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Before hardcore kids enshrined DIY inclusivity as a practiceable faith, punk was understood primarily as performative and not as participatory. It can all look a little quaint now — with the exception of a few early-adopting pogo-ers, the audiences for the Dead Boys at CBGB in 1977 and, one year and 3000 miles away, the Screamers in 1978 San Francisco look almost as bored as your average 2004 Thursday-night indie-rock crowd. But both bands, each understanding the theatrical imperatives of its craft, are on fire. CBGB preserves a 10-song set by the Dead Boys — formed from the ashes of Cleveland’s Rocket from the Tombs and by then relocated to NYC — just after they’d signed to Sire. Stiv Bators shows up with pancakes safety-pinned to his T-shirt, growls about how he "don’t need no pretty face, don’t need no human race," and during "Ain’t Nothing To Do" hocks a loogie that he laboriously licks off the stage. Flip through the generous bonus-reel interview footage and you can hear guitarist Jimmy Zero admit that Stiv had already been doing the same "stage act" for two years.

— Carly Carioli

