After passing mysteriously through a Zorakian Trans-Dimensional Gender Aesthetics-Orientation Returbulated Mobarity Transduction Wave - Larry Spencer, Dan Gookin, Mary Souza, Bill McRory, Jim Brannon and Phil Hart find themselves instantly transmogrified and transported to Broadway, New York costumed as what the public perceived as Swans from “Swan Lake” but what Dan Gookin was convinced were sexy geese, liberated from the bounds of physics and symbolic for his gang's release from a draconian politburo of a socialist nation, free to frolic and sing, to moan “Ayn Rand is my snuggle panty princess” to lick “Ron Paul could so kick Obama's ass” on each others armpits while flopping their strangely limp forelocks, forelocks that Larry Spencer dancing lead, has plastered flat to his head with 90 wt gear lube he liberated from the differential of a 86 Mercedes Benz sedan he crawled under in an impound yard, his geese featherpants camouflaging him in the wild cheatgrass growing chaotically about the impound yard as Larry hungrily scraped the gear lube out and leaping like a light in his loafers lord of languidness and lippy lust, he splashed little gobs on the bangs of his goosestepping gangmates and just as quickly were back on Broadway - now performing a bizarre Kabuki scene in which Mary Souza tearfully implores Jim Brannon to commit a particularly bloody *seppuku* to honor the *bushido* code of ritual disembowelment for the loathsome and dishonorable shame he has brought onto Mary by losing the vote to a *Gaijin* and the entire surreal and hallucinatory performance is brought to a monstrous finish as Phil Hart fires up his Stihl chainsaw and lunges wild eyed upon Mr. Brannon as Mary shrieks and writes a very nasty letter to the editor of the CDA Press objecting to the manner in which New Yorkers curb their dogs when she visits.
