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Milkmen
Cometh

The world’s

wackiest band

By DAVE GRIMM
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You think your
life is scary?
Try Nick Cave’s

By LAURA SCHMIDT
Columbia Daily Spectator, Columbia

Nick Cave is frightened — frightened that Henry's
Dheam, has seventh album, contamns the Last songs in him

“When | decide it's ume 1o make & new record,” he
savs, “Lam in a state of panic unul it's fimished
Henry's Dveam was a mghtmare 1o make, a mghunare 1o
write. | would literally pass the room with the prano m i
and look at it out of the comer of my eyve. It would be
sitting there, waiting for me to . waste another five
hours banging on something that never came to
anything.”

I'o those who have known Cave since he was the
frontman for The Birthday Party in the carly 805, such
an image may seem strange. He has always been
portrayed by the press as a scary guy, whether it was as
Ihe Party's gothadolsinger, or as a rock star turned
writer who chose a criminally insane boy as the lead

character of his hirst
novel, "And The Ass
Saw The Angel.”™ Now
Cave lives in Brazil,
refuses o watch MTV,
and insists that there s
more to his work than 1
his sceming obsession
with scary topics
“1 think that people
tend towards certamn
elements in my music
{more) than other \‘l

ones. They generally

completely ignore the
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there is that side to my character. | know itvery well. But
there s also a very healthy sense of humor 1o my work...
or an unhealthy sense.”

Henry's Iheam walks both sides of the issue,
contaming songs which are intelligent, provoking,
unconventonal, fnghtening as hell, and hilanous. The
album  has the romantic flare of his last relecase, The
Cood Son, but with a rawer feel and rockier tone,

But music is not the only creative outlet for the
Australian-born Renassance man. “And The Ass Saw
The Angel™, which came out in 1988, received
favorable reviews in both the music and literary worlds.
But 1t wasn't Cave's first journey into writing. After The
Birthday Party broke up, Cave authored “Ghosts of the
Civil Dead,”™ a film script about killer and prison
theonst ]m k Henry Abbou, author of *In the &“’d
the Beast.” Cave has also appeared in “Wings of Desire™
and "Johnny Suede.” Wim Wenders even asked him to
pen the utle song o his latest film, *Until the End of
e World.”
With all this going for him, it doesn’t seem ?d*
that Cave would ever dry up. For this musician
writer, however, the worries just get bigger. 'Thhw
you build your backlog of matenal, the more you have
to Ive up to,” he says with a solemn expression.
Life’s not completely awful, though, and Cave
realizes that it's really a question of perspective: “Most
of it is just a matter of sitting down and itand not
worrying about it so much. | write my best stuff when |
can get myself into thinking, ‘Fuck it, it doesn't really
matter that much. Goin, do it, and enjoy it."™




