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iking a space somewhene
betwanen apdits- punk
agjravation and broodwy
power pop, Honor Role
offers a rigorous discoune
on the art of thankng. The Pretty
Song neatly backbghts the hands
preaccupation with alenation,

il y-trchustrial overkill, Thed World
stride, and grinding boredom. Honos
Role approaches each song as il it
wire a cursous-looking rock on the
besch, inspects it thoughtfully for

A bew menudes, then puls il down o
search for another. In the procesa,
Honor Role may or may not be
satisfed with what they encoumter.
Cenerally, they'ne not pleased
SAnonymous Cave™ slarts oul with
haar-raisng feedback abstractions & la
Butthinle Surfers which sesue inéo a
swmnging, rock ‘em, sock ‘em punk
epaphany aboul loneleness. Still more
U aniess .:Ih‘l]lnll l"n!f.lﬂﬁl,"l'lk‘“l lrdm
others meappears on “Purgatory™ as
fidgety guitar fdengs lurk menacingly
Close 10 Fassern hass pertor Mbons

"o Mlaces™ and “Shullle™ ponit
thermelves as pre-hardoore madrigals
concerned with the phight of the
hameless and psychac nertia,
respectively. Top-notch production
lends an exgusite sparkling agony 1o
Honmor Role's punitive vt sage pundh-
ups. o to the head of the class by
contaching Honor Boke at 9 South Pine
5., Rschmond, VA 23270
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Mighty Sphincter may rank as the
only band that can honestly point 1o
the old Drark Shadows TV seres

av a major influence. Thesr abum,
The New Manson Farmidy, wallows
ched deep in an ecstasy of hile,
sputum, wwired peniaes, shulls with
tlowing eyes, hadeous mutants under
the bed, and way-gone nightmares
that make a bad PCP trip look ke a
wilk on the beach, Mo wonder—

ivs produced by Alice Coopes, On the
Itle cut, Sphincier idolizes the exploits
ol the Mamson famly. Doug Clark's
heeavily flanged guitar propels the
WONE stdance IND 3 sONIc canyan of
minar-chord deception and
perversion, Scary siulf this, especially
when Sphendter trashes Charlie
Manson's Lave Beatles une “Heller
Skeiter. ™ B you've over wondened what
stanchimes in the exhaust of a 747 at
tull-thrattle while staring al a
Metronymus Bosch triplych sounds
hke—and who hasn't—thes one's

ter s, Consider yoursel seannexd
Contact Mighty Sphincter in thess
caskets al PO, Box 21316, Phoenix,
AZ B5063.

Homebhewneas tends 1o be 3 woret
theme of the blues, but don't well The
Heartfizers. They'se cho “mut! found
a hame an Coal On i, a bvacen
mojo-ues alfirmation dosed with
rock "n’ oroll. Guitarist Tinsley Ells

ks, chols, and kicks oul blues-hasesd
originals alongade asute cover
viersions of Bo Deddley’s "Hong Kong,
Missrssappa” and Chuck Berry™s classic
“Tulane.” “Time o Ouit™ haghlights
Ellis's aorotuc blues finecce backod by
answring sax mourmengs. The titke
cut, “Gireenwood Chainsaw Boogie,
anid “Dirivin” Woman™ find 1he

What are today'’s
ten-year-olds thinking
about: The death

ot John Wayne? The
destruction of the
Soviet Union? Big
Fights¢ Answer: All
of the above.

Column by
Judge |-Rankin’

Heartlixers in well-exploned serritory—
rock “n" blooze ritlng sullused with

a beetry, swealy ambience. Surprise
knockout cut is Ellss cover of Leo
Kottke's “Sashor's Cirave on the
Prairse.™ Contact the Hearlfixers
through Landsbde Records, 450 14th
SL. NW, Suile 201, Allants, GA 30318,

Who is Human Skab and why is he
saymng rad things about Kussians,
Skishetor, Hitler, and John Wayne?
Human Skab = a ten-year-old
mowhawked kid who uses
Thunderhips and Saddichags as a
teetering platform to rant and rave in
prepubescent dementia on such
omgs a5 “Phone Gool ON," “Ea My
ScabwSSong of the Cenlury,” “We
Need o Destroy the Sovret Union, ™
and "Grandest Fight of the Year.”
Bashing spoons on buckets anc
hanging on a poorly tuncd upnghl
piana, Skab emils sorewy non-sexquiturs
e “Your wite i almost a widow
bt she doesn’t know it,™ o “Five
people digging though a mountain,
Cine person left playing ihe piano.”
leepers, these kids today! I Captain
Heetheart wore ten years old, this

i what he'd probably sound hke. A
mist for adults who want 10 knonw
whad kidls are thinking about. Human
Skab will be delghted 10 hear

from you at PO, Box 1130, Elma,
WA 9B541



With al the Alrican muucians
recording in andfor expatriating to
France (Alfa Blondie, Fela Kuh, King
Sunny, of. al.), 1 was inevitable that
pan-Africanisms would filier theough
nlo French musiciam’ compositons.
Ramunicho Matta uses basic African
fand some Indian) motifs a5 a base
upon which 1o build spatio-aural
tapestres thal veng: on minenalisl jazz.
24 Mrs. 15 a concept album that uses
music a8 metaphiors o parts of the
day. All of side two is given over to
“Night,” a more playful extrapolation
that is alternately lorbidding and
exciting. Manspulation of mood forms
the crux of Matta's night-trippeng as
tablas ripple through xylophone
tingling, lonesome sax tiligrees, Miles
Davis-nh trumpet cascades, and
whispered vocal exhalations. Excelient
background music for seducton
scenes. VWrite 1o Ramuntcho Matia A
Madrigal France, 140 rue de Théltre,
75015, Pans, Fance.

Uniformly good compilations of
progressively damaged underground
bards are always & welcoms
discovery; Paued Normal i no
excepton. Skeleton Crew oot the
album off to an abrauve dart with live
virrssons of “Rombo, ™ “Killing Time,”™
and “Man o Money,” all theee ol
whech are used by Crew members Fred
Frith and Tom Cora o explore the
various noises that can be extracied
from diinged instruments by picking,
slrummeng, banging, slappang. and
torturing them. Kind of ke having a
root canal withoul anaesthesia. The
Sediments 1ip oul Jappa-csoue
folderol with “Capitalism,” a queasy
rock-oriented ditty that has nothing 1o

Above left: MHonor Kole in search ol 2
cursous-looking rock; Belaw left
Human Skab puts his oot a & Above
RuPaw hits the wall; Right: Mighty
Sphmcter (L-K Wayne Frost, Doug
Clark, Greg Hynes, Bil Yanok.

do with supply-side economics.
Psychedelic CEAW bastardizers
Shockabslly do their best 1o imitate
racists with the over-amped “1 Keep
the KKK in Line™ and then proceed 1o
Lake an extended hallucinatory
vacation during "Shockabelly
Weekend. ™ All told, there are 58
mirites of exhdarating damage and
improvisational doodlings, enough o
satisfy everyone on your Christmas
fist. Passed Normal is avaiable by
wnding $7 to FOT Records, PO.

Box 4071, Bloomingion, IL
61702-4071,

RuPaud i= Star Booly and vice versa.
Star Booty is the soundtrack 1o the
film of the same name starming KuFaul
lin read lite a black drag artist from
Atlanta) a3 a down ‘n’ oul ex-mode
who manages o blast out of the ghetio
10 become a wowie-zowie model

one moee lime, Sear Bomly is uncluous
gay discosd funk with sarcastic lyrds.
“1 was the one whao lold you we
should check ino another scene,™ coos
KuPfaul sardonically 1o his girlfriend

in “Ghetio Lowve,” a lachrymose tale of
Prince-ly romance and lorgolten
promises, “Ernesline’s Rap™
admonshes “1 can tell by your knees
you eal commodity cheese™ whale

a ferockous slap-funk bass crushes the
beat into a greasy spol an the dance
floce. BuPaul’s matenal is influenced by
the trashy blaxploitation films of the
early "70s, which he anacks with
biting sccuracy on the title cut and

“You Wanl Love.” Along with the 6'7
RuPaul, tellow Atlantans and
labedmastes Now Explosion mine a
similar synth-lurk vesn on Brmpgin' §
on Home to Daddy—only their
trashiness s lily-white and raved 1o a
pornographic arl foem. Spoeting the
worsl in “Ts apparel-—lool-wide
lapels, ghastly lemuare-suit polyester,
golkd chains by the meter, and four-inch
platforms—the Now Explosion squiem
thisr way across the prey underbelly
of beentious pormo-queen dalliances
during “Bad, Bad, Bad.” On “"Nappy,”
a gooly chorus exhorts us 10 "Put
your hands in the air and show your
undderarm hasr!™ while a robo-drum
and synth do a two-and-a-hall siep
with cach other. Scratching vour baody
in public never sourdled so imviting,
RuPaul and Now Explosion can both
be had by writing to Funtone USA,
Box 54472, Atlanta, GA 30308

Il you are involved in some soet ol
underground endeavor (band, solo
project, whatever), send me the fruils
of your laboe. it could change
womeone's life, If you requine a
response of some sort, don’l forget 1o
encClose an 5.A.5.E. Somry, can'l do
reviews on a personal basis. My
address is: Judge I-Rankin®, 1338 F
Devonshire, Phoenix, AZ B5014.

Go deh! PS.: Many thanks to Brad
singer al Lia Records in Phoonix for
making avadable the dids that have
appeared in thee Last three Undergrownd
columns,




