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SPIRAL TRIBES AND
CUSTOMS BRIBES

Writer: Rab, Vienna, 1995

This gig was a collusion between
2000DS and Spiral Tribe, it took
place in Vienna in Feb "95. The idea
was for the DS Crow Posse [ East
Side Discollective to drive from Berlin
o Vienna via the Czech Republic:
most of us were co-existing on East
Side Gallery (Berin's most notorious
travellers’ site: a glorious disarray of
garbage, mad dogs and Europe's
Least Wanted hemmed in by the last
stretch of the Wall).

As we warmed our diesels up, |
stressed the fact that Fish, Marcus
and | had no passports so entering
Czech was going to be a problem but
| was ignored and the convoy set forth,
DS Gary led in the Bedford TK Twbo
complete with military box-come
nursery secured on the back and we
followed in Scottish Paul's French
CRS ex-riot police bus.
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We hit the frozen autobahn heading
towards Dresden and | cooked up the
last of my hash into a hot chocolate so
as not to be apprehended as a drug
smuggler. Typically this ig when the
journey began to get weird.

Staring out of the window of the bus
into frozen depths we passed a couple
of cars siting on the side of the
autobahn. My curiosity aroused, |
wondered what lay ahead. A little
further on we came past a truck
parked up, which was floodlit with 50
cops in attendance; the feature of
their concern being the dead bodies of
two truck drivers laid out on the grass
resplendent in their orange overalls.

What we'd witnessed was an act of
Russian highway robbery, "Kill the
drivers and drive away the million
dollar cargoes.” When we caught up
with Gary, prior to him witnessing the
massacre, he'd hit a hawk with the
truck and narowly avoided hitting a
steel brake wedge, which could have
flipped him and the family over with
disastrous consequences.

When we reached the Czech border,
apart from the freezing temperature,
our welcome was less than warm.
The Germans were not that impressed
by this motley bunch of crusties and
refused to allow us into Bohemia.
We'd solved Marcus's passport
problem by stashing him under the
bed between a TV and a gennie,
whereby he fell asleep and stayed
undisturbed and undiscovered eéven
though the bus was searched twice. |
pissed off the Mini Hitler Kommander
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by asking “Since when did the
Germans have jurisdiction over the
Czech border? Since 1938 when
they last invaded!” They decided to
hiold us for a while and instructed us to
park up in their holding bay. However
they failed to lift a bamier that would
have made  Paul's  parking
negotiaions a bit easier and as he
drove forward the top left hand corner
of the bus caught on the guttening of
the customs office and proceeded to
rip the whole fucking thing off. Now we
definitely weren't popular, ram raiding
borders is not to be recommended.

S0 enfrance denied we had fo set off
back South towards Bavara where
we'd quietly cross one of their green
borders into Austria. We then drove
into a blizzard that brought us o a
standstill,
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