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PoHceBlottenSevenDeadly Sins

Now, a lot of the stuff you read in the newspapers today can be proven to be just plain garbage. But here at Daily 
Nexus Special Supplements, we encourage a free press to express truthful, informative and relevant statements. 
Indeed, we hope that with our help, everyone can live together in a world free of deceit and corruption.

But law enforcement officers every day can't know this kind of world. They slave to deal with tire wicked element 
day in and day out. Sometimes it becomes difficult to tell the difference between crazed criminal and cooperative 
citizen. Some of these incidents are too serious to expose to the public. Luckily, cops always keep a record of what 
they do down to the minute. Piles and piles of surveillance tapes go unmonitored in a sheltered location, awaiting 
nosy reporters.

Here, now, is a choice selection of Police Blotter, taken from the dusty archives and unearthed for your amuse
ment only. These are of course purely phony falsehoods, and some of these opinions aren't held by anybody, and 
certainly not our advertisers. I t is for this reason that this opinion is rated

for funny.

-C om piled  by Steve Austin

Supercalifragilisticexpialidocious!
The Weekend Connection— your guide to dining, dancing, drinking and fun. 
Every other Friday in the Daily Nexus.

Woodstock’s Pizza it’s out of this world!

"All school year long-just flash your student ID."
Not good with other offers; Must mention when ordering

M
Extra ü r& U rfto fM e É n  Pizza I 

» io n e  or more toppiofs (
p , Z Z A £»ira Larte, Carte or Medium Pizza 

vilb one or more toppings
928 Embarcadero Dei Norte 968-690 m '  928 Embarcadero Del Norte 968-6969

i l l  ■ not aood with other offers; em. 6/IS/96 IM
I —  f Darn Valuable Coupon ) —  —  ( Darn Waluabie Coupon I  —

Variety of Student 
Discounts Available
• 2 0 %  off photo finishing
• 2 0 %  off camera rentals
• Discount on all photo 

supplies
•  A r t  S t u d i o  1 2 0

Upper Division Photography

• We have all the supplies for U C SB  
Photography Classes

• Cameras, Film, and Accessories
• Binoculars • Dark Room Supplies
• 24-Hour Quality Film Processing
• Video Cameras and 

Accessories
• Video Camera Rentals
• Videotape Duplications
Only 10 Minutes 
from Campus

M - F  8 - 6
Sat 9 -5

STORE
HOURS

SANTA
BARBARA

9t0 East Haley S

963-7269
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WRATH
W hen I woke up th is m orning, I had a ringing 

headache, blood on my hands, and no idea how I wound 
up with ether.
Well, that isn't exactly true. I had some fuzzy recollec

tion of an alcohol-soaked afternoon and then a party 
that lapsed into ... what, I can't remember. Darkness. 
And then —

The beach. Before dawn.
I opened my eyes and threw up. Then I  saw the blood 

on my hands. M y first thought was that I'd  vomited it 
up, and that I was in serious trouble. But then I noticed 
that it had already dried. I t  was only after I  rolled to my 
feet and staggered to the stairs to my house that I was in 
serious trouble.

Bloody footprints on the stairs. M y footprints. On the 
deck outside my house. Inside my house. Blood on the 
walls. Blood on the ceiling.

O n the ceilingf 
Oh. shit.
T hank God not one o f my twelve roommates was 

home.
How in the hell (fid this happen? W hat did I do last 

night? I did a quick search of the house. No body. I 
couldn't have lost that much of my own blood and lived.
After awhile I sat down and stopped hyperventilating. 

My roommates weren't going to be away forever, and I 
damned sure d idn 't feel like explaining any o f this 
bizarre shit. So I busted out an armful of cleaning prod
ucts.
I scrubbed the stairs outside first. Luckily, nobody saw 

me. T hen, after the sun rose, I  hosed off the deck,

mopped the floors inside the house (thank God for 
hardwood floors and industrial strength Pine Sol). Then 
I went to work on the walls. There was so much blood, 
my hands hurt from scrubbing.

Finally, after cleaning the ceiling, I  was done. I decided 
to go to the bathroom to wash my hands and splash 
some water on my face. I  hadn't been in the bathroom 
yet.

I  opened the bathroom door and almost passed out.

JstijMte.

Blood on 
on the ceil

The bathtub was encrusted with blood. And in the toi
let -  the toilet -  wrapped in black plastic —

O h God.
Whatever it was, I  wasn't going to unwrap i t  
I cleaned the bathtub and the floor and took the thing 

in the toilet out to the deck, where one of my room
mates keeps his weight set.

Except that nearly all the weights were missing.

This was getting entirely too weird. But I  wasn't going 
to let a little weirdness make me lose my head.
I took some rope and tied the thing in black plastic to 

the weights that were left, then went back down to the 
beach, swam out a few dozen feet, and let her drop.

Then I  went back inside to shower up. W hen I  got 
out, the phone was ringing. It was Brodie.

"Hey man, wild party last night," I  said, trying to keep 
my wits about me.

"Whatever, man. You seemed pretty pissed off the 
entire time. And wasted."

"Yeah, well, I'd had a few. Funny thing is, I  can't even 
remember where the party was or why I  was pissed off or 
anything. Woke up on the beach."

"Damn, you walked all that way? Weird, man. Hey, do 
you know what happened to Candy?"

Candy was his girlfriend. Really high-pitched, whiny 
voice. Annoying as all hell. I  never could see what 
Brodie saw in her. - 

"No, why would I?"
"Aw, she went after you when you stalked off drunk, 

man. I  would've followed her, but I  was pretty wasted 
myself."

"Ah, well. Til give you a call if  I  see her." I  hung up the 
phone.
Just sitting there, the silence buzzing in my ears. I  got 

up and went to the bathroom and cleaned my hands 
again, paying special attention to my nails.

I never liked her anyway.

• 1000'S of Used CDS
• New & Used Videos
• Discount Accessories
■ T-Shirts, Comics, LPsI

Your Neighborhood Music Store Since1969!

TEMPO ISLA VISTA
6540 Pardall, 805*685*9695

ANY NEW CD
(Regular price $11.99 and up)

COUPON GOOD ONLY AT ISLA VISTA STORE & EXPIRES 6/30/98 
Sale items and CD singles are exempt. ONE COUPON PER PURCHASE

$  j  O F F
ANY NEW CA

COUPON GOOD ONLY AT ISLA VISTA STORE & EXPIRES 6/30/98 
Sale items and CA singles are exempt. ONE COUPON PER PURCHASE

ANY USED CD
COUPON GOOD ONLY AT ISLA VISTA STORE & EXPIRES 6/30/98 

O N E  C O U P O N  P E R  P U R C H A S E

RENT ONE 
GET Vs OFF 
2nd VIDEO

COUPON GOOD ONLY AT ISLA VISTA STORE & EXPIRES 6/30/98 
O N E  C O U P O N  P E R  P U R C H A S E

10%  OFF
A n y  G ift S h o p  Item

COUPON GOOD ONLY AT ISLA VISTA STORE & EXPIRES 6/30/98 
Sale item s are exem pt.
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SLOTH
Some people d o n 't 

deserve to live. You know 
the type: lazy bums, the 
kind who watch daytime 
television and Jerry  
Springer and never leave 
the seedy apartment they 
“occupy." T h a t's  why I 
killed her (and all those 
others); she probably likes 
the shallow grave near 
Cam pus P o in t she's in  
because now she really 
doesn't have to  move at 
alL

T hey  call me 
"R etribu tion ."  I'm  
employed by a top-secret 
government organization 
th a t recruited me when 
the FBI came to campus. 
My mission: to kill off the 
free-loading , w elfare
receiving, I-don 't-even- 
wipe-my-own-ass nobod
ies who rape the system — 
and no one ever even 
notices that they are gone.
I love my job. I'm a patri
ot doing America and the 
world a favor.

But she was definitely a 
prize. You see, I  like to 
feel out my victim s, to  
m ake sure my assign
ments are warranted. And 
this one took the cake — 
she was the laziest, stu
pidest, saddest excuse for 
a hum an being th a t I 'd  
ever come across, and

believe me, I've seen some 
b ig  w inners. For some 
reason, a lo t o f  them  
come from Isla V ista...

Penelope (not her real 
name) lived on Picasso 
Road, not far from a great 
deal o f  fast food jo in ts  
that make up the center of 
the ghetto that is I.V. But 
that didn't stop her from 
consum ing a steady 
stream of delivered break
fasts, lunches, and din
ners, and th a t 's  n o t 
including the in-between 
m eals. She had in - 
between-meal meals, late 
night snacks, and late-late 
n igh t snacks. T he hole 
she called hom e was

lake ujjffh couch. No 
ic g to  tjR jijiT V , it's 
already on. SmQke dope, 

l i i f r  D o n lliC  Sell 
weed out mail slot in 
door (She's got to make 
money somehow!) Couch
again... dtRh,

• m i l l  fetlliliil
%  ;

--------------
stacked to the ceiling with 
pizza boxes, styrofoam  
cups, sandwich wrappers 
— she never cleaned. Her 
roommates inhabited this

pile o f f ilth  and the 
kitchen cabinet, and they 
used their six legs to scut
tle and hide whenever she 
tu rn ed  on a lig h t. 
Penelope's bedroom was 
her couch. In  front o f it 
was a b ig -screen  TV.’ 
Three different remotes 
occupied th e  "coffee 
table," actually hundreds 
of microwave popcorn bag 
bricks stuck together with 
C heez W h iz  m ortar A  
putrescent and lethal odor 
filled the air.

I  staked her movements 
for one day from  an 
apartm en t across the 
street They were the fol
lowing: W ake up on 
couch. N o need to  turn  
on TV , it's  already on. 
Smoke dope. O rder 
Domino's. Sell weed out 
mail slot in  door (She's 

got to make money some
how!). C ouch  again. 
B athroom  (uses Coke 
can). Smoke dope again. 
O rd e r Sam 's. B rush 
roommate off leg. M ore 
weed selling. Bathroom 
(uses part o f coffee table 
to store it). Sleep. Order 
D éjà Vu. C heck fungus 
growth on body. Sleep.

I t  was a pleasure to end 
her life. I  get my lacks out 
o f  doing it  sneaky-like. 
The easy part was getting

into her place — she slept 
so m uch, she probably  
wouldn't have noticed if a 
bulldozer came through 
and cleaned her house. 
The hard part was getting 
over the stench, a redolent 
medley of garbage^ excre
m ent, and bong w ater. 
Expedience now being a 
necessity, I quickly took 
action, spreading the bait 
I  had brough t over her 
obese, comatose body. I 
returned to  my stakeout- 
apartm ent to  w atch the 
fun.

W ith in  m inutes, the 
cockroaches were crawling 
over her in swarms, eating 
the rancid meat and her. 
She d id n 't  notice u n til 
they were at least a half 
inch  in to  her skin. 
Penelope's drug-induced 
slum ber th en  ended 
abruptly, and for the first 
time in years, she moved 
fast. Knocking over boxes 
and garbage, squishing 
insects under her bare 
feet, and bellowing like 
someone being eaten alive 
by roommates, she exited 
her apartment, only to die 
horribly o f exhaustion in 
the middle of the street.

Beware, lazy Isla Vistans, 
or you too w ill re s t in  
peace!

-

■ ■ ■

Every Wednesday Is

WtlD WEDNESDAY
AT I.V.B.C. Ladies 21 'n'over 

in FREE 
before 10pm

$3.00 MONSTER BEERS all night long
Cold Beer Entertainment is spinning your favorites every week .

18 n' Over is Back!
Get in Early and Beat the Crowd

N O W  O P E N !
Our UPSTAIRS LOUNGE is Open 

5 to Close Every Night
Check out the new atmosphere with sofas, recliners, 

a pool table and more
The Lounge Bar serves all your favorite Bottled Beer including: 

Newcastle, Guinness, Sam Adams, and most Domestics
21 or older with valid LD. required lor purchase of alcoholic beverages

935 Emb. Del Norte • 961-4488

Issues Left
of the Daily Nexus

This Quarter*

Call NOW to Advertise: 893-3828
♦May 21, 22, 26, 27, 28, 29, June 4, and 8
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PRIDE
I did it because it had to be done. He wasn't wor

thy of living, and he thought he was. His subtle 
pompousness required stifling, and I was the only 
who could do it.

W e'd been rivals for years, or at least he thought he 
could rival me. While we were on the college track 
team, he would always brag about how talented the 
track team was -  when in reality everyone knew I 
was the driving force behind our victories, and to 
give the team any credit was a personal insult. I 
don't take insults well.
Then, he followed me to New York, where my tal

ents for business and people skills propelled my 
name to the top firms of Wall Street within a year. 
W hen  he came out to  w ork as a public school 
teacher in a rundown neighborhood, he kept calling 
me and telling people I was his friend. How could 
he think himself an associate of mine, working in 
the slums as I  conquered the big city?
Then came the war. Still possessing a virile, spry

is my p u p  face not

Ildencelnbugh that it 
B w h ^ ^ S w i n n i n g  
l^Wlfar?^ K B ost die 

pull through b€&au^|pi 
those c a im S p ro n M

frame and strong bones, I volunteered for the' 
Special M arine Corps, among the first to enter 
enemy lines when the invasion was executed. W hen 
I was wounded, he came to haunt me like a foul 
ghoul, serving as a medic in the ambulance that 
brought me back to the base. He spent the entire 
drive holding my bloody hand and spewing rhetoric 
about how "together our nation's people will be vic
torious." Was my pulpy face not evidence enough 
that it was I  who was winning this war? I  almost 
didn't pull through because of those careless words.
After months in intensive care, I was able to return 

home with minimal disfiguring injuries. I moved out 
to Isla Vista, and when my business affairs after the 
war became prosperous, I decided to enter the world 
of politics, as my illustrious background almost dic
tated. After becoming a city councilman, he wan
dered back into my life. He came to my office and 
asked if  I would consider supporting a bill that 
helped impoverished orphans, since my reputation 
was so pristine.

Imagine the nerve! N ot only was this horrid man 
mocking me throughout my whole life, now he 
wanted to use my accomplishments towards his own 
selfish political agenda! Enough was enough!

I did it using utmost caution and found his dispos
al to be quite satisfying; in fact, I'm quite impressed 
with my ingenious methods. Noe I  can continue to 
succeed without his pesky nattering. I've done a 
favor for society, but don 't worry — you needn't 
thank me.

Graduation
Special

B arbecued C hicken and  
B B Q  B aby B ack R ib s , 
Caesar Salad, Pasta Salad, 

Cowboy Beans, Rolls &  Butter
INCLUDES Plates, Utensils &  Condiments

DINNER FOR 2 5
Delivered HOT to your home or your 
favorite park, beach or picnic area ^

Call for quotes or Menus

967-3775

+ tax & delivery

Appetizers, Beverages 
and Desserts Available

orUCSBt

Voted Best BBQ 
in Santa Barbara 

Every Year Since 19821

rMUSIC
Serving Santa Barbara Since 1969

BIGGEST
IN THE

TRI-COUNTIES

HUGE SUPPLY!
OVER STOCKED!

• GUITARS • BASSES 
•AMP PACKAGES 
• P.A.s • EFFECTS 
• MULTI-TRACK 

RECORDING 
•VINTAGE GUITARS -iiDigilech

F O S T E X  
R E C O R D E R  
B L O W O U T

New 4-Track Starting at $199
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Check us out on the WEB 
http://www.west.net/~fancymus/

963-0987
532 SANTA BARBARA ST. 
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No Unreasonable Offers Accepted
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i L ast C a ll! 
¡ f o r
|5 u m m e r
1 Costa Rica $436

London $513 
Tokyo $697 

| Amsterdam $698 
Sydney $849 |

M il MSS£S issucri on t i n  spot!! :
2  Fa r e s  a r e  r o u n d  t r ip ,  do  n o t  in c l u d e  taxes ,
*  RESTRICTIONS APPLY, SUBJECT TO CHANGE

C

Council

(uilds. Orocl i 
V ÌC 4

Travel
i  GEE: Ceaacil on International 
I  Educational Exchange

1903 Embarcadero Del Norte 
I Isla Vista

| (805) 562-8080
I  CTSRPendng
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To get the advantage, check the day’s rating; 10 is the easiest day, 0 the 
most challenging.
A r ia  (March 21-April 19)—Today is an 8 -F o r the neat month or so, it’ll 
be easier than usual for you to learn. You're always inquisitive, but now 
y o u l be voracious. You could tun into problems, though- What you’re 
learning conflicts with what you already knew. Actually, there's a way to 
compromise. Keep looking.
Taurus (April 20-May 20)—Today is a 7—You're entering one of the few 
times all year you feel like wasting money. Why does this happen? Well, 
maybe it's just to  get you to lighten up a b it Sometimes you can be pretty 
dosed-fisted with your pennies. Celebrate this season by buying yourself 
something frivolous.
Gemini (May21-June 21)—Today is a 7—It looks like the problem you're 
up against has to do with your home or family. Getting it handled will 
make your life a lot easier. Just one more push, one more difficult part, 
and th en ... voila! You’D break through to the other side!
Cancer (June 22-JuIy 22)—Today is a 6—You're always sensitive, but now 
you’re downright awesome It’D be easy for you to figure out what's both
ering a neighbor, for example Point out the obvious in a gentle way. 
Your input will be greatly appreciated.
Leo (July 23-Aug. 22)—‘Today is a 9—If you wodt for somebody else, men
tion that it’s about time for your annual review. If you are a freelancer, 
send out bills and make phone calls. You may have been putting (his off 
because you didn’t want the confrontation. But today, you might be pleas
antly sutprised.
Virgo (Aug 23-Sept. 22)—Today is a 7—Conditions are rather unsettled. 
You might even stir things up, if nothing interesting is happening Today 
should be absolutely fascinating if somewhat confusing Hold on to your 
agenda, and have a great time while you’re at it! 
l ib ra  (Sept. 23-Oct 23)—Today is a 7—You're starting to think about 
ttavelng Have you got plans for the weekend? If not, make a few phone 
rails this afternoon. Money will still be tight, so don’t plan anything ex
pensive. Do figure out a way to get a change of scene, however. A friend 
would love to see you.

i Scorpio (Oct. 23-Nov. 21)—’Today is a 7—You could make quite a bit of 
I money in the coming phase, as your attention focuses on other people’s 
I wealth—and creative new ways to make it your own. You’re good at ne

gotiations, so don’t worry. This could turn out to be a great day, though a 
little nerve-wtac king at times.
Sagittarius (Nov. 22-Dec 21)—Today is a 7—You’re being pushed to 
succeed. That could be due to the fact that there’s something you want 
for your home. It’s almost like the baby needs new shoes, so you have to 
get the money together. That's OK. This is beneficial, not only for the 
baby, but also for you.
Capricorn (Dec 22-Jaa 19)—Today is a 7—New orders or assignments 

i are coming in, but there could stiff be briefmoments of ecstasy available.
[ Don’t  leave it all to chance Trust your intuition, too. That’s going to be a 
| valuable source of infoonation, especially where romance is concerned, 
i Aquarius (Jan. 20-Feb. 18)—Today is an 8—It’s a good time to buy gifts. 
I Most people don’t think ¿ a n e w  couch as a present, but you and your 

sweetheart might; if you've been wanting it for a long time. If you don't 
. have a sweetheart, then go get a gift for yoursdf.

H s c a  (Feh 19-March 20)—'Today is a 7—Change things around at home 
You might even want to move to a different city or change roommates or 

| get a dog-something that distupts the status q u a  If you haven’t  already 
i figured out how you’d kite your life to look, do that first'

Today’s  Birthday (May 20). You're steady as a nock this year, and com
passionate, too. You can do a lot of good for those whoVe lost hope. 
Align with the right group in May and become a leader by June  Study in 
July but stay home in August. A child needs your support in September, 
and somebody else needs your money in December. You'll gain status 
by passing a test in February, and love by providing stability in Match. 
Leant from an older woman's experience in April, and avoid a potentially 
difficuk situation.
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LUST
"No, no, it's okay if  you record this. I  maintain 

my complete innocence — it was an accident, see? 
What? You want me to start from the beginning? 
Sure. Whatever. W ait — how far back? Like, the 
beginning beginning? Alright. I  guess I could start 
from the moment we laid eyes 
on each o ther...

"I could tell by the way she 
moved my baby was a talented 
one. I could tell by the way my 
baby carried herself she was 
built, and likes it that way. I 
could tell by her breath and by 
her electric skin who my baby's 
happy to  see. I  could tell by 
that tongue down my throat 
just how happy happy could be

"It was one of those instant- 
p sych ic-hum ping-m  am m al 
connections, one o f those 
burn-your-m outh-on-the-Pop-T art-cuz-you- 
just-can't-wait liaisons. You know what I'm talk
ing about...

"It had to happen. She was a steamroller on fresh 
asphalt paving her way to the promised land, and 
I was an ant in  her sugar bowl. She was my 
Godzilla, and I, her Tokyo.

"Resistance was like driving a tricycle down the 
train tracks, like throwing powdered magnesium 
on a grease fire. Man, when she dropped those luv 
torpedoes in my Coral Sea, I was the friggin' 
U.S.S. Lexington.

"Even from halfway across the Pudding Pit, I

could tell it was gonna happen. That look said it 
all. W ell — tha t and the speed w ith  which she 
doffed her underthings. Whe-ew. Man, oh man

N

(Longpause in the recording...)
"Huh? O h yeah. M y story. Where 

was I? Did I  get to the part about 
the aardvark and th e  ra t 
pheromones yet? W hat about the 
part where she straddled the ... hey, 
man really could use a cigarette. 
You got a cigarette?"

(The listener thought that sounded 
like a good idea, too, l i t  up, then  
started fast-forw arding to the good 
part.)

" ... piled in the jacuzzi to play my 
second favorite game, 'H elpless 
Albacore Tied Up in Luv's Long 
D riftn e t.' I was gonna play the 
Tiger Shark! That's when all the 

bouncing made the girders give out. Damn Isla 
Vista construction! That's when the balcony fell. 
The tide was in and the surf was rough. I dunno. I 
guess she must have ...”

(Oops. Too far. Rewind)
" ... twenty warm avocados! Pm not kidding! So I 

figured now that I  had her all buttered up, it was 
time to take her back to the harem ..."

Bingo. The listener grinned with delight, plan
ning to eventually share the tape with one or two 
or possibly up to two dozeh "friends" at a future 
rendezvous. But not just yet. No, not just yet.

■Nodding! So I 
E n g u rif^ ® |M a t I had 
nlP cill buttered 
was t im O o ^ k f l  
back to thtnÈ

GLUTTONY

j M  THEn i l  R P P T ®  PRINCETON
l / I L U U l \  I by  S c o t t  A  d a m s  presented by ~  REVIEW

GMAT L S t f GRE
G e t  A n  E d g e  o n  G r a d u a t e  S c h o o l

P e r s o n a l  A t t e n t i o n  •  G u a r a n t e e d  R e s u l t s  

250 Storke Road, Suite #2

/
(8 0 0 ) 2 R E V IE W
w w w .review .com

http://www.review.com
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"Hey man, you hear anything?"
T he game o f dominoes was interrupted; beers and 

bongs were stashed behind opaque objects in defense.
"Naw, man, 's only the wind."
"Hey, yo, there's someone out there."
"No, seriously, there's someone out there stealing your 

bike, Potter! Fuck him up, man! Yeah!"
Dissent rose in the ranks. "No way! He's stealing that 

one bike with the u-lock around the handlebars! That 
bike's a piece of sh it ... it's been around Isla Vista forev
er."

Potter jumped to his feet. "Yeah, but it's my piece of 
shit since I stole it from this guy's house on Pardall. 
That greedy bastard'll pay for this outrage."

T he gathering proceeded at high speed toward the 
would-be thief, who was fumbling to sit astride his 
falsely-acquired steed.

"Hey, that's my bike!" Potter yelled.
"Sorry, dude!" The disheveled street urchin started 

pedaling away faster and faster. But Potter had God on 
his side.

"Hell no, you're no pulling this shit today, pal." In  a 
few short strides, he had overtaken the felon and 
thrown the bike aside. The thief looked to run, but the 
crowded D el Playa stree t was full o f  partiers. 
Anonymity was his, but ... would the crowd help or 
hinder his escape?
W ithout saying so much as see-ya-later, the punk took 

off through the crowd. Weaving and moving past FT 
regiments and wastoids, he searched for an alleyway to 
Sabado that would throw his pursuer off his scent.

Someone yelled, "Fight!"
Potter and his cronies took off after the guy. The 

cronies were just there for the fun and the drama. Few 
things amused them more than blood, and they were 
screaming bloody murder at this scoundrel.

Finally, the hunted one ran into a full-on block party. 
Thousands o f UCSB's finest flooded the streets, in 
front of the local favorite house with a DJ. The crowd 
became too dense to be navigable. The thief tried to 
look nonchalant, to slip into the crowd and avoid jus
tice. .
To his surprise and horror, he got popped right upside 

the head! Potterglared at him.
"Why you wanna steal my bike, punk? W hy you mess

ing ■wit' my emotions?"

"W hat bike? I  d id n 't steal no 
bike?"

"Don't give me no lip, boy. My 
pals here saw the whole thing. 
You're a dead man."

"Where's the bike then, if  I stole 
it, huh? Where's your proof... call 
the cops, asshole. I 'll  tell 'em 
you're just real drunk."

'W e're all real drunk, pal."

"What bike? I didn't steal no bike?"
"Don't give me no lip, boy. M y pals here saw the 

whole thing. You're a dead man."
"Where's the bike then, if I stole it, huh? Where's your 

proof... call the cops, asshole. I'll tell 'em you're just real 
drunk."

"We're all real drunk, pal."
The crowd surrounded the two, and was liquored into 

a frenzy. That chanted, "Fight!" and no Foot Patrol was 
about. Potter could see that the boy was not giving it 
up. Potter would have to take matters into his own 
hands.
The crowd cheered as Potter thrust his chest in  his 

opponent's face.
"Hey sucker, you want to get hurt or something?"
A  thought lingered on the thief s mind, then passed. 

He swung and connected with Potter's nose. Blood 
gushed everywhere, staining the crowd's party clothes, 
auto paint jobs, and making the road real slick. Making 
Potter's face real red, too.

"Oh, that's it farmboy. You don't know how shit is 
done with my homies, the Chachos. Once I  get my 
hands on you, boy, you're going down. Say your prayers, 
son."

He grabbed the kid and threw him into the custom 
grill of a Honda Accord. The boy tried to stand, but 
Potter kicked him in the head.
Two of Potter's friends pulled him away, ripping his 

shirt. Blood was still flowing freely from his nose, but he 
didn't care any more. He started hocking up big fat lpo- 
gies of blood and spitting them on his rival.

His rival tried to get up, but then Potter's friend Kelly 
came out of nowhere and rolled him into a little ball and 
pushed him back between the cars.
The hoodlum got up and sprinted toward the alleyway. 

But he had gone the wrong way. Nobody blocked his 
path, and the cops hadn't shown up yet. Potter tore 
himself loose from his restrainers and raced after him. 
T he thief had run towards the oceanside houses, not 
toward Sabado, as he had intended.
The alleyway he dodged into shared space with a prop

erty that was hanging off the edge of the cliff. There 
was no way out.

I f  only, if only the thief could jump over the fence to 
the neighboring property, he could delay his pursuers. 

Potter was getting closer. The thief jumped. Then the 
tide washed his body out to sea.
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