RAGING CRANIUM CRUSHING METALLIC DEATH:
ON TOUR WITH CHRIS WILDER

(Note: Restaurant critic Chris Wilder spent his summer
playing guitar for M.D.C.)

Sweden is charming. We've been charmod by everything. Charm
charm charm. The punx are o charming they don’t even have
loather jackets, mohawks, or facial hairl That's cl ing.

Today we saw the Swedish warship Viss, which set out on its
maiden mylﬁ.m 1628, went 1/2 mile, and fell over and sank because it
was too o) vy. Ha Ha, Tlmglr raised it in 1961. It reminded me of
sheep, Wie've played 13 shows in 13 days. Every single itom of clothing 1
possess lmllbgﬂl! a county transit bus,

Spain is full of Spaniards. The language barvier is very
interesting: when you explain to them that you are exhausted and need
‘leeé:. they seem 1o think you need to stay ‘T all night drinkll;}]i;hm
fluid. No one knows where anything is, but they sure love M.D.CT We
yed in Madrid for 700 people at an unannounced show! Another
nguage problem is that when you tell them you're hungry and need
dinner, they hand you a hunk of bread and a botthe of paint thinner. We
went to see mmglninllnsl by this guy named Picasso, but someone
messed them up: the noses were all upside down and their eyes wero on
- ™ the same side of the faces! Total amateur. You can play siot machines
everywhere, but you can't win.

Ezer! has cheese, We are touring with an ltalian band
called THE RAVINGS. Tom, their guitarist, his guitar stolen last
night and the club M]{:d bu; a new one. We have a van that s so
overloaded with stuff that the Swiss border guards, who are famous for
cavity searches, waved us on through because we were too much to deal
with. [ just spent 1/2 hour shaving through 2 weeks worth of facial
hair. We had 1ofu last night. Switzerland has clocks. We saw Swiss
bankers and ined that their briefcases were full of money. Everyone
lu:r!i;ung]:n , has money, and therefore the beer sucks. [‘ve been told
o boywott Heineken, but no one seems to know . | mow have realized
that all punx in Europe are . Tam a freak. I'm sick with dis,

e ing MILLIONS here in lealy. 1ate his liver with some
fava beans and & njceE‘nhnlL Hoy, when in Rome, have an orgy! We all
feel very imperialistic here, and may take something over soon. ‘You
should all see the hole in my ear now: you ean get your pinky in it now!
T'm learning how to curse in ltalian. Faccla cule! He He. Timmy, do you
like movies about gladiators?

We last left our heroes in Slovania, Croatia, and Austria. The
most interesting thing is, of course, that all 3 nations end in "la". We
night and Dave drank for the first time all

to

o Lo sy nien, was the wrong beverage to get back on the
Today is not a good day for Dave. H: rians drive like
CHRISTOPHER WILDER 8 war in Slovania. Tagks & Guns. No
per
Fun. Wns‘h;mcd this morning that Dave does not chew his food
properly. Titthe monkey.
o ‘Sorry for the Jong delay, but from Prague all the way through
qoPWI® Poland It's like we were on Mars: No communication possible. We were
e A e Tt robbed in Poland at gunpaint by cops who were drunk. Hooray for
o S T e PR S o
v harem ing to t. eave for n 24 hours. 1 K
Mn:;ﬂa"’ﬁ e T reumnhnﬂzr. , Poland was weird. Tooked at us
ot e T ike we were from outer space and everyone under 10 wanted us to take
e e T 0 them with us out of their grey, polluted world. I'd feel really bad if 1
e e tks |
e s U e e ST = wasn't s0 heartless and sedated. [ am a wedge of spite. | War™
e e e B T ot ROARCHACH In Berlin. T am part arimal, par vegetable. We've
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0t B T vt BT e're here! 're queer! We're not going shopping. shows in
| R et L L e e e ™ ssia were better than Slurpees!
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(The next postcard was scrawled in very drunken Chris
writing)

Here in Iretand they say that the revolution won't succeed until
thara's grass growing on the roof of the Guinness brawery, | can
imagina what they're talking about. | LOVE THAT. No sead will grow on
this barren Earth,

(The following was written by Erica. She plays bass.)

Pleasa give Chris Iots of patisnce, love, and support whan he
comes back, as he's become a bit of a broken individual in the last few
manths. Thanks, lrom a concernad bandmate. ¢

Chris arrived home on August 30th.



