Did your families foster music in your lives?

Um, Mom did especially. My mom forced me to play
lessons in the second grade. | was going to be a jazz
saxophone player and even went to two years of school
for it.

What bands were you into as a pre-adolescent?

Well | got into KISS in first grade. | grew up in a cultural
vacuum. Mostly whatever was on the radio — | remember
Prince on K-Tel records.

To over-generalize, who do you think make up your
fan base?

Oh well, I think our fan base is hard to generalize. Pretty
much people who like to dance — hippies, for lack of a
better term. People into music played with fervor.

It seems that Portland supports the music community.
Touring, where else have you felt that?

At this point we had support from small towns like Davis,
California; Manhattan, Kansas; Arcadia, California; and
Tucson, Arizona.

What bands do you go out of your way to see?

More often than not, we're trying to go out of our way to
see Drive by Truckers, Lucero, and Black Diamond Heavies.
Locally Bark, Hide and Honk, Power County, Sarsaparilla,
and Cicada Omega.

Hillstomp is John Johnson & Henry Kammerer. For more
info: myspace.com/hillstomp

BECKYRFREDENBERG

beckyfredenberg@yahoo.com

MISFITS

The original line-up of the Misfits, complete with
Glenn Danzig and Doyle Wolfgang Von Frankenstein
is performing at the Orpheum on November 24! It will
be the first time the complete group has been onstage
in over 25 years and, best of all, everything, including the
bar, is FREE! Also, for the first hundred people through the
door, the Orpheum will give them an opportunity to rub a
magical lamp from which will spring a genie to grant three
wishes.

Aww, just kidding. Instead, it'll be the last remaining
member, Jerry Only, with Dez and Robo from Black Flag.
Yes, they lost the Ramone. We can only guess what cruel
fate beset itself upon poor Marky, but it's probably pretty
bad considering.

Branded the Newfits by the jaded fans of Glenn Danzig,
these complaints seem terrifyingly legitimized in the years
since the band reformed. From delving into professional
wrestling to Christian metal bands, and, just as bad, “Punks
for Bush” stage at a Republican National Conference,
nothing about it seemed right. There weren't any punks
for Bush, but we remember the vile effort nonetheless.

There’s also been action figures, appearances in videos
put out by fellow low-key religious zealots, the Insane
Clown Posse, and over-merchandising of the worst kind.
We're talking Metallica levels of product placement here.
Keychains, bottle openers, socks, several lines of footwear,
sweatbands, bracelets, clocks, trashcans, ashtrays,
underwear, baby suits, skate decks, ear plugs, license plate
frames, lunchboxes, spinning belly button rings, cufflinks,
chain wallets, incense burners, and, yes, even diapers have
all been palettes for the Misfits trademark Crimson Ghost.

| don't know. | didn't hate the new music, but it just
seems so far away from the environment that made all
those hits, doesn't it? The doors open at 7, show starts at
8, and tickets at the door will run you $25 a piece. Getting
them early saves you three bucks.

MIKEmWILLIAMS

mike@thenoise.us
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| screech up to a red light. Straddling my bike, | fill my lungs
with crisp pine air and gaze at the yellow harvest moon ris-
ing above Mt. Elden. As | exhale, | blow one snot-rocket, then
another. The sensors built into the traffic signals do not see me
and | know cops have been pulling over cyclists all over town,
so I'm thankful that a car pulls up alongside. The adjacent light
turns yellow, a signal for me to leverage my pedal into position;
the light turns green, and I'm gone.

| catch up to cars going my direction and, with my gloved
hand, I slide my finger tips alongside the sedan as | pass. Careful
before | cut back into the road, passing another car. Taking no-
tice of passing interests that blur together, | catch glimpses of
people walking on the sidewalk, eating burritos, couples mak-
ing out, couples fighting in the street, and high school kids in
their best black outfits, lined up outside the One-Eleven.

For the past couple of months, I've been obsessed with
videos on the Internet of cyclists filming themselves racing
through traffic. Most of these races take place at night, in big
cities like San Francisco, Chicago, New York, and Vancouver,
where traffic is relatively slow and cyclists bomb downtown
areas like a flash flood, darting into urban canyons and roll-
ing through the unpredictable channels of traffic.

These races, known as Alleycats, typically emphasize partici-
pation over competition, and have been traditionally organized
by bicycle messengers in large cities. Though the first race, la-
beled “Alleycat” was held in Vancouver in 1989, recent enthu-
siasm for cycling alongside a growing resentment toward car-
culture has resulted in increased popularity of the races. Today
regular Alleycat races can be found all over the world.

Traditionally, Alleycats are characterized by checkpoints em-
bedded throughout the race. In this way, the race mimics the as-
signed deliveries of a messenger during the course of his or her
day. There are many different styles of races, which reflect both
the individuality of the city and those who organize them.

Information regarding checkpoints or the planned route of
the race is not revealed until the start of the race. Sometimes
it isn't until the first checkpoint is reached that the next one is
known. Occasionally all checkpoints are given at the start of
the race. Checkpoints become particularly fun when racers are
asked to perform a task or, like a scavenger hunt, gather specific
items or bits of information. Another reason why checkpoints
commonly denote the Alleycat is because the best routes are
left to individual racers and success is therefore determined by
the cyclist’s knowledge of the city.

Alleycat races have taken place in Flagstaff, on and off, for
many years. Lately, however, the races have been on. Nos-
talgic for the Alleycats that used to take place in town, Eric Pol-
lard from one of Flagstaff’s shops, Absolute Bikes, has recently
taken on the exciting duty of organizing races.

Though Alleycats are characteristically reserved for those rid-
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ing single or fixed gear bikes, Flagstaff's “open” Alleycats invite
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any kind of bike (though riding with these guys will get you
questioning how important extra gears are in the first place).
The first Alleycat, in September, drew over 40 racers, including
the author of this article.

I remember being a little nervous for my first race. I'm used to
racing my roommate to New Frontiers (or Newfers, Newfies...
etc) or friends in cars around town, but I've never raced like this.
In fact, my only impressions of Alleycats were those Internet
videos. My anxiety was occasionally mellowed out by bouts of
self-righteous confidence where | recalled late night rides spent
Zipping through cars, or those other times, passing up cyclists
riding two thousand dollar road bikes, wearing more Spandex
than anyone should have to see on a weekend morning.

The race started at T0PM; | showed up a little late, rolling up
just as Eric was explaining the route. | figured I'd simply try my
best to stay with the people in the front. The race was to begin
in the typical “Le Mans start,” which is probably the most en-
tertaining part of any of the videos I've seen. Named after The
Grand Prix of Endurance, a 24-hour sports car endurance race,
which — until it was discontinued for safety reasons in 1971—
began the race in a way | like to call “get-away-style” Because
everything | know about this start comes from Speed Racer, for
clarity, I also consulted Wikipedia.

Drivers in this grand prix lined their cars up along the inside
of the track in the order they qualified, turned off their engines
and, on foot, lined up on the outside of the track. The race start-
ed at the drop of the French flag; drivers ran to their cars, started
them up and sped off. If you've ever wondered why the igni-
tion switch on most Porsche models is on the left, this race is
the inspiration for that design. The idea is that drivers can jump
in Dukes-of-Hazard-style and can insert the key and, with the
other hand, can put the car into gear.

This style of start was discontinued because it encouraged
racers to not wear seatbelts and many people questioned its
safety. One of these people was Jacky Ickx who protested by
casually walking to his car at the start of the race and buckling
his seatbelt. He nearly got creamed in the process. During the
first lap of the race, one driver died, and Ickx ended up winning
the whole thing. Officially changing the style of the start must
have been the league’s way of saying, “Kudos to you, Jacky. Ku-
dos!”

While the Le Mans start is no longer featured in elite Europe-
an motor sports, it is thriving in modern underground Alleycat
bike races. Eric got our attention for the start.”Backs against the
wall”” Our race would be fast: a short course in a low traffic area,
starting on the top of one parking garage and finishing on the
top of another. Racers were to pick up one playing card at each
of the five designated checkpoints, culminating in one giant
poker game at the conclusion of the race.
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| was ready, having placed my bike in a pre-
mium location at the front.“On your mark. Get
set” A few seconds of silence; the obligatory
pause for effect. “Go!” At full speed, we ran to
our bikes, whooping, hollering and trash talk-
ing along the way. Winding down the levels
of parking garage, the race was officially
on.

There were some pretty bad spills before
we even reached the bottom of the parking
garage, a particularly bad one right at the bot-
tom. Someone tried to hop a curb and went
down hard. My first reaction would nor-
mally be, “dude, are you okay?” But then |
remembered I'm in a race. A race! “So long
sucker!”

While writing about Alleycats, | was inter-
ested to find out how the mainstream news
covers unsanctioned races like this, if they do
at all. While | was used to watching videos of
cyclists filming their perspective to hip music,
| discovered that when the mainstream media
ran a story on Alleycat races, the focus was
much different. Stories always focus on the
danger, the perceived recklessness and, in ev-
ery report | read, the story was prompted by
the death of a racer, which is a rarity. Take the
following passage from a recent ABC “investi-
gative”l-report:

Alleycat events are outlaw bicycle races, dur-
ing which riders blow through red lights, ignore
other traffic laws and confound motorists. After
arider’s death a few days ago, those who defend
Alleycats say itis car drivers who need to be more
careful

Outlaw? It is my understanding that the
word “outlaw” can only be used to describe
bad guys from the wild west, or at the very
least, someone with a really wicked handlebar
mustache. | can only assume the writer want-
ed to give the impression that racers gather in
saloons and ride off into the sunset, firing their
six-shooters into the air. Hell, this is Arizona.
Maybe bike races should be like this.

While it is true that the races can be danger-
ous, they certainly don't have to be. Bicycles
allow for a very large field of vision and those
who race are likely aware of the limitations of
their bikes. It is, therefore, very easy to avoid
collision; you just have to pretend you're in-
visible.

The truth is, there is an Alleycat race some-
where in the world nearly every day, yet the
only time the mainstream media will mention
it is when someone gets hurt. Statistically, it
is more dangerous to drive your car than
ride, or even race, your bike. Don't get me
wrong, | don't expect the media to ignore
the real dangers posed to participants. | per-
sonally fear that inexperienced riders might
be more inclined to make bad choices while
racing, choices they wouldn't have otherwise
made. Still, car accidents claim the lives of over

40 thousand people a year, each one involving
a bad choice. I'm only suggesting that their"in-
vestigative” reporting is pretty lazy.

When | first sat down to write about Alley-
cats, | assumed they were illegal and wanted
to make every effort not to “ruin” it by making
it so public. Eric explained to me that they are
actually not illegal. “As far as the law goes, I'm
simply organizing a group bike ride. If individ-
uals take it upon themselves to break the law,
| can't be held responsible.” Loopholes. Sweet,
beautiful loopholes.

The October Alleycat was much longer than
the first, running about seven miles. It was also
20 degrees outside and much of the course
consisted of steep inclines. Needless to say,
the turn out was much smaller for this race.

The winner of the second race, Josh Kelley,
competes professionally in single speed races
around the country. He finished way ahead of
everyone else. | mean way ahead. One racer
was pulled over and the others couldn’t get
through a light because of heavy traffic. Many
racers also noted two dumbfounded police of-
ficers parked in squad cars, with no idea how
to respond, as racers whipped by.

Josh managed to time the green lights
perfectly. “The lights couldn’t have been bet-
ter” He also described a moment when he
grabbed the back of a van, a trickemployed by
some cyclists to gain or sustain momentum,
but it backfired. “He slammed on his breaks,
honked, and flipped me off"When | asked him
if he enjoyed Alleycats as much as professional
races, Josh said they were just as fun, but he
emphasized that Alleycat races are a “different
Kung-Fu.”

After the first race, a police officer pulled up
to talk to us. He gave a speech that appeared
to be memorized. “You must wear light. You
must stop at stop signs and stop lights,” he
went on. It was so condescending that it re-
minded me of a time when, after my dog got
out of the yard, a police officer dropped by my
house and handed me a pamphlet titled, “is
your dog out of control?” He played his role.
We nodded in agreement. | think everyone felt
pretty good about it.

“You don’t own the road,” he concluded
before getting back in his squad car. This, we
understood. In fact, the realization that au-
tomobiles own the road is painfully clear
to anyone who peddles around this town. It
only takes one close call to be reminded you
of how vulnerable you are on a bike. The race
is empowering though. | would never run a
red light by myself, but when there are ten of
us darting through an intersection, for a mo-
ment, it does feel like we own the road. Alley-
cats function as a good reminder to motorists
that we are everywhere, you will never stop us,
and there are more of us every day.

Alleycats will be occurring regularly, on the
second Saturday evening of every month. Eric
is looking forward to planning a race in the
snow. For information on the next race, drop
in Absolute Bikes and ask around, or refer to
the calendar on robothouse.org. )

Kyle Boggs is a part-time dreamer, part-time bike
enthusiast, part-time teacher form his home in Flagstaff.
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