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By Bryan Peterson
Semior Editor

When it is the middle of the se-
mester and you are behind in all of
your classes and everything else
seems lo be falling apart, there is
nothing betterthan leavingitall for
a few days.

I don't mean taking a nap or
going for a walk, but really gettin
out and going. With that in mind,
and in hopes of seeing Public Enemy
and Anthrax together in concert, 1
left town last weekend with two
friends.

We were to see the concert in
Champaign, 1., on Saturday night
after driving there at a leisurely
pace and then spending the day
wandering through Chicago. We
would return to Lincoln on Sun-
day, again at a leisurely pace.

Of course, it did not happen like
that at all. It was terrible and it was
great. 1 am even further behind in
all my classes and other projects
than I was before, but I would go
again in an instant.
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Things got out of hand from the
start. Minutes before we left, we
found out that we had the concert
dates wrong. The bands would
play Chicago on Saturday and
Champaign on Sunday.

We dlg not worry; there would
be guest passes for us (journalists
all) at Sawrday night'sshow. If not,
we could always buy from scalp-
ers. The main thing wasto get back
by Sunday, in time for work and
classes,

Before we got out of Lincoln,
my ears already hurt f[rom the vol-
ume of CDs blaring as | sat in the

backseat of asmall Bronco, nestled
cozily between the two stadium-
sized speakers.

I watched the sights and lis-
tened to a motley progression of
bands: Limbo Maniacs (“The Toi-
let's Flooded"), Stevie Ray (“Couldn’t
Stand the Weather”), Primus ("“To
Defy the Laws of Tradition™).

Primus. 1 had never heard of the

band until a fcw weeks carlser
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plir of gloves but lost one of them
by the end of the trip. I wanted to
buy some extra socks but all the
truck stops sold them only by the
dozen and I wanted to save my
money for the essentials like a

concert T-shirt.

By midnight, we were some-

where in Illinois and decided 1o
start calling friends for a place to
spend lhq night. We ended up in

the coolest apartments in
thc wor!d near DePaul University
and in one of the coolest neighbor-
hoods in the world.

I could have spent the whole
trip wanderin gmlhrough that part of
North Central Chicago: endless rows
of tall, skinny houses covered with
ivy and elaborate exteriors.

There are no yards, but trees
appear everywhere, grand arching
trees reaching out over all. The
streets, though lined with parked
cars, are often paved with bricks
and cut through the area at all
angles, making no city biock the
same and adding further to the
coziness of it all.
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