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Jessica Mc Manus        Mixed Media Marbling                “Night Serenade” 

 

(“Ozzfest” Con’t from pg 8) 

...The corset she was wearing seem to once again be way to 

small for her, and she had a ring of fat come out from under her shirt 

and above her pants.  But nicely I still smiled and was polite.  “Hey!  I’m 

Anne and this is Kerry.  What is your name?”  The phoniness was killing 

me inside.   

“I’m Amie.  I’m a singer for the band Deadly Lips, and we 

most certainly rule….” 

She kind of kept going on with an autobiography of her life.  

She never once asked for our names or anything about us.  I crept my 

eyes up and down her trying to read what kind of a person she was 

going to be.  I did see competition.  When my eyes wandered back to 

her face I saw her eyes fixated on Kerry.  I was thrown back at this.  

She was on the prowl!  I couldn’t believe it!  Only five minutes and she 

was already picking out a new victim for her to indulge on.  This by far 

ticked me off.  Jealously slipped down my back like an egg that had just 

cracked over my head.   She stood there with her hips swayed to the 

right side towards Kerry.  When she talked her tongue ring was flop-

ping around and swaying in her saliva.  I really wanted it to hit her 

teeth and have her cringe, but it never happened.    

And like a miracle another car pulled up.  Thank the Lord!  

And quickly another guy frantically jumped out of the car to come and 

greet us.  He was very energetic from what I could see.  Another 

brown hair boy, but with huge blue eyes walked up to us and gave us all 

a huge hug.  I felt my personal space slipping away which kind of both-

ered me.  He had a huge upside down cross tattooed on his arm, which 

actually for me was a big turn off.  (I find no reason to follow any kind 

of religion for all it does it cause problems and opinions which don’t 

matter.  Also there is no way to finding out what is right until we die.  

So we might as well just live life to the fullest and find out when we are 

dead.)  He had his lip pierced in two spots, an eye brow ring, and he 

was rocking the bull look with the ring in the center of his nose.  It was 

sad to see that I already kind of had a crush on him, although I didn’t 

even know his name yet.  I could see Amie in the corner of my eye, as 

she was checking out her new prey to pounce on.   

“Hey everyone, I’m Brian.  I’m from California, and well I love 

music as you can see or I kind of would not be here.”   

He seemed like a nice guy.  He came off as a cocky man-like 

person.  I could see though that he was going to be the cutie in the bus.  

I weirdly caught his eye as we were standing there for the last bus.  I 

could feel his eyes looking me over like a Victoria secret magazine that 

has just freshly came through the mail.  I shivered at the thought, and 

just talked to Kerry while Amie stared at Brian and Kerry...   

                            (Con’t next page) 

Stephanie Goens                        Mixed Media                      “Gone With the Wind” 

Michael Cozine               Mixed Media Marbling                       “Bird Man” 


