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In loving memory of Bradley James Nowell
(February 22, 1968 - May 25, 1996)
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Bra Nowell liked the "free-fall.” He tripped his way through life, never (
feaFing consequences, living his life like a skydiver without a parachute. ""

Like a modern day Hank Williams, he sang from within. He shook Rigseu! inside :
out,fearing nothing. Being jacked up on dope probably [ el

expose himself freely. When you're tripping in your mifid

worry what other people think or do. E

The fact that he didn't fear conseguences is the recipe for 5
* Coming from a scene where the punk police are always on {qu
exercised his right to tlgnk and feel freely. Sublime's music has a_; n fur
hraaﬂ_ﬁgﬁﬁhtgs;ealmg /rum the rhythmleally‘nch

days, robbin’ the hood
rastas and giving to the po’ wﬁite fnik \ \ ( ,. \ ' :
- I ' j" ‘-\\- ‘.‘ 9 - - L

Over a decade ago, when Subllmg"ﬁrst started banging uu"t lt-wasn't oy

considered cool to be mixing and mafchmg_freaky stylings. There were lines

drawn in the sand: punk, grunge, rap, hip- hop, reggae, ska, pop, whatéver--vpu

were one or the other, you dldn'tcmssoter If you did stéep ontd semepng”  ° f
é rf, Tqau didn't rob the eu;u;e houd——unless, of course, you were S{Jhlnme "\. .
il

mhat a hqnd_Jt was. Da L.B.C. ——lm: d out city by the sea, blu \q“
—--..J:vﬁE utiful, multi-culti maximus; $low'By Hollywood-standards! ﬁaﬁv

rest of the world. It stands on the brink of Orange Co 'g[nl'% # 3 ,.--t f
wealth and puverty, a gangbanger's paradiso, where the SC
are shrouded by fake palm trees, but the people are more real. In Ebng Bea -
the days feellong and slow. Its maritime history still conjures up the feel

of an old red light district. There's a sense of danger--like you migh

heads with a sailor on the prowl or a skate rat on the make. '

Suffice it to say, Long Beach is way cool, and Brad explored €

Although he spent a good chunk of his life living la vida locain

house overlooking Alamitos Bay, he was a slummer at '

in tenuous areas. In one of his more famous bachelor pads: - :

legally zoned for' living--he was in prime Sublime effect. (

store across the street, a crack dealer on the corner and » hardcore ranchero

bar 'round the way. One way or another, these Mexl—mel ‘mutations ended up in

Sublime's music. (

Sublime’s repertoire will go down in pop's history annals as some of the most
groundbreaking music to come out of the latter part of the 20th century.
Sublime surfed in music currents where others feared to tread. On the
homespun "40 Oz. to Freedom," they channel up the spirit of such opposing
forces as hardcore hip-hop, hardcore punk, softcore reggae, porno, the likes
of Bad Religion and the Grateful Dead. What punk band at the time was willing
to declare a flower-power hippy truce with a heartfelt rendition of the
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JAMES NOWELL/BRAD'S FATHER

Jim Nowell is the father you wish you had. He was. ra?_hest friend and the

posse's surrogate Papa. This book is a result of his dedication and love for .
his son, and his desire to set the record straight.
5
Losing a child is difficult enough, losing a child to drug addiction creates -, %

human wreckage--parents and family members wracked with guilt and regret. -
Jim Nowell shares memories of his son, Bradley, in the hopes that it will help other
families in similar situations.

JIM'S WORDS:

"I was born in the Queen of Ingel;Huspital in L.A. and went to Verdugo Hills High
School in Sunland, where | met'Brad's mother, Nancy. | played football, she played
the flute. .-

"When we met, | didn't have a driver’s license, and | was sweet on her neighbor,
so | used to walk her and Nancy home. The neighbor girl got mad at me one day,
and Nancy and | just kept on walking.

“She got pregnant when we were 20, and we married in college. | was going to
Fresno State, and she was at Loyola Marymount in Southern California on a

full flute scholarship. We both transferred to Long Beach State to be together.

She miscarried late into the pregnancy with a boy. It was the most traumatic thing
that had ever happened to me. | was 20, and the doctor told me we lost our son.

| was devastated. And it happened a second time--she miscarried >
again a year later.

"Years later, when Brad called to say Troy was ready to have
her baby, it was 6 a.m. and | only had to drive about sixteen
blocks, but | couldn't make it to the hospital. | had an emotional
break-down about three blocks away, and no one could
understand it but me.

"You have to be 20 years old and lose your
first child to understand the pain | felt.
Now, they talk about closure, but

there was no closure. There was

no funeral. You just go on like .
nothing happened. : ol DT
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! 'we lived ir .Haples, he was dating a girl downstairs and | wmi:f two sisters
upstairs. Later, '_t raspnnslhle fura whnle lot of things. He didn't have ﬂn‘f respect for

L

‘ m % ﬁ!ﬁ us to go to a Jump Up,’' an Islandrsﬁyli house . We
up k with the musicias T Up.
; i ol -
"They took us to a house in the boonies with a chainlink fence around it. Wegaid a couple
bucks to get in, and musicians played and peuple d awn. It was

one of those really dark tropic ig
@s an am expeﬂent‘e“

gone into the marina and had dinner, and some local guys were playing reggae. W 5tarte:|
"
|

ove ¢ hat and Swarm

|
e went back in 1990, this time to a diffe
et

‘ *-*,,é' *! ;‘N'lll i I married Janie in ‘89.

083, but we both had sets of kids and we didn't
Bir lives. She had two girls and | had Brad and

e was bigger, but she didn't want to ask her
ove. We lived in separate houses 'til Brad and
g for college.

duse until | had to kick him out--because he had all
pve in with him. It was a really nice house and I'd
marble everywhere and hardwood floors, | had to
got thrashed.
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lent spanisn . e majc
Sthey wére thrilled to death to t
~_personable. Years later, they still ask about him. I got hima p

“ye was into his music to the detriment of everything and everyone around him. He didn't
t+ake care of his physical well-being, material well-being. It's what he wanted to do. When
he was 15, he shattered both his wrists doing a Tarzan stunt in Seal Beach--swinging from a
~one tied to a tree. He lost his grip and came down and broke both his wrists.

| was so mad at him because | had to do everything for him, including wipe his ass. The
doctor set his left hand in a way that made it permanently cocked in one direction. | was so
upset | drove up to L.A. to have a different doctor re-break it to set it right, but we never

did it. When Brad got older, he thought it was cool. His bones were set in a direction that
made it easy for playing.

"By then, music became his life. He was always really studious, too. He
enjoyed U.C. Santa Cruz, where he started college before transferring to Long
seach State And he even made the Dean’s list. He really enjoyed academics.
Unlike many kids, Brad actually went to college to learn.

‘worki swayinto the groove
i@s very popular on'the job, because he
lority of the workers are Latin American, and
alk to Brad. He was my son and was very

artnership

L

[We take a break to go on a Bradley tour of Long Beach. He shows me
the sites, haunts and homes of Brad. Among the highlights are St. Mary's, the
hospital he was born in; 151 Pomona St., the first house he lived in; 269
f"_Ginevra Walk, the house where Sublime first jammed, his high schools, Woodrow
Wilson and Polytechnic; the band's rehearsal studio on Anaheim St.; Mother’s,
‘Sublime’s burly, biker bar hangout, which boasts a Sublime plaque on its
- wall; the beach where Sublime incited a Fourth of July riot in '91; the ocean

home in the gated community of Surfside, where Brad lived with Troy on

Seaside Dr. when Jakob was born and where his ashes were scattered upon his
death; the Long Beach Yacht Club, where Brad lived before the Marine Patrol

kicked him off his dad’s boat for wild parties; Seal Beach and Brad's favorite surf spots.
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He showed me the Seal Beach bridge where Brad nearly ended up running the officer in
bay. We go to Westminster Memorial Park where Brad was buried, and where people
daily pilgrimages leaving 40 oz. beer bottles and guitar picks on his headstone. After @ ul

excursion, one thing is certain, Brad wrote what he knew.]

JIM CONTINUES:

*| was working hard building my company and | never considered myself upper class, because
- | was a blue-collar worker. But we were able to afford a nice lifestyle. From the Long Beach
| Yacht Club to the trips we took, it was a nice life. And it was also a crazy life.

! "When we lived at Ginevra, the band used to come back from gigs at 2 a.m., loudly moving their
| equipment into the garage, and the neighbor's would scream for them to quiet down. They
| always complained, and I'd tell them to 'eff off.’ Whatever Brad did and whatever situations
i-; ~ he got himself into, | ‘was there for him. He was my son, and | wasn't gonna let anybody tell
{

‘me our business. ;

=
. ¥ "When | moved in with Janie and he
with us, it wasn't easy. His lifestyle was hard for us to handle. He moved into our

h his girifriend, Cat, for nine months, until Janie had to put her foot dows

S |

weone
now me, I'm a contractor. . .. Every e 35 al 'd explain,
s 1, and I'm going to take care of him." Otherwise, ould have spent a helluva lot
~ of time in jail. Whatever the situation, I'd get there, talk to the police and they'd release him to
~'my custody. e d

Cl

" 'did all kinds of stuff when | was a kid but with Brad, he'd always get caught. It's not that he

_ didn't care about consequences, it's that he never ‘considered’ them. He wasn’t a sneaky person,

| ... trying to pull one over on people, that-was never it. | guess | bailed him out too many times, but
- t some time in jail on_’l:'l.%.g-;s. He did spend a lot of time picking up trash on the freeway.

L
 him off, pic ¢ himup and make sure he got there or he wouldn't go. i
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"The copsknew him well in every town he lived in. 1 got a call at midnight from the Seal Beach
police one night. ‘We got your son!' The cop was pissed. It's not avery big town and everyone
kneweveryone. My folks had given Brad their old Impala, and those cars have huge monster
enginesin them. Brad was driving up Pacific Coast Highway with his first girlfriend, Gina, andlhe
was racing another carat the'stoplight. Seal Beach is famous for giving tickets. E\r’eﬁr‘ﬂoﬂs‘vﬁ "
5 B

down when they get to SEaI'Bi?ach. because if not they’ll end up with a ticket. " %
4 .
:nghp behind

"But not Brad, He had his arm around Gina and the pedal to the métal. Aol

him and he was racing over a bridge. The car was getting ahead of himyand there washa car in
front of him, so he pulled behind the car he was racing so they could both pass the slow caron
the right. The cop alsa'came around on theright hand side and "%, '
Brad never saw him. L

Bl b
L

"When he swerved back, the cop was catchinm_ﬁmd pulled right into the cop's
lane, without seeing him. Brad ran the cop'off d the officer was able to stop just in
time before going over the bridge and landing in the water. By the time | got up to the main
police station, the cop was still shaking. He thought he was going to die.

i
7
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"As Brad got older, | realized my son had a problem. He dropped out of college in his se
year to pursue his music with Sublime, but by then he was also getting deeply caught up
heroin. | don't know why people take drugs to the detriment of everything else in theic
But when'Brad was on drugs, he'd become a different person. When he didn't have d

his life, he was a very loving, considerate person. When drugs were in his life, he could™8
incredibly. abusive, an asshole to his friends, to everyone.

- T A
-....._--"""l'u .
—

i R

"When Brad lived with Troy in Surfside, he could see the surf from his house. He could wake
up in the morning, look out and see the waves and decide if he should suit up and hit the
water. He had a beautiful life there, with a beautiful new son.

"But that wasn't enough to make him go straight. One night, he had a big fight with Troy
when she was pregnant there. He hit her and jumped out of the second floor of his house and
landed on the hood of his car. He called me up to come get him. She called the police. It was
a big scene, and | took him over to Main St. in Seal Beach and we got drunk. | knew he was
going to go out, try to score drugs, find a way to get high anyway. So what could | do?

At least he was with me. At least | knew he was safe.







'Elﬂd Wnsl'tl'rp tvng_pf_persun whu was always luuklng for answers, trying tﬂ find life’
meaningmam 1e came back from Sa mm&mmhe as asking all fhre ques
a uthEHy‘EHSWEW ‘decided ther ANSWErs what
en do, searching for.purpose and meaning in life. | tnld hlm ot ‘going tc -nh e
“answers in any book; but you m'lghﬂlnd out what most men find out, that life's fulﬁllment is—
in family. If you try to live in peace with your neighbors, and try to take care of your
family, that's about the best you can hope for. That's how you can find happiness.’
Maybe if I’'d been a preacher, or a choir boy, things would hawz turned out dlffereutlv
- You can never lcnuw .
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NANCY WATILO/BRAD’S MOTHER

Nancy Watilo lives in Tustin Hills, California, in a house Brad lived in as a
child. She and her second husband, Kirk, have a 13-year-old or , Cory.

A blonde, blue-eyed beauty, Nancy is devoutly Christian. Untild, *

her, she'd never been Intewiewed about Brad before. When Bra
move in with Jim shortly befure s 13th birthday, her relationship w
eldest son hecamg !ncrea,ﬂ | | rebelled against e relig jious
teaching%an relate of life..

— ng. He adavewraw '
frustratmn tolerance and was very determined.




"] noticed as the children got older, he was more of a friend than a disciplinarian,
which was one of the areas where we had conflict. | was brought up really strict.
had to respect your elders, do what you were told. You didn't talk back.
anted to raise Brad that way, but Jim's approach was different. He was more

enient.

"-!'Nhen we first got married we lived in the Shore in Long Beach. | look back now
and | can see a lot of Brad in Jim. I'd find Jim on the rooftop of the apartment

building strumming his guitar and singing songs for people.

] was very insecure, and | was also very young. | was so afraid | was going
to lose Jim. As | look back now, | realize I'd do things a lot differently.

At the time, | had the opportunity to go away.on a scholarship to France in
my junior year, and | didn't go because | was afraid Jim wouldn't be there

when | got back. | wasn't willing to let go.

"‘* remember going to counseling with Brad when he was eight years old,
because | was having a hardtime with him. | realized that it wasn't really
_Brad's.problem. It was our problem and that was really hard to face. Jim
anted a different kind of lifestyle.. He anted to party, hit the hot tub,
ive the '70s. | wanted the marriage to go in a different direction.

een 'ruugh int | had
niscarriage when | was 20 years
d and already five
jonths pregnant--and G
then |suffered through
another miscarriage.
We got married in
‘64, but Brad wasn't
born until '68. All
that time we were
trying and it was very
difficult.

“Brad was a very smart, artistic child but he also had a really short fuse. People
make a big deal about the Ritalin—-1 put him on Ritalin when he was in fourth
grade because Brad was having a lot of trouble. He was only on it a very short
time and it really helped him, | believe. But there wasn't any consistency. When
Brad went to live with his dad in Naples, he didn't have the same boundaries he

had when he lived with me.

“The changes in Brad were very hard for me to see. His sister, Kellie, told me later
that Brad had already started dealing with drugs when he lived here, but it's
something that | never knew about.

chi" Pedml(i' MUW

- ""’M




~ stuffin his life. He would contact me whe
things were good. You want your mom to
 think the best of you. ~

d always kept me away from the sordid

"Divorces are never easy. | fell in love with

Jim so young, and | had no identity of my

own. | know that Jim is a wonderful, giving,

loving, generous person, and those qualities

have been refined through the years. He's

not now who he was back then and always had

the potential to be. Brad didn’t have the chance to grow

up. He never took responsibility like his dad did. He never had a work ethic,
he had one job at Taco Bell-—enough to teach him he didn't want to work for

anybody else.
"One thing's for sure, he knew he wanted to be a rock star.

"] just wish he could have fulfilled that dream. Why kids think that drugs
are going to make them be more creative or enjoy life more is something
I'll never understand. They just never learn to appreciate life the way it is.
There were times when | was around Brad when | didn't know who he was,
when | didn't like this person. It was the drugs talking, and it's very hard
for me to talk about this because there's been so much pain.

"“When he started becoming successful and getting a little bit of notoriety,

he had an 'I'll show you'® attitude. | was so ashamed and embarrassed when

| saw some of the specials they did after he died. Toward the end, it was as if
his conscience had been deadened. Like he'd been s0 hardened, he couldn’t
feel any shame. | don't know where that came from inside him. But there was
also a tender side to him. | think Troy really brought that out in him.

All he ever really wanted was somebody to accept who he was

and not criticize him.

"I think some of the bad things he did were just a test. ‘Can you still love
me? Can you really still love me, even though | am capable of doing these
things?' | always tried to let him know, 'l may not agree with what you're
doing, but I'll always love you.' | believe in my heart he knew that."”







KELLIE O'REILLY/BRAD'S SISTER

Kellie O'Reilly lives in Tustin with
her husband, Sean, and young son,
Trevor. She grew up in Orange
County with Brad and recalls a love-
hate relationship with her brother.

Although they shared the same
religious upbringing, Kellie didn't
rebel against the teachings and has

embraced a Christian life.

KELLIE'S WORDS:

"Brad was an extremely talented kid. He
was very artistic. He could draw anything,
he'd draw me pictures of people and cars.

He'd write poems and really good stories,

he learned guitar on his own. He was '
always the creative one, there was never
any question about that.

“As a kid, he »_“""Id be pretty cruel. He '
L  when | was little. But he could
also be very vulner
a-half years] | felt a ne otect hin :
scream, 'Leave my brotheralone! Possibly the worst thing a sister could
| didn't want to see him hurt. Of coursesFd.tell on him when he got in trauhle and that
made him angry. -

“There was a lot of tension in the house when
and | remember the divorce as a good thing. Even though
change, it didn't make it any easier. You still want vnur pare
older and | think it may have hit him harder than it hit me. | ne
much then, but when | look back now, | think it really shook him. His se
family, was pulled out from under him.

"One of the most frustrating things about my brother is he didn't have any common
sense. He'd always get caught doing stupid things. We were totally different in that

way. If | was gonna pull some prank, I'd think it through and not get caught. Whatever
he'd get up to, he'd always get busted. | remember him trying to run out on a bill at !
Bob's Big Boy and getting caught. He always got caught. He wouldn’t think ahead, like,
‘I'm going to a party and I'm going to drink. Don't drink and drive.' | used to tell him,
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“Don’t be stupid. If you're going to do things, be smart about it." Obvious things just
‘never occurred to him. :

*One time my mom went away and | had a party | wasn't supposed to have. Brad asked
me if his band could play. It's around the time he and Eric were playing in Hogan's
Heroes. | thought, all right, cool, let's do it. Brad shows up with his punk band and his
punk friends, which was hysterical because my friends and | were not punk. People
‘were all over the house, it was a total mess. People were in the wet bar smashing wine
‘glasses just to hear them shatter.

“The next day, | cleaned the house head to toe. My mom came home and said, ‘What
happened here?' | said, 'What do you mean?’ She said, ‘'The house is too clean. What
were you up to?' | told her | had a couple friends over and we watched a video. | got

grounded for a week, and that was it.

“| remember thinking if this had been Brad the house would still be a catastrophe.

"We were total opposites. | was an achlever always trving to do well in school, fucused
- on wurking. I got a job at 14 to help pag for my private school tuition.

"He had a different focus. | was alwayﬁtrvmg to do things the right way. He had a much
“more laid back attitude toward life; 'Whatever happens, happens.’

"l wasn't pe ect l:w any means. | drank a lot in high school. | never did drugs but | did

ﬁazar hlal:le was for.
e wanted me to he sheltered, regardless of p

s doing.

R4 o

il

' . SIC, S

ind and listen

a few guys and | remember
1w uldn t sit on the toilet. | had to hover
- inches above the rim because the place was
so filthy. | wore my socks in the shower--the
floor of the shower had never been cleaned.




"They had a pregnant cat named Spike, and they thought it was so hysteﬁ c
would get high off the pot smoke and stumble around the apartment.

" was up there for three days and it was like, ‘Whoa. . . . This life he was leading, it was
just one big party after another. | knew he was capable of so much, and it frustrated me
that he didn't try harder to be successful. -

e ,
“He would have loved all the success he’s received now. What little success he did have
before he died he wasn't handling very well. He had a bad attitude, a bad reputation
the industry, 4 ' "
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new how much trouble Bud had be¢ n through. Bud left the band,
ece siich a bad drug habit,seawhy B even we at.peads almost
impossible to understand. \
"He understood what he was dealing wit so intelligent. He even wrote
about it. '

"He was always a seeker in life, trying to fing answers, trying to
understand different philosophies. He had the same Christian upbringing

| had. After the divorce, my mom became a Christian and it helped her I'm
sure, but she got heavily into the Rapture, into the Second Coming, and it
scared Brad. He totally rejected it. It was hard for him to accept God
because there was fear attached to it. R

"He always kept searching to find spiritual meaning and nothing ma
to him. | think the drug use and his willingness to abuse hirriielfw
he couldn't find a meaning for life. .‘

"I think he ultimately knew he was never going to find the answer, because
you can't have that severe of a drug problem and care ab¢wj 'S

-
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Bral:l was of ad He'd
‘on aga ln off again. K

had a reason to try to be clean, hut it wasn't
sticking. When | found out she was pregnant,

I'was concerned. Suddenly, he had another

life to be responsible furj They weren't
“married and their justification for it was,
‘We're from broken hom s and we don't want
to put our child through th at.' So,you're from

a broken family, but vuu‘i'e starting out a
sing to us and we

broken family. It was co
put pressure on them to get married, to give

‘Jake that. My dad was adamant, and when they
finally got to a point where they agreed to get
married, Troy let me know what she wanted

and | made it happen.

rad -ahﬁ Troy. It was a perfect Las Vegas wedding, and it was
all cuni‘edngether was incredible. He was so happy to have hls

“That nigh
was it. A fev
me the n andl j
3 ground. It's hard tu explain to peupl‘

before
but for yeap: ‘d hraced ourselves for this news.
sned, | just ... it was so out of the

But whe
ie, It fOng. | couldn't breathe, | couldn't
ut him all the time. In my =
- 5still ahve And sometimes, Isee




GLENDA MEYER/BRAD'S FIFTH-GRADE
TEACHER

Glenda Meyer's never heard of Sublime,
but she knows who Brad Nowell is.

The veteran teacher could never forget
the handsome, blonde boy with the
quirky mannerisms. She taught him when
he was 10 years old in a program for
gifted youths at Tustin Memorial in
Orange County. The program was called
MGM (Mentally Gifted Minors). In order
to qualify for her class, children needetl
an IQ of 142 or abuve.

still tl‘eaﬂlres a p]e:e cﬂ' art Braﬂ crented
for her. The psvcﬁedellc hand-palnted
picture reflects the work of a brilliant
young boy who spent hours swirling
colors of paint, abstractly but puintedty,
with a straw. Much like his music, the
‘picture has layers and layers of depth.

‘She has no idea tt the piece is of value to

anyone but her.

-

GLENDA'S WORDS:

"Brad was extremely artistic and very,

very sensitive. His art was exceptional.
Whenever he was doing art, he was so

into it.

]
I remember one art project where :
| brought in pictures of fish and seashells
and asked the children to draw what tlle -
*sﬂw. Brad drew a tiger fish, and it was

‘beautiful, amazing. He didn't just sketch

out the fish, ew In the details, and
colored all the neg reas Dther

kids would have simpw dun e mject

but Brad would go back and dn al




layering, intense work where he added dimension. He was good at
everything--math, reading, writing. His art was just phenomenal, though.

"He was darling, a beautiful child, white-blonde hair and as cute as

could be. When | first started with him, he didn't have a lot of self-control.
| put him up in front of the class so | could be close to him. It wasn't for
punishment, but | would make a point of going up to him more, because he
needed that to keep him settled.

“l made sure I'd go up and talk to him, put a hand on his shoulder,

touch him more than somebody else because he really needed it. If left

on his own, he'd get up out of his seat a lot, he couldn’t sit still, he wouldn’t
get his work done, he'd start Walking amund the room, playing with things.

"l diagnosed it as him needing someone to pay a little bit more

attention to him. | wouldn't have called him hyperactive. | know that's
how some people referred to him. He was simply very bright. He was in a
gifted class, and sometimes the gifted kids, when they're highly creative,
they're just a little quirky. They don’t quite know how to relate. Being with
other gifted kids helps, but he wasn't very good at relating with other Kids.

“Brad related better with adults.

“He could alse pull the wool over your eyes. He could look like the moest
innocent thingen the earth, but totally be lying outright. You could

ask him a question, he could look at you with the most innocent look

in his eyes and say, '0Oh no, | would never. ..." But he also knew'| lmem

| had a'very strong connection with him. Yuu love all your students, but:
he was one@fthe really special onessHeneedéed something | cnuld giv&
him for ashﬁﬁﬁme and | felEthat.

g = '_. |“L- <
- i _,._,J_ 1:'_‘;5- -
“He was incredrhly verbal. He could talk his way out of situations, but he

could also speak so eloquently about how he felt.

“He was in a program called MGM, and at that time Tustin Memorial was
the number one rated school in Orange County. | had comefrema school
that was in the worst part ef town--pulling from the El Toro ghettos, where
twenty percent of my students would drop out before the year was over.
Tustin Memorial was completely the opposite. It was located on top

of a hill in a very affluent area. It was so different.

- oo Rl O A e




“Nancy [Brad's mother] was always dressed beautifully. She was part of the

country club set, playing tennis and living that type of lifestyle. Most of the
mothers were s

ay-at-home moms, as nice as can be. Almost all of them were
under 35 or still in their 20s.

> were the blessed kids. They weren't wanting, that's for sure.
re, though. His parents ere going thr
They don't know which?

" "l didn’t stay in toucl
1 I keptintouch withi
track of him when he

" their

But only for thatyeéar.

carry over, but you ha __
around them to keep those
there are seumany factors thai

é

"One gruel thing ¢an undo GOU* d.o
2 = nrh _-_._ : ' . 3 et ik -

peopl mething bad f¢

strong, they can crumble.
"yl

| "\*nﬁcan thiflk you're okay, but
~ little soft spot of youss, it'sdeva:

-

B “It*s nds like he went th

like that, 1
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I'married in 1989, we didn't
together. It was too crazy.
1 two girls, Katie and Kristin,
Brad was in his early teens and

Y. him when he was a
d a v v strong relationship.

#

e ts—-re was unfailingly polite. ‘ 1

[used to tell him, "You are the

He was a brilliant person, but he didn't
1e else would assess a situation and think

eed ahéad. He never realized the

sLars.

' a good idea to put himir
, he said. Jim flat-ou
decision. | don't know if it
had a lot of issues in his life,
hological problems.

utch. Maybe he felt it was the gaol t ing to do at the time, b

ed something he didn't want to fgel.

‘Brad, | would literally have to g@ upstairs to stay mad at him. !
g he was. It wasn't a 'devious’ ch ming, it was real. If | came :
gom five minutes before I'd have to

1d ta Ited to him, | couldn’t be in the ¢
ra hug. | couldn't stay mad at himi'He was too charismatic. He had
S so attractive. \




A

“Jim adored Brad and was alw o
Jim was [ mud of his schaallng, pruu

yen Brad dropped out of college 12
make a big fuss about it.

“He supported Brad in his music, more thal father
e Brad wanted approval. | don't think he jettin

ﬂ'i'egyjh:ln't see each other as much, and the

= =

\ “He was a kid who always pushed boundé
- morose pleasure seeing how people wo
really outrageous.

Ije could see he was getting a rise o
lidn't rise to the bait, he'd let it go. His i
e pushed her buttons until it drove herc

-: ghls problem. He nev “"‘
1e deserved for the things tt :

Ve. But | celid

his mom.

at plan







- "We used to sail everywhere. We'd take the boat out racing every Wednesday
night and Brad was part of the crew. We sailed up and down the coast for years.
He was really good at it. We went to Catalina once, when Brad was about 15.

We were at a pizza place for dinner and they had an amateur night. There were
folk singers and a few blues singers, and Brad kept watching them. He
borrowed a guitar from the house and started playing this really intense,
weird, heavy song. The place went dead silent. Everyone stopped what they
were doing and looked at him like, "'Where did this guy come from?' You could
tell he was totally into it, as if he was playing in front of hundreds of people.
When he was finished, he just put down the guitar and walked off stage,

3'_nmpletelv happy.

"It was a real dichotomy. He wasn't a rebellious teen, he was just always in
trouble. Not because he was rebelling, but because he was always stepping in
it. He never rejected the lifestyle he had here. He loved this life. He enjoyed
being by the beach, sailing, surfing everyday. He was kind of a crazy kid,
though. He didn’t think what he was doing was crazy but it seemed that

‘way to me. When the riots broke out, he couldn’t wait to get to L.A. to see
‘what was going on. They drove to L.A. because everything was happening down
there. Through all that rioting, he was a moth drawn to the flame.

"He stole oil, cases of engine oil. They called it riot oil. When they left
L.A. they came back to Long Beach, where they knew most of the looters
thought it was so exciting and fun. He didn't look at it as something to be

frightened of or something that was anti-social. On the contrary, it was a|
joyride. That's kind of how he was. He liked chaos. If there wasn't enuugh

chaos around him, he created his own.




"He was always stirring things up. He used to get into fights, and he wasn't

a big guy physically. I'd ask him what the heck was wrong with him, because
he'd pick on people bigger than him and he never feared the outcome. He
never stopped to think he might get arrested or shot. He didn’'t have that
social barrier that made him stop to consider what he was doing.

"He'd never think beyond the moment.

- l-'_ :
“"'—'3}, !:""T
"You have to keep in mind the different sides there were to Brad. When he was
sober, he was cheery, a pleasure to be around. When he was high, he wasn't
the same. When he was low, his eyes would be darting around and you could
tell he was looking for something.

"If you took the substance abuse away, he was the nicest person you'd wanna
meet. Before drugs became a big issue, there was alcohol. In my estimation,
he was a full-blown alcoholic. He seemed like he was predestined toward

chemical dependency.

"It was very stressful around here for a long time because Brad's problems
started to become apparent. | was very much in love with Jim, and it was
either back off or end the marriage. | was not going to come between Jim and
Brad. His last relationship ended because the woman he was with tried to be

a disciplinarian to Brad.

—
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"Brad was with us on and off throughout the marriage but the last time, when e
he was here for nine months in '93, it was very stressful for me.

"His girlfriend, Cat Rodriguez, was living here at the time and my daughter,
Katie, was in the room next to them. That made me very uncomfortable, and
| finally asked Cat to leave and she agreed. Somehow, that turned into me
kicking Brad out of the house. | had a high school kid living in the room

next door and he was doing drugs in the house. It was a very difficult

period for everyone. | never kicked Brad out of the house. | asked his
girifriend to leave and Brad decided to go with her.

"Brad later apologized to me. He knew he was putting us through a lot of
heartache, and it wasn't good for anyone.

TS
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“Shortly after he left, he came back to the house because he wanted to detox.
He decided he couldn't do it in a hospital and wanted to clean his act up
“here. He was confident he could it. | drove to Mexico to buy the drugs--you
‘can't get drugs to ease withdrawal without a prescription here, but you could

get them in Mexico.

To prepare for detoxing, Brad took heroin. He took a lot of heroin, I'd
'&never seen him so high, and he broke my heart that night. He was rude to me,
ﬂnd he'd never been rude to me before. He came downstairs and told me
| didn't know shit about what was going on, and it devastated me. [She begins
weeping.] Everyone told me to ignore him, he wasn't himself and it was the
drugs talking. But he'd never talked to me like that before and | was

‘absolutely devastated.

“That was the night in '94 when Jim said to me, 'We better learn to let go
of this kid, because we're not going to have him much longer.' | was in so
‘much pain, we all were. The

last thing | wanted was a

drug addict detoxing in

my house, but because he

Wwas our son we were

frepared to do anything

for him. **J

The next few days were a
ing hell. He was either
ompletely drugged up or

hysically trying to leave
e house. Someone was

Iways standin g_uard, but

] qnﬂ point Jim had to
ave the house and | was
charge of making sure

e stayed put.

e came stumbling
ggwnstairs, because he

uld hardly walk. He told
ﬁ'IE he was leaving. We
dctually came to fisticuffs.
Htold him, 'No way are you
Ieaving this house.’




"I grabbed him, he was much bigger than | was, and | hit him in the balls.
He went down with one shot. | grabbed him by the arms and threw him back in the

room.

"I called Jim and told him to come home. It was very traumatic, but Brad and
| actually laughed about it later. He said, 'l can't believe you hit me like that." It was

the only way | could get him back up there.

" Jim came home and about two hours later Brad pulled the same thing. He
grabbed Jim's wallet and was halfway out the door, and | screamed for Jim.
Jim was so upset, and Brad sat down at the kitchen table and said, 'Dad,
there's no way you can hold me here. You might as well let me go.' And with

that, he left.

“Brad came back to the house and he'd obviously gotten high. Jim had already
taken his clothes, thrown them in a duffel bag, and brought themto a friend's
house. Brad tried to get into our house and Jim said, 'You have nothing here.’
He kept trying to get in. He came to another door, and | answered and

told him | couldn't let him in.

"He was banging on the door, crying, begging to be let in. Kellie, Brad's

sister, was there, and it was a real turning point for her. She couldn't

believe what she was witnessing. Brad turned around and wandered down the
street. She turned to me and said, 'If | hadn't been here to witness this,

you could have told me, but | never would have believed you. I've never seen
my brother like that. | don’t even recognize him.'

"It was very terrible. From that point on, he'd get better, get worse, get
better, get worse. Our lives were never the same.

"When Troy came on the scene, things started to look a bit brighter. | believe she
saved his life. He lived a couple more years because of Troy. He probably wouldn't
have made it that far without her.

"In 1995, Brad went into rehab in 5an Juse'and Troy got pregnant with Jake.
But the highs and lows continued.

“Poor Troy, it wasn't easy for her. They came out to the desert with us after
Jake was born, and we were having a fun time. Brad told her he wanted to
leave and she told him she wanted to stay. He said, ‘Well, I'm leaving.’ You
could tell where he was going. He didn’t have a driver’s license at the time
because he had two D.U.L's. It seemed the length of time between his sober
periods got longer and longer and the catastrophes got more freguent. One




incident when Brad was
missing, Jim found him
wandering around the
streets and rushed him to
the hospital. They couldn't
tell what drug he was on
and they gave him
something that rendered
him catatonic. Jim thought
we'd lost him right then.
There were many close
calls.

“You never knew from

one moment to the next

whether you were

going to see Brad or

you were going to see

the demon who had hold of

him. Things got so bad, Troy left to go to

San Diego when she was pregnant with Jake because

Brad had physically shoved her to get out of the house to score.

"l used to hold out, thinking Brad would be himself again. There was no one
more charming. When he smiled, he had dimples that were so darling. He was
the cutest kid. There was always a part of me who hoped and prayed I'd get
to see that kid again. | waited for that day when he'd walk in the door and

be that kid again. In the last few years, we got to see less and less of that

person. It was almost as if that person was already dying. The demon had
taken over the body.

4| thll__]_k to myself how very blessed we are to have Jake in our lives. Troy
gave us a great grandson, and she saved Brad’s life for two more years. The
Iasj_:_weg__l_js were hell, but at least we had those years.” |
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UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA OFFICE OF THE REGISTRAR

-25-88
WINTER B8 NARRATIVE COURSE EVALUATION 04-2
T sy o A 8 i
~
563965048 3 RHETORIC
= D COMPOS &
5TEVENSON , (UND) INSTRUCTOR: ARNETT,J.M. (SS)
ADVISOR: GRADE: PASS

|

--INSTRUCTOR EVALUATION:

i ' ‘ its wit and its
's writing was characterized by its energy, : .
?;gglfigence.g He was a valued participant 1n class discussions as
well, I pass him on with great enthusiasm.

i i on a connection a
i irst piece was a tight and tuneful essay 1
ﬁéﬁgfﬁi'a Eritten held iﬁ his life. The writing was compelling,
the focus, after a careful revision, clear.

i i ible in his next
ut the sexist ideology of the Bib :
Siige?‘giffhﬁﬁgh I felt it was a bit underdevelﬁgeﬁ and, at times,
an over-stated argument, it was fairly cogent a

thought-provoking.

After another thoughtful revision, Brad p;odu?ed ag :gg?géggh??d
disturbing essay on the drug methamphetamine wﬁrogszrvatinns A
His combination of factﬁaldresea;cgfa:ﬂehéiug Sy

i in brineing the danger _th 2 : |
giigi;lggrmal essay confirmed his ability to move between different

writing voices successfully.

i i igi ddiction for his
i submitted a piece on television a t
E;ﬂ:ilgépgi?d Though a bit toc brief, it was a well-written and
insightful look at a widespread addiction.

In sum, Brad is a fine writer with range and a keen intelligence.
It was a pleasure to read his work.

UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA OFFICE OF THE REGISTRAR

FALL 87 NARRATIVE COURSE EVALUATION 03-15-88
NOWELL, BRADLEY JAMES WMST 1 SEC.01
563965048 (56191)
STEVENSON (UND) INTRO TO FEMINISM
ADVISOR: INSTRUCTOR: APTHEKER,B.F. (58)

GRADE: PASS
==INSTRUCTOR EVALUATION:

Mr. Nowell's work in this class was excellent. His review of The
Yellow Wall r stood out among the work of his peers. In his
analysis he gemonstrated sensitivity and admitted, that as a male,
his feminist perceptions may, at times, be flawed by ignorance.
Bradley's second paper was an extremely well-researched essay
analyzing the theor{ and practice of discrimination., It
incorporated many class themes «nd self-confessions, Bradley
stated that he learned much about himself as well as a greater

respect for women. His essay questions were flawlessly penned and

highly original. He actively participated in every required
section.

James Beard, TA : = 3

4
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UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA OFFICE OF THE REGISTRAR

| GPRING 87 NARRATIVE COURSE EVALUATION C4-08-88
NOWELL, BRADLEY JAMES ENVS 1 SEC.01
563965048 (25032)
STEVENSON (UND) INTRO ENV ISSUES
ADVISOR: INSTRUCTOR: PEPPER,J.E.

GRADE: PASS
-- COURSE DESCRIPTION:

Overview of the range of substantive concerns involved in the study
and resolution of environmental issues. Introduced central ideas,
concepts, and principles which constitute the core of the field.
Emphasis on social institutions and how they shape perceptions and
understanding of the environment., Reqguirements: three essays,
journal, quizzes, and final examination. Enrollment: 240.

--INSTRUCTOR LVALUATION:

Brad chose the topic of ozone deple:zion for his three essays. He
completed the essays in a timely manner. This written work
demonstrateé an excellent command of the course subject matter.

The overall guality of his written work was consistently

excellent. Brad's journal observations of the Stevenson knoll .

were thoughtful and creative.

Brad's discussion section attendance was almost perfect. His
participation was regular and demonstrated fairly good +
preparation., The guality of his verbal skills was very good. H!s
performance on the final examination was outstanding, with
well-written answers revealing a solid and sophisticated
understanding of the course material.

Based on his overall academic performance, Brad warrants an
excellent summary evaluation,

Lisa Kayser, Section Convener
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1 _Lung Beach si -- down on
| fee fuu and a gang of
ped at t ,- flower on my

. _ "B ad, anduut uf
- respect f
of Brad's

BUD'S WOF

m‘!t Brad in "88. Eric introduced
Heroes. | grew up around the

l1t me how to play drums when | wasil 1.
play anything he picked up. Hﬁmv

bout dmng a tour of duty in W ar-lt,




.I e -
: ﬂeﬁrxtelyr wanted to be ag¥

mentary school _-1_1_- g th 3 5C ©0m ‘Star Wars." | was wiatching
the drummer and it looked'li ] o much fun. The guys onthe
trombenes and trumpets looked Ik ey were bored, but | could tell the,
drummer was havin pod time. ¥hat's whatSparked it for me.

“Bill ﬁnsun told me, 'You can make a living at it. You can't beat the fringe
neﬂt_r., all the travﬁl od times. The hours a’l'?great, pay's_ -
o it.' He encouraged me, telling me | talent and not® -

gave me hope. "y ‘

"] started playing in ban i@ on and off for a lang#ime. We'd stopped
plawr‘; together for a ﬁl nute an he met Brad. Eri | caught up with each
other again and he told | out . He told me 0 meet him, because he
was a great guitar player. He saidw got a voice and he can play guitar like a
mutha. ... -

“We went to Jim Nowell's house i‘plm. Brad was going to college at the time at - ‘
y._c. Santa Cruz and he was on spring hreak d the whole week he was
We jammed every single 8. We tnded five songs that week.
really good andgratural®We just hit it uff Eric@nd | had more of a punk rock
Brad was moreﬁp New Wave. | thoudhit he was I, though.
2 clgarettes, he didn't do rn.em',er drugs. He drank liKe a ﬂsh and he




“He was into seeing how other civilizations work, how people reacted to
situations throughout history. He liked seeing the dynamics of how humans
interacted with each other.

“He knew about the Conquistadors, Ancient Greece, you name it, and he'd use
their ideals in his songwriting.

“I'd never met anyone like him before, not as a peer. | knew older people
who touched me or inspired me in intellectual ways, but he was the first one
I met who was my age and it was really uplifting. We started playing this
music, and experimenting in ways | hadn't before. I'd never played reggae
~~before. | thought Eric Clapton wrote 'l Shot the Sheriff.’ He introduced me
- \?hw,gle new world of music. He had so much knowledge about different
types of music and how you could take certain parts of reggae, certain parts of
pop and New Wave, punk rock and rock 'n’ roll, and put it all together.

Brad really did hdVe & VisiooT™ - ICWas different from anything else
we were used to playing, and it was a whole lot of fun. Brad was fun to hang
around with Mthen, he was happy then.
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e used to go down to Second St. and play acoustic. I'd bring the bongos.
Brad and Eric'would bring guitars. We'd sing Janis Joplin songs, Bob Dylan,
classic rock 'n’ roll. We'd play everything from the Rolling Stones to

Haircut 100.

"We'd get a bottle of wine, sing our songs, have a good time ‘til the police
would come and tell us we couldn’t play anymore. Then we'd go into Naples
and hang out on a bridge and play into the water, where we wouldn't' be
bothering anyone. "We were just always into music, into entertaining people.
Brad would sing to his dog if there was nobody around. He was totally driven
by music and the deep feelings it conjured up in him.

“Brad’s dad is a musician. And his father, Lou [Lou Dog's namesake], was also a
musician. Brad's mom, Nancy, was a flute player. Music ran all throughout the
family, but | think they looked at it more like a hobby, something

traditional families taught their children. Back in the day, kids grew up

taking piano lessons, reading music was just another form of art, another
language. | think the Nowells used music for family time. Instead of sitting
around the television, they played music together.




“You could tell what an impact it had on Brad. He was really into the
campfire jams. Music was a big part of his whole world. | think the Nowell
family looked at it as something to soothe the soul, a personal thing, not as
something to be used to make money. But Brad took it seriously.

"Some people just play guitar, but Brad was ‘feeling’ it. It was really

awesome and we had some really fun times together. At one point, Brad

transferred from Santa Cruz down to Long Beach State, and we used to play

gigs at the Nugget [on campus]. | knew we had good tunes, and | knew we
ad what it takes to make it, but | wasn't sure he was dedicated to it. He was
eally interested in school--which is a good thing--but it was pissing me off,

\ pecause | wanted to make this music thing work. He came from a good
\

al ily, his father was a wealthy, self-made man. Brad was driving a nice
L\ ep Cherokee, and | couldn't relate. I' piving @ hand-me-down VW Bug.

——

"l was like, 'C'mon, dude, let's go make some m
But the tables started to turn.

-—-—-—-------——--.—-u---—.

We had some really dark times. Lo

drugs, | had problems. In 1990, | was ﬂmng a lot of speed and started
dabbling with heroin. | ended up getting consumed by it, and | had to detox.
| couldn't play my drums anymore. We had half the tracks done for "40 0z.
But | was a mess. It was one of those sad stories that you hear.

“l can't really blame anybody but myself. My flesh was weak. | had
relationship problems, | couldn't hold a job and be a musician. | started by

"% using drugs, then [ started selling drugs. | had an abundance of speed
around and it was tough. | got completely caught up.

"I went to this church in Anaheim called Set Free. | met the pastor. My mom
- was really behind me. The whole church thing wasn't my bag, aside from

maybe going on Easter. But Set Free was different. | thought the people

Wd genuine. They didn't get dressed up to go to church,
they were themselves. Half of them are bikers, half of them are gangsters,
they were people trying to get their life on track but still staying true to
who they were. They have a motorcycle ministry, a bunch of retired Hell's
Angels, hardcore bikers, riding for the Lord.




Wi

"They go to outlaw functions, doing their funerals and their weddings, they reach
out to the biker community and beyond.

"] gave it a try. They had a ranch in Lake Perris where | stayed for two weeks.

| had an opportunity to move into one of their discipleship homes and | ended up
staying for a year. Their whole attitude is come and go as you please, there

are no locks on the doors. It's there for people who want to change their lives.

If you're not willing, it's not geing to wfk for you. Generally, that's how the tree
shakes its leaves. If people are to do the work, they split. It worked out
good for me, | would read the le and do menial tasks--washing the building,
cutting neigﬁ'ﬁurs' yards, cleanlng up alleys. We '.gglked through neighborhoods
in Anaheim and cleaned up all the trash. We cleaned up the homes of senior
citizens. It paved the way to getting some se%—per&p"ective. We were helping

the community and ourselves at the same time.

"Eric and Brad came olit to try to get me to come back with them. They rented
booked going across the Southern states, all the way to

Florida and back. »

"I really wanted to go with them, but | knew if | went, a week down the road,
I'd be strung out again. | tol , 'You guys are gonna hate me. I'm gunna he
a jerk, I'm gonna wanﬁscur& dnpe I'm going to run away. You'll be worse off.

en I'm feeling good about mvse!fagaﬁh naybe

- 1 -
ed. It was really hard for all of us. But it was

: way too %n'f drugs.




“When | came back, after a year out there in the homes, Kelly Vargas was playing
1um5 I'd played in a band with his brother, he's a really cool guy, and | didn’t think

it was right to step back in and say, 'Hey, move out, I'm back.’ But Brad came to me
d said he really needed me to play drums for the band. He felt that S

me, Eric, and Brad. We all did. q

'ﬁrad came up to me one day and said Cat--his girlfrien

let us jam at her place. | went over therﬁ drum 55\

new songs they were working on and, b that After
laying they said, ‘Well, you got your job back. You' re m h
plly stepped out because he felt | should be gl the bans

r way up

5tuff

at @ 3 we VI : r_g_neve_r

y u have duwntlme on the road, it gets expenslve It was a tote -
_i_. eanut-butter and jelly tour.

ittle, we.were playing from gig to gig, getting enough _
gasnjln w .were crashgng on people’s couches. We played
We had ji oug ney for qﬂs to make it hack tu

a. We decided ti -

ole some gasoline to'
ter, a few steaks.

ist freaking me out.’

idec asn't | inc ; i ndeds hat night. We went
for a ut 6 i _ . onely road with one

‘house at the end. We got freaked out, certain we )a get shot by a

hillbilly, and we drove out and landed in a ditch. %i

“"We were sitting on that rural road for about tWe hours before someone
‘i’t-‘-iifne by and called us a tow truck. By the time we got back to Mike and Eric,
thev d been eaten alive by those bugs.




“That's the reality of life on the road for most bands. No dough, no hotels, and long
trips through strange parts of the country. Needless to say, | slipped up a few times,
relapsing exactly four times with heroin.

| "Every time | relapsed it was with Brad. When | came back from my rehab, Brad

| had been introduced to drugs. | was so upset, because Brad wasn't that person.

He was the kind of person who used to yell at me and Eric, telling us how stupid we
were for just smoking cigarettes. [At the time of this interview, Bud had quit smoking
four days earlier.]

"It was really bumming me out. Out of any of us, Brad had so much going on.
He was intelligent. A college semi-grad--that's what we used to call him
because he was only 12 units away from graduating. He's a college grad in my
eyes. The thing is, he was so smart. He could’'ve used deductive reasoning to
figure out that was the wrong thing to be doing, especially after watching me
go through my hell.

Igarn from other people's mistakes, though. As a gengra .,.,_ e 0
.\1.._~ tglive ihfar themselves. :

-.,h# d rec :‘n“- g thE -
. 'Ro " the Hood" album.

girifriend. | thought it was

the band, but now | got
my drummer back. | don't
know, I'm just not happy
anymore.' Something was
eating away at him, he
jdn’t put his finger on it,
e wanted the feeling to

gdf away. He looked to get
rid of that feeling with drugs.




I'detided drugs wg ing me, t tthey were go y life,
my life to the LaBELG t was easy for me to battl ons.

'We talked a lot about his depression, but it didn't seem to g‘v; ow for
i

mom Jesus freak, and it turned him off to Christianity because he
had it forced on him at a young age. And he was so smart. He didn't buy into
things just because they were presented to him.

: |I
‘?ut Bra was a scholar. He didn't buy into traditional religious teachings.
His

*] told him, 'Bro, any of the 12-step programs say you need a higher power.
It's something that is beyond your control. You have tobe able to give it up
for a higher power, because you as-a human cannot h:;l&te it. You can't take
it on and beat it. You need to draw power from some 0 side force. Whether
that's your guitar, Wr car, the waves, the sun, Jesus Christ, whatever.’
- \
| tried to help hinjlifealize’he couldn't defeat it. Jesus wasn't the answer
for him. Hadwaswi - r it, but he told me straight up, ‘That’s not
gorina.worlefor ril@begause | don't believe in God. | don't believe in Buddha.
‘Maybe | believe in Henry Miller, but that's about it.’

LA i
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“MHe didn’t wait that long to get into the needie; nqjust pick&d it UfigHe
justify it by saying, 'When you go to a doctor he’ ‘toesd't say, "Smoke thL..
gives you a shot. It's the most sterile way to inject drugs.’ He used to turn fo the
great jazz and R & B musicians who were into dope, like Billie Holiday. He believed
he could do it and not die and, in that sense,

to him it was no different than marijuana.
| blame school health programs for that

ﬁmfth They show a oking a joint S
“who wants to jump 0 uilding and fly. :‘

The# don't make distjnctions betwee _

ligitweight drugs and more serious Shit. ' ¥
It's completely ridiculous, because when a
kid tries marijuana for the first time and,

doesn't feel the urge to fly he #:us he'
been had. He's thinking, ‘What about L —

‘What about cocaine? What about hernin? ~——
I've been ripped off, these people lied to
me. Pot is actually pretty cool. | don't

‘get hungover."




"That was part of the fantasy, too, with Brad. He believed the government didn't know
what it was talking about. If anything, the government was in on it. He believed he
wasn't going to be the one to kill himself. He was living what he believed was a secret
fantasy lifestyle. There are a lot of key people in American history who've been drug
addicts--like William Burroughs--who survived.
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"When | was doing heroin, | was probably doing more dope than Brad was--when

I was really, really strung out--but | never once sent myself to the hospital and

| couldn't see how people could. In my group of drug addict friends, you're considered
an asshole if you fell out. If you turned blue, then you're the asshole not anybody else.
You know what you're capable of doing, and you know what your limits are, and you
know enough not to push those boundaries.

"He kind of got fed up, because he tried to quit a couple of times and it didn't work.
He just felt lost. He felt he was gonna be an addict for the rest of his life and there was
nothing he could do to change that--even if he did quit for a year or two, the fantasy
was always going to be there for him. He was always going to have those dreams and
feelings of wanting to be loaded again.

"To be perfectly honest, the first few times you do it it's one of the greatest feelings
you've ever had. | could see how it's comforting, especially if you're depressed. But it
eventually gets old, as soon as you're strung out, because then you start feeling shitty
when you're not loaded. | remember having to give tattoos and sell drugs just to stay
well. | used to have to give people three tattoos a day just to stay well. | wouldn’t even
get high. | was spending $150 a day--not to be high, but just to not be sick.

L

"It's one of the biggest commitments I've had, it was worse than a marriage. It's like
owing money to the mob, you never get out from under it.

"One thing drug addicts leave behind is guilt. Family members and friends are saddled
with guilt. But there's nothing anyone could have done to make things different. /
"Brad often talked about the times after the divorce when he lived with his dad. Jim t
became his best friend and | don’t think they should've changed that for anything. They y
created a really important bond. I'm sure Jim would love to know this. Brad used to
always talk about him. 'Yeah, my dad and | went sailing together, we did this, we were

hanging out, my girlfriend, his girifriend.’ | know Brad really enjoyed that time he got
to spend with him.




"You can't blame anybody, you can't blame yourself, you can‘'t blame other influences,

\:'
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"Brad was never a selfish person, he was very giving, very sharing. If he had a burger
and you didn't, he'd give you half, even if it meant he wasn't going to be full.

"He'd do anything for Sublime. One time we had to play a show, but we didn't have
a bass amp. Eric blew it up or something. So Brad walked into Guitar Center
in Hawthorne, picked up an ampllf'er, walked right pass the counter Just like

‘probably for obvious reasons. He needed more money tu get high. That
'_ the first things that | noticed, and it was a hlg thlng because he was never

y it then. Aﬂ:er that he came to the reality that he can’t fool
t,tﬂlhp a junkie, too. | could see all the signs, | could smell all the

s much as | used to, | cut back." When he was strung out, he'd stay to
Instead of hanging out and talking and partying with us, he'd be
ing his dope, and he'd stay off by himself. Eric, Michael and | would
ree Amigos from that point on, and Brad was usually on the back of the

i;:\ . t:::_,,.;— .
to go through his decline, thmgs started going better for me. | had a
friend and | was on marijuana maintenance--just smoking pot and

ilped him kick, you know. He told me he didn't want to be loaded anymore
drove him out to El Segundo, where | was staying with my girifriend. Brad moved
ta the house with us. For two or three days he was kicking the covers. All of a
tden Cat shows up and drives him back to Long Beach. [See Cat's story.] He probably
dlled her, 'Get me the fuck out of here!!! | can't deal with this anymore!'!"" I'm sure

SHE thought she was doing the right thing. He could've easily gotten up and walked
ﬂt and gotten a bus. It would've happened sooner or later. It was only a matter of
time. It wasn't her fault.




"We went through every extreme. We'd beat each other up, and | even got

loaded with him a couple of times. I'd say, 'Alright, you think you got all the answers,
let's get loaded together.' He'd get upset, he'd try to justify it by saying, 'You can't
handle it. You're the one who had to go to rehab. | can't have my drummer being

all loaded.' We did go around and around--beating on each other a few times.

"He sent one of our friends to the hospital. He always wanted his friends to
party with him, and he shot someone up. There is a thing called 'junkie
etiquette": a.) you don't puncture girls, and b.) you don't turn people on
who have never done it before.

"l had a heart-to-heart talk with Brad and told him, 'These are the rules,
whether you like it or not. If | hear you are getting girls high or getting
virgins high [people who've never done dope before], I'm going to beat the

tar out of you.'

"A couple of weeks went by, and there was an incident at the house where he was
partying with this girl and she ended up 0OD'ing--this was at the Quincy house where ~
Mike lives. Brad was living up on the roof apartment there and he overdosed this

girl. He actually went to jail and she went to the emergency room. Luckily, she came ~
out of it. Brad was jailed for possession and contributing. | went over to his house the
day he got out of jail, walked up the steps, and just laid into him. | ended up Kicking
his ass pretty good, sealed his eye shut. He went to the doctor for a torn cornea. I'd
hit him so hard | separated his cornea and he ended up with temporary eye damage.
| didn't realize | was hitting him that hard--his whole head was swollen out like this
and he couldn't see for a couple of days. | told him, 'l told you | was going to kick
your ass and I'm following through with it.'

"He tried to get out of the way, but after about two connections kknocked him out
and beat him down on the ground until my fists were sore. Butthat didn’t do any
good either. A couple months or a year after that, he endeditip sending another one
of our friends to the hospital.

"He never thought about consequences.

"There were times we'd be on tour and Brad and | would just start going at each
other:

'You can't fucking ki€k me out of the band!”
‘You're out of the band!
‘No, | ain't out of the Band.'
'Fuck you, it's my ha‘, too!"
]

‘I'm Kicking you Dutgthe band!

‘Well then, | quit! .

=




‘Back and forth, back and forth. An hour
later we were sharing the same beer.
Bumming smokes off each other.

“I'd been through it and felt that it was
my duty to stick by him and share all the
knowledge that | had. Maybe it could
possibly help. If we turned our backs on
him right then he'd have no band, no
way of making money, and he'd lose
his best friends. a
&
| told myself, he's just on drugs He l get
pver it. S

*Aside from all that drama,
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"We were one of the last really true rock
n' roll spirited bands at that time. | really
felt ripped off because we were at this

professional level--the level you dream
of, where the Rolling Stones and the Who
were at--and you always heard about
the hookers, the coke, bé
the limos. But it's like,
they're picking
there ain't no hookers, 1
no coke. [He Iaughs.] I gnt rlp
man. Everyone’'s all sober ang
and you have bands like Busl
playing ‘EI this fraternity e

"We were always the ra
fuck-ups e d
missed at least one show. Oi"the Wal
Tour, | ended up getting arrested and fissed a sh
° [He was busted in Florida for possession of marijuaha and cont
substances (valium).] | had broken ribs at the time and it was legitimate

"I missed the one show in Florida, and after that | got arrested dgain in
South Carolina. They claimed | threw a bottle at a police officer 1 en, in
fact, it was a crushed aluminum can and it didn't even land anywl ere nea
him. A kid snuck in by jumping a fence to get into the show, and the secor
guards and cops were chasing him. The kid was making a mn:ck' ft
running through the crowd with them tailing him. He ended up ji 7 i
fence and got away. | was stoked for him and yelled, 'Let the sh

| threw the can. Somebody saw it and came over and

ounce of weed in my pocket and they busted me for p

you
| ; It was $307.If
you were nude on the beach, $307. Changing T They | hada set
amount they wanted to make off of ew
| paid the fine and they let me go. In New York, though, Mlchaei flew alit with LOuie
Dog, and that put it over the top. Louie ended up biting a couple skaters, they

thought it was a liability. But Brad cnuldn'ie without Louie.

-




ﬁ_hey were best buddies. Brad actually's from a friend of ours who

\é’ﬁi totally mistreating the dog. Brad saved L life. Louie's a very loveable dog,
t he can be a real stinker, too. We the Warped Tour and ended up

: "ssing a couple of shows. The kids 1ed out because they'd paid to see
. They got a lot of complaints. We | ith them again in Canada and rejoined

me tour. It worked against the promote ‘had a week to recuperate and we
ent back out in a blaze of glory. )

By then, our drum tech, Mitch, was acﬂng as security and had us on a short leash.
Brad tried to pick a fight with one of the guitar techs for another band by breaking
a bottle on the guy's foot, but Mitch didn't let it happen.

rad s problem was hard on all of us. It was especiallghard on Eric. He lost a good
end to an overdose, A frien as smart, a goodstudent, had everything going
; or him, g d-lunkin?. Hﬂas anging out with some iead friends who said,
‘Hey, try this. It's no different than smoking weed.’ They»!hnt him up and left him for
ad in his van, p arklng\t?n front of his parents' house. They didn’t tell anyone about

jtand they found him a few days later.

at. He had some seribus reservations about that drug. It really hurt him to see
rad going through what he was going through, and it distanced their friendship.
e tried to forgét about it, focus on being his
jend, and he tried to forget that he had an
diction. It was really tough, because you'd see
g addict come out and you'd forget about the
and. The addict was the selfish one, the pushy
3, egutistrcai self-centered,
2aded. I r.lun t know what it is about
ands, but they get this big ego
gr‘oi g Theﬁ see all t hese kids out there
. glng the lyrics they wr and their head
vells, even more so when the‘y're on
rugs. The drugs tell you things you want
to hear. They tell you, 'You're one of a
kind. Most people can't handle it. ‘r’nu-re
Special.'

hat was such an ugl&sitﬂatiun. He was a Valedictorian-type. Eric never got over




"The two together made for an inflated ego, but the-'h"a" [
with his addictions was when he was overmedicatin

-

pills that didn't get him loaded but would take awayf_ i

which one was which and he'd just pop the pills when ._

Sometimes, he'd get his blood so thin he was like a little'b ab
walk, he couldn't talk. He was like a super drunl: bum, basi

bowl back up again ! We cnuldn‘t he

cracking up. He gets up and starts rall

Louie on the ground. People thought W

- to feed a homeless person. It was sad——¢
fucking hilarious.

"By now it's '94 and ‘Date Rape' gets picked up on the radio.
We started doing a lot of radio |ntervaWS ﬂl;d shows, but it
) was mixed emotions. The single they picked was ai
| eight-year-old song. We felt we had plEnty mor
worthy songs they could've picked up. e

"They played the song over an
and over again, anc
only thing peop
from us in two . Eve
though it made peuﬁfé
aware of us, it also
trivialized us. It became
a distraction. We got
tired of playing it, we
started refusing to play it.
It became a cat-and- muuse
game. s







"As soon as he left the hotel room with Louie, the old fucking drug addict lurking
inside me came crawling out. 'Maybe Brad has a point. Maybe | should celebrate one
more time. We did just finish the record, and things are going really well.'

"I rummaged through his duffel bag, found a rig, and shot up. | watched 'The
Honeymooners' and drifted off to sleep.

"l woke up somewhere around 10 a.m. and saw Brad lying naked on his bed. His feet
were planted on the floor, parallel to the rest of his body, with his back and head

halfway down the bed.

"I started laughing at him. 'You asshole. You got so loaded you couldn’t deal with

your shit.' He didn't respond. | looked closer and noticed his mouth had crusty yellow

shit all around it. | ran to his bed and started doing mouth-to-mouth resuscitation,

but he wasn't responding. | felt his skin and it felt cold. | lunged for the phone but
couldn't get a dial tone. | ripped the cord out
of the socket, threw the phone against the
wall and began running, locked in a bad fuckin’
dream. | screamed to the clerk behind the
counter, 'Call 911! Call 911Y But | knew in my
heart he was already dead.
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"l had so much guilt after that night. | was sure
the Grim Reaper had the wrong guy. It's the
last fucking time | touched heroin, and it's
taken all of us years to be able to move on
with things.

"The Dub All-Stars has been total therapy for
me. The music we created gave so much joy
to people, and the fans still send letters
thanking us because our music helped

them through hard times.

"After Brad's funeral, we had 13 guys paddle

' , carrying his ashes to his favorite surf spot
in met of his house. It was a really moving
experience. All our closest friends paddling
out in a row for the last time.

"Um, Brad Nowell was my best friend .. . and
I miss him." _ ,







ERIC wusuwsunum E'S BASS PLAYER

“My.name is Erie and Lhave nothing to say.. .." OF so he sings on "Live at

E's." Actually, Eric had a few things to say ahnut his friend Brad. Like Bud,

he contributed to this book out of respect for the Nowell family. The burly
bass player's not a man of many words, and his memory's shot--a symptom of
chronic delay. He's probably better off that way.

Since Brad's death, Eric's had to deal with the loss of his mother and a
brother who's been in and out of prison. But with darkness comes the light,
and recently Eric became a papa, a homeowner and found the heart within
himself to continue creating music. As | learned over a couple fish tacos in

a harbor dive, Eric's got a lot of heart.

ERIC'S WORDS:

WE played in garage

| actually opened for Social Distortion wihen | was 3. playing in a band called
Contraband. :

"Bud moved away to Lakewood anﬁ.met Brad aro
that time. A friend of mine who played guitar told
me about him. We were about 13, 14. The

first time we ever played

together, he knew a

Circle Jerks

song o)




and | knew an Exploited song, and that's how
we first jammed out. He'd just gotten kicked
out of some band, because its members
‘thought he sucked. Their one and only claim
to fame was winning a grade school

talent show.

"We started playing together in a band

called. . .| can't remember its name, but

Brad didn't even sing, we had some other guy

doing vocals. We played one party, and me and

Brad clicked right away. | was totally into punk

rock. | didn't listen to anything else, maybe Iron

Maiden. | was a closet Iron Maiden fan--I was too

punk to tell any of my friends | was into Iron Maiden,
but Brad was into hip-hop;sk@'and reggae. | didn’t like *
ska at first, but | started to

g

"Brad was the coolest guy. He was really generous, his dad always provided
for him. He went to school, got good grades, he'd always have some money,
which meant we'd have beer. | never had any money. | used to take out my pot
dealer’s trash and do his dishes for roaches.

"By the time we started jamming together seriously, his dad's business blew

up and he was living in a house in Naples. His dad was really good with him.
i:Everv now and then, he'd have to give him a big bear paw, which would usually
- set Brad straight for a good year. He had so much respect for his dad--1 have

- just as much respect for Jim.

"But his dad didn't really understand the concept of him wanting to be a
musician. From the moment we wrote our first songs, though, we knew we had
something. It wasn't anything anyone else was doing. Bad Brains was the
closest thing to doing something transitional like that, doing reggae and

punk. They're a huge inspiration to us.

~ "We mixed everything into our music that we personally dug. Brad turned me on
~ to BDP, Half Pint, the Specials, Bob Marley, of course. | didn't know about the 0.G.
~ ska. | was a young white kid who didn't know shit. | played terrible reggae bass

~ for a long time.




around. Brad-=who'd |
school at U.C. Santa Cruz==was or
a break, and | iﬂtl"'ﬁdﬂ':-'- m to
- Bud. We started | ' In.
Bradsgarage. We had a bunct
e of songs we'd wrttten with a
' drum machine. We already
hﬂﬂ 'Date HHDE,' Ebin, ‘for
sure, my ¢ played the jos. By
the time Bud got together with hac
about five good songs. Right then, Brad de 4 vas
going to transfer down to Long Beach.

"The stories you hear about Sublime’s early days arepre'ttv accurate. Me, [
Bud jammed for about a year before anyone took notice, and when we st
getting recognized we played all the high school keg parties in people’s E
We'd make about $200 and all the beer we could drink in a night. I was living
my mom and thought | was on top of the world. &)

"In Long Beach in the early "90s, if you were having a party, Sublime had to pk

you weren't having a good party. It never lasted long. Usually, about tWEHtY u
thirty minutes into playing, a helicopter would circle overhead and the cops woulc
bust it up. We'd play ‘til the cops unplugged us. &

"Long Beaeh was filled with young kids, young entrepreneurs, who would wait

'til their parents were out of town and have Sublime play. A couple of kids in
particular were pretty good at making money. They're probably making a lot of
money now. | don't remember their names. But we started playing warehouses
and we'd have these huge parties that were totally out-of-control. Total mayhe
and a good time. Although we played Huntington Beach and Wilmington, we pretty"

much stayed in Long Beach.

"We'd usually be in seedy parts of town because the cops were less likely to
bust things up. If we played on the Peninsula, the cops would be there before
we even set up. We played on gang turf all the time. Gangsters always came to
our shows. Samoans from North Town, locals. They'd rule the party, ta'fg(e over
the keg, beat up on people, but luckily they liked us. .
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ad living off him.

- jave us three d to make '40
d that got ¢ e longest time, | , 1 was
/ ancl m pare ntetl ‘me out.
idn't kin:k y wanted me out.

"Be twodifferent party
‘hot e'd li\ ‘bag of

an e ﬁ oo getbeer off them. That's
the'p 'y hanglng ot 4

"Finally sick of living like that, so heé moved onto his dad's
boat and te , 'You're not going Witk :

parties ther i chicks would be ruifini mund naked. The
Marine Patr ﬁ i his dad he couldiFt: there. | moved back to
my mom's hous | lived on the couch again.

"We were t ' t 'eally build something, though. We toured on
our own for ind we had a cult following. We'd rent a U-Haul,
squish ourselVes: n mth all our dogs and break down E‘-'EWWHEF

Hayed, we'd ask people to let us crash at their :
places. We often s on the side of the road because no one _
would he at the shows. Bud and*llra,d could be IJl'Etty' bad druﬁ " ‘
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breakdowns, being s A ai with them for a month. Whatever we were
driving wnuld wn, ve'd wonder how we were going to eat.

"Brad was a real extremis 'fheﬁrank he drank a lot. When he got into womer “
he'd have a different lady every night. Whatever it was, he overdid it. He nev
did anything in moderation. | used to be so worried for him, that he'd catch Al

because he never wore a rubb .

"He just didn't werry about consequences. First, he got into speed, and then it
‘was coke. That us no good. | was bad, too. We'd sit around and write a

hundred crappy songs, thinking they were all great. We'd come down and In

at it and throw it in the trash. 'What the fuck were we thinking? This is crap.’

"People who knew him knew what he was like, and some fucking asshole
introduced him to heroin. | know who he is, | can't remember his name,
he's still around. He didn't give a shit about Brad.




"We kicked his ass numerous

times, but it didn't do any good. Brad
knew | hated heroin. | had a friend who died
in junior high from heroin. These loser dudes, who

were older than me, they gave it to my friend. It was
the first time he ever did it and he died. They were in his van,
they freaked out, drove the van to his parents' house and left him.

| fucking hate heroin.

"He hid it from me, and when | found out about it | went off on him. | told
him, 'You're gonna die.' | believed that, because | knew how he was. | cried
and pleaded with him, but he said it made him more creative. It wasn't true.
He became so different from when | first met him.

"It's weird, because Brad was happy when he was doing music, when he was
writing and playing. It just wasn't happening fast enough for him. He
wanted his dad to be proud of him. He didn’t want to be a fuck-up and live
off his dad. He wanted to live up to his dad's expectations, but his heart

was in the music.
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"When we finally got our Gasoline Alley record deal, it seemed like an
eternity. And, in a way, it was. We'd been playing together for 14 years,
since we were kids.

"They gave us five-grand each, which seemed huge to us. That shit went so




"By then, Brad was a mess. It took a long
';;: e before we started recording the
S self-titled album, and ultimately we had
give in. We were in the middle of
recording the album, and it was either
let him go ahead and do his drugs or
watch him go through withdrawals,
f.' hich made him unable to do anything.

e didn't want to stop doing drugs, and

e couldn't make him stop.

‘| knew he was going to die. That didn't
make it any easier when it happened.

“At his funeral, | paddled out into the
surf with Brad's ashes on my head.

He was my bro.” |
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Alley w}é‘n he got turni- on

to,"Jah Won't Pay the Bills” and "40 0z :'“ Free

cd~wnrker Greg Abrahamson, who was m‘iih in the Sublime posse as
roovy Greg. Greg had fnllnwe%uhlimeasmce its earliest days, booking

ows, shooting and directi hanlﬁwdens, as well as still photos

he famuus cover shot of Dpie on Huhhln the Huud" meﬁnm
*‘Gr_eﬁ'.s "STP" video). R

Teidigy

From the moment he heard 5 ime music, Jon was sprung. There vk

nothing he wouldn't,de for the Band. "40 0z. to Freedum" stayed in his
. tape deck for two-and-a-half yei ! :
 soul permanently. He now manages

JON'S WORDS:

"I never knew Brad before he started doing hard drugs :

Brad that was already struggling. Brad used to show up at the Elﬁce
with really bad-lookinig black eyes—-all crazy and everything.”
I'd find out later Bud popped him, because he was doing drugs.

|
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l "There were times when Brad was so clalnruyant su amazmg, the coolest
Southern California kid you could ever meet. He had it all--his dog, his
guitars, he was fun-loving, he was inspiring to be around.

"I remember going down to Black Flys because they wanted to give Brad
some merchandise, and we were in my truck, driving around Long Beach. He
showed me the sites where he grew up, where he lived with his dad who

he always spoke so highly of. He showed me where he surfed, where he got
his drugs. Lou dog was in the back of my pick-up, and a Long Beach dog
catcher started tailing us. i

"Brad said, 'Oh dude! Step on it! Go! Go! Go!' He made me take all

these backstreets through Belmont Shore and Naples, he definitely knew
his way around. We ditched the Fuzz. He would've done anything for that
dog. Louie was his alter ego.

"It was an unconditional love thing between Lou and Brad. Lou's really
smart, he went through everything with Brad. Brad read a book about dog
philosophy, it was all about letting your dog live qg do its own thing.

He even wrote songs about it.
: e

. "We were recording at Ocean Way on Sunset Blvdi,;ﬁﬂ we walkedtoa
convenience store across the street to get some smokes. Brad walked
across the street, ignoring traffic, and Lou’s right behind us on the
corner. | told Brad, 'That dog’s gonna get killed." But Lou eyed the
traffic and bolted as soon as he saw the cars pass. He‘h?d a ‘live and let live'
attitude with life in general.




"Groovy Greg and | were the only ones in the Gasoline Alley office who
were alternative-minded. Everyone else was R & B, old school, record
guys. Greg was doing all kinds of Sublime work on the computers, taking

advantage of his internship.

"| wanted to know what Sublime was all about. There wasn't anything
happening creatively at the label. I'd been in L.A. to finish up school

at UCLA and started promoting concerts there. | had this 'in' to get

into the business, because my uncle was one of the partners at Gasoline
Alley, which had a co-venture deal with MCA.

"1 grew up listening to music, it was a huge part of my life. My dad
turned me on to Bob Marley at an early age. | used to go see the
Grateful Dead a lot. | was into bands that made a real cultural impact.

"l couldn't relate to the R & B stuff that Gasoline Alley was peddling.
| was a part of a new generation, growing up in a new era of music.

"So Greg gave me the '40 0z." tape and | remember being totally
intrigued from the get go by Opie's sun. It's such an icon. It had
mushrooms on it and knives and skulls. Just from there, it had a vibe.
Then there's the title, '40 0z. to Freedom'--it pretty much says it'all.




“| popped it in and started listening and, God, it just spanned so many

of the influences we grew up with. All my friends in the South Bay

in San Jose, where I'm from originally, listened to punk rock. My friends
on the Peninsula listened to the Dead. There was a whole younger
generation growing up with old school hip-hop. Then there's the
stoners, who all liked reggae music.

“| couldn't believe my ears. It had every album of the subcultures that

we grew up with, all in one. And it's produced brilliantly. Because it's

so lo-fi, you have to really turn it up to hear everything and there was

s0 much there, layers and layers of things. That tape stayed in my deck

for two-and-a-half years. There were times that nothing would sound good
to you but Sublime.

“"The mainstream didn't know about it, but at the same time there were
a lot of kids already hip to Sublime. The next step for me was to go
out and see Sublime play.




"I don't even remember the first place, but | remember seeing

them at the end of '92, right before the recording of 'Robbin’ the Hood.'
Greg booked the shows in Hollywood, but no one really cared about them
then. There were always a few heads on hand, but it was still this very
underground thing. Then you'd go down to Long Beach or Huntington Beach
and see them there, and there's like 500 kids who knew every word to every
song the band was singing, and there was a whole energy.

"They were so natural, so much soul between the three of them, there was
definitely a vibe that people were picking up on. It was weird when you
came to Hollywood, because it didn't seem like anyone really cared.
They'd rather read about bands in Hits Magazine than make the effort to
see what's going on.

"I caught on to this band and | loved them. | couldn't believe what

| was hearing, and my main mission in life after that was to get them

5ig’$’|ed. I'd already worked on some projects for the label inthe A & R
text and in the marketing context, and | said, 'Look, I'm going to

"took about nine months to get the band signed. It took a lot of
convincing and it wasn't an easy process. At this point, I'd gotten to
know everybody a little bit better. | knew Brad and | knew Miguel,
and | asked them to come up to my house in the Hollywood Hills. 1 said,
'Let's set up one afternoon. I'll have a party, you can play.' | had a cool deck
that overlooks the city. 'We'll have a few people over, buy youguysso

'
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weed. We'll have this cool Hari Krishna guy
come over and cater the party. It'll just be
good.’

"They played the two most amazing sets
in my living room. It was the most
awesome day, until the cops came and
broke it up. Brad made a mike stand
out of this Stop sign we ripped off from
the street.

"l look back and it's just in memories. I've got no
pictures or video from that day. And we had Traci
Lords porn videos in the background behind them
playing--it was all pretty amazing.

"One dude came by from the label and said, 'Yeah, wéf_gpf-tﬂ sign
them.' It was pretty obvious.

“Unfortunately, Brad thought it was geing to happen overnight. He was
strung out and wanted money really bad. They didn't have legitimate
representation. Miguel was the band’s manager, and | didn't know
do when | met them. Here's Greg booking shows, herels Mi
they had their posse in place and it was a team. | didn

on anyone’s toes, but this band was the best

thing I'd ever heard and | wanted to help

them move on to the next level.

"But getting to know those guys wasn't
like getting to know normal people.

| remember aftershows Jjust finding"Brad
sitting on a street corner, reading a book,
or strumming his guitar. They were

SO unusual.
=\ :Z%.
==

“I finally got my shot at the label. The
attitude was, ‘Let’s get the kid to stop
bothering us. Let him have his band.’

"I finally got them up to the office. | had tr!
whole band, the dogs, everything. Brad
thought they were gonna walk away with

_ eTjeil that day, thirty-grand in their pocket.
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he label was too busy th ay. They had Shai, their R & B sensation,
in and they‘d‘ldn't have time for us.

"They saw a bunch of ruckus dudes coming in, with dogs and tattoos an
loud beer-drinking reveiry. | had the biggest office in the whole place
because they moved the interns into a conference room, and that's w
they sat the whole day, drinking beer and eating popcorn. The dogs were
rolling around the office and taking shits.on the carpet.

‘kept having to walk into my uncle's office and say, 'Look, Sublime's
re. They're ready to do this. Are you gonna meet with these guys or
hat?' He finally told me, 'l don't think we're going to have time to do
Fhis. You're going to Ilavﬁtu tell the guys. *So | had te go back and
say, Look, this ah‘tgunna happen tndav. It won't happen in one day.
It's a big process."

“Well, 1twasnMabthav~wanted to hear. | remember them taikmg about

over the namﬁs uﬁ*fﬁﬁjﬂl"s a;mrlelng spnts. | sort of took the same
philosophy Brad had about Louie and thought, 'Live and let live.'
I'm not going to tell them how to act or what to do.

s

. T

P8l didn't tell them not to dalit.J, didn sV,
srgnnnaiﬂll‘the deal.’ | just let it go. .
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M@ wgs gnlng to release the self-titled .Elllallirle:l,r
Id 250,00 cnpﬁzs of the first twy records Indepenﬁen_ 1y.
‘okay, the ",S’uﬁlfnfé' album'’s mmlng uut next week, Brad's
@allv knuwWhht lf‘has" Y P il

1ey realized thna-'yr had snmething Thev hadn't de
% rock 'n’ roll in ten years. They'd lost their hold on'ths
~ know what they had, they made every mistake on every
. they could and they should’ve sold another two m
‘whole other subject.

1 .f "Everyone sort of discovered what they had a
_ little late. | had all these kids running around
ii:fl'me office, it. was like a cult, and we knew what
iﬁras going on. But the corporate side was
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remember talking to Brad after the
Basoline Alley debacle and told
lim, ‘Fuck Gasoline Alley, we'll go
somewhere else.’ They still hadn’t
uynut ‘Robbin’ the Hood' yet, and
. he and Miguel came to my office «
\andiplayed me the DAT fur/the\
Ihum, and Brad cr&nkg.d up 'Cisc
Kid telling me it w S favﬂr'it_

jﬁ’

' was brilliant in its an right,

ut totally dlﬂ'erent \ \\
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"They put that album together from demo money they'd gotten from
Atlantic Records, because Atlantic was interested. And Brett Gurewitz
from Epitaph had given them studio time to produce six tracks--they
actually did 16 tracks. With the Atlantic money, they bought a
four-track and classic D.1.Y., they pressed '‘Robbin’ the Hood"

themselves.

"Those are the sessions where they did 'Saw Red' with Gwen Stefani. Half
the lyrics came from a Barrington Levy song and the other half from
Brad. Brad did that a lot, creating his own song from an original
master's work. He'd put it into his own context, rap style. It's an
incredible craft. All music is recycled He left all the :IuEsifQJI‘-']{Ltls

"People just didn't get it. | rememh
5Ign them and he said, 'I'ltevwe e |

"I remember them npening fugﬁék—h-"Mnﬁse—fé q ""-: rou |
| were getting stoned backstage and he was in a good mood,
the waitress, confident, telling people, ‘| know we're ﬁninn»tu ﬂoﬁ

out there. | know peupl’e are going to get it.' They were selling out shnws they :
were on local retail charts, they were topping independent retailer's charts.

"It was right around that time, in '93, when it seemed obvious to me
| needed to manage the band. | started shopping the tape to other labels,
to EMI, to Epic. | was bugging everyone about this band. Flnalhf, § gnt Gasuiine
Alley to come out to a show where the hand was gumg«to up
packed house. | finally got the label to s ate interest In the hﬂnd
| managed to get the entire company |

getting ‘n“lﬁ

A[

he never shnwatw We-:re. £
turns out Brad !:uuldn‘f gef”ﬁ rfdﬂq'

point, half of Long Beach is a*lreadv thq

losing it. .
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"'What do you mean Brad couldn't get a ride?' I'm thinking, 'Do you guys exist
on such different planes there's no communication? Stuck in Long Beach?!
Eric’s here, Bud's here, how come all the guys are here and the singer, the
main guy, isn't here? | mean, | don't know, Brad could've been back there too
fucked up to come to the show. | didn't know the grave seriousness of his
probiems yet.

"This kind of shit happened all the time down in Long Beach or Huntington
Beach. Another time they were supposed to open for 311 and Brad didn't show,
because someone 0D'd at his house. Cops came and that's the time he got
busted. [Bud tells this story, too, in '‘Bud's Words.'] That's the time he 0D'd a girl,
and Bud beat him up.

"Brad showed up at my office and it was like, 'Damn, dude, you got pounded,’
because his eye was effed up. Another 311 jinx.

“Still, Gasoline Alley actually ended up signing them and the label put
himina drug diversion program, paying for his rehab. | took him to
court and met with the lawyer--Brad was so pissed because we had to wait

a long time. It wasn't easy. As | look back now, | would've taken a more
proactive roll earl;y on, but | dldn't know how far he was sliding
until much later.
“Unfortunately, alcohol fueled everything. There can be all the drugs in the
world around, but alcohol--fully legal--ignites all the problems. That's when
everyone's judgment starts lapsing and people start getting stupid. Thankfully,
Opie and Bud are sober right now, and it's had a positive impact on the Dub All-Stars.

[
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..“When Brad missed the Whisky show, it opened up my eyes to a lot of things.

""But | would've done anything for that band. There was something so
special about Sul ime and Bradley that I'd do it all over again.
1 ﬂtﬁ‘iﬁ&hﬁ ‘music so much. Rock 'n’ roll is riddled with substance
-abusers--Keitk .ﬂlﬂ!ﬂhﬂs&ﬁewﬁarﬂﬂ, there’s lifers. The roulette
< i Eﬁlr}ﬁinﬁand you don't know where it's gonna land.
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"If you look at Brad's life from h@‘utslde, he had every reason to be s
happy. But self-destruction is som hing that comes frup'i the'inside, f
and something we might never understand. After he recorded the |
self-titled album, he was o depressed. He felt Iike*ﬁ’e.i'd,rﬂ' sed the
boat, not lived up to his own expectations. He said, 'It's not "40 0z."

We have to go to Jamaica and record it agaiﬁ‘ He couldn't see his

own brilliance. by

I remember when 1 first met him, | naticed he was so hyperactive. &
His movements onstage were justyweird, strange. Not the drugs, not &

the pa: but just something o nd strange. His body motions.

were ! ppy. He had an arm thaBhad never healed right, sow

he played it was already a trip. =

“But, yeah, his hyperactivity, the étalin as a kid, divorced family--it
all factors in there. He was just so freaﬁ:)n' smart, always watching the
History Channel, reading Kerouag, Burroughs, Henry Miller; tons of
histony books, religion, philosophy. He re everything--Mein Kampf;
the history of Australia, Greek mythology.il was a history major in
college and | couldnt hold a candle to Brad's knowledge.

¥

to sort of be dead, to not worry about the co sguences--to me,

"Someone who emhraceﬁ-hérﬂin'that n'i'uch-&;m goes to that extent
beforehand, he would've'hdd to;have embrac ‘;:;ife equally as much.







label heads v

some time,

across the

Pub--th ve’gut an out
there's eers and eve
be happy. But the lab

restaurant where

owner and whe

went, The ban

few VIPs there, another

a different table and he/cam
join us. There we are, with tw
members of the band and about
seven of their friends.

“It was supposed to be a dinner to
talk about business, and when ad
walks in he sits down and sees this
bowl of hot and sour soup, a bowl
ordered for the entire table. He
takes the bowl, brings it up to his
lips, and begins slurping, the soup:
drooling down his face. He tries
using chopsticks, one breaks ant
flies across the table. It was _
immediate chaos. | just remembel
not caring about anything else. He

to his friend's pick-up truck with Louie c

That was that.

; , ,,:f |

1g that bowl of soup and - f*‘;
Jup, got up and went back out
tarted stru ing his guitar.

"The label didn't know what the fuck was goingen, bi 118 Cohen was no
place to conduct a meeting with Sublime. ] S

i of shit." But | told them what to exp ey kne they were in for.
)ld them all the tim I n't ' 5tlnn this lc This is the house

and for an entire's e drug issues
ind | do worry about th _ z L_ 'y Iweren‘t there.

sed to hear it from the execs all the t Even if thls § we don't need this




soon as | knew how hardcore
is problems were, | addressed it.
was very honest. However, this is
he best music I'd ever seen, and
|| was also very dangerous.

“The music was that powerful,

and | was willing to go to battle
for it. | had a lot of idols who'd )
survived worse. $

. 7
““"We sent Brad to a hotel in ﬁ’
San Jose with a two-person
tgsatrln: drug addiction team. When

At)wnugh Long Beach. He kept saying, ‘My
r:iﬁhere | need my guitar.' You could just

A

e ""‘i ving, they're such a hoax.' They tried to
zate him and, ultimately, he was just so much
_ arter than them. They couldn't match wits with him in
5_1 erms of philosophy and knowledge. It was hard for him
to respeut anybody.

..|||

artlng the Musicians' Assistance Frugram | ﬁguned maybe h
eat?ar respect for him.

]

“Brad used to tell me, 'Don't worry about me, because every |

n't gonna die.’ He told me that point blank. We were at Gt
” imall 'I'm worried about you dying.’ He said, ‘Jon, | don‘t see
rvone s using ‘em. I'm not stupid. I'm not Shannon

mmi wrong.
- . :-

[ o
- :E'Ixrf iamvonty:  “He was looking so forward to.going to Eure
R it set to do right before he died. They were g
Pennywise. He already knew so much abo
mindblowing, but he knew a lot about eve

f..




“| had to fly with him up to San Jose for another re‘@hmqhefnm we left he
used my bathroom for a really-long time. I'm ‘guessing ot up because he was N

there forever. On the plane, he pointed out all the Channel Islands to me, where
were great surf spots, and at one point he started singing '

nasty song. The stewardess looked at me like, 'Can‘t ya

didn't care. By the time they finished reenrding the St

worst shape he'd ever been in. Valium, heroin, peop

He could always detox like a champ, thqygh—-—hejustd -
without drugs. _ 3 | Mk ag

.'.:; 2

"He had his moments, though. Aftei‘he ﬂhﬁbxqp the last time, we were hanging out in
Long Beach, sitting on a rooftop Ilste}'llng to Buju Bantu ake was in his crib and Troy
looked at me and said, 'He's doing su‘rgﬁnd We were so hopeful.

"Brad's mind was so expanded. He was sn cerebral, other substances made him' thlnk
foo much. Geniuses have a knack for hearﬁig things befare they're actually writtem
seeing things bqfore they actually happen. 5




_ | hear it all before it happens. | see everything.’ | just think he saw so
cl'l ﬂf the hlg uicture that the hig picture in the end just didn't fuckin' matter.
|, you d inphilosophy and religion, and at a

iantly talented. He was defining a time and place and a
culture the way the Bea ys did, the w d did. He 'was; a Brian Wijson, & .
" Jim Morrison, a e Garcia, \
‘a Kurt Cobain.

~*"To the general
opulation, his

jeen realized the way
Cobain’s has, or a
orrison’s has. But
the people who know,
know. Brad was the
"mnductor ofan
~ entire generatiqgn, -
and he died too |
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CAT RODRIGUEZ/BRAD'S EX-GIRLFRIEND

Cat Rodriguez is a modern day Bettie Page
who met Brad Nowell at the Reno Room in
‘Long Beach when she was out on a date.
Lured in by "40 0z.," she was already a new
Sublime fan, having heard them for the first
‘time only a month before. Upon introduction,
he told her he was three days clean from
heroin. It was 1992 and Cat was 20.

If she only knew then, what she knows now. Well, she might not have changed
anything, but at least she'd have the option. Suffice it to say, "Momma, don't let your
daughters grow up to date rock boys."” The next two-and-a-half years of Cat's life
were filled with music, drugs, love, blood and pain--not necessarily in that order.

CAT'S WORDS:

“When | first heard Sublime's '40 0z.' tape, | was completely taken by it. Who wouldn’t
be? It was such an incredible mixture of music, and it blended perfectly. They were--
in my mind--a perfect band. A phenomenon. | was blown away.

. "l went to the first gig | could find. It was at Fenders in Long Beach, and it was Brad's
birthday party. Fenders was this crazy, punk rock club, where the people behind the
bar would hand you bottles to pour your own drinks.

"They brought out a cake and had a big cake fight on stage. | was thinking, 'Okay,
I really want to get to know him.' Not only was the music good, but he was a good

frontman. He was silly and charming.

"After that, | saw them as often as | could. | was at the age when you're still
free-floating, working as a waitress, going to Cypress College and living with
my mom in Seal Beach.

"Wherever Sublime was playing, that's where | wanted to be. | saw them
at backyard parties, at the Nugget at Cal State Long Beach. One night,

| was out at the Reno Room in Long Beach, and | saw Brad. He was talking
to a girl | knew, and | walked straight over to her and said, 'Introduce me.’

"We went off to the other side of the bar and started talking. Within the first two
minutes of meeting him, he instantly started talking about heroin, how he was three

days clean from sniffing it.




"He was so proud of himself. | remember him telling me he never thought he was
going to try the needle--just like anyone, he was afraid of that kind of drug use. My |
first instinct was that | could help him and support him emotionally, so he could quit '
heroin forever. Really, it was just the beginning and | had no idea that it would get !
so bad. | found out later, he'd just begun experimenting with the drug. It excited
him, because it was a mystery to people. He was rebelling, and he embraced it like |

a new toy. .
— e
oA A

“Brad had an essence that attracted people. Even people who'd been hurt by him
wanted to be around him. He was a rock star long before he became famous. He had
a presence that was electric. You wanted to hear what he had to say. He was very
quiet, but when he opened his mouth he either said something hysterically funny or
very intelligent. He was very special in that way.

"We began hanging out all the time. He moved around a few times but | remember J
when he was living in a warehouse at Anaheim and Ohio streets. We used to sit out

in front and drink Forties. People were always coming and going, stupid rocker

girls, low-lifes. He was living with Jack Maness [who played with Sublime also
a guitarist/keyboard player for the Long Beach Dub All-Stars] anc :
us by telling him, ‘This is my new chick.' Jack was a real}y
was so gnarly.

literally s@lling crack on theleorner. Brad
homelesspeople, to anyone. ‘_invil;f he
2 was this oflé crackh@agdinamed Al who ruis
0 take e of him. Brad'Started to allowh
he wal e | '
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"He definitely had conflicting emotions about
drugs. He held it against his mother that she
put him on Ritalin when he was a kid.

He told me that.

"He hated it, and he often thought it had
a hand in his own drug addiction. He may
have been trying to point the finger at
someone other than him, because as he
started to get more addicted he didn't
want to confront himself. When things got
really bad, he'd blame me. He considered
himself a victim and spoke of getting a
tattoo of a monkey on his back.
':-" "He'd go both ways, though. He'd turn

- around and say, 'l love you. It's not your

~ fault.' He was Jekyll and Hyde because of the drus

- He'd be horrible and mean, then he'd

- get afix and tell you he Itwed you and beg

¥ <
~ forgiveness. C/D\\_/ L/
. Wi I :.I AL F-"'.}::T,‘._\L, L _.‘:'-:‘-'-.' ‘:i- _ll-.' -_ = L I/PIIS - I




"l try to remember good times: sitting in my car in the yacht club parking lot, eating
Haagen Dazs Vanilla Swiss Almond ice cream while he was writing lyrics for 'Robbin’

the Hood.' The one place where Brad was always happy was playing music. It made
him complete. He took his guitar everywhere, he used to play songs in my car. | had a
little Honda CRX, and he'd make up songs and play early Bob Marley. | never needed a
radio when | had Brad sitting next to me. One thing | know for sure, all the lyrics he
made up came straight from his heart.

"He'd bust out with the weirdest songs. We'd be walking down the street
and all of a sudden he'd start singing Whitney Houston's '"How Will | Know.'
I'd look at him like, 'Who are you right now? What is that?' He didn't

have any musical boundaries. He never had the punker attitude. For him,

it was all music.

"When he'd cop a song from somewhere else, | used to tell him, ‘You're

copying that.’ And he'd say, 'I'm recycling.. Heswastotaliyhonest in his music. 'Pool
Shark' couldn't be more accurate. He di drugs in . all the time, all day
long. He would show me the gory deta 10 me how to do it how it made him

feel and the physical changes that wuuld'hﬂ’b ) Le ' S anyone out there
ir \ 'S & y process. You

D ome of his dealers
million-dollar houses. We were

, i - dh/ we are buying heroin.
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"He'd be jonzing so bad, Wwed e w¢

for the dealer to show up and it wasn't
always the same guy. It would seem like
an eternity waiting, but they'd always
show up. He'd hand them the cash,
they'd hand him the balloon with the tar
in there. As soon as he'd get his hands
on it, he'd shoot up in my car.

"He'd tie off with his belt and place a
chunk of tar in a spoon. Using a lighter,
he lit the spoon from underneath until it
turned liquid. Snapping uff the end of a
cigarette, he'd take the cpttnﬂ from the
tandsoak it in the heroin. He'd
b all the heroin into asyringe, =

il the cotton was empty.and there's

no more on f.»he spoon.

1

"He would tap ;-- ringe to make sure
there's no bubbles init, and he'd shoot

m vould get plssed

ad trouble ﬁn._ding veins,
and a lot of ti e would miss first,
and when he missed'it ‘would create this
huge rock Underneath his skin. He'd go
through that all'the time. It would stay
for about an hour. If he missed, he'd
have to go through it all over.again. He
had procedures that he had named, like
the bed trick, where he'd lay across the

bed awkwardly Eﬂ% tl;y to hit it.

it it right, a look of sheer
uld come over his face.

‘He'd be happy. But in truth, he was a

mess. He couldn't take normal bowel

movements, he'd bleed when he went
to the bathroom. His stepsister had the
room next to us and she'd find his
needles.




dles all the

ih d ili” and | didn't know

e b ;amethen

nai h.?»
. ,5';"';q¢hecauseu |
o '._' 'f\ r i

what it was d

| knew he nee =ri stant

mehﬂstuw tto fd : L""~: :
just wanted B m m fd'smart. Any ti

_ﬁe ‘d talk abou hlm quitting, he would say he
either didn't have a problem or that he :
would when he was ready. | dmpped out nfschnnl
and got completely caught up. | put myselfina__
situation where | was living to help Bpad::lﬁ’etame
his babysitter. It was classic co-dependency. -
I was dealing with his shit all the time and not gt
dealing with mine. lwas so in love with him, | did

—EVETything for hime sn't totally one-sided.
We traded off. I w ough a bad'ﬁepresslun and
he was sb kind, he helped me get through it. He
could be so sweet and such a little boy.

“Basically, the worse off he became with the drugs,
the more cut off we became from his friends, from
ric and Bud. We were in our own little world.

uldn't take it anymore. She was con-
Brad but 5he also har.l to think about

1e asked me to leave and | totally understood.
8rad came with m‘. We moved to my parents’
se, but he couldn't have Louie because my mom
cats. Every night, we'd sneak him in the house
e'd bark, and my mom would be so mad. We
lly moved into a two-bedroom apartment with
and of mine.

the time when Brad started overdosing.
gh he'd usually score from the same guy, he
“heverknew what he was getting. The first time he
)D'd at Anaheim and Ohio, two friends, Jack Maness
#Brent French, were with us. He was living




N 1‘l’r‘ilnend put him inmy c
mell fﬁﬁsalts and woke him up.
[ 3! _schsggn He shot up in my car and nodde
al. He often slept afterwards, but | couldn't wake >
happened. | freaked, drove to my friend's house, She
h el she was taking CPR at the time, and still nothing. I dr
hosp al and the doctor yelled at me, telling me he was three min
C vind 'Ihta"yr told me I'should have called an ambulance becau rs
"When Brad woke up he was scared and plssed | was hear‘hru n, heca E?fl
done a good thing by taking him there, but each time something like ths '—E
o appen, he would yell at me. He would say that every time'he$:ld do it atune he

Com

» would wake up the next day and be fine, but when he did it wi e he would end up_ ATR V.
n the hasplfal He thought | was uveﬁr&acting and that l was t ame for his huspltal od ¢
bills. | got harassed for years by the hoLItal to pay his bills, be use | was Iisted as his a/¢
)

emergency contact.

J d

lNkf |
L

W
"He thought the doctor was lying to him te make him 5tup &\gsjunkle logic. E

4‘-3
|.

"Despite his battles with addiction, neople smelled muney With Suhllme--the hanger- |
?ers and actually some of the people in the core posse. Low rent, criminal-minded v
pes wanted to buy Sublime. Brad was desperate for mungv, people took

dvantage of it all the time. They needed money bad, because th ey were living off of | "
glg money. Their music was genius and they're gigging for $25 a piece. It was

idiculous. | was supporting Brad completely by now on my waitress tips. This one
‘guy wanted to buy them outright, he'd throw a hundred hul;ks at Bud if he walked
on his hands for him, that kind of shit.

l

"l remem
a lot, and after one t
a writing epiphany,
were good. He shar
itchen table as t
e started singing

&y
X




"He didn't have any names for his songs, he
never wanted to give them. They were little
" pieces of him, vignettes from his life.

" "With all that new music inspiring him, he
M;J was gigging all the time. At this one show in
" Anaheim--Inn at the Park, | think it was
called--in a big prom-type ballroom, kids
were all pumped up wanting to mosh, and
he'd run out of songs to play. So he smiled
at me and started playing 'Boss D.J."' People
looked at him like he was crazy, they were
wready to mosh and he's playing a ballad.
wdon't really hear that many singers
Ve it coming from their soul, but
y it in him. You could tell
ou to feel it too. The

3
d honest. They were sojreal, it got
00Q, they didn’t behave. Estead
Jack, and wheh It was their turn to

‘'re going to play ynu some Thin:l Eye
ardcore all the way.

off. That's what entertai

to spread chaos @verywhere
nd'they were living o

gl'l the tmly'l‘hey we

“If they wolildVe been mure cunside te, | thev mulﬁﬁv&ﬁdﬁm much
quicker. efani] told me she'wanted to play with them far S I.nng, and they
hooked up a show together, but Sublime showed up late and -

you were ever sure you were going to see a Sublime showis ifvnuw&nt with ther

| was ALMOST a s with them,so | s lenty of shows. But | knew full well why he
didn't show up fi s, because he was h \flng too much fun where he was at and

wouldn't want to leave. .




body, you put
tn be with

1, he was
-' nuthing for
' severe later on, it
1 r @ys to get over the
' ..cgl pﬂ'fn then he had to deal
p@chnlngicai pain.

ring the period where Bud was
e '_ detox at his house, | was
avin ‘there, babysitting in El
yegundo, | got caught up in it. When
,l went hame to work on the fourth
‘day, he called me saying, 'Baby,
| miss you. | love you, please come
‘get me, I'm doing good.' All he had
to {ell me was he wanted to be with
‘me, a d I'd be there When | got

fanted to come hack to Long
nﬁitu score. But all | could do was stand by Brad. He knew I'd do anything for him.

anging off his mouth, he was fucked up. He was about four days
B was a mess.

“There werelafew times whe ithe scariest, most painful
thl“g in the worl - € L "-'!.:. he sheets for e become
completely delirio .:' 1 w and he'd be pawing at the air, seeing
things, batting & S, | e




i gatever you go through in life makes you the person you become. My
- past is my persona, a long line of lessons learned. Brad taught me love,
but he also taught me hate. One hand would be caressing, gently pushing
the hair from my eyes, and the other would be putting a cigarette out in
my hair. Strong personalities tend to clash, but | wouldn't be the person
| am today if it wasn't for Brad Nowell. I'm very proud of who I've
become. | only hope that people will learn that the life of a rock star
does not have to include drugs and that being cool is the ability to
say, 'l don't need that kind of handicap.' Today, I'm strong, confident
and thankful for my future ahead of me. I'can thank him for that.”




e

~“Brad and | neve! pally up. Wéﬁst drlﬂted ina of each other's lives.
He knew he cou! tell'Me his bulisllit anymore. I'd heard it for years now, and
even though I'wdfited to him | Was tainted. | knew too much, he couldn't fool

ore and'ife kne e
e knewit, :

-

1 al e+
e;,thrnﬂ&h all the bad shit, a nd by the time he met Troy even he was sick
ifethe was leading. Sheiwanted to | help him and | believe he wanted her to
help him. [Cat is good friends with Troy and Eileen, Brad's high school sweetheart.]
Troy wouldn't let. him buy his drugs, she'd thruw uut dealers' numbers. She was

comg‘etelv anti- drugs

down with him. IToved him very much and felt guilty for so long. It wasn't that

| condoned his actions, but | enabled his addiction. At the funeral, Janie came up to
me and held me and told me it wasn't my fault. It was the one thing | had always
needed to hear. | felt responsible, because he told me | was for so long. A wave of
relief passed over me, because there'd never.been any closure. Just open wounds

| was a kid when | met him. | wanted to help him, too. Instead, | went right
for a long time, and her words helped me move on. l
r
ﬁ
|
]
|
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"One night, | didn't sho up and ihev were supposed to do a show, and

{

Brad got up and sang all the songs. | thought, 'Wha is thlgkiﬁ?‘u Far

"I'd see them around, playing in people's backyards, and they played a*tﬁ
this one kid's house in the front room, and they were playing reggae
music. | thought, "Who plays reggae music? This was probably ten years
ago and no one liked reggae music, but they were really into il;,,ahnd thev
were doing a lot of toasting, which was sort of rap style back ttﬁm Bl.it"" =F
they were totally doing their own thing, and even back the_g Brad sh"iQed L

through. He could play guitar very well. hegh y Lsdr -

"Something about him was just amazing. They brought met Eil‘ﬂl%it; » -
five-song demo at a Vandals show. | was so blown away by ese.ﬂve .5
songs, | used to borrow my sister's car just fo listen to these sonc s.

I'd drive around for hours and hours, listening to the same five's lggsrf

over and over again. They gave me ten copies to give to peuplet and n i
IIJ I "lu.

every person | gave it to just gave me, seriously, the most negative
reactions I'd ever gotten. | couldn't understand it. My friends hated it.

"But even from.day one, their music was so honest. They wore their
influences on their sleeve, they didn't shy away from how they felt.
Reggae was a dirty word in that scene, but they were totallyinto ¢
reggae, they liked punk rock. So | got in touch with someone from
Fishbone and asked him if he could help. He told me, 'l don't like the
drums.’ In my mind, it was just a demo, anyone could see the potential
but no one paid any attention. Then, ahnutayear later they put together _
‘40 Oz. to Freedom' by themselves. | was so blown away by that, | went
out and bought a stereo for my car. Years later, | met a 40-year-old guy
. who never was into music before he heard a Syhl_lme song. The guy _Sﬂ_Ei'It
-.$4,000 on a car stereo, just so he could bump Sublime.
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“But at the time, | took that around to record executives, and | actually got
some interest, people would come see them play. Unfortunately, they would
suck every single time. They'd look at me like, 'What the fuck are you thinking?
This is the worst band I've ever seen.' Because Brad would get so into it that
the guitar would become a hindrance for him. But for me, | was turned on by
that. It was REAL. Who cares? He'd get too drunk and not notice the guitar had
become unplugged, but this kid's up here and he's singing his heart out. I'd get
goosebumps just watching Brad sing.

"

"] finally helped them get a show with No Doubt, playing for about eight
hundred kids in Anaheim, but they lost their time slot because they
didn't show up until twenty minutes into their set time. They ended up

playing afterwards, when everyone else left.

| was like, 'You guys are such fucking losers. You've got the greatest
record in the world. What are you doing?

""I‘hgthing that grabbed me on '40 0z. to Freedom' was the vocals, the

,51ngjng There's just so much honesty and so much soul. He would sing
hin. | can't think of anybody from the local music scene who

’ﬁl‘ gﬁiﬁéthat

. 'Hﬂs one of the great people. Kurt Cobain has that same sort of

k"“ thing, ’ﬁut he doesn't have the simplicity of Brad. Brad just came out
' andsﬂng, 'I have a problem with a girl,’ and he would just sing a song
ahnﬁtit and it would just make so much sense and his voice was so honest.

g ‘obvious his music affected a lot of people. Back then, it
: nt.. | couldn’t hang out w:th those guys, hecause I'd stopped







SN\
through a phase where | was, like, fuck all those peopl l;_ .J-' f X
| don't want to hang out with them. But still their musi ; gﬁ a /
‘near. | new Sublime had something. When he died, itWas %
-azy. I'd heard about him 0D'ing before, but when'it \:

s down to him dying | was devastat Jost
e way, kids who tried.itithe first t?%ghd AW
3d gone through that shit=—1"d almost! klllelﬁmyself— % )

enl rd Brad died | theught thatds the dumbest
": mle with so much talent

\ /4
ag{

‘ot with those guys when they w nehriated
Away from parFtying and partyers during that
md just for my own survival: IQuackenhusMias aliver
wd ‘gse——a remnant from his youth.] f _

"llost about ten friends in a period of five years, so | wet %

"Br. dﬂﬁdl uld'hang outand have dlnnenwhen he was

lw \ ad's boat down in the marina. | rememhe il 3
e Beastie Boys came outiwith ‘Check \‘u
t Er a copy because he&s S

pass‘luna e
o into the album and we had a full

*t drmk he l:lldnu; do anything, we ju:.bhqagfo
on hlih?@_ &

"Then I'd gu toa club in Long Beach and find out Braﬂjust got.
knocked aut Lin a fight. | usually didn't see thatlsid
him. wne sober, it was clear—- na
he wnuld op p and get really loose. c"'-
could tell he was brought upin a got ﬁ -1
but was always intrigued by reggae mi

rock muslc - f

"He was a sweet gu'?’l rememher rinni ng
into him when he got back from Co ‘t ! )
‘Rica and he was’twmg to write musn '
- and you cnuld tell the only thing e l’
f? had on his mind was music=~he was
E so about music.




._ K ‘- '\_ R AL BN
e W | nt of Bo arts [a now-defunct Long Beach night club],
| renle .r' SOMing up to me without shoes, looking tan gnd 4
"3'32‘?' He told'm ' wt‘ese ideas. I'm just gonna.make these
# “three-chordSBne _ re:urds, SO I can 5ta~,rln this game__&
. -:. and I . 1:m ! . % bt # e L] i 1 o
Y TR @/ -
e vas hanging with a cnuple of
k is this guy dnlng?" People |
t to be nt qf_Bugart_s_,_and hereéwas -,
just smg'in 2 AT

"":*Tl-wuuld enjoy what he was do get a
v.:uuld be twing to get. aw rom F ~th

: Z“But he had a game plan. He and
:_Sn'hill‘t tl"lE"y’ ﬂgured Dut
_ With songs--he stole 5
.HE told me he'd -
~ about it--off th
_lggy Pop in tha
~ really cool. Bra 1 hé
get {t out there

.'-'!"Eeﬁﬂme he di

: ;mé‘k]ng music, REW
--'ﬂﬂnjﬁlng | was invig
! [ZWEtﬂt to and notk

'i'ﬂil are murt

o o %
"He was a vfﬁht club Iud but thi - stic if you're
O ou! _ hi l:l the same
i up to the 0.G ars. | endedup@oing drugs just because
d to pay my di - v it ' _' u You were
ing up to the 0
peal people are




"Most of his friends were macho hardcore misogynists. If you're drunk all the
time you might not have time for clarity, which is a shame that he died when he
did because Imagine him sober--singing about other things, singing about his

'Fuck the Dead' or the Mentnrs singlng about hat- t wasn't sensitive stuff.

| "We had this gang called Peni Death Squad, based on the band Rudimentary
Peni. It was all this macho shit, crawling on top of everything, and

then you had this kid who loved reggae, who was influenced from the
things Bob Marley said, who was coming from a place of pure love.

“You'd kind of have to be fucked up to break this on people and do it
with sincerity. Granted, they had their macho songs--'Date Rape’ was on
that first demo tape--but they also had songs like 'Slow Ride.’ They sang
about love. People in our scene didn't sing about love songs.

"Long Beach was crazy at the time. | still have a burn on my arm from my
unofficial initiation into Peni Death Squad. It's just stupid city .
pride, seriously.

g "Lnng Beach was weird though, because so many gund bands came from Long

d into a gang A bunch of badasses.
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it's al @euple lived for generations. It's a big city but it's

a small t M‘ltuw t has ghettos. It has suburbs. | don't why, but it
s some sor% ' lationship with Hawaii. Half the losers | grew up with
live in Hawa A 2

e all surfers, pot Smokers and they end up doing cnnstructinn or \qh'
s in Hawaii. Sublime was huge in Hawaii. :

ging out with those guﬁ;’-it":was s0 ﬂﬁ d
anted to help them out as much as I coul
, but they would fuck up, come late and sl

ight | got to pick the bands, and so | gof
s Klown, and the fosnrlng am:l Sublime

fi
le, and Eric didn't show up until about ten "“_,_ _

e onstage. Nobody was playing bass.

.. as crazy. | don't know. There was just no one like Bra&_'
d suddenly the microphone would be out of the
wou otice. He'd be totally into whatever he was singin
could hear him. It just didn't matter. It probably happened thirt

fnrtv,r imes, a gig was set up and one of them or two ofthem or
all of them Hitkl't how.
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tlreset the whol ‘«-.ray ' 4 \j ~

, was when H.R. p[ayed
nut there to play Boga y

8y didn't smoke pot, because H.R.

l they opened up for H.R. and they
pards, Marshall was playing drums,
arything. No screw-ups. | was
2 be here tonight? Why can't
night?' So they could see what

ayed i’m;i:-'w fro 2

ke Ii'efiig séd‘}-'es ecially when sumenrié close
.ma;]y people die _t fuckin’ mlsgnable.
rbrain on speed, and I've walked fa%lr,y
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all about the band Sublime
made this site for all the
dlie-hard, weed-smokin Subl
fans out there and to help kei
the spirit of Sublime alive
Blending a love of dance-hal
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a punk 1ock attitude, they
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{%AINE KAFI::&N!SUBLIMES BOOKING AGENT & CO- MANAGER
‘iﬂaine Kaplan was a 24-year-old booking agent,
working for Absolute Artists in San Francisco, :

when high school buddy Jon Phillips turned .
him on to Sublime. e

BLAINES WORDS: -
“When | fiFst heard '40
0z.' | discarded. it. At the
time, | was allabo
sound quality,'p
guality. Coming frofra—
Deadhead background, 40
0z." was a shoddy, lo=fpul

L

where those guys we
from, it was perfec

"Three months later, thou
tape deck and it sudd

"I walked into work,
Sublime.' My boss, Bruces
one band a year if you'r€ |

"I'd already brought them Cakedl walked into the Hotel Utah one nightand -
saw Cake play the most mindblowing show. | bought the €D, played it for my
boss who loved them, too, and within a week we had a meeting and it was
a done deal. | 3

"About the same time, lstarted ‘feeling’ Sublime, big-time. | played the
tape |n:p'l‘r'*ufﬁr.'e over am:l over and over again. | sat there in the middle of
" the office éﬂd prnbﬂhtyglayed it ﬂhuut 50 times. Bruce, my boss, kept"
’ tellm@meﬁ -‘Tprs is awﬂll%Nn, Biaine, forget it.'
o __:-,.* é

o —

“Tstok ying anything about Suhhme but | still kept listeéning to the
e

tape
‘Hey, th
into his st bconsc 6u5, 0. ltﬁva n't the same thing as Cake, wilere everyone
agreed. Peéple ere III ?eelfng Sublime opt. It was lo-Ti, and it was
t:a::trnp[ete-h,:r different fr rp f qi ng on at the time.

sefwag’huuked Oneday, Bruce walks into the uﬂ“ce and says,
guys eirb Kin d uf good. Who is this?' | guess Suhllmf;ad leaked

"!' | r‘-r
-
'11 \l. IH.:--" '
f15
{'C")/

-_1-_.‘_ ""ffi
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‘e opening "ft’:n"“iﬁk-g Mouse at Slim’ s, and Brad was so fucked up
£t M down after t e songs. They literally brought the video screen
: ut thei E JI out.

lled ﬂn Broadway, whic Wwas located
) where | reallygot a eel for
scene was at thl%e C cl the I{an wae‘.- little,
rt collective in th Iss: mewhere bet n Folsom
On\16th St, I think. [t'su rified practice room with
hift plywood hl$c'he;s on unesldEa-ahuut 40{:et fong. __
35 e P
iti-track live thixeg and sume-afthe snngs from the ' B’qdﬁsh'
EP came from Kgmimotion. | kno e Are Only Gonna Die for Our Arrogﬂnce
was recorded at G ;'- of their 5h there.

" "That was my first rea experlence@ﬂing tusqﬁ'le dirtbag, punk mclc
underground show, paying two bucks and wallting in with a 12-pack Fenple
were sprawled out, drinking jug wine-=it Wﬂsjust crazy. It was cnul though >

It was summer of '94, and it was a really interesting point for the band.
Not only were they big on*the SoCal underground, but Northern
~ California was vibing on them, too. Word was
spreading all over. People weren't really into
_reggae so much, but they knew when Sublime
wed it was a party. -
P
"Th:é second of the two I{umq:ul;i n
* shows, everyane was 50 fudkin y
"‘Idﬁ“ded and-it was the: c!assic '
Sublime show.
There must've g
- beenabout2s
~friends on stage |}
th them while
they were
playing. They've
got this one
';' friend, Buddy, who
was part of the Church of ,
Rock N Roll in the East Bay,|
i ‘and he was actually passe
out on stage. If




"Brad was straddling him while he was $1
playing, and everyone was yelling, 'Buddy, get up, S5
you pussy, gnd do 20 push-ups!’ He started waking'up,
and when hé came to he grabbed the mike and said,
‘There's no need for push-ups.’ It was so funny.

"They played 'Scarlet Begonias' and Buddy was singing algﬁg’r
in a drunken stupor. It was chaos, and it was classic Sublime.
The party's onstage, off the stage, around the stage,
everywhere.

"Sublime brought the party wherever it went. It was one of
those intangible things. People just gravitated toward them.
They had something for everyone, a little bit of everything,

from soulful reggae to the punk stuff they did, which was so

=l
127




fierce. Bad Brains covers, Bad Religion covers. They brought together
people wh?' were living hardcore alternative lifestyles.

""Even then, Brad was a sex symbol. It was wild because here's this guy, he
“was a little overweight--maybe at that time he was thin--but, whatever, he was
a serious sgx symbol.

4 wauldn{t change my musical background for anything, but Sublime was
;Ieﬂnitelv,the band that crossed me over.

§
"Toward 'the end of '94, | finally convinced the agency to sign Sublime.
It was the second week of January in '95 when things blew up. KROQ added
'Date Rape' to its rotation. It was insane because I'd been feeling the ground
swell, antl Jon was feeling it and the band was living it, but that
changeq‘ever\rthing.

"They pk;yed it on Jed the Fish, and it went through the roof. KROQ never

experiehced anything like it. It was a phenomenon. KROQ, Live-105 in San

Frﬂnclsfn 91X in San Diego, and the alternative stations in Salt Lake City,
: D&nve&jhlcagn Boston, Florida, you name it, started playing 'Date Rape.'

“If there was a record today that in its first two weeks out had all the major stations

playing it, the label would hire some indies to close out the whole alternative panel
and have 170 stations on it right away. For whatever reason,
Gasoline Alley didn't want to spend any money to hire indie
reps, so Jon Phillips and a few other people were working it
themselves. About a dozen stations picked it up, and at eac
station they were getting 45 spins a week. It was No. 1 at [:;
every station that was spinning it. Because Sublime had puf s
their songs in so many surf, snowboarding, and skate videos,
they had a national syndicate of people who knew about
them. We went ahead and booked a 35-city tour.

"One of the first big shows I'd arranged for Sublime was at
the Great American Music Hall and the show got canceled.
Brad was in bad shape, and it never went down. The thing is
you never knew when they'd be on, but when they were,
they were amazing. They played a sold-out show at the
Troubadour ln West Hollywood, and it was one of the
memorable ones. From l;he're they went to Santa
Barbara, and | drp(fe in the van with them to San
Francisco to do d mdke-up show, and Petaluma.. _ _
They played South~ x-Suuth\yest and that's where

@ they began the natlunalftbur




ste ,a

danotil ;
and said*
fro A '.':-

s ;f-" '-_ rlk' b - : ¥ 1 .. ’ ] I
| was t { ~Un s e in't v A olose th He ? an
played Live=105'S'BFD~it's the equiyalent of KR enie ast concert
Sublime played gn a side stage,and t as tro hlefr rget-go.
Sublime was'given seven lamine ! 3¢ en, ey wouldn't g e
us three morégWe: 2 AUl ‘ene bé t‘ ”v t year; and we were p ng
wantedt .‘ do and the band was going
when on and | talked'to Brad

out these'details in. ' _

dvance.’ Atthat point Brad said, 'Yolre rig e neéd to have mote
anized people deallng with this shit.’ He talkedito the band, and they
eﬂ that Jon pﬁd | would co-manage things."" .

. 2N '

e classlc stories happened at l:hetf'gﬁ Weeme Hoast It was at
do ..L_‘ I-In e was there, and Bush, who were huge then. We'd arranged
5 guest tickets. We had to pick up the laminated passes
did, and we took the ones we needed and gave the rest to

ad 30 friends who needed passes. So they photocopied the

P‘(‘
. s
to where we were partymg It took KHDQ awhile to

s were like, ‘Who let all the rlff—raffm‘-" Everyone
saying, 'Hey, I've got my pass, man.' h

weréwour classic, punk rock L tin ggﬁuu Beach, surfer types. They'd
caravaﬂed out theﬁa ‘and as usual whe 'Suhllm‘e was, the party was. It was a
good show. Thankfully, they played early, so they hadn't gotten too wasted
yet. Gwen Stefani came out and sang 'Saw Red' with Brad, which was rad.

'& af‘ﬁ-‘;i& - A
"The Warped Tour was up next, and most of the shows they were playing in
front of 600 to 2,000 people. They were one of the biggest draws on the tour,

but they were also a liability.
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\3 THARAEES. ©)
'I’hat 1| B da i ;'friend Steve {lnnm, from High Times)
+. possession. The : Iluwed tu brin uie along, which the

\ cuntrarnt Eted ;rnu aputdn't br, imals on tour. But Miguel a
wltlgtpm al'l joined them. Louie d skateboards, he hated the' ound ofthe
%'afehuard hi ng the ground. | was getting calls everyday with ol ne problem after

other. They're ‘on a punk rock tour with skaters, and the dog starts going
bananas. It made no sense. | saw Louie bite a kid in Santa Cruz. So now, I'm
ing worried.

"l was making reservations to fly out to Toronto to see the band on the
Canadian dates, and | got a call with the news the promoters were sending

the band home. To be honest, it was partially because the guys were fucking
up and partially because they didn't want them going through Customs. 50 that

was it, thanks but no thanks. \
|

o "-Final_lv, | cunvinced the prumute@;ﬂ:ﬁet the band sit out about four dates, and
- we'd meet u'ﬂ"aner.'Thev agreed and they finished out the tour.

~ "After the Warped Tour, they played one of those magical Sublime shows in Seattle
to about 100 hundred hardcore Sublime fans. Everyone stayed up
drinking ‘til about 7 a.m., ending"ip by a side of a river+There was a

40-foot train trestl d everyone was Jumpi_qpl it. Brad
jumped off of it

" "Rick Bondi )e Agency t Mer the

"booking and j every sho d out, from
_here to Hawaii. k had hooked: up with Mitch
Brnr:lv to form Sno-core, a punk rock
snowboarding tour. Sublime headlined

with Guttermouth about ten dates.




"It was now time to record the
MCA album. They went. into a
studio with David Kahne and -
. recorded | Got,' 'Caress Me -
* Down,' 'Doin’ Time,' and 'Miami." The
morning after the first night in the
studio, David called both me and Jon
at six in the morning and he was
freaking out. He almost quit, he wasn't
going to finish it. The guys were raging,
partying, hardcore. Jon talked him
down, telling him, 'l know things seem
crazy, but | know they really want to
make this music. It seems hectic now but
once you get down to it,
it'll be cool.

{LJ-:' J.'E"rs-r; & r
=) Miguel said they learned so much from him. They also

= IL}’LL M‘#'Eﬂw & e v recorded in Redondo Beach at Total Access studios. They
(e L DERT W“""-""" recorded 'Paddle Out,' the only song from those sessions

that made the record. They also recorded the original
version of 'What | Got,' ‘Miami,' and 'Foolish Fool,' a
version no one's ever heard. The song, which is also on
the acoustic record, is amazing. He never really finished
it. So often, he'd go into the studio and write the lyrics
on the spot, making it up as he went along. That's how
‘I'm in the Mood' was born. Apparently, they were
doing this reggae jam, and he came up with the
on the spot.

v [T o
' 5’5@‘ FLU'[ L ” % "They got through those four songs and
|
N
E

way, befnr p with Paul Leary from thg
Butthole: ded at Willie Nelson's
' ffe, which is about 20 miles
. n. The g y‘s ere having a blast down
3y were playing golf and fishing and getting
york done.

"They came into Austin, to Arlyn Studios, to do
the overdubs and mix the record. It was time
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for South-x-Southwest again. The year before they ed the Wh

it was so remarkable. They went on at 1 a.m. and White Rabbit was sort o
hippy-punker-biker bar, which is essentially wﬁhuﬁe guys were. In old
pictures, Brad has dreadlocks, you could see theé connection: It was a perfect
crowd for them. They played 'til 3:30 a.m., the clitb shut its doors and the people
who were in got to stay and see what turned ot 2 one of Sublime's best
shows. Rick Bondi was there, Paul from Golden'} both of them were huge
Sublime fans. We all hung out 'til the end of the!

“That year, though, they did a show for High Times at Emo!
afternoon show, and they did a really incredible set.

"Unfortunately, things were starting to get really fucked up,
started using again. He was always off and on, but during the
sessions he was on, big time. Paul sent him home. Brad didn't
but we got the purchase order for a plane ticket and sent all
them home, leaving Paul to mix the rest of the record on his oW

"Brad went home to Troy. It was the end of March and the band hal

eight shows left. We did some benefit shows for Bud and Steve E

defense from the Warped Tour bust. We called it a 'Joint Effort,"

two nights at the House of Blues and one nightat the Wetlands in New! ork
City. ThE'f were sponsored hv ; Times, and one night
they played with Wayne Kra **..-.-=-.
with the Greyboy AII-Stars
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m'y All- Stars \E the one and 1::rn|~,ir j-
iﬁi"af MCA. He wanted to meet ;

hirig its record. He'd also been hearmg il
d was. He!d gotten a bill from the hotel
n. They'd thrashed the rooms so much,
ddstains, burned spoons.” All the tell-tale

t right? Bad chnice It's late spring,
i me, Brad and Jon--

.

m rEhuszfur

; o the House of Bl
orge th|5 cnnversatmn I said to.him, "Whe
expectatiuns or this recorc

"He says, 'I'd
in the eye an
disappointed:

'They didn't kn

“last hurrah with Subﬁmg Thﬁh' l&st‘ UTT
party band. We felt it was 50 impnrtaht
"‘-\-...
"We booked some East Coast show 1
sure we flew in the night hefaré“ﬁn the plane wnuldn"t be
up the rental van, and | don't know how it came about, bt th :
Brad decided t« t using again. He-quit cold tur wenty=four hours into
it, right about the time of our first show, Brad's passed out, he's literally” :
puking in.a €& ard box, going through withdrawals, and then thce",ur 5av,
‘It's showtim ets up, straps on a guitar, and he plays his fuckin’

kithe next day to play the East *H version of oiir Higl
onty, the bass player, who's the nicest guy inthe
on that tour because he'd had his own troubles in -

L
‘
H
WAl




ﬁ“as'.t and Brad was going thrnugh n the it. The show was at the i
atlands and Brad was only two daysiinto ¢ ~toxing, but he'd already turned
corner. He was coming bac el o

played a fi -e shows, and we were think ing ahead to Europe. We had a
contact who had a really go marketing n, ’ 1o was ready to put up some = »
money, and we w A o, the uu[dn t give us any tour support muney
We said, ‘Fuc -

"We -"~- near the end now, and i
begun.’

> the week before in Las Vegas at the ‘rrabicanﬁ
; and Troy wore a beautiful white Asian-style
sle with Jakob in her apms. We all partiec =l
- stwe, happy tlme Everyone was 5o hopeit

la and Brad had to get back on the
). Some fucking small-time
gs, and that was it. Brad was

TG

"They drove to Petalumayj g a sold-out showat the Phoenix Theatre.
I'joined them that night _ uve em backto the city. | was driving a Town
Car Z-Man had rented for ti night with Bud ] * |a New York buddy named
Pat Conlon. | had to drive, beécause before they even made it out of the parking lo
7-Man ran the Town Car inte the side of the Phoenix."

“While driving across the Golden Gate Bridge, | lookedi
mirror and saw Brad cul p on Z-Man's chest. Gnd ’
I miss my wife.' Brad w i1

particular, 'l couldn’'t e

| could do was feel I.:..:_i,

"We rolled into San Fra ,. 0, and an Iﬁing them up into their hot
rooms. | openedthe trunkt Car and reached for Brad's Black

duffel bag. 'Hey, what are you doing the asked, making it clear he
»didn't want anyone els’_e:___ ) touch his shit. | , i' &




"| picked up the phone and ordered a pizza from North Beach Pizza, then left them
$21 in cash on the coffee table. Jason Westfall [Bud's brother and Sublime’'s road
manager] had already driven the Winnebago in. In a nearby room, Wardo--another
member of the posse--was partying with some of the girlies who trailed Sublime

. wherever they went, and when | heard them | poked my head in and said, ‘Don’t get
us thrown out of the hotel tonight.’

"I'm thinking, 'l found a hotel as far away from trouble as | could, picked up
the keys in the afternoon, so they'd be able to slink right up to their rooms
as soon as we rolled in.' My goal was to find a place where they'd be away
from the drug dealers and be able to wake up on the beach. | had to go
because | had Z-Man and about 15 friends staying at my house, all in to see
. theSan Francisco show the next day.

I got home, Brad called from the hotel. | found out later he also
By how uch he plssed her and he sang her their song,
ear. After that, alled my house in San Francisco

1 WE fuckin’ illblllied out. |
| uldn't budge. | had
uwn tu the

; Em_jtﬁtmhh]ﬂﬂ .
S, e's dgad manl' 1

1

c was sitting on the steps,
ng. Mfgue! gives me ab’ﬁﬁtlwhu-

aid, 'Tell the Bracl s dead! |
, down there.' He said,
was there--the whole



“The guys got in the van, they had a cell phone, they called ahead to Brad's dad. Troy
was getting her nails done, because she was on her way up to Join Brad, when she
got a call asking her to come to Jim's house.

"She was driving over there, listening to the radio, and right then Nirvana g

In that moment, she knew Brad was dead.

VErything from here on

but was pretty surreal. The
church where the funeral
took place was packed and
people were spilling out onto
the steps. A lot of people
spoke: Jim, Opie, Bud, Jon,
Troy, Miguel, Brad's mom--
they all gave a few words.
Afterwards, we all went back
to Brad and Troy's house on
the beach. It was somber,
but people were still in good
spirits. All of a sudden, there
was this commotion, and
people started making their
way down to the water
carrying tiki torches. Brad's
Long Beach surfing crew
buddies were there and
they'd brought their boards.
Jim had put aside some of
Brad's ashes and each of
them grabbed a handful.
They brought the ashes out
on their ride and said
goodbye to him the only way
they really knew how.

"Everything seemed really
tribal and surreal. At that
moment, Troy got swept
up by a big wave, and that
was it. Brad was gone."
-
§
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g _—r ﬁ‘r"._. - --'f:'-"',‘?xc'f.n- r- e W .
e A WY-.NMLWAD'S%UIFE"" - .
! - A~ y 3

; - - P P ey -~ ,,..gr"'---.-'r ~ . . -
M P “2 Trw-!ﬂﬂﬁgjﬁ!ﬁ&fﬂf&mmn;—meﬁe rare’beauties who's just as
_~ - pretty on theinside. Her letters speak volumes, her love for her husband

- strong. Unfbrﬁ.matel& neither'lurﬁ'ndrheauty can make a drug addict

. | doing dfugs. ., .
P ~ & :
- ~ d#hose who knew the couple best say Troy is responsible for#8rad living longer
t ~ than he might have, if left to his own devices. At least his love for Troy
"_ compelled him to try to stay elean. She gave him a;ew for living, she

W life: their son Jakob.
~ Jakob was 11 months old when hisfather died, a week after Brad and Troy's

+ Las Vegas wedding ceremony. Unfortunately, Troy joins the group of rock star
spouseswho gouldift'enjoy the music's success with the one who created

~ it...the one she loved most.

= ot P ;

TROY'S WORDS: -

-

"Brad and | were friends for a long time before we started seeing @ach other.
The first night | met him was at a show in San Diego, and | remember staying
: “ up all night on the beach and just talking and thinking how special this guy
h was. His music was amazing, and the way he performed you could tell he

I
| _poured his whole soul into what he did.
{ ©  "He consi ‘himself nerdy in.high school and self-conscious about fitting

“ ~ in, and |1 think drugs made him feel Inns:r and not really care about that.
- "He didn't know what he got himself into. During our time together, there was
- a lot of struggle, and it was really hard. But I loved him no‘matter what.
- That was the one thing he taught me, how to love someone unconditionally.
: s Love isn't a vay thing—=if you t;mv loye someone, it's-all the way, for
- betteror . Evenithough it was the most.emotionally draining time of my
? -he wbmthe ‘0ad so much and | worried about him. The really hard
= er Jake was born, | went through a really bad, post-partum

e j I'ng _qniﬁgr_
#  blues dgpre‘sslnn. - ; o

™
e { e
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“"Now | had two bab

my number one priori
hurting himself again. ARl
our happiest point right ni

"But you have to underst > : h".-.Li-
getting pregnant. He 'so bad. It'll give
to live for.’ But it also scal 1't handle the re
Being the frontman of that bar j a creative fnrt:
signed the MCA contract, beint : tu bust out albums
overwhelming for him. It was e g he wanted and wol
he was also his worst critic.?‘e- ver felfnvthmg he did wa

"He was so hard on himself. He was always amazed when peopl le liked |
music. You couldn’t tell him enough how rad he was, he never believed it.

"It wasn’t like he walked around low all day. He was usually cheery, but he
was really quiet, always reading a book. He could answer any question on
Jeopardy. It blew me away. I'd look at him, and ask, "Why would you want ti
know all that stuff? Why do you need to the know the name of the hlghest j
peak in a country starting with a B? "

"It used to drive me nuts because he was so smart but so self-destructive.
| dropped out of high school in 10th grade, grew up totally streetwise, had
this whole extended street family around me, people based on street culture.
'E_r.l look at him and say, ¥@u‘re the smartest person | know, and yet you're so
1} _u ?nurself' He just couldn't see it. It was too
vhe! ir him.J really think he was just really tired. Most
people dh:ln‘t realize 10w long Sublime had been around
- and how many times i_ as supposed to happen
- for them. They'd been at it for ten years. His
. _heart was tired. It was a long haul. !

'\/ -1







“It seemed like he never lived up to his own expectations of what a father would
want. He also suffered from 'mother loss.' He had big mother-loss issues.

"His mother, Nancy, teaches piano, and one day we went over to her house,
and he sat down at the piano and started playing 'Mother’ by Pink Floyd.

His mother is not even aware of subculture, rock 'n’ roll music.

She's a classical piano player and had no idea what he was playing. | told him,
"]l can’'t believe you're playing this right now.”

"He had an ideal of what his mom was, but | don't believe they really knew
each other. | don't think she wanted to know what was going on with him.

"We went over there one time before he went to rehab, and he was at the
height of being strung out. You could just see that she was so unprepared to
see him llke that and didn't know how to handle it. She's very Christian,

ﬂfammemhered being a kid in his room and having to pray every night,
s eal structured about that, and it scared him.

Jromised that we weren't going to do that to Jake. We weren't
mm pfgalq__'u}fﬁnd._ | want him to know everything. | want him to

p Ke. It was like, ‘ﬁkav?ﬁu'en't we here for Brad? Why are we getting
" lectured on Jesus right now?" It was as if he was asking us all to convert,
and everyone in there wasstanﬂing there with tattoos, punk rocked out. And
it was as if he was looking as us saying, ‘'Let’s convert all these Satan
worshippegs' | wanted to 5av, ‘How dare you! How dare you!'
e
er rieacﬁer even said, 'Would Brad want to be remembered for
W ; eedom’ and ‘Robbin the Hood?' | said, 'Yes he would!" Do not shove
gun.hn ness dnwn our throats. Do not judge us, because half the people here
believe in Gnd,;ust*mayhe not the same way you do. Just because we have
tattoos or funky colored hair, how dare you! We were there for Brad.

"The irony is he was S0 agalnst that, so determined not to do the same thing
to Jake




of the tragedy of a lot of families. | was raised
ery untraditional circumstances, surrounded by
bikers and, yes, my parents had drug problems, but
there was a lot of love and a lot of openness.
In Brad's family, there was a lot of pain, and peopi“’
not knowing how to communicate their pain

“It's no one's fault. There's
| think that's the reasg
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TROY'S LETTER TO JAKOB:

When Troy learned of Brad's death, she
wrote the following letter to her son:

DEAR JAKOB
May 25,1996

Today is the day that has changed our
lives forever. Today is the.dawthat w:
received hnrrl hlenéws'of your fat
r~|r 0191_
_'.-5 mem ry ot ) 4
,,-sﬂ’thaﬁwhv I'm weriting it
on this day while it's still fresh
in my heart, be e I'm so afraid of
forgetting all the precinug_ memories
that you'll only know through me. Like
how two days before he left for his tour,
he made me stay in bed in the morning
so that he could have you all to himself.
H was so happy to mal e _- breakfas




we know for sure is that he overd

on drugs. And it

yasn't the first time.

“The events that led up to the trqgedé-Ff your dad's death are still unclear. All

He had been fighting a war with heroin for almost four

everything else before that. Your father and | met five )

born, but we lived in two different cities and the tlm
d dn't think of him in a romantic kind of way, ¥ vet,
‘was love at first sight for him. | always found thg
ion was there because throughout the ye
't with each other. Finally in March of ‘94 it'w

ays in Long Beach. Also at the time | was well.

v ule relationship as j;_;.
_in the beglnning. Th didn't ¢
F ding'fo anyu 1 else be
L'hWBS ._:_'- I'_:___ - bec:
h ore s oy n o i
g 1 *mif.'

busing
' f Ju were
hat it




That's when | knew that we were meant to be together and that there was a reason
we had come into each other’'s lives. | hadiiever beenthrough ag thing li

before, but we got through it ar nal 1d stronger ly after
got a new place together and the hen'we found out that you were on'the way
inside me. Your dad was never happier. It was his dream to Iﬁﬁﬁ%wn.chud and
he was so proud the whole time | was pregnant. No matter hiow huge | got he
thought | was so beautiful. | loved how he always made meﬁgl so special and
beautiful. ] 2o s

T

Then the bigd ne. / _June 25, 1995)W0IStarted comingranaVour dad
was so perfect and there for me. He got me to ital and stayec Wﬁﬂ:
whole time even though it was freaking him out to see me in so much pain. at
1:54 p.m. you were born and your dad was right there to cut the cord. It was the
happiest, most unforgettable day ever. And you were perfect. | mean, we really i
couldn’t get over how amazingly perfect you were. And everyday you got more and
more incredible. You were the easiest, happiest baby and you'll never know how

much joy you brought into everyone’s lives. No one ever thought that Brad would

really do it and we surprised everyone! But as was your father’s nature, he just

couldn't be too happy for too long without testing his fate. And so he started

relapsing again, which he really thought was just fine as long as he wasn't strung-

out again. Then in December '95 another of our dreams came true, we bought our
dream house in Surfside. It was always one of Brad’s biggest fantasies to live in

surfside one day. And especially with you in our lives it made it more important to

him to have you grow up next to the ocean so you could learn to surfgust it

him. It was his plan to teach you as soon as you.couldswim! And everyday we'wo

up thankful and amazed for.evé®thing that we had gained in the short two years

that we had beentogether. How'much we had changed our lives together and espe-
cially how much we were in love. We both felt something that we had never had

before. 1 will always miss his Im¢ that can never be replaced. We were really one
person. And you were such a b’feautiful creation that we made together. We were

very cherished by him.

But there was something inside him that wasn't completely satisfied and content.
Everyday he fought to stay off drugs. It took me so long to accept that deeply
tortured hidden side of him, | wanted to save him from it and show him how to make
it go away. But it was something that had always been a part of him with or without
drugs, long before | ever came into his life. | fought it for so long and thought that
you and | weren't enough for him because we couldn't make it all go away forever.
But | now know what | always knew, that we truly did bring him happiness. That if it
weren't for the love that he and | shared for that brief time, that he probably would
have never felt any true happiness or had a true reason to fight for as long as he did.
And everytime | hear the lyrics to "Pool Shark" and the line, "Someday I'm ¢ v
lose the war,” | think that he was only predicting his future. | just wish QSSseuld}
fought harder, and that's the only thing we ever fought about. His War. " ‘

r“?ﬁ.‘ l.l_'!':;;
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But he actuall‘ade everyone so proud the day we finally got married. Our
. wedding was the one event that seemed like it was never going to happen.
" | wasn't in any big hurry because we already felt married after being together

* for two years. But it was really important to your dad that we make it official,
he was very old-fashioned that way. So on May 18th,1996, in Las Vegas we
'~ became Mr. & Mrs. Nowell. Eve ‘Was there, even all my friends that over
"vl_me fell in love with Brad, which was really hard not to. You were such a
trooper through the whole ceremony, it was so past your bedtime. That was
! eally the most perfect event ininy.whole life. Everything was so magical, and
ad'w : Stbehaviofiust to showme how proud he was to become my
it band, and | thi _ T p prove to me that you and | were so much
: '-i important to him than his addiction. So | will always cherish the memories
" of our wedding without any pain because he gave that to me, and we all had the
true Brad that weekend. And it was the proudest, happiest moment. That's the
Bradley that will be my husband forever, the most generous friend, the fairest
business man, the rarest gifted musician, and the most devoted, proudest,
giving and loving Daddy. It was exactly one week to the day of our wedding that
he was found dead in his hotel room in San Francisco. | spoke to him just hours




before he overdosed, totally unaware of any signs that he might be in
trouble, only so happy that he called. We made plans to meet the
following day in Santa Barbara for the last show of that tour and we kept
telling each other how much we really missed each other. I'll never
forget that conversation, if only | knew then that that would be the last
time | would ever talk to him again . . . | don't know. | just really hurt
every time | think of all the things he'll miss now. And that you'll never be
able to remember him or know him. | just want you to know that he
didn’t leave us because of anything we did, he left because of a careless
moment of many moments. We were the only things that made sense to
him and you have to believe that he would have done anything for us
because we brought real love and peace to his mixed up life. And the gift
he gave to me was unconditional love, his wonderful strong family, and
most of all YOU, the eternal piece of his life living inside you. You are my
most precious memory of him and our love. | will always be strong and
here for you. You are the most important thing in my life and | get
through all the sad and lonely times only because | know that we have
each other, and that's all we need... LOVE.
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Heidi Siegmund Cuda thanks Jim & Janie Nowell and

the entire Sublime family, Chris Gallipoli, Eric Stein, Cat
Rodriguez, lon Phillips, Blaine Kaplan, Bud & Eric, Dave
Quackenbush, Kellie & Sean 0'Reilly, Nancy Watilo, Troy &
Jakob, Mom & Dad, Ice T & Darlene Ortiz, Katrina

Siegmund, Joe & Greg Escalante, Mike Ness, Mark Mahoney,
Bob Keet, all the music lovers and all the crazy fools, and
most importantly Rory, Riley and Mila--mi familia,

Mt Corazon.

Chris Galllpo!l wants to thank nobody . . . na just playin®. ..

Jim and Janie Nowell, James (www.crushgroove.com) Slovak, RHCP,
Cat Rodriguez, LBDAS, Manny, Cheyenne, and Antonio Gutierrez-
Antonio’s (best mexican food in the world) Joann Barbero, Jamie
Shepard, Stefanie Berryman, EVERY SUBLIME FAN, all the Bosses that
fired me (thanks really!!!!), the girl in that video, Angela Saylor,
PINK, Thom Ferrow, Mom, DAD, Kendall, Bryce, Gabriella, P.J.,

and last but not least Heidi Siegmund Cuda, Rory, Riley and Mila. . . .
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of bands | have been into since | was
a kid. Not like | mix it all up on
purpose, but like it's a subconscious
type of thing. As a young kid, | was
heavily into hard core punk, like the

| first heard the ska sound from bands
like The Selecter and The Specials.
] thnu_ght j:hls was the best music
K : éﬂ Then came the rub-a-dub
. dance hall reggae music

Ve never been able to get out

aad since! A little later | was

% DMC and the whole NWA

I was blown away when
‘groups like Boogie Down

It was devastating.
_||yr trying | now seem to
ice hall style lyric melody

hnttum line is I love good music
Ine 3 try to shy away from all these
abels_ that people think are so
essary to slap on music. It seems
E’ e get afraid of a certain
f they can’t pigeonhole it to
sfaction. They will be up all
ng to slap a label on Sublime.
music is good music, and that

e enough for everybody.”

For complete Sublime merchandise catalog visit us at

ww.sublimedirect.com
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