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by Colonel Mathew Vou Burink Esq.

Your Mother Is going to Australia, and Von Burink Is not. Von Burink has been good
friends with the Your Mother crew for 6 years, goue to almost every show they have
played, aud publicdy wade au ass out of himself for their band. Aund what did Von
Buriuk get Iu return for his loyal friendship, compavuiouship aud dedicatlon to the band?
Nothing! But when Vou Buriuk heard that Your Mother was plauning a tour of
Australla, he thought that this would be a good opportuvity 1o go traveling with some
of Vou Buriuk's friends aud oue of his favorite bauds. Of course this was justa wiscon-
celved fantasy, because the reality of the situation was they did wot ask Vou Buriuk to
accompany thewm to the great continent of Australia. Tustead, they vequesied the com-
pany of the editor-iu-chief of Measly Attempt, Alick Pencilneck. Aud while Alick Is one
of Von Buriuk's best friends aud truly ove of the finest huwmau belngs to walk upon
this poop-filled Pop-Tart we call Earth, Vou found himself asking, “Why Alick and not
me?” Vou Burink was as coufused as ever. Was the reason Your Mother did wot ask
Von Burivk to go ou tour with thew because they did viot value his friendship as wmuch
as he did thelrs? Did they believe Von Burink would make a good traveling compavion?
These questions vattled In the bralu of Von Burink and the answers did not seew to be
anywhere In sight. Did Your Mother know that Von Buriuk hated his job, hate his liv-
Ing sitvation aud needed a break from his dally voutine of boredow and frustration?
With all these questious, some Way say that Vou Buriuk was jealous of the Your Mother
boys and Alick for creating the opportuity to be adventurous aud to have a blast trav-
eling to ancther country. This may be true, but It does not change the fact that Von
Buriuk felt disappoluted when the band did wot ask him 1o go. But Iu the end Vou
Burink swallowed his pride aud wished Your Mother and Alick the best of luck and
hoped that they will thiuk of Von Buriuk when they are hayug fum in Australia.
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Craiguwns Bio. Mikey Bio

By The Drummer by Alamagordo
Cralguws-uws: Mikey has come a long way during his time with
Known as “Kshur Sear” ln the band. His origival nickname of “that jerk” has
Istael (Hebrew for “Crazy beew changed to “The Bruise” after no longer chal-
Halr") Certaluly the most lenging people with his acid persovality, but
“noticed” member of the instead challenging the laws of physics with his

group. Writes nearly all the  forehead Borm and vaised in Castro Valley, av area
songs, lyvics, and spends the v, 4, yove meth-labs than schools, Mikey decided
most time working on YM to pay guitar after vealizing his career as a fire
velated projects. Because of truck might be cut short once he realized he was
his hard, strenuous work, he |y fact not completely made of metal. Whev it
Is the member who gets the kg his foot in his mouth or assaulting people
Wost glory, the one most Yec- v, p syvthesizer music, Mikey can be foumd
ognized and vecogmizable, and  f,1n9 down or getting up immediately after

the one most likely to get falling down. Mikey Is a founding member and
beaten up for being In the Grand Poo-ba of the secret brotherhood of BERM,
band. Receutly suffered the 55 y6)) a5 the swomn defender of the great and
loss of auto by way of “fly- wighty BonmeVicd, vepeatedly visking life, popu-
Ing metal ball” In engine, but a0y and ymdergarments in his name. After
gained a new girifriend after  s5anqing some time increasing his neck size,

the break up of the lufamous  myivey plans to fulfill his childhood fawtasy of
Kate—who nearly all YM becoming a professional wrestler. Among his
songs, priov, and other accomplishmeuts Mikey has luvevited a new
post relationship, “Bang, Bang, Swing, Slam, Throw” wethod of gui-

: IS ave wrritten about. tar vepalr and ploveered full-comact
Aside from belng the main wmooning.

contributor to the reason you have to put up No stranger
with us—Cralgus s also the SLOWEST eater 1o farting in
In the Milky Way. More often than not his sleep,
Mikey Is flnishing his second falafel before Mikey's
Cralguwns has gotten through the fivst part of vext goal Is
his wini-falafel. This mam eats unbelievably to somehow
slow: If he ate food any slower he would engineer a
leave small tracks. So In-between work, and virus that
hour long lunch breaks, Craiguwns spends the glves every-
remalnder of this free time listening to Guus ove lv San
N’ Roses and Haviol Rocks—all the while Jose,
wishing that he could trade In this Your Mother band California
for Mick Marrs’ spot ln Motley Crue. anal warts.
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The Drumamer, AXA Pleasanton’s own Vegan Warrlor,
formerly kuown as little drummer boy,
formerly known as Child
Prodigy, formerly

known as the best death
metal druwmwmer in
Pleasanton (and some
wight dare say even
Uvermore!!!) has yet to be
wistaken for a cold lama.
Yet this

seml-handsome wannabe
Swede with a chip ou his
shoulder vesembles that cold
lawma ln more ways than oue!
A) Body Heat. The drummer,
belng a mammal and all, has a
body temperature that vegu-
larly varles between 979
degrees Fahrenhelt (yeah, we even belleve in Inches and yards

up here, can you believe it?) and 989 degrees! When computed

properly, this gives us an average temperature that Is 02
degrees Fahreuhelt less than normal for a human being! Sure,
that doesn't sound like a lot ou paper (i fact, the only sound it

could possibly make vight now Is a rustling, or possibly a vipping
If you've become so goddammed fed-up with our ramblings-on.)

but when brought Into proportions this seems to be aw fully

dose to the average body temperature of a cold llama!

8) A tendency towards spitting. Surely Mr. Roberts varely

exhibits this behavior in public, but when watched with a dose

eye (aud an expeusive telescope) we've caught him ot once,

not twice but In fact thrice spitting in the privacy of his own

howe. Or, his pareuts’ home, for that matter.

Aud as a side nate, Jet it be known that 3/5 of Your Mother still

lives at home. Well, we all live at home, but | mean with their

parents. At their homes. Got It?

Q) LUke a lama, he would never Intentionally eat a

llama. As The Drummer could be conslidered one of the more

environmentally consclous mewbers of team YM, he would
never even think of delving

Into the flesh of a once liv-

Ing animal, much less a

lama. Just for future
reference though, If
The Drummer

was forced by

kuife or gun-
polut to eat

meat, r
these are
the animals that

he would choose, in
order from favorite to
least favorite.
1. Dung
Beetle
2. Chowchilla
3. Orangutan
4. Marmoset
5. Egret
6. Sloth
2. Cocobara
8. Platypus
Now these sllly lists could
go ou for weeks, but | feel

ItIs more lmportant 1o explaly, In the Interests of falr-
ness, the ways that The Drummer |s
NOY like a cold lama.
A) Less-thav-average amount of body
halr. Uawnas, especlally cold lamas, are
known 1o have an extraordinary
amount of body halr. More, on average,
than evew a chimpanzee? Yes! The
Drummer on the other hand, has a sparse
(yet growing) supply of body halv. And
sluce he recently shaved a certaln amount
of his halr off (wink wiuk, nudge nudge) his
supply |s definltely less than average.
B) Llamas have vio rhythma! The Drumwmer Is
Internationally known for his abllity to per-
form rhythwic dutles. Liamas are not.

Tn condusion, there are many species of living
organisws In this world. More, one wight argue, than could be
uttered by the fastest talker In the world (you guys know
Micro Machines? Remember that guy? Someone even fasterf)
In a span of two minutes. Now that's a lot of living orgavisws,
and | hope that this clears up that The Druwamer Is defiuitely a
wmember of one of these species.

Alau the Gewnius Bio
by Joe, the New Guy

When ! first met Alan the Genlus, | thought he was
gay. 1 have no idea why, that's just how 1 saw him. He was In
fact, a genlus; He was Alaun the Genius. He told we stories of mas-
turbatlov, shampoo, and dosets. He wore pivk to help distinguish
the Idea of him being gay. He and the vest of Your Mother, beside
wyself, played at my house where | was greeted by Alau's bass
In my forehead. A few mouths later, | was 1o go on tour with
Alan and Your Mother. Alan the Genlus Is the reason 'm lu this
band, | blame him. ¥ have learned that Alaw Is not gay but does
like to get naked when given the chance. The last tour he refused
1o take the Cow Destroyer (my vau) If a window wasw't Installed
1 put a large window In where he would end up aked most of
the time greeting passers-by. He demanded the window because
he daimed he would go Insane in such a swall, enclosed space, but
1 thivk we can all agree the veason for the window was only to
give Alan the abllity to share his nakedness with the world,

Daja-vu! f all goes vight, Alan the Genlus will walk
In soon and read this, then tell we how Brad vesembles a Liama,

Alan the Genlus has taken up quite a collection of
bikes. Actually, mostly bike parts, which he distorts from bland,
easy-to-vide designs to new highs of unrideabllity. He has brough
1o life “Litte Steve”, a chopper coustructed of forks from ove bike
slapped on to the frame of a small pink bike frontin’ a banava seat
and caring baskets on either side of the front tre. This revolution-

ary new design Is vot only close to lmpossible to keep your bal-
ance on, but comes equipped with loose handlebars.

1 thivk it Is now wy obligation to lnform the veader
of Alan the Genlus’ lmportance In this band. 1 feel that Alau’s hard
work at keeping this unit together often goes un-thatuked.
Without Alan setting dates and times to practice, 1 don't think
Your Mother would ever get anything done. He Is always veady
10 go and taking the Initiative to carry the vest of us. Most of the
time Alan will have to take a bus to Pleasanton, where we prac-
tice, from San Jose while everybody else (besides wmyself) usvally
flakes of has something more importaut to do.

! should mention Alan the Genlus' halr and belly. .

1 think because of the lack of support Alan and 1
vecelve from the other Your Mother member and thelr constant
flaking at practice, we have begum several other projects. If you
are under the age of 11, you wight have enjoyed playing a game
of War Ball or getting a ple In the face at a performance of the
Abominable Snowbaud. 1 should also mention Alan the Genius Is
quite the opponent at a game of Goldeneye on the NI do64,
and bought a new computer for the sole reason of plaung a game
called “Carmageddon”.




Never throughout the anmals of pumk-rock has there been an enigwma
quite like Joe, the New Guy, founder and soul proprietor of the San Jose based
Nothing/Everythiug Records and Siik-screening and front wman of a wildly successful
glam-metal, Goth-core band -rumor has it they just signed a lucrative deal with a sub-
sidlary label of corporate glauts, Cavoline. Arguably the foumder of the San Jose pumk
vock scene, and bearing a remarkable vesemblance to Adwmiral Akbar from T he Empire
Strikes Back’ Joe first exploded onto the south bay circult as the frontman, bralnchild,
and lyricist of Flylng Dead Skin, a sophomoric hardcore band who poumded out such
memorable tumes as “Staring at the Sum”, “Stoved to Death”, the authemic “ Spit on
Soclety”, thelr self-titled hit theme song, as well as Joe's own Introspective “Gonma
Kick the Bucket”, the elusive “Fuckiv’ Spy Wuter”, and perhaps the most revealing of
Joe's aloofness “I'm a Reject From Outer Space (born Iuto his fucked up place)”. ¥DS
managed 1o stay active for several years, during which time they veleased a couple of
dewmos, played an Impressive number of shows (many with big name headliners) and
achleved a Jevel of obscurity most bands only dream of Since then, Joe has made
quite a name for himself lending his talents to more than just a handful of San Jo'
bands, induding, but ot limited to Stag, Walf Bastard (which really would be Bast or
Tavd), Zero my Hero, Lemmlng, Fletcher's Mexicans, and countless other side pro-
jects that never seem to go anywhere, umul finally deciding that his musical and
artistic gifts were best suited for business purposes, designing album covers,
skateboard decks and t- shirts, and dolng Clutch Impersonations. But all this suc-
cess hasu't turned Joe sour. Aside from a well-earned Hitler-esque ("1 walk
with the certaluty of the sommambulant”) sense of confldence, Joe still makes
friends world-wide with his geveral pleasantuess and easy-going attitude. We Is
also an avid, borderline-compuisive, collector of Star Wars memorabilla (he spent
over a thousand dollars on that crap while on our Jast touy), yet amazingly, he still
finds time to Jet his halr dow, singing and dandng In our stupld hoaky band
and write the occasloval love song, “Oven Throat”, He, however, has not yet
foumnd the time to learn any of our lyvics, but that's umderstandable.

Alamagordo
(Alick Pendmgk) '&O
by Cralguwms

Coumtless reasons have led us to consider
Alick “one of us” First off Is his umcanny
resemblance to the Greatest American Hero.
Secondly, he has a computer capable of
doing the numerous vecord sleeve layouts,
T-shirt designs, and porn-humting this high-
profile band Is vequired to do. Wis extreme,
often violent enjoyment of the God we call
“Welrd Al” Yaukovic Is another plus. When
1 first met him he was wearing a towel
around his head n the mom-just-got-out-
of-the-shower fashion and bright ovange
Pool-Floatles on his arms. This was at a
punk-Rock show In San Jose, where the
whole power-violence sceve originated, 1
thought, “This wam has guts” 1also
thought, “This man Is a total retard” 1t
was the latter thought that won me over.

Some Interesting facts about Allck:

- He works at a cake shop making and dellv-
ering quality baked goods. This may not
seem ting untll you consider the fact
that the owmer’s sou lives in the dellvery
truck and likes to shit, plss, and shoot hot
§ism all over the place. Alick now refuses
to drive the truck, but does not spare us
any new storles nvolving the jizz lobber.

- He knows the evttire Ewok song, verbatim.
- The halr s veal,

- So are the chops.

Joe, the New Guy Bio
by Zebra 642

- His car Is a beat-up Honda Accord with a
Grateful Dead sticker o It. As karma for
having that stickev, the car bottoms-out on
all left turns, the steering wheel plate does
not adhere to the steering wheel, the horn
o longer works, the doors rarely open
without a fight, and once when driving
home some random drumk with no legs, the
guy actvally peed In the front seat. Mis car
Is named The Sex Machine.

- He does a zine called Measly Attempt
The zine can best be described by the titles
of the featuves he rums In It: 101 Ways To
Awnoy, Barney vs. Grimace, Fum Things To
Do With Vomlt, Smelly Toosh, The Auimal
nsurrection, and Maying €od at Home.

- Purpously and visibly hangs aroumd with
his dog more often now that his father accl-
dentally discovered

a book In his room evtitied “The Wustrated
Animals as Sex Partners”

- Pays reut on a room Iv Sau Jose at the
house of Joe, the New Gury, yet still lives at
home 85-90% of the time.

-Drops trow upon first vequest.

Mr. Pendineck is also the poor soul who has
taken over the malutenance of our web
page. And we all know that anyone who
does web pages is a GEEX. So, fee! free to
huck tomatoes at him, hurl lsults towards
him, or just plain make fum of him behind
his back. Whatever you can come up with,
we're sure he's already enduved It and cam
surely withstand some more.



A
A Spc of procf-rch

Sl - A e
Your Momie (Zf ‘
+Po Bo)( 613 %

* PLEASANTON CA
tqys66 vsa

Vi =g % XL
Boutelici & Frenoy




WANNA BUY SOME SHIT?

Qry SIZE SLEEVE SHIRT TYPE PRICE
0 ALF A S L X-L SHORT | LONG | BLACK|RED
. ED D B SLEEVE SLEEVE
DF [ L X-L SHORT | LONG § B] ACK|RED
SLEEVE | SLEEVE

$15 | $20

Qry TITLE

RETURN OF THE ZOMBIE CRAP POETS FROM PLANET FOOTLOOSE- NANCY VANDAL (CD) $15

BUST A MOVE ‘96 (COMES WITH VANDALS’ VOICE ZINE #5) $10

NANCY VANDAL/FUGG SPLIT 7"(COMES WITH VANDALS' VOICE ZINE #6) $10

WRITE CHEQUE OR MONEY ORDER OUT T0 NANCY VANDAL AND SEND TO NANCY
VANDAL HG - GRUBBY CAPITALIST DEPARTMENT PO BOX 703




AN INTRoDUCTION
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[®) and information about the touring

fd without. It is all very well to

PO BOX 703 KENSINGTON NSW 2033

The tour programme is a luxury
many of todays rock groups believe
they can go without. This proud
time honoured tradition of gross
commercialism is often viewed as a
thing of the past; an excessive
and self serving device invented
only to fleece concert goers out
of the few remaining bucks they
have after forking out for a
ticket. Nothing could be further
from the truth.

A The concert programme is an
{ essential reference guide to facts

bands that any real fan cannot do

f attend a show, listen to the tunes

watch the moves and go home, but
realistically, without knowing
each of the players eye colour and
superstitions it really is going
to be a very shallow experience
indeed.

This is why the members of Nancy
vandal and Your Mether have
combined forces to present this
slick and professional tour
programme commemorating their 1997
Australian tour. This fascinating
souvenir should fill in any gaps
in your knowledge of the two
bands, as well as enhancing the
actual experience of attending the
show - and christ knows we
certainly need something to do
that.

NANCY VANDAL YOUR MOTHER
AUSTRALIAN TOUR 1997/8

vandal@pop.real.net.au




Tortured poet struggling to come\
to terms with the harsh realities of
the dog eat dog plastic consumer
driven music industry or talentless
twat with an annoying thin reedy
nasal whine masquerading as a
singing voice? The real Trotsky is -
probably a little of both (though
predominantly the latter) and it is
this enigmatic quality that makes
him one of the most talked about
personalities in rock today. His
guitar playing has influenced
countless kids to pick up the
instument and form their own
bands despite him specifically
requesting them not to. His other
interests include patting his cat
and eating in bed. Plans for a solo
album in which Trotsky performs
20 first take versions of popular
Judas Priest hits on instruments he
has no mastery of whatsoever
have been shelved temporarily due
to an inability to find 20 popular
Judas Priest songs.

A child prodigy, Viv joined the
band simply as a result of the NSW
education system failing to satiate
her incredible wealth for
knowledge. Teachers agreed that
the teenage wonderchild could find
the intellectual stimulation missing
in her school life in Nancy Vandal
and so far the experiment has
been a great success. Viv
continues to breeze through her
H.S.C however now has the
opportunity to mix with other
geniuses within the band in a
social environment, responding to
stimuli and swapping ideas and
theories with her intellectual
equals. When not blasting out one
of her trade mark trumpet riffs or
screaming her head off in the
chorus of Egg Sandwich, she is
found in the library drawing cocks
on pictures of guys heads in
encvclonadias.




Y. LaMoorej@O

J.J. is the ex-guitarist in Nancy
Vandal who moved to bass when
he had mastered the six string
Instrument and ceased to find it
challenging. Now he provides the
steady rhythm that the ‘Vandal
build their epic rock and roll hits
on and has been quoted as saying
the likelihood of hitting the wrong
string whilst playing off his face
has decreased over 8 percent. It
Is calculations like these that the
ex four unit maths student come
rock icon spits out with ease,
making him the obvious choice as
band accountant. Why they chose
the pathologically incompetent Mr
Shit for the position is a mystery
to this day. When not tearing it up
on stage you are most likely to
find him at one of his many
coastal retreats with his feet up,
and only his faithful dog Zack (as
seen In Vandal’s Voice zine #4) for
company. His other interests

Include Sonic the Hedgehog and
fine red wine.

Gifted saxophonist and louder than
hell vocalist, Gilli brings with her
the grace and refinement of a true
lady. In am industry where sleaze
and decadence are constant
behavioural companions to most of
the rock fraternity, she manages
to conduct her affairs with an olde
world air of elegance and
refinement that reflects the
lessons she learned during her
time at Newcastle Ladies College
Of The Covered Thigh. Also noted
for ousting Trotsky from his
position as band member most
likely to find a fart incredibly
humourous. Outside of Nancy
Vandal Gilli spends her time behind
the sewing machine or in the
kitchen cooking up a batch of her
famous home made chocolate chip
cookies. Either that or drinking
heavily at the Town Hall until
getting kicked out and staggering
home in broad daylig't.



The Croatian born skinsman
always has fans sSwooning with his
smooth Latin playboy looks and
has never been afraid of flaunting
his stuff via a dazzling array of
unwashed fur codpieces and satin
g-strings. He has what his
girifriend’s mum has described as
a “gross sexual vibe” which
carries a lot of weight in the
industry and opens doors for
Nancy Vandal wherever they go.
For discretions sake he has been
forced to change his name several
times during the bands history.
Some of the aliases carefully
designed to maintain his personal
privacy have included “Serene”
Dean Bakota, “Bombshell” Bakota,
“So Cal” Snuffell, “So cal”
Nobpolisher and of course Mr Shit.
In his leisure time he like to
pParticipate in various extreme
sports, especially nude freeway
rollerhladina.

Lickérov ;
Finetesticles

Tess goes to some effort to play
down his reputation as an
uncontrollable brawling trouble
maker but to little avail. The fact is
that this hard living back street
thug loves nothing more than to
deliver a wedgie to the toughest
looking guy in the pub and then
question the sexuality of members
of his favourite footy team. bDon’t
let the way this fearsome rogue
minces about on stage poking out
some blouse wearing tune on his
pretty little keyboard - he is a
menace and should be treated
with extreme caution!! Outside of
the rock world of course, it is a
different story. A fiercely private
man, Tess likes to keep to himself,
wearing a skirt and skipping along
secluded beaches humming
Madonna songs.
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