“The Hornsickle Stubfester
Soggy Mountain Band” was now
an official entity.

The day after we decided on
the name of our newly-formed
musical ensemble, Louie the Lip
announced that he had written
an original song for us. The Lip
knew absolutely nothing about
music, so he didn't really write
any notes, he just wrote some lyr-
ics and sang them to us.

The melody sounded suspi-
ciously like “Does Your Chew-
ing Gum Lose It's Flavor on
the Bedpost During the Night?”
However, he altered the piece just
enough to the left of plagiarism to
keep from being arrested, but that
was because the melody had to be
adjusted to fit the lyrics, which
didn't scan well to the chewing
gum song.

Within afew minutes, we were

High school
PTSO to meet

The North Kingstown High
School PTSO will hold its first
meeting of the new school year on
Tueday, Sept.18, a 7 p.m. in the
school’s media center.

Representatives will be there to
discuss the graduation by proficien-
cy requirements that are mandatory
for al students: Freshman Science
Fair Project, Sophomore History
Day Project, Junior Electronic Port-
folio and Senior Project/Exhibition.
Parents are invited to come with
any questions or concerns they may
have regarding this important topic.
All students must accomplish these
requirements in order to graduate.
Gerdd Foley will also present his
Principd’s Report on what is hap-
pening at the high school.

li i
“Seaworthy Fare”
Fresh Local Striped Bass
& Bluefish
Steaks e Chicken e Pasta
$ 33
Prime Rib Friday &
Saturday after 5:30
$I I

40 Narragansett Avenue

423-1020
Open for Lunch

& Dinner
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You can’t
beat a
system
you can’t
understand

By Sam Bari

al singing in unison:

We're the Hornsickle Stub-
fester Soggy Mountain Band.

We like to think — we're the
best band in the land.

We'll play and sing for you all
day.

We work for very little pay.

The Hornsickle Stubfester
Soggy Mountain Band.

Tank Mueller figured out an
oompah tuba part, and Pookie
sorted out the melody on his vio-
lin. By the end of the afternoon,
we had al learned the song, and
played and sang the Soggy Moun-
tain Band theme with confidence.
Playing and singing at the same
time however, was a new expe-
rience, and the concentration re-
quired to do both at the same time
distracted us from realizing how
bad we really sounded.

Nevertheless, we continued to
practice and hoped for the best. A
couple of days later, the Lip came
to rehearsal with an exciting an-
nouncement. He got us ajob. The
Lip, being the aggressive little
schemer with an overdeveloped
entrepreneurial spirit that he was,
read that EImer Fuzzle, the may-
or, was holding a political rally
and fund-raiser for charity. The
event was to be held at Green-
haven Park, a gathering place for
outdoor events such as this one.

The Lip convinced Elmer that
all the big politicians had a band
at their rallies, and if he wanted to
impress voters, hewould do much
better if he hired usto play. Elmer
said he'd let us perform, but the

only way we would get paid was
by putting a pot on the stage for
donations. He said he'd split the
pot with us. Half the money was
to go to charity and the other half
would go to us.

We suspected that a good por-
tion of the charity half would be
used to fill the ever-present flask
that resided in Elmer’s coat pock-
et. The mayor was well known
for taking a nip or two with little
provocation. The Lip said he'd
agree to the business arrangement
if ElImer would run off some fly-
ers we could pass out announcing
the event and that “The Horn-
sickle Stubfester Soggy Mountain
Band” would be the featured en-
tertainment.

Elmer came through with his
end of the deal and we delivered a
flyer to every house in town. The
results of our promotional efforts
gave support to the adage, “Be
careful of what you wish for.”
On the day of the rally, every-
body in town showed up. A sea of
faces looked up at us on the little
makeshift stage at the center of
the park. We weren’t prepared for
such aturnout.

The mayor said a few words,

Mooring service/ installations
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which was unusual, because he
was generally long-winded when
talking to even a small crowd. He
gave us an enthusiastic introduc-
tion and we nervously launched
into our theme, the only song we
knew well enough to play in front
of an audience. At first, everybody
looked at us with stunned expres-
sions as we played and sang our
hearts out. The mayor encouraged
his supporters to be generous and
put something in the pot that Muf-
fin Duffy placed on the edge of
the stage.

A man asked the mayor if we
would stop playing if he put mon-
ey in the pot. The mayor respond-
ed by getting on the microphone
and saying that the band wouldn’t
stop playing until the pot was
full. People immediately stormed
the stage and all but emptied their
pockets. The pot was overflowing
within minutes.

The mayor was ecstatic. He
thought making people pay to
make us stop playing was bet-
ter than extortion. He couldn’t
have been happier. Louie the Lip
thought it was a great business
move. “Whatever it takes,” was
the Lip’s attitude toward any for-
tuitous earnings. The rest of the

band was too busy playing and
singing to see or hear exactly
what happened. After the event
was over, the Lip gave each of
us eight dollars and we were too
thrilled to ask why everyone was
SO generous.

After the success of our de-
but performance, the band voted
to enter the school talent contest,
hoping we'd be asked to play at
a dance. Louie the Lip tried to
discourage us, saying we had to
learn more songs, but nothing
could hold us back.

On the night of the talent show,
Muffin Duffy placed a freshly
painted sign on the stage with
the band’s name on it, and we
sang and played the only song we
knew. When we finished, nobody
clapped. Nobody booed either.
The audience was as silent as a
grave. Without aword being said,
we realized what happened at the
political rally and fundraiser. We
filed off the stage, our dreams of
stardom shattered.

“The Hornsickle Stubfester
Soggy Mountain Band” had ex-
perienced their moment of fame,
made eight dollars each, and fad-
ed into the history books of a sys-
tem we can’t understand.

Dock design / construction

Boat storage / services/ Dockage
Retail dock hardware and mooring tackle.

Rhode | sland M ooring Services, Inc.

Annual Service & Inspectionsto Moorings - New | nstallations
Compliance with “Mooring L ocation Verification”
for Jamestown 2007 | nspections

Call for Quotes & Rates

Phone: 423-1676 Fax: 295-4718
Email: rims@rimoorings.com

HEALTH |NSUI$ANCE
or
: Individuals
Families
: and the
4 Self-Employed
Gaylin Cordes
AFFORDABLE
FLEXIBLE
423-3605

KRISTINE §. TROCKI

Altorney and Counsellor at Law

KRISTINE S. TROCKI
RESOLVES DISPUTES IN
THE FOLLOWING AREAS:

PERSONAL INJURY
AuTO ACCIDENTS
PrRobucT LiABILITY
MEDICAL MALPRACTICE
WRONGFUL DEATH
LANDLORD/TENANT
EMPLOYMENT DISCRIMINATION
WRONGFUL DISCHARGE
MiINOR CRIMINAL OFFENSES
DiVvVORCE MEDIATION
BusiNEss & CONTRACT DISPUTES
COLLECTIONS

38 Narragansett Avenue, Suite D, Jamestown, RI 02835
tel 401.423.3390 | fax 401.423.3370 | kst@trockilaw.com
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ARE YOU THE OWNER OF
5 OR MORE ACRES OF JAMESTOWN FARMLAND

Or

10 OR MORE ACRES OF JAMESTOWN FOREST
OR OTHER OPEN SPACE?

Consider enrolling your land in the Rhode Island Farm, Forest and Open Space Program.

.

BENEFITS

Saving you money by reducing your property taxes, since your land
is ossessed at the value of its current use, not its value for development.

You are helping to maintain the island’s beauty and unique character,
which benefits all Jamestown citizens.

To find out if you qualify,

go to “A Citizen's Guide to the Farm, Forest and Open Space Act”
at www.dem. ri.gov/programs/bnatres forest/ pdf/citguio3.pdf or contact Chris Powell,
Chairman, Jamestown Conservation Commission, at 4253-1492 .

Aiverttsemiont sporsonal by the Jamesiown Conservation Conimnsission.
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