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Day 1 - April 29th

Our lovely Brooke Argus hac graciously put me up for the right
before tour, ané 50 there | was, waking up after a great 3 hours of sleep to
the 1st tire of that arroyirg soura my super olé school alarm clock makes,
which wert or to anroy erdless other roommates of mire. So Brooke ara |
start the frartic relay of trading ir ang out of the bathroomr to co our
various cuties to make ourselves presentable on the First Day. Breakfast
corsistes of a quick rrug of hot tea to wake me wp, ara | as watchea B.A.
dowr her toast, | thirk to myself, “Self, this tea is too darrred hot to be
chuggirg.” Uh, that last quote is cheating; Celia passed that quote on to
rre ir the later part of tour. No really, Brooke arg her farrily were ore of
the mair factors ir startirg off an amazirg tour, as they were amazing
hosts arc fea e well (very irportart, eh?) andé were 0 gracious ang giv-
ing. Into the car for the cold trip up to LVic, where the yellirg begar as the
group corres together. To the some of our gelight, Lloyd is our bus driver!
So, alreacy everythirg was poirtirg to a great, fur filleg tour. The rext
while passea by as | awellea over how much Gravol was to be corsumec
that cay, arc after corferring with some guy callec Toca, | cecicea to rot
take ary ard wait out the 45mrirute bus ride to Schwartz Bay. I car't recall
whorr | sat with, but | believe rost of that short bus rice was spent wakirg
arourc the bus. | triec to check with everyore irgividually to see how he or
she was feeling, how they were coirg, arc all the gereral group care | like to
exterc to try arc co my part of getting everyore happy arc excitea. |
remerber worcerirg if the “civisior of bus seating” was to remain that
way all tour? “Nope.” After coirg “the rourgs,” | sat dowr ara curled up,
wishirg for my pillow which was below the bus, wishirg for a Discmar which
I've rever hag, wishing for Dave Matthews who irstartly puts me ir a great
mooc ara hopefully will father my chilren alorgside Mats Surdir arc Jasor
Newstes. Seriously, | thought about that ir 2 secoras as | sat dowr arg
begar to relax. Ir my mirg, | wert over the cay's itirerary, the hours logged
or the bus, ang Just triec to calm dowr ang build up my excitemert over
goirg or tour so that | coulc be pleasantly high on excitemert for as lorg as
possible. You see, up ‘till the tour, there seemea to be this great divice
occurring betweer the choir, ara myself, as | was the “piarist” ard every-
ore either the “choir” or the “corauctor” or the “bus ariver.” This feelirg
peelec away that cay, for everyore was alreacy gettirg along great aro
meetirg each other arg borairg ara all that jazz. Are so, Felipe, Big G, ano
Ryar pull out the “film”" ara there's my exciterrert for the ferry rige. For
myself at least, the rice seerrea to fly by as people spreac out all over the
boat anc wakeo arourc. Wher the time came, Ryar arc | adjourred to the
top ceck where we “took heavy pictures” with his “film.” Serairg it to its
watery ceath below was the sacaest thing that happeres that cay. Onto
the bus again for the short rige to the boraer crossing. This leg of bus was
urevertful really, with Herr Bruce goirg over the comirg itirerary arc care-
fully stressing the procedure at the borger, which was mostly “dor't £***
up or you will be ***** up.” Ard soon Mr. Big mourtea the bus ara askes us

f we were all Caraciar citizers. Ara of course sorreboasy cecicea to irceea
""" it up. "Nope” rarg like a bell, arc | couls feel the entire bus terse up
beyora belief. That was the suckiest part of the cay. Ard so the major bus
trip begar. | was feeling happy enough to rot wart Gravol, ara proceecec to
do the rourcs agair, except with the intertion of meetirg people, arc this is
what went cowr:

Michelle D.: quiet, ara so happy to be goirg on tour. | was happy just

seeing the spark ir her eyes as we went over how great the tour should be.
The sparkle was in alrost everyore's eyes, and made for an incredivly happy
first cay.

Todc: whoa. Gravol. Nice. He wirs alreaagy, | thirk.

Amy, Heather, arc Ararew were inseparable as of the first cay,
and | thought that was totally cute arc worigered if this guy Ardrew haa
any idea what he was doirg or appearec to be doing. Amy was great, offer-
irg up siles alreacy ana corrrerting on how exciting everything was. Feather
was more like, “You look a little low or ‘lost’, Jon.” Ard so | met Ardrew for
the first time, who saig, “Duge! Listen to this!” ard harded over his heas-
phores. | knew | was going to like this guy!

lurforturately cign't really get to tak to Tristan, but Eo arc Becca
were right there, ara Ed srriles ard we excharged pleasantries, all the while
Becca laughirg about somethirg's or others lke she always does ir that
way of hers. Impressions of Eq were that he dressec super well.

The back of the bus was fillirg up with legs and boaies so the going
got slow, arc | enced up bailing on the meeting thirg aroura this point. Most
of the rest of the ride corsisted of little corversations with gifferent

people, mostly people | alreaay krew, like Felipe and Little G arc Big G ang
Ryan arc Darryl. A debate about Starcraft startec arc | rarmy ass outta
there to go chat about other things with other people. | rererber Darryl's
farous heacphores splitter beirg brought out, ana somrewhere in there
Brooke called e over to lister to somre Dave Matthews. Holy. Inceea, tour
was goirg to be great! The group was so alive, Lloys settlirg irto dealing
with us, Bruce settlirg irto cealirg with us, ard the kias all purped up rarir’
to go, whether that meart concertirg, partying, or passirg out ard sleeping
on the bus. Everybody was strilirg wice at some point or the trip to Meafora.
Ore of the rot-s0-gooa thirgs during the oay was the nor-stop questioring
of the itirerary. This set a cifferent moog for tour, the alrost-rore-of-
us-krow-what's-happerirg mooa. Die Zeit Zu Motel 6! Everybocy cheered,
everyboay leerea, arc everybody beeread as we pilea off the bus ara ran to
be with our wartes bed buddies. | had an ureventful supper, at the Buffet,
where the 7-9 of us who went just horkea cowr our fooa ard mace our way
back to the motel. Lucky seemead to be in abundance, ara | dowrea 1or 2,
arg everyore kind of got together to party, but as it was the first day,

ara 50 there were various groups of people spreac
out in the motel. | rererber thirkirg as | fe
asleep that everybody hac better get alorg!

Jon "FUCKY FUCK FUCK" Yee

Jor was gver the DEMENTED FRENCHVMAN awarg, for
havirg ar amazrg grasp of profare arguage aro tre
WORST Frercr accent r the hstory of bac Frercr
accerts.

Day 1 - version 2:

Well, the morrent hag firally arrivec. For most of us, it coule have
started in a more excitirg fashior that waitirg bleary-eyed ir the Mac
Laurer parking lot before the roosters hac ever gore to bea from the right
before, much less gotter up arc sources the morring. We firally left the lot
ore persor short. Yes, rairbow Phil O'Reilly hag slept ir. Luckily he caught up
to us later.

The rice to the ferry was interestirg cue to the fact that mary of
us singers (Darryl!) were still hosea fonr the right before. Urforturately,
Darryl missed his pass-out record by a gooc sever mirutes. The ferry rice
was, well, a ferry rige. Our feariess, reliable, ara courteous bus ariver ther
navigatea us, surprisirgly without gettirg lost, the rext five hurgrea mriles
to the lovely city of Meafora Oregon. Well actually, it was rrore of a hole,
but lovely sourgs more poetic. The rest of the right was a arurker birge
with twerty-rire sirgers partyirg their first right together. Ever with ar-
other arouous cay of travels aheac, rot ore spirit was darrperec that
first right of the CalMex 2000 tour.

Tour Quote of the Day: °l took it...” - Dr. G-Love

Evon "HERE, PICK A CARD" Fobyri

Evar was gven the NO-SO-PRIVATE PRIVATE awarc for prayrg to the percear goo,
despite claming “ittie acoho affects hm.”

Day 2 - April 30th

This momirg we flea screamirg from Mecfora arc hit the roac from
Sar Frarcisco. We arove for a while, arc ate sorre stuff anc got abit lost
aro ther fouro our hostel. The Fort Masor Youth Fostel was a pretty
swell joint what with the free towels arc free bagels. We stowee our gear
arc ther a group of us took off to sarrple the Sar Frarcisco rightlife.

We fourc a club locatea rot too far from the hostel. It was calles
“Bohemia” arg it more thar livea up to its rame. Populatea by hippies, whole-
sorre grarola types, arc a group of strange fire-eating arum beatirg “cyber
freaks.” The club was fur anc kirg erough to rot ID those arrorg our rarks
who were chrorologically challerges. We carcec ara got sweaty arc orark
sorre stuff. Tristan macked on by ore of the Cyber Freaks, but he kept his
distarce. Whether out of fear or respect for his girlfriers, | coulor't say. |
might mentior that this was the first right | wert carcirg ir my "ass-
parts,” thus earrirg me the rickrarre of Err “rot-Parts” Carsor. Fey, |
digr't irvert it; ' just repeatirg it.

Erin "HOT PANTS" Corson

Errwas gver the TRUE CANAPIAN awara for her t grt red bar parts arg brrging our
Caraciar fag for the bus
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Day 2 - version 2:

It's early ir the momrirg, arc there are three people sroring in my
roorr. The showerhead is psycho ard | have corre to the corclusior that |
am ro in Victoria arymore. As the realization hits me | boara our bus ard
errbark upon the secong day of our whirlwira tour.

After leavirg Medfors, Oregor the bus begar it's jourrey towards
San Frarcisco. We stoppec at a grocery store to procure breakfast fooq,
ard startec the crive. To be perfectly horest, at this poirt most of the
bus rice i5 a blur ir my rring but | co remember feeling like | was crivirg
through the set of M*A"S*H" because of all the scrub coverea hills. | also
remerrber ore philosophical giscussion about perceived stereotypes with
Laurer, Kim, aro Felipe.

After ariving across the bay briage (the one that collapsed in the
earthquake) ard seeirg the off ramp that was lorger, we arriveo in Sar
Frarcisco. After a bit of confusior we fourd our way irto the Fort Masor
Hostel arc settlec ir - after which we promptly left to explore.

Explorirg will forever be krown as the cay we wakeas up all the hills.
Everyway Toco, Lauren, Michelle, Michelle, ara | tumed seemrea to result in
us clirbirg ar ircreasirgly steeper street in the worlg as well as ercour
terirg a rather interesting magiciar - apparertly Lauren's choice of the
eight of ciamoras reflects her ertire life - what that mears exactly re
mairs a rystery. We evertually erced up ir Chira Towr where we foura an
athletic Dim Sum restaurart after scuttling through sorre less gesirable
parts of grart St. We then discovered the joy of harging off a cable car as
passergers or the orcorirg car passed by us at an alanmirgly close rarge.
We erces up rext to the famous Ghiraselli Chocolate Factory, arc after
provirg ourselves sorre wee samples, we headed back to the hostel where
we ercourterec about arother thira of the choir. We ther set off to ex-
plore arother ore of Sar Francisco's firest establishrerts, the Safeway.
After returring from the Safeway, Toda ara | somehow becare the wir-
rers of a Trivial Pursuit game with Eg, Michelle Cale, Phil arg Evan, though
I dor't thirk we shoula have wor sirce Ec seerrea tokrow all of the arswers
to the people ara places questiors leavirg us gasping in his wake.

Arg s0 erdec my secora day of tour.

Louwro “RIGHTEDUS BARE" Fowcett

Laura was gver the FALL FROM GRACE awara for becoming comrpetely corruptes
rto a “rearrg” woman.

Day 3 - May st

We awoke this morring after our first right ir the Fort Mason Hos-
tel in Sar Frarcisco. Many people were tirea due to the lous sroring keepirg
them wp all night. This momirg was our Bus tour of Sar Frarcisco.

QOur first stop was Goloer Gate Briage. We waragerea arouna for
half ar hour takirg pictures anc lookirg arourc. Darryl ang | hag alreacy
finishea our first beer. We had gecided on ore betweer each stop. So, min-
utes after gettirg back or the bus, we has arother, which was cowreo
quickly because we were alreacy rearing our rext stop, the Sea Baths.

These were fun. The ruins ang turrels were amazirg. Some of us
went cowr to the lower lookout ard were soakea by sorre large waves. As
we were leaving, | realizea Dimitri hac beer forgotter sormewhere. | sprintec

back to fing him anc was able to rescue the poor morkey from the sige of
acliff. After sprirtirg back to the bus anc only havirg had two beers so far

for breakfast, | was feeling mighty good. So, Darryl ara | crackec oper
sorre rrore beer.

Shortly after, most of us were gropped off in Castro. | (rot realiz-
rg that | wasr't gettirg off here) pourdea my whole beer ara got off the
bus only, to get right back or. Ryar, Jor, Phil, Bruce ard | got aropped off in
Chira Towr: for the day. Bruce wert quickly or his way ara Phil, Ryar, Jon
arc | set out to explore aré find good food ara surglasses. After a few
expersive restaurants, | suggested we tum down the rext street, arng we
hac fourd our place. The food ard arirks were good and cheap. Fully sati-
ated, we resumea our exploratiors. We came across ar everirg gowr shop
and wishee the girls were with us to model some of the beautiful oriertal
dresses. Phil hac left us by ther anc we wert rext goor to the shop, which
looked lke a guttea theatre. It dir't take us lorg to stumble across the
weapors sectior. There was everything from machetes tokrives to throwirg
stars. | purchased my lethal lipstick there, which | woulgr't recorrrrers
anyore wear. The three of us then tried on kung-fu suits, which we erdec up
buyirg arc using later on aurirg the tour.

During our expeditiors ir Chinatown, Jor bought hirself a CD player.
Little gig he krow he'c set off every alarm system in Sar Frarcisco soor
after! We mage our way towargs downtowr and the Sory Metreor Com-
plex. On our way, we all realizea that we reedea to make a deposit at the
rearest restroom.

It Just so happerec that we were wakirg past the Ritz Carlton at
that moment. Jor decidec we were going ir. We loockea at sorre sculptures
are wangerea sore more before we founs the bathrooms. These facilities
were truly amazing. There were three stalls, ang we each tock on ard dic
what we reedec to co. There were indivicual hara towels stackea on the
sirk ard everything was made of marble. This corcluded our $H1? at the
Ritz.

A few alanrs arg a lot of wakirg later, we firally arrivea at Metreor.
We spert a couple of hours exploring this certre, which was pretty spec-
tacular. We finally cecidea to head back to Fishermar's Warf for dirrer. We

went to the bus stop to catch a trar; we waitec arc waited. .. frally, the
train! Or maybe rot. Apparertly it hac rur over soreore or sorrethirg.
There were two big work trucks pushirg it dowr the tracks blockirg traffic.
Arother glarce saw what seerres to be every canr car lired upbehirs it.
Firally, we got or the trair ara mage it to Pier 39. We tries to fira fooo,
but only fourd that it was very expersive, so we settles back to the hos-
tel. | bought a massive waffle core arc we watchec ar amazirg street
painter. My search for surglasses also cortirues.

Finally (back at the Rarch (Hostel)) we realizes that barely aryore
from our choir was there. | foura an iror, arc Lor, Ryar ara | irores our rew
kurg-fu suits. Some people playec psychiatrist aro | wert to skep, That
was the erg of our evertful cay.

Felpe "OUR VERY DWWV SLEEPING BEAUTY" Sequeru

Feipe was gver the ONCE AGAIN awars for hs repeat performarce as tour grurk,
being passed out rumerous tmes, arg for the Feipe Fp.

Day 3 - version 2:

Day three was surry, hot, ard best off was a cay off toco what-
ever each irdividual wartea. For mary this meart a walkirg tour of the city.
After the a brief bus tour of the Golger Gate Brigge, the Park, arg Twir
Peaks, a rumber of us were let off ir the Castro. With its mary irterestirg
shops, cafes, restaurarts, bars, the Castro was my favourite part of the
City, oh rot to mentior the fact it is also Gay as well. Terribly hurgry, a
smrall growp arc | stoppes for a bite to eat at the famous Farvey's, a
restaurart rames after Gay rights political activist, Farvey Mik. We ate 2
very well prepared rreal, dic sorre people watchirg arc were or our way off
to see the city.

This day was full of wakirg because it is the best way to see ev-
erythirg. | guess | earred the rickrame “Fugo Bossy” well as | pushes or
from site to site hauling poor tires Laurer alorg the way. First off it was
to Unior Square, ther the Ola Navy Store, sic some shoppirg in the shop-
pirg gistrict, then Chira Town, ther Grace Cathegral, ther cowr the hill to
the Italian district, then up the hill to Coit Tower. By this tire [ was start-
ing to feel like | dig at the top of the waterfall ir Yoserrite. But rry agver-
ture ir the City was far from over of course.

After retumirg to the hostel, it was 2 quick change, shower aro
out the goor agair to have sushi in Chiratowr with a large group. As we sat
arc ate very expersive sushi from floating boats, we plarred ar everirg or
the towr, ir the Castro of course. Brook, Becka, Michael, Err ara | heages
for the streetcar arc searches for abar to carce at. Pacay's or Castro
was rot our taste arc reither was the pick up place rext to it, so we
heaced to the Cafe, a free carce club. After lots of garcirg ard arirking we
bar hoppea a bit anc miraculous (giver our arurker state) foura our way
back to the hostel. Overall, | woula say, cay three was a very full gay, The
bus tour, the wakirg, the eatirg, arirking ara dancirg made this a cay | will
always remember ara Sar Frarcisco a city a wart to retum to as spor a5
possible.

Ed "AL WAYS WEEDING A PLACE TO PUT HLS HEAD" Joknson

Ec was gver the HUGO BOSSY awara for stea rg Brooke & Becca's pliow, being so
horry v Castro, ara krowrg exactly what he wanted to oo ard where he wartea to
go... r style.
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Day 4 - May 2
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We firc the music bulcirg arc the hall that we are to sirg ir. We
slightly rusty rehearsal (as it 15 our first of the tour) but our
r pulls us through are by lurch tirre we feel reacy to perfonr
urch but before
oor that has beer 'set asice’ for

ryway, off this targert ars back or

orcert of the Calrex tour 2000. We break for
we atterpt to locate the r

tes or 5

f wargerirg up arc cowr hallw

t' we are rfonrec that the roor rurber that we

» lookira f
take their stuff with therr, others leave tuxes are
Kir (Feac) arc over to the stuscert foos court across the

way arc select the pizza optior for our mic-cay eal. We are jorec by
orathar are Graharr (R} arc others while | er joy possibly the greasiest
roll-type thirg or the face of this plaret arc Kir fails to er
er for rot er joyirg her tasteless, carcboars, cheese

the grou

bags r the hall.

| wak

joy her

-ar't blarre ¥

a, It wasr't very gooe. .or likee it, though. Lurch 15 soor

to the hall ara cor our urifonrs to Ft‘f’—:,‘”" for .'lppﬂ"‘)\

ewrrore). ‘It was the misole of the

5 the apc

excuse for the poor

cay are mary st

ogeti

turr-out. That's oka) 5 “loss. After our corcert, we wak cowr to
reet th 0se State Choralers v thewr rehearsal roorr. We oo a

ttle sirgirg for each other arc ther we watch ther rehearse for a bit
They quite ar exceptioral group; that ore alto solost or that gospel -

wOow

ater it's back to the bus

arg or to

Missior arc university
This place 15 beautiful - ara | cor't st mear the architecture
500rer hac we set foot (or wheel) or campu 3 there were oo very
0 g at f aurer? gooc waters
fort off the bus ir frort of the missior church where

rg later or arc have a quick but quet

€ ther wargers to explore or play a little

or just relax or the gra r the warr Califorr a Sur

After sittirg or the gr: of a while, Laurer arc | go expiorirg

art of f ir the sirectio

By pure cc
they're gore

Cicerce, we

We start wargerirg arourc ir

buileirgs arc we

the stugert art gallery. The ciplays are really arrazirg a

more southerr rative Americar

liefs. After abs, much culture as we car we cortirue our

where there are sorre of our very owr

Calrexers with their feet ir arc arourc the fourtiar) are corrplete 3 serr

perireter tour of the carrpus, firishirg bac the missior (

hurch via the

housirg area. There is ar al

er rext to the
rmore thar ore serse of the worg). It was

utely super lovely rose

church. ‘Foly,” | thought (ir

great, with the TS, S€t agairst the ol

golcer sur kissirgthe aburoart bloo

store wall of the church.

At the apporrtec tire we corgerge
over to the S
that took pl
rearvy choirsteres

together a

(I will rot fail to rote the garre of Frisbee

aceir whichthere were rurerous 'heass up! shoutes to the
who were tryirg to relax, the multipie tree ircicerces
ore of which resultec r Evar rippirg his parts, ars the trees fightirg back
by havirg croppec their groppirgs or to the grass so that ursuspecting
Frisbee players mright step or therr - like Becca, ouch
ria hag excellart fooc for afforcable prices. Wher everyore is suf ciertly

The stucert cafete-

orversa-

suforsifiec we walk back to the church. Durirg saic wak, | have a ¢
tior with Dar arc Tristar about the high attractiveress factor that both
the mer arc the worrer or campus share.

Now it 15 tire to rehearse arc get reacy for our secore corcert
of the cay -- oh, the ife of a travellirg musiciar 15 so Sorre guy
warts to tape the perforarce - cooll +e's us rg a miri-cisk player with
mikes that lie or the grours 5o 'be careful aro cor't step or therr'. Maybe
we shoul have trarslateo that ressage irto a bac frerch accert for Mr
Yee who practically totaleo the ore by the piaro (crappy, eh?),
are from abilirgual courtry. The show goes well. There is a Philipiro choir ir
the aucierce who we are to reet later. They have great irthusiasrr, but
calirg out a request for ‘fire fire' ir the ercore? Corre or row. With the
corcert over, Michelle arc | rur off to sell sorre cos. Everyore row gets all
their stuff together arc we rreet our hosts for the rext two rights. | go

off with

harg!

after all, we

five other girls to a lovely horre. (Or the way horre we pass the
for the first of three, court therr, three
over the course of the tour)) It has beer ;

Cirque ou Sole

parful tires

arc we are all reacy for a gooc right's sleep
05, Irsert sormewhere ir the later portior of the cay the sirgirg

we cic with the chorr from Sarta Rosa: the sirg through of selectiors of

Canrira arg the inforal corcert withus |, ther are the Philipiro group, who

are a sorse of furry-ress - especialy

| believe | car fly..

were excellert !
ir the Matrix

wOrs arg iy oh-so

“eliawas giver the THERE

NBLRN aware
for helpirg with the

or her creative

burr. Forourable rertior wert to .or rocreer

Day 5 - May 3

he soft surlight pourira throug

of his skir. What tercer mragic ha

the passirg ceer outsice, arc he wept a erce lost from mry §

the irr¢
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for Dirritr

cralicious. Or a bulletir boarg,

bacge of horour o Sturt Morkey was borr
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Escaprg the ¢
w for the sur arc surf ir Sarta Cruz. The
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s before the waves crashec over hir to protect a 5

castle thirty

feet away will last ir our mires for about five more mirutes

after reacirg this.

therrore agverturous t)

arorg us to

the roller coasters, which were both pretty sweet. We left
> 1

the beach prorrptirg the questior, “Where's E he arswer, raturally,

We left the beach agarr. We stoppec
probably ir a mall though for the life of e

was “Fixrg hirself ir the bathroorr.”

for lurch, car't rerrerber arc

returres to the church to rescue Carpoell's backpack, which was lookirg




ke a casualty for 4 Mirute there. Qug WEHY ke Santa Clara U. inciteo an
irformal choir conce't With us, therr, ang a kick ass choir from the Philip-
pires. For the ersulrd dirrer rur, we took a portion of the Philippire Choir
with us or our mesay arc sirelly bus, where a hurger-crazed Darry forcea
them to pet his morkey. After wirirg ara aining at the Store Church of
Willow Gler (Darryl @né vor tries to make it classy) we did sorre more
Singirg

What's up with that? | thought | was on vacation

We ther reac (mostly) through Faure's Requiem. With time march-
irg on, we more or le55 SPIit p (you separatists!) ana my roommates ang |
heagec back to the ranch where we giscoverea the Leafs wor (Yay!). They
have sirce lost the 5€r€s Ir i (boo). My hara has row tired of writirg,
which coircicea ricely With the erc of my jourral cay. Orly two more cays
left urtil | hit Disreylane. | can haraly wait.

Donel "WIL D" Hog

Dar was give" the WADE NOBLE award, who despite his Wade
Nobleishress was still able to get the phore rurber of a girl at San Jose

State Lniversity.

Day 6 - May the 4th

We had yet arother early momrirg (8ar). We met at the Store
Church where sorre of the strange boys were hicing ir the trees. The church
cat, Barait, triec to 2ttack them! We pilec orce agair into the lovely bus
we callea horre for 3 l0rg crive to Lompoc. We were to take Big Sur, which
s a gorgeous sceric @rve, but the highway was closes (foiled agair!) We
Stop;ca-‘;r at Canrel, Which is Just rext to the Pebble Beach golf course,
arc the most posh aré quairt little town.

Sorre people 1a2€¢ or the beach, while we both wert i search of

coffee ard sracks. The orly grocery store we coula fira was a miri-gereral
store that was well hiécer irto the quaint surrourcirgs. Our own Aloe Boy,
Toaa, stoppea ir at 3 phammacy to get (surprise, surprise) Aloe for those
poor urforturate soul® Who were burrea at Sarta Cruz. Laurer fourc a
great post caro for her tep-cac arc we all heaces back to the bus.
i That afterroor we ACTUALLY came to a corsensus to watch a
movie... After rumerous voting sessiors (gotta love cerrocracy) we ce-
cigea or the Matrix. |t Was a crazy movie (THERE IS NO SPOON) (ES GIBT
KEIN LLFEL!) Durirg the movie, Felipe becarre guite entertairing. ke slowly
slic dowr the chair aré on his 255 with his face plantec irto the table or
the back of the seat I frort of home. He slept like that for arother gooa
ter minutes cespite Fhe camera flashes! For cays afterwarcs his legs
hurt! What a rerg! Qur OWr sleeping beauty!! The bathroom was especially
ocorous (rark, putrid, 9'59ustirg, horrible, get my arift??) arc we had to
suffer in silerce aro Acclimatize ourselves to the odour. The rest of the
trip was pretty urevertiul

We stoppeg at La Furissima Missior, just outsice of Lompoc to
prepare for our concert there that right. We all pilec off the bus ara strolled
irto a very Mexican lookirg Missior! It was beautiful. But sirce we wanted
to check irto the hoteh WE alar’t stay lorg. Orce we haa checked into the
hotel, (after arivirg pa®t Lompos's Lnitea Way! YIPPIE!) we foura out that
our corcert at La Purissima was carcellea arc we were all pretty burrea

that we aigr't stay lorder tolook aroura. The girls cecicea to get all dressed
that we aig stay o ¢

wp for dirrer.

At sever, we all pilea back or the bus into “town.” The majority of
Us geciaed to go to an all you can eat Chirese Buffet which was very appro-
priate for Jor, Ryar, ana Felipe due to their black, red ang white Kung Fu
suits!! However, Jor deciced to join some of us at IHOP where we hag a

rather roway ice fight while ol people lookea or in disgust. Mearwhile, back
at the Rarch (Chirese Restaurant) Bruce was imitating W. C. Fielgs, "Wa-
ter is horrible stuff, fish fuck in it, you krow!!” The quest for air fresherer
was on as some of us took over the K-Mart! Varnilla was the choice... Se we
hag varilla srrelling urire for the rest of the tour.

We arrived back in the motel in time to make a beer rur and get ir
the best party of the tour. Felipe ara Lauren pickea out the grossest
Femp Ale for Ararew, Celia ara Kirr K. We all crammed i ore roorr (while the
third lorgest Hockey Game was happering ir the rext room (ok, rot the
game, but people were watchirg it!)) We startec with a ROCKIN game of |
Fave, I've Never,” where Bruce divulaed WAY too much info about himself,
Corrie, ang their Hot tub AND was felt up by Celia. Toad tola the whole
group that he had thought that for the last two years, he thought that
Phil was gay... to which Phil arswerea "BASTARD!" urger his breath. We
were also told that our trusty oriver, Lloys, hac eater * of 2 bottle of
beer, THE GLASS INCLUDED! After the wesk and ols were weeded out of
the group, we graguatec to a game of spin the bottle, nurber style. Glynis
hac all the luck, until the Manager broke up the whole party! Boo hoo

Special Mertior goes to Laura ard Lauren for introaucing the
Sesame Street “Thurder, Lightenirg” from Ernie ana the Court

Ard thus erds Day Six!

Louren "COUNTESS" Mdline + Kim “CATCH PHRASE" Heod

Lauren was given the THUNDER, LIGHTENING Award for her augh ara ber urayirg ove
of Sesame Street.

Kimwas gven the PEARLS OF WISDOM award for gving us gems ke “push ¢ further”,
“it's better with your parts of f* arg | Just want to nub his heag all nighe.”

The nockey drINKING GAME: DRINK ANYTIME

1. MicHAEL asks A dumb quesTiONn Abour HOCKEY.

2. MICHAElL MENTIONS HOW ATTRACTIVE A
PARTICUIAR pIAYER 1S,

Z. MichAel HAs A FlAMEY MOMENT.

4. SOMEONE SCORES

Day 7 - May 5th

Early Friday morrirg, the half-grunk/half-hargover tour group arose
after ar active right of anrking games ara rowdy parties. We left the Tally
Ho Motor Inr in Lorpoc at & am for 2 morr: rg full of arivirg ana more arirk
Irg, cestirea for the City of Angels with Lloya as our guice

The lorg, urevertful arive filleg the bus with empties ara brought us
to the Financial District in the heart of LA, which, accordirg to our great
mertor Bruce, was so clean arg airy because of ar agreemert by the sur
rourcing businesses to “go greer.” We ther stopped ir the Biltmore hotel -
Very snazzy - ard sarg ir the lobby to ar appreciative audierce, tharks to
our feariess hez.

From there, we cortirued our walking tour and cae across a sourc
Sculpture garcer, in which Evan fourg pleasure ir attacking several irrocent
sculptures i hope of procucing a wall of sourg. It was ther time to returr
to the Dorothy Charaler Pavilior. Lpor arrival we were rusheg by gigglirg
hoards of Califorria’s firest beauty pageart aropouts ana prom queers,
arg those were just the girls!

After sittirg through ar ertertairing exhibitior of Arrericar price
ard glee club macress, we enjoyed a comical rerdition of the Echo Sorg by
Orlardo ai Lasso, perfonmed by the Los Argeles Master Chorale Chamber
Singers. Oh, ard | gare rot forget to mertior the three ola New Yorkers
whose corversation was so interesting they irsistes on speaking through
the performance despite Feathers nurerous attempts to hush them up.

Barely escapirg the Jaws of Doom ara Arrerican Patriotisrr, we
beat the traffic out of the Pavilior, orly to inch our way to the Anaheir
Desert Inr through the aftermoor rush. We were strategically places across
the roac from Disreylara, which mace it easy for sorre of our eager merr-
bers toinculge in the temptatiors of the “Happiest Place on Earth,” (happi
est, that is, this sige of Tijuara) Of those restrairing themrselves from
getting a bit of Mickey action, most slippea irto the pool for a refresh rg
Olp.

It was ther time to giscover the Joys of Americar takeout: Pizzal
After polishing off eight pizzas arc eight litres of pop, it was tire to call
horre. That gidgn’t prove to be the best tire to c3 l, as heather, Laurer, arc
Amy rounged up our horre frort reuriors with 2 cry fest outsige of Derry's,
As usual, the evering was fillea with crurker acts of embarrassmert as we
preparea ourselves for Disrey Magic.

frdess DR TOM CRULSE OF GRAFFITI MISSION IMPOSSIRL £ wiyer

Amy "TJUST TRY TO FIND SOME DIRT OF ME" Cross

Ararew was gver the WHAT-R-U-TALKIN-ABOLT MAN? Awarg arc ar horourable
mertor for kesirg Ec 50 softy be dor't ever wake Lp

Amy was gver tre TOUR SWEET HEART awara for begrrrg a cry-fest outs ce of
Derry's, across from Dsreyara.

Day 7 - version 2:

Everyore woke up hurtirg from aright of boozirg. (What's rew?) We
aepartea Lorpoc by 8 ar ang heacea for LA We arrived ir Los Angeles at
1:30 am ard Bruce took us on a whirlwing wakirg tour of the majestic
architecture of downtowr L.A. His tour took us through the Biltmore where

e e o

Mol We procee, to




