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WHAT? ANOTHER ONE?
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discussion. Commentary that our

patrons wish to send us we will print in future issues. We
would like to thank our two most prolific contributors—Missy, our East
Coast Correspondant, and Monica, our West Coast Correspondant. How
about all the rest of you? Peanut On A String Newsletter No. 1 had an
estimated circulation of about a thousand, and we hope many of you xeroxed
itand passed it on. We hope those of you who got the first one get this one,
too. And the next one, which will feature some of your contributions. As
of now The Mellow Corporation is still writing the copy. Oh, yes,
and the Fall Tour issue will feature the long-
awaited and much-researched Mellow
Corporation Revised Cosmic Wimpout
Rules. Stay Tuned! Happy Birthday
Robert Hunter. God Bless the
Grateful Dead.

Save the Earth!
The second Peanut On A
String Newsletter, the third
Peanut On A String handout, still
absolutely free. This is a continuing

Peanut On A String

116 W. Lancaster Avenue
Downingtown, PA 19335

Please write soon for new address
This address invalid after 9/1/89

Even as we speak peanuts live on all around us, without our help.
So don't say anything bad about peanuts, they are listening.

BLINDMAN SPEAKS

NOT BONEHEADS

Hey now, the band has been putting out and working very hard, and
it's high time we do our part. You know, it’s not a big hassle not to
shoot off fireworks, not to act like assholes, or not to make a big
mess. Landscaping around the venues is there to look at, not to
trample on. How about taking your trash home with you, and
respecting the land that you are on. Bring a trash bag and maybe
even pass out a few to others. Private property is private property—if
you have no hotel to go to, or camp to stay at, or you don’t know
where to go, rap with the cops. You know, the police only give us a
hard time when we act like assholes (or when we are openly dealing
or using drugs, and | don't think we need to talk about how bone-
headed that is.) They're on our side, they’'re not our enemies. So
shape up and make the trip long, strange and fun!

P-P-P-P-PEANUT RAP

UH-HUH UH-HUH HUH-UH UH UH UH PTTHTH PUKH PTTHT PTTHT UN HUH HUHH HUN UR-HUN PSSHT
THE LEGUME LOWDOWN

Peanut On A String is a source of natural energy. If
you're hungry you can eat it. There's protein in the nuts
and fiber in the shell.

The string can replace a broken shoe lace. You can use
it for tinder to start a fire in the wilderness (although
you should be saving your navel lint for this). You can tie
a glow stick to it and whip it around your head in the
dark (don't hit anybody else).

Try eating the peanut during Drumz. Crunching noises
add to percussion.

If you are lost, hold peanut on a string at arm’s length.
Peanut will point to a phone booth (not necessarily the
closest one).

If you need to go, crack an end of the peanut and
remove one nut. Peanut will now point to bathroom (not
necessarily the closest one).

Remove both nuts and peanut makes a good whistle.
See pote below about tbis.

Place peanuts on floor in front of your doorway when
you're asleep. Crunching sounds will alert you to
intruders.

Don’t eat red pistachios. The coloring is bad for you.
(This public service message provided to show that we
are not prejudiced against other nuts, just wild about
peanuts.)

Our friend was buried with his peanut. How about that.
The original Peanut On A String was found on the New
Jersey Turnpike. So we're not responsible.

Dogs love peanuts. Dogs love to wear peanut on a string.
So do cats, although they have much more fun batting at
it if you hang it from a doorknob

The whistle competition. Alot of controversy haseen
circulating about removing both nuts from the peanut
shell and turning it into a whistle. Well, we’'ve been
working on it and have not come up with a satisfactory
result. If anybody out there can successfully turn a
peanut shell into a whistle write to us and tell us how you
did it, and we'll send you a prize.

You can smoke a joint through a peanut. In the
course of whistle research, we discovered that if you take
a penknife and cut a little hole in either end of the
peanut, and then stick a joint in one end. the peanut
makes a great joint filter. It gives the joint that great
peanutty taste, and lets you smoke the joint all the way
down. And afterwards, you can eat the resinated nuts.
Now isn’t that something?

Wearing Peanut On A String gets you tickets

to shows, even ones that bave been sold out for weeks.
Try it. Believe us.

Peanut On A String Newsletter is printed up every now and thenand is a
product of Scary Man Graphics and The Mellow Corporation. Do not sell this
literature. Please photocopy it and give it to your friends or just anybody who
won't drop it in the street.



The playground was located
next to the legume hydroponics tiers,
for this arrangement allowed the light that
shone on the plants to also illuminate the playground,
and it made the playground seem more open. Open space
was a commodity, and the shipbuilders felt kindly toward their
children and wanted them to have space in which to play. Because
when the grew up, there would be no time for play, and much work to
do. »But Ng2 and Larry didn't think much about this. They were having
too much fun inventing a new game. This game was called football, and it
consisted of shooting a small object through the air at each other with the zero-g
propulsion units on the bottom of the shoe. The other player had to catch the object and
shoot it back. They had been working on this game for some fime, but neither Ng2 not Larry
could find a suitable shooting object. A marble hurt and could put your eye out, and tape balls lost momentum in the thin. oxygen-rich
atmosphere of the ship. So today they were trying one of the school doughnuts that Ng2 had left out fo dry for a few weeks unfil it was hard. *
“Here it comes!” Ng2 said to Larry, who was on the other side of the playground. near the tiers. Ng2 put the dried doughnut in the vent hole of his
left shoe and leaned against a bulkhead for stability. He then touched his wrist control and the doughnut shot out of the vent, trailing small
doughnut fragments. «“I get if!” yelled Larry, as he sailed across to intercept the doughnut. « “Larry, look out!” cried Ng2, but it was too late. Larry,
intent on catching the doughnut. did not notice sailing right into the hydroponics tiers, where he landed in one of the sticky nutrient beds with a “squish”
sound. The doughnut impacted to his right and disintegrated in a cloud of crumbs. < Ng2 flew over to the farm to see if Larry was all right. Larry was just
pulling himself out of the bed and. disgusted, was wiping the nutrient slime from his suit. “Oh, Jesus. mom’s gonna kill me. This stuff doesn’t wash out so
good. ™ “Well, you're lucky you didn't hit the lights, you might have busted your head open. Here. get out of there,” Ng2 said, and helped Larry out of
the bed. » Many of the plants were near full grown, and had been knocked awry by Larry's impact. Ng2 went to a comm unit and called the farmers,
who said they would send a machine out to put the bed right. So Larry and NgZ drifted back to the playground, Larry still trailing little droplets of
slime. *“You ve still got one stuck to you.” Ng2 said laughing, and pulled a plant from Larry’s hair. Larry took the plant and was about to throw it
in the recycler when he paused. and pulled one of the tubers from the bottom of the plant. * “Hey, | bet this would work,” Larry said as he
examined the tuber.  “No way, it’s not even round,” said Ng2. ¢ But when Larry shot the tuber from his boot, it sailed across the
playground nicely. Further experimentation proved that the tuber was easy to cafch. it didn't break
that easily, and didn't hurt you if it hit you by accident. Larry feared that the tuber would be
crushea if he kepr it In s suit pockel. 30 affe ite play period was over, he tock a bit of
string and tied it around the tuber. and wore it around his neck so he could have it
for the next game. Ng2 liked the way it looked. “Like some kind of crazy
organic jewelry,” so he did it, toc. * And when Larry went back to his
parent's con-apt. and was puttering in the kitchen making a sandwich.
his mom came in and said, “Larry! What in the world happened to
your clothes, and why are you wearing that peanut on a
string?” » And thousands of years later, when the ship
finally reached the new star, and the first humans
sef foot on the new planet that circled it,
one of them was wearing a peanut
on a string.
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