)’\?ﬂdﬁﬁr Greredondo, ﬁfy HMom, Gunt Toni & Unele Seott Present...

THE COBRA'S NOSE

Slim Fhady is not responsible for your achons

Ihe Cﬂba’s tes...

Eye of Fatima, farmerty Magi, claimed | drave him out of
the Dullding with my remark in Vol, 27 about Michael
Douglas's fral, withered ass, a remark he clasms would
naver have been made by a male, “That's a woman's
perspective,” he said. A man does no separate anofhar
man's ass lrom the rest al his anglarmy; thay are one
and the same.” | donT know precisely what he meanl by
that, but | am intrigued by the drift. In any case, | know |
can produce ab least a couple of males who abject to
Douglas's horible bottom and &5 prommence in
American cinema,

But as much as I'd like fo deny i, something abou that
refiaive “woman's perspective” crack rings a bell. |
believe Whare afe trends and fendencies  among
constiiuencies. | tere wesen't there couldn't be
iznguage, philosophy, art, or marketing. Stll, | resist the
regfion Ihad | could be so closed mindad a5 1o be pegged
by & stereohype or blthely rejecl something without
giving it some thought  And wet, my hatred for Erin
Hrocoweh is 0 vehement and oft spokan that my friend
Aureng Zebe frequently lorges I've never seen . | go
on and on, | hake that movie. K's been around for close
to & year and still when | see pramas for it on ielevision |
want 10 claw the screen with my fingernails ke Gerruge
Slein descrbed the fisl viewsrs of Matiksse's fawve
pairing of his wiie in a hat doing,

The worst thing i thet having such an atfitude makes &
more difficult far me 8 condemn others for doing fhe
same ihing. For instance, all of you who 1okl me you
wiukd never ever watch The Thin Aed Line 50 | might as
wel shut up about it, or the way Patrick (ha's gaing to be
Palrick instead of Pat from now on) resished readng one
of my lavorde books, Vandy Fav, lor several yoars
because he hated Howard’s Emd.  You should hawve
heard him go on and on about Mowsrd's End. How do
you like Howards End? I'd say. "They've been having
mch for 150 pages,” he'd say. Thals nonsense, of
course, the entire book is under 300 pages; but he kept
describing it fike it was Bart's play from that aplsode of
The Simpsons where he breaks his leg s I 5L
Swinden's Cray? said Viceroy Fizzishofiom. “Tis!' said
Aunt Hefithlga,” eic).  For the record, Vandy Falr is
even less e that than Howard's Endis

Anway, afer & couple of years of me nagging him,
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Palrick asked, "Aren’ you airaid U hate 7 and navar et you B it down ™ |
bedd him that since e already hated it | didnt see how | could be worse of
if he still hated i atter he read & So he began reading Vanify Fair [ast
Tussday, and ha is the type o reader who wil aot give up on & book no
mattet how moch K kritales him, and s a prefty long book. Ewen i ha
doesn't hete if [ asked him yesterdsy § he did and he said, "Not yet), 1 st
fegl as i | am indebled fo 1he Ad Toleranca Bank, or whatever s calling
itse fhess days.

50 herg B my plan: This manth, THE CoBRA'S NOSE wil make an
affod o imclude Ihings that bofher pecple, B piciures of Ermirerm and
fumes from South Park. But | know that's dishonest, because | ke Emingm
and Spwln Park, 50 | werd furdher and included a Spors Page. | ako know
thafs not enough because my effervescent cousin Keliey parficioated in
the spors and wrote the article.

So here |5 my self imposed penanca: al some fime in my lile, provided |
doesn't unexpectedy and, [ wil see Eor Brocowich. Fwill | don’ promisa
not to hale A, bul | wil keap in mind how meslead | was by The preview o
Dasd e, It made the movie looked like & stupid mather-fivated qore-fest
that | would hate and fumed out to be & witty mather-fieated gore-fest
which | loved. Maybe EB will be like thal, you know, with p2aple eating
soup with zomibie ears in #, exploding pustules, stoff like that. 'l lef you
K.

Sharon G, MeSovern
EditonPutds herCabr a-n-Chief




COBRA IN A&
COFFEE CUP

Pafrick and | are regular watchers of John Edward's show
Crossimg Cver, and frequently speculale on what dead
relatives mightl say 1o us given tha chance. More than
one, we speculate, ask whiy we lurmad up instead of ane
af the Arredondos, then give us a bunch of messagss to
deliver 1o members of thal family, Some we know we
would fease even if they are defenseless specters, and
athers just make us glad we don't have any paranormal
gifts o speak of. Siill, because we have a weakness for
the spooky, we were thrilled 1o learn a psychic was
scheduled to visit Author's Caté

Palrick was working and | came in late, and we wera both
disappoinied. We've ssen John Edward, and she was no
John Eoward, She said things to Kathy the Greek and
Feggy the Other Greek that resonated with them, and we
could have faken some of her intuitions to heard if she
hadn't been so insizient that they were for others, “Write
this down and research if," she iniructed woman af back
table when a couple of people n another direction
enfirely could easily have found meaning n the wonds
“Grandma Marge” Bul there you go.  Most of the o
she threw out vague words of comfort 1o her regular
clients and reilerated disclaimers about inferpretalion and
basically defying the audiance 1o take anything she said
gericusly. This izn't to say she is an inept fraud, just that
she may be as inept a truth teller,

Fortunataly, after the medium and her acohytes left, | was
introduced o an cccull practice previously unknown to
me, reading tracks left in the muddy remains of Greek
coffea, Three sibyls were on hand that night, Kathy the
Gresk's Mom (who once askad why her daugiter would
require @ keg for her children's bihday pary— could
have fold her that without any supematural insigh
whatsoever), Paggy the Other Greek, and a woman | had
nevar met before named Sophia, The fact thay all spoke
Greek gave the proceedings a cinematic touch. Much as
I like Crossing Owver, Edward's homey evecations of
Winnke the Pooh and sitcoms can really kill a spocky
i

The first thing | laarmed aboul Greek coffee is thal you
don have 1o drink it all. Infact, il you gel too close to the
bottom the readers will shaka thair heads at you and say,
Mo, no, mo, no, e When you drink just the right
amcdnt of the sort of swest, very gritty concoction, they
take the tiny cup away from you and dump most of the
leftovers on a napkin.  Then they swir the ramaindar 1o
the brim of the cup and abrupily overtumm it in thal same
napkin and wail for fata 1o writa on s walls,

The calligraphy is often prefly, and the exencise i akin 1o
finding images in clouds, or, okay, a Rorschach test. B
whan FPaggy tha Oiher Grask spotted Pwa (cont an page five)

I el m

The baod UZ bas three cenwral precocupations (Christianity. the
Unated Seates, sncl commercialism) and three major Fan bases (those
thiat have been with them from the beginning, those that bailed o
14985, and those that umped aboard that veary. The two seis ase
liked by the release of Refle and HNune the albom that fiess
addrezsed the tamd member’s statlus as major rock siars and money
mikers, ancd morked o lessening of their endless condescendang
sermiring. As a member of tie thind variely of fan, [ can well v
precisely when U2 won me over, A0 4:20am whilst [ was working
w5 g castodisn (1 have 2 depressing job bisteoyh, 1 heard the lkne
o “Choed, Part 117 ) dom®t believe in excess, success is 1o gives |
don®y befieve in riches, bat yoa showld see where | live.” 10 was the
first time [ bad ever heard them cop (o any sort of mesal weakness,
o hig onc I mean, not like “loving oo mwech,” et acieal bypoceizy,
They uséd the money they made ielling people off o buy
themselves a hig fat glass mansion and were beginmimg o be a ligle
more cantious abowt throwing suenes,

L2 weint ummbergrosnd for a few years following the release of R&S,
and worked revorked their sound and Jook for Ackiung Babvy. The
albar was & ooherenl song cecle, essentinlly & hero's jowrney
toward enlightenment (1Be sum) in the form of toee, pare, Love—a
kagtime character in 1025 dramas, with fregoent discracdons by
sgpsaality and materialism (the moon). AB ends in & stalemawe
between the (w0 impulses with the song “Love s Blindness.” The
simger makes a conscientious choloe o defer the appearance of
moral  supcriority  for that of fallible  homanity—a  Roger
Chillingworth pose for that of Hezer Poynme, The song containg
the fime, "Take the money, Homey," and U2 spent the Zoo TV Tour
selling themselves haml, bot in an irosic, theatrical way,  And
ezl 1t was refreshing v see them tackle something new, they are
sl Lol Sericis and uprighel wo pall off irony. They clearly are niol in
thee mroasic besiness just for the cash, and no matler bow masch chizl
sonpwriber and [fool man Bomo prances and smirks, the auwdience
knows thedr “sell-ou” is moatly snake oif

Tdot that he hasn't gone o some mpresaive lengihs o sell the scl-
wut. His work on Zogropa s 3 subder, more beatifiel variation on
Achtung Balry, with more commercial relerences bat better odds for
U singer’s redempiion. For Passergers: Origina Sonrdiracks £,
the: entive hand went undercover o do an arl piece. Pop pronsised
wonsumeTist decadence, bot Booo's best Dwics ©oal on poge teoo)

Page Two



The "T" Word
ff wou are lke me, and | don’t mean amyibing by that, you may
have days whan the warld and its mhabitanie afe & seady souresa
of aggrawation, when every pesson aaems to b= Tha Bill and avery
chisct graven =, har imags, when your psyche has reached a
slafe of helplessness beyond range bul nof yel to hysleria. You
may wonder B thare ls a song to accsmpany such & condilon f,
say, you are at work and screaming cbscandies or discharging
firpawrns aren'l viabla options, and I'm hagpy 10 say thera i5—bud
yau must play i guistly. Mot because i |2 warst thing you sver
hiesrd—eaven (e youngast Cobea readers (H, Alex!) will recogrize
it az messhy ridiculows rathes than raginghy offensee. ¥You should
be quigl 1o presenn its miggp"mg-immﬂ;lrh‘,l—‘lhl onby antidote 1o

the siralghl laced inzufterabie kind mentioned above.

The aultiors of the sang, which I jusl call “Turds,” ane ban Stone
and Trey Parker of Seurh Parkfame. The singer iz Shelly, San's
maan alder sister (I8 thers any other kind®  Just adding.) and
Cardrman's brace-faoe babysitier, Her slushy vocal dalivery and
tardancy (o hud lifle boys with wall arackong forae indfially sast her
in an wnaympathedlc lght, bul she doss have a louching weasness
for @ shiftless maks (15 there any other wind? Just gading eaz.],
tan yaars her senior {"Tm $till in high achool”™ he protests, .. 'ma
vary immaluie Psanty two year obd”), A5 a boyfriend, he is $a
glepry mnd heartlesa (la thare. . heh, heh, KIDDNG!) that seen
Carrnan tells her, “You're pratty ughy, but you don't hava to be
dating twonby-two year olds,” Shelly doas endure a painful braak-
U, Theaty, wilh Carrman, crafls o svweet revenge; but befare 2l that
woes have 4 mornent in the 2un, fronting her boylnend's band and
sghouting ot her surpnsingly up-best philcecphy which goea
somathing lika this...

Se much pain in the warkd today
Toa many turds ore heoded my woy
Byt we can lick thote $furds together
Fasging by turds whenever
[Don't you know that)
Life's 2o full of hoppiness
Feel free to mark my wards
But me and you will muddlz threugh
In o world that's full of furds (Turdsh
Dime a dozen sphincter bewin’ turds (Turdst)

Thank you fe My, Kukll (Hewaianh for ol o i) for oatsg s
SOt an-fow, & wivw beef-cags, cam, '

foont. Trom page bwo) DyFics dolivercd iy sama: solenm by al
which he excels, Mo surpelsc then ihal the mos smocesiful
exzinple of L2 g product was now wrien by Bono, b by 02
suitarist The Edpge,

The song and video “Mamb'™ i the ooy U2 single weidten and
tremicd by The Edge. theogh bis voice can be heord in the
I'ml:i:gn:mnd i sl ol the hane s TRLTE Im kot cipacity, it adds
in Booo's vocals a hig, abeant gueslity, like balalaikes under
church bells, “Moimb® i a dillcrent proposisn alieeether. Inot,
The Edgoe Hses in o monotooc apeards ol niscly segative
imslructions, with the repoated dircction, “Beon’t progect, dom'’y
coomect. protect! Don't expect, suggest,”  IU's a ssmcopsisd
diclivery, but not ponchy ke rap; e mecledy happens aroasl i,
While The: Edge imtores s if sseing Iois of new commandmienis,
Boan simgs in hiz Dambovan “geepel volce’ the relraln, 1 feel
numb’ Tex much is wot cpowgh ™ What encrvates The Edpe
innervalbes B,

Aoaimpde widen, divecoed by Kevin Godly, dlustraies why The
Edge—always quict and pesorved—has become battered and
oumb in 4 shor, abswrect swory of 1720 o beging wer o Buscel,
lis drippang marks the bear, but when the camera pans dosm o
show the waier spliashing on The Edge’s head the imoge recalls
wiler  Weture and braimesshing  (which wonld  cxplain his
sommmaminglant presentationy  Right off the bat, it shows hew

something pleasurshle and

“4 henign, bike 0 drombeal o
Y partivipating in one of the
widbil' s o3l socccssiul
heuncls, wiin secmn ke el

o U2s  caoly wars ane
reprssented by lemale Bans,
who coddie and pat i
M fsoe slmibar allonnon

Booo from his fons, el
With fane like thete _ Bono hal  hass |'l|i|:|.'l:“|l' Aclm

Clapom vismally remacks that they are jusy blowing smoks by
blowdng smoke in The Bdge's fuce.  The fans beconke nke
imsisient, Kissing hom and twisting his face b a amsle with their
fingers. A little pirl mons wp amd shsps him ontil she & dragged
away, Hands grasping scissors snip wway his tnk top, leaving
Birn naked (okuy, we can anly see o (o his shapely shoolders,
busl thal s the sowplicasom). This is The fodime Tree era, when L17
peached puprooodomntad Revcls of cxpsisure (6 2l 20 record
in England by polng pladnum in 38 boursh U2 filmed aed
recorded during The Soskua Tree wor, which tesalwed in the
o and album Raile and Ham, In s veonene, te band paad
homage w ook and noll's American, and conscieasly inscied
themsslves inio the history of rock masic by singing absnsl Bluis
st ke Bl Hollday, oowvering sogs by The Beaties omd
Bobr Prlam, recurding at Sun Stwdios, performing with BB King.
e, 14wt & Bodd move and would Bawe been onchinkahls for a
lesser homal, hat their songwriting had matored and their scli-
righigongsness o afce ook o6 hack seal 10 persomal, even humblc,
exprassion,  While they meached a wader pudicnce than cwcr
hefre, many of their e fans detested the project and persisied
it describding 0 s @ sel-cul Going back 10 the "Mumb™ wideo,
this pocwslion % amplificd by the el the enly ariscle of cloting
The E-:tg_-: is wearing s 2 kst with o har code on it—he i
perceived as am ohject 10 b boughl and sold. joont on poga s
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A ey weeks ago, | announced 1o Pal and all the workd, |
like sports.” "1 dare you 1o print that in The Colbra.” he szid,
end | did. K didn't remain, as the outburst cocumed during
the episode of Behing the Music aboul Huey Lewis & the
Mo and | was falking about their album Sports, and |
raally didn't bave any follow theough,  Lately, however, |
hava to admit that | do llke sports as long a5 the overall
competitions last no longer than a half hour {a full hour
during samifinals and finals) &8 week, with individual
maichas lasling mo lenger than threa minutes (less in the
evanl of incapacitation), and the combatants are Balllebots.
Oiharwise, | stand by my indifference,

A5 a swimming and softball coach, my rediant cousin Kelley
Arredondo Willey takes a more active inferest in sports
generally. She even walches them inm har spare lime.
though sha hasn't seen The Thin Fed Line evan once, |
think she would agree that BatileBols is the best sport, but
as season 2.0 just anded for that event and softball is im full
gwing, hah heh, the latter iz the subject of her first Colbra
Sparts Heport:

The week ending Pebrusary Y0 was hagdh o the mighty Padres,
[And on BattleBct Bad Attfudes m tha Semifnals.  Spaz driver—
and evanlual middlawssght champion—hlike Regan claimed he
was irying 10 libsrate 54 frarm the spika sirp But that Sda't wash
with the fans in attendance or 8 home with ma who Saw hem
havrvnar his opgonent indo said strip.  Athough his driving i the
final egalnsl E7 [habls was peshaps the most impressive
parfarmance by a two whaealsd 'Bod to date, his victony was soured
by mamories o his facilitation of the earller disgqualficathon. O
ihe oiher hand, Fegan did design and play the pan of a Sybarie
in Heframser 1 and you'va got 1o kove that, Chay, back to Kellay.]
{Freshiman softball team cosched by yours waly.) The Chindler
Wolves showed (e muscle im the form of o toagh picher. The
Pandres were intimidisted bt mansged Lo pul 3 rons i the books
before succimbing o e ten run oube, The runs soored wore due
o eorces. Apparenily having a decent pitchers was enough

The fodlowing day the mighty Padres of Marcos de Mira Gaced
ihe voung ladies of Seteq. ALl fen of them were anglo, tall, and
predy pood ol the game, Ompoe agaan the Padres sere able o g
home early couglesy of the wen cun rube(The team abead by en
&fer five complete mikings wing b Bul aot before the festy team
dared o put up & e m e boltom of b fifkh.

[Thera is one cther Spoet inowhich m dessloping an interes), even
thpugh i is Beitish and iherelors, shal we say, sedais, i's called
Junkyard Wars and the comgetitors’ puposs iz te build varous
miachines like rockats and boats from shli they fnd in tha
junkyard, But hare's he weird thing abaut the English and ther
sposts, tha names they gve thair dovices. Ernglish ‘Bats named
Panie ARack, Giggpar Brothsy, and Swicids! Tendancies wars
aliminatad immedatad 8t the beginning of season 2.0, and on
Jukyard Wars Monday, a rockat with a defectes parachute
narmad Dheaifh or Glovy crashad to sarth and smashed 2% cange,
Sarves hern all nghl, | mean, what the hell knd o names are
thosa?  H the busldars meally waent to memoriaize the Chargs of
the Light Brigade or depressed pop bands should probabhy
aheoss & lass compeliiive venue o 40 50, One of thess Bals, |
torget which, was defeated by the wusssest Amencan entry svr—

Buddy Lew Dan't Play in the Streel, & bulbous fire tuck manned
I'_q.r a coll and three stuffad animals. | was discussing this name
istie with S0 Janst ol the TP, and she e-malled (he tollowing

I caught a few sasonds of Junkyvard Mabs over
the waskend, They wers bullding boata, arsd one
woman named their bteam's boat Blinkie Fha
gaid Chat *BElinkiae” 18 the n[apge o Dealh'e
horaa T think Death would have cowa up with a
Bettar pame., I don't Believe her

Binkle. You ses what | mean? Back 1o you, Kell)

Forimately the weather was om oour =ids Wiednesday and the
garmez was cancelled,  Tharsday we were again unable 1o play
die w fzld conditions, These pames should be rescheduled
and the Padres look forward o the challenge aner a B0 oF resy
and a few pood praciices,

Mexl woek, the Padres ke on their archorivaks the Chargers
fram MeClinock and the Coeona del 5ol Artees, Hogelully
pitching will nod weigh ns heavily dgainst the Padres and they
will he ahle o puldl ousl 3 conepele of wins. L) PADRESM

L
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A maoa SYMPOSIUM

: Due to technical
; ditficulties
nvalving the size,
hape, density,
texture, and skin of
ur friend ihe
j avocado, Culinary

Genius Jan

Arredondo has

offared to lead an

AvDcado

Dismambameant

- aymposium. The

date is nol yet lucEn:l bt i ynu are interasted,
pleasa contact me using one of the means listed
on page six (the work intemet address would
probably be best due to some new fascist
restrictions at Cosmodemonic ra the WAN). Keep
in mind, sharp knives are likely to be involved, as
well a5 the eating [} hope and pray) of the soit,
moist, delectable, nutrient densa,
monounsaturated, cancer-tighting, froit (yes, itis a
fruit, | read it on the Califomia Avocado
iCommission’s web site), so keep the lille ones. al
home supping on something | don't like and won't
regret not having the chance 1o aat




Ghost,
Interrupted

A few weeks ago, | mentloned to Aureng febe thal my
wise ond wonderul Avntle Jan had offered to adit this
work In progress. “Goodl™ he eaid, with such
enthusissm | [mmedintely became delenelve and
demended clarlflcatieon. He explained that In his fleld—
acadimics—a good editer wae recognized ag a rara and
valuable reeowrce and | was lucky to have one. It's Tree,
and | thank her.

ielelelalel

Chapter Two

Mrs, Hara was the first parson | saw when | lefl my
body. She stood motionless in the doorway of my
badroom undil | looked into her eyes, then she rushad
awer 1o me, ke sand sliding from one side of a smooth
bottomed box 1o the othar. | fall her gather me up and
move me to Amy's bed, | looked at my poor oid shell
while she Tussed over me in my new state. | dont
know what she was doing axactly. | felt weak, and
mofe than that, deplated, thin as the hesi of a sock.
The reom flled up with so much light | couldn't ses,
then o miuch sound | eouldn't haar—the sound of my
Mather screaming.

That was unlike Mother, to say the laasl She was
always guiel. S0 few peopls could hear her whan she
spoke that she stopped speaking enfirely when she
was in public, but she would whisper instruction and
praise o us, and something to Daddy that slways mads
him smile When Daddy went away to war Mother
hardly spoke al all, Rhodas velling—her preferred
mode of speech—yislded no more than a blank look
and maybe a small sigh that would inspire fits of rage
fram my sister. I'm aure she wouldnl have told us
about the telegram from the War Office that said
Caddy's ship was torpedoed and his body lost had
Rhoda not tumed the housa upside down looking for it
“Ii doasn'l mean anything,” Mother sakd, | don know
whether thal was hope or delusion, but she could take
refuge in nedthar novw, upen finding me.

The room emplied of s much light that | thouging | must
have missed the hours between aflernoon and night,
but that was [ust contrasl. Mrs. Hera lefl me 1o comion
Mother, patting Fer head and kissing her hands. all tha
while: her lips forming unfamilar words.  Mother would
el be comforied. | thought the vibrations from her
cries would tear me apart, that | would become them
and would end when they surely must, She said my
name and | fried fo go to her as Mrs, Hera had, bt
couldnt move.  Whataver locomation required in this
form was beyond me, 5o 0 looked on and on. | couldnt
wven blink.

Dur rsightor Sister Harris entered the room and took
Mrz. Hera's placa on ke bad, The sormowiul ook on
har face mada Mather frantic. She shook my body and

el e I . RN

Dar Herolme: This picure was aken by Mis. Run Jones: @ ghom
Folfpim om Fanisary @ of ikde year—huring the lunar ecBpee, ABepadly, 1he
- =ik e o fng or oclophism pdciured] wasn't vsible 16 the nuked o, pad =
r ke are fncex o0 be een oenhin ie. T g see them?

‘E.L.El-l'..l_-r-au | m— s — .1_1-5._-,_-‘
slapped s face undil Sister Harris grabbad her fram behind and
pinned both arms fo her sides. "Dwar, dear, dear,” she said,
Why are you doing this? Your daughter isn't in thera,”

Mothar gasped, then shuddered, then shrugged off Sister
Harris's ambrace. She axied the room without a backwsnd
glance and Sister Harris followed. | was alone agaln with Mrs.
Hera and the gray rurnpled thing that used to ba my home, Her
lipe still moved and sha mads stroking gesiures arcund me, bul
| couldn feel or hear har. | couldn't feal or haar, or even sea
mysell. Eveniually, she settled down and logether we watched
Brother Harris and Dr. Tompking arange, then remove the
body. Rhoda, looking furous, ventured in fo collect & pile of
Amy's clothes and Jenmifer, her foy dog  She glared at my
emply bed than slomped away.

Mighl came and finally even the murmurs and weeping from
olher rooms ceased. Mrs, Hera lofl, parhaps to attend to e
housekeeping and petty theft, | remained, jangling with the
echoes of Mathes's screams. | feal them still.

OO000

feanl. from poga teo) cildren hodding bands and & three leaf dover
in Kalhy the Greok's cop | conbd see them, wao, Whon ske
described a vignetse in Parick™s cup that involved fights and
ki=mg, the scencs ware laid ot ke hisroglyphics on a serall

Then the ladies gof o my cup, and [ beard a bt of wornied
sounding converstion, Wil whw T [ said, Y our cigr 15 Euli
of fear,” Kathy iranstated. Pegey tipped it and | coald soe a dark
crust that renched from boliom (o wp. A spake!” Sophia said in
Crreek, and Peggy pointed o it with a toothpack, The ladies
didn’s know what s make of il Snakes are useally forbidding
figarcs, o this one was in an auspicious location, 1 booksd amd
savw @ hooded from was making 105 way from the boliom of the
cup 0 the twop. B's shaps was echoud by wrigely marks they
identified s thoughts thid were baving touble penetrating the
fesr.

| was converted at once by (his demonstration.  Kathy his two
kids, just like im her cep, ©hsive ng goub that Pat will figh and
Riss, Anel For me, fear and o cobea predy well sums ap my bife. 1




Jeont from page thies) Yiow woald think that sool of hosdling
el e oo mried sned he jug ke, bl G drairimes
Larry Mullen, lr. emters the lrame on the bell apd Boon
sidles wp on bis oightl, canesses The Bdge's shoulder and
neck wnd croons in his car. Clayion appsoacles oo
hehil holding a leageh of rope, MeL bis bead and neck are
awl ol frame, The grooping = sigeiflcant.  Mablen, The
Edze, and Bono are part of Christan sect than Clayiom
never prinasl, e which was Boporiant wetbe deny of the
biunel w5 maral. amd yes, preachy. The Edge and Bono are
cspecially closely associaled, ome of thoss classbe singor-
lead gwitnr player dyads like Pete Tosmshend and Reger
Dralerey, Mick Jagper and Keith Richards, Steve Tvler and
Iow Perry. Flos, they are tbe omly membess of the haned
willy micknamies; thae are popularly wesd and  known,
Clayion begins wy wrap The Edge's bead with the mope—
susfoumded and Bonind, The Edge coaldn’t bease U af he
Lreed,

To represent thw hianes U2 waok after Renfe and B,
Bone pushes The Edge oot of the frame and the dark,
empty w2 05 flmed for o pocd 40 seconds.  Ewventeally,
some gl of focus Ggares drifi past in the backpround,
Clastos und Mulken buve a seal, them mewve on. The
IHERENL pads &4 oy 1m mosac wdeo Orme as the wears
did while [R2°s fams walied for o new wlbhsm, aml when
Achieng Haby was reboased thelr appearance and sound
were a5 shiny and new as the jacker The Edge pulls on

Golden Days by Baltharar Klogsowski de Rola, as Balthus, who
g Ll wersah,  Althowgh Bedthins wis 4uis pegdal with coleclos in e
Unilod £ lalas be nad e usa for them Ha scomsd whal R poeeased ke
Armanrican’s Puitansm Snd wonoonod wiy thoy persstod n characienzing e
girls im nis paintings a8 Lolias. 'Well. logi & tham! Thay havs ol batry
Mﬂﬂﬂilﬂmmmm_ arp fredg endly in eekes of ks, and
M S0 W0 e e Enend Wi o feet of aaczh olhid | ey B s Bl of
A Pufiban frpesd]. Bl while | admite Barfrus omendously | don® $ank he
alisgahon i end ey oul Thaa, By T vy, e s Enage s hedlured on tha
Eming Editon of Tha Cobra's Wb Site, and Rebacea Febiesen colscing o
milion Caobra Poinds for comectly [and really promply] idendning If,

when he retwms de the frame. He is cven anded a banch 8 - - "
of roscs, perhaps in acknowtedpemwnt thi U2 recoatly Tumb” was on U275 album Zeeropr, which was weitten and secosdod

seemed indebied 0 the band Siome Roses, Even the fans #Mik they were on the Zoo TV Tour as Ratle and Hion was dering the
are mor aggressive, and have o decadent nature—the ke Tree Toar. and Fke that albom was lergely misonderstood @md
hanads i his Guee have baen supplamted by feel—anmd wher: matigned. In facl “Numb™ was recently featured an MTVs presentition
hefore oaly women got clise, The Edge is now fondled by H‘;I'Ii‘ﬂ B Videos Happen o Groand Areisrs, where il wis jeercd by (e likes
men as wedl. A belly dancer, un impoctand xnre in the ™ l‘.'au!}' Shore i.rh] '.:E.I.'I'L'll. Top, Carmed Top! Mow there is sech o ding as
Zoo TV tour (whe later married The Edge), wriggles up 8 difference of apinion, and then thens is whire the bl dost Carro Tap
im the frame, then out. Finally, 3 manager looking guy 260 917 [ dor’t know where most of you stand oo UZ, iF anywhere o oll,
pives The Edge some sort of instruction, which he Pl when # comes right dosm do il who are wou goamg 0 s, me or
acknowlodges, Bul @l the end of the video he remains Puuly Shore? Buy or borrow Zonropn immediatoly wnd et me now whit

sallamg, losking inlor the camera, resigned, numb, yons Uik,

End NUSE-- oln the time 11 ook ma to get from page one o page six, Patrick stopped reading
Vianity Falr {in favor of a Henry Miller book—a good cholce, but 600 and | saw ancther clip from Enn Srocovich,
something about how she thinks she looks nice in her rampy atire, and will continue to wear it unless she has
two asses or semething, and it made me wonder what Cosmodemonics policy on proper attire for persons with

Cobra HEqul.:IBH'Erﬂ twio asses s | queried My Boss via a-mail and sha replied the only policy that
nead concarn me was the one aboul ma deaning the Beak Boom Fridge evary
two wieks unlil the end of my natural fe and calling Animal Control from lime to
tedl trem aboul the ratliers who hang owt by The Man's office door. The last time
this happened was two of thres weeks ago and if causaed quite a stir. | was too |
laie to sea the beast, which is oo bad because | think we'd have a lof to talk
about, but Andrew had recorded (s stay with a digital camera that was about the
size of rad brick. On tha left side, a flap came out and ha showed s how it
looked jusl minutes before.  Amy was impressed by the device and asked If she
could have it. “No.” said Andrew. Sensing an object lesson was in play, Amy
sighed and tried again. “Okay...mayl have i, please.” Nol® Maybe Andrew and ||
Amy had different lessons in mind, but | don't supposs you know unless you try.
=0 be bold and try things, naw things! Dangorous things! Don't be alraid 1o aal a
peach! Then il me all about it, because | can’t see myself doing any of it

I,"l‘!I Shoron C. MoGievern,
Cobira-in-Chiel

3600 M. Haydon, #2803
Scobbidale, AX 85251
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