The long and boring history of Out of Reach.





written by Shane and James.








The band that would become Out of Reach practiced for the first time in January of 1999. James Nealy had been looking for other people to form a more traditional hardcore punk band since his old pop/punk band, American Anti-Heroes, had broke up earlier that year. The original line up was James on vocals, Jon Huff on guitar (who replaced James in American Anti-Heroes); Tyler Morris on bass and Gomer Gomez on drums (both from the Insecurities). 


Tyler's interest in the band was weak at best, and after he decided to leave, James and Gomer began looking for a new bass player. Gomer's friend Charlie wanted to play, but Matt Thomson introduced Hank Almon to the band. Hank had played guitar in punk bands (the Ballistics and Fantastic Eddie) for the last three years and had been looking for a new band as well.


With Hank now in the band, Jon moved over to bass and Matt was added as the second vocalist. The second line up in February of 1999 was James and Matt on vocals, Hank on guitar, Jon on bass and Gomer on drums. 


One night Jon ditched on practice to hang out with his girlfriend, so James played bass and sang. The band agreed that this line up sounded tighter and was closer to the sound the band wanted. However, the band continued with the same line up.


James called Gomer with the news that the band had a name (All is Lost). Immediately afterwards, Gomer told us that he could no longer play drums because Hank had too many tattoos for his mom's conservative ideals. 


After pining over the loss of the band's original drummer, the band began searching for a new drummer. 


For about a month there was no band, until James and Matt called a crust punk kid named Frank from Gleet and Pretty Little Flower. 


Frank and Hank formed an inseparable bond that was smashed by the band and Frank's conflicting goals. The line up of Matt and James on vocals, Jon on bass, Hank on guitar and Frank on drums lasted for about two hours.


About this time, the band decided to part ways with bassist Jon Huff and drummer Frank.


For another two weeks there was no band until Matt mentioned his friend from work Shane Nixon. 


Shane had played in drums in various bands (City Morgue, Dahmer's Barrel) and was playing bass in Muckraker.


Initially, Hank questioned Shane's ability to fit in the band (he hadn't played drums in 7 years). It took him some time, but in a couple of weeks, Shane started showing promise. 


For about a month, the band concentrated on learning a 30 minute set to play at a local DIY venue friend Nick Cox had been booking shows at. 


On Saturday, May 15th at Club Safe Parking with PIX, Out of Reach played its first show under the name In Time We Strike. The turnout was small, and the performance could have been better, but the band soon booked another show with Nick. 


Four days later, on May 19th, the band recorded its first rough demo at ACC with Bill Curtner. The nine-song demo was used to give the band an idea of what they could do at this point in the band's life.


Things remained unchanged for some time until Hank and Matt began pushing for a name change. The name became Out of Reach (inspired by the song written by Shane) in late May '99. Nick offered a show later that month with PIX, Finer Truth, Employer/Employee and Restraint. With more practice and newer material the band's second show went over much better than the first. 


Some drunks and jocks started a brawl after the show that resulted in a twenty-person melee that resembled a WWF Royal Rumble. This resulted in the disbanding of PIX and a bloody nose for Matt.


Soon afterwards, Bill took over booking and managing the band. The advantage of having an outside party book shows was immediately apparent when Out of Reach was put on the Good Riddance/ Kid Dynamite show on July 12th at Fitzgerald's.


On June 12th, Out of Reach played its third show with Restraint, with proceeds (as minimal as they were) going to benefit Jori Zemel, cancer victim and 12 yr. old sister of friend Ryan. 


At this point, the band began promotions for the July 12th show at Fitzgerald's, that would serve (hopefully) as a major stepping stone for the band to get its name out. 


As happy as the band was to be moving forward in spite of various member changes, the band decided it was time to part ways with Matt Thomson. The band was hard pressed to find a vocalist in time for the Good Riddance show. Jeremy Maldonado's (ex Easy Way Out) name was really the only one taken into serious consideration and after two practices, he became the new vocalist. After three weeks of intense practice, Out of Reach decided on a 40 minute set for the show. 


The show went off really well. There was a lively crowd, a lot of familiar faces, a lot of new ones and more people than expected. The performance was as good as could have been asked for and the crowd was very responsive. The best part of the night was watching Hank get his ass kicked by his girlfriend.


After the show and after Hank spent all the band's money paying a locksmith to get his keys out of his car, the band went over to 90.1 KPFT and did Rad Richard's late night hardcore and punk hour, courtesy of Danny Perez (Will to Live). Thanks to Danny for his help and continued support. 


Whether it was a mistake or not, Out of Reach booked five shows in July (12. 20. 24. 30.31), so this would be an intense month that could do a lot for the band's name. 


After the closing of Club Safe Parking (because some people did not pay rent), Houston's DIY scene seemed in disarray. Nick called up his friend Kenya from the Pyramid Shop and asked if he could resume doing shows there again. He reluctantly agreed and on the 20th Out of Reach played with Racetraitor (IL) and locals Will to Live. Absent-minded Hank locked his keys in his car again and tried to start shit with more cops.


The show went off even better than the prior shows and the band was happy with its progress. 


Predictably, Hank was arrested three days later and Out of Reach thought it would have to cancel the rest of the month's shows. However, Jeremy came through and bailed out Hank in time to play July 24th. The next day, Out of Reach played its Austin debut in front of 50 kids at the KURU house with Just Short of Living, Page99 (VA) and Employer/Employee. This was, without question, the weakest show the band had played... On Friday July 30th, Out of Reach played a short set for a small (VERY small) crowd at the Mausoleum. The show was frustrating at best because the owner didn't approve of dancing of any sort. After the show, everyone went back to Shane's house to hang out. For the third consecutive show, Hank locked his keys in his car. After trying for over two hours to get them out Hank came up with the brilliant idea to call the police and tell them there was a fight across the road, in hopes the cops would come by to break up the fight. Immediately after telling them about the non-existent fight, he hung up. Oblivious to the fact there could be any negative consequences, Hank decided to go outside and wait for the police to show up.


When the police finally arrived, they were angered by the fact there was no brawl to break up. Instead, only a patient Hank, waiting for the boys in blue to save him from his all too familiar plight. As the cop slipped the slim jim down into the car to get in, Hank informed the policeman that he was 'doing it wrong.' This apparently offended the policeman because he packed his slim jim and left, leaving Hank with many a question to ponder in his recently sobered up head. The night ended with Hank walking to his father's house, confused and alone, contemplating what morning would bring.  Jon Huff began playing with the band for a few weeks while we tried to have two guitarists.  James really wanted a heavier sound. This proved to be a big mess so the idea was thrown out.  Hank then had the bright Idea of James singing and getting a new bassist; however, we could not find a decent bassist.  Besides that everything was going fine.  We played August 7th with The Strike (Victory Records) at Fitzgeralds and the show went well.  We drew more people then all the other bands that played.  We then played August 19th with Good Clean Fun at Urban Underground with a pretty good turn out.  Our show August 31st at Emo's was a disaster.  Everyone showed up except for Jeremy.  He got lost and couldn't find the place.  Apologies go out to all that were there to support us. August brought the closing of Urban Underground.  Kenya, the owner, was being forced out of his establishment due to code violations.  On August 27th a benefit was put on to raise money for Kenya to pay his fines and to help him out in finding another location.  It was great to see all the people who came out to see us and all the other bands play.  With the money raised, Kenya had enough money to re-open Urban Underground where Club Safe Parking used to be, and keep Houston's DIY scene alive.  In September we played at the new Urban Underground with Bane and Another Day.  Our show in San Antonio was horrible.  The turn out was weak and our performance was mediocre.  During September we finished the Demo, however, Conflicts with Bill on the mixing and numerous other issues forced us to get rid of him as our Manager.  With Jeremy leaving for Mew York soon we were looking for a way to save the band.  Kenny, a friend of the band would try out on bass with James singing.  The effort was pointless since James was starting a new band with ex-members Matt and Gomer and ex-members of PIX, and we could see his dedication to the band diminishing.  Kenny's equipment was stolen and Hank was being blamed.  The band seemed to be going down the toilet.  On October 8th we had a show at Fitz's with The Damned and Billy Club.  Fitzgeralds decided to charge double at the door sending many of our supporters away.  The show went all right until James and Jeremy didn't want to finish the set because of the low low turn out.  This made the owners of Fitz's mad and they refused to pay us.  After only one more rehearsal the band would have to break up or change the line up. Out of reach was trying to keep the punk influence while James' new band, Burning Inside, was going the direction he wanted, and Jeremy was going to be moving to New York for law school.  This left Hank and Shane to try to find a new bass player and singer.  Friend of the band Tryp played bass and brought back the original bass player, Tyler, to sing. Hank and Shane both liked the new sound, but Tryp's lack of enthusiasm could not be ignored so Tyler would play bass and sing along with hank.  So we set up a party on December 30th with the new lineup.  On the morning of the 30th, Shane was awakened by Amberly (Hank's girlfriend) with the news that Hank was in jail.  There was a mix up in our great court system that could have easily been avoided if it actually worked, but that's just the kind of luck Hank has.  Apparently, Hank was paying back Kenny's parents for he equipment, but the court still had the warrant.  Shane spent all afternoon with his Hanks grandma and Amberly bailing him out of jail for the show.  He was released just in time.  The show went well and the turnout was decent despite the fact that Tyler was drunk and screaming at the audience in a paranoid-delusional frenzy about people calling him names. However we soon became to realize that Tyler's was going to be leaving Out of Reach.  So the search for a new bassist would begin again.  With a couple of failed attempts of getting friends to come try out, we ran into Ed Goldman (ex hypertonic) at the music shop while looking for a new P.A. (Tyler took his when we booted him out.)  Ed was a good guitarist and was not in any band because he was tired of flakes (sound familiar?).  He practiced with the band a few times and it went well.  We decided that Hank would sing, but this still left us without a bassist.  Ed told us about his friend Tommy Grindle (ex Flaming Heterosexuals) that he knew from working at Guitar Center.  Tommy was a very good bassist and he learned fast.  This is exactly what we needed since we had some shows coming up and needed to get the set down as quick as possible.  Tommy decided that he was going to make up his own versions of our songs and was going to play his own thing no matter what the rest of the band thought, so we had to get rid of him.  So Hank would try to play bass and sing going back to the three-piece idea.  Hank didn't like the way it sounded so we got Jeff Spangler to come sing.  Jeff sang decent, but we were still missing something.  We had shows coming up, and still couldn't figure out what the problem was.  So we decided that Hank and Jeff would both sing and Chris Dowden, who had tried out before, would come and play bass.  This new line up sounded great. The St. Patrick's Day show was canceled.  Kenya decided to not put on shows anymore because of all the bullshit.  So all we had to do was get a set down for the Hardcore Superbowl in Laredo. The show in Laredo.  We showed up Friday before the show, only to find out that five of the thirteen bands had canceled.  Gabriel, who put on the show, said the turn out would still be good and we would play around 9:00 or 10:00.  The show, which was supposed to start at 2:00, didn't start until 8:00.  We were the only ones there until about 6:00 when the other bands finally showed.  Our spot in the line up kept being pushed back until finally around midnight we got to play to about 200 kids (half of the turn out) Laredo has a curfew that anyone under 18 can not be out after 11:00.  Finer Truth and Just Short of Living were to play after us, but apparently they thought otherwise.  The pissing contest of "who plays next" began.  Everyone was frustrated: us after waiting ten hours to play, and everyone else because of the long drive down.  Despite the confusion, the show was still a lot of fun, and I know next time it will go better.  When everyone got home, Ed, Chris, and Shane were fed up with Hank and his bullshit.  I'd explain, but this bio is too long already.  Let's just say Hank was now on band probation. On Ed's birthday we had a good turn out of 100 people at local 281.  All the bands put on a good show and everyone had a good time until the sheriffs department showed up to harass everyone.  Good thing is that the show was already over, and everyone got to play.  With the money raised at the show and some of our own money, we got with Bill and finally got a recording done.  The experience was tough on everyone.  Ed was mad because he had to work, so Hank played guitar without him. Jeffs vocals were off the beat because of a problem with the headphones.  Chris couldn't do backup vocals because he had bronchitis. Shane was very disappointed at the way everything was accepted half-ass and how the process was rushed.  The tension was growing, and tempers were definitely in the red-zone.  A couple of days later, after a lot more bullshit from Hank, everyone decided that it wasn't working out.  The only thing to do to keep the band alive was to boot Hank.  So then we were back to having one singer.  Hank had written most of the music, so the demo that was recorded is pretty much useless since Hank refused to let us use the music.  At this point Shane was getting pretty discouraged with the band so he called it quits.  After problems with the law Jeff gave up as well. Hank and Chris made up and tried to get things going again with some high school kids and played a couple of shows.  Nevertheless, Out of Reach was coming to an end. Conflicts with the band members led to yet another collapse............The End?





Special Thanks to James, Shane, Chris, Ed, Jeff Jeremy, Hank, Tryp, Matt, Gomer, Jon, Kenny, Tommy, Frank, Tyler, Bill, Ricky, Darrel, Brian, Rob, Ray, Eric,  Gabriel, Lindsey, Jessica, Ashley, Rachel (both), the kids at Alvin H.S., Sam, Doris, Nick and Rich, Jersey Mike, Chris, Trucker Whore, Bar Wench and Nikki and all who support local bands and scene. If I forgot anyone...oh well.








