Subject: Re: Jonny about our Bonny Doon project
Date: Tue, 12 Jun 2001 19:22:22 EDT
From: THEFRONTBUTT @acl.com
To: flansbur@netscape.com

mathew

ive just now received the bonny doon info... send future info o
jonnysoup @hotmail com that way im sure to receive it,..i promise ill keop a
closer eye to the webs wires than i have in the past, it all sounds very
exciting. ill get on some drawings and pholo ideas... for the mache in you
and i. yeah yeah all is well getiing tired occasionaly of the good people
leaving, but i reflect upon a e never drempt that | would be blessed to
havo lived, | miss you,

jonmy

june twelve 01,

T Wk ﬁ\[ Lot NS .

Subject: jdog...

Date: Mon, 18 Jun 2001 11:39:28 -0700

From: “Jonny Smith* <jonnysoup@ hotmail.com>
To: flansbur @ netscape.com

mathewbrother,

what's new my friend havent heard from you lately hope everything
is0.k.

and still going. macho? pictures? are you still active in such
games... i

figure "they've" got you on a mission to save the modem world
from the queer poets and madmen artists that want to paint their
daughters

then take photographs of their tight naked pussies. dont let

“them" too

close to you imagination. love you bro, look foward to hearing
from you.
jdagbowwowinthematherfuckingbackseatoflifeonaroadinwhichiveneversee




To: jonnysoup & hotmall.com

From: Matt <matt @ thelitfuze.com=
Sublect: Re: [Fwd: jdog...)

e

Bec:

Atachaed:

| have really enjoyed your last two emails. It appears that the modem world has provided us with
e speed of mail that others from different times would have been jealous of. The funny thing in
our time, although the mail may be delivered faster, sometimes we are at a loss of time to respond
ol What a strange dichotomy that is. Nonetheless, | sent you a envelope with many things in it.
Two things that is lacking in are the sketches of an Art Nouveau tattoo for Caitlin and the
Conlinental ticket to Amsterdamn for your brother. The latter will be sent tomorrow moming and
e former will be sent when a good amount of time can be spent on the drawings.

1spent the last five days in Denver. | went fishing where my dad and | use to go when | was a
k. | spread his ashes thare a number of yvears ago. That was the first time since then that |
have baen back. | raced the rent-a-car, a brand new |suzu Trooper around a race track/dirt road
hé designed fifteen years ago. | had the course record then | promptly wrecked the car into some
Aspen trees. Insurance should cover the 5-8k damage. Nonetheless, he would have been
proud. That night | drank beers and smoked cigars with his best friend and couldn't fish until the
wlowing morming. At that time, Sunday, | was casting my fishing pole into the South Platte river
when | thought of Father's Day. Immediately when the thought crossed my mind | snagged a
11.5" fish and fought him to the bank of the river. He was jusl short of the maximum Emil. It was
abeautiful day. Thanks Dad. Thanks for being my friend while you were here, Thank you for
feaching me best you could on how to surround myself with extremely wonderful peopla.

iwil try and not be such a stranger. But understand Jonny, you are always in my heart and mind.
Gave lots of love to you and yours.

Matthew
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X-Originating-1P: [198.81.17.166]

From: "Jonny Smith® <jonnysoup@ hotmail.com=>
To: matt@thelitfuze.com

Subject: Re: big fish n‘.lr;:.v21 st LA _
Date: Mon, 18 Jun 2001 21:00:49 - I
X-OriginalArrivalTime: 19 Jun 2001 04:00:49.0242 (UTC) FILETIME=[6CDBDBAD:01CC 874,

mathew! wow! i laughed and cried when i read of your coloradorific trip. _ B

i had forgotten 1haﬁas where you werel i loved each story and am now glad i havent hearc

from you, cause you were crashing, loving, laughing, crying, and draggin a whale from the sea

yahoo hey lets be friends forever and laugh at the moon soon. (when were old can we go

fishing?) :
nothing but love,

From: Matt «<matt@thelitfuze.com=

-/ To: *Jonny Smith" <jonnysoup@ hotm ail.com
Subject: Re: big fish day
ﬂcr

Em:
Attached:

nothing but our minds and &
wood. This camp could be etem:
I s00n. A

Matthaw
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been a while since
then.
since i sat down
stoped
and wrote dowmn
the madness
the puzzle
what he calls 1life,
whoever he 1s.
my way tioe flies
Ay
with the thoughts
and
old dreams news
two seventeen
girls
with legs spread open
my face inbetween
cne sweet
like a slush puppy
cne bitter
like a nine volt battery to your tongue
are gone now
except in my mind
fresh to smile about
thirty years from now
bald and fat 4,11 laugh

and chuckle
about how good i had it.
have 1t.
now the two
one sweet one bitter
are
replaced
with a women of
trentyseven.
and
two boys of four and five
that act
Just ke

the two bittersweet girls.
chy how things change so quikly
and
how good 1t feels to be in my shoes.

remeober me fat bald man?
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