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A weekend in the life

ETphis isn't q story about the next Seattle. It's

about asking six writers and photographers to

SnOW US yOUr town one weekend in

October. There are too many vibrant scenes to

I cover ffiem oil, but here 's a sampling of some

of the best College mUSIC has to offer...

'LT It's noon at Portland State's University
r I Commons, and another live show invades

Ithe lazy stillness of a mid-ter- m Friday.

fTi Molly Cliff, a local band, left the comfort of
dark, smoky dives to show students their

act in the crisp
YTmL autumn daylight. The loud weirdness occa-V- -

sionally finds an open door and spreads out
V into the bustling park blocks, a signal to all

(S within earshot that the weekend has begun.
"" After tying up the week's loose ends, it's off

to a nearby downtown brew pub to sample the latest
seasonal. Talk soon turns to live music options, and
there's rarely a shortage. For music in Portland, Ore.,
students look to a melange of jazz, blues, world beat,
folk, thrash, funk and almost any combinatio of these
styles.

"A lot of students have their CD players, fancy
stereos and kegs of beer, and they just do it at home,"
says Seth Perry, guitarist for Big Daddy Meat Straw,

one of Portland's most successful unsigned bands.
But homebodies miss out on the vitality and atmos-

phere of hot spots like Satyricon, a seedy cavern that
reverberates almost nightly with anarchic, visceral pan-

demonium.
"Portland is still looking for a signature scene,"

Perry says. "You've got the 'East Side sound' kind
of a funky, bohemian coffee house type of thing and
that could be it. It's going to take a while, but it defi-- 1

nitely won't be the Seattle thing all over again."

Friday night opens at Satyricon, with a carousing,
strangely hostile opener from Lesser Face, an aggres-

sive newcomer to the local scene, followed by an
imposing, down and dirty, group
called After more than three years of merci-

less in Portland, 90-pro- of s sound

has developed into an earnest, gut-lev- el assault.

From Satyricon, it's a short jaunt across the
Willamette River to La Luna to catch former
lnterscope signees Love On Ice. La Luna, the busiest

concert club in town, is packed tonight, and this lively
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four-pie- ce is in fine form.
A visit to Laurelthirst Public House, an especially

hip East Side spot, helps wind down the festivities with

some original, irreverant folk rock from Two Hippies
and a Guy from Long Island.

At Laurelthirst, the locally brewed ale is good and
the climate is casual. On finding such an atmosphere,
students tend to linger, and a good linger punctuates a

Pordand evening perfectly.
ERIK LYONS, THE DAILY VANGUARD, PORTLAND STATE U.

JM hen searching for the next Seattle,

ll J jjl don't overlook the current one that

J3fl rainy musical mecca of the Pacific
Northwest with a coffee fetish and hundreds
of bands aspiring to be the next Mother Pearl

. Garden.

iTljj With myriad shows available every night of
W"Q the week, it's sometimes a chore to decide on
VxI a single event.
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Top: Outside the Offramp Music Cafe Seattle.

Middle: Admiring show Portland: "He's dreamy."

Bottom: Getting ready hit the Athens, Ga.,

the destination. Paying joint cover, patrons can
barhop, sampling many different bands. the
Colourbox, Forced Entry three-ma- n assault

on an intense crowd. Guitar player Brad Hull glares
angrily after being hit in the face with full glass of
beer.

This show has very worthy mosh pit, and the fren-

zied crowd makes it difficult for security to up
fallen patrons before are trampled.

The highlight of the evening, however, comes with

Forced Entry's closing song "Get F Up." Lead
Tony invites the crowd onto the

stage to participate in this one, and 10 guys do, slam-

ming around the members. The four
members of Dr. Unknown finish the evening,

heavy, grinding set for the sweaty audience,
which remains energetic the act.

And so ends night in Seattle. Damp young men
and women exit Seattle's clubs with wounds and

ringing ears, torn clothes and missing shoes. It's almost
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