said, "Ii's 80 good 10 ba in this town,” you almost got
tha impression that her mind was racing fo figure out
which town sha was in.

But Amos did her best to balance tha dichotony of
hier show — the same dichatomy she says exists in her
sl tha Vampire (the taker, the bloodsucker) and the
Nightingale {as in Florence — the nurturer). When the
wmmaMmmaprmrd-dm
for "God” droned over the PA system, the Intimacy of
Amps’ one woman/ona plano show was shattered, Tha
Wampire took Tight. Tha duration of the MTV hit was
almost unbearable, | was aghast at how far down the
commadificalion process can drag & truly unigque artist

The lights stopped twirling and taded. Amos closed
her legs and turned away fram tha crowd o the péano
far & moving version of “Silent All These Years.” I was

light ware represented by *Gur|* and “Cornflake Girl*;
the mist cathartic momenats were by “Grucify” and
“eichas, "Stl, he vampire emerged stronger. This purar
momarits were tao few and the overall shaw came
aoross as A hollow execution of form over substanca.
Amoas can onfy to herself |ustics by dropping all tha
rock & roll trappings &nd cor moreon
creating live music than major label product, This will
umwmﬂ'm.mwmmmwm
et is 0 presalent on her recordings.
— Jdogaph Mitcha!

ﬁ\u 5 #-m_ "/W.-'u {dmic '{-P
fiy= [y - 9 H;'.

SEBADOH, FORK

Sebiadoh are 8 cute puUppy Who've grown-up to be
an even more endearing mut. The Sebbies may have
maved from th faur-irack to the mega-track studio,
bt thisir LPs remdain as playful and adventurows as if
thay ware still in of' Loy's badroom. Al the Lunch, the
Trua Lou Ciew demanstrated they can have fun ina
Iive contaxt, too, The narmaily glum, self-contained
Lau Barlow actually smilad ke a madman through
st of the set despite numerous technical problems,
and & vary loud heckler who kept requesting Dina Jr.
W.Lﬂyhrmm.hm-u“;@m
that no one bothared 1o kill him. A big reason for the
SNOW's success was bassist Jason Lowenstein, His
cig-bumming, taugh-guy persona balanced out
Bariow's M. Sansitivity a5 he 100k over vax duties an
e last and most exeitng third of the st Mo doubt
Bariow is the ganius here, but Lowenstain added the
sparkle 10 this show. Lou had hest keep him happy so
he doasn'tgo off and form yet another Weslern Mass
wuw.mwmuwm
unaeays- mest-Buttnole: Surfaes-meet-Phil Spector
wat drearm in a Russ Meyear fick sound is giddy fun,
But thelr woadan | m"ywum|m

these chops mtqduﬁunf = Josaph Mitchalt

En?d. The coolest track, “Shevil,” is definfta West
Toxas Crude. A5 those Melvins are wont, this LP
regrasses into general mayhem bayond irack sbx,
furniing mare into @ soundtrack for Syd Barreft's

*
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wha've the mid-Eighties an a Southem
mmmmwmmw-dwlw
I wﬁwmmuﬂmmm
: m'lmmhnlmhmulnmamhrpmuwﬁn
' daende Ui b art may
ip fits in all oo nicely, :
Lmu?ﬁnmﬂuﬂﬂxﬁmumm.mwm
mﬂﬂnill'ﬂlmﬂd.wwmﬂrmnhulnplmfw
almast tan years. The Chlan and Patty-isms are as old
o and tired s their namesakis, and the alectric
\Weavers sound has been recytled one too Many
times by 1,000t iy The songs are
pathing bat stake metaphars { *cooler than hou,
fi mlm.mmmulm.:ﬁm“
mlnrmdhmuwdmmmﬂmm
fast anough.

T = Josaph Mitchall
WANNABES ) [
Mod Flower Cake (Dejadisc)
This reviawer thar ght for sure that the ol 'Bes were
Sincero veteran John G managsd 1o refine
this barrel of Texas crude into son q with more

mualodie octane than 20 Smashing Pumpking in a
of Pear Jam. Bonaath therowcy boy, Sevaniies.

hugging sxterior, the Aelver has found potent
:m-!ﬂhmm: tossed the tri
apping paper. The sound hera |s akin 1o
WWM&-WWmm.amm“ml
Dialectic has mmnmmwm
are exquisits, with nary a clinker, *Here Lies Saturday”
is & gem, and deap, reflective lamants with tities like

“Dark Side of tha Moon ‘and *The Ballad
John and Brian Ep reileschomunsing
matured without losing its funky sanse of '
my fork away. o g

Boy," and "Tha Greal Unknown” took tha
] hardes
at the heanstrings. *Alleluia,” an upbeat song about

Williams' days as a high schoal ;
ropriave for the crowd before she gol weighty

crowd gladly gave a III.I'I:I'Inu avation and oot an
encore in retum. | didn't nesd to see any n-ﬁ.m
this night. Diar was my "discovery” of the confarence.

—_— —oa Mitchatl

VINCE BELL
Chicago House, Saturday 18
This was e night of the swampds
man. This fairy stood slig
from her fight Y & dsk fistin:
bionic man sai-on & gtool scarrad anid siff from & near
falal accident, Daapéde the physical shoroomings, the
falry and tha b-man were the most ebullierd souls 1o
grace a stage af this confarence. The fairy was
Victaria Wilkama, who helpad provide backip vocsis
for thethe b-man, Yines Bell, The upsiage was
packed. Admission was hatied ten minutes hetone the
show. Bell chearlully complained from the stage 1o the
management to bet in his Iriends wha were walling:
cuitgide, Despite the stature of his stranded frisnds,
which Included the two biggest wigs at Beif's [abed, no
ane slse got in. Bell was on target despite not gening
his way, proving himsell & consummate performer.
This reviewsr watched Bell make aye contact with
averybody In the first four rows while rendering picture-
parfect versions of songs from his lorg overdus LP,
Phoants, The shiniest numbers were “The Hard Poad”
and "Girl Who Mever Saw a Mountain,” on which
Williams jained him. Ball had a big smite an his face
thraughout and so did evarybody eise in the reom, For
thasa friands that didn't get in, Ball and Wiliams.
graciausly did an imprompiu set in frant of the clt of
Tour numbers batore being rudely halted by a badge-
kearing Chicago House aificial who prabably had na

idea just whom she was brusquely interrupting, One
man sheuted, “Austin, the anti-live music capiiol of the
worldl" In response, Bet [Eams just sortol -,
wiinised thair forsheads ad the whats thing
off, | was probab ost furlous persan hire,
realizing that at the @ carear 14 taking off, na

ane I fiva warkd may ever get a chance to see him
perform in such & spontaneous enviranment again.
~ Joa Mitchell




