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Shows





sat. may 20, 1995- The Mosquito Club


	This was the “Lungs for Life II”   benefit show for Greg Unger, a cool kid who needs help. All moneys raised went to Greg and his family to help with his hospital bills. Numerous bands donated their time and effort for this cause, including  Downer’s Grove, Wound, and of course  D&T. The show turned out to be very energetic for the guys, one of the most lively I’ve seen in a while. A fun time was had by all, and when all was said and done, $2700 was raised to help Greg. Thanks to all who donated.





fri. june 2, 1995- The Mosquito Club


	‘Twas a rainy, foreboding evening, and all was quiet throughout the land, except for the dance music of course. Fast Orange opened, and finally, after more than a half an hour wait, D&T took the stage. Their plans were to play half old tunes and half new, but were cut off after only 40 minutes. Foiled again. Paul was wired on four cups of Silverman’s coffee, and couldn’t be calmed down. Everyone played well, at least to me. Thanks to all who came out and waited, your presence was greatly appreciated. 





If you have your own opinions, suggestions, things you’d like to see or hear, let me know and i’ll pass the message along. Who knows, someday they might play ‘kill someone’ again.





CD





	Paul says two months, but we’ll have to wait and see. When the time comes nearer, a more concrete date will be set. Keep watching shtick for any and all developments.





The mosquito story pt. 1


by j. pawlow


The other day, I had a dream-- a dream about my home, my mother, a mile-high tornado, and 500 foot wing-spanned mosquitoes. Prior to that, however, I must tell you of the original dream; that which I had many years ago, of my bedroom, two African bushmen, and one 500 foot wing-spanned mosquito. But first, it is necessary to tell a more reality-based story-- one about a dream, Jef Sanguis, and a rock bar.


I should warn you that it takes a lot of gall to take the associated credit that I am about to take, but here goes; I came up with the name for The Mosquito Club. Yup-- you heard it here first, and it’s really simple.


About 7-odd years ago, I told a story of a moving vision I had regarding my own mortality; my purpose on this earth that came to me in the form of a dream of a life-sucking insect ( this story can be found in the next issue of shtick ). The person I told this to was none other than Jef Sanguis-- long-time friend and member of such former and current bands as Sanguis, Scruffy Tearaways, Skalars-- who, at the time, was working for D and T as resident all-purpose artist. After hearing of this story, and wanting to avoid any and all connection to our “metal” asses, he took on the moniker of “mosquito “ as a signature to all art submitted to us. 


Well, the years passed, and in the early ‘90’s, Jef was no longer working for us, and was bouncing between bands. Hanging around Blondie’s late nights, he convinced John (the owner-operator) to let him run a Sunday night “ska” show. Also, the Cosmic Banditos were running a Wednesday night thing, and they were looking for names for both nights, as well as perhaps a new name for the Blondiedome. Names and ideas were bounced off each other, and Sunday became “Club Hubbub,” Wednesday became “Club Mosquito”(both Jef’s ideas, which John will deny to this day), and Blondie’s closed shortly thereafter anyway. 


And when they did finally decide to flush the Blondies toilet, the idea already had a special spot in John’s head ( just the name, that is). In a sideways twist of irony, I bumped into Jef the other day at Speedway-- he tells me the Skalars might be playing at the Mosquito Club soon. To that I can only say, “ Fitting...”(ed. note: much of this is unsubstantiated lies; but more of it is true...).


next issue-- 


the mosquito story pt. 2





Discuss the Issues





	I’d like to start a forum to debate current issues. Anything from politics, music, sitcoms, john’s drumming, anything you can think of. 


	This is the way it’ll work: I’ll introduce the first topic and you can write in giving your views, ideas, whatever you like concerning that topic. Or you can suggest another topic. 


	Through letters, e-mail, and shtick, we can discuss these issues. I’m sure jeremy will want a piece of this. Sounds fun? Then write to us!!!!!


	this month’s topic: local music and local radio stations....why no connection?





Spaceipes
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by paul space





This month:


Mashed Potatoes


ingredients-


	2 cups of Hungry Jack(


	3/4 cup milk


	1 cup salt


	2 sticks butter (softened)


	2 cups water





*mix together and boil until desired thickness.


*makes 6 servings.





(disclaimer: the author relieves himself of any and all liabilities as a result of anyone attempting to ingest, inject, or topically apply any of the aforementioned foodstuffs.)





Is anyone there?





	So far, response to shtick has been minimal at best. We’d like to hear from you. Don’t be afraid to write and say anything, we may even print your letter, and you may even get a response. Ask questions about anything- music, likes/dislikes, hair, gardening, bikes, - anything you can think of. 


	Be sure to spread the word of D&T and shtick, we’d like to rule the world someday. 


                                          -jamieU





write to us at:    shtick c/o death and taxes


                          p.o. box 531321


                          livonia, mi 48153-1321


e-mail us at:       dthandtxs@aol.com


                           lunghammer@aol.com
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