Day 1 - April 29th

Our lovely Brooke Angus had graciously put me up for the night

vefore tour, ard so there | was, waking up after a great 3 hours of sleep to
the 1st time of that arroying soura my super olg school alarm clock makes,
which wert or to arroy endless other roommates of mine. So Brooke ana |
start the frartic relay of trading ir ard out of the bathroor to go our
various cuties to rake ourselves presentable on the First Day. Breakfast
consisted of a quick mug of hot tea to wake e up, and | as watched B.A.
dowr her toast, | thirk to myself, “Self, this tea is too aarrned hot to be
chuggirg.” Uh, that last guote is cheating; Celia passed that quote on to
e ir the later part of tour. No really, Brooke ard her family were ore of
the rair factors in starting off ar amazirg tour, as they were amazing
hosts are fee me well (very irportart, eh?) and were so gracious and giv-
ing. Irto the car for the cole trip up to LVic, where the yelling began as the
group corres together. To the sorre of our delight, Lioya is our bus ariver!
S, alreagy everything was pointirg to a great, fur filles tour. The rext
while passed by as | owelles over how much Gravol was to be corsumed
that cay, ara after conferrirg with sorre guy calles Toda, | decides to rot
take ary and wait out the 45mirute bus ride to Schwartz Bay. | car't recall
whom | sat with, but | believe most of that short bus ride was spent walking
aroura the bus. | triee to check with everyone indiviaually to see how he or
she was feelirg, how they were goirg, and all the gereral group care 1 like to
exterc to try are co my part of getting everyone happy ang excites. |
rerrerrber worgering if the “sivision of bus seating” was to remair that
way all tour? “Nope.” After doing “the rourcs,” | sat down and curlec up,
wishing for my pillow which was below the bus, wishing for a Discrmar which
I've rever hag, wishirg for Dave Matthews who instantly puts me in a great
rroog and hopefully will father my chilsrer alongside Mats Surgin and Jason
Newsted, Seriously, | thought about that in 2 seconds as | sat down and
begar to relax. In my rrirg, | wert over the day's itirerary, the hours logged
on the bus, and just tried to calm down and build up my excitement over
going or tour so that | could be pleasartly high or excitement for as lorg as
possible. You see, up “till the tour, there seemes to be this great divide
occurrirg betweer the choir, ard myself, as | was the “piarist” and every-
ore either the “choir” or the “corductor” or the “bus ariver.” This feeling
peeled away that aay, for everyore was already gettirg alorg great and
meeting each other and bonging are all that jazz. Are so, Felipe, Big G, ang
Ryar pull out the “filn” ard there's my excitement for the ferry ride. For
myself at least, the rige seemred to fly by as people spread out all over the
boat and walkes around. Wher the time camre, Ryar ang | adjourred to the
top ceck where we “took heavy pictures” with his “film.” Serding it to its
watery death below was the sacdest thing that happered that day. Onto
the bus agair for the short ride to the borger crossing. This leg of bus was
urevertful really, with Ferr Bruce going over the coming itinerary ard care-
fully stressing the procedure at the borger, which was mostly “dor't £***
up or you will be £***"* up.” And soon Mr. Big mounted the bus ard askec us
if we were all Canadiar citizens. And of course somebody ceciced to inceea
“f***" it up. "Nope” rang like a bell, ang | couls feel the ertire bus terse up
beyord belief. That was the suckiest part of the Gay. Arg so the major bus
trip began. | was feeling happy enough to rot want Gravol, ars proceedes to
do the rounds again, except with the intention of meeting people, ard this is
what wert down:

Michelle D.: quiet, ang so happy to be goirg or tour. | was happy just

seeing the spark in her eyes as we went over how great the tour should be.
The sparkle was in aimost everyore's eyes, ard made for an incredibly happy
first day.

Todd: whoa. Gravol. Nice. Fe wirs already, | thirk.

Amy, Feather, and Ararew were inseparable as of the first day,
ard | thought that was totally cute and wondered if this guy Andrew had
any idea what he was doirg or appeared to be doing. Amy was great, offer-
ing up siles alreasy ang corrmerting on how exciting everything was. Feather
was more like, “You look a little low or lost’, uon.” Ard s0 | met Andrew for
the first time, who saig, "Dude! Listern to this!™ ard hardes over his head-
phores. | knew | was going to lke this guy!

lunforturately cién't really get to tak to Trstan, but Ed and Becca
were right there, and Ed smriled ard we exchanged pleasantries, all the while
Becca laughirg about sorrething's or others like she always does in that
way of hers, Irpressions of Ec were that he dressed super well,

The back of the bus was filling up with legs and bogies so the goirg
got slow, ard | ended up bailing on the reeting thirg arourd this point. Most
of the rest of the rige corsistes of little conversatiors with aifferert

people, mostly people | already krew, like Felipe and Little G arc Big G arc
Ryan arz Darryl. A debate about Starcraft startes ard |l ranmy ass outta
there to go chat about other thirgs with other people. | remenrber Darryl's
farrous heacphores splitter being brought out, ard somewhere ir there
Brooke called e over to lister to some Dave Matthews. Holy. Irdeea, tour
was going to be great! The group was so alive, Lioyd settling into cealirg
with us, Bruce settling into dealirg with us, ang the kigs all purpes up rarir’
to go, whether that meart corcerting, partying, or passirg out ars sleeping
on the bus, Everyboay was striling wice at sorre point or the trip to Meaford.
Ore of the not-so-good thirgs durirg the day was the ror-stop questioning
of the itinerary. This set a differert mood for tour, the almost-rone-of-
us-know-what's-happerirg mood. Die Zeit Zu Motel 6! Everybody cheered,
everybody leerea, and everybody beered as we piled off the bus and ran to
be with our wanted bed buddies. | had an ureventful supper, at the Buffet,
where the 7-9 of us who went just horked dowr our foog and mace our way
back to the motel. Lucky seemed to be in abundance, ard | dowred 1or 2,
and everyone king of got together to party, but as it was the first cay,

and so there were various groups of people spread
out in the motel. | remenber thirkirg as | fell
asleep that everybody hac better get along!

Jon "FUCKY FUCK FUCK" Yee

Jon was gver the DEWENTED FRENCHW AN award, for
having an amazirg grasp of profare language arg the
WORST Frerch accert in the hstory of bag Frerch
accerts,

Day 1 - version 2:

Well, the morrert hag finally arrived. For rmost of us, it couls have
started in a more exciting fashion that waitirg bleary-eyed in the Mac
Lauren parkirg lot before the roosters had ever gore to bed from the right
before, wuch less gotter up ara sourced the momirg, We firally left the lot
ore persor short. Yes, rainbow Phil O'Reilly had slept ir. Luckily he caught up
to us later.

The ride to the ferry was interesting due to the fact that wary of
us singers (Darryl!) were still hosed form the night before. Urforturately,
Darryl missed his pass-out record by a dooc sever mirutes. The ferry rice
was, well, a ferry rige. Our fearless, reliable, are courteous bus driver ther
ravigated us, surprisirgly without gettirg lost, the rext five hurgres miles
to the lovely city of Meaford Oregon. Well actually, it was rrore of a hole,
but lovely souras rrore poetic. The rest of the right was a arurker birge
with twenty-rine singers partying their first right together. Ever with ar-
other arduous aay of travels ahead, rot ore spirit was damperec that
first right of the CalMex 2000 tour.

Tour Quote of the Day: *| tock it...” - Dr. G-Love

Evon "HERE PICK A CARD" Fobr;

Evan was gven the NO-SO-PRIVATE PRIVATE awars for prayrg to the porce ar gos,
despite clamng Tlittle acohol affects bm”

Day 2 - April 30th

This mornirg we fled screamirg from Mesford ara hit the roac from
San Francisco. We arove for a while, are ate sorre stuff ans got abit lost
and then foura our hostel. The Fort Masor Youth bostel was a pretty
swell joint what with the free towels arg free bagels. We stowes our gear
and ther a group of us took off to sarple the San Francisco rightlife.

We fourg a club locates not too far from the hostel. It was calles
“Bohemia” and it more thar lived up to its rame. Populatea by hippies, whole-
some granola types, and a group of strange fire-eating drur beatirg “cyber
freaks.” The club was fun and kird erough to rot ID those arong our rarks
who were chrorolegically challerged. We garces and got sweaty ang drark
some stuff, Tristan macked on by ore of the Cyber Freasks, but he kept his
distance. Whether out of fear or respect for his girlfriers, | coular't say. |
might trentior that this was the first right | wert garcing ir mry "ass-
parts,” thus earring me the rickname of Erir “rot-Parts” Carsor. ey, |
digr't invent it; I'm Just repeatirg it.

Erm "HOT PAVTS" Corson

Erir was given the TRLE CANADIAN awara for her tight red bar pants arg brrgrg our
Canadian flag for the bus.




Day 2 - version 2:

It's early ir the moring, arc there are three people snorirg in my
roorr, The showerhead is psycho ard | have core to the corclusion that |
am ro in Victoria anymore. As the realization hits me | boarg our bus and
ermbark upor the secons say of our whirlwird tour.

After leavirg Medford, Oregor the bus began it's jourrey towards
San Frarcisco. We stopped at a grocery store to procure brezakfast food
ang started the drive. To be perfectly horest, at this point most of the
bus ride is a Blur ir my mira but | do remember feeling like | was drivirg
through the set of M"A*S"H" because of all the scrub covered hills. | also
remerrber one philosophical discussion about perceived stereotypes with
Laurer, Kim, arg Felipe.

After driving across the bay briage (the ore that collapsed in the
earthquake) and seeirg the off ramp that was longer, we arrived in San
Francisco. After a bit of corfusion we found our way into the Fort Mason
Hostel and settles in - after which we promptly left to explore.

Explorirg will forever be krown as the day we walkes up all the hills,
Everyway Todd, Laurer, Michelle, Michelle, ard | turnes seemres to result in
us climbing an increasingly steeper street in the world as well as encour-
tering a rather irteresting magician - apparertly Lauren's choice of the
eight of giamends reflects her ertire life - what that means exactly re-
mairs a mystery. We eventually erded up in Chira Town where we found an
athletic Dirr Sum restaurart after scuttling through some less desirable
parts of grart St. We then giscovered the joy of harging off a cable car as
passergers or the orcorrirg car passed by us at an alarmingly close rarge.
We erded up rext to the famous Ghiragelli Chocolate Factory, ang after
provirg ourselves some wee samples, we headea back to the hostel where
we ercourtered about arother thirg of the choir. We then set off to ex-
plore another one of Sar Francisco's firest establishments, the Safeway.
After returnirg from the Safeway, Tode ara | somehow became the win-
rers of a Trivial Pursuit garre with Ed, Michelle Cale, Phil arg Evan, though
| sor't thirk we shouls have wor sirce Ed seerres to krow all of the arswers
to the people and places questiors leaving us gasping ir his wake.

And so eraed my secord cay of tour.

{_ouwro "BRIGHTEDUS BARE"™ Fowcett

Laura was gven the FALL FROM GRACE awara for becomrg competely corruptes
rto a “rearng” woman.

Day 3 - May st

We awoke this moming after our first night ir the Fort Mason Hos-
telin Sar Frarcisco. Mary people were tired due to the loud snoring keeping
them up all right. This morning was our Bus tour of San Frarcisco.

Qur first stop was Golger Gate Bridge. We wargered arourd for
half an hour takirg pictures ard lookirg arourd. Darryl and | had alreacy
finishea our first beer. We had decided or ore betweer each stop. So, mir-
utes after getting back or the bus, we had arother, which was cowned
quickly because we were already rearirg our next stop, the Sea Baths.

These were fun. The ruins and turrels were amazing. Some of us
went dowr to the lower lockout and were sozked by some large waves, As
we were leaving, | realized Dimitri hac been forgotten somewhere. | sprintec

back to find him ard was able to rescue the poor mrorkey from the side of
acliff, After sprinting back to the bus ard orly having had two beers so far

for breakfast, | was feeling mighty good. So, Darryl ang | cracked open
some more beer,

Shortly after, most of us were drepped of f in Castro. | (rot realiz-
ing that | wasn't gettirg off here) pourded my whole beer and got off the
bus orly, to get right back on. Ryan, Jor, Phil, Bruce ana | got aropped off in
China Town for the day. Bruce went quickly on his way ard Phil, Ryar, Jon
and | set out to explore and find good food and sunglasses. After a few
expensive restaurants, | suggested we tum dowr the rext street, arg we
hac found our place. The food and drirks were gooc ard cheap. Fully sati-
ated, we resurred our explorations. We came across an evering gowr shop
ana wished the girls were with us to model sore of the beautiful oriertal
dresses. Phil had left us by then ard we went next door to the shop, which
looked like a gutted theatre. It didr't take us lorg to stumble across the
weapors section. There was everything from machetes toknives to throwirg
stars. | purchased my lethal lipstick there, which | woulgr't recorrmrerd
anyore wear. The three of us then tried or kung-fu suits, which we erdes up
buyirg and using later on during the tour.

During our expeditions in Chinatown, Jon bought hirrself a CD player.
Little did he know he'a set off every alarm system in Sar Frarcisco soon
after! We made our way towards dowrtown ana the Sory Metreon Com-
plex. Or our way, we all realized that we reedea to make a deposit at the
rearest restroom.

It just so happerea that we were wakirg past the Ritz Carltor at
that rroment. Jor decidea we were goirg ir. We lockee at some sculptures
ana wandered sore more before we fourd the bathrooms. These facilities
were truly amazirg. There were three stalls, and we each took on ard did
what we reeced to do. There were irdividual hano towels stackea or the
sirk and everything was made of marble. This corcludes our $H12 at the
Ritz.

Afew alarms and a lot of wakirg later, we finally arrived at Metreor.
We spert a couple of hours exploring this centre, which was pretty spec-
tacular. We firally decidea to head back to Fishenrar's Warf for dirrer, We

went to the bus stop to catch a trar; we waitec arc waitea... finally, the
train! Or maybe rot. Apparertly it hag rur over soreore or somethirg,
There were two big work trucks pushing it down the tracks block irg traffic.
Arother glarce saw what seered to be every darrr car lired up behirg it.
Finally, we got on the trair ara mace it to Pier 39. We tried to fire foos,
but only found that it was very expersive, so we settied back to the hos-
tel. | bought a massive waffle core arc we watched ar amazirg street
pairter. My search for sunglasses also cortirued.

Finally (back at the Rarch (Hostel)) we realizes that barely aryore
from our choir was there. | fourg ar iror, ard Jor, Ryar ara | irored our rew
kung-fu suits. Some people playea psychiatrist arc | wert to sleep. That
was the erc of our evertful day.

Felpe “OUR VERY DWWV SLEEPING BEAUTY" Sequeirc

Feipe was gver the ONCE AGAIN award for hs repeat performarce as tour orurk,
beirg passea out rumerols tmes, and for the Felpe Fip.

Day 3 - version 2:

Day three was surry, hot, and best off was a aay off to go what-
ever each individual wantea. For mary this meart a walkirg tour of the city.
After the a brief bus tour of the Golder Gate Bridge, the Park, aro Twir
Peaks, a rumber of us were let off in 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
small group ara | stoppes for a bite to eat at the farous Harvey's, a
restaurant nared after Gay rights political activist, Farvey Mik. We ate a
very well prepared meal, did sorre people watching and were or our way off
to see the city.

This day was full of waking because it is the best way to see ev-
erything. | guess | earred the rickrame “Hugo Bossy” well as | pushes or
from site to site hauling poor tirea Lauren along the way. First off it was
to Union Square, then the Ola Navy Store, cic sore shoppirg ir the shop-
pirg aistrict, then China Towr, then Grace Cathearal, ther gowr the hill to
the Italian district, then up the hill to Coit Tower. By this time | was start-
ing to feellike | did at the top of the waterfall in Yosemite. But mry aaver-
ture ir the City was far from over of course.

After returrirg to the hostel, it was 2 quick change, shower aro
out the door agair to have sushi in Chinatown with a large group. As we sat
arc ate very expensive sushi from floating boats, we planred ar everirg or
the town, in the Castro of course. Brook, Becka, Michael, Erin aré | heagec
for the streetcar arc searched for abar to darce at, Daddy's or Castro
was rot our taste and reither was the pick up place rext to it, so we
headec to the Cafe, a free darce club. After lots of darcirg arc drirk irg we
bar hoppes a bit ara miraculous (giver our arurker state) fourg our way
back to the hostel. Overall, | wouls say, day three was a very full day. The
bus tour, the waking, the eatirg, drirking and darcing made this a day | wil
always remerrber ara Sar Frarcisco a city a wart to retur to as soon as
possible.

€4 "ALWAYS VEEDING A PLACE TD PUT HIS HEAD' Toknson

Ea was given the HUGO BOSSY award for steaing Brooke & Becca's pllow, beirg sc
herny in Castre, and krowing exactly what he wanted to dc ard where be warted to
90... nstye.




Day 4 - May 2

We arrive at Sar Lose State L. g morrirg are heao over to
the rrusic bullsirg for our pre-corcert rehearsal. It's irterestirg to see
carpuses of other uriversities, especially r aifferert cimates. There are
a lot of classroorrs that oper rght or to outsise. As our troops Lroop
aver to the music bulsirg, we pass a few real 'troops’, well, sore guys
ary-type uriforrs. [t was a little oss. | sor't krow why they were walkirg
arourc v urifory but for 3 secors it race e rererrker the aiffererce in
certar gur cortrol policies ete. betweer our harrelane ang the larg we were
currertly ir. It 1® too bas that so rrary Caragiars have arti-Arericar
thoughts, ro ratter how brief, while travelirg; it puts a garrper or thirgs.
Aryway, off this targert are back or track.

We firg the rrusic buicirg arc the hall that we are to sirg ir. We
have a slightly rusty rehearsal (as it 5 our first of the tour) but our
=acer pulls us through are by lurch tire we feel reasy to perform
the first corcert of the Calrex tour 2000, We break for lurchbut before
gorg to eat, we attempt tolocate the roor that has beer 'set asice’ for

fearless |

After ter mirutes or so of warcerirg up are cowr hallways followirg
false ¢
are lookirg for coes rot exst. Nee! So, the group scatters. Sare people
take their stuff with therr, others leave tuxes arc bags v the hall

Kirr (Feag) are | wak over to the stusert foos court across the
way aro select the pizza optior for our mig-cay meal. We are jorec by
Lorathar arc Graharr (R} are others while | er joy pessibly the greasiest
pizza roll-type thirg or the face of this plaret are Kir falls to er joy her
rreal. Youcar't blare her for rot er joyirg her tasteless, caraboars, cheese-
curcy, cole pizza; 1t wasr't very gooe. .or hkee 1t, though. Lurch i1s soor
aver arc we returr to the hall ara sor our uriforrs to perfonr for approxi
mately ter to fifteer people (raybe a few more). ‘It was the miscle of the
cay arc rrary stuserts have class' is the apologetic excuse for the poor
turr-out. That's okay - t's their loss. After our corcert, we walk cowr to
weet the Sar .ose State Choraliers ir ther rehearsal reom. We go a
Iittle sirgirg for each other ara ther we watch ther rehearse for a bit.
They guite ar exceptioral group; that ore alto soloist or that gospel -

5 of 'l fourc 1t' we are rformrea that the roorr rurber that we

WOW. Ar hour or so later it's back to the bus arc or to the Santa Clara
Missior ard uriversity.

This place 1s beautiful - are | cor't just rear the architecture.
No soorer hac we set foot (or wheel) or campus, ars there were too very
gooe-lockirg boys wavirg at our bus (rice fishirg, eh Laurer? gooc waters
for bass). We all pack off the bus ir frort of the missior church where we
will be performing later o ars have a quick but quiet look irsige: beautiful.
Everyore ther waraers off in various directiors to explore or play a iittle
Frisbee or ust relax or the grass in the wanr Califorria sur.

After sitting or the grass of 2 while, Laurer arc | go explorirg.
By pure caircigerce, we start off ir the airectior of the cute boys. Noluck,
they're gore. We start wargerirg arourd ir bullairgs arc we come across
the stucert art gallery. The aiplays are really arrazirg ars we ciscuss the
roticable ciffererce i rfluerce of these artists corpares to the artists
back horre; there s 3 aifirate flavour of more southerr rative Arericar
art arc beliefs. After absorbirg as rruch culture as we car we cortirue our
wak arourc, We pass the SLB (where there are sorre of our very owr
Carexers with their feet v ars arours the fourtiar) are comrplete a semi-
perireter tour of the camrpus, firishirg back at the rissior church via the
housirg area. There 15 ar absolutely super lovely rose garser rext to the
church. ‘Foly, | thought (ir more thar ore serse of the wors). It was
great, with the golaer sur kissirgthe aburgart bloorrs, set agarst the ole
store wall of the church.

At the appoirtec time we corgerge together agiar arc heac
over to the SUB for supper. (I will rot fail to rote the garre of Frisbee
that tock placeir whichthere were rumerous "heass uwp!' shoutec to the
rearby choirsteres who were tryirg to relax, the multiple tree rcicerces
are of which resultes ir Evar rippirg his parts, arc the trees fightirg back
by havirg eroppes their croppirgs or to the grass so that ursuspectirg
Friskbee players rright step or ther - lke Becca, ouch! The stugert cafete-
ria has excellart fooa for afforcable prices. Wher everyore 15 suficiertly
suforsifies we wak back to the church. Durirg saic wak, | have a corversa-
tior with Dar are Tristar about the high attractiveress factor that both
the mer aro the womer or carrpus share.

Now it 15 time to rehearse ara get reaay for our secora corcert
of the say -- oh, the ife of a travellrg rrusiciar 15 50 harg! Some guy
warts to tape the perfonrarce - cooll He's usirg a miri-gisk player with
rrikes that lie or the grourc 50 'be careful arc cor't step or ther'. Maybe
we shoula have trarslatea that message rto abag frerch accert for Mr.
Yee who practically totales the ore by the piaro (crappy, eh?), after all, we
are from abilirgual courtry. The show goes well. There is a Philipiro choir v
the ausierce who we are to reet later. They have great inthusias, but
callrg out a request for 'fire fire" ir the ercore? Corre or row. With the
corcert over, Michelle arg | rur off to sell sorre cos. Everyore row gets all
their stuff together are we meet our hosts for the rext two rights. | go
off with five other girls to a lovely horre. (Or the way home we pass the
Cirgque ou Solel for the first of three, court therr, three (3) excruciatingly
parrful tirres over the course of the tour.) [t has beer a super great cay
arc we are all reagy for a goos right's sleep.

oops, irsert somewhere ir the later portior of the cay the sirgirg
we aic with the choir fromr Sarta Rosa: the sirg through of selectiors of
Canrira arc the inforrral corcert with us , therr ara the Philipiro group, who
were excellert ! arg a sorse of uor's arg my oh-so- furry-ress - especialy
ir the Matrix - | believe | car fly...

Ths s Ceho "CAV'T GET MY PAVTS OV Brawnr.sy senny off

Celia was giver the TRERE IS NO SLNBLURN aware for her creative
burr. Forourable rertior wert to wor for helprg with the surscreer.

Day 5 - May 3

The soft surlight pourirg through the wircow brorzees the surface
of his skir, What terger rragic hac electrifies us the right before? | behels
the passirg ceer outsice, arc he wept all the rrocerce lost from y face.
The match heas flicker of his eyes gracec e, wanrirg my sirile, ars be-
queathirg rre of all rry impulsive cesires. WHOA! Wake up. What the hell? |
dot out of bes, arc we (beirg yself, Tristar, Carrpbell, ara Es) crosses
the valley | about 20 rirutes er route to Sarta Clara Lriversity, where
ary giver stusert 15 & least as beautiful as ary cast merrber of 90210
Sirce we figures Feather woula be late, Tristar arc | cecioes to take ir
sorre carrpus scerery. We cecices 10 check out the breakfast, which for 2
esuit Lriversity was positwely sacralicious. Or a bulletir boars, | fours a
bacae of horour for Diritr, arc Sturt Morkey was borr. Aryway, we loaeee
up the bus arc fourc our way to St. .oseph's Cathecral Sometire ir these
precious rarricg haurs, Lor pickes up a terrble Frerch accert, which proves
sacly cortagous. Regarcless, we sarg Biebel's Ave Maria ir the beautifu
church, The reverb was like three secores. Escapirg the clutches of Gosli-
ress, we greasec ourseives up for the sur arg surf ir Sarta Cruz. The
sheer spectacle of Evar screarirg “nurrar shiels” arg aivirg heas first rto
the mucecy sare before the waves crasheo over hir to protect a sarc
castle thirty feet away will last ir our rrires for about five rrore mirutes
after reacirg this.

Growirg restless, Sturt Morkey ralles the mrore agverturous types

arrarg us to the roller coasters, which were both pretty sweet. We left
the beach promptirg the questior, "Where's Ea?” The arswer, raturally,
was "Fixirg hirrself ir the bathroor.” We left the beach agar. We stoppes
for lurch, probably ir a rall though for the life of e, | car't remember ara
returres to the church to rescue Carrpbell's backpack, which was laokirg




like a casualty for a mirute there. @5 WMok Santa Clara L. incited an
irforrral choir corcert with us, them, ang a kick ass choir from the Philip-
pires. For the ensuing girner rur, we took a portion of the Philippine Choir
with us or our messy and smelly bus, where a hurger-crazed Darryl forced
them to pet his morkey. After wiring and dining at the Stone Church of
Willow Gler (Parryl ana Jon tried to make it classy) we did some more
singirg.

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

We ther read (mostly) through Faure's Reguiem. With time march-
irg on, we more or less split up (you separatists!) and my roommates and |
heagea back to the rarch where we giscovered the Leafs won (Yay!). They
have since lost the series in six (boo). My hard has row tired of writing,
which coinciged ricely with the erg of my Journal day. Orly two more days
left until | hit Disreyland. | can haraly wait.

Doane “WIL D" Hog
Dar was giver the WADE NOBLE award, who despite his Wade

Nobleishress was still able to get the phore rurrber of a girl at San Jose
State Urniversity.

Day 6 - May the 4th

We had yet arother early morring (8ar). We met at the Store
Church where sorre of the strarge boys were higing in the trees. The church
cat, Barait, tried to attack ther! We piled once again into the lovely bus
we called horre for a long drive to Lormpoc. We were to take Big Sur, which
is a gorgeous scenic drive, but the highway was closes (foiled again!) We
stopped in at Cartrel, which is just rext to the Pebble Beach goif course,
ang the most posh ane quairt little town.

Sorre people lazea or the beach, while we both wert in search of
coffee ard sracks. The orly grocery store we could find was a miri-general
store that was well higoer into the quaint surrourgirgs. Our own Aloe Boy,
Toda, stopped in at a pharmacy to get (surprise, surprise) Aloe for those
poor urforturate souls who were burres at Santa Cruz. Laurer fourg a
great post cara for her step-cad anc we all heaged back to the bus.

That afterroon we ACTUALLY came to a consersus to watch a
rovie... After rurerous votirg sessiors (gotta love democracy) we de
cigea on the Matrix. [t was a crazy movie (THERE 1S NO SPOON) (ES GIBT
KEIN LLFELY Durirg the rrovie, Felipe became quite entertaining. He slowly
sli¢ down the chair ard or his ass with his face plartes into the table or
the back of the seat in front of home. e slept like that for arother good
ten rrirutes cespite the camera flashes! For gays afterwards his legs
hurt! What a rerd! Our own sleeping beauty!! The bathroom was especially
ccorous (rark, putrig, disgusting, horrible, get my arift??) arg we hag to
suffer ir silence ang acclimatize ourselves to the ogour. The rest of the
trip was pretty uneventful

We stoppes at La Purissima Mission, just outsige of Lompoc to
prepare for our corcert there that right. We all piled off the bus ana strolled
irto a very Mexicar lookirg Missior! It was beautiful. But sirce we wanted
to check irto the hotel, we cicr't stay lorg. Orce we haa checked into the
hotel, (after erivirg past Lorrpo:'s Linited Way! YIPPIE!) we foura out that
our concert at La Funssima was carcelled ara we were all pretty burres
that we dien't stay longer to look arourd. The girls decided to get all eressed

up for dirrer.

At seven, we all piled back on the bus into “town.” The rajority of
us decided to go to ar all you caneat Chirese Buffet which was very appro-
priate for Jor, Ryan, ana Felipe due to their black, red ard white Kung Fu
suits!! However, Jon decided to join some of us at IFOP where we had a

rather rowdy ice fight while old people locked or i disqust. Mearwhile, back
at the Rarch (Chirese Restaurant) Bruce was imitating W. C. Fields, "Wa-
ter is horrible stuff, fish fuck in it, you know!!l” The quest for air fresherer
was or as some of us took over the K-Mart! Varilla was the choice. .. se we
hag varilla smelling urine for the rest of the tour.

We arrived back in the motel ir time to make a beer run and get i
the best party of the tour. Felipe and Laurer picked out the grossest
Femp Ale for Andrew, Celia ara Kim K. We all crammed ir one roorr (while the
third longest Hockey Game was happering in the next room (ok, rot the
game, but people were watching it!)) We started with a ROCKIN' garre of |
Have, 've Never,” where Bruce divulged WAY too much info about himself,
Cornie, ard their Hot tub AND was felt up by Celia. Todd told the whole
grouwp that he hag thought that for the last two years, he thought that
Phil was gay... to which Phil arswered "BASTARD!" urger his breath. We
were also told that our trusty driver, Lloye, had eater * of a bottle of
beer, THE GLASS INCLUDED! After the weak and old were weedes out of
the group, we graduated to a game of spir the bottle, number style. Glynis
hag all the luck, until the Manager broke up the whole party! Boo hoo!

Special Mention goes to Laura ard Lauren for irtroducirg the
Sesame Street “Thuncer, Lighterirg” from Ernie and the Count.

And thus erds Day Six!

L ouren "COUNTESS" Moline + Kim “CATCH PHRASE" Heod

Lauren was given the THUNDER, LIGHTENING Awars for her laugh ane her undying love
of Sesame Street.

Kimwas given the PEARLS OF WISDON award for gving us gems |ke “push ¢ furcher”,
“it's better with your pants of f” arg | just wart to rub his head all nght.”

THE HOCkEy drRINKING GAME: DRINK ANYTIME

1. MicHAEL asks A dumb quesTion About HockEy.

2. MICHAEL MENTIONS HOW ATTRACTIVE A
PARTICUIAR plAYER IS,

2. MicHAElL HAS A FIAMEY MOMENT.

4. SOMEONE SCORES

Day 7 - May 5th

Early Frigay moming, the half-drurk/half-hangover tour group arose
after an active right of drirking games and rowdy parties. We left the Tally
He Motor Irn in Lopoc at & am for a rormirg full of arivirg ard more drirk-
Irg, destirea for the City of Argels with Lioya as our guide.

The long, uneventful arive fillea the bus with errpties and brought us
to the Finarcial District in the heart of LA, which, accordirg to our great
mentor Bruce, was so clean ang airy because of an agreement by the sur-
rourding businesses to “go green.” We then stopped in the Biltrrore hotel -
Very snazzy - ard sang in the lobby to ar appreciative audience, tharks to
our fearless Hez.

From there, we continued our walking tour ard came across a soung
sculpture garden, in which Evar fourd pleasure ir attackirg several irnocert
sculptures in hope of procucing a wall of sourd. It was ther time to returr
to the Dorothy Chanaler Favilion. Upor arrival we were rushed by giggling
hoaras of California's firest beauty pageart aropouts ard prom queers,
ard those were just the girls!

After sitting through ar entertairing exhibition of American pride
ard glee club madness, we enjoyed a comical renditior of the Echo Sorg by
Orlando ¢i Lasso, performed by the Los Angeles Master Chorale Charber
Sirgers. Oh, ard | dare rot forget to mertion the three old New Yorkers
whose corversation was so interesting they insisted on speaking through
the performance despite Heathers numerous atterrpts to hush them up.

Barely escaping the Jaws of Doom ard Arerican Patriotisr, we
beat the traffic out of the Pavilion, only to inch our way to the Anaheim
Desert Irn through the aftemoor rush. We were strategically places across
the road from Disreyland, which mage it easy for some of our eager rrerr-
bers to indulge ir the temptations of the "Happiest Place on Earth,” (happi-
est, that is, this side of Tijuana) Of those restrairing therselves from
detting a bit of Mickey action, most slipped into the pool for a refreshirg
4ip.

It was ther time to discover the joys of Americar takeout: Pizzal
After polishing off eight pizzas ara eight litres of pop, it was tire to call
horre. That dien't prove to be the best time to cal, as Heather, Laurer, are
Amy rounaed up our home frort reurions with a cry fest outside of Derry’s.
As usual, the evering was fillea with drurker acts of embarrassmert as we
preparec ourselves for Disrey Magic.

fedees "OR TOM CRULSE OF GRAFFITI MISSION IMPOSSI® £ Scomber
Amy "TUST TRY TO FIVD SOME DIRT DN ME" Cross

Ardrew was gven the WHAT-R-U-TALKIN-ABOUT WAN? Awarg arg ar honourabe
menton for kissing Ed 50 softly he aidr't ever wake up.

Amy was gven the TOUR SWEET HEART award for begrrirg a cry-fest outsice of
Derny's, across from Darey and,

Day 7 - version 2:

Everyore woke up hurting from aright of boozing. (What's rew?) We
departed Lompoc by B am and heades for L.A. We arrived i Los Argeles at
11:30 am ana Bruce took us or a whirlwira wakirg tour of the majestic
architecture of cowntowr L.A. His tour took us through the Biltrrore where
we stopped for a choral quickie, our biggest audierce yet! We proceeded to




the Dorothy Chandler Favilion to attend a high school festival and to hear and all | can remember afterwards is trying tokillmyself on the other riges for our readers. Fast Passes Rock!ll It's ke a reservation to get or arice,
the LA, Master Chorale perform - American Patriotism at it's best! ara then collapsing in my bea at the hotel to have a nap. Did wonders for which we all hac for Space Mourtain. Ans Space Mourtain was by far the
After the concert, we boarded the bus orce again and tock off for | waitirg ir the lines at Disreylard though. best ride. Nine out of ten Sturt Morkeys agree. Ther we wert or the Indi-
Araheirr, where we checked into the Anaheim Desert Inn ard Suites. After Graharr: The stuff | mooched did worders for my patierce as well. ana wores ride. Upon getting on the ride my backpack was stuffed full arg
settling in, everyore aid their owr thirg: swirrmming, Disreyland, a movie ana Before the inevitable mic-day pass-out siesta there was arother informal extremrely heavy. Without thirkirg, | put it down by my feet. When our car
arrall, or passing out! Some of us ended up hanging out at a mall called the “Mulligar's” corcert to the crowced riverboat or Tom Sawyer's Islard, Splash hit the first turn (literally hit) the pack became an instant projectile rearly
Block where billiors of teeragers seerrea to converge regularly. We shopped Mountair, Lauren's “gay eight” picture, ara ore of my personal favourites, | impaling poor Kimmy besige me. That sucked. | rotified the authorities at
aroura with those waiting to go see a late movie and visites various shops. the Teacup which I'm sure Darryl remembers something about. | the end of the rige ang fourd that | would have to return in an hour and a
Ore shop ir particular caught our wirrer of the Ever-Kirky Award's atter- Darryl: All right Gra, you're or crack. | cor't know why you're hang- half. So we all went on the Jungle Boat ride. It was hilarious. The tour guide’s
tion, as it featurea aqua lingerie, while the girls triec or prircess dresses | ing this back to me because | cor't remerber anything that afternoor, Jokes mage it one of the orly "aoult” riges. So the right progresses. We
at another store. Then half of us wert back to the hotel where a gare of | besides of course the Teacup rige. Hm... getting on with Dan and G-Rob went swing sarcirg but the rrusic was too slow, | got my bag back but has
truth or care got urderway arorg a few members of the group. Sorre | seemed lke a gooa idea at the tire. All right, | also remerber waking up to wait a half hour for some srotty supervisor chick to brirg it, arc we
interesting dares took place: Andrew kissed Ed, Evar wrote a love poem to from my nap findirg that | was sharing the bes with ‘Becca ard G-Love. went back on Space Mourtair which totally rocked... again. There was also
Brocke are Graharr, Campbell wore rothing but a hand towel, and Glynis got Observirg the roor sorrewhat rrore | fourd that Spechtre arg Ryanwere | this really cool cutcoor darce party going or that we all totally got dowr
some action. Thus ergs another evertful bonding night for our experimertal | sharirg the other bed with Brooke (a much smaller portion of thebed was | at. But we stayed too long and got crappy spots to watch the Fartasrric
group. i beirg shared mind you, but they seemed to be dealing | light show. Since it was hare to see, and sirce ' durrb, | decices to be 3
Reocke “WHADDAYA MEAV 1'M HOT INNOCENT" Angus. " with that well.) : pathetic guy ang ipress the ladies by puttirg 'Becca-Doin on my shoul-

ders 50 she'a get abetter look. | held her up there as lorg as | could, T krow
I'c pay for it ir the morring, but maybe if | could just holo her... R a
bit... longer... POP... uh oh. | thik it's time to put ‘Bekka-aoir cowr. |
put up a smile or my face to hide the immerse pair | was ir. After
the light show, Graham ang Ryar relieved the pair | was in arc we
told the rest of the group that we were splittirg off to go to
Space Mourtain, We promptly wert back to the hotel room
where | put a hot towel on my back. After, Celia gave e a
long back massage. Graham sirilec arc saig, "ha, it's gotta
karra” | smiled back and thought insteas to myself
otta love Celia”

Graham: Orce back at the hotel we fourc that
he others hag uses our room as a public drirkirg area
hich was fire). We joired ir the festivities urcer the
B influence of Jor, or maybe Jor was urcer the irfluerce,
" who can say. Sorre Saturday Night Live was watches arg
hen most went to bed... most... Gotta love days ir
eylans,

‘Becco "OH GO DOLY YOURSELF" [ _ampord

Brooke was gven the CHRISTMAS TREE award for berrg most decorated or tour (fowers,
rings, etc...)

Becca was gven the BOOZIE HAIR awarg for ter ever fiuffy har, a dstret
possibity of gong psyche and killing everyore for caling rer Becca-Dor Birr,
ard her record arirking.

Day 8 - May 6th

Darryl: As per usual, | got up last ir our roor, beirg that ]
I'm all hardcore and was at Disneylard the previous night. After
gettirg somewhat of a summary of the whole Disreylard expe-
rierce (1 have Dan and Tristan to thark for that, good job boys)
we ceciged that our gooe friena, Mr. Al Cohol, would cefiritely
erhance the experierce. So first on the agenda this morning
was to build up my reserves of orange juice and vocka.

Grahar: Having attendea D. Lang twice prior to this tour, |
corcurrea with the others on the alcohol. Once this was attaired our
posse met the rest of the group at Pirates of the Caribbear Because
of our world rerowred farre, we were let right irto the frort of the line,
ard sarg Mulligan's Musketeers ir gratitude to our ever adoring fans. Ther
we wert on the ride, which was fun, but the most significant part of the
rige wasr't the spiffy animatronics, or the water fight between Darryl and
Evar...

Darryl: Yeah Baby! (May 8th)

Graham: [t was the dramatic change ¥Jarry1 went through over the
course of the fifteen-minute rige... |

Darryl: Yeah Baby!

Graharr: He went in with a water bottle full of vogka and left eh
rice with the same cortents ir his belly... "Get in Mai Bellail” i

Darryl: Wait, wait, | thirk | shoulé recourt this part of the day,
since | gor’t remember much of the following hours. Singirg "Mulligan's” in

Dorrd "MASTER OF HLS MOMKEY" Mevile
Grohom "EWE BAAA-D" Bobinson

Darry| was gver the BUSKING awars, because f you put that auy anc s morkey
on a street comer, they could rake n the lpot.
Grarar was gven the RAPIST awars for hs foreness for sheep ara h's Sear Correry

g ;i accent, "Suck it Trebek!" His ideal date wouls be sheerea and coveres r prawrs.
we re on the lngiara Jores

Ckay Dorrinator, dor't give this back to me until
Ride.

Graham: After the “orgy” in our room with my roorrmates ans Brook
anc ‘Bekka-doir, the girls wert out to buy rore booze while the rest of us
guzzlea beer and headed back to Space Mourtair. Fortunately, everybosy
I showeae up at the right time ard the ride rocked (Stunt Morkey was kicking
it at the front). After that there was Indiara Jores, Matterhorn, Toor
I Towr (lame ass), Fantasric (which was more lame ass!) darcing ard a car-
lire was epic. Everyore was cheering and ever the people ir the boats finish- | et tr\at Machaei b . appr'cmat‘ca_ K.ey porES tobe clabora‘tco &
irg the ride were into it. And the water fight wasr’t between Evan, and me were Darryl's Indiara uores ride, Darryl's chivalrous attempts with ‘Becca

it was the anmy boys stick all. (Sorry about that ‘Becca, and whoever else | 11 8 very GAIGH A0R.f0 Sl Who was Sy 28 Dl L maie we Day 10 i Ocho de Mayo

i : ¢ T y ; ;
was behirg rre.) Anyways, ya, it was kind of a potert mix of vodka and OJ Were sk dnrk) i (i Yay Mexico! This is our full day in Mexico. We got to sleep in this
Darryl: Wow, that was a quick summary Gra, allow rre to elaborate

Day 9 - May 7th

On this day, we drove into Tijuana, but ceciced it was much too
Mexican to get out, so we geciced to be real Americans ard cortirues or
to the safety and comfort of the beautiful Estero Beach Resort ara swarr,
lay iri the hot tub ard drark from the pool bar.




rrorrirg, we sior't have to be or the bus urtil Narr. Those who wartes to
took the bus rto Erseraca for a little shoppy-shoppy. It was super wirsy!
We were croppeas off rear the giart heass of great leasers of Mexico sre
the "big ass” flag. Kir arg | walkes through a fish rrarket (ir our sarcals
sorethirg sliry got ir Kin's) are saw veritable mourtairs of fish (as allu
sior for all you Kigs ir the kall fars), We ther wakes back up to where the
shops were. boly Mar! There was so much fish parapherralia | thought |
woule go loopy! There were shirts with fish or therr, there were colourfu
fish 1o harg or your wall, there were there were fish that just sat there
arc iookec cute, there were fish or rrobiles are f1sh or shot glasses,
Now, | cor't krow if everybosy s clear or this topic 50 allow e to
slightly elaborate are clanfy: | LOVE FISH
therr or pictures of fish or thirgs ir the shape of fish etc. Why, you ask? |
gor't really krow. | couls blare 1t or beirg a pece. There 15 a feelrg or

.l collect thrgs wth fish or

somethrg that | get from water are fish that | car't quite put rto worss
They rrake rre happy; arc | car guarartee if aryore comres to ry horre,
wher | grow up ara get my owr, there will be fish stuff everywhere, 400G
taste of course. Okay, | apologize for the gigressior; if aryore reecs fur
ther wform about ry obsessior they car call e at horre,

Where was |7 Oh yeah, fish (sigh) Kirr arc | walkes cowr what lockes
like 2 promisirg street arc eroes up seeirg rrost of the rest of the aroup
comirg from the other oirectior as we hag startes farther aowr cue to
the fish rarket we visites. We bought sorre preserts arc souverirs which
reither of us couls affore arc ther wakes back to the bus hopirg that
Lloye wouls be there but seeirg as we were about forty-five rrirutes early
he wasr't. We lay or the grass close to the glart heass for a while, beirg
per
halt ar hour, we aecices to go arg try to firo sorre lires for our tequila

sically harasses by a mar who wartes to take our picture. After about

that we were plarrirg to srirk that right. We walkes up to a hauor store
thirkirg that they might have the fixir's as well as the srirk. We askes if
the erployees spoke Erglish - they sior't. It 15 hare to explar “lre” to
sorrecre. Qur efforts wert somrethirg ke this:

Me: "Lire? Do you have lires?”........Firr: Blark stare ... Me:
“lerror? Lire? (Gesture) ... ar "I sorry, but | have ro clue what
youare tryirg to say tore’ look arc a shrug......... Me: “like with tegquila?”
.......... Fire: “tequia?” (Poirts at bottles of tequila)......Me: "No, (gesture
of takirg 2 shot of tequia are ther eatirg a slice of lime) e

At this porrt, ar oleer British couple carre ir to the store. Kire aro
| askes if they krew the wors for lime ir Sparish, They cigr't but they tries
askirg agar for us. We gave up arc lookes arours the store. Arother Mexi-
car prar ther came ir arc partook ir the charage (he aior't speak Erglish
either) We were laughing at this porrt are were reasy to say forget it
wher the rewcomer pulles two lires out of his bag are harces ther to the
Erghishrar who turres ar harces them tore. This “live mar™ ther pulles
four or five rrore out arg harces therr to e, We thought: “cool, lires!” The
lire rrar ther left. Little sis Kir ars | krow, but we were about to rrake
o
east for e} | bought a litre of white sug
Aller b

After this we wakes back to the bus, as it was tire to eave

y are of the best

alue-for-rorey purchases of the ertire tour (at

care ruv for $1.60 arc a

tle of Mezcal for severty-sever certs

Everyore showirg of f his or her firgs to others (ke thewr itres of rur for
aaollar sixty, We arrives back at the resort ruch ir rees of a rest by the
poal, buyirg lots of cheap alcohol tuckers ore out. We rret back up with the
people who hasr't core irto towr but hae rsteas optes to spers the er-
tire say lourgirg ir the sur. This plar seeres to have beer better sutes to
sorve rrore thar others (I ay be allugirg to Mr. ro-tar Yee arc blister-boy
Rowlatt!.

After supper (for which sorve people wert back irto towr are sorre
stayea at the resort), there was a grars ols tie hag of arirkirg ir Mexico,
There were crurker garres of "set” ara games of “fuck-up” arc wher Bruce
firally tole us to shut up, there were hours are hours {l car't believe how
rrary hours) spert rakec » the hot tub. It was great fur! Like the « ght
before, the phosphorescerce were vibrart ir the water, They were arrazirg
| hope that everyore saw therr. Aryhow, the |ast of us wert to bec arours
four ir the morrirg (I thirk we were the last}. Kir are | were cole are crurk
wher we sturtles ir to our sark roor filles with sleepirg roorrmrates. | was
also wet. [t was oh so very hars to get our parts or that right. Mira you, Ir
retrospect, it really shoular't have rratteres. As 2 wise worrar orce ob
servee: 1t feels ruch better with your parts of f!

Ths s Celo "CAV'T GET MY PANTS OV" Beowmriss saning off,

Day 10 - version 2:

Wakirg at the crack of elever to bus it irto town from ocur beautiful
beach resort, the Primates urloases ard separates into groups to explore
Erseraca. While a true bazaar was rot to be fours, there were erough
ruraowr shops, street vergors, ars tourist traps to appease all but the
rost seasorec urk collectors. People fours cyber cafes (4.21 baby!) ars
checkes erall, are mary, wary people took or the rear-rrpossible task of
firoirg the cheapest possible alcohol they couls (but of course, ro mirors
bought alcohol ara rore were ever arurk ir public’. Finairg good Mexicar foos
was ro provler. Throw a rock ara you woulo hit a rickety cart shuckirg
shelifish or the street, or some rurcowr hole-ir-the-grours, choppirg chicker
arc “beef” or the same wooser block (which probably hacr't beer washes
sirce 1t was purchases) which irvariably solg excellert taco's etc.. at ir-
flates-for-the-grirgo's-but-still-girt-cheap prices. (Mertal hote: sor't buy
fooe from somreore you Just threw a rock at.)

The late afterroor was uses corstructively to lourge arours by

the ocear, spl

aroure v the pool, relax arours v ore the hot

escape the sur's rays ir the coolr of the hotel roores. At the

bus cepartes with about half the

r the ares a

o versior of three-rrar startec

the resort. After cirrer, a greatly oo
up arc aportior of the alcoho! purchasec that cay perishes i the everlast
Irg strugdle agarst sobriety. Somehow rrary of us mage it rto the

tub, but “whoops,” we forgot our clothes. .
LHEEKS

1 for attract ro the mras

Trstun

Tratar was gver the TOLR ANMBAS

Cyber Freak r Sar Frare

Day 11 - May 9th

Well, 'l start at micright because that's wher cays start. A large
cortirgert of prirates has fonres up ir the roor of Tristar, Darel, Phi,
are Michael are hac beer playirrg (of a erirkirg gare. Apparert!

we were aeprivicg Bruce ¢ owr from the roor above
shuffles us out of the roorr. We ther heaces for the swirmirg poo

right swirr, Ther the clothes startec

sleep 50 he Carre ¢
or a

lyirg. We eroec havirg thirteer pecple
rakee Ir the pool ara hot tub (with the photos to prove it). After 2 whie
the hot tub begar to get sorrewhat less that hot, At this part Ryar the
Bastare cecices to steal everyore's clothes ars rur arours with ther for

awhie. Michael very gallartly chases after the ciothirg v the w roy weather
(80 to spesk). Evertually the garrerts were returres arc | cecices 1t »
tire toleave the party. | got cleares up are cresses aro secices to chec
out this “glowirg wave” ceal.

Wher [ got out to the porrt | witresses are of the rrost beautiful
thrgs ['ve ever seer. The breakers far out fram shore were glowirg blue as
though v strorg rroorlight. Alsg, by the shore were rrary lights fiickerirg ir
the cepth of the water. It took quite a lot of wiipower to walk away from
such a mzqical scere.

The rorrirg came quickly arc we rragce our ceparture. We stoppes
for lurch v gowrtowr Erseraca where | burres out ry taste bucs yet




agair. We drove out of town or a gorgeous day.

The travel to the boreer was magrificent... Unfortunately the travel
through the border wasr't. | have rot idea how | maraged to carry all those
bags through customs; but sorrehow, | made it.

We got to Sar Diego with little farfare. We shopped a little but boy
were we in for a surprise at ginrer. The San Diego Youth Choir was hosting
that meal for us ard the singers wert all out (well, at least a little out.) We
were fed HUGE subs along with chips and the best strawberries I've hag in
this country. After dirrer we dig the singing exchange and it was rice to
hear the work they had dore.

After the corcert we drove to our irn at Anaheim where sorre of
us watched movies, sorre of us wert swirrming, and some of us went to the
hospital. Darryl's scare with food poising had us all worried but happily, he
lived to pet his morkey anther cay and we all managed to spera arother
night without gettirg kickea out of our motel.

Soro "EVER KIMKY" Guist

Sara was gver the EXHIBITIONIST awara for being the tour kirky Rambo, armed with
avigeo camera, borgage tape, and three vbrators,

Day 12 - May 10th

Welcore to my impossibly irsare day, irciugirg beirg arrested at
Merey Mart, playirg “Narre that Crop,” ard yep... screarring Evan's name in
the migdle of the right.

Yep. | agmit that it's true, but it is so rot what | hope you're rot
thirkirg. Well, lets see the cay began in Anaheim at Abby's Anaheirrer Irr.,
Nothing rronurertal this rorrirg, except Darryl's fooa poisonirg ang the
boys meeting “Fis Foliress” whatever that meart.

The rice was quiet ara us kias were able to agree on watchirg Star
Wars Empire Strikes Back. Michael, Laurer ara | soor becare bored, and
seeirg as a garre of Set was out of the questior, we invented “Namre that
Crop.” Seeirg as we were headed to Fresro, the agricultural centre of the
worla, it was appropriate. The trash crop, miniature horses, rusty poles,
arc rrost irrportartly the yokel ara grass stair crops. We concluged that
the grass stain crops were yellow due to agirg ara fermertatior. Then we
wert for lurch at Foog-4-Less, which | have to admit, was a sure highlight
of my aay.

Ir less than ore hour | was literally bookea at Marey Mart. My
crime? Attempt to gisturb a rural place by cashing a Traveller's Cheque.
Fowever, | foura out my thumb prirt 15 cool ara I'm sure my mug shot
turmec out really well. | guess this is what happers when you're from a sane
REAL courtry like Carasa.

Ther we arrivea at the Yosemite Bug Hostel in Mic Pines. Now, |
couler't tell you f that was the name of the town or ramed so because the
hostel was literally places between trees that couls have been pine trees.
Oh! I'm s0 smart. 5. M. RRRRR. T This was the best hostel, ané they ever
haa gooc vegetarian foos. After airrer we had ar impromptu concert at
the campfire. Besices our urique key changes ard it being cold, it went
really well. The evering irvolved watermelon augmertatior, Star Wars Epi-
sooe Ore, strarge drearrs, ara Monopoly wars. Tormorrow we head to the
park for some hikirg. Let's rot say anything about the rest of the right, k?

Wiche e "COMING HOME WITH AN EXTRA HOLE IN HER™ CaleM chele was giver the
IMPRESSIONIST award for making the best anmal roses r rer sieep.

Our cabin of chicas, El Capitain arose giggling about the event of
the past night - cries from a certain burk: “Evan! Evarl” which indicated
nothirg rrore than an interesting dream. As expected, Sara was the last
to crawl out from urder her covers. She missed our limbering-up stretch
sessior lead by Amy, whose excitement about our day ahead spread rap-
idly throughout the cabin. So, after coughing up half of our lungs, chowing
gown a aelicious Yosemite Bug Buffet Breakkie, and applying copious amounts
of surscreer, we all clarmberea on the bus.

Priority one seemed to be lunch makirg, so Lauren assigred e the
title of “mom” ara | set to work creating five masterpiece sarawiches.
Dijon Mustarg, Mayo and cheese flew threw the bus. Burs were cut, Or-
oers were taken, ana at the ena of the ‘wich frenzy, crumbs sprirkled Lioyd's
lovely 70's decor plush bus seats ard mustard decorates my overalls.

For the next hour we waited on our stirky bus through slow traffic.
It was however worthwhile - the exparse of cliffs stripped with basalt rock
ana spotted with sequoias, giant reawoods, and a “plethora of pires” pro-
videa an exquisite vista until we reached our first destiration, Bridal Veil
Falls. Here we remembered that yes, it's cold in ther thar mourtains.
Warmer clothes were dorred. On our stroll through the reeas Lioya spot-
tes a Stellar's Jay, while | spied out some tourists from Florida, They
informed us of the varying levels of the Yoserrite Falls.

At the Tourist Inforratior Centre we detenmired that the best
route for our group was to hike to the Verral Falls Footbrioge and back. So
we hopped on the free Shuttle past Curry village to Stop #16: Mist Trail.
Sirce we are all spry, yourg chickers like Bruce, it only took us about twenty-
five minutes to reach the bricge... ard so we contirued on and up. The
increasing mist censity matched the increasing altitude; as each ore of us
ascended further up the 1,000 foot 631 step hike, the free shower from
the qushing Verral Falls soaked through more and more layers of clothing,
Smart backpackers (rore were primates) wore rain srmocks or garbage bags.
| felt refreshea. The power arg beauty of plumimeting water distracted e
from thirking about my wet urderwear.

At the top of Vernal Falls, we relaxed ard ate lunch (masterpiece
burs) in the sun. More Stellar's Jays boldly flittea around. Squirrels seur-
ried over the sun-baked rocks. Our time at this Vernal Peak came to an erd

wher we realizec we were left with half an hour to trek back sowr and catch
the shuttle to our bus, The descent was a treat in comparison.

After an interesting bus ride chatting with Julia (a hitchhiking hip-
pie who hac evidently droppea a lot of acid and met Jimmi Hengrix) we
arrived back at our Fostel. It was time to cool down. Amy, Celia, Bruce,
Bekka-doir, Brooke, Darryl, ard | trowped down Horret Nest Trail ane across
the riverbec to a secret waterfall fed pool. Bruce wore briefs. Naturally,
Darryl felt the reed to one-up him ang sportec ro more thar his birthaay
suit. After jumping in ard immediately out of the water, | discoverea how
slippery we rocks can really be and how much it can hurt wher one’s ass
corres in sucder contact with these rocks. | spent direr or ice, ard wher |
wasn't | was close behird B-doir or our way to E| Capitain for a bottle refil
of cheap blush Chablis. Becca drark cheap reg, that wing!

At 8:20 the real festivities begar with rousing verses of | love
my rooster...” or morkey or whatever, strurmed alorg by Bruce. More
arirks and the famous tour awarcs followed! It was arrusing, ertertaining
and much of it row remairs a blur of laughs. There were mary cheers, songs
ane teases, but most of all, reasors to toast ard drirk! | must cormmerc
Lauren and Jor for their time well spent in putting together a worgerful
evenirg fillea with memories of us all. Tharks so rruch auys. Sniff,

From here, the evering cortirues to cissolve in my mind. | do apolo-
dize to those die-hard Star Wars fars that were gisturbed by my lous
(ane explicit) conversatior with B-coir. Are | appreciated seeirg Campbell in
full costume; | thirk it would be ertertairrent for us all to see hir rur in
those pants... Frarkenfurter??? Arourd midnight | fourd myself ang Celia,
G-love, Kim, Ryan ard Becca all stunbling through the bushes in the pitch-
black night. I'm still surprisec we fourd the campfire. The Yosemite Bug
Hostel Chef, Keith, had sparked up a cheery blaze by the river and hag Korr
ard Prodigy doirg or his boom box. Ardrew, Amy, Keith and | were the last
to say gooaright to the bright stars darcirg around the moor. .. we sturbled
back ara with the help of Keith's key ring, we able to enter the usually "off
limits” kitchen to prepare a midright snack. After clearing up ard tharking
Keith we deciaed it was time to pass out. Arg we did.

Arg Ryar got his Kahlua bottle.

Heother WHEW SHE WEEDS TO PEE SHE WEEDS TOD PEE" koo

Heather was gven the TRANCE PEE awara for ber classy move of peeing r lire at the
Ind.ana Jores ride n Dsrey and,

Day 14 - May 12th

Today we left Yosemite Natioral Park after staying there Wedres-
cdy and Thursday at the Bug bostel The park itself was full of ratural
Splerdour and beauty, providing ary great photo-ops as well as hiking ard
swimmirg. The hostel was equally worgerful ard will be returred to by all,
I'm sure.

Most of Fridgay however, was spent or the roac travelling from
Yoserrite to Sacramerto for the evering's corcert at St. lgratius Church.
After the lorig, wirding orive out of Yoserrite, we stoppea ir Logi, Califorria
for lurch - farmous to CCR fans such as Darryl ard myself (ard Lioya). We
headed out once again after lunch ard mardatory frosties at Werdy's ard
arrived ir Sacramento late in the aftermoon. As we had sorre tirre before
our corcert, we visited a Sacramento mall for shoppirg ara exploratior,
where Bruce firally foura a stuffea horse for Corrie. We then proceeded



to the church, where we rehearsed ara were given a delicious supper before
performring.

The Sacrarrerto Youth Choirs with which we performed were ex-
tremely talentea ang acconplishec for a group of their age. It was a plea-
sure to work with them are their Director, Lynn Stevens. Our performance
wert very well and was received gererously by the audierce, especially the
ast massed choir selectior, "hyrn to Freedom.” This was a great place to
have our firal concert, and was a resoursirg success wher all was said and
dore. That right, it was off to our billets ard prepare for the rext day's
trip back to our urrping point, Meaford Oregor. how we could all relax, our
Corcerts were over.

Pl "ALMOST [EFT THAT ATOMIC SWORE T4/ VICTORIA" ORely

Pri was gven the SOMEWHERE OVER THE RAINBOW awara for putting up with the
fact that TODD thought re was gay for two years, ther tols everyore.,

Day 15 - May 13th

A aerse lethargy erervatec the bus awellers
irto a seri sleep. A mass group firger of engearment
lifted Scambler to wirg to Bargkok. This first sigr
of motion ir the ostensibly static group betrayea
the ephemeral rature of the morring's sloth. Ac-
tivity exporentiated upor the sight of srow out-
sioe Crater Lake, a park that proves financially
ardvisually imperetrable. Unoeterrea by the fogay
obfuscation of the park, the group foura great joys
buriea ir the fresh snow bark: the rer grabbea their
balls wher beset upor by the womer while Gurrer
Fabri firea mortar shells at the bus. With the re-
turr to Meafora ore was forced to realize that ev-
ery merrber was row teninches closer and that prirates
are satisfies to spend the trip finale ir a mass orgy of televi-
sior ard vodka.

Compbel “WE ARE BEHIND HIM ALL. THE WAY" Orr

Campbellwas gven the HEALTHY PSYCHO PSYCHIATRIST award for wearing rothirg
but a hane towe with a big mirror behing bim, arg playrg the quickest game of
psychatrst in the hatory of bad Frerch accerts,

Tour Quotes: NONE! Either | car't remember because I'm tirea or ro
ore saig anything rerrotely furry yestergay.

Notable Events.......... 1. Clambering out of the bus ir the snow in our
shorts and having a giart sriowball fight (we car have fun anywhere -
Lompoc,  Meaford, even the sice of the roag).......2. Showing our appre-
ciatior with a one-finger salute to Ararew or his departure, to rature for
revealirg a breathtaking view of a lake, ard the sight of fellow choristers
across the irtersectior in Medfora (to the displeasure of the drivers!). We
have spert so much time ir an isolatea group that we've come up with
gistirct forms of commurication.

My Tiree Musirgs: As we approaches Motel 6 in Meaford for the
secora time, it occurred to me how much we haa all charges over our time
together. On that first night in Meafora we krew each other's names and
the pieces we would sing together, but rot much more. By our second stay
ir Meaford we has learmed most of what all of us had and had not done, and

even what most of us lock like nakea. The feeling in the evening seerred to
be, as Evan saig, “Let’s get shit-faced toright,” to celebrate our last full
day together rrixed with weariness. As Tristar says, "Most of us are wear-
ing our goirg horre shoes.”

Glynis "COME OV, PUCKER UP" Verhulst

Glynis was gven the HOT LIPS award for being ucky rumber three ir our spin the
bottle game in Lompoc, where she kissed about six people! GO GLYNIS!

Day 16 - May 14th

It's arourd 7:30 in the moming now. We've been or the roac for
alrost an hour. The bus is relatively quiet. It's the last day ard we're all
used to the travel. Most people are asleep, draped over ore arother, Ryan
and Erin have their heads propped up or one another; Kim ang Felipe are
draped over each other fast asleep in the back row. My Gravol is kicking in
-1 hear Jon falling unger as well - and | sleep, listening to Nira Simore.

1 wake a few hours later. The bus is still quiet but action is beginr-
ring. A bit of borecom is palpable, but we reach for ways to amuse our-
selves. Shocks of shocks, a few beers are crackea open. | sit, listening to

the activity. Tour excitemert is still present but you can serse the end
arriving. Anorew's spirit is roticeably absent rear the front of the bus, | am
50 Used to seeing Amy, Heather, ard Andrew together, a missirg part of
that trinity is a shock. Laura cotres to visit ara keep me corpary ir my
Gravol-induced state, and we talk softly surrounded by the people who
have made this tour so wongerfully enjoyable.

Lurchtime now. The trip is half over. A majority of us wanger over
to Wendy's for the traditioral Frosty cairy deserts. Mire eases my sore
throat, and we go back to the bus, sittirg urder a shady tree in the migdle
of amall parkirg lot. The vocka-flavoures watenmelor has beer lost. It's a
sharre,

After lunch, we watch the Princess Bride, the way a movie shoula
be watched; in ar erclosea space with half the people speakirg the
lines alorg with the filr. The erergy, the er joyment this group
takes ir ore arother is overwhelmirg, We cross the border

and arrive at the ferries,

The end of the tour is obvious row; already
enharced by Anarew's abserce, the parting with
Jon irtersifies the feeling. All of us stare out-
sice the bus with Jor for as long as possible.
We have a firal group picture taken outsice
the bus ard ther we maul Lor ir a huge group

hug. Evar ervelops our profoure artist of a
piarist - | hope it was a hug for the sarc-
= tity and safety of Jor's leg. A few tears
begin to fall. The mixed emotions corring with
the erd of tour is ever presert. The Joy of
| coming horre, of sperding tire in your own bed
- are corfronted with a feeling of loss, of parting

with this group which has surrourgesd your life for
the past two weeks, a group which has created such
an atrosphere of en joyment, safety, creativity ang
love s0 as to create an experierce to be forever re

merrbered.

I warcer up to the front of the ferry, sitting rext to
Amy and staring at home. Maybe it's my poetic soul (rore likely,
it's my Gravol wearing of f) but the jourrey is easier to erd wher you
see your horre floating towarss you, it's beautiful forests ang it's
sallboats floating on sun-sparkling water. Sixteen days of our lives are
firished, but the memories, the photos, even these jourral ertries will last
us forever. My enairg is a little maudlin, | know but | thirk of all the experi-
ences of our lives, this tour deserves a little sertirertality. So, please,
everyore give the tour the finger.

Todd “ALDE BOY" Rowlott

Toad was gven the NEW GRAVOL CHAMPION awara for out aorg Jor's Grave recora.
He also got an Horourable mertion for beng the gayest stra aht guy to ever thing a
stragnt guy was gay,










