MAD Max IS DEMD,
LONG LIVE Max

Wiriter: Rab, Mu Zealand, 2003

bumped intc my old Berlin mate
acottish Joe on Cuba St here in
Wellington. We hung out, had a yam
about our old mates gone by He
mentioned that Max was dead and |
wasn't surprised due to  the
endangenng lifestyle that we had al
led

Eventually | asked Gary DS whether
this was fact, was our Max no more?
He semi-venhed It and out of the blue
Max's old girlfriend Agnes of France
contacted me, so hence | broke the
news to her. Tears an' all, we emailed
laments across the world for it was
sad. e had an angel in our midst.
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| first met Max at the Spiral Tnbe New
Year Blast Off Party 19934 in the
midst of Tacheles, a gigantic ruined
cultural squat in the centre of Easl
Berin.

Thousands of revellers were dragged
through this party pandemonium,
huge falls were taken, limbs were
smashed and it was the most
chaotic event | have ever
witnessed.  Surviving  massive
crushes in the enfrances, hanging in
the sunken bus sculpture garden out
the back on acid. Eventually Paul Pod
and | made it up to the bar, already
being about 9am. Max and DS Gary
came in casually tossing around
explosive bangers 0 help averyons
into momentary orbit. Max's greeting
was quite aggressive and it took me a
while to charm him and prove | wasn't
just another fuckwit!
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More on next page...






