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I | he David Gelten Co. and [lllll'llll (d] ”l(' outfit’s first studio release since the
N Butch Vig have retooled (numed) another  techno<drniven ear candy of X graced Top
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I'he second Sonie

Youth release, Dirty,
— the follow-up to Goo— escalates the trans-
tormation of thewr unhistenable pnnL from

o] indie Dada wo commercial doo-doo
! But Vig's hand 1s far too heavw. Thurston
Y Moore, Kim Gordon and the gang can’t

concentrate on songs that mimic either
their hormd, avantgarde, 1980's noise or
the razor-edged pop of Vig's other pet pro-
ject, Nirvana, Often, both stvles crop up in
one track. Not even a solo by Fugazi's lan
MacKave can make up for the group’s tor-
tured vocals or the album’'s PC overdose

I'he one difference between Sonic Youth
and groups with similar problems — the B-
52"s and Yes = is that Sonic’s amps go all the
way up to 20

Skip it. ® Adam Blyweiss, The Trnangie,
Drexel U,

10 atrwaves two vears ago, Welcome (o
Wherever You Are sees INNS rediscovenng
the power<hord roots that de winated the
carly years of the group’s 1 2year history

The first half of the album, displaying a
hard edge with songs like the driving
“Heaven Sent,” suggests the Aussies have
abandoned the sweeping power ballads and
pulsating dance tracks charactenstic ol
thewr last couple ounngs.

But the second half stavs true 1o the ghost
of INXS present, only this ume with a wel-
come ambiious attutude. Pauses between
songs are ehiminated, instrumentaton and
vocals often distorted and a vanety of styles
— trom Indian 1o classical — are explored.
Ihe band seemingly has tracked the latest
direcuon of another megagroup returning
to the past with an ear 1o the future. Yet like
Bono on U2 Latest, Hutchence's ashcan
romance lvrics seem misplaced on an
album nch in musical texture. “Men and
women/ Giving each other the sham,” he
croons straight-faced while the Austrahan
Concert Orchestra builds to a climactic
crescendo on the disc's closer

Sull, Welcome works as a whole. Part fum-

Sonic Youth Rules? + Morrissey Broods * INXS Kicks
Lollapalooza Il * U2 Tours * In the Studio News

bling garage rock, part crafted pop 'n’ roll,
it has something old, something new,
something borrowed and many things blue
— courtesy of the brooding cuts on relation-
ships. INXS hasn’t come completely full
arcle, but it has put out a promusing, per-
sonal project. Buyers of Welcome to Whevever
You Are should hsten like thieves. ® Mike
Mever, [he Badger-Herald, U, of Wisconsin
Madison

Morrissey
Your Arsenal
b 8 & &

With has fourth album since the Smiths
demise, Mormssey again proves that even
on has own, he s sull the Suluan of Sulk

He once pondered such prolound ques
tons as “What Difference Does it Make:”
and “How Soon Is Now?™, but with Arsenal,

\'|HH ISSCY o fnnt'l\
life's
inescapable truths
Stephen  sings a
delighttully  self
depreciating romp
through the halls of
fame on the first sin
gle, "We Hate It
When Our Friends Become Successtul ”

Musically, Arsenad 1s more advanced than
anything Mornssey and Co. have released 1o
date. “You're Gonna Need Some-one On
Your Side”™ has a harder rockabilly swing
than “Sing Your Life” from Bona Drag,
while “Certain People | Know™ 1s deadedhy
honky-tonk — Mozza with a country twang
But early tans rejoice, he sull carries the
acoustic six-string that accompamed him
through Smiths songs like "Please, Please,
Please Let Me Get What I Want,” producing
likesounding melancholy in “Seasick, Yet
Still Docked”™ and "1 Know It's Gonna
Happen Someday.”

Yes, once again, he's cranked up the angst,
conjuring up that old Smiths charm best in
“You're The One for Me, Faty™ and in lines
like “my love is as sharp as a needle in your
eve.” For God's sake Mornissey, cheer up. @
Geoffrev Kula, Daily Free Press, Boston U
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