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Then the news came that the dog (from the stage show) was stolen. Dan had 

to kick everyone out and he told me that he’d talk to me tomorrow because this news 

was pretty traumatic. Ogre walked by with a group of people. He was really out of it. I 

felt bad. Then we took off. We got to Toledo at about 5 a.m. and we went to Denny’s. We 

were going crazy trying to figure out how to get to Cincinnati. Kim had to work. After 

hot chocolate we drove to Lima. It took forever. 

23 October 1988 (Journal entry)
Cincinnati

When we finally got there at about 7:30 a.m. I couldn’t sleep, so I got dressed 

and we decided that we had to take a bus. I got my pictures developed and we took 

a 1:30 Greyhound. Got to Cincinnati and took a taxi to Bogart’s. It took forever to find 

someone to talk to. I saw Skully with the (fake) dog and I said, “Oh, you found him,” and 

he was petting it and he said, “It’s Chud.” I petted Chud and asked for Dan but he wasn’t 

around. Finally Dan came out back. I told him how Tiffany and I took a Greyhound and 

he said he’d put us on the guest list and that we could still use our backstage passes. 

We went to the front of the venue and got our complimentary tickets. I was first on 

the  list. 

Skinny Puppy were really good that night. After the show I saw these people 

from Detroit and they offered to drive me and Tiffany home because it was on their 

way. We went downstairs to go backstage and waited. Then these people said that the 

police were there and I was really confused and they told us to leave so we went out 

front and got in Oliver and Shauna’s car and we saw the police put cEvin Key and Ogre 

and Dan in the cop car! I freaked. Someone at the club had called the police saying that 

Skinny Puppy were mutilating a dog on stage! I was so upset because animal liberation 

is something that Ogre obviously feels strongly about. Oliver followed the police and 

I was crying.

When we got to the station, I didn’t want to get out of the car. But we did and 

waited and waited. Some guy kept checking out the charges and bail and he told us 

what was going on. 

We went back and he explained that the charges were “drunk and disorderly” 

and said that Dan’s bail was $65 and that Ogre and cEvin Key’s bail was $1,500 each, 

so we figured we’d get Dan out because he’s the manager. I had to give the man my 

driver’s license and I had to sign papers. Everyone contributed. 

So we waited. Some cops were escorting Dan out and he looked at me and 

smiled. He said, “Jolene, what are you doing spending all of your money on me?” 

The officer was asking Dan if he could put me up for the night so I could get my 

refund the next morning in court and Dan said yes. He was talking nicely to the officers. 

The officer told me that I’d have to come back the next morning at 8 and Dan said that 

would work out because they had to be back at 9 to go to court. We had to wait a bit and 
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