





Ladies and Gentlemen: thank you for taking time
out to enjoy this column. HeadPhones is dedicat-

~ed to the electronic community and DJ culture in

Salt Lake City. From Drum&Bass to Deep house

- and all in between, please, support your local DJs.
© nickjames@slugmag.com -

Ben Watt (house)

Lone cat (holding on) 12”

Buzzin’ fly

With previous success and projects ‘such as
Everything but the Girl and Lazy Dog, We are
graced once again by the creative energy and talent
of UK Producer/DJ Ben Watt. From his own label
comes one of the best tracks of the season; “lone
cat.”” Embodying jazz, soul, and deep funky house;
this record is a keeper. On the Aside we have a

remix and a dub mix by The Groove Junkies.

Spoken word and female vocals harmonize and
keep the emotions flowing, while a trumpet keeps
the vibe going. The flip side featuring the original
mix; which has an nice melody of a piano. What a
perfect blend for any of you lazy dog-DJs out there.
www.buzzinfly.com

Naked Music Presents (breaks/house)

Lost on Arrival Vol. 1 e.p

Naked Music

One of my top five record labels, Naked Music
knows good music. With previous releases as
Aquanote, Blue Six, and Lisa Shaw; the sounds of
Naked keep getting better and better. On the Aside
of things; starting off the vibe,we have DJ T bring-
ing us Philly, with a seventies sort of vibe; dubby
and disco. A2 is Overtone, summer nights and
salsa; if you’re down with Grant Nelson, check
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‘these out. On'Bside we have a triangle re rub mix
of Chicken Lips and B2 is Unai, loving that lost

feeling, which probably the dubbiest and most mel-.

low; this one brings to mind that, Andy Caldwell
has defiantly influenced his bass lines and Rhode
pianos out into a new generation of funky grooves.
Naked Music Presents (breaks/house)

Lost on Arrival Vol, 2 e.p

Naked Music '

Following up the first volume of this Series; LOA
V.2 is funky and later for the night. Considered
dirty disco, electro-funk, and dub house; these two
records together, add depth into any DJs set.
Starting off with J & S Productions and Switch on
the Aside, these two tracks have
the classic Naked sexy vibe;
especially Switch’s get ya dub-
on, with female harmonies and
a break-beat house style. Bside
features -another track from
Chicken Lips.Fun and Filters;
this one is a keeper. B2 is Ray
Mang and his aphreako is talk-
ing with guitars and disco hats,
it’s a trip into the jungle. All of
these tracks can also, be found
on the Lost on Arrival CD from
Naked Music. www.naked- ST
music.com

‘Koop (D&B)

Koop Remixes 12”
Jazzanova-compost

From Swedish duo, Magnus
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we have The Koop Remixes; mixing jazz and
drumé&bass together. On the Aside Of things we
have Tonight, this “new jazz version” is remixed by
the legendary Nicola Conte. Heavy and beautiful,
this one is “the track” of the album, On A2, Citied
by world-recognize jazzman Gilles Peterson as one
of the two Songs that really make him happy,
Summer Sun is one of the Brightest, euphoric tracks
heard in years. Featuring vocals by
YukimiNagano, this lover-of-a-song is mixed up by
Carlito. On the Bside of things, Waltz for Koop
remixed by D) Patlife it is quoted asthe track that
“makes any season feel like summertime,” this one
is post-war1950’s jazz, grooved with today’s finest
D&B beats: www.compost-records.com
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Evanescence

Cold
Kottonmouth Kings
Phunk Junkies

Arch Enemy

Bouncing Souls
Tsunami Bomb
Strike Anywhere
Wanted Dead

Hate Eternal

One Man Arniy

Yellowcard
Gob, Don't Look Down,
Over It

The Black Dahlia Murder

Black Rebel
Motorcycle Ciub

Insane Clown Posse
Bona Thugs & Harmony

Death Cab for Cutle
The Longwinters

Bowling for Soup
" Lucky Boys Confusion
Never Heard of ft

Type-O-Negative

Taproot

Cursive
Blood Brothers
Eastern Youth

Dashboard

The Starting Line

Confessional

Built to Spill

MXPX, Brand Now

Sensefield
Hey Mercedes

Vendetta Red

Rufio
Motion City Soundtrack
Mae, Over it
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A few weeks ago my band All Systems Fali
went on a short tour of Mexico. For the first
time in my life | was so caught up in every
moment that not even once did | think about
my regular life until | was flying back to Salt
Lake. | don't think it's unreasonable to expect
every second you breathe to be that good, to
live only by your own rules and to work for the
day that the last congressman is strangied to
death with the guts of the last preacher.

It was reassuring to see so many Mexican
punks taking that message seriously. No one
cares if you're a skinhead, straight-edge kid or
dreadlocked crusty as long as you find inspira-
tion in the anti-authoritarian values of hard-
core. | know that hardcore can’t change the
world, but it changes people and people
change things. Think about everyone who
went vegetarian because they heard
Rudimentary Peni, Conflict, MDC, Youth of
Today or Earth Crisis scream about animal
rights. Our first show was in Mexico City, at an
auditorium at the University of Mexico that has
been occupied by an anarchist collective for
several years. In some ways it was amazing
(I've never seen more mohawks in one place)
but in other ways it wasn't so cool. The build-
ing was fuckin' thrashed and there was no one
to stop the show from erupting into a giant
brawl. Still, that anarchist group is making
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punk more than just music and they have my

utmost respect for it.

The next night we played in Toluca, a town the
size of Salt Lake two hours north of Mexico
City. We went directly to a farming area without
paved roads and played in a venue with a dirt
floor, about the size of Kilby Cour, for three or
four hundred punks. The local bands raged
and we even got to play with Venezuela's finest
hardcore band, Apatia No. That night we
stayed at a house surrounded by cornfields
that didn't have a bathroom, but did have anar-
chist slogans painted on every wall. It was
beyond cool to see that even in very poor farm-
ing areas like Toluca, there were people finding
motivation in hardcore punk.

Our last show was in Districto Federal,
Mexico’s version of Washington, D.C. This was
the most surreal day of our tour. The second
we got off the subway, | saw a whole city block
covered in giant Apatia No /All Systems Fail
posters. There was some tension when we first
got on stage. The crowd was calling us fucking
gringos and someone threw a container of
mystery liquid at my head. As soon as we told
the crowd we hated George Bush, the venue
turned into a 1,000-person mosh pit while we
played. There were punks singing along who
knew our lyrics better than | did,‘and at the end

of our set it was either throw my guitar picks
into the crowd like Ted fuckin' Nugent or have
them taken by force.

Mexican punks take the movement very seri-
ously and seem to be a lot more informed than
their North American counterparts. Few people
asked who my favorite bands were, they asked
what | thought about NAFTA and Guif War
Whatever-It-Is. At the show in Districto
Federal, there were people very angry about
what the U.S. is doing to the rest of the world
and yelling in my face about it. 'm not politi-
cally-active or very educated, but just being
able to explain why | hate the U.S. govern-
ment, instead of making a generic blanket
statement, turned the situation from hostility to
sharing beer.

In shont, if you're a poser here you'll be cut into
strips and fed to the dogs there. Before you
experience Mexico’s scene, better brush up on
your leftist political theories, your internationai
hardcore and your understanding of how the
U.S. is fucking over every living being on
Earth. And whether you think punk is a world-
wide movement for social change or just
another stupid version of rock n’ roll, you must
admit that screaming into a mic is still doing
more than sitting on the couch watching Who's
the Boss reruns.
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How do you explain it? How do you explain an addiction? When | started checking out
- The Rock Salt (www.therocksalt.com) | was innocent. | was pure. | was without a clue.
: Then their names started becoming clearer. Pixelated personalities called to me in the
midday boredom of my corporately employed existence. People with names like Say
Ten. Numberica, Bryce Sartain, herblacklist. SonnyTwoJackets. slowly became my life. |
started checking the Forumcation page about twenty times a day. | came up with my
own 'on screen’ personality. | firmly entrenched myself in the useless occupation of
writing witty comebacks to the faceless insults that were flung my way. | looked at the
other parts of the website outside of the Forum, but they meant little. The forum became
my life. | started making excuses lo my friends that | only read TRS (The Rock Salt,
rookie) “for the articles.” | became everything | wanted in the safe confines of the Main
Frame, the Fight Club, and the Audio Pervert discussions. | courted disastrous
friendships with dancing derelicts who, like me, had nothing better to do. | walked the
line with Salt Lake’s best audio geeks and talked aboul what tubes made the best
= tones. | perused thousands of threads with such delicate titles as: "MILF HUNTER, Is
lodina d-d-dead? My CoWorker Collapsed, Vanity of Duluoz, and Does Your Band Suck
or Rock? | watched fights progress over days. | watched bands hype their shows, and
then talk shit about other bands in other pages. | watched people fight with themselves
utilizing false screen names (is nothing sacred in the digital wasteland?) and then |
watched them make up with their alter ego. Was this some demented form of
psychotherapy, or was it some Jungian predisposition towards self-loathing? The
satirical, ironical, and most of all humorously diabolical are all treasured in the deep
recesses of The Rock Salt's warm embrace, Discuss, peruse, watch silently, but most of
all enjoy the cacophonous display that best describes the current state of our union. Is
there anything redeeming in The Rock Salt's pages? | don't know, but | know this, it's a
great way to pass the time. The creators of The Rock Salt, Hudson River Steve and
Sonny Two Jackets are holding a reunion, of sorts, on Friday August 29", Bring your
own meat, and meet the subversive personalities that rattle your brain with their
insightful internet digressions. For more info, check out www.therocksalt.com.
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