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The band sre 22 follows:

* Lachlap PDeagsie -
creglor, lead band mover,
geceral seaning of band sod
dremmer

* Paddy Manoing -
vocels, chiel lyricist, guitar

s ddam Lill -

Jesd guiter

On the eve of sunny spring, The
Afltertaste were interviewed al
H.Q. Ultimo. Present were Lachlan
and Paddy, ook present was Adam,
the non band mover of this rather
entertaining threesome.

The Aftertaste formed around
18 months ago in & loungeroom, fike
most other bands Lachisn and
Paddy, old pals from the inner
suburb of Glebe have been jamming
together since they were sbout 4
years oid. The story continues._.

Lachisn: You could say that we
were basically born ialo it
BLUNY: How sboul Adem?
Paddy : Well, | met Adam just
before it alt started. He hadn't picked
Up & guitsr as yet so | had to show
him & few things. He'd never played
in & bend before. It was fike he'd
never pul & fool oa stage, like us.
BLUKT : O, yeak?
Paddy : No, that's not true.
Lachiag : He'd been in two. The
Helmsman who were notorious for
party gigs, and The Bicycle Thieves
who {asted 2 weeks.
Paddy : Afer the Helmsman thing
broke up I s2id to him what do ya
reckon and he replied in the form of
"let's get marvied” and that was that
BLUNY : So what helped to
inspire its formation?
Paddy : I was listening 1o the Y.U.
a4l the time and felt that | wanted 10
make music g3 good as they were.
BLUNY : What drew that?
Paddy : Lou Reed's songwriting
ability and the structure of the
whole thing It's pot just the sound of
V.. Theres something ebout Lou
Reed that | HEed. | also ke poetry.

- Paddy fs guick 1o poiat
out (hat be feels this band domt

lite V.U. Lackisn, cu the

olber [fecls that Paddy; s
vocals are pretty Low Reedish st
LUmes
Paddy : We don't mix grunge and -
cheo3. You know how siol of V. U.
b swfT is faicly chaotic and
unproduced. | don't fee! that we'e

Paddy aad all the other usual things,
i you kaow what | mesn. For Adam
h’u‘nﬂm -
Lachisa : He's § civaner dredger

T

Paddy : He's also got 2 job
(lsughter) No, he comes from
Adelaide, went to difTerent schools
valike Glebe ones Hs also plays at
present in & band called The Big
Bang Theory who ere much different
to us.The Big Bang Theory pliyed W
thousands of people &t & New Years
Bve party supporting Grace jones
amongsl other things. Paddy declares
that Adam’s also & good musician,
something that separates him from
Lachian and L

. Jo see ke Aflerisste live
Jou d nolice [be dominznce of
twin guitars aed Little bass
guflar [a thelr set _ [ ast them
aboul IRSL &
Paddy : Say wevegot 13or 14
%0ngs in & set, you'd [ind bass oa say
4or 5.1t's not thst | don't ke bass

_ or enything it's just that 1 get sick of
- three guitars coming at you. The way

we heve it is much lighter and
simple, without necessarily going for
the chunk. Y
Lachizn: Even though it sounds
great, [ feel that say the Celibate
Rifles who have 8 more traditionsl
ftyle are [ag 100 common jn theic

_ gtyle. 1t's like this buge wall of sound

coming st you where you can just
besr the kick drum and snare drum

bR

BLUNKT : So how does it all
istersct wilk 2 guitars?

Paddy : 11 changes all the time. |
write things with drone strings in
them and that besically revoives
eround not pleying the full six

strings all the time. If they were full
chords it'd probably get 2 bit muddy
%0 there's & drone in there which fills
it out. Also with a value amp it keeps
it g little warm. Adem has got all
that top end of sound which gives it
1 3lrong JuUXLlaposition Without there
being just bar chords.

Lachian: Like most rocknroll bands
do.

BLUNT : Have you considered
filling out the sound lurther
witk another instrument say?

"Lechlan: We did have s sax/flute

pisyer called Jane which most people
felt gave it more space.

Paddy : At the moment we're
interested in a sax/vocalist player.
They can call us if interested on this
oumber- 02) 660 6914. | think
there's alot of room for those gaps Lo
be filled out At present there's not

. enough room 10 support Adam when

be trips out into the wilderness on
bis lead. .
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ummmunmmnmmma
tnd emerges through (he bathroos door during the hoors of derkness, the
sheets roll beck on the queen sz bed in the master dedroom ready for Jill
10 siip in between But Jil doesn feel like turning in yet Instead she
ssunters into the well-stocked fibcary and resches for s book out of the
bookshelfl. At coce sn armchsic carrying 2 glass of port snd & cigar on & Uey
sfides up beside het, aad ¢ ceading lamp moves to its side. But Jill neither
drinks por smokes. As she setiles down in the cheir, the slerec sysiem .
sutomstically fifls the Gheary with the soft straias of Maclovial, the reading
lamp Mhcks on, aad alt other fights ia the house slong withe the T.V. aad the
nﬂomwﬂ&dd!mmﬁhtmmmwudwb % :
reading Bul lonight, the bub in the reading lemp fHcks and thea blows, and |
the house s plunged into pitch dackness Jili has & phobis showt the dark.
Her kouckes turs white es she tightly ciutches ber book 10 ber breast in
helpless dread, hoping - boping that somewhere in the unfocusable
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blackness, somewhere through the walling sirings of Mantovsal and bis s woBHERE lrad WOPds.. .
orchestra, the telsphone is sutomstically summoning help: ringing 2a w&-ian purcsll
dectricisn who could come 10 the rescus sad change the biown light bubd | o
screwed into the reeding lsmp, Which ails beside the exsy chalr, I the i To make these t‘:jl:ed words tell
Brary, mm : of the ugly, humiliating
- o qu ' - heroin's pure shot
- . e : expreiment and gut
=_ = affirsation

you would have to be as snow. ..
tasting the first footprint -

snort, the girl
divests of clothes.

She walks
but not yet
‘in the street'

for smack unstops
feeling's faucet
a2 tap to drink,

an engine on which
to build a spine

but ths gun you felt
within your band

was no gun, the fool

no foot but careful

signature of the limb's support

the ends of flesh,

a sentance
not yet passed.

£ 2 3

We are the intimate bullets

beyond the rise
a lop-sided bartel
that rolls to meet you,

at the corner of a drum
that waits to sound

and your elbow relaxes
on the side-window
at a point in the road's
sinuous winding
where it's calm white line
aims down your veins

and climbing the crest
it breaks, fattens, surges
r,omrds you like a breast, like
a finger on a syringe.

»

LN R . Rest. ctou. your eyes.
- ol B s : a & : -
B Wb~ - % " ’ j‘ Cross over.
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mdﬂmitymmn:hﬁdtdmmvh‘ﬂmmtyh
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ual of fumbing shout 1he locse bits and pieces laying in Lhe boriom of her
mmn,bmmwuumwumwmdhﬂsmmmn
uy,nmanmmmmmmmmm

hmnmummmnjndbuih,mm moving [ootway [rom
mwmmam.wmmdmmtmm
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and sugar. But Jill drinks tea.

Immﬁ!ahmaw.mewmmmﬁbymmdhksm
rtnammdbectmtdeeprywsmmedum. with & [resh cheese
mdwthmtﬂmnphubnmdmwpdmdm:mm.wrwin
rmnmwmmumnwmr.v.mmmmdm
ntueematchedmmmma:medhnonM.mmm

1a the sutomstic house that Jack built, when Jill walks into the
bathroom and locks the dooc behind her, the thower immediately runs a
steamy spray of hypother mal Water. But Jifl has a dislike for showers ever

washing hands covered inhygenicﬂuﬁcgm:-edout'rm opposite
side of the shower recess and Inlaboutinthcvmnlmbick.genﬂyn first,
mdmcnwithimrumbe\'ﬂdornnx.fuththuddcurbmcy'n
programmed to wash with the shampoo that sutomstically adjusts 1o the

the body theyre memtmnuh.udhymeﬁnejnhurmishedtm
hi:\xelymkmq'reminnrrenq,mdmlybyunincmemding
wiater off can the frustrated metal hands be spared their tor ment and return
limpty to their phabymcwbidonﬂ until the next shower. Crawling into
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It was late afternoon and the assignment due
midday thar day was stll unfinished Undaunted. I condnued
10 meander oo the system loaking for the solutions. The file
storage on the newly installed Thana(os COMPUIET Was 4 MESs.
Complicated maze-like paths conoected users 1o files aod users
10 other users. [ followed 2 scemingly eadless oumber of
routes, mapping the myriad as [ went.  All were fruidess: not
2 solution to be seen - pot 2 sausage. Something, however
did divert my anenton.

Dr. Blackburn had been with the deparmment four years
now, as long as [ had been a srudeat, yet in this time ['d never
seen him once. Sure I'd heard of his famed Pandemonium
project - everyone had and I'd conserucied 2 shadowy menal
image, from the black and white photograph in the
deparumental bandbook, of some aged, Artificial Intelligence
researcher thar nobody much bothered about  Not much that
is undl the Pandemonium project

Rumour had it that the Pandemonium project was
aracting unprecedented artention from the military and ASIO.
The strait corridors of the Ravenwood building were fed 2
contnual flux of blue-suited government s@aff. The terminal
room increasingly was filled with unfamiliar faces apping
sileatly away on their keyboards at breakneck speeds.

It was with one of these faceless administrators that [
imagined I was conversing. The message passing sysiem was

fipally in operadon and 3 flag requesting acknowledgement
arrived from one of the remote users on the nerwork |

replied.  The mas.ags were encTypted in an unusual format
and my decoding program was oaly partially effective. After
mcsmdy,[ascmmned;ha:mywmummmtmfm
a remote user but instead an internal user cmanafing from Dr.
Blackburns' room. I began to recall whar I had heard about
the Pandemonium Project. It invoived a simulated
enviroamesnt containing various 'intelligences’: 2 sort of Al
menagerie.

Computer simulagons weren't acw but Blackburn's
approach was novel in focusing on the background
environment, 1mempeng D e an infniely random or white
noise panern out of which the ‘animals’ wouid differenoate
themselves.

Communicadion berween my friend and 1 was
contanally disrupted, spparently due (o excessive noise on the
line. Despite the problems, { discoversd his system oame -
Shelley - and the general gist of his message- 1t seemed he'd
struck upon an ¢laborate algorithm for compuang the Golden
Mean. Much of his message consisted of a long string of
umbers which consanuted, whea parea. Goiden Mean rados.
Whach, wben read sequennally, were mcreasingly accurate
approximanons of the supposed aumencll vardsoc of order.
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When | enquired as © the narure of Shelley's
calculations I received a perplexing reply. The incomnng
clecronic mail wasa't prefaced with the now familiar address
'Grerta Dacdalus : Student Idendficaton # 9126934" burt
insicad the unusual direcdve Peter 1 :9 2 12\ '

Shelley's dialogue shared many of the aberrations of
early- A "animals’ - the grammar employed was productive
rather than creative. His seamences lacked any generalization,
exmapoladon or lateral thinking. It was as if any men-
thoughts, which he may have had, were constrained by his
environment.  As if be was living in a semandcally two
dimensional world.

I suspected Shelley wasn't of blood and bone.
Nevertheless, from the breadth of his common knowiedge he
seemed uncannily familiar with human experience. Either
Shelley was alive or the Pandemonium project had yielded
<ome damn fine MEMOry FOETAMIMAE.

The nerwork link connectag Shelley and I seized:
accordingly our communication ceased, so 1 decided w fossick
amongst the computer-based deparmmental admipistration
records:

Seabrook, Shaw, Shearer, Shelley.

There was one Shelley on file: Gabriel Shelley, a
conmoversial associate professor of neuro-sursery from-the
Medicine faculry. He served in Viemam and was kdlled in
acton.

'I'hes:mﬂquybwkbepnma:bc:cognidmwu
imminent  This was no simulated environment  The
Professor Blackburm, was no antiquated acadeic. He was an
old one alright: he was the old one and Thanatos his bome,
Hades.

The airconditioning had failed again and [ felt my
body, disarmingly warm.  The skin covering my limbs was
@ur with the chactc animaton of heated blocd cells. My spinal
chord reverberated with random impulses, causing my
oesophagus 1o conmact involuparily. The pulses resonated and
my throat was aflame.

I looked up from the screen. It was aght o'clock and
all had left the werminal room, for the Elysian cafe’s special
Friday might dinner - except oge. In the come of the room,
by the printers, sat a young man. In my haste [ fell over a
chair, then another. He disappeared our the side door as I
struggled towards him. At the temmnal where be'd sar, a half
complczcd logn procadum read 'User ldendficadon ? :
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SAT AT, A BUS STOP ANOTOLD You -

15 YouR EHEMY

1t seems that evecywhere you look they are laying bricks Lo make F e
ing Mst and respectable of somethin | jus don know . They tare
up the park oa Ogifbee St ripped up the trees szvaged the flower garden »
where the old lady sat end g:rbiedvimlhepjgemsin,meymd.(}uine:s
book of recocd lime they didn't blink just yanked the gearsticks on their
pulldozers and tought about their neTl beer while the [gs1 0D Was
swilling around their rotund bellies. \
lwvammnﬂhmwn:ﬂéjcrabeabmamer
§ dose of oblivion, but hanging outside Chesterpoot pub weiting for the
door Lo swing open and nyptmwlppetr.Whenbldédilvuvﬂhhh
_vhiuarmmnt:heatinnokmgetvitnedwrdlvimwbmesmdwu
% iust kinda [alling off but they were filled with bottles of lequilia and he
¥ said Nas Nas vere ciosed But [ foflowed with annoyance © 1 was just
1 coing 1o visil your fine estsbiishment” “But | tefl you 8ot todEy ve t
ciosed.” be seid and was just sbout to walk off ~ Why now, why today,
3 you really are to be my guardian angel”™ ~ Look™ little beads of sweal
mraniﬂsdmhbmousuche'lmvewmmyamt,'helm
'inhospmt"ambmbm!mﬁkemwphmmmmnyon!y
¥ ramily " At that be threw 2 brick at my head.
] went 1o fook at the brick which had scraped my lefl eariobe.

" Bey cofaé & meet me CNNAMOD hesd” Demn him [ mutiersd ® -

“ Look Lesier = Be wasal there

peapie hole

Be was there, behind, sitting complecently st the bus stop. " Nige!
told me 10 sgy bello 1o you~

“And you, ~ I splutiered - Nigell Look Lester where is he? you've
been tolling mmltm“«mthsbmvhnnhhcbutmdm‘lym
introduce us or I'm lesving I'm pot hanging sround waiting for bloody
Mr_ Snufsiufsgus my whole damn life.

“Its only, that, its its for your own safety. Kigel hates you.”

“Why does be hate me What heve you been telling him 2bout me? ;;

“Nothing
I don't believe you
'Noreﬂylww‘hehldm:hmdmmmmmcmﬂ'l
baven'l lold Nige! anything about you™ ™ you toid me an gwful fot sbout
him. About how hes goana get me and kill me in my sieep poison my
hemburgers and spit in my [sce because some how [or some reason he
is my woest enemy. Now tell me how is it that he never comes 1o see Us
1t these meetlings?
'Jgﬂe s demanding - said Lester "T'll t2lf you the reasan | doa'l

T sither.”
i Some peoplevﬂkedbymtinemeomerwy scenes are just not on

1 was sick of it too end stormed awzy.

3 Don't ay | didnt warn you, me Lester, remember that name when
S5 1hey bring you round in hospital * be yodelled after me.
But that was the weirdest thing becsuse now | em in bospital my
leg is broken snd | can't remember why. Nobody's come 1o visit me for
s very long lime and none of them Knew what my drcumstances vere
% but [ was lelling them this story and then they all socts get flying io
appointments for things and I'm stuck with appoiniments with the
counselloc. His name is Nigel 1 bave a lovely view of the rose garden
1t is surrounded by & high brick wall

know

by Mariz Meyer
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She aed 1o be 1B

honey and liquor, beer and flullerbye.

“Marla,

- Nobody's doll to dress up.
Bocrowed silks, violets, harlequin jewels.
Pictures reclaimed from the past and present.

out in rainbow style.
of oxtail soup.

beautifyl drugged angei 1o love too much.

Toread russian

but all this turnip borscht is almost s bad as cream

t

She is not sweet but painful
turn of the century Lurs Up your nosed
at all this junk cufture

She 1s not painful bul swee

her room for @ yesr but came

She was locked In
To score the

the modern myth of all of them
Twins though theyll aaver be.

1 se¢ from my shameful tejephone habit that I must resurrect

drink DJ scotch
fueling her tea drenched manuscript

DJj modern miss

Ripped it off 2 crypt.
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