GOINGTOA HALLOWE’EN BASH??

Rubber Masks* Wigs*Baldies
Beards* Moustaches
Make-up*Noses*Hands
Accessories*Hats*Snakes
oo fP *Blood*

HOLLIS SPECIALTY
1532 HOLLIS ST.
(Corner Hollis/Salter)
OPEN EVERY NITE 'TIL 9:30

Tel. 422-4576
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TANNERY SHOP

brief cases to sheepskin coats,

we've got it, for that special person . . .

5472 SPRING GARDEN ROAD.,
 HALIFAX

John Lee Hooker
at the Moon

by Michael Brennan

Those blues fans who missed
John Lee Hooker at the Misty
Moon last week, missed not
only a wonderful show but the
presence of a great musician.
The moment he sang the open-
ing chorus one could feel the
uncompromising intensity of his
music. John Lee Hooker is his
music. He lived the blues, he
sang the blues, and he grew
from the blues. More than
merely a sound or a style, the
blues for him is an honest
expression of his experience.
After hearing so many bland,
powder-puff blues bands lately,
the rough urban blues of John
Lee Hooker was a delight.

It seem superfluous to talk of
being too old to rock'n'roll after
witnessing the energy of
Hooker, who is well into his fif-
ties. He has been playing pro-
fessionally since 1948 but not a
bit of his spirit has withered. He
will probably keep on rocking
until he is seventy. It took him
no time to find a groove. The
first numbers moved slowly with
a light country swing, but the
rhythm was infectious and
seductive. What was immediate
was the ring of his guitar; clut-
ters of notes played with a rap
of his fingers. The sound
clanged through the room with
an amazing distinction. The way
Hooker would lean with his gui-
tar was really wonderful. Soon,
he was swaying rigorously in his
seat and pushing the band to its
limit. With a slight nod of his
head, he motioned which player
to solo and the look Hooker
would give meant that that
player had to come up with
something that moved.

The band (The Ellis Brothers
with Joe Murphy) however, just

couldn't equal the power or
sensibility of Hooker, though
they certainly deserved credit
because they hadn't played beh-
ing Hooker before and basically
followed his lead. There's no
question that they were pushed
to perform at their very best, but
they lacked the subtlety and
edge of good blues musicians.
Their sound was much too
ordinary and unoriginal to really
spark any inspiration in either
Hooker or the audience. Still, it
was adequate and they sus-
tained a good steady rhythm.
The final number of the set
was a roaring climax. It was a
hot shuffle and Hooker's voice
was screaming with jubilant
emotion. The intensity of his
face alone expressed the
wholeness of his experience
and understanding; the mystery
of him, the seriousness of him,
and the overwhelming vitality of
him. There he was, looking like
a black gangster out of the fif-
ties - white hat, white tie, white

shoes, and a dark pinstripe suit
- and shaking like a kid. He took
off his guitar, took the mike off
the stand, and began strutting
around like a chicken crying
into the mike with all the force
of his being: “Yeahhh, Boo-
giel..C'mon, Boogie...000h let
me hear that piano rain!...C-
'mon, rain piano!" He must have
sent a jolt of pure excitement
through everyone.

The blues for John Lee
Hooker enable him to overcome
much of the suffering portrayed
in his songs and to express a
sincere love of life. If he comes
again, don't let the absurd seat-
ing arrangement at the Misty
Moon turn you off. John Lee
Hooker shouldn't be missed.
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David Sogge, CUSO s

1546 Barrington Street
Halifax, N.S.
B3J 1Z3
423-6709

WORK OVERSEAS

ada’s largest

non-government, interna-
tional development organi-
zation, has positions in the
fields of health, education,
skilled trades,
business and technology in

developing

countries. Salaries are not
equivalent to Canadian

adequate to

cover overseas living costs
with good fringe benefits.

INFORMATION MEETING
Weldon Law Building, Room 212

October 22, 7:30 p.m.

taff from Mozambique

will speak and show slides of Present
Developments in Mozambique.




