A self indulgent recollection of the trip as written by me somewhere else....I tried to self censor any naughty words as I'm a big fan of the PG-rating:

 MONDAY NIGHT (6/26/2006)

 ...Rented the tour van late, dropped it off at my house....Takes me 20 minutes to figure out how to work this monster (Ford Econoline)....Every street in Las Vegas is down to one lane....

 .....We leave town after midnight...lots of prog rock hitting the cd players....human beings can't fall asleep to prog rock....construction runs deep out of Las Vegas....one lane I-15 for a couple miles....not especially tortuous....

 ....Joe drives like a madman....Econoline doing 90 mph around curves must be a sight to see....

 ....Entering Santa Barbara, Jake puts on his new found sound record "Eavesdrop" which is a collection of bizarre recordings. Let me explain: Jake has randomly over the course of the past three years purchased audio casettes at local thrift stores to find tape recorded messages, home recordings, etc. and he has condensed his findings into an album....it's awesomely disturbing.....I think it drives Jake and Joe to madness before we pull into Pasadena....

 ....couldn't figure out if my brother was playing a Neil Young collection that included the Crosby, Stills, Nash, & Young days or if it was just straight up CSNY....We pull into the neighborhood we're supposed to crash in, but Joe doesn't remember where the house is exactly....he masters the art of the U-Turn for a ridiculously oversized vehicle while on a ridiculously undersized street.....We find the right house, the front door is unlocked, and we find couches and we officially are in LA at 5 am......

 TUESDAY (6/27/2006)

 ....our totally awesome host is Evan, who Joe and Jake are friends with....first time I've met him and he's a swell lad....has to go to work.....

 .....we unpack the van....our new bassist is Ali, who usually drums for Jake when he does the solo thing and also plays in Jaz and the Notes.....

 ....Long time friend and former Dallasite Andrew Larson is picked up....he lives on top of a massive hill....didn't realize Los Angeles was THIS....hilly....haven't seen Andrew in 5 years....the last time we saw him, we were snorting outstanding snuff purchased for $2 in Dallas, Texas at some Indian store. As luck would have it, that very snuff was in the Econoline....still not expired!

 .....Practiced Las Vegas Club songs....Ali knew her lines but not the names of the songs, so the songs then became "the one that goes like this....".....Andrew played on the chimes.....they sounded perfect....Eggs & Bullets with chimes sounds divine....

 .....Ate with Evan at some Mexican restaurant that kicked ***....I'd namedrop this great joint if I could remember its name.....Watched France beat up Spain in soccer there.....

 .....Rolled up around sunset to Mr. T's T-Bowl for tonight's show....place was evidently doing an open mic thing before us....Arlo, the guy running the place, was a ****ing cool cat....great hospitality, went out of his way to not only be nice but helpful.....

 .....We head down the street to drink beer at some bar with a bat cave theme.....Don't want to sit through open mic.....Ali and me played a ****load of Ms. Pac-Man and we ruled....apparently you can get to a point in that game where chomping on the pellets that turn the ghosts blue and edible was so short as to not matter....saw Paul, an old buddy known since the 3rd grade....good times....

 .....Open mic still going on when we get there.....Probably sat through three guys, the last sounded like a long sound check....Andrew and Ali drank beer in the parking lot, everyone else sat through the open mic, and I lost my mind....

 .....Took us forever to set up with technical difficulties galore before we even started.....felt like we took 20 minutes to setup....Opened up with The Sniper....Joe thought his amp wasn't working and so he plugged into mine, hogging up my volume....had to play full volume....chimes sounded great....Adding Ali to the mix really beefs up our sound, now we're practically a real band....Joe thought we sucked, but I thought we ruled....after the show, the crowd response was pretty wild....I think everyone there approached me to say that our music was extremely wierd and they were all convinced that we sit around in the desert smoking peyote....

 ...Jake does a pretty good solo set....Andrew drunkenly staggers onto stage and randomly smashes the chimes and bongo to no particular rhythm and continues to do so between songs....

 ....tired, I started to whine about going home and going to sleep....instead, we all went to some street side taco vendor called Leo's at about 2am....got myself a burrito....really, really good....sleep....

 WEDNESDAY (6/28/2006)

 ....woke up to find Jacob assembling CDs....apparently he ordered 100 to show up at Evan's house today and like clockwork....the "Eavesdrop" cd looks abso****inglutely beautiful.....easily the most professional looking project ever done in our little circle....

 ....we don't need to ****in rehearse...we're going to enjoy LA today....

 ....what I remember most about Wednesday morning was that it was hot....didn't realize LA got so hot....

 ....picked up Andrew, ate lunch at a kick *** Thai restaurant....the heavenly chicken was what sweet and sour chicken was meant to be....again, can't remember it, so I can't recommend it even though I'd like to....

 .....spent all afternoon trying to find a beach...we don't have too many beaches in Nevada, so we were hell bent on finding a ****ing beach....after getting totally lost and running low on gas, we hit a Chevron, pumped a ridiculous $82 into the tank, and asked the gas man for help....apparently Venice Beach was only 5 miles away and so to Venice Beach we went....

 .....blasted the new "Eavesdrop" cd....just too funny...all the kids will be yelling I GOT CHANGE ***** this summer....the catchphrase of the year....

 ...Venice Beach was awesome.....you don't get to wade into the ocean very often in Las Vegas....looked like Andrew and Joe were having a fist fight with the ocean....the ocean won...Jake and Ali were discovering the local wildlife by digging into the sand....cool little crab like bugs that can burrow instantly into the ground once they hit it....Ali stumbled upon wierd beach worms that actually shoot their stomach out with teeth on it and you can pretty much see the innards of their body with a little sunlight...Jake guess the shooting stomach was probably a method of quick escape transportation....

 ....Leaving the beach, we got lost on some freeways....decided to meet at a friend's house near tonight's venue, the Smell....Jake and Joe knew all of our hosts, I didn't, but they were fantastic....made us tacos that were ****ing great.....everyone I meet is just really nice...

 ....We head to the Smell, which is in downtown Los Angeles....the entrance is in an alley....overhearing Jake talk to the guy in charge, it sounds like he didn't know we were scheduled to play and with 6 other bands on the lineup, he sounds pissed....Jake's diplomatic skills are excellent and we managed to not get thrown to the street....

 ....Knowing 6 other bands were playing, we cut our set list down to 4 songs for LVC and 4 for Jake's set....the place seemed packed by the time we started....the crowd was phenomenal, EASILY the best crowd we've ever played to....so much so, whoever was the second best doesn't have the right to even be in the Smell's conversation....they went ape**** after each song and that felt gratifying....Joe's guitar actually broke before In the Company of Friends and so he switched to Jake's acoustic-electric, which was wierd...Jake went into the crowd during his kazoo solo, got a back rub and hi-fived lots of people.....finished with Eggs & Bullets with the acoustic guitar and we ****ing ripped skulls....even though we only played 4 songs, it was the most satisfying set in the history of Las Vegas Club....our confidence as a band is sky high...

 ....Jake's set was well received...Jake actually was pretty insane during the musical performances....screaming, pumping his fist in the sky, totally out of control....sound guy didn't cut the music when Jake started....he opened up with a sampling of "Eavesdrop", but with the house PA playing music and people still outside smoking, I thought set was off to a rocky start....ended pretty solid, though....

 ....the other bands were solid....I particularly dug Dear Nora and decided to buy one of their cds....the Smell is a wierd place....I like it alot....it's all ages, so unfortunately no alcohol....seems like half of the building is under renovation....lots of creepy leftist propaganda all over the place....the homeless people outside were a hundred times more interesting than our local Vegas bums.....the entire experience was great....I sold a record and a t-shirt at the merch booth for the Blow when nobody was manning it....I felt very unofficial and didn't know if I had taken the right amount of money, but the world kept spinning.....

 .....I started to get really sick....Montezuma stomach and terrible fever....alternated between feeling very cold and very hot....we lumbered to some all night diner by Andrew's house and discussed how ****ing awesome Los Angeles is in comparison to Las Vegas....then we were told that you can't buy beer after 2am....Las Vegas isn't so bad....I feel terribly sick...we drop off Andrew....other bands from the Smell are crashing at Evan's, too, so we're expected to have to fight for sleeping space....as it turns out, everyone is already there, asleep, and upstairs....downstairs couches are all waiting pleasantly for us....

 THURSDAY (6/29/2006)

 ....I woke up at dawn, the flu is killing me....I believe it was cloudy and rainy, but the morning could have been a dream to me....I agonize in the bathroom while everyone else sleeps....so hot...so cold...stomach hurts....when everyone awakens, it's wierd to see all these people who were playing at the Smell last night chilling early in the morning....Ali brewed lots of tea and we all watched the Graduate....Why didn't he **** that lady?.....I violently puked in the bathroom....everyone apparently heard me.....used the tea for mouthwash....

 ....said bye to our Smelly friends on tour who were leaving early....decided that we would drop off some "Eavesdrop" at Amoeba Records before we left town for good....Amoeba Records is a huge, huge record store....the guy in charge would accept and stock Jake's record wasn't there, but Andrew was, as he works there....we decided to go to a sushi joint to wait for this dude to get back to work...ate $90 worth of lunch....I just had white rice, so don't blame me for the bill......got Andrew to leave his post during a break and drink coffee at some place....Joe bought lots of **** including a Charlamagne Palestine cd.....tried to find a copy of Z-Rock Hawaii...aha! Something Amoeba Records doesn't have....Jake managed to get Amoeba to buy a dozen copies of "Eavesdrop" and even two copies of "Whiskey Flats"....

 ....the drive home was remarkably nondescript....saw a traffic jam on the other side of the freeway that was well over 50 miles long outside of Baker...some semi truck had failed at driving and caused it.....

 This trip ruled.
