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#€itd thm hardcore live on. Cuttln’ the rug 
punk atyle momnm grabbing a friend by the 
naek and, In a awlrllng run, clearing the floor 
with flata and elbowe. Thm occaalon la a beam- 
ment party with Ilea hardcore banda. Adrenalin 
0.0. from Maw Jaraay and E-13, formerly of 
Eugene, berate the audience with monatroua 
declbela of nolae. 

The crowd, many fortified with varloua 
cheap label beera, Join In the alam dance, pick 
up the fallen alammera or aeek aafe cornera 
from which to alow the ahow. The air la thick 
with amoke and aweaty heat. 

“Flaga may come, and flaga may go,” Jon 
Lyona of E-13 mockingly Intonea to the group 
of revelera, ”but Old Olory will laat for eona.” 
He flnlahea up with over-driven guitar and 
aqueallng feedback. The aong over, the au- 
dience clapa and hoota appreciatively. 


