by the labels as simply as an easy way 0

rort @ quick bek aut of & band's dedicated
fans. it features a variety of live materiai from
as recent as 2005 and as far back as 2601,
The undoubted hightight is the complete set
fismed at the Annandale, Sydney on their 2003
in Australian four. | say that rot cut of some
nostaigie notion bacauss | was there, but
hecause it's the most intimate and visually
stimulating of a¥ the different performances
featured hare, In fact, it's even more awesome
than | remember it. 1f you ever s¢ much as
had a mother's cousin who once heard from a
neighbour's best friend that isis were a great
band, check out this DVD now. Who cares If
people think you're weird?

THE MEANES

It was hard to avoid
seging The Meanies back
in their early to mig-
nineties heyday, when
they'd frequentiy make
the trek up to Sydney
from Methourns. At first
me and my mates would go see them at

the Lansdowne or Anrandale or wherever,
but few years later they had buill up such a
fallowing they coutd sslf out the bloody huge
Phegnician Club (R.1LP) an their ows. Along
with Tumbleweed, they ruled the national Al
Ages punk scene at that time, and {following
on from the pioneering work of the Hard-Gns
and Massappeal; were ane of the first lecal
punk bands o twig to the massive potentiat
of mershandise. Musically they weren't doing
a heli of a lot that you iook back new and
think, "Wow, revolutionary!” But feader Linkie
Meanis {vocals/guitar} could stig write the
fuck out of a pop punk seng, and if it wasn’t
for them Freazal Rhomb would probably have
never have haard of The Ramenes, This VD
contains a doco on the band, exploring thalr
origins, existence, demise and resurrection.
it features interviews with the members

as well as a variety of their fans and peers
including Kram (Spiderbait), 8ill Walsh (ex-
Cosmic Psychos) and Jay Whalley and Lindgay
McDougali (Frenzat Rhomb). Also included on
the dise is a passable live se? from '94 as west
s aif the Meanies clips daling right back to
the aii-time classic, "Gangrenous”.

OWBEAENKEUA CoD

YHE 4CS

‘There s an inspiratianal
documentery out there
somewhere called The MOS:
A True Testimonialwihich
has been kept in limbo since
ts 2004 theatrical velease
due to the fact that MC5
guitarist Wayne Kramer refuses to clear the rights
1o some of the songs, Until those legaiities are
cleared up, the definitive documentary of The MCS
will sit on the shelf gathering dust while other,
inferior (but nonetheless fully authorized) DVDs try
o milk a few breks ot of the Datrelt proto-purk
band's legacy, This one was compited from archival
footage shot by noted MC5 docurmentanian (and
manager John Sinclair's wife) Leni Sinclair, and
edited by Destray A Monsters quitaristhocalist
Carey Loran. Basically it's a psychedelic mash of
images of the MC5 from $he late sixties cut to an
assoriment of five and studio recardings. Nostaigh
butfs and reat died-in-the-wool ‘6 fans wilt enjoy
this kaleidoscopic barrage, but even with a measly
thirty five-rirerte manniag time, | stil found it easy
to get distracted by other things {and ¥m the Kinda
pathetic geek who has al three atbums on vinyi
and CI plus 2 whols bunch of bactiegs).

RIP RET IN PIECES
The At G Jae Goleman
CPiginfovtratian/ Stamp)

et Restin Pietesisa

5l documentary made ten
years ago ahout one very
intense dude, American
paimier and performance
ariist Joe Coleman, whose
idiosyncratic artworks
fealure complex imagery ang wording. Often
his paintings contain a variety of portioned-off
*sub-seenaries” relating o the main subject,
Kinga like paintings within paintings - gigantic,
comic-like jigsaw puzztes. While Coleman’s art
is afive with colour, his inspiration comes from
the ultra dark side of human existence — serial
kitters being a particularly attractive muse.

He claims all ¢f his art is about catharsis, And
maybe that's the reason there's a scene of him
scalping and hacking up 2 dead body in the
morgie with a saw? For me though, that, and
biting the heads off mice in his perfarmance

art pieces can alf seems a bit contrived - ke
shock for the sake of shogk, Subtlety is a hig
part of why his paintings have mere power
than his performances. The finite detail of his
brushwrk is shown up wonderfully & the
“Opera” section of the special features menu
of this DVD, a rare close-camera investigation
of the surfaces of his canvases. You's be riding
the pause button all the way.

THE ST00GES

Live At The Lokerse Fegtival CMRAY

Having already released
ane fairly average VD
since their reformation,
The Stooges give it a
second ¢rack and manage
1o outsteip the previously
released Live fn Detroit
(2003} in every way. Bust that's not to say Live
Al Lokersg doesn't have Bs sore paints, While
Live In Detrait was a falry qualnt, almost dated
productien, this is extremely wel! put fogesher,
with 2 host of strange visuat effects and fast
editing techniques. The sound quality is very
goad, bringing ot every nuance of the magic
the reformed Stooges are capable of canjuring.
The main problem is the over abundance of
arly-farty filters and the ceaseless editing
flourishes. The filmmakers were obviously a
caugle of French trippers with a firm grip on
how to create amazing visuals but no sensa of
when fo stop. By the time lggy end the (ads are
grinding out “Dirt” in the back half of the get,
the special effects become 50 much you have to
look away for fear of an epileptic seizure,

TEASER AM A

Weprella)

{ wés a bit fucked off that
whesver packagad this
DVD version of Teaserama
emblazonaed the coygr with
the line, “ The Notoripus
Bettie Page stars in..."
Couldn't they have said the
Volugtuous Bettie Page,
the Gorgeous Bettie Page, the lconic Bettie
Page...? # you're goana stari calling Bettie
Page “rotorious” what adiectives will b left
10 describe Chopper Read? Bedie was the gisl
next door in a bandage outfit who became an
eternal “it” girl decades after she really was
“#°, These days vau get young shuls outia
primary school girls biowing goats on the
intemet; but Bettie and the cther lasses in
Teaserama don't even take off their granny
undies. You'd have 1o be really hard up or just
plain perveried to even crack a fat over these
marching gisls gone wild. Pamo fans witi spare
a thought for their poor old grandfather when
they realise this was the standard of wank
fadder he had. Noteriously tamel

EXEAES eesrunc
s

WWE Home Video is
pumping out titles ke

the diarrhea out of Alan

e Jenes’ mouth, it rarely
do they hit upon an idea as

Greatest Wrestling
Managers honowrs those fast-tafiing, crowd-
baiting heroes of the sport; the guys you

just fove 1o hate, From the early ploneers of
management Bke former hard man “Classy”
Freddie Blassy (.LP) through the all-time
greats like “Mouth Gf The South” Jimmy Haz,
The Grard Wizard (R.LP) and Cepi. Loy Afbano,
*his delivers some choice vintage footage from
the goiden age of the lursbuckls. One of the
hig things the WWE iacks these days (besides
dignity} is the fantastic inferviews that were
condusted out back by Mean Gene Okerfsnd
and Gorilla Monsoon (R1P). That stuff was
mare entertaining than some of the match-
ups. Ang robody ruted that domain like the
Bebby “The Brain” Heenan (hom Raymond
Louis Heenan, aka The Weasel}. With 3 shamp
inteflect, an absurdist sense of humour and

a natural fizir for making an audience want

to beat seven shades of shit gut cf him,

"The Brain™ was a god among managers. He
deserves his own DVD. o



