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wir |V H-year-nlds  from Sahsbsary wrde- gl (he hesd of the g, ™ I've been

WAITING . for seenribing oo ieatily with” says Gareth, rmppiu!ng g |M".J-:m;'- 3

Ihere’s botn nedbing for wears 1 just want o b imvalved.”

Muelle gnd  Bhinn . are
L T ; ¥ ghon

ane neat = Caroline Coon reporis

Liew, lgpaddaal=s ek

¥l ve ol o peoe, ™ |

AL thae o Bax, wherd
chrough fhe  [eviwal reey
compaay PR axircutiv,
TV sl radi perioaalich
Hrgklhlng,  Ehe (1]
punk, ECHn Fil iy
ahmlins  oa T ™ DN
drckiy Ul . abrwafda, [
1% arw mined, Creglsdyr |
wibd!

g Dbl {15 fer
Urinley getn i1 shght. In

h_';" ’

M -heeli, poinled fnen gnid
diainasdic ke -up 13 WER
Iv.repeated down 1he Hie

" Thiss e b Beil Basdi
Mound,” aigw Micheile,  ak.
iy ' A D Tun
= Thary re plapiag the maale
il the people."

P @1 gl rather sppies
irve? Thet's & bosd of rub
b The vigdenoe I3 pari of

from Britain's first
punk rock festival at
London’s 100 Club last

1845 Uw . mbathi - Ber i
Sah been dmduve, pellow ad
FaApSET Y Ak = They #
o There, | wabd @ 5
coffetdds. ~ They're . pood?

Sub And The ' Basikes
12" A the pame 58 1
Fidols gplg moresdags
Liwndeen. Anymiay] W owdi #
kroaii . ad il T Nrombe
Ceatlagent™ bunt {hers. Tha

miwpdrakis Wil §-SiaE
Pk -ME (T e S
[ == hg el bl Cdogy ol
CRL - e L TE ||‘.u|-ul- 1
Aay — rpppheiry - hilE - |
bie sl Sup Byl

Theey Band Sadd 1 Plse
ik &l theis locsl tech In
Jasdary . arell  phey ve BepR
Ealihlwl Iollveers ever e
They misle 1B [T (i Paris
i & NDfely el CEr.c i g
thedr hesoge” Tirsl oerurad
gy Sl X i Xk,
vharioing 1A BEr beednudny
M aAdhed G ghe  moas - |

She i othing i ot map
Ridardnl, Mt abewi o Bair
which she vedepd in peeat

the £ I3 ol prlng v E
T parfhikegical aade wee - [c “rEE r

FErglin "

Onver Eha &t FLERT etk B
5 perrraiion o ek Bams rr PI m"!
hir & iy _Sdreloprd ' wn ar u Er
Y prmag ol e "
] ey, Excived by Thet “Crvdlive buir, che Feel.  They  afe onaakimeddy - in
ww Gl Pl anyway) ihal sfencibing: és  hapen wpired B Phe Fadols, Vic
of erengy n (he nveslc  ARE [ odnlecoloed. Thers - masdi belfoes the moke, bok
by Bangi like the Sa1 "2 condlnusl - siream ol erig artmi- abrpbched - beadind . ki
Piaode, Eddie sl the Hon:  CiAm and rude sbyas oo hdd, st like Batben used
remln faltheanph dbeix  pari uir plch ogher'n Taviaiie (o
wiar Eandy have Bjils pira RGP L3N, Ba havwisg  and Hillway_ throogh  fhe st
irr emch siRer Bany  oof  BIVIRE - bark thel kingd of at he Ehiouis biy bl hesd doep
thelr. (maa- howe Uhaiin bsth)  CEEARMSH Bi part of (ke fua inko his ifeaser perkety and
gfd Bl of the ddhoes on Da I Yoursell ™ omild be  sboffs bin seuth et ikl
ke - Punk Hock Fesbival hill L medlo drwa a1 ghe 100 Pl O e Aing = [
by &ra oreailng B P Cad Club, Everyoss wisis o gef  pilli & ngts That's el

twl AEBIHY fof Pebwrsklves. 10 on the 36l Everynas can Thilr sonad b gried of
Thay  have ~[haiz - oen Fod tda Subway Seci, ig's Trafithe, (gt deneds wavew Over  her clesd, i
rinthry, language.  "im' iheElr APRC-ged Thade's - witlgh, whether by chagce it el e LA

Maeip, - SR8 wemr - blagy
plasiss pon-prisieni bribd one
miali il GnE Publeer ook
Ing. aml  igpeeder  Belip
| lia s R LTI IR
i e i, Waljaggii )
rlaseic Fia
Cvdd Ehd weekn ihe Mapim

aeleiw anel Faarindes Thete 18 Wi Cdddard (18 snd  Paal drvign meilby  deaclve gD
otk - healiba | coseradenke - Myers  Bassl  Pewl Smith poctplidile paliema  of s
e coempriitiven - 151 Chas plied  for - fSve  adormed aimpliciny, Pawl and
Thae #alan P iud BEmsis el g T T Y i ENH i 3 i S S -
shard heir equipmrnt, and - (esd’, “Fumar] T Sr e thrme  of Ve, Ehalic [36eN | sreemed
rebearsal Tpace. ahd moat of © - monthE They  are familier g with inlessity, Sesh ghei
ey wptabliabed  saudleleny o Te0k hawiag Bewn s ghe Bogrrs wcroes LAelf  guitar
wry sngouraging  (Heads 86 F"\]"ﬂll'll af mesy Patedi g8 fasl an ‘whire lighimisg

lfetm | banda of (hgir own migs Druaminer  Paul,  though, )
Exem apaad 8 Trossn Uy B0 vl I Bepern Iotigh “for ihews segma Lo fos  bis o drome I:::.'nﬁj:.umﬁmi“:’r* '
chnl ecteally plaving i the 10 Bad rebearpal rocess, bl afichs heronh - e mir,  Moe the pame fan ‘I. i
feviival  Eep pudiecge s affer &  ‘workend a1 che charurnd gum Brd pogedy .nu:. wingE ' Ris '] I-;:r-mrur.;
arfEhing wmith new Calem Clash's spaCiosids itiudbe Ehele wilh The sfudbed  veavity  of BALE ...|'. |M.“m “I ::::
Thoh, Pete,  Geofpr - assl B b Selal-ready B younp racing on Rin A ol & mabiers of | Cime. e
Hall, afl 17, dgp - hism :':l_llrl_h Fhery Wall suipaselally o day ol B Fuw- Eore ey ; ook I.h|.-|r.|l.u-r|
Lomdon amd Sowibend T Waoo o alage ped. wighoul ook oy Teey're” all - devrsed’ i IhEiiPe b i wlape
lisben | [ everyibiag Froe e Sudigace, slarl & Beagihy, usdiiground.  prey.  jeragys Apart . fpim S, E
Wieathet . Hepat Lo, MES™ * fabAnding warm  up. Al atd . Casusl prey. (oo wara’l deckbed whe . wouhd
bt by :I.rn: rildy they ook likE ey Thr, #fleat s ublliisrian e acdually red G deing e
"H':PI: Logether blard. - 11 iwmits  ihelr  nasil featival wmtil e das, Every
- WL re ll"\-r. £F, —ubeEay Aninng rhyikmae angd doooss aetnr . Ehpssgihed |huu|_+| had
ip !:r!l R , LT TP P Iyrica by d garry i AREAF e
y SETRIONY & Sl 16 i P v v e v 1 BEWErL o
tahnny ‘-"-I:'- ln:iihere, - ihe sen of peophe befors b i rerionss. b r.'_'.ll'; ﬂ'." 'l,;.‘:lén":'d" Flan e . ping
tmiging 1o hn srimnk Anr Maad, wolth mn o sbraglve kick ifr werds Tarshl . [
Aly hand phe towi.  Ch thedr  Arxi | sgmbhed, ™Mo patsher '-x-.ai‘qu'..-.r ey |:-.I|: ah R by b, AL 1h
e Tlass i ofn The s loode Lows " wodes thie pypedLancy = ey . A hefone = sk 1 W i e
1l _Steve of th |l.:'-r-\. I-.J--- .q..-:'-;- vy ¢hih Gl ol yalnad I AR SO B "\.:' :.I.: -AH::'-;:"I 1.-:-'|_i'-j,h-rl".
' whwgdniag, Frufledn Lk In et whill W T :
wpar-okd - Modger  fialles i seed.  Welte pan i e :'T,IM:" - “:: "r."_;_ "I""' afnrd &k " Ehe E ki
Ll  Srables presege, has UK. sings Vir Ris voice  The red Take Rold sl :l_lr_"'-_ ukmas rock SoRgs. gver. wri
hisE preeed ader mtdiim-pilched  aned s lear = Thids"a wnmrthing Taro-1ome Srave (b balr in

e A
THE DAMMEL: all borm perfornmers SEX PISTOLS: private party is over, they're public property now ;ﬂhﬁf“;ﬂ,ﬁ“‘.r e




© www.sex-pistols.net 2010

Wlack on bp, white a1 the
gidys) was on the bass he
aicked up for the firsl time
iy might before, Sad Yicious,
lohnny Rotten™s friend and
inventor ol the Popo damce,
was on drums. He had one
rehiearsal. And a matgre gent
called Marco was the jead
guilarist. = -

- The prayer beging [t's a
wild improvisstion, a public
jarm,.a bizarre nm%-r_h fantosy
acted oul fur renl; The sound
is whal you'd_expect from,
#E,  ROVICE

But Sid, with miraculous
command, starts his minimal
thd wnd the blat doesn’
fluctuate frons the star to
the fApish_of the, er, sel,
Against this knobby dound,
Suzi, with the grace of 2
redeemed . ghoul, rifles the
genses with™ an  unnerving,
screeching tecitnl of ™ 'Twist
And Shout ™ ned ** Knocking
O HMeaven's Door’® Sid's
smile  Mickers.  Morco,  his
guitar feeding bock, il up
nie  #leeves, and Two-fons
Sleve  pwi-limes.

“The audience, enjoying the
bands nerve and oudacity.
ggpx them on,  pgets bared,
lhax @ laugh, and then wond-
erg how muech more i1 can
toke. Pwenty minutes later.
on a nod from Marce, Sid
Just slops,

The. enthusiastic cheering
4 just recupnitlion of theie
success 10 the punk rock
grene has anything o offer
then il's the opportunity for
anyone whi Wanis (o gel up
and expertence ihe reality of
their  wildest, slage-sinichk
dreams. The bac-flys are hor-
rificd.

* God, i1 owas awful" snys
Howard Thompson, an- A&R
man  [rom Istand, Hut -Suzi
is nol intereated in conlracts

Y The endlng wis o miss
take,” she aays, "1 thought
we'd: g0 on untll they pulled

(TR SN P
The  Clashy " They're
gront! ' shouted o bespecs

racled voueh ]u!fwﬂl}' through
this ‘bind's ser “ [ wsed to
listen to Yes and Genesis”
AL Tasf, after three: months
intensive rehearsal and three
gigs the Clash hit close 1o
fop fosm. We soe just @
mln:rze of their very condld-
erable potential

They  hove reduced their
fireap, . Rhythm  goitarizt
Keith Levine is 1}an Form b
- ngw band. This has left
Jor Strummer (lead vocals
wnd guitar)y, Mick Jones (lead
guitsr)  and Foul © Simenon

(Bess) more room 1o Bove,

Thev pitched like sockets,
powering through thelr first
number, ** White Rio.” The
sudience in inatantly approv-
ing, The band is fosf, ough
and Iyrical, ond  they've
mastered the way of doves
teifing  Jdne’s  mellow - ap-
pmm:ﬁ Cwith Mick's  apiky
WEEFCRENM,

They biaze through ' Lon-
don's Furning.” Torry
Chimes  (drums) breaks wp
his solid bass drom surge
with - hishat ~splashes. The
sound, though diselplined, is
bursting Torth,

They play 11 of the a8
sangs (0 their repertoire, In-

clading ¥ 1'm’ S0 Bored With

Yau," " Protex Blues™ (with
Mick an lead  wvocalsy
“Readly  Serivusg” " De-
nigh = and * Janie, Jones “—
aboot o man thinking of her
— and thev end the set with
BT

Later, 1 asked Paul Sim-
enoi, who has ondy  plaved
bass [ur six mapths, how he
felt sbout (he sse @ I've gol
L gt belter, 'm never con-
tent. <1 know | oean do oo 1o
wilh the basi Most of them
stand  still - like John  Ent-
whisthe. | wanl 16 mMova
arcuind  and  give the audi-
emoe iogosd Tome, And pive
miysell a good time, o™

Joe Strumamer, whape lagt
pand _was  the npow ' fabléd
101 ers, has played  with
very cxpenienced  musiciins:
What was it like with same
opne ke Paul? " 1t's eeolly
arent,” he said, Y When a
midician knows all his: oals
it gets boring It's ood ex-
ciling for  them, and they
start  playing  foe playing's
sake, and the emotion  dis-
SPDEATE. by

e Closh are a fine, vis-
isnary rock boand with a wild
style. ['ve seen them four
times  now, they've  pever
played the same set, Their
numour and spontangily is
urconirived ond, now  that

thow v settled: into their new.,

ling-up, they'll be a corner-
stone for  the  developing
punk rock scene,

The Sex Pistols: The ai-
nroiphere in the club la féw-
erish and high-pitched. This
band is  what everyone's
been wailing for, Mot every-
one. however, is happy about
the Pistols’ growing success
and  notnriety, The  private
narty is over; the band ore
public properiy, I hod (o
happen.

fut with mixed feelings

the band™s noclews of Juns
nre holding their breath ns
iheir champlons  starn their
steady chlimb. Wil the busi-
niggsmien gpoil them — that's
the anxivus question?

Already the band hos
changed — espocially
Johinay - Rotlen  and Stcve
Jones, Onoe Hotlen  would

poke his pretly mug intoe any
comern lens. Now he's like-
Iy o 1.“.'&1:-? his nrms across
his face with an Ava Gard-
ner gosture of exclusivily,
Jones, once the brooding
loner unsure of his sex ops
peal, i now éxuding o con-
fidence which guariniees ex-
iie women. Glen  Matlock
and Poul Cook, perhaps be-
eatlse (hey've been loss ™ vis
ible,” have' vet to Zip into
their rock-star mantles.
But, 1l the band are mre
detached from their audience
than they used w be, it's
for self-orolection. Their Dine
wticul followlng s growing
fast, Tans lollow them il
avgr the country, They e
the unguestioned stars of
the Punsk Rock Festival and,
as they siep onstope, they
afer preeted with fung-bargt-

mg; cheers

* We'wie ot another under-
ground  af lanl,” shouls wan
Eeabistig _'.t:l.ll.h.. silmigl . in
Ak M Pwve walled  seven
yoars for thls™

Over the nine months the
Pistols have plaved topgether,
Rotten  has
stage prosence bevond  the
realms wven his most ardent
Tans - amagingd E

He i stll presenting aurdi:
ences with dagk fragments of
his pEyehe. He once maved
over the slage,  sguirming
and jigeering, rarely motion.
Teas, = Lately, " “ha . doesn’t
move, He can be guite sick-
cningly Cstill, “ He  se1s my
skin- crawling.

He wore o
for the festival, I's o black
aflair, dungling with . zips,
chpins, safety plns. and cru:
cifixes, He i bound around
the chest and Whees, appar-
ently & continement symbol-
ising the urban reality which
he sees around him,

The =et begins: The band
hit thelr lastruments in uni-
son, 11°s the fanfare intro lo
*Anarchy  [n The UK."
EMASH — and their instant-
Iy ientehable, evisceral
splurge acndd the fans wild,
Johnny stralns ot bis jump-
yil.
into I Wanna Be Me” The
crowd sprawls a1 his feel.

CHRIS SPEDDING: ideal to jam- with THE VIBRATORS

develpped  his-

bondipe suil "

He breaks and burns_

unks

Al right,” says Johnny,
calmly disengaging - his Teet
frim The neles, " all off the
stape, chuckees . 0"

The -photogryphers  fight
for better shods, - the  pogo
domcers leap  shove” the
crowd, mweal poiirs, and the
crush rolls forward and back
from Lhe stage,

The bond, litted by the
positive vibes, deliver per-
fect versions of " Sevens
lErE'If'I,“ 'm A Lﬂﬂ'—)“ Sﬂd_‘
" oMew Yaork,” " Pushing And
A Shovin'.” The fans call
roul for " Sub-Misgion”
" Mext  number.”  drawls
Johnnay, lit's _the Monkees'
“ Stepping  Stone,”  Then
“1 Love You" their cynical
antlem e suburbia, ;

Steve brepks open, Ming-
Ing hiz guitar diagonally
peroadg Wi chest and, slicing
wp his fret,  leading the
band through o bresthless
one houn and 15 minutes of

thunderous  reck  Sn® foll
They play  * SubMission,™
“Linr © — a favaurite with

the audiente = * N Fegls

Ipgs,”  *Substitete,” and

*Premy  Vacanl, and they

tnish the st with * Prob.

lems ™ omd * Mo Fun” They
_bre culled biuck for an ens

CarEir,

The Sex Pislols were fer-
tifle, Compulsively physical,
frightening i lheir {egnuge
viglon  of world  disinlegrit-
lon, relieshing i their mud-
feal directness: And, behlnd
thée brave, aggressive’ front,

l:hn;-i are. utiorly owinning.
with thedr shy, woodshomours
ed  eharm.  Whether  thiir
music will make the Top 20
or not is acreicvant, They're
dotng it 107 a neWw  gensra-
thon of rock fans who think
ey re - fantaktic.

Even thimgh there was o
couple ol punk-type. arpie
bargies (defily  seutled by
Ron the promoicr), wnd even
though  Stinky Toys didn’
pet ihe chinve (o play (they
eam out of time), the first
evening of the festival was
a huge success.

Til!-‘. AUDIENRCE. on  the
- second night of the feés-
tiwal  was  consplcunusty
[omper-naired and more den-
fmeclad. The atmbsphere s
compéetitive still, but without
the reigning kings there’s not
the same: buzz,

Ellie (203, the Stinky Toys’

conlinued on p63
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reaches the ocher side of the

‘¢ i stape. _ _
sinper, his calmed down, The: : r ?LF“"‘M’“F_L‘ '-'-’”Li Ruy ‘sings
night  heforé,  when . she : ; ' Al - churdses, and. the  audi
reahised the band wouldn'l : ; E-m:r;,rEEF:“Eﬂi.lhﬂ:wE!{'mggzﬁ

o ke [ 1% Irying o praway, ]
play, “shetd moide - the  not 5 hini back-agaim.

o suocessTulc st of
prima donna — Rick, pushi’
tut-tik, st tobles  ass She rin -
ol onto - Oxford - Sireet
wivere, s sdid, “sht Was
suved froamcwounding herself

. under i hus;

Her band is very. French,

et erYy wnrJ- HErjnus:
They've  frowne fisr i Lo
dayscand they [rown even

more when, after thrée very
short:  numbers,  including
Slinder: My Thumb," -they
get nil reaction < from: the
crowd.

There's. — Bruno  "Carone
{iedd guitar), Jneno {rhythm),
Cswald (bass) and Herve on
drums, They play completel
oul. - of ‘tuné; -eveén  thoug
they spend minutes beiweesn
numbers Luning-up,

Elliets visice, wne ol those
“rypical. shrews ' with a3
high-pitched 'whine, has .80
per cent, of the older male
population diving back to the
bar. And oyer? Well, even
though she sings in English
and netl'one of the waords
from “songs- like " Pe Pe
Geatapn " =“or. " Kill'. The
Pamm " or. “Driver Blues"
15 intelligible, she has pres-
ence. You have to-wktch her.

Which  singers; 1 - asked
Eflie before she dashed off
Lo catch the last irdin o
Pariz, have most influenced
hetr? 2 Brenda Lée' she said,

'

and Glends Jackson'' s
Ui,
The Dammed: There's al-

ready something very special
about © this  band. They've
come -a_ long wiay from the
riight-three months ago when
they plaved their first gle
gt the Mashville, Not that
they -actually played togeth-
er that night. Rather, each
one of ‘them did hizs own
number in a private daze,
Qut of tima, out of key,
the' cacophony. was terrible

énough to be great. The band

!

teok i the stage like fam-
ished maggots to an overripe
cheese. ey are all_born
performers, without a shred
of inhibition,

Rat ~ Scabies  drums . as-
solidly. a3 an express train. ~
Ray  Burns (bass), whose
lips  always fisten  with
Woolworth's est  “pearly
ink Tu lipstick, chooses to
fool everyone with- o front
as mad as a village idiot's,

Bryan James (lesd guitar),
the band’s “Selder” ig likely
b logk up. from. his” guitar
and catch Rat and Ray act-
ing ~out “their - hohed star
trips “and  crack —up  with
Spimtanesus  laughter,

Thedr lead singer is Daye
Vanium: He  was a grave-
digper’ until. [ast week, and
he looks as if he's risen
fram_~ Pracula’s crypt, ~On-
stage he hisses. And, for one
50 naw o the game; he cian
keep o show going through
dAppalling obstacles.

Ag- they: steam  blissfully
through “'One OF The Two ™'
and their soon-to-be released
single, " New  Rose "5 (SLiff),
the sound is atrocious. Von-
ium's mike kegps crackling
and - cutting. © out, bufl  the
show goes. on with the min-
imum - of  fuss

Halfway through ™ Alone "
they take off, pile-driving
and crazy-fierce, but' aflter
theit  pon-revivalist  version
of the Beatles' * Help, the
music staggers 10 a halt. The

new  roadie has (o -fix o the
cquipment.
" Welre sorry (0 sound

jiakt like' the last band," leers
Dave, " but we can't help
i, oand  he rips into o the
Stooges’ " Feel' Alright."
Suddenly he ledps inte the
audicnoe. K., that's  par
for the course. But when he
gets “back  up  again  he
screams  with a convietion
which transéends a stage
act: “ someong has  just hit

one very near and dear to’

me." The show goes on, but

Dave is on the verge of
freaking = ¢
Three minutes later three

people appear &t the back
of the club, There is no
commotion  but they are
bleadin The atmosphere
chills. On toe the stage jumps
the club's manager. " 1f
there're  any more  glasses
thrown,” he vells, * you'll all
have to go home.””

The show staris again for
“So Messed Up.™ The last
number.* The band scream
through it, black and moody,
slamming out the last riffs
before they make a dash to
the dressing-room.

Dave, whose girlfriend was
ong af the ‘injured people,

heads: straipht for thie striet
i time to - sit in theambiil
ance as (L hEads Tor hospdisl
A glazs lobbed  at- the
stage hits' a pillar, and- shat-
ters and sprays the audience
:rl.-\.-LE.'?.L
Malcolm Mclaren, the Sex
Pistols' manager, tries to buy
a drink  and s refused be
cause  the barman - doesp't
want- any mare missiles fly
ing through' the air.
"Why don't wou
drinks im plastic
asked Malcolm.
"Who do vou think we
are? " is the reply. " Wa're
civilised down here™
The Vibrators—and Chris
Spedding: The show goes on
The first time the Vibrutors
= John Ellis- (lead guitar),
Knox (lead vocals) and Jon
Edwards (drums) — played
at the=100 Club, their man-

By
cups?

aper-cum-bassist  Pat  Col-
lins told me: " We don't
really” go calong ‘with  the

punk rock thing, but it's the
fashion, isn®t 02"

Since then they've.  gone
deeper | into the  * punk
rock  thing. !
And, since Chris Spedding

“hasn't managed o form a

band. they are the ideal
bunch for. him to jam with,

Their first number {(Spedd-
ing ‘joins them later) is @
bluesy carmage of 1 Saw
Her Standing There.” Then

they spew into ‘“Jumping
Jack Flash.”
By this time  policemaen,

plain clothed and in uniform,
dare mingling with the audi-
ence.

The Vibrators play on,
Spedding  joins them. He's
dressed in black from head
to foot, and his eyes are
like, coal-holes in his white
face:

He prinds into * Hungr
Man." It's zimple and bold.
“I'm in & bad condition,”
sings.  Sped, "the doctor
says [ pot  maloutrition”
He's  just  audible; holding
back, not really fronting the
band.

He humps into *° Motorbik-
ing.” Ray Burns, who's
standing at the side of the
stage, can resist no longer.
”IE to the mikes he leaps.
They are turned ofl until he

They ol mash into " Great
Halls Of Fire,” and forigcd
measure, with half the audi-
ence mroganing ! boring,” and
the other - leaping aboul  —
they wiing life inth *'Lets
Twist Again.” =

The Buszeocks: Thig Man
chester hand was formed less
than™two months ago. The
front line — Howard Devotn

[voepla), Pater . Shelly (who
plavs s chopped-in-hall, s€e-
ond-hand . " Starway ') and
Steve ! Diggle {hasﬁ — are
pini-sized. Howard, whln
dossn't speak to’ the - audi-

enpe much, has jost dved his
mousy  hair orange, All the
band's - Energy implodes
arnund  John Mahers drum
kit . .

Through  numbers - hike
* Hreakdown,” " Organ - Acd-
dict,!" " Boredom "' and »* Oh
Shit ™ their sound |5 guaini-
iy compact, Bt their ap
progch,  though wvery ener-
BELIL, is unpecessarily
defensive. . Devoto  “insists
that he is only in arock
band "' temporarily.” and his
sell-consciousness impedes
them  coming across.  He
hates being on ‘stage.

The festival ends with thie
Buzzeocks fluitering into the
audience and Peter Shelley’s
guithr, still on stage, feed-
ing-hback, It pounds oul &
gut:renching  lub-dub, lub-
dub,  like  the no-fecling
sound of a robot’'s heartbeat.

It was a bitter-sweel two
days, There was a fine dis-
play  of  inventive  rmusic,
plenty of hope, a lot of fun,
and revived spirits, The star
bands ' gave their best, and
the néwcOmers were wvery
entertaining.  But, echoing
the black spots in almost all
festivals this summer, some-
one was badly hurt by an
alcohol container.

Thus the optimism of this
otherwise milestone = #&vént
was undercut with sadness.
Mohody  wants® to  see the
fiery, Aaggressive energyv in
the music diminished. But,
promoters, increasingly ecager
to book  punk-rock  bands,

-must take a few elementary

orecaitions . . (like . plastic
mugs) Lo protect thelr very
young audience. It's the only
sensible way to prasent their
SCENE.




