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Whatever I touch, melts in my clutch
by Brent Lcgault

You may remember Mr.
Heatmlser as the angst-rid-de- n.

hot-head- vllllan whom
melted the holiday snows,
made the play-doug- h children
cry, and wrecked general
mayhem In the early-70'- s
claymatlon-Christma- s classic,
"The Year Without Santa

M

isiaus.
Now Mr. Heatmlser Is

very likely part ofa coffee mug
somewhere, but his spirit lives
on In a Portland pop-grung- e

band of the same name.
Heatmlser, the band. Isn't

out to spoil your Christmas.
It would rather smack you in
the Jaw with bouncy guitar
riffs, and gouge out your eyes

with melodies.
The band's debut, full-leng-

th

album. Dead Air
(Frontier), zooms by with 14
peppy, vim-lade- n songs. It
doesn't waste time on lengthy
guitar solos, or lengthy any-
thing. Just 37 minutes of
BAM! POW1 SOCKO!

Dead Air may not imme-
diately grab you and slap you
around, but with repeated lis-

tenings you might And your-
selfsnapplngyour fingers and
popping your gum.

Heatmlser is sure to be
well-receiv- ed by many fans of
today. It has the proper mix of
recklessness and lrreverency
required to spark any youth-
ful "ne'er-do-wel- l" to disobey
his or herparents, and It would

certainly look nice in any
grunge-aficianado- 's album
collection.

But. while Dead Air is
certainly good moshing mate-
rial, It's too homogeneous and
uninteresting to warrant a se-

rious listening. You need to
gather with friends and drink
some beer. You can slip Heat-mis- er

inbetween ACDC and
Nirvana, and dance andholler
and break some furniture.

To its credit. Heatmlser
sounds like a great live band,
who happened to produce a
mediocre album, an album
that isn't even as memorable
as Heatmlser's fiesty prede-
cessor.

Belly bears small piece of beauty
by Kimberley McGcc

It's the kind of music you
wish would never stop.

From the first track. Bel-
ly's Star grabs you with its
grainy guitars and haunting
lyrics. Tearing down a musi-
cal alley of dream influenced
lyrics and mellodies. Tanya
Donnelly pulls out onto Rock
Stardom mainstreet with her
first solo album.

The third track "Dusted"
swirls and carries Donnelly's
voice over the tide of violins
and guitar riffs. Her strong
lyrics tear through "Gepetto"
tocreate achildlsh nightmare;
so that kidfrom the bad home
came over my house again
decapitated all my dolls and if
you bore me you lose your souL

Although It is her first
solo album. Donnelly has put
in a few years with some very
talented newgroups. After six
years and five albums with
the Throwing Muses. Donnel-
ly teamed with ex-Pixi- es Kim
Deal, lending her talents to
the Breeders two albums Pod
and Safari before finally em-
barking on a solo career.

Although Donnelly's past
is flowered with talented mus-
es and pixies, she shows off
her guitar talents as she en-
ters a forum created for her by
her.

"It's hard to get used to
the idea of being the main
focus on stage, " Donnelly said
of the change.

When she left the Muses,
Donnelly hooked up with child

chums Tom and Chris Gor-
man from her hometown of
Newport. RI. to finally form
Belly and enter the studio.

And from the spring and
summer sessions with pro-
ducer Gil Norton of the Pixies,
and Echo & the Bunnymen.
the conception and resultlve
birth of Star came Into the
musical world.

IVi can lirlp

FOR.
COLLEGE
Kvery tiuien; i$ Eligible
for Aid

Comprehensive
Database
Easy to use
Unique Awards
Guaranteed

B.D'S MATCHED SCHOLARSHIPS
4901 CHANTILLY AVE.
LAS VEGAS. NV 89110

(702)438-354- 0

1
EARRINGS N? np J

11 BLAD1NG CLASSES t. VJOWSHOPS
11

For Advertising,
Call 895-388- 9

Hie

LJtebettOl

s all aspects Jf This program will bring UNLV up J j

Virtually the best . L

show on the air. I V

Virtual Radio. V U N V9IFM
Sunday nights, community radio

gyg!.;;:;: Mumum

1 jlE Im E81

IfbhbonJ
.

y
is s

'VV Gtliw&y with special guests 'Amay :2o kA
" ' V ; ' V rrmA

SIWAY 1 0WWMM

i ummmsfr' mm
ft' ' ' I

: r,lcr.i Dcr.4 OGnlfocto tk'--i
: SUPREME LOVEGODS $

FaipW' am u Jl
f f AFTER THE DEAD THE MUSIC NEVER STOPS W

ms SATURDAY MAY'fST

vmsix
: MMPEST

V-- ;.,jMvMmuM i ....., . - M,,,te;,..;;


