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The thing about me and Bob,

and pretty much all of us, was..
we hat ed rednecks

nore than anything el se, period.
Because rednecks for us

were Anerica incarnate.

And Anerica? Huh

Well, fuck Anerical

So, hey,
what do you wanna do now?
Let's score. | gotta get some pelt

tonight or ny balls are gonna drop oft.
| hear that.

Cone on, cowboy!

Cone on!

What can | say? W weren't nmuch nore
than a coupl e of young punks.

Good nor ni ng, Bob.

Ri se and shi ne.

It's a beautitul fucking day.

Al right.

Two nore hours.

But that's it.

To be an anarchist in Salt Lake City
was certainly no easy task...
especially in 1985.

And havi ng no noney, no job...

no plans for the future..

the true anarchi st position was,
initself, a strenuous job.

And our tribe was small.

| nmean, at the center was ne, Stevo...
and Bob, my roommate...

Her oi n Bob.

OCh, Bob didn't really do heroin.

In fact, he hated needl es.

Bob's irrational fear of needles..
was in contrast to everything

you' d think about the guy.

| nmean, to look at him you'd think
he was a madman, which he was.

But he was al so one

of the nobst uptight guys |I've ever net.
He didn't do anything
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about the cut on his hand... nothing.
| mean, absol utely not hing.

He just wapped it up...
inadrty old T-shirt,

and he left it like that for weeks.
| s he gonna be okay?

Oh, yeah. He'll be tine.

| "' m sure. Thank you, though.

H, how are we doi ng?

kay. Can | take a look at that?
Okay. Al right.

Oh, what the heck did we do here?
| think that wound's

the nost intected thing |I've ever seen.
| hate doctors, man

| hate 'em

Well, you're |ucky those boys
brought you here.

Okay? Because wi t hout ne

you' d be dead.

Patty, we need

a gram ot anoxicillin.

That's a nasty cut you' ve got there.
How di d you manage that?

| fell ott ny bike.

Oh, sweetheart, |I'msorry.

Does it still hurt?

- That's a nice kid.

- Yeah, sad, really.

- How s that?

- Kids.

There's not nmuch future

tor 'em hm?

W all die, Stevo.

That's true.

Very true, M ke.

No, no! No, I'mtine! I'mtine!
Get that fucking needle

away trom nme, nman!

No, | don't do needl es!

Get ott ne! Get otf!

Goddamm it! No! No!

You pack of nurderers! No!

No needl| es!
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Hel p me! Hel p ne!

No, no, please!

So Heroin Bob was naned as such
'cause he was afraid of needl es.
But not just needl es.

The guy was afraid of drugs too.
We couldn't even get him

to take a damm aspirin.

He drank, and he snoked cigarettes
but that's it. He'd say...

You know that shit you guys do?
You' re fucking yoursel ves up, man.
Fucki ng acid. Acid.

It never | eaves your body.

It's in your tuckin'

spinal cord torever

Let me tell you sonething

about the nature of chem cals, nman.
You know t hat dude Napol eon?

He was bani shed to an island
when the French got sick of him
That's right. He supposedly died
ot stomach problens, right?
Wong. He was actually poisoned
over a long period ot tine.

Mur dered by arseni c,

a preservative

- And you know how?

- No idea.

- Hs hair.

- Hs hair?

Hi s fuckin' hair.

It was arsenic.

You could tell how | ong

he was bei ng poi soned. ..

by followi ng the traces

of poison up his hair.

Dude, dude, dude, it you do
enough hits of it, you're dead.

- It really nakes you think, doesn't it?
- Thi nk what ?

That chem stry's the wong
fucking major tor a guy like you.
- It's the wong mjor, Bob.
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- You should lay oft the acid anyways!
- You heard about Sean, right?

- No, what happened to Sean?

You know he was selling acid, right?
No, nman. | told you $25, nan.

$25. It's inflation.

Shit's getting expensive, man.

- Thanks, man.

- No problem

- Nice spikes.

- Nice tuckin' suit.

Let nme ask you sonet hing, Sean.

What the tuck

did you becone a punk tor?

Hey, man. Come on. The kid wants

to be a punk, let himbe a punk.

You see, Russ.

Mods are pussies, nman.

That shit's tuckin' dead.

| f we catch you out tonight,

we're kickin' your ass.

- Come on. He's all right.

- Kickin' ny ass? Kick ny ass?

- Conme on. Let's go.

- Get on your bikes and ride away.

- Hey, tuck you

- No, thanks, sweetheart. Al right.
Your nonis driving us

to soccer practice?

- 4

- You guys enjoy.

So Sean puts all this acid

in his pocket, and the school cop..
- Where was this?

- Sout heast Hi gh, man.

So he takes off running..

and he's runni ng through

the track field..

and the sprinklers are on.

So the water

soaks through his pants..

and nelts the acid

whi ch went through his pants..
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onto the skin on his |eg.

So you know,

over a hundred hits of acid...
di ssolved into Sean's | eg.
Fried him

So | went to see him

a week |ater.

It had just snowed,

and he was sitting outside in the cold.
What are you doin' outside, nman?
Are you hinf

- Yeah, |I'mhim

- Jesus!

Have | si nned,

or am| going to heaven?
You're tryin', man.

- How much acid did you take?
- Vit. You' re not Jesus.

- You' re Bob.

- 1" m Bob! How goes it?

- How are you doing that?

- Doin' what?

Wal kin' on water. It | get ott this
chair, 1'Il drown. Wanna know why?
- "Cause | can't swm

- Oh, | get it.

So, Sean,

do you see | and anywhere?
Just water.

- Say, Bob?

- Yeah.

You are Jesus.

That's right. | am

Wiy do you ask?

Satan is in the house.

He killed ny nom.

and turned her into a bull.
Ch, | didn't hear you cone in!
- What ? What ?

- Cone here.

| gotta kill her!

Okay! Hold still!

Put your hands in the air
and slowy turn around.
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- I"'msaved! |I'm saved!

- Put your hands up!

Yeah, sure, Sean.

You' re saved.

| said put your hands in the air.
Chem cal s, man.

They' Il fuck you up.

| al ways wondered what happened

to that crazy little shit.

It's a crazy tucked-up world...

and we're all just barely

floatin' along..

waitin' for sonebody

that can wal k on water

Bob was like that...

a real asshole when it cane

to reading into things.

He liked to wap things up into neat
little packages that inplied the world.
See, Sean was fucked up.

Not the world.

The world was just confused.

And not the world, really.

Just the people init.

Bob was conf used.

And nore, Bob was paranoid as fuck.
That's right.

Bob was i n gquarantine.

The doctor said that Bob's infection
was so bad. ..

that it had beconme a | ethal virus.
And so he was under quarantine

for sone weeks.

It was the beginning of the fal

and the rest of our Ilives.

We bot h graduated coll ege

and were taking summer classes..

a major feat, since our aimin college
was to be as destructive as possible.
Qur mi ssion, after |eaving high school
as two aspiring young punks. ..

| think the only two punks

in Salt Lake City at the tine...

was to go to university
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and bring down the system

VWiy? Well, for obvious reasons.
Anarchy... the only system of governnent
that seened to nmake any sense to us.

And the irony was we had made it

through. | did well, even.
My father was hell-bent on getting ne to
go to Harvard Law School, 1ike he did.

My father tried to get me to go
right after | graduated high school.
Thank you for giving us

an hour ot your tine.

Your nother and | tound this

to be rather inportant.

You fi ni shed high school

Thank God.

And now it's your tinme to do good.
This rebellion thing

you' re going through, | understand it.
Not conpletely,

but | respect it.

Now you shoul d t hi nk about

what is right for you.

| nmean, be free, darling, always.
Yeah. Be practical, Steve.

You got a chance to go to Harvard.
You' ve got nme as an al umus.

- That can't hurt.

- But only it it makes you happy.
Look, if you want to rebel there,
you can do it. |I went to Wodst ock
Me and the guys had a |ot ot fun.

We did our thing there.

We got behind sonme causes, though.
We tought tor sone

very strong causes.

We ended, collectively,

we ended that goddamm war in ' Nam ..
so that guys like you

could be tree.

There's all these possibilities

for you, Steven. Carry the torch now.
Ckay? | can see by | ooking at you
that you're ready.
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- I'"mproud that you' re an individual.
- Very proud.

So proud.

One thing.

This may not be easy to hear,

but the hair.

Maybe tone it down a bit.

The whol e thing that you're doing.
In my day, it was |long hair,
beat ni ks, pai sl ey.

You know. That stuft.

Not |ike that kind of thing.

This whol e thing you're doing...
this statenent about

t he American Indian...

' m baftl ed.

And not just ne.

A regular guy in the street's
gonna be baftled too.

And we're hip, we're cool

It's just those guys on the east coast
are never gonna get it.

They're not gonna get this

in New York.

- Darling, we sound |ike our parents.
- Yeah.

- It's ditficult, dear.

- W just want to support you.

A hundred percent. Take the bal
and run with it. Make a difterence.
But al ways with | ove.

Renmenber that, Steven

- Always with | ove.

- Oh, tine out.

| just want to ask real quick,

it | can.

You believe in rebellion,

treedom and | ove, right?

- Absolutely. Yes.

- Rebellion, freedom I ove.

You two are divorced,

so love tail ed.

Two:
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any kind ot scrap ot eastern religion...
that may justify
why the above said | ove failed.

Thr ee:

corporate, preppy-ass |awer.

| don't really have to say
anyt hing el se about you, do |?

Four:

fromNew York Cty...

t he Mecca and hub of the cultural world,
to Uah... nowhere...

t o change not hi ng. .

nore to perpetuate...

this cycle of noney, greed,
fascismand triviality.

Your novenent ot, by and for the people
got you not hi ng.

You just hide behind sone |ost sense
ot drugs, sex, rock and roll.

Qoh, Kunbaya.

| amthe tuture.

| amthe future of this great nation...
whi ch you, Father,

so arrogantly saved this world tor.
Look. | have ny own agenda.

Harvard, out.

Uni versity ot Utah, in.

|"mgoing to get a 4.0 in danage.

| love you guys.

Don't get ne w ong.

It's all about this.

But for the tirst tinme

inny life, 1"m18...

and | can say, "Fuck you!"

Steven, | didn't sell out, son.

| bought in.

Keep that in m nd.

That kid is gonna make

one hell of a |lawer, huh?

Yeah, he takes atter his tather.
He's a son of a bhitch

Fuck you, dear.
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And now, four years |ater,

| was a col |l ege graduate.

We did what we could to fuck things up,
but the systemis strong..

and they were many

and we were still few
But this fall
was gonna be the fall, all right.

Bob and the rest of us had nmade an oath
to do absol utely not hi ng.

W were gonna waste our educated m nds.
We had no other way of fighting.

As | said,

there just weren't enough of us.

Sure, there was a | ot nore punks

than there was four years earlier..

but there was al so as many posers.
Posers were people that | ooked |ike
punks, but they did it for fashion.

And they were fools.

They'd say, "Anarchy in the UK"

You see? Posers.

"Anarchy in the UK "

What the tuck's that?

What good is that to those ot us

in Uah, Anmerica?

It was a Sex Pistols thing, right? They
were trom Engl and. They were British.
That's what they did. They were all owed
to go on about anarchy in the U K

You don't live your lite by lyrics.

| nean, that's all you ever heard
tromthese trendy fucks.

Li ke, "Did you hear the new

Smths albun? It's fuckin' territ.”

Ki ds wal ki ng around U ah saying "terrif"
with a stupid old English twang.

See what | nmean? What the fuck's up
with the England bullshit?

You know Jag? He's a tag.

| knew a girl who'd only have sex

with a guy if he had a fucking accent.
Can you think ot anything

nore | udi crous?
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So every asshol e

in Salt Lake Gty...

and let nme tell you, plenty ot asshol es
in this general region...

that wanted to do sonme ot this

woul d get her drunk..

and put on sone kind

ot stupid accent...

like, "Hey, mstress,

do you tancy a shag?"

And there she woul d. ..

t ucki ng knees in the sky.

It was sad. It nade ne really sad.

Poor girl had no self-respect.

To me, Engl and was not hing nore

than a big Anerican state..

i ke North Dakota or Canada.

You gotta | ook at nme and say, "Hey,
why are you so mad?" And I'Il tell you
"Cause tor all the fawning that

went over the English bands in S.L. C. .
t hose tuckin' English chaps

could only say shit about us Anericans.
All we were to them

was a bunch ot hicks.

Well, you know what ?

" mnot a fuckin' hick!

| don't wear cowboy boots.

| hate the fuckin' rodeo.

Horses smell like shit to ne..

and | don't tuck anyone

in my own bloodline.

By detinition, I'mnot a redneck,

and | ain't a fuckin' hick.

Oh, the sun never sets

on the British enpire.

Wel |, the sun never sets

on ny asshol e!

Anot her thing that pissed ne off,

t al ki ng about who started punk rock.
Was it Sex Pistols in England?

Was it the Ranopnes

and the Vel vet Underground in New York?
Is it the Ranpbnes?
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Is it the Sex Pistols?

Who cares who started it?

It's nusic.

| don't know who started it,

and | don't give a tuck.

The one thing | do know

is that we did it harder...

goddamm it, we did it faster, and we
definitely did it with nore |ove, baby!
You can't take that away from us.
Exhi bit A

It's ny only exhibit,

really, but, you know what ?

| think it's pretty tuckin' good.
Fuck oft and die.

One of these days it's got to go

One of these days |I'mcomn' out slow
One of these days we'll all be bored
One of these days |I'mcomn' out strong
One of these days it's got to go

One of these days |I'mcomn' out strong
One of these days, yeah

It you were a tuckin' nman,

you' d fuck ne here!

| said it you were a fuckin' man
you'd tuck nme here, right here, now
Fuckers.

Hey, wasn't she with you?

- \Who?

- Um Sandy.

Last week, dude.

We hung out, but nobody's anybody's.
Anyway, | got ny eye on Trish

Hey, where is Trish?

| have to talk to her.

She's setting up tor the after party
for the band.

Hey, isn't Trish

i ke, 30-sonethin'?

Yeah, dude.

She's fuckin' smart as hell too.

| can listen to her talk tor,

i ke, hours.

Yeah. That's good tor you
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'cause all she ever does is talk.
| see Stevo

is getting al ong tonight.

| gotta do sonethin'.

So, Mark,

how are you doin', old man?

Fuck!

"' mnot old, notherfucker.

Ch, no. | just... You know, | nean,

you' re ol der than anyone el se here.
It depends on how you |l ook at it.
"' myoung in ny heart. ..

younger than any ot these sad souls
over there.

You know, Bob.. .

he's al ways | ooking tor pain.
That's why | don't understand

you Anmeri cans.

You' re al ways | ooking tor pain.
Yeah, well, you know what ?

It pains ne to hear you say that, Mark
It really does.

Hol d t hese.
More pain you' re | ooking for?
No, | have to go take care

ot somet hi ng.

- Hey, that's Bob!

- What ?

Yeah, Bob!

The police. What an untidy group

ot little tascists.

What do you expect

in a town ot God?

Mornmons run the state, and that

is the state of things, |I'matraid.
Li sten, poser.

Let ne just explain this to you.

It was ny instinct to react that way
because you punched ny triend.

' mthe bouncer for the band.

It's ny job.

Yes, but this is a punk show

And mayhem and punk shows. ..

It's like peas and carrots.
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It's cormmon for a guy to junp on stage,
and then he junps right otf again.
Look. I'mreally sorry

about the beating...

and | hope the rest ot your stay

in Anerica is nore pleasant.

- You're under arrest, son

- For selling pot?

- It's harm ess, you know.

- No, the pot's tine.

However, this shirt happens to be
illegal in several states.

| see.

It should be a torn shirt, huh?

Wth a picture ot Ronald Reagan on it,
maybe with a bullet hole in his head?
- That woul d be nore punk?

- Yeah. You're a good man, Mark.

We need nore nen |ike you

in Amreri ca.

| rest easier

now t hat you say this.

- Eddi e.

- Bobby.

- Hey. Fuck you, man.

- Hey.

- Hey, you're that singer dude.

- Hey.

- So, what did you think? Good show?
- 1'lIl never play this town again, mate.
It's too tame for you British types?
- No, it's too bleedin" violent.

- Thank you.

Conme with ne.

|'ve got sonething to show you

So here's this band.

E.C. P., Extrene Corporal Punishnent.
One ot the toughest,

nost hard-core bands in the UK

Good band as well. They cone to Salt
Lake City. They think it's too tough.
An 18-year-old punk beat the shit out ot
their bouncer. | rest ny case on this.
In a country of lost souls...
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rebel lion conmes hard...

but in a religiously oppressive city...
which half its popul ation

isn'"t even ot that religion...

it cones like fire.

You're here to visit?

Yes. | think we're all excited

to see how he's doing.

Have you seen The Exorcist?

- Yeah.

- Dd you like it?

Yeah. |Is this dangerous?

Not clinically.

Wat does that nean?

- Jesus!

- Hey, Bob.

Are you alive?

| want a cigarette, man.

| want to get out of here.

Li sten, buddy.

W' ve got good news.

They say today's gonna be

your |ast day.

- Today?

- Today.

Thank God!

These doctors can kiss ny ass!
Knock it oft, tough guy,

or I'l'l give you anot her shot.
That woman fucki ng hates nme, man.
What's with the tape?

Don't tell ne you're going poser on ne,
you big | oser.

No, dude. |'m going crazy, nan.
How | ong have | been in here?

- Three weeks.

- Oh, ny God!

- Anyone come visit you?

- No, no. Just you. Just you guys.
You did. |'ve been quarantined, man.
They nanmed a di sease atter ne.

- You are a disease.

- Uh, what about your tather, Bob?
- What about ny father?
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- | just thought... He didn't...
Oh, no. He didn't cone.

He's drunk, you know.

But I'mtree, huh? I'mtree.

You know, | |oved the guy.

Now the fall of hate

could really get started.

The first order of business,

we threw a party at our apartnent.
This is, like, the tirst party

of the tall, right?

The whole tribe's here.

Everyone's in the house.

Let nme make introductions.

You renenber Bob, ot course. He's...
Hey, stop tuckin' with that stereo!
He's al so one ot the hosts.

It's his fucking stereo.

And this... Ch, ny CGod.

This is Trish.

She's, |ike, a Bohem an queen.

She is the goddess ot the scene.
Everybody really wants her.

Hey, conme on

Let's keep goi ng.

Now stay cl ose

'cause | don't know everyone here.
There's a | ot of posers.

Oh, this kid, though

This kid, he's not a tuckin' poser.
He's not a poser.

He | ooks like a total nerd, right?
This guy | ooks |ike a geek,

but his nanme's M ke.

He's one of the nost hard-core guys
in the scene.

Wl |, watch what happens.

Stay where you are. 1'll be right back
This is great.

It's ny favorite part.

You see what | nean?

Punk rock!

It's punk rock!

The party's in tull sw ng.
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Let's conti nue.

Hey, Mark, how s it rollin'?

Rol I'ing fine.

- Here. It's on ne.

- For ne?

But be careful.

That stutf can nmake you stupid.

Fuck you!

More stupid than you al ready are.

Hey, this is Mark.

Now, Mark is not a punk rocker.

Wiy, he's nothing, really.

He's not even a peer.

But everybody knew him

and all the tribes love him..

because he al ways had pot and aci d.
What this crazy toreign tuck was doing
behind this Iron Curtain, | had no idea.
| don't think anyone in Utah

really knew. ..

but we did know that he was rich,

| oaded with killer bud...

and conpl etely out

of his fuckin' mnd.

Now, Mark was rich, but not because
he was a pusher, which he really wasn't.
He was i ndependently wealthy.

H s whole famly died in a plane crash
over in Europe when he was five.

The thing was,

he liked to buy stuff and show it off.
Hi s bank account bul ged

fromthe insurance off the crash.

So you'd have to sit through

sone bullshit if you wanted to score..
because the one thing about Mark,

he | oved conpany.

This looks Iike a silver record,

but it's not a silver record.

It's a laser disc.

This one is a water bed.

But it's not a normal water bed,
because a normal one goes like this.
Lots of waves. Funny thing is,
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this one doesn't have any waves.
Well, why didn't you just buy

a normal mattress...

t hat doesn't have waves?

Thi s one doesn't have waves.

See, it also cones in silver, but
| bought bl ack because it | ooks cool er.
- Yeah, but...

- This is the nasterpiece.

It has one, two, three,

tour, tive, six, seven...

Seven settings

tor optinmum contort...

all ot which

| will gladly show you now.

It has this projector in the back
Fi ve thousand bucks. | nean,

you can buy a fucking car for that.
This thing here

has a little platinumthing.
There's a novie on there.

And so it never,

never ever gets dirty.

| never buy records. | only buy CDs
' cause they sound nuch better.

- That's great.

- Hey, there's nore.

- Alot nore?

- Much nore!

Wake up.

It was a character flaw, sure,

but we all have those.

This part didn't concern ne.

The main problemw th Mark. ..

was that he was intimdating,

and he had a tendency to snap.

He was al ways afraid

of getting ripped off...

yet at the sane tinme, he ripped things
of f without shanme or guilt.

Chaos in man, although hopeful...
could al so be, you know,

alittle tiresone.

| had two bags ot grass
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in this kitchen.

They are always trying to stitt ne,
you know?

- Who is?

- Who?

Who? Everybody.

You know | give to everybody, Stevo.
You know t hat .

And they just go ahead

and try to take whatever they want.
It makes nme want to kill...

which |'ve done in the past,
bel i eve ne.

"' m not sayi ng

it makes ne a man or anythi ng.
|"mjust passing on the intormation.
When did you kill?

In Mam | shot two nen.

Way do you think I'm here?

"Cause | love this place?

Salt Lake Shitty?

They tried to rob ne,

so | shot themin the head.

You have to put at |east one bullet
in the head just to nake sure.

Get out ot here.

Cone on.

You didn't kill anybody.

Fuck you.

You don't believe ne, huh?

Vell. ..

- Hey.

- Wth this.

You want to be a cowboy,

| show you cowboy.

Cone on. Just put that thing away.
| hate those things.

Put it away.

| get the joke. Now put it away.
When | was a kid,

my famly died in a crash.

- | know.

- You know?

My nother told us to buckle up because
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t hings were going to get bunpy...

so | did.

| |1 ooked at her, and she sm | ed.

And then like this, boom

t he pl ane was goi ng down.

My dad was next to the pilot,

and he told us not to worry.

But, hey, even at five |I knew we had
troubl e because the pilot was crying.

So | | ooked at ny sister. She was |ike,
"Ch, man. We're getting close.”
So | | ooked at nmy nom agai n,

and she smled at ne again...
and so this tinme | smled.

And then we hit the ground..
and sormet hi ng

canme through that plane...

and cut ny nother's head oft.
So now this head

was tlying straight at ne...
and she never took her eyes
otf ot ne.

That's when | passed out.

And when | woke up

my tamly was all around ne in pieces.
| saw ny nother's arm

ny sister's leg...

my brother's head...

but I couldn't tind ny tather.
| wanted to, though..

‘cause | was going to kick

his fuckin' dead body.

" Cause he lied.

You know what

l"mtrying to tell you, Stevo?
It's so easy,

SO easy to get it taken away from you
And they try..

every chance they get, they try.
It's bad.

| nean, it's really bad.

Do you trust Bob?

Bob? Yeah.

| think he m ght
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have taken ny stutt.

Wl |, he's asleep.

What about when we were upstairs?
He coul d have taken it then.
Right. Well, I don't think so.

| nmean, it's not |ike Bob.

He's not a thiet.

How do you know? You know what ?
| think we should ask him

No. Hey, Mark. Wit.

Hey, Mark. Cone on.

Just chill out, man.
- Oh, Jesus. Hey, wake up.
- Hey, you!

Get up. You have ny shit!

Put that shit away

before | kick your ass, man.
Are you all right?

Get oft ny back!

| don't want to hurt you!

Cone here!

- \What ? What ?

- Come on. Enpty your pockets.
- This is fucking uncool, Mark!

- W'l|l see about cool in a mnute.
Al'l right. See,
he doesn't have anything. | told you.

- Shut up! Man!

- That's it, dude.

"' m sorry.

- You're sorry?

- Yeah, | just thought you had mnmy shit.
Well, tuck you, man!

Hey, don't say that, tuck you.

| said |I'msorry.

- No, fuck you

- | said sorry!

- Come on, Bob. You're |like ny brother.
- No. Cet away.

- Al right. I"'mnot mad. Yeah.

- You're ny triend, huh?

- Gve nme a kiss.

Al right.

Here you go.
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Hey, did | scare you?

It didn't scare ne.

It was a joke, you know.
- That's tunny.

- Yeah. Ckay.
- Good one, buddy.
- Ckay.

- You shot the couch.

- You know what? | buy a new one.

- Oh, there you go.

- | say we go out and steal a car, huh?
- Al right.

- Ckay? Let's go.

Punk rock. Maybe you shoul d

just |eave the gun, though.

So Mark and Bob nade up

'cause that's just how Mark was.

What coul d you do?

Later he stole a car.

Not that he needed a car.

He already had, |ike, three cars.

But | guess fun is fun.

We drove around for a while,

got stoned... ne and Mark.

Bob just drank beers.

We tal ked and listened to Mark's
nonsense theories about everything.
You know what the funny thing is
about Ronal d Reagan?

Actually, it's not that funny because
t he poor guy has only one testicle left.
- No shit.

- It's true. | saw a picture once.
- Fuck, dude!

- That explains a lot.

Ronni e.

The world has no way to clean itselt.
That's why there is so nuch dust.
There is this underground road,

and it |l eads from Texas to D.C

You know what ?

They snuggl e UFGs through there.

It's a bad thing.

Unidentitied tlying objects?
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Did you know

t hat dol phins are man-evol ved?

D d you know t hat ?

| saw once a halt-dol phin,
halt-man in G eece.

And as the night closed,

Mar k deci ded to dunp the stolen car.
You know, evidence.

Si nk.

Si nk, you fool!

Hey, why won't she sink?

Well, it's 'cause

it's the G eat Salt Lake.

- And?

- Yeah, dude. There's salt init.
It's, like,

the saltiest lake in the world.

- It makes things buoyant, you know?
- Buoyant. It floats.

You' ve gotta be kidding ne.

Si nk, you fool!

You tuckin' stupid

bastard | ake! Si nk!

- What are you trying to do to nme?
- Al right. Okay. No, no, no.

- That's okay. Let's go hone.

- Quys!

"' m not done with you!

But when all was said and done,
Mar k was an okay guy. ..

and an evening with him

was proof of anarchy.

So we accepted him

and he came to our parties.

Hey, 1'Il catch you |l ater

all right?

Not it | see you tirst.

- | know what you're tal king about.
- Excuse nme. Can | get through?

- Hey, Jen!
- Oh, | love your house.
Thank you.

Hey, lookit, Jenniter. Lookit.
This is Jenniter.
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She's 17. She | ooks a | ot ol der.

She | ooks ol der 'cause this litestyle
really hardens you

It takes the piss out ot you.

And she's got this brother..

Easy over there!

She's got this brother naned Chris.
He's this death rock punk guy,

and he's, like..

| don't know why I'mtelling you

about him'cause you'll neet himlater.
Now this girl...

absol utely beautiful, sweet as pie...
is the greatest child

God ever put on this earth. ..

but you do not wanna nmess with her
when she hasn't had her nedication...
in a dark, deserted alley.

She will, | repeat,

she will rip your head off.

This girl is a carnivore

Look. Carnivore.

Be caretul .

Wio el se can | introduce you to?

- Unbel i evabl e!

- Oh, yeah, baby.

This is Sandy. Ch, ny God, Sandy.

| i ke Sandy.

Now, Sandy has nothing to do

wi th anarchy in general.

She's just a beautitul,

wonderful, tunny, wtty..

| ovi ng, sexy, tough-as-nails,
alittle weird girl...

and | absolutely adore her.

| Iike Sandy a | ot.

This is John the nod.

Now, nopds aren't punks.

W get in alot of spats with nods,
actual ly, but he's okay.

He's one ot those kind ot guys
goes in between the tribes freely.
Li ke a di pl omat.

- Gandhi !
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- He always brings gitts.

- Where'd you get the beer?

- Woni ng. Were el se?

This actually needs sone expl anati on.
Beers in supermarkets in Uah is weak.
Three points instead of

t he normal six points ot al cohol.
It's the religious intluence,

and it's a pain in the ass.

To me, it nakes no sense. It you' ve got
al cohol, you've got al cohol.

So why three instead ot six?

You know a drunk's just gonna drink
tw ce as many beers to get drunk

So not only do you have a drunk

on your hands...

but you got a drunk

who's fat and gross.

There's nothing worse. So if you want
real beer, you have two choi ces:

A, the state-run |iquor store.

You see,

you can buy regul ar beer here.

There are all of three stores

in Salt Lake City to buy it.

And their hours suck. Oppression.

Al so, these were the only places to buy
any al cohol outside of private clubs.
Who can afford those,

except for guys |ike ny dad?

Don"t. Quit it. Stop.

Knock it off. Cone on. Don't do that.
So what do they call you?

Do you have a ni cknane?

- Ah, they do. Yeah.

- TLwW?

- The | ong man?

- Third leg material ?

You coul d get whiskey, gin, w ne.
Here's where they kept it.

And here's the worst part.

| Ds, boys.

See, this teller

is not just a teller.
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He's a cop. This guy right there,
he's a fucking cop.

So we buy a beer, and this guy's
callin' a squad car to foll ow us hone.
' Cause one | ook at us, and he knows,
"CGosh, those guys are gonna be trouble."
Now, Bob and | nay not be innocent...
but we are usually

pretty | aw abi di ng, usually.

On this occasion,

we had done absol utely nothing wong.
We | ooked suspi ci ous, yes,

but in all the years of pre-law...

| uncovered a | ot of contradictions
in the system..

but 1 had found not hing

that told ne | ooki ng suspi cious..

was a crinme in and of itself.

Cone on.

Just give ne a shot.

- Ckay?

- There you go! Cone on.

But this was not about the |aw.

Thi s was about rednecks.

So the battle continued.

Wio's to blane 'en?

The cops were rednecks,

our nortal enemes...

wor se t han nods, rockers or posers.
So we took our beatings when we coul d.
But in this conplex world of fascism
that was Utah state policy...

we had only one choice

if we wanted real beer.

Choi ce B, Wom ng

The state |ine

was one hour and one hal f...

a short ride to Evingston, Wom ng. .
where you coul d get booze

like a free man..

I i ke boozers used to go to Canada
for the poison during Prohibition.

So we rode that norning

before the party with Eddie.
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Eddi e wasn't an anarchi st.

He wasn't really even a punk.

Eddi e was into wonen.

But not in a macho, jerky kind of way.
He was a true romantic.

He had his ass beat several tines

for being gay, which he was not.

| magi ne.

Fag- bashed wi t hout the benefits.

| couldn't give a shit what the rednecks
in this town think about ne.

| know |'mnot gay. Ladies know |I'm not.
| have no problemw th gay guys.

As a matter of tact, they are

some ot the cool est guys | know.

The only reason

hal f these guys start shit...

it's not because they wanna tight ne.
It's 'cause they wanna fuck ne.

| don't know, man.

It sonebody called nme sonethin

that 1 wasn't, | could see getting nad.
The problem w th sonebody

gi ving you shit about being gay...

it's not that they're wong about you,
it's that they're giving you shit.

- Get it?

- So do you like this nusic, man?

Yeah. It rocks.

-1 think it's tor posers.

- Well, | think you' re a tag.
- Fuck you.
- Fuck yourselt. You'll get nore pussy.

I f looking the way we did in Utah
was unusual . ..

in Wom ng, affectionately
call ed the Cowboy State...
we were fucking aliens.
What the hell are you?

We cone fromthe east

in search ot the Messiah.
We tollowed that big star
Yeah, we bring gold

and tranki ncense.
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- Myrrh.

- Myrrh.
You do what ?

Fol | owed the star.

Ch, ny God. Who | et you boys

out ot the state institute?

We'd better get you boys

back in the hospital.

No. It's all right, man.

W' re from Engl and.

- Engl and?

- Yeah.

That's right. That's probably why
we seemso weird to you, man

Engl and, huh?

Well, that explains it, | guess.
You boys enjoying your stay here
in the good ol' US. of A?

Sur e thing.

It's a great | and.

- What the hell is that?

- It's all right, Mother.

They' re from Engl and.

Oh, that figures, don't it?

What the hell did they do

to your hair?

My Cod,

you |l ook |ike a gol-durned Indian!
It was a nedi cal experinent,

but he's gonna be okay.

You poor boy.

That's how cone

there's so many fl oods and eart hquakes.
There is a curse on the |and.

- The end is at hand.

- That's so true.

Excuse ne, ma'am but there have been
fl oods and earthquakes. ..

since the beginning ot tine, dude.
That is so, but never have so nmany
of Satan's tollowers...

been amassed on the Earth

as there are now.

And the Scripture states clearly...
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that Satan's tollowers

will be in the majority...

and then God

will raise H's head...

and tire wll spew

fromH s snout..

and vengeance will burn

in H s eyes.

You have not seen such fury

i ke the wath ot GCod.

So you guys have lots

of devil worshipers around these parts?
Oh, nore than ever.

They bear the nmark.

- Anen.

- Well, what about World War 11?

The Nazis were as good as Satan's arny,
and the world didn't end then.

Yeah, dude.

VWhat about the Nazis?

| don't see Nazis

as devil worshi pers.

Ch, you don't?

| see "emnore |ike

a gat hering ot people.

What ? What di d. .

What's this about a mark?

You guys said sonething about a nmark.

The mark will be on all ot them
- The mark. Father!

- Oh, ny God!

- | tear you, Father!

- Oh, ny God!

- My padre!

- Ch, ny CGod!

Ch, shit!

- (o, go, go!

- Told you those boys were trouble.
Oh, shit!

The Wom ng fol k. ..

Well, they were okay, | guess.

Just confused like the rest of us.
But Nazis al ways pissed us off.
There were a few Nazi punks in town.
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| don't know what these guys want ed.
They had the shaved heads and arm bands.
Rebel 'ion is one thing.

That | under st ood.

But there are sone things

that are just sacred.

Not to nention that anarchy,

a systenl ess society that | wanted...
no governnent, no rules... that was
the conpl ete opposite of Nazi fascism
So we kicked the shit out of these kids
every chance we coul d.

And that was that.

H , ny nane's Eddie.

You exist in a world ot dreans, Bob.
You know, | was just sitting over there
in that chair in the corner

| didn't really teel the particular urge
to talk to anybody...

and then | saw you

wal k in the room

You are like a treasure.

| have found a treasure.

Sonet hi ng cane over ne... this urge
to come over here and talk to you.

| am Al addi n,

and this is ny |anp.

| wi shed for you,

and here you are.

You're like a poet, dude.

No, it's you who are the poet.

Your face is |ike G nsberg..

or Wl de or even Haw horne.

G eat tucking party! Fuck, yeah

What are you?

"' man ant

staring up at a human bei ng.

| wait with great intensity

to be squashed by you.

You want to...

Who the tuck threw that?

G eat tuckin' party!

The fight. Wat does it nean,

and where does it conme fronf? An essay.
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Hono sapi ens. A nman.

He is alone in the universe.
A punker. Still a man.

He is alone in the universe.
But he connects. How?

They hit each other. Ooh!

No clearer way to eval uate
whet her or not you're alive.
Now, conpli cati ons.

A reason to fight:

sonebody different.

D fference creates dispute.
Dispute is a reason to fight.
Now, to fight is a reason to feel pain.
Life is pain.

So to fight, with reason...
is to be alive with reason

Fi nal anal ysi s.

To fight:

Probl enms and contradictions:

| am an anarchi st.

| believe that there should be

no rules, only chaos.

Fi ghti ng appears to be chaos, and when
we slamin a pit at a show, it is.

But when we fight for a reason

i ke rednecks, there is a system

W fight for what we stand for... chaos.
But fighting is a structure.

Fighting is to establish power,

power is governnent...

and government is not anarchy.
Governnent is war,

and war is fighting.

The circle goes like this:

Qur redneck skirm shes. ..

are cheaper versions

of conventional warfare.

War inplies extrene governnent...
because wars are fought to

enforce rules or ideals, even freedom
But ot her people's ideals

forced on soneone el se. ..
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even if it is sonething like freedom
is still a rule.

Not anar chy.

This contradiction was becom ng

clear to me in the fall of '85.

Even as early as ny first party,

why did | love to fight?

| franmed it,

but I still don't understand it.

It goes against ny beliefs

as a true anarchist, but there it was.
Conmpetition, fighting, capitalism..
governnent, the system

It's what we al ways did.

Rednecks ki cked the shit out of punks,
punks ki cked the shit out of nods...
nods ki cked the shit out of skinheads,
ski nheads took out the netal guys...
the netal guys beat the living shit
out of new wavers. ..

and the new wavers di d nothing..

t hey were the new hi ppies.

What was the point?

Fi nal summati on?

None.

So I'l'l just close up

it you guys give nme a second.
Dude, she's, like, responsible,
you know?

She' s a busi nesswonan.

She owns her own store.

She's making a contribution

to society.

Bob, she owns a head shop.

She sel |l s bongs, Bob.

- No, no, no. It's not what you sell.
- Bl ah, blah, blah.

Wiy do you got to be so cynical?
Way don't you grow up?

You bitch!

- Hey, Mark.

- Hey. Geat party |ast week.

- W aimto please.

- Animal s.
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|"ve always | oved ani nmal s.

It was a little violent

at the end.

Vi ol ent.

Look who's tal king, M. NRA

- What are you doing here?

- Actually, | cane by to say |I'motf.
- Where are you goi ng?

- I'"'mgoing to Mam.

- What the hell is in Mam?

- Hell isin Mam.

Don't worry. I'll be back

You can al ways count on that.
Wiy woul d you ever cone back

to a place like this, man?

It's |like any other place, Bob..
peopl e, houses, roads, cars.
What el se do you think

is out there?

- Freedom

- Yeah.

Freedom

It's not out there.

Freedom i s anot her way

ot saying "death."

Know what | nean?

You're pretty fuckin' weird, man.
You know t hat ?

- I"mott.
- Al right, man. See ya.
Hey, Mark,

if you ever get lonely...

or if you ever need soneone

to talk to...

Bob's there tor you.

- Fuck youl!

- And that was the |last we saw of Mark
Never came back from Fl ori da,

if that was where he was goi ng.

Runor fl ew around..

that he had died in a plane crash |ike
he was supposed to all those years ago.
Anyways, that was Salt Lake.

Peopl e cane in, and they went out.
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Oh, no.

Fuck you.

So, Trish, are we hangin' out later?
"1l tell you what, Bob.

You're comng wth ne.

- | anf

- That's right.

- | own you now.

- Oh, yeah. That's right.

| torgot to tell you

| sold nyselt to Trish tor 36 bucks.
Thirty-six bucks.

Ww, Trish, that's a good deal

Salt Lake City.

Land of the dead sea.

Zion, as the Mornons call it.

It really is the holy | and.

See you, Stevo.

You can't atford ne, old man.

- How are things going these days?
- Not so bad.

- How are the ladies treatin' ya?
- The | adi es?

| tell you, the wonmen in this town
are so mserable...

|'d gi ve anything

to get the hell out.

You know, you gave up a good thing
in ny nother, sir.

Maybe so.

So, good news.

The world is comng to its end.

- Better.

- Oh. Ow shit!

Better than that?

The people are revolting.

- You. ..

- Yeah?

- have been invited..

- Uh- huh?

to attend Harvard Law School

Yeah.

Dad, you and | really gotta work
on your detinition ot good news.
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Steven, this is great news.

You' ve al ready gone through pre-I|aw
Way not tinish the process,

and in the best possible way?
That's so funny,

because, gosh, Father...

don't even renenber applying

to Harvard Law.

- | applied tor you.

- You nmean you signed nmy nane?

- Yeabh.

- Hey, congratulations, old man!
Hope you enjoy your second tour
ot Harvard Law School

Steven, are you going

to walk around |like this torever?
You went to school. You got
great grades. \Wat else is there?
| cheat ed, Dad.

| cheated all through college.
Ch, that's right.

Yeah, you cheated. But why?

You obvi ously cared enough

about your grades to do well.

| know you, Steve.

You're just |ike ne.

l"m1like you, maybe,

but not conpletely.

Then why pre-| aw?

Way not |iberal science?

Wiy go at all?

| studied | aw

‘cause | wanted to learn..

how conpletely full ot shit

your lite's anbition was.

That's crazy.

You know t hat.

You know what | think it is?

| think you' ve becone a fascist.
- A fascist?

- You're a Nazi.

"' m Jew sh

How can | be a Nazi?

That's the worst. Dad, | ook at this.
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What kind of car is this?

Thi s woul d be a Porsche.

A Porsche that you bought

at a Vol kswagen deal ershi p.

Vol kswagen.

Ri ght ? For the people.

Who designed it?

Who nade that possible?

Let ne give you a hint. Adolf Hitler.
- It's just a car, okay?

- Absol utely.

| conpl etely understand that point.
But it's a car that was built,
desi gned and created. ..

out ot the blood and pain

ot your people.

- Let nme take you to lunch

- Ckay.

Hang on.

My dad wasn't all bad.

He just, you know, had no cl ue.
| liked to bust his balls.

What pissed nme off, though, was,
he was right about one thing.

Wiy did | do so well in school?
| didn't want to.
| nmean, | tried not to give a shit.

| knew they were just trying to nold ne
into cannon fodder for their wars.

And | knew

that nmeaning lie el sewhere.

But sonmehow | studi ed,

and sonehow | got the grades...

and now, sonehow, | was accepted

to a fucking lIvy League school.

Last place on the planet

for a guy |ike ne.

| nmean, | wouldn't go there

unless it was to set it on fire.

Hey, what are you staring at?

Did you get a good picture?

Now, there was this issue

of alifelong struggle with poverty...
whi ch was begi nning to cause
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reflection to nyself...

after I had run into soneone
fromny past a few days earlier
You guys woul dn't happen to have
a dollar or alittle sonethin'?
Oh, shit. Sean!

- Yeah?

- Hey, it's ne. Stevo.

- Bob!

- No, Stevo!

St evo!

How you doi ng, man?

There you go.

You have no idea who | am do you?
Renmenber ?

Hi gh school . Mhawk.

Yeah, you had the tuckin' nohawk.
- Yeah. Punk!

- How are you doi ng?

Good. How are you doi ng?

- | heard they put you away.

- But they let me out. I"'ma tree man.
Oh, hey, this is Sandy.

Sandy, this is Sean.

Sean, this is Sandy.

- Hi
- H. Nce to neet you
- Li kew se.

- So, what you been doing with yourselt?
Oh, man,

" ma fucking beggar now.

It fucking sucks.

- Ww. You should get a job.

- | tried that.

| fuckin' tried that. Ckay?

| gotta go.

- Can | help you?

- Yeah. | called about the job.
- You cal |l ed?

- Yeah. | wanna sell clothes.

Wnen' s cl ot hes.

| don't know.

Have you had experience?
- Wth what?
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- Wonen' s cl ot hes.

What the fuck would | be doing

in wonmen's cl ot hes?

What do | look Iike, a transvestite?
"' mnot no tuckin' transvestite!

No, no, no.

| nmean, have you ever worked in retail ?
You know, selling... clothes.

If I was selling clothes already,
what would | be doing here?

| really don't think this is the right
way to start a working relationship.
You got a real bad attitude, | ady.
In tact, | don't even want your | ob.
| don't care how nuch you'd pay ne,
‘cause | got integrity.

In-tuckin' -tegrity!

It's, |ike, inpossible.

It's, Iike, the hardest thing.

- There's nothing out there tor ne.

- That's really tough

' ma bum now.

That's what | do.

- Here, man.
- Oh, hey.
Thanks.

- What about your parents?

- My parents?

Ch, you nean ny nom

My nmomis scared of ne.

She won't even let me in the house.
It's not like | killed anybody

or hurt anybody, you know.

- It's just, she's scared.

- Yeah.

Hey, we gotta get outta here.

| couldn't even | ook at the guy.

| felt a pain in ny stomach

| didn't like it so | turned ny back,
just like everybody el se.

- 1"l see you guys in the rebound.
- On the rebound.

Ri ght .

On the rebound.
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It really fucked ne up.

Not Sean, but turning nmy back.

I gnoring the truth

So what'd | do? | dropped acid

wi th Sandy in Hi ghland Park. ..

as to further ignore the truth.

This shit is good. | got it trom Trish.
Trish got it from Mark

That's a weird couple...

Bob and Tri sh.

- Do you think they're in |ove?

- Don't know.

"1l have to ask themthat.

- It's weird.

- What's that?

The park is so dead.

- This town is dead.

- It's what?

It's dead.

Dead, dead, dead, dead.

Maybe we're dead.

Wul dn't that be nice?

That's the canyon where the devil
wor shi pers go. You wanna check it out?
Look at the col ors!

You know, before the...

You know, before the..

bef ore the Mornons

settled this valley...

this is where

t he Donner Party cane through.

- The canni bal s?

- Yeah, the cannibals. Two famlies.
The head of the one tamily was right.
He said, "W should go south.

We shoul dn't go over the nountains.
We should go down around the Sierras
and get to California."

They got in a tight, and this guy killed
one ot the nenbers ot the Donner Party.
There was a raging battle.

They ki cked himout. Qutcast.

By hinselt, alone in the w | derness.
He did it. He went around the Sierras
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to Calitornia by hinself.
Al one in the w | derness,
to be by hinselt.

That guy cane back

and saved the Donner Party's ass..
when t hey got snowed in.
St evo! Cone here!

Hel p me. |' m dyi ng.

Feel ne. Look.

"' mright here.

"' mright here.

Feel ne.
Do you feel ne?
That's it.

They just threw hi mout

for himto die.

They threw himout while they're
sitting there eating thenselves...
| can see everyt hing!

What the tuck is happening to ne?
- No, I'mnot.

- Yes, you're dying.

Wy are you al ways dyi ng?

Wiy is everyone dying?

| think the world will really end.
- Wiy do you say that?

- There's no place else for it to go.
You're right.

But when's it gonna end?

- That | can't tell you.

- No, that you nust tell ne.

| can't.

Conme on, little cookie surprise.
Conme with us!

- Please tell ne.

- | can show you

It's beautitul, right?

As beautiful as it can be...

| guess.

Beautiful Iike you.

- You wanna see sonething el se beautiful?
- Sure.

Beauty's the end, Stevo.

The end.
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The question lingered in my m nd

about Bob and Trish... were they in | ove?
- So | thought I'd just ask outright.

- You guys in |ove?

- Who?

- You and Tri sh.

OCh. Unh, | don't know.

- 1"l have to think about that.

- It's not really a thinking question.
Well, you know, I..

| worship her and all.

She's |ike a goddess.

It she died, I'd die.

It she told ne to cut otf ny left arm
|"d probably do it.

It she told me to lick a cop's asshol e,
|"d probably do it.

Al right, all right, | get it.

Yeah, | guess | love Trish.
It's weird, man.
| never thought 1'd fall in |ove.

| was just wonderi ng.
| al ways t hought

you were a poser.

Wiy am | a poser?

Only posers tall inlove with girls,
SO you're a poser
- Fine. | guess |I'ma poser.

- That's what | just said.

| don't really think

you're a poser.

- | was just bustin' on you.

- 1 know, | know.

| didn't think

you t hought | was.

Where were we goi ng?

| nmean, really, what was happeni ng?
This lite, it was crazy.

And | felt tired.

Hal t way t hrough the season,

inside | was so tired...

and | had this wave ot nel ancholy...
just, like, sweep through ne...

and this inpending sense...
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that my phil osophies... anarchy...
was talling apart.

What do you do when your foundation
talls apart? | don't know.

They don't teach you that

i n school

Then there was this party

at Chris's.

Chris lived on the outskirts ot town,
i n suburbia, surrounded by Mornons.
H s house was |ike a comune.

| told you about Chris earlier.

At that tirst party

he had that sister Jenniter, red hair.
Renmenber her?

Real |y sexy. Carnivore.

You renenber, right?

This is Jen.

- Stevo, how you doi ng?

- Geat. How you doin'?

Geat. Geat. I'mreally doing...
|"mreally doing well. Really.

- God, what are you on tonight?

- Nothing. That's exactly my point.
| stopped taking ny nmedications,
and everything feels so nmuch better.
Chris told ne to stop taking them
'cause then | would believe in God...
and | woul d di ssol ve.

So | stopped,

‘cause I'mreally superstitious.
Everything is so nmuch cl earer

ri ght now.

- Seriously. So pure.

- Right.

This is Jen,

| ooking a lot |ike Ophelia tonight.
Chris's house was |ike a conmmune.
Al the regulars were there.

Freaky Deaky,

Bob was hanging out with Trish.
Then there was M ke. He was qui et
all night. Sat in the corner.

The whol e party was weird.
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This vibe was going on. Strange night.
Stevo, | see things clearly,

i ke my brother sees them

- Where's your brother?

- Downstairs tal king.

They talk all the tine,

and it's so lame...

- | wanna go talKk.

- No, no, no, no.

Definitely a hippie.

Hey. There you go.

| can't tell you

how good it is to see you.

My heart

has been so heavy, Stevo.
That's a m ghty ni ce hookah.
|"ve been trying to get stoned,
but it won't happen.

| ve been snoking

since | was born.

Why' d you tell Jenniter

to get oft her nedication?

She is conpletely out ot her mnd
when she's otf her nedication.
Isn't she beautiful?

Have you seen her gown?

That's ny sister.

She's not a Lithium Barbie doll
- She needs to be who she is.

- Yes.

And she shoul d be.

- But who she is...

- |Is evaporating.

| don't think

she knows who she is.

| think we're starting to talk
about pain here, Stevo.

A human bei ng

must go through pain.

- What is Jones doi ng?

- Sat ani c bi bl e.

| m gonna prove there's no Satan.
He doesn't exist!

He's going to try to sumon the beast
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toni ght at m dni ght.

He isn't going to cone,

and when he doesn't cone...

Jones wi |l have proved

that science is the only truth

- Have you net ny other sister?

- There's a |ightning storm com ng.
| need to get a picture ot it.

H, Stevo.

- That's ny sister.

- Your whole tamly is a little strange.
Yes, but we are strange.

- Let's speak of anarchy.

- Yeah.

So we started our debate.

Thi s was our custom

He believed in structure,

| believed in chaos.

This was an ongoi ng fight.

He seenmed to be w nning.

Parties are like this in Salt Lake
for us punks.

The days woul d pass. There woul d be
a party, then a fight, then another day.
This was the cycle.

It was getting old, though.

| was feeling old.

Anyway, it was a weird night.

The school ot science says the world
noves trom order to disorder... chaos.
They're tools, Stevo.

You know, |ite goes trom order

to disorder to order

At ons cone together randomy

to torma structure

- An intant is born...

- Achild, yeah.

Exactly. It grows, it gets ol der,

it dies, it deconposes.

- Exactly.

- Back into chaos.

Exactly. Anarchy.

But then those atons are reforned

i nto sonet hing el se.
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A bl ade ot grass, a tree,

a tlower, whatever... the cycle, man.
| got it.

The cycle, man.

Yeah, | get you.

The cycl e.

The tinme i s now

" m gonna go out

and |' m gonna prove...

that all your faith and all your prayers
are unt ounded!

You comn'?

- |I's he serious?

- He's always serious, Stevo.

| "' m gonna go watch

"1l see you |l ater.

- | treasure these tal ks, Stevo.

- Not as much as | do.

W' ve got science to celebrate

and denons to dispel

at your butt, Pippy!

W' re gonna go show that science

is the only truth!

- I think we're gonna cut.

- This makes ne uncontortabl e.

He shoul dn't be playing

wi th sonet hing he doesn't know.

| don't blanme you. I'll get a ride hone
wi th Sandy. Have you guys seen her?
- | saw her in the back earlier.

- So did I.

Al right, 1'll see you |ater.
What ?

What do you want ?

It wasn't that | | oved Sandy.

| knew that we had an under st andi ng.

| discovered then that Chris was right...
all things had systens, even ne.

| was about to beat the shit out of this
guy because he had invaded ny territory.
It was ny territory, no question

about it, just like in the wld.

| was follow ng nature, nature was order
and order is the system
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- Shut the fuck up

- Stop it! Stop it!

Get otf ne!

Get the tuck otf ne!

You' re such a fuckin' pussy.

What the tuck did you do that tor?
Fuck you.

In the name of Satan, ruler ot the Earth
and king of the underworld...

| command the forces ot darkness

to dispel their internal...

Jones didn't need to prove

the devil did not exist...

not as a supernatural being...

because | had seen the devil.

He was in that roomw th Sandy. He was
me, Harvard, nmy nom and dad, all of us.
Jones was just making

all of this up anyway, so who cared?
"Fuck "em" | thought.

"Fuck him fuck this party...

and fuck everyt hing.

Above all, fuck anarchy.”
| don't know,
we were, like, just kickin' it..

snokin' cigarettes and...
Trish had, 1ike,

candy corn, dude, and...

W were just watching birds and shit
and | just started thinking...
Salt Lake

ain't that bad, you know.

You know what |'m sayin'?

| know it sucks and all...
but, you know,

this is, like, hone, you know.
What the fuck

are you tal king about ?

Al I"'msaying is,

it you think about it...

no matter where you go

you gotta have a hone...

and Salt Lake is, Ilike,

hone.
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- This place is never gonna be my hone.
- I"mjust saying...

No, you said

what you were gonna say.

Get it?

Now you tuckin' |isten.

Look at this fuckin' place.

It's a shit hole!

Look out there and tell ne

what you see. Nothin'!

Not hin' piled upon

t ucki ng nothin'.

It's like Jesus Christ took a shit

and it |anded right here!

So you can be happy

all you fuckin' want. Al right?

| used to think we were aliKke,

we were simlar.

We had sonet hing together, like this.
We thought alike, we telt the sanme way.
But you. ..

Fuck you.

Grow up, Bobby.

Look around and grow up.

' Cause | swear to God, man,

"1l tuckin' wite you otf like that.
This is your hone?

You know what ? Fuck your hone.

And this city was still the sanme. Just
| ook like it. There's nothing going on.
That's what | saw when | | ooked out
over the city... nothin'.

How t he Mornon settlers

| ooked upon this valley...

and felt that it was the prom sed | and
i s beyond ne.

Maybe it | ooked different

back then

Look at this thing, this tenple.

Wien | was 7 and we noved here,

Mom and Dad told nme this was D sneyl and.
Righttully so. Been livin' with M ckey,
Donal d and the whol e crew since.

And now M ke, a good friend of m ne
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was gettin' out.

What ?

' m | eavi ng.

' m going to Notre Dane.

- How could you do that?

- I1'"'m18. | gotta go to college.

M ke, |I'm gonna m ss you, nan.

It's gonna suck around here w thout you.
- What's you maj or gonna be, dude?

Bot any.

What's that?

Pl ant s.

You' re gonna study plants.

| wanna save the rain forests.
Sonebody's gotta tight for them

Do you believe this guy?

He's going oft to save the plants.
This guy was one ot the nost

hard-core sons ot bitches | ever net..
and he's going otf

to save the plants.

| remenber this time

he was drunk. .

and he got the idea in his head

that all the cars on his bl ock..

woul d | ook better w thout w ndows.

Get down, bitch!

He took "emall on.

They needed to call backup.

Finally they got him

in the back of a squad car.

The cops thought he was on angel dust...
"The only way you could do it."

Not so.

It was just M ke.

He broke those goddamm handcuffs,

ki cked t he wi ndow out of the car, drunk.
That's it.

Never got caught either.

Story was all over the papers.

It took weeks for us to get himto admt
that it was himthat had done it.

Now he's going off to hug a tree.

| kind of knew it was the end.
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Al that was lett was Bob and ne.
First two punks.

The | ast two punks.

Then again, | was getting the inpression
| was all that was left.

Bob was in | ove.

Stevo, | want to introduce you
to a young friend of m ne.

| think you' d like her.

Yeah?

Way do you think that?

| don't know.

She's smart...

and she's anbitious.

- I"'mnot anbitious.

- Not yet, dude.

| love you.

Bob | oves you.

- What's the matter?

- Not hi ng.

Not hing's the matter.

I"mright as rain.

Wiy are you al ways depressed
all the tinme?

| "' m not depressed.

| think Sandy really got you.
No.

You know, dude,

it's no big deal

You're like nmy brother. ..

and | love you and all.

But what that fucking bitch did
you shoul d fucking kill her.
She had the right.

She had the right.

It was the agreenent.
Shoul d' ve been nore caretul.
That Stevo's got a big heart.

| don't have a big heart, Trish.
| have a heart

the size ot a pea.

It's okay, though.

| mean, you guys are..

You guys are happy.
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That ' s okay.

Pl ease just don't pity ne.
Hey, Bob, tell her

| get otf on pain, please.
Yeah, he does, you know.

|"ve nell owed out a | ot,

but Stevo's tuckin' hard-core.
Har d- core or not,

| think he should neet Brandy.
She's having a party

at her parents' next week.

Yeah!
She's a rich girl, dude.
That's okay.

I"'ma rich boy, right?
Yeah, but you're

a cool rich boy.

| don't know about that
anynore, but...

Br andy.

That sounds ki nda tun.

Yeah?

See?

Not hi ng.

M1 es ot nothing.

Just space.

You could tall in

and never cone out.

So it cane to this..

a blind date, ny first.

What the hell. | didn't want to
| et them down. They were good peopl e.
The thing was, | didn't need a date.

| needed an answer.

The year was a waste, all right, but
not the kind of waste | was | ooking for.
Not a gl orious wasteful ness filled
with parties and fights and good sex.
No.

| nst ead. ..

it was nore |like the waste...

that is the salt flats.

What are we doi ng here?

It's his birthday, dude.
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Oh, yeah?

How ol d is he?

| don't know.

| don't think he knows.
He's ol d, though.

| know t hat.

You wanna | ook presentable
for your old man

Aren't you gonna wake hi mup?
| don't know.

What do you think?

| don't know, man.

It's your dad.

Yeah, | know. It's just, you know,

he's kinda crazy sonetines.
What do you nean?

| nean, he thinks

the CIA's atter himand stutf.
What the hell do you want?

- What do you want with nme?

- Dad, it's ne.

It's Bob.

Your son.

Happy birthday.

How do you know it's ny birthday?

You peopl e know everyt hi ng.
What the hell do you want?

| don't know anyt hi ng.

Now you're in trouble.

This is ny house, you dumnm es.

| was born here! |I'man American!

This is ny piece ot the pie!

| don't give a shit who sent ya.

| " m gonna bl ow your goddamm heads ott.

Next time you' d better

bring back the arny.

Goddamm Cl A

In all those years

| had never net Bob's dad..
but | suddenly felt

| knew ny friend a | ot better.
| felt bad for him

| didn't |like that feeling.
He's kind of a lunatic,
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you know.

Yeah, 1'Il1 say.

Sorry.

Don't be.

It's not your fault.

You're ny triend, that's all.

"' m sorry.

It was the last party of my youth
and | was to neet Brandy.

' mgonna say it right here, people..
Brandy was the woman | was gonna nmarry.
| didn't know it then.

Didn't even know what she was |ike.
| wasn't even sure if | was gay,
asexual , a punk, a nod...

nmy dad, Bob, Sean the beggar.

| didn't know

a goddamm thing that night.

If I knew what was ahead of ne,
| may have stayed in bed...

or I may have felt better

about that night.

Life is like that.

We change, that's all

You see, the guy | am now

is not the guy I was then.

If the guy | was then

met the guy | am now. ..

he'd beat the shit out of ne.
Those are the facts.

But still | |ied awake.

Was | afraid?

Was | angry?

O was it just the end?

Hhm?

Was it just the end

and | knew it?

On and on and on

Canadi an Cl ub, |ove

A place in the country
Everyone's idea

But you are ny tavorita

And a place in your heart, dear
makes me feel nore
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Real

Oh, nother of pear

| woul dn't change you

for the whole world

Stevo, this is Brandy.

Cone on in, you guys.

Drinks in the back

It was the hardest punch | ever took.
Knocked the wi nd right out of ne.

| was hers.

That was it. One smle.

We got acquai nted

as the party raged around us.

| have to ask you sonet hing.

Yeah, go ahead. Ask ne.

Well, why do you go out ot your way
to look |like a bunf

| look |like a bunf

Not in a bad way.

| look like a bum

in a good way.

Aren't you, Iike,

rebel | i ng agai nst society?

Put that sinply, kinda, yeah

Hey, Brandy!

What's goin' on?

- What are you doin' with this fucker?
- Just tal king.

Shi t!

See you | ater.

You were saying?

Wuldn't it be nore

of an act of rebellion...

it you didn't spend so nuch tine
buyi ng bl ue hair dye...

and goi ng out

to get punky cl ot hes?

It seens so petty.

Stop ne it |I'm being oftensive.

Oh, no, go right ahead.

It's... No, it's tine.

You wanna be an individual, right?
You | ook like you' re wearing a unitorm
You | ook like a punk.
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That's not rebellion.

That' s fashi on.

- Then what's rebellion?

- Rebellion happens in the m nd.

You can't create it.

You just are that way.

Ri ght .

How ol d are you?

' m 19. What does t hat

have to do wi th anything?

Not hing. | was just...

| was just wondering.

What you're basically saying..

is that you wouldn't like a guy like ne
because | have silly hair...

and | dress kinda funny, right?

No, not at all.

| like you, actually.

| nmean, we just net.

This is ny party,

and |''m hanging out with you all night.
Wear what you want.

| don't care about things |ike that.
| was just posing a theory...

and trying to understand.

So. ..

t hen you do |ike ne.
Mldly.

What was | doi ng?

What was |, an asshol e?

| was in |ove,

and | just net this person.

| hated her ideas

because they were critical of ne...
but | | oved her anyway.

It was a curse. No, it was a punishnent.
| went with it. W talked all night.
You okay?

| got a headache.

| gotta go to the bathroom

Bob! How goes it?

What's goin' on?

- | got a fuckin' headache.

- | have sone pills tor that.
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This fuckin' nusic...

No, | don't take pills, dude.
- It's candy.

- They're just vitam ns.
Headache in a bottle?

- What'd you do?

- 1 don't like the mrror.
What happened?

| don't like tucking mrrors!
Al right?

- You're drunk, Bob

- I"msorry.

What did he do?

He gets crazy when he's drunk,
that's all.

- Everybody out.

- That's it. Party's over.
Qut, out, out.

' msorry about that w ndow.
| didn't nean to..

"Il buy you a new one.

- No, I'Il tell themit was an acci dent.

- It's seven years bad | uck
No, it's seven years bad | uck
It's seven years bad | uck

Al right, 1'll take him hone.
"1l get himout of here.
Where are we goi ng?

Let's go.

Al right, you guys.
Everything' s cool.

- Can | call you tonorrow?

- No.

| nmean, yeah.

That'd be cool .

Yeah, okay.

Good.

Sorry. | had a great tine tonight.
| really did.

Me too.

G eat tine.

G eat party.

Yeah.

How you feeling, buddy?
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Dude, I'mnot |ike nmy dad,
you know.

"' m not gonna cry, dude.
You know what | nean?
Fine. Don't cry.

You think I |et himdown?
- Think I let ny dad down?
- No

| f anything, he let you down.
| wanna marry Trish

| m serious, dude.

Yeah, all right.

Conme on!

Jesus Chri st.

| swear to Cod,

you're like a high school girl.
Jesus Chri st.

Good ni ght, asshol e.

Oh, Jesus Christ.

Bobby, get up.

Get up. It's, like, 3:00.
Let's get something to eat.
Oh, fuck.

Cod.

Fucki n' poser.

Only posers die, you tucking idiot!
Now what am | gonna do

for a triend?

You're nmy only triend!

Pl ease wake up now

Pl ease! |I'm sorry!
Oh, tuck.

Oh, man. Oh, jeez.
Oh, ny Cod.

| wasn't ready tor this.

| wasn't ready.

And we put hi munder the ground.
The official cause of death?
Overdose from Per codan.

That's what John's girlfriend
gave him for his headache.

That, m xed with the booze,

did himin.

Her oi n Bob, the guy who never did
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any drug in his |ife outside of beer...
died froma narcotic overdose.

And that was it.

He fell...

and | went on.

What el se was | gonna do?

Bob got nme into this whol e punk-fashion
anarchy trip in the first place.

It hit me after the funeral

It was al ways Bob.

Started way back when we were ki ds,
maybe 14.

We were such | osers back then
Those guys that sat al one

in the cafeteria...

getting shit fromthe jocks...

wi shing to God they could be cool
for just, like, one m nute.

Then one day Bob had had enough.
Bei ng a dweeb was not

what he had in mnd for our future.
- Hey, Bob. You're early.

- Dad was tlipping out. | had to | eave.
M ke and Eddie are comng, so it should
be a good ganme. | have a good dungeon.
Stevo, this D&D shit,

it sucks.

- What ?

- It sucks.

But you're a seventh-level magic user
It's going great tor your character
Stevo, it's bullshit, though.

"Magi c user." \What the hell's that?
These el ves and dwarves

and dragons, nan.

- This nusic..

- Rush is a very good band.

Their nusic is very conpl ex,

and the pertection...

' mnot saying they're not tal ented,
and, yeah, they rock...

but it's not the only nusic

out there.

- I've got a John Denver record.
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- 1" mserious.

Anyway, | |ike them

They rock, man.

There's a whole world out there.
Peopl e are having fun.

We shoul d be going to parties...
getting drunk, getting laid...

bei ng wi | d.

The last time we went to a party

we got our asses kicked.

Maybe we shoul d have

our own parties.

- How about we turn this oft...

- Don't touch ny stereo, Bob.

G ve nme a chance.

- Got this froma guy I knowin L. A
- You know a guy in L.A?

Shh!

You tell ne

it this doesn't rock

This isn't anything.

Just give it a chance.

What is it?

- What is it?

- Yeah, what is it, Bob?

It's new.

kay.

So there | was.

| was gonna go to Harvard.

It was obvi ous.

| was gonna be a | awyer

and play in the goddamm system

That was that.

| was ny old man.

He knew.

So what el se could I do?

| nmean, there's no future in anarchy.
But when | was into it

t here was never a thought of the future.
We were certain the world was gonna end.
When it didn't, | had to do sonething.
So fuck it.

| could be a litigator in New York
and piss the shit out of the judges.
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| mean, that was ne..

a troubl emaker, the future..

one of those guys ny parents

so arrogantly saved the world for
so we could fuck it up

| could do a hell of a lot nore d
in the systemthan outside of it.
That was the final irony, | think
That and, well, this.

And fuck you

if you're already thinking it.
When all was said and done..

| was not hing nore

than a goddam trendy-ass poser.
Ef ficiency and progress

| s ours once nore

Now t hat we have the neutron bonb
It's nice and qui ck and cl ean

And gets things done

Anway wi th excess eneny

But no |l ess value to property

No sense in war

But perfect sense

At hone

amage

The sun beanms down on a brand- new day

No nore welfare tax to pay
Unsightly sl uns

gone up in flashing |ight

Jobl ess nmillions whisked away

At |ast we have nore roomto play
Al systens go

to kill the poor tonight

Gonna kill, kill, kill, kil

Kill the poor

Kill the poor tonight

Behol d the sparkl e of chanpagne
The crinme rate's gone

Feel free again

Oh, life's a dreamwi th you

Mss Lily Wite

Jane Fonda on the screen today
Convinced the liberals it's okay
So let's get dressed

and dance away the ni ght
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VWiile they kill, kill, kill, kil
Kill the poor

Kill the poor tonight

Kill, kill, kill, Kkill

Kill the poor

Kill the poor tonight

Behol d the sparkl e of chanpagne
The crime rate's gone

Feel free again

Oh, life's a dreamwi th you
Mss Lily Wite

Jane Fonda on the screen today
Convinced the liberals it's okay
So let's get dressed

and dance away the ni ght

VWiile they kill, kill, kill, kil
Kill the poor

Kill the poor tonight

Kill, kill, kill, Kkill

Kill the poor

Kill the poor tonight

Kill, kill, kill, kill

Kill the poor

Kill the poor tonight
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