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Some of them are notorious tweakers. Nobody epitomizes the
cowboy-outlaw biker more than the ironworkers, who are wired on
Black Beauties they sell on breaks.

Bulldozers rumble over loose red soil, kicking up dust and
spewing acrid exhaust. Machinery clamors and clanks in
pandemonium. Heavy metal blasts from a boom box with such fury
that it overpowers the machine gun roar of jackhammers.

The ironworkers sing along at the top of their lungs as they climb
the latticework, and Dave leans on his shovel, staring in disbelief at
the pink slip in his hand.
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