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Black becomes them:
the Arcade Fire, N\(c,
January 2005
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Postcards From Italy

Sante Fe multi-instrumentalist
and indie prodigy Zach Condon
was so besotted by the music of
the films of Emir Kusturica, he was
inspired to gallavant around
southern Europe, returningwith a
self-composed album of fantasy
Balkan folk. “Postcards From
Italy” is the standout, a crushed,
crooned, ukulele and trumpet
ballad from the battlefields of

the 18th century, dreamt upin
21st-century New Mexico.

Gulag Orkestar
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Wolf Like Me
While in the UK the impact of
Radiohead has largely been
confined to a stream of fake plastic
rock ballads, in the US, bands like
Brooklyn’s TV On The Radio have
risento the challenge of Kid A’s prog
ambition, even waggishly calling
their debut OK Calculator. A dense,
heady stew of space rock, avant
jazz, looped beats and frayed
vocals, the epic...Cookie Mountain
even hasspace for acameo from
indie rock patron, David Bowie.
ReturnTo
Cookie Mountain
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Mothers, Sisters,
Daughters And Wives

Austin, Texas’ Voxtrot are such
indie pop scholars that singer
Ramesh Srivastava elected to
leave home to study in the genre’s
spiritual home of Glasgow.
“Mothers, Sisters...” is the
classically Smiths-ish title track
from their 2006 EP that saw them
become the latest beneficiaries of
online buzz, and their much-
anticipated debut album should
follow this year.

“Mothers, Sisters,
Daughters And Wives”
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 Mouse for the forthcoming W Were Dead Before The
| Ship EvenSank,an album that promises tojoin the
suddenly strangely fashionable genre of “nautical

balalaika carnival romps”.

Suggest that all thisadds up to some kind of scene
and you'll meet with blank looks, however.

“I'think journalists are the ones that make these
positions,” chief Decemberist Colin Meloy tells
Uncut.“We've never been attached toany one
movement or genre, except for, y’know, indie rock.
You always think a scene should have some kind of
cohesive sound toit, like grunge. And I don’t think
that'struehere.”

Says Arcade Fire’s Win Butler: “Most of the
bands in Montreal aren’t that similar. Within
Canada, it'simpossible to say what the magicbullet
is. There’salotof great dance, alot of great theatre.
Alotof people who move there aren’t trying to get
into the entertainment industry. Imeta lot of cool
peoplein Montreal, pretty soon after moving there,
I gotaline-up of the band together. I kinda just got
lucky and met some interesting people, and there
were places to play shows.”

Torontoan firebrand Emily Haines, on the other
hand, is quite happy to play along: “Is talk ofa scene
amedia invention? Well I'mall for journalistic
contrivance if it helps people understand what's
happening... And I think it would be great if there
wasamovement, so by allmeans let’s fabricate one
ifnecessary! Sowhat should itbe called?” she
ponders. “Ha, that’s your job!”

Some refer to the phenomenon, prosaically; as
“blogrock” - a 21st-century update on the 1980s
alternative scene, with a slew of excitable websites,
message boards and internet tastemakers taking
upthe evangelical role once played by college radio
stations. But where R.E.M. took up tofive years to
crawl from the South into the mainstream, new
bands now - the Arcade Fire and Clap Your Hands
most vividly - can gofrom being unknownsto the
front of The New York Times ina matter of days.

Meloy, whose cutelyrical conceits hark back to
Robyn Hitchcock and XTC, makes the connection
explicit. “Growing up in Montana, there wasno
college thathad a radiostation nearby, somy
! source wasalwaysreading the college chartsin the
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The Galaxist

Starting out in’94 on the avant
fringes of neo no wave, with their
last couple of LPs Frisco’s Deerhoof
have somehow found their own
deconstructive way to something
approaching conventional rock.
“The Galaxist” finds them at their
most beguiling - lead by the sweet
voice of Satomi Matsuzaki, the song
startsin Joanna Newsom territory,
takes a detour through angular
indie rock, winding up somewhere
oddly in the vicinity of pop.

There Goes My Outfit

The Dears formed in Montreal in
’95, soon establishing themselves
as lovestruck purveyors of what
they themselves termed Orchestral

| Pop Noir Romantique.“There Goes
| My Outfit”, from last year’s Gang Of
| Losers, sets Murray Lightbourne’s

doomed romanticism centre stage
and builds from elegant ennui -
“being bornis really suchachore” -
to an epicanthem for beautiful
waistrels - “clearly this can’t be my
life” - muddied in the gutter, but
gazingat thestars.

Gang Of Losers





