleace over my regula shirt. I have made a real habbit out of over dreessing. I get sick too much if I don't. I get chilli all the time, I get soar throats and horse voices. And the worst part is every single morning, as recently as this morning, I wake up with more snot in my nose than I can possibly eat at one time. I have been drinking more tea lately too.

I do not like cell phones. I do not understand why people have them, considering that they never pick them up. No body ever picks up their cell phones. So why do they have them??? I will never understand. So here is my story:

I have recetly devoloped an intrest in silent movies as of recent. I think silent movies are real neat because they tell a story with using very little words, sometimes no words at all. I like all the sight gags in comedies. Silent comedies are the only comedies that have no jokes in them. Any hoo, so I have developed a strong intrest recently, and was on the internet this past thursday looking for some silent film sites. I came accross a site for an orchestra called The Alloy Orchestra who preform live music along with silent films. I saw a silnt film with a live orchestra down in texas, and it blew me away, so I got very excited to find that the Alloy Orchestra would be playing along to some Fatty Arbuckle films in Summerville, Ma, on the outskirts with boston, on Saturday. I was so excited, and was determined to go. But with who??? Well, I sepnt the entire day going through my phone book, trying to get in touch with 5 different girls in the hopes maybe ONE of them would go with me. I kept trying them all day long on their cell phones. BUT NO BODY EVER PICKS UP THEIR CELL PHONES!!!! ARG!!!!! About 4 in the afternoon came by, and I decided to send some emails out insted of just calling. I sent the same exact email to list members Sarah E. and Lindsy C: 

>Write me damn back. This saturday, once at 2pm, and again at 8pm, there 

>is a silent movie playing at the summerville theater WITH A LIVE 

>ORCHESTRA!!!! It will by awsome. It has Buster Keaton and Fatty Arbuckle 

>in it, and its a bunch of short funny films. Anyhoo, I want to go with 

>you, so pick a time, 2 or 8, and let me know. Its saturday.

I sent that email out and kept calling and didn't have any luck. So you can imagine my sirprise when I heard back from both Lindsey and Sarah with in a short time, and BOTH of them said they wanted to go!!! Wow two dates to the same movie!!!! I could imagine it now: Hi lindsey, lets sit here. I'll be right back, i'm gonna get some popcorn. Hi sarah. I brought you some popcorn, I have to go to the batheroom." Just back and forth. 

To my disapointmeht, but some relief as well, this wasn't a problem at all. Lindsey wrote me back saying she wanted to go to the 2 o'clock, and Sarah was intrested in the 8 o'clock. So I went up to boston yesterday, went out with lindsey, then met up with sarah and went out with her not long after lindsey had prior engagements. It worked out great and I had great times. The entire day reminded me a lot of that old show on NBC, "My Two Dates." 

The movies were pretty good, I really like Fatty Arbuckle. The Alloy Orchestra wasn't that good, so I was dissapointed with the music. But that's ok cause I enjoyed the movies. 

I like going on dates with everybody. I can't wait to move to boston and meet some new girls. Every day of the week, I will go to fancy italian resteraunts with a different girl every night. 

The first letter is from Kristyn H. of the 4 Non Blondes Fan Club Headquarters:

Hi. How are you? How was your train-ride? Sorry I

was such a bitch to you most of the time that you were

here in austin. I think I'm emotionally unstable and

possibly genetically just a bitch. So what's going

on? Did all of your stuff get there? How is your lap

steel? Do you miss Javed and Kyle? Mike? Nigel? 

Anyhow, not much has happened here since you left. I

took Dave to sell his car on thursday. That was

pretty fun. Let's see, Friday Dave and I were going

to see TSOL, but ended up just hanging out. Saturday

Sean and I watched some movies. I watched TV with

Sarah on Sunday. Monday Dave and I went to a bunch of

bars with my friend Xander who's in town this week for

his spring break. He goes to Grad. School in

Michigan. I was pretty hungover yesterday and I

needed to throw up all day. So when I got home last

night I just went to bed. Fun huh? I hope your week

was more interesting. Write back and let me know

what's going on. 

bye

Kristyn

Dear Kristyn,

I went on TWO dates yesterday.

Love,

Lance

The Second letter is from list member Sarah H. of Southern Airlines:

Hi Lance,

Well, we all miss you here in the lone star state and have lonesome states 

of mind(s) without you. Kristyn got those pictures developed of that night 

at the Continental Club of our modeling sesh. They are not quite what we 

hoped for, but I think that our agents will be quite impressed and I believe 

they may be just what we need for our success in the fashion and 

entertainment industry...just keep reaching for the stars that is the key to 

stardom.

Anyway, sounds like you are doing fine...I think I may have poison ivy or 

posion oak one of those or maybe just some wierd rash. Guh-reat. John and 

I spent last weekend working like the humans we

are out in the garden toiling with diligence and might. And I wake up today 

with what looks like might be the beginning(s) of a gift from Mother Nature. 

pleasant soiprise. Well, we are at the library so I hate to make this so 

abrupt. but i only have about nine minutes left of my alloted one hour. 

write soon phathead, sarah

Dear Sarah,

I all ready am very succesful in fashion, you obviously haven't seen my Las Vegas visor.

Love,

Lance 

Don't forget to send in YOUR letters!!!

:::::::::::: CIGAR BREAK :::::::::::::::

:::::::::::: CIGAR BREAK :::::::::::::::

:::::::::::: CIGAR BREAK :::::::::::::::

:::::::::::: CIGAR BREAK :::::::::::::::

This mailing is nothing but filler crap, just trying to get in one last list before the end of the month. I try to send out 4 issues a month. I think I did that fine in January, febuary was too short so I I only sent out 3. Its all about number here.

I'm really having a hard time sending this list out again. My writing has been a bit weeker later, and my creativaty a bit low. I haven't even written in my journal in a couple weeks. I can't decide wether its hard to write mailing lists these days because I write too mouch, or not enough. I mean, I used to write in my journal every day. Too much writing can burn a guy out. On the other hand, maybe I don't write enough. Maybe if i write all the time, I will get myself good going, and get a good flow. Its hard to tell. But what I think it comes down to is that I just don't get any returns off this. I break my back every week or so to churn out another master piece of writing, but get nothing for it. I mean, maybe if you all payed me once in a while... I think I've earned your money!!! I've done enough for you!!! Please send money orders to: 

Ben Garber

Box 2306

Providence, RI 02906

I'd like to finnish of this week by cursing out comedian Milton Bearle. FUCK YOU YOU DIRTY SACK OF SHIT!!!! I'm very unhappy with Uncle Miltie. He died this past week, aged 93 years young. I am mad cause this blow my chances of getting to work with him. Also, I need to remind listmember Scott A that he has to do a better job responding to my email if he wants a place to live in boston next september. 

Oh, also, we having an April Fools Day party tomarrow, and I want you all to come. We are going to have it at Kenedy Plaza. Its byob and you have to wear a costume. It stars at 8pm, so be there or be square.

So that's it for now. Sooner or later I'll be back on my feet and writing actual mailing lists. No more of this phoney balogney fluffer nutter crap. Also, those of you using hotmail are really getting on my nerves. Please get an email account with some one else besides hotmail. But anyhoo, I will see you all on the flip side. Peace em up and word em out, and send in your letters,particularly those of you who have never sent a letter in, or just havent in a while. See yall later!!!

Love,

The Umbrella Manufacturer Preferred By Marry Poppins,

Lance Romañce

 --------------------------

226: Toot!! Toot!! Mambo Train!!!

4:5:02 7\09Nite 

Hi there. Welcome back to your email box. And to welcome you back, here is Lance Romañce... HELLO EVERY ONE!!! THIS IS LANCE ROMAÑCE!!!!! HOW ARE YOU DOING!!!! I'm doing well. Today, the only ailment I have is loose stools. Although, since I do kind of enjoy it, i might not consider it an ailment. More of a delightenment. Oh, and some one dropped a stool on my foot so I have a bruise.

Today is a pretty nice day. The wether is in the low 40s, I think. Its not FREEZING out, so that is a nice thing. With a jacket on, the temperature is just right. There are birds tweeting and leaves growing back on the trees. The sky is decently blue, and the smell of garbage trucks is in the air. The streets are covered with road kill, and the nabors are nazis. It is a very nice day. Well, maybe there is just a little snow today. But other than that, its very nice.

One day, April 7th 1997, I was on my way home from HIGH SCHOOL when I was noticing what a beutiful day it was. I decided it was such a beutiful day, it should be a holiday, called "Beutiful Day." You celebrate this day every year on April 7th by going for a walk in the park. Every year since then, and it has been 5 years now, April 7th has been a beutiful day. All though, I was in Lance Vegas for it last year, and the year before that I was technicly in Boston. But never have I been in Providence on April 7th since 1997 and had to deal with rain, snow or cold weather. Its always been just a nice sunny day. And, the wetherman seems to think this year will be no different. High 50s!!! So, if you are around for it, let me know an we will go for a walk. 

So, for the past 3 years I have been working. Well, guess what. Guess what. Guess what. I am going back to school next year. Back to Berklee College of Music. Ugh!!!!! Woopie. Great. Bleh. ANy hoo, I'll be back at Berklee next year studying Music Production And Engineering. It will be wierd being the old man I am with a bunch of little kids fresh out of high school. But kind of exciting. You know, Lance Romañce's social forte is high school kids. I never really grew up much past that, and haven't had any social situations as strong as when I finished high school, so thats why I tend to get a long real well with them. Grown ups are so different. I never know what to talk about with them. Grown ups are for the birds. I like old people. I like to talk about back in the day with them. Really old people and high school kids, those will always be my peers. 

So any hoo. I am going back to Berklee. I will be playing drums again. I am only going part time so I can concentrate on other things. Also, I am hoping that soon, I can convince my parents to help me get some professional recording equipment and a new drum set, because they are items for school. I am still using the drumset I got when I was 15 and its just not suitable for professional use. I think we would also be able to write thse things off our taxes because they are for school. Isnt that kind of neat??? To me, a drum set is a school supply in the same way trapper keepers are school supplies to you. To me, a reel to reel tape deck is a school supply. But anyhoo, I have to do a drum audition this Tuesday. I am abit nervouse because I haven't played the drums in hardly 2 years!!! I am very out of practice, and need to do a lot of work to get to where I was. And I don't remember any of the Latin or Afro-Cuban rhythms which are very important at Berklee, and which I hope to incorperate more into Lance Romañce next time around. So for the past days, non stop, I have been practicing to the poing where I can't control my limbs any more. Samba, Mosambique, Mambo, Bossa Nova... these are what I'm trying to brush up on the most. I'm sure I'll do fine, and I've explained my situation to the guy doing the audition, but I want to do as good as possable, because I know I am at a higher level than I will sound like on tuesday. 

Also, I have to spend this weekend Boston for more interviews. Good thing is that I'm not getting interviewed. I am interviewing. You know that big 7-bedroom house I told you about??? We are showing it to 4 people this weekend. If you would like to see it, please let me know. Its at 747 Islamabad street. Ask me if you want to know the real address.

The first letter this week is from listmember Julie F. of Corn County:

Hey Ben! So, I thought I should write and tell you a little something about my spring vacation. After all, three nights of it was spent in your city of Lance Vegas. I have to say, I was quite impressed. While my trip did not include nearly as many exciting stories as yours, I did win ten dollars playing video poker. I guess that was the highlight of my trip. That and seeing the "Cheetahs" strip club each night as we drove back to our hotel. Next time I'll stay longer and see if I can get a job there. Anyway, the majority of my vacation was spent in Death Valley which is beautiful but I'm sure you're not nearly as interested in that. Oh, I almost bought myself a Vegas visor so that we could be twins but then decided that was an awful idea. Anyway, I hope all is well, I'm glad to hear you're back in Providence. I'll be home in 2 months, maybe you can take me out to a fancy dinner again. Take care! Love, Julie

Dear Julio,

Hi Julie!!!! Yeah, I never went to Chetahs because its only a topless bar. For those who don't know, Cheetah's is the strip club featured in the movie "Show Girls". I went to a great strip club in N. Lance Vegas called the Palamino. That please a hoot and a hollar and a hollar!! They have amature contest every night at 11. If you win you get 100 bucks. Next time we go to Lance Vegas, we should go and you can do it, and we will split the money. 

I don't know why you think I wouldn't be intrested in death valley. After all, it is called Death Valley. I actually have a video about the role death valley played in the ol' western gold rush. I like gold. 

What hotel did you stay at??? I wish you had got me more visors. I have two of the same one, but I know they won't last forever, so I want to get more of the same. Anyhoo, when you get back we will go to a fancy resteraunt every wednesday. You can be my wednesday girl.

Love,

Lance

The second letter comes from Lani R. of the Port Authority:

hi ben-

hope all is well with you back in providence. good luck on that drum thing. dont hurt yourself too bad. i'm looking to purchase another vibrator. do you know of any good ones? i've been told about the butterfly and the oscillator. maybe you can help me out a little. its been quite an exciting vacation for me. 4 dates with different guys. I made out with a girlfriend of mine and saw lots of movies. all and all, its been an adventure. 

Lani

Dear Lani,

You've come to the right place!!!! Those are both very good ones. Next time I stop by, posibly next week, I will bring you some samples of each and help you use them. I can teach you how to get the most out of your vibrator. In exchange, I want you to invite your friend over and make out.

Love,

Lance

Remember to write YOUR letter right now. Go ahead, just hit the respond button.

Ugh, records. I have been coloecting records since 1993. Thats almost a decade!!! I had records when I was younger, some sesame street and disney records, and the ghost busters sound track, on my little fisher price record player. But growing up in the 1980s meant largely sticking to cassette tapes. I happily listened to tapes until the 5th grade when we got a CD player, and by 1991 I was all about CDs. I was in to top 40 at the time, my favorite bands through that period were Bell Biv Devoe, Digital Underground, Young MC and En Vogue. 

By 7th Grade I was in love with En Vogue, and had a particular thing for one member in particular, Dawn Robinson. Also by 7th Grade, I had a music collection going. I was very into top 40 and my favorite magazine was Billboard, which I read regularly, and still pick up occasionaly today. Billboard was a great source because it told me for what songs were Maxi-Singles available. This was great and helpped me in building my collection of remixes, which is what I was really into at the time. I loved remixes, and got a good handfull of wacky and obscure ones. From a hip-hop of EMF's "Unbelievable" to a version of Naught By Nature's "Hip Hop Hooray" mixed together with "Paranoid" by Black Sabbeth. En Vogue fit perfectly into the scheme of things because they released a maxi single for almost every single that they released. My Lovin, Free Your Mind.... And they released a good 5 or 6 singles off of Funky Divas. Well, the last two singles, they didn't put them out on CD. They released them only as 12" singles. So, to keep up on the game, I got myself both of them. One day, after years of being told that CDs sounded better than records, I decided to do my own test. I played the record, and compared it to the version on the album that I had on CD. I was quite sirprised to when I discovered the opposite was true. Hence, the next time I went out to buy maxi-singles, I bought them all on 12" adn was never disapointed, and my record collection was under way, and my faith better choice is supposed to be was undermined. You can thank En Vogue for all of it.

So, nearly a decade later. My colection has a grown a bit. From a pyle of about 20 to some where in the nabor hood of 2 or 3 thousand!!! I have everything!!!! From the classic rock I listened to as a pre-teen, to the 90s music i listend to more closely in my late teens, the rockabilly and oldies I listend to in my early 20s, and the lounge and exotica that I listen to now. And then there are lots of other types of music I have collected along the way. But, man oh man it is so disorganised. I have been going through my record collection a lot lately, hopelessly trying to find just one or two records, then doing the same thing the next day. Every thing is so dissarayed and messy. There is no order what so ever in my collection. If I told you to bring find one of my Sing A Long With Mitch records, you would be so over whelmed that your hair would catch on fire. A collection this size demands to be organised well. But the problem is organising a collection this size, even just rough organisation, has great demands. I sit there some times, staring at my records, wanting to start, but unsure how or where. Its too over whelming. So what should I do??? Should I just let it sit??? But I just can't keep flipping through the entire collection, just to find the soundtrack from Mary Poppins, a movie witch I could watch two or three times in the amount of time it takes me to go through that collection. Well, maybe not quite that long, but you get the idea. 

So all I can conclude is that I knead help. Some time sonn, maybe over the summer, I am hoping you can help me. First, we will come up with a plan so that we can go through the collection efficiently and as quickly as possable. Then we will alphabetise them. Then, some time in the near future, maybe imediately, maybe in a week or two, we will go through them again, and catalog them. 

I know. I've made it sound like such a pain in the arse. So why would you want to do it??? Well, in actuallity, its only only a pain in the arse if you have to do it alone. But, if there are whole bunch of use doing it, it could be kind of fun. We get to listen to redords all day and order pizza. And you get a free tape of anything you want as my gift to you. On top of that, you get to see my entire collection!!!! Everything!!! From my James Iha solo record to my box set of Michael Jackson telling the story of ET. I honestly have that!!! And theres a poster inside of a thriller-era Michael Jackson and ET together!!! I have Jack Nicolson telling the story of The Elephant's Child with Bobby McFarron. And those are just the novelties. I also have most of the records that yould would find in your average teen ager's collection from every period in the last 50 years. I have a complete Guns N Roses collection, including The Spaghetti Incident on orange vinyl. I have Superunknown on blue vinyl with two bonus tracks, and more Nirvana B-sides than you knew existed. Led Zeppelin, Pink Floyed. It might knock your socks off but I even have a record by (gasp) the.... thee... dave ... mathews band!!! I have never opened it, but I really do have everything. I have local music that you would only know if you lived in Providence, I have world music that no one has really heard of in english speaking countries, but are very popular in other countries. So, I hope you will help me go through it this summer. You know I would go though yours if you had the same problem, because I love you. 

Anyhoo, the reason I bring that up is because, I will remind you twice more possibly, but I have the Lnace Romañce record hour coming up in less than two weeks. One week from Wednesday, the 17th I believe, I will be preforming at Ocean Coffee for more than an hour. I will be playing between the hours of maybe 6 and 9, with my show broken up by some comedy team. I will not be playing my own music that night though. I will be playing music that I own. Just spinning some of my reords. The theme for the night will be Adult Music. That doesn't mean XXX music, it means the kind of music that Adults listened to durring the rock n roll era. Nat "King" Cole, Harry Belafonte, Perez Prado, Rosemary Clooney.... I will be spinninga ll the greats as well as the lost, forgotton and unknowns that just have the right sound. I will continue to remind you and I hope that you will come by and enjoy some tea or coffee while I play some gentle music that will help you sleep better. 

Last week I made a little blurb about how I hated hotmail and I want you should all change to something else. I thought I would explain why. Hotmail doesn't like me sending you my mailing lists. Every week when I send it out, hotmail sends it back several hours later. I have tried sending out the mailing list to you indavidually, so it just seems like a regular email and not a mailing list. What this means, is that hotmail routinely rejects lagitamate email that is being sent to you. Many of you have written me before so it shouldn't be mistaken for junk email. In the end, I end up having to actually cut lines from my mailing list, so you hot mail people are not getting the whole thing. So for that reason, I hope you will consider changing to another service. Yahoo works fine, as do other free web-based email services.

So long!!! Remember to write in a letter. Oh, and while your at it, get some more people to subscribe. Until next time, I hope to be getting a massage!!!

Love,

Vice-President of The Society for Anglo-Saxon Awareness,

Lance "Buffalo Stance" Romañce 

 --------------------------

227: A Singing Mamogram For You

4:16:02 12\30Morn 

Hi every body. Weclome mailing list to my back. Ugh, so what will I write about today??? Any suggestions??? Cause I'll tell you, I got absolutely nothing. I guess I'll do what I did before when I was stuck a few years ago: Write about politics. So I will dedicate a majority of this issue to my polatics. I hope you will all read it any ways, maybe learn something, or even better argue with me. I like areguing about polatics, because you can't be sure of your polatics if you don't argue them.

So how about this war, eh??? Are you enjoying it as much as I am??? So, what's nthe Lance Romañce buffalo stance on the whole "terror" thing?? Well, I my self am all for the abolition of Isreal. Seriously, even though I myself am a Jewish guy. Isreal was really just handed to us Jews with out regaurd for another culture. Sure the Jews have suffered, but that does not give us the right of passage. The state of Isreal should be reformed I do believe, if not as a secular state, as a state that pays respect to all the religions that so desperately want that land. I am not on Isreal's side here. Most Americans are, and thats because we have long been told that Isreal is the good guy. Palastiniens, as Andry Rooney put it, are for the most part strangers to us. The Jewish people have long been a part of American culture, wether in a posative or negative sense. But Palastinians have played very, very little part in our culture. How many famous jews can you name?? How many famous palistines can you name??? So its silly to assume the side of Isreal when we really don't know the other side. You have to know both sides before you can asume one. 

Well, my belief is that both sides are being snotty as hell. No body can win this fight because its about he core of each. There are two options here: mutual destruction or mutual aggreement. The only way your ever going to come to a mutual aggreement is to abolish Isreal as a soley jewish state. How easy that is to do, thats another essay. 

What I am secretly hoping is that this will turn into World War III. We will all go over there and fight a big huge war, then come back here to the states, only to find that the Indians have want there land back now too. Then they start becoming terrorists too, and riding firey horses into all sort of important places. Then, eventually, we will have to either aggree to build another Indian casino or suffer the consaquences. Am I sick and twisted for hoping this comes true???? No, I just like to gamble. 

So I do have a show coming up on Wednesday. Its called "The Lance Romañce Record Hour." Its not really an hour, and its not really a show. Its just me playing some records. But not just any records. I'm only playing adult records. No, that doesn't mean "Ava's Hot Lips," that means that I am playing the kind of music adults listen to, from the Rock N Roll era. Rosemary Clooney, Harry Belafonte, Nat King Cole, Xavier Cugat, Les Baxter, Patti Page, Frank Sinatra, Bing Crosby, Ray Anthony..... You know, music that adults listened to. And it will all be very nice. I hope, I'm actually a little nervous because its still an area of music that I'm relatively new to. 

But here's the deal: It is, as always, at my almamater The Ocean of Coffee Roasters at 110 and a half Waterman st right here in Providence. It is this Wednesday night, and I hope to start some time before 7pm. The number there is 331-JAVA. It will be broken up by the Comedy Jambory, which I have no idea what it is. But I guess its some comedy team, who I can only assume are going to be lame. But you never know. But who cares??? Come for me, not them. I will be playing more records after words. And you can say HELLO to me. Thank you!!!

So this past week I visited a handful of list members in Welesley, Massachussettes. These elite ladies who attend Welesely College, a bitches-and-hoes only school had me as a guest this week and I would like to thank them for having me over, and tell the rest of you what I learned. Here is an excerpt from my journal about my impessions of the TOWN (not the school) after being there a few hours: 

This town is so clean and all. It seems like a small town. It reminds me a lot of Edward Scisorhands. There are a lot of women here, maybe 2 or 3 for every guy I see. There are lots of little kids. I've never seen such a high proportion of little kids and babies. Mini-vans are more common here than SUVs and pick-up trucks combined in Austin. However, I have not noticed many teen agers at all and I can't help but wonder why.

At the magazine racks, there is an abundence of women's magazines, and very few, if any, men's mags. I am wearing my "Sweet Georgia Brown" shirt, which features a topless woman drawn on it. Though she doesn't have nipples, I do feel a little wierd wearing it with all the little kids around and all. But everone around here seems nice. I haven't heard any horns, except from the train, and people will not hesitate to stop their cars to let you cross, which I find very odd. It actually kind of gets on my nerves. I bet people here get hit by cars a lot when they go to the cities. 

With all the girls around, I bet this is a great place to raise a boy. He'll never be misreeable! Well, I dunno... Its got to do something to his sexuality. I wonder if this town raises a lot of homo sexuals. I wonder if this place would make a boy super-miserable? Well, I never intend to raise kids much outside of an urban area. I'm very much an outsider here. Or, at least thats my first impression.

So that was an excerpt from my journal. That should give you a good idea of the town. In the end, I found that town disgusting. We went to boston on friday night, and stepping off the bus reminded me of the time when I first moved in to my place in texas and had a gas leak. I didn't really know I had a gas leak until I stepped out side and suddenly started breathing. That town just seemed so plastic and fake, and there was a giant gap. I thought at first maybe I just don't like small towns, but then I remembered last year when I visited Ithica, New York, which is a small upstate town that is VERY remote. And I loved it!!! I think its largly that this town seemed very fake and plastic, and seemed to allow a strong hold by large corperations. In Ithica, I didn't notice any chains in the college dominated area. The only big corperation I noticed was Greyhound Bus. Other than that, it was all very nice shops and resteraunts, very laid back. Not Welesly, though. Two very deiffernt towns. 

My hosts for the week were listmember Mama Kat C, who I worked with last summer at Me & Jerry's Ice Cream, and list member Yuri C, who is Mama Kat's room mate. She is from california, and I know her through Kat. The next day, Thursday, Yuri took me to her Women's Studies class, and then to her radio show where I was to play and be interviewed. The show was OK, I felt. I made a tape of it, and didn't like it as much when I listend back to it, but it ended up being fun to do. But the woemn's studies course I found to be rather intresting, actually. The day I went the discussion on hand was body image. I don't know what else they talk about in Women's studies. But being the women's college that Welesly is, it was rather interesting to be in a class with all girls talking about their body image. All though I can assure you that the issues of body image are not strictly a problem to women, women cirtenly have it harder when it comes to that. But what I think about a lot in this is why that is. I mean, the idea that a woman has to be extrordinarily thin and have long golden locks of hair, I mean I know plenty of of girls who are a bit chunky who I think are hot!!!! But none the less, its cirtenly there. I have long found it interesting that the girls in 17 magazine are SO MUCH hotter than the girls in play boy. And I mean SO MUCH hotter!!! Doesn't that seems strange??? The magazine that is supposed to be read by teen aged girls has better looking girls than the magazines aimed at the people who are attracted to them??? Well, of course the reason is advertising. Revlon and The Gap pay people like 17 Magazine and Cosmopolatin to put the hot girls in those magazines and make the girls who read them feel ugly. That way, you will go out and spend money at the gap and buy revlon products. Thats all these magazines do is tell girls their ugly. I never understand why people will read these magazines that tell them their ugly. "You think I'm ugly??? Well, when does your next issue come out?" The thing is the only reason these magazines tell you your ugly is cause of the advertisers. How many people remember the old "Sassy"??? In teh early 1990's, "Sassy" was quite the magazine. It would steer girls away from these things, and wasn't just a giant clothing and make up guide. It was a respecatble magazine that girls could read and feel good about them selves. But the advertisers complained, and eventually the editers were fired and the magazine became just like all the others.

What also bothers me about this though is the response to the advertisers. Here is all the companies who not only hire magazines to make you feel bad about your self and tell you your ugly, but the DESTROY the publications who tell you you look nice. What irks me is the girls respnes to these companies. "You say I am ugly??? Well, let me spend money at your store." Geez, when a store tells you your ugly, you don't continue shopping there. You leave. Why would you want to give these people your money??? 

One girl in this woman's syudies class told the story of when her and her friend, a large girl, went to Victoria's Secret to pick out something sexy to wear for her friend. The store clerk, seeing how fat the girl was, told her bluntly "We don't have any thing for people like you." The girls left. Thats what every one should do. 

I don't mean to single women out, as men do the same thing. Its just that this was inspired by a women's studies class. 

The first letter is from Jackie D. of Hook'em, Horns!!!!!

Well hello Lance,

I'm afraid I haven't written back yet, and you've already forgotten our brief email affair.  I'm that girl who found your 4 year old penis on the web, and has to submit an autobiography for homework.  

Well, In West Philidelphia, born and raised, on the playground is where I spent most of my days, chillin' out, maxin', relaxin', all cool and all shooting some b-ball outside the school, when a couple of guys that were up to no good, started making trouble in my neighborhood.

I got in one little fight and my mom got scared she said "you're movin' with your uncle and auntie in Bel-Air".  I whistled for a cab and when it came near, the license plate said "fresh" and had dice in the mirror, if anything I could say this cab was rare but I thought nah, forget it, yo home to Bel-Air.  I pulled up to a house about seven or eight, and I yelled to the cabby "yo home, smell ya later".  I looked at my kingdom, I was finally there, to settle my throne as the prince of Bel-Air.

So that's me.

But I'm currently located in Gainesville, FL and going to University of Florida, as an art and english major.   As for your other questions...

<Who does she do her photo projects for????>  Well, that particular penis-wonting project was just for fun, not for Art, and it was for my boyfriend, although it went sorely unappreciated.  If you'd like to see it, you can at http://www.geocities.com/jaxiestart/pinup02   You can see your penis in painting in the 'January' shot.  If you'd like to return the favor, please send all photo projects to this email address.

<What does her penis look like???>  small and slightly to the left.

Well, I'm off to bed, since tomorrow I'm going to take my sacriligious self to see the late and great Willie Ames of Charles in Charge fame as... BIBLEMAN!!!  (copyright 2002, no batteries included).  If you ever wondered what Willie Ames was up to, now you can find out at http://www.bibleman.com  Thanks for all the fun, and where did all the list-serve emails go?  

Jackie D

Dear Jackie,

I took a look at your pictures. My favorite one was the Febuary, the one with the nurse. How is the weather down in Florida??? Up here its getting to be pretty warm. They say it will hit the 1980's tomarrow. 

Love,

Lance

List member Javed M. passed the following on to me, and I guess its kind of appropriate with the rest of the mailing list. When you pass it on, make sure only to send IT on and not my entire mailing list.

>On NPR's Morning Edition last week, Nina Tottenberg said that if the 

>Supreme Court supports Congress, it is in effect the end of the National 

>Public Radio (NPR), NEA and the Public Broadcasting System (PBS). PBS, NPR 

>and the parts are facing major cutbacks in funding. In spite of the 

>efforts of each station to reduce spending costs and streamline their 

>services, some government officials believe that the funding currently 

>going to these programs is too large a portion of funding for something 

>which is seen as not worthwhile. The only way that our representatives can 

>be aware of the base of support for PBS and funding for these types of 

>programs is by making our voices heard 

>

>Please add your name to this list and forward it to friends who believe in 

>what this stands for. This list will be forwarded to the President and the 

>Vice President of the United States. This petition is being passed around 

>the Internet. Please add your name to it so that funding can be maintained 

>for NPR, PBS, the NEA. 

>

>HOW TO SIGN and FORWARD: IT'S EASY: Please keep this petition rolling. Do 

>not reply to me. Please sign and forward to others to sign. 

>

>DON'T WORRY ABOUT DUPLICATES. This is being forwarded to several people at 

>once to add their names to the petition. It won't matter if many people 

>receive the same list as the names are being managed. This is for anyone 

>who thinks NPR/PBS is a worthwhile expenditure of $1.12/year of their 

>taxes, a petition follows. 

>

>If you prefer not to sign, please don't kill it -- send it to the Email 

>address listed here: wein2688@blue.univnorthco.edu 

>

>If you happen to be the 150th, 200th, 250th, etc., signer of this 

>petition, please forward a copy to: wein2688@blue.univnorthco.edu This way 

>we can keep track of the lists and organize them. 

>

>NOTE: It is preferable that you SELECT (highlight) the entirety of this 

>letter and then COPY it into a new outgoing message, rather than simply 

>forwarding it. In your new outgoing message, add your name to the bottom 

>of the list, then send it on. 

>851) Gertrude C Nuttman, Burlingame, CA 94010 

>852) Claudette D. Schiratti, Shawnee, KS 66203 

>853) Jean M. Dawson, Billings, MT 59102 

>854) Nancy M. Skadden, Sturgeon Bay WI 54235 

>854) Debra Skadden, Minneapolis, MN 55407 

>855) Eileen M. Rowley, Mellenville, NY 12544(form. Eileen M.Goodspeed) 

>856) Chris Fisk, Ballston Lake, N. Y. 12019 

>857) Ronald Thomas, Leonia NJ 

>858) Thomas Hill, Cambridge, Ma. 02140. 

>859) Peter McKinney, Cambridge, MA 02138 

>860) Laurence Sperry, Brighton, MA 02135 

>861) Elizabeth Dowey, Somerville , MA 02144 

>862) Bill Barbeau, Somerville, MA 02144 

>863) Kathleen Schnaidt, Dorchester, MA 02125 

>864) John Rich, Dorchester, MA 02125 

>865) Amy Newell, Brookline, MA 02446 

>866) John and Ellen Newell, West Newton, MA 02465 

>867) Constance Congdon, Amherst,MA 01002 

>868) Arthur Kopit, New York, NY 10011 

>869) David Shire, Palisades, NY 10964 

>870) Didi Conn, Palisades, NY 10964 

>871) John Phillips, Burbank, CA. 91505 

>872) Peter Van Norden, Sherman Oaks, CA. 91411 

>873) Michael DeVries, South Pasadena, CA 91030 

>874) Shannon C. Klasell, New York, NY 10036 

>875) Theresa D. Irrera, Fresh Meadows, N.Y. 11366 

>876) Heather M. Dominick, New York, NY 10012 

>877) Melanie Gold, New York, NY 10024 

>878) Jamie Winnick, New York 10023 

>879) John Long, Torrington, CT 06790 

>880) Margo Zelie, Torrington, CT 06790 

>881) Michael Allain Torrington, CT 06790 

>882) David Smolover, Lakeside, CT 06758 

>883) Nathaniel Gunod, Northfield, CT 

>884) Stephen Aron, Mansfield, OH 

>885) Klondike Steadman 

>886) Steve Kostelnik 

>887) Will Riley, Boston, MA 02131 

>888) Masumi Yoneyama, Somerville, MA 02143 

>889) Sonja Lynne, Woodlyn, PA 19094 

>890) Rhoda Scott N. Long Branch, NJ 07740 

>891) Gordon Harris, Somerset, NJ 08873 

>892) Augustine Amegadzie, Somerset, NJ 08873 

>893) Bernard Amegadzie, Indianapolis, IN 46236 

>894) Senyo Opong, Wilmington, DE 19808 

>895) Concetta LaMarca, Wilmington, DE 19802 

>896) Ellen Lebowitz. Newark, DE 19711 

>897) Dave Johnsrud Paramus, NJ 07652 

>898) Katherine Richardson, Amherst, NH 03031 

>899) Dr. Natacha Villamia Sochat, Amherst, NH03031 

>900) Dr. Michael Sochat, Amherst, NH 03031 

>901) Jack Nunberg, Missoula, MT 59802 

>902) Meg Trahey, Missoula, MT 59802 

>903) Lishan Su, Chaple Hill, NC 27516 

>904) Yan Li, Chapel Hill, NC 27516 

>905) Tian Xu, New Haven, CT 06510 

>906) Peter Tattersall, New Haven, CT 06510 

>907) Ian Maxwell, Denver, CO 80207 

>908) Dusty Miller, Seattle, WA 98105 

>909) Sandy Haight, Seattle, WA 98112 

>910) Kaaren Janssen, Guilford, CT 06437 

>911) Ira Mellman, Guilford, CT 06437 

>912) Michael Bobker, Brooklyn, NY 11238 

>913) Marta Panero, Brookly, NY 11238 

>914) Guido De Marco, Brooklyn, NY 11201 

>915) Josh Bivens, Brooklyn, NY 11205 

>916) George S. Chase IV, New York, NY 10009 

>917) Nina Morrison, New York, NY 10028 

>918) Joe Schiappa, Huntington, CT 06484 

>919) Shira Piven 

>920) Adam McKay 

>921) Lisa Rosman, Brooklyn, NY 11238 

>922) David Evans, Brooklyn, NY 11211 

>923) Michelle Caulfield, Brooklyn NY 11238 

>924) Michael La Fon, Brooklyn NY 11238 

>925) Hildur Lindgren Carlen, Brooklyn NY 11201 

>926) Conrad Carlen, Brooklyn NY 11201 

>927) Jessica Gohlke, Brooklyn, Ny 11205 

>928) Madelon Sprengnether, Minneapolis MN 55414 

>929) Tom Clayton, St. Paul, MN 55104 

>930) Judith Martin, Minneapolis, MN. 55401 

>931) Patricia McDonnell, Curator, Weisman Art 

>Museum, Minneapolis, Minnesota 

>932) Megan Fox, New York, NY 10003 

>933) Elizabeth Glassman, New York, NY 10016 

>934) Sarah Burt, Santa Fe 87505 

>935) Rita L Sooby, Lawrence, KS 66046 

>936) Randy Blom, Long Beach, CA. 90802 

>937) William Richardson, Covington, GA 30016 

>938) Robert Halcums, Covington, GA 30016 

>939) Vicki Lange, Alpharetta, GA 30022 

>940) Sue Alexander, Novato, CA. 94947 

>941) Genevieve Vierling, Point Reyes Station, CA 94956 

>942) Nancy Fischer, Boca Raton, FL 33487 

>943) Chet Meeks, Albany, NY 12208 

>944) Ann Tollefson, Casper, WY 826011 

>945) Lew Bagby, Laramie, WY 82072 

>946) Stephen E. Williams , Laramie, WY 82072 

>947) Wendy S. Hutchinson, Gillette, WY 82717 

>948) Roy S. Liedtke, Gillette, WY 82718 

>949) Claire Dunne, Manderson, WY 82432 

>950) Susan M. Gabriel, Brooklyn, NY 11218 

>951) Jessica Katz, Brooklyn, NY 11215 

>952) Joan Parry, Manhasset, NY 11030 

>953) Maureen Rothschild DiTata, Rockville Centre,New York 11570 

>954) Joy Kotrch, Brooklyn, New York 

>955) Celeste Alexander, New York, NY 10024 

>956) Charlotte Surkin, New York, NY 10011 

>957) Stephanie Low, New York, NY 10029 

>958) Phyllis Fay Farmer 

>960) Katherine Harris, New York, NY 

>961) Jacqueline S. Harris, Wilmington, DE 19803 

>962) Jane Strobach 

>963) Susan Radovich 

>964) Andrea Strobach, Knapp, WI 

>965) Gail Tourville, Menomonie,Wi. 

>966) Cat Thompson, Hudson, WI 

>967) Mary Bendtsen, St. Paul, MN 

>968) Patrick Rivard, New Brighton MN 

>969) Katie Rivard, New Brighton MN 

>970) Kitty Schneider, Minneapolis, MN 

>971) Pamela McInnes, St. Paul, MN 

>972) Keith McInnes, Newton, MA 

>973) Patricia McCaffrey, Newton, MA 

>974) Susan Almquist, Lexington MA 

>975) Robert L. Poley, Boulder CO 

>976)Karen Sharp, Boulder, CO 

>977) Gretchen Colbert, Lakewood, CO 

>978) Leah Hamilton, Littleton, CO 

>979) Mike Weiker, Littleton, CO 

>980) Carole Tillotson, Evergreen, CO 

>981) Emery Gordon, El Granada, Ca 

>982) Chris Madison, El Granada, Ca 

>983) Tamsin Orion, San Francisco, CA 94103 

>984) Marianne Gammon 

>985) Sam Gammon 

>986) Sarah Irwin, Austin, TX. 78736 

>987) Shake Russell, Austin, TX. 78736 

>988) Victoria Harper, Houston, TX 77006 

>989) Julie Robertson, San Angelo, TX 76904 

>990) Renee French, Austin, Texas 78746 

>991) Valerie R. Zeller, Leander, TX 78641 

>992) Linda Butler, OD, Freehold, NJ 07728 

>993) Rolande Kelting, Enfield, CT 06082 

>994) Lee Kelting, Tolland, CT 06084 

>995) Carl Fossum, W. Simsbury, CT 06092 

>996) Debbie Stein, Rockville, MD 20852 

>997) Bill and Dorothy Grobman 

>998) Milton and Hannah Kaplan 

>999) Ben and Jeanne Milder 

>1000) Roma and Raymond Wittcoff, Scottsdale, AZ 85258 

>1001) Colin Graham, Saint Louis, Missouri 

>1002) Jane and Robert Feibel, Saint Louis, MO 63124 

>1003) Marcella Allison, Cincinnati, OH 45211 

>1004) Valerie Chronis Bickett Cincinnati, OH 45232 

>1005) Valentine Bickett Yellow Springs, OH 45387 

>1006) Kimberly Katz, Atlanta, GA 30322 

>1007) Laurie Brand, Los Angeles, CA 90042 

>1008) Jerry Bender, Culver City, CA 90232 

>1009) Sandra Taylor, Los Angeles, CA 90043 

>1010) C.S. Whitaker, Palm Springs, CA 92262 

>1011) Eliza H. Miller, NYC, NY 10024 

>1012) Lucile Blanchard, Middletown, CT 06457 

>1013) Eileen Rice, Castleton, NY 10233 

>1014) Drea Leanza, Albany, NY 12208 

>1015) Susan Haney, East Greenbush, NY 12144 

>1016) Mary McMillen, Lockport, NY 14094 

>1017) Willard G. Ulmer. Chatham, NY 12037 

>1018) Marion L. Ulmer, Chatham, NY 12037 

>1019) Pat Diggins, Mesquite Texas 75149 

>1020) Drew Diggins, Midland, Tx 79705 

>1021) Wanda E. Tillman, Mystic, CT 06355 

>1022) Van M. Brown, Mystic, CT 06355 

>1023) Douglas E. Snow, Newport, RI 02840 

>1024) James D. Cooke, Newport, RI 02830 

>1025) Keith S. Dempster, Providence, RI 02906 

>1026) James D. Olson, Providence, RI 02906 

>1027) Yared Wube, Providence, RI 02906 

>1028) Mark Kaloudis, Providence, RI 02906 

>1029) Alexis Simmering, Providence, RI 02906

>1030) Javed Memon, Providence, RI  02906

>1031) Ben Garber, Providence, RI 02906

The other day I picked up the new 10" by the Breeders. And let me tell you, its a great one. I'm sensing a really good album coming up, the album of the year. When was the last time you picked up just a greatly magnificent Modern Rock album??? Well, I think the Breeders "Title TK," coming out next month after years and years of delays, is going to be the first great modern just plum rock album in years. Thats something has been rarely seen since the early 1990s, when countless great albums came out one after another. I'm very excited. I am really hoping that this will kill this horrable lull we've been in over the past few years. Doubtful, but at least one ray of light in an other wise extrordinarily dark period. 

Anyhoo, that should do it for now. Or will it......? I hope you all have enjoyed this mailing, and hope you will all write back, and by all means stop shoping at the gap. Oh, and come to my show wednesday.

Love,

Celebrating More Than Ten Years Of Puberty,

Lance Romañce

 --------------------------

228: Das Sterben Der Büffel

4:22:02 11\31Nite 

Hi, every body. Its the Lance Meister Fleister here. What yall doin??? I'm very sleepy. I've been very sleepy lately, and I can't sit through a movie. This past weekend I had a party here. I am living at my parents house now, for those who don't know. But this past week my 'rents have been out of town. Well, Friday happond to be my friend Dave L's 25th birthday, so we had his party here. What a great night. A lot of people showed up I never thought I'd see at my parents house. Parties are nicer when your in your 20s. I didn't worry about anything getting broken or the cops coming. It was just people hanging out and having a few beers. A number of people showed up I never met before, and still nothing broke. Thats great. Good for me. About 25-30 people showed up in total through out the night, though it seemed like more. It went till almost 5 am. For Dave's birthday, some one made him a cake, and insted of singing "Pump Up The Jam," we sang "Pump Up The Age."

This week I was in Boston, just a riding along on the green line. There was some guy on there talking about what he would tell his parents so he could get more money. He said he was going to tell them that while he was up here in Boston he got mugged. What really bugged me was that it occored to me too late that I should have mugged him. I should have gotten up and said "So you wanna get mugged?" with a big smile on my face and told him to give me all of his money. I would tell him "This is good because now you don't have to lie." Some times I just think of things way too late, I get so mad ay myself. I bet that kid had a shit load of cash on him too. 

ok, now every one pause for menopase.

hot!!!

cold!!!!

grrrrrrrrrrrr!!!!!! get out!!!!

ahhhhhhhhh............ oooooooooohhhhhhh.........

ok, resume.

Since my last issue, a hand full of people told me that they enjoyed my last issue, which delights me. So I went back and re-read it only to find it was poorly written. Man was that poorly written. I liked my ideas, but I really wish I had taken the time to re write them and make them real essays. Well, so much for that. No body has really tried to argue with me though which annoys me. 

The first letter this week is from Carl A. of Go Team!

so ben, that npr mailing hoax has been around since forever. look it up 

online, under "npr email hoax." i forgive you of course. so hello ben. 

you know what i really miss? crossing the point street bridge between 

rehearsals to go to fellini, back when fellini had the cool back room 

part. i seem to remember making the walk in the rain most strongly. 

there was that huge snowstorm where we all made fun of you for walking 

around in your sandals. and were you at the beck show with lars and me?

love, carl

Dear Carl,

Well, actually, the republicans have been trying to get public radio off the air for years. And not just NPR and PBS, whom I have mixed feelings about, but college and free radio as well. All thouugh, NPR has been trying to get college radio off the air too. Whether or not that particular petition was real or not, I do not know, but it is a perfectly lagitamate issue.

The second letter is from Jenny M. of Lets Get Busy, Friday:

Hello Lance, I have not been able to keep up with you latley what evewr happened to the icecream hot dog hamburger dream wew had?? and about the never mind just give me a call when you get this I have class right now gotta go bYe Love Jenny 

Dear Jenny,

You probably can't keep up with me cause I'm very fast. Tell Big Gay Art I said hello. 

Love, 

Lance

This week I present you with two brand new lance romañce songs. The first one is called "Ghost Dancers." This is the first draft, it may take me months of revisions before its perfect, but I think you will like it this far.

"Ghost Dancers"

by Lance Romañce

with his love and affection

here goes:

----

fred asaire likes to dance

so does gene kelly

even though they are dead

they still love dancing

because they are...

GHOST DANCE-ERS!!

GHOST DANCE-ERS!!

GHOST DANCE-ERS!!

GHOST DANCE-ERS!!

they really like to dance

and so death couldn't stop them from dance-ing

their bodies are dancing in their coffins

but their bodies are dancing in hollywood

because they are...

GHOST DANCE-ERS!!

GHOST DANCE-ERS!!

GHOST DANCE-ERS!!

GHOST DANCE-ERS!!

they used to dance when they were alive

and dancing is what they loved

so they continue dancing even though they've died

they dance, dance, dance all of the time

because they are...

GHOST DANCE-ERS!!

GHOST DANCE-ERS!!

GHOST DANCE-ERS!!

GHOST DANCE-ERS!!

-----

Here is the other song. This is one of those songs that you should read the whole way through, then go back and read it again. Its what I like to call a "two-timer". Let me know what you think. Again, this is still the first draft.

--------

i sit on my front porch on a monday after noon

(doo doo do do, doo doo do do)

kicked back, laid back, and drinkin a brew

(doo doo do do, doo doo do do)

got a box of cigars, think i'll smoke a few

(doo doo do do, doo doo do do)

i admire the city sky, i sure have a nice view

(doo doo do do, doo doo do do)

{music comes in a bit more}

my wife is nice, not over weight

(doo doo do do, doo doo do do)

she just made me a pitcher of lemonade

(doo doo do do, doo doo do do)

i remember our very first date

(doo doo do do, doo doo do do)

i really feel shes been my ideal mate

(doo doo do do, doo doo do do)

my pooch lays on the porch in front of me

(doo doo do do, doo doo do do)

every so often he'll lick my feet

(doo doo do do, doo doo do do)

so i throw him a doggy treat

(doo doo do do, doo doo do do)

I'll miss you, fella, your so sweet

(doo doo do do, doo doo do do)

747 Islamibad st

747 Islamibad st

747 Islamibad st

747 Islamibad st

{maybe not mention 747 Islamibad st, just make it the title)

-----------

What do you think??? I decided that I'm going to start doing more suspicious things so that the federal government will watch me closer. That way, after I die, they can release a book called "Lance Romañce: The FBI Files." I think that'd be real neat. Now all I have to do is do some wacky things for them to put in there. I fully intend to make in an intresting read.

Anyhoo, that should do it. I still have to come up with one more mailing list by the end of the month if i want to meet my quota. But we'll see. The numbers I care about the most are the ones that are on a scale from one to ten. Quality first, thats what I ALWAYS say. ALWAYS!!! ALWAYS!!! Write letters, subscribe people, and support terrorism. Fuck America!!! You will all perrish at the hands of my father, Ira!! Be prepared to die!

That should do it.

Love,

The Robot From Kraftwerk,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

229: Happy Birthday, Lani!!!

4:30:02 10\00Morn 

This issue is to celebtrate what would have been list member Lani R's birthday this past Sunday, if she hadn't died in a car crash last week. To celebrate, I will be taking Lani's corpse to see Nancy Sinatra in a month. That will be great!!! It will be just like Weekend at Bernie's. This corpse was ment for walkin!

So how are you all??? I am Lance Romañce, and I am doing swell. 

I've complained in the past about how much I hate the fact that TV on the weekends is made up entirely of sports broadcasts. It annoys the hell out of me that every net work on television shows nothing but sports all weekend long, which leaves nothing for the rest of us to watch. I'm sure sports fans can be perfectly happy with just two choices, even one would keep them satisfied. But there is no need for sports on every single channle. Well, I guess the big TV networks have been reading my mailing list, because something has been done about it. Channel 6 has all ready reverted to showing movies on the weekend, and acording to the New York Times, there are more television channels to follow. So I am happy to announce the return of good old fashioned weekend television.

Movies are nice to watch over the weekend. Since they have started running them again on broadcast TV, I have seen two movies: 3 Men And A Little Lady, and Who Framed Roger Rabit. Two good movies, I must say, with the latter being much better. I saw three men and a little lady in the theater on I believe my 10th Birthday, so that would have been in 1989. I haven't seen it since. Roger Rabit I saw in the Theater after it had been out for a little while. That was the summer of 1988, I believe. I think we saw it that fall. When it came out on video, my grand mother bought it for me for christmas, and I watched it a million times. Well, for a little while. I haven't watched it in several years, until I saw it on TV a few weekends ago.

There is one part of Roger Rabit I never understood. It is durring a scene when when Judge Dread comes to the bar and offers a reward to any one who's seen Roger Rabit. Roger is hiding in the back, and to find him, the judge starts tapping "shave and a haircut" on the wall. One guy in the bar, who's name is Angelo, says "I've seen a rabit." Then he puts his arm around nothing and says "Well, say hello, Harvey," and every one laughs. I never under stood why. Why does every one laugh??? Well, as it turns out, Harvey is a 6-foot Invisable Rabbit. You know, I never would have guessed. It turns out that it was a pretty good joke. 

For those who still don't get it, there is an old movie starring Jimmy Stewart called "Harvey," in which every body thinks Jimmy Stewart is a lunatic because he is best friends with a 6 Foot invisable rabbit. The Rabbit's name is Harvey. Its a good movie, and Jimmy Stewart has long said it was his favorite of all the ones he ever made. Maybe they'll show it on TV some weekend. 

Here is the letters section.

The first letter this week is from Jenny M. of Montegue, Grumbly:

Lance I loved the latest mailing and YES YOU AND I HAVE to do more so the feds pay more attention to us so lets devise a plan also please call me and tell me when we are going to go on a date okay Bye Jenny

Dear Jenny,

Last thursday.

Love,

Lance

The second letter if from Annika R. of Lilithfa, IR:

Hey Lance,

haven¥t you received my mail? 

I wrote you weeks ago, but you haven¥t already answered-please write back. Next year I perhaps go to USA, half a year. I want to get my driver¥s license, so I have it a year earlier than the guys of my class. Anyway, please write back.

Annika

Dear Annika,

Be careful if you fly to the USA. We have some pretty bad pilots around here. In fact just a few months ago, so sleeping pilot drove his plain right into the world trade center!!! Talk about a rough flight!!! 

Always make sure your pilots has gotten plenty of sleep, and hasn't taken any medacine that will make him drowsey. Oh, and make sure the pilot is not a woman. A woman will crash the plain before they have evn loaded the meals on. 

Love,

Lance

I thought you'd all like to read an email I sent to somebody interested in my house in Boston: 

Me and my friend George are both Berklee students and needed a place with a good sized basement so we could play and record music. The only place we found that wasn't a complete dump, and was in a nice area, was this one. It is a 7 bedroom in Allston, and is large and rather spacey. So now there are just the two of us, and we are trying to fill up the other 5 spaces. 

There are 4 bedrooms on the 2nd floor and 2 on the 3rd. And we will have a 7th in a small part of the basement, which I will probably take. The bedrooms are generally about the size of a two-person dorm room in Boston. Every one gets their own room. 

On the third floor, you can get onto the roof which will be used as a deck. The people who live in this place now all ready have a table and chairs out there. The first floor is entirely common area. It consists of a modern kitchen, which includes three refrigerators, a stove (gas I think), a dish washer, plenty of shelves and cupboards, and even space to move around, and maybe put an island or kitchen table. There is a dining room where we will have our dining room table, and a good sized living room. There are bath rooms on the first and second floor. They both have showers and the one on the second floor has a bath tub. 

In the basement will be on smaller room. We might try to finnish the basement up a little bit, as right now it looks like a basement. But we intend to have a washer/dryer set, a recording studio (which would include some sound proofing), maybe a pool table, and other things that other people might suggest. 

The house is at 11A Islington in Allston. There is a Green Line B train about 10 minutes away. But juts a block a way is a bus that goes straight to Kenmore one way, and straight to Harvard Square another way. This place also includes off-street parking in a small lot behind the house. Nearby land marks include the Twin Donuts, The Grass Hopper Vegan Restaurant, and Brighton Free Radio. 

The rent is $557 a month plus utilities. It is available in september. Down payment includes first and last month's rent, security deposit, and realtors fee. 

Isn't that a nice email??? I am the master. 

Anyhoo, I'm pressed for time today, so I am not going to tell you about my cousin's Bar Mitzvah this weekend. Insted, I'm going to send out this half-assed mailing list and head on up to Boston to show my place. Orivwa!

Well, maybe I have a few minutes, I can tell you a little bit about his Bar Mitzvah. It sucked. You know, I'm just not a big fan of my father's side of the family. All the strange and exotic relative stereotypes you can have are on that side of the family. For example, there is my 50 year old aunt who is a lame-o, but she things shes young and hip, but you know that even when she was young she was a lame-o. And she kept pulling on my hand trying to get me to do the electric slide with me. Or my grandmother, who I haven;t seen in at least a year and a half or so, who was going off about how old I am now. And she says "You're old enough to drink. You're old enough to vote. You're old enough to have sex!. And you have to do it all!!" Nothing I want to hear from my grand mother, you know??? And then there are my cousins Adam and David, the only relatives I have on either side of my family that are any where near my age. That was nice growing up to have people my age in the family, cause my mom's side there is no one with in 10 years of me either way (the adults are all at least 20 years older. My cousins Adam and David though, we got a long great growing up. But some where they went down a very differnt road. How can I describe them.... Well, to put it lightly, I think they were raised on the set of home improvement. I didn't like it when my cousin David saw me and he said "Hey, what's up" and then nudges my belly with his elbow like I'm one his frat brothers. You know there was one time a few Thanksgivings ago, when we were at my Aunt's house, it was time for them to go home. And they said "Hold on, we are waiting for Dave Mathews," who was performing at an encore presentation of the MTV Music Awards from that year. See what I mean?? Different roads. They spent the rest of the day watching foot ball. Thats why I didn't enjoy the bar mitzvah, having to visit all of these people. I didn't like the Rabbi much either. He was like the soft spoken hippy teacher on Bevis and Butthead. 

Anyhoo, thats all I have time for today. I'll see you next month. 

Well, I decided not to send this email last night, so there is still more left. We showed the Apartment again last night. We now have a total of 4 people signed on, including our selves. There is Ethan, who is a BU student. He is there to study film, but is still just a freshaman. He is origionally from South Kingstown, RI. He saw our flyer up at a coffee shop. There is also Bree, who is from Arizona and is still there now. She is 25 but is still attending school at UMass Boston. She is in Arizona now and found an ad I put on an internet apartment site. We have not met her, but have been emailing lots, talked on the phone, and last night we met two good friends of hers who were looking at the apartment for her, and then we all had dinner. It went well, so Bree has decided to officially join us. We need just a couple more now. 

A funny thing happoned a few weeks ago. When we were shown the place we were told it was a 7-Bedroom, and that was what was written on the sheet they gave us. So we opened up ads saying we had ourselves a 7-bedroom. But we never really bothered to count. 7 is a high enough number that you don't notice immediately that there are only 6 bedrooms. So thats the snag we've hit, is that there are only 6 bedrooms and not 7. The reality company has offered to convert part of the basement into a 7th Bedroom. Thats nice and all, but we'd be getting less space than we were origionally lead to believe. So we are trying to get them to reduce the rent by one person, and only count this place as a 6 bedroom. So we are not currently sure wether we need more people or 3 more people to sign on. 

So any hoo, that should do it for now. I just wrote a long piece and then I changed my mind and decided to save it for next week. Any hoo, I hope I haven't offended any of you in this issue. Sorry if I have. 

Love,

King Nigger Bottom,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

230: Five Hot Years, And One Hot, Hot Anniversary

5:26:02 10\00Nite 

Hi every body!!! Its your old, aging pal Lanceie Romañcie writing you again. Are you all ready for a little bit of letter on letter????? We'll I sure ain't. But I have to send out a new mailing list. Because its today is the 5th anniversary of this here mailing list. That's right, its been one whole year since my 3rd anniversary, and 2 years since my 4th, so I have to send out a special commemorative issue.

So a 5th anniversary is pretty big, huh? So what sort of crazy special thing should I do to celebrate??? Should I run the spell checker? Nah, too much work. Should I have some Celebrity Guests??? Meh. Too much money. Then it occurred to me what I should do for my 5th anniversary. That's right, I should call it quits. So, I hear by announce I am calling it quits. 5 years is plenty of time, I have run out of material, and my arthritis flares up when ever I type. 

So with a tear in my eye and who knows what in my colon, I bid you all a fare well. Adieu, adieu, adieu. May we meet again in the spring time of Heaven.

Love,

The Lint In Your Belly Button,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

231: A Few Words, As Well As A Concerto

6:17:02 9\39Morn 

Hi, Fellers. So, as I said in the last issue, this is the last issue of the Lance Romañce Mailing List. Thats right!!! The last issue was the last issue!!! You are not mistakin, you read it correctly. But none the less, I thought you all might like a Lance Romañce update. So this here is not another isssue of the Lance Romañce Mailing List, rather, its is the first issue of the Lance Romañce Update. And there are a couple of nautical things I need to talk with you about. 

First off, is what the future holds for my mailing list. Well, I am thinking heavily about replacing it with a magazine. Eh? Eh?? What do you think of that??? If it all comes together nicely, Lance Romañce Monthly should premier this fall. I feel that a print magazine would be nicer than this stupid electronic thing. Lance Romañce doesn't believe that you should have to own a computer just to read his writings. In fact, Lance Romañce's writings should be an escape from tedious everyday life. You all need to spend less time at the computer anyways. Every time you read my mailing list, you are exposing your self to bright lights and radiation. This will undoubtedly worsen your vision and probably give you cancer as well. I don't want that burden on my shoulders, and I don't want your family to sue me. So I have come to the conclusion that a print magazine is better for all of us. 

What will be in this magazine??? Oh, nothing more than what you might expect. Letters, editorials, fictional stories, chef lance's monthly recepie, knitting and sewing ideas, reprints of classic mailing lists with spell checking and comentary, guest writers, party jokes, contests... And then there are also things I just couldn't do in the mailing list: Drawings, pictures, games, comics, and maybe even a centerfold!!! And of course, all of you current list member ladies who would like to be the centerfold, you will get preferential consideration just for have being an origional list member. 

Lance Romañce Monthly will be destributed locally in Boston and Providence, for puchase at local book stores and record stores. Subscriptions will also be available. I will be sure to keep you posted on what becomes of this magazine. Until then, how ever, I figure I might as well keep up this mailing list for a little while longer. If all goes well with the magazine and I can come up with enough material, I may keep it up along side the magazine, as an "internet extra." At the very least, I will probably keep it just to update you on concerts and things. As I am going to do today.

Ladies and gentleman, I am pleased to annouce to you a new Lance Romañce Concerto, this Wednesday, June 19th, at The Living Room, here in Providence. I have an interesting set prepared, and will feature local breakfast cook Vietnam Vet on guitar. Yippy-kai-yai-yay!!! That's all I have to say. 

Anyhoo, the Living Room is located at 23 Rathbone st in down town Providence. The number there is 521-5200 if you'd like to give them a call. I will be opening for a band called Kram Dangle, who feature the bassist from The Slip on guitar. That means that there will be lots of hippies there. But don't fear, Lance Romañce will come up with some sort of scheme to anger them. So I recomend you come, because I really don't want to play just for hippies. 

Also, I put up some flyers that say that admission is seven dollars. Since then, I have recieved word that admission will actually be just $5. So admission is just $5. The show starts at 10pm.

And now for the letters section. This first letter is from Julie F. of the Jimmy Fund:

ben!!!!!!!!!!!! it can't be over!!!!!!!!! please tell me it's a joke!!!!!!! 

PLEASE!!!!!!!!! i sincerely will be very saddened if that was in fact your 

last issue. please don't end it yet! i'll miss it so! please!!!!!!!!!!! love, 

julie.

Dear Julie,

How would you like to be in the first issue of Lance Romañce Monthly?

Love,

Lance

The second Letter is from Jenny M. of Green Tea River:

Lance if youre going to call it qwuits you could of at least written a long farewell letter instead we get this shitty little I can't think of any thing to say so now I'm a quitter chrapp I am really disappointed you loser. I really look forward to your mailings and I even let you play real world with my friends in Florida and this is the thanks I get "sorry I'm a lame o now gotta go" Geez your must be real proud oof your self did you think of the people that would kill themselves if it wasn't for your mailings, well good Job BEN, LANCE, PDUMMY, what ever you call your self peace out bye

Jenny 

Dear Jenny,

I'm just glad to hear that your not upset.

Love,

Lance

The last bit of news in this update is regaurding my new summer home: 54 Arnold st. Contrary to popular belief, I do not live in Boston yet. I will not be living there until September. In the mean time, I have taken up residence at a lovely duplex in the Fox Point naborhood of Providence. Every summer in this town, there are more sublets available then there are people, and there are a lot of Brown students who don't start looking for some one to take their place over the summer until too late in the season. I took advantage of one such Brown student, and am now paying just $225 a month for a lovely room in a lovely place in a lovely naborhood. Just 3 small block from Wickiden, I am!! But should you want to stop by, my new summer address is 54 Arnold st, and should be here through the end of the summer. As of this moment, I do not have a phone. 

Anyhoo, that should do it for this half decade. Remember, see me en concerto this wednesday

Love, 

The Short Necked Llama,

Lance Romañce 

 --------------------------

