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to chumn out hard rock that sounded
like every other Canadian hard rock
band that preceeded them; from
Haywireio Platinum Blondeto Glass
Tiger, they copied it all. Top 40
drivel with no redeeming qualities.
But who knows what the judges
would think? It was formula music,
and they might go for it.

Sweet Temptation then took the
stage. They struck me as a very pro-
fessional country band, and they
played a full hour of both country
standards and recent hits before be-
ginning their fifteen minute original
set. These guys were a professional
cover band. They covered other
people’s music skillfully and ener-
getically; plenty of stage presence.
Their original tunes, however, were
weak, especially when set up along-
side the country classics they played.
The audience lapped it up. They
were the local boys and the folks
were out in full force o see them.
The place was packed, and it began
to make sense to have them piay iast.
(Keep the folks there to fill the tills
with beer money, by god!) As their
set drew to a close, Stacey Crawford
approached me to reassure me that
audience response counted for noth-
ing.
Nevertheless, a very enjoyable
set overall. They were a nice bunch
of guys; very affable and pleasant to
talk to. And when we were both
declared winners we congratulated
eachother and wished ourselves luck.
It was to be country music against
reggae riddims in the final of a rock-
oriented contest. Iloved it!

More revealing information: in
a phone call from Stacey Crawford, I
learned that the regional final would
now be held in Newfoundland, and
would feature three bands. The win-
ner of our provincial final on No-

vember 12 would win $750 toward

travel expenses, a Casio keyboard, a
Casio digital horn, and various other
musical goodies such as drum sticks,
drum heads, guitar strings, and so on.
$750, of course, would not be nearly
enough to get us to Newfour dland and
back (I was counting on winning). It
had cost us approximately $200 for
each trip to Moncton. The upcoming
trip on November 12, in fact, was only
possible because of the generosity of
College Hill Social clubmanager Matt
Haris.

When we arrived, 1 sought out
Stacey Crawford in the bar to tell him
that I thought it would be fair to use a
coin toss or some other impartial
method to determine who would per-
form last that evening (playing last is
generally considered an advantage.)
He told me that we would be playing
first because the sound technicians had
informed him it took longer to set up
our stage gear than it did Sweet
Temptation's gear. 1 countered that I
didn’t think we should be penalized
for the type of equipment we used; he
that it wasn't his decision; it was the
sound technicians’ word that decided
the issue. I pressed no further. (We
were to leam later from the sound
technicians that no such conversation
between Stacey Crawford and them-
selves ever occurred. These are the
dynamics of the situation: the winning
band was to play again after the deci-
sion was announced: if the band that
performed last were to win, no time
would be wasted setting up their stage
gear.) I also complained to Stacey
about the treatment the bands were
receiving from the bar staff. Consider-
ing that Fat Tuesdays was getting free
entertainment for nine weeks from the
bands, the least they could do was to
give us free soda. Instead they gave
each member of each band six beer
tickets, of which it took twoand forty
cents to get one beer, two to get a large
draft, one for a small (mini) draft, and
one plus twenty cents for a soda pop.
All to no avail.
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We took the stage with arevamped
set. Much of the music we hadn't
on the other two occasions
was performed this night. Our best set
yet. We played like a band possessed.
Kwame was wild on stage, and the
music was performed without flaw.
The songs ran into each other, and
when the last number faded away, the
audience cheered wildly. This was a
goodsignconsidering the bar was again
packed with friends, family, and fans
of local boys Sweet Temptation.

When they took the stage, how-
ever, the place erupted. They played
the same set they had played the week
before, with the exception of one new
original song: the same exciting, pro-
fessional band that we saw the week
before. A cover band, nevertheless,
and this competition was about find-
ing Canada’s best new original band.
We had to win dammit! We were
Newfoundiand bound.

When they came off the stage we
gathered © congratulate them om a
well played set. I spoke to the drum-
mer and bass player, and the latter told
me he was impressed that we played
all original music, and that he felt it
gaveusan edge. He went on to say that
they were a cover band, and had writ-
competition.

We milled about, announcing to
each other now nervous we were. I
was at this point very confident we
would win. Sweet Temptation had
shown the judges nothing different
from their previous performance.
Butch, the drummer, told me that
Stacey Crawford had invited them back
to play the following Monday (a pay-
ing gig) earlier in the evening. I found
this odd since the winner hadn’t been
announced, and waiting to invite the
winner back seemed to me to be the
logical course. In fact, when they were
invited back, the bands hadn’t even

Ah well, I was
anticipating the judges’ decision.

Stacey took the stage. He began
by thanking all who were involved in

the competition; this seemed 10 go on
for an hour. He then announced the
prizes, which included recording time
at CMS studios (this we hadn"t known).
And then he declared Sweet Tempta-
tion the winners.

I was frozen in shock. It took
great effort to muster up smiles and
handshakes of congratulations to the
other band. And when they took the
stage for their acceptance hooting, I
stood dumbly beside the stage, unable
to move, hearing the wild screams of
approval from the audience. Then
suddenly Kwame stood before me
saying it was a set-up, and to go bring
the van around so we could load our
equipment and get the hell outof there.

Ifoughtmy way throughthe crowd.
I caught snatches of sympathetic
mumbling from the crowd. The closer
1 got to the door, the more adamant and
upset people seemed about the out-
come. Outside, it was extremely cold.
The wind blew through my jacket and
stung my face. I was still numb with
shock. I could not fathom how all our
effortin reheassals, all the thought that
went into constructing our sets, the
band bank account we had emptied,
and the two years of writing music,
had just seemed to evaporate. I brought
the van around, and Kwame was out-
side engaged in a very heated conver-

sation with Stacey Crawford. I was

too upset to get involved, but as I
loaded the van I could hear what was
being said. Kwame was attempting to
get the results of the scoring which
Stacey would not give up. All he
would say is that we had won every
category but “commercial appeal.” We
had lost by 24 points out of 300. He
also said that audience participation
counted for 5 points. I stopped what I
was doing, and dumbstruck, ap-

them. He had made a point
of telling me, the week before, that it
counted for nothing.

Kwame could not fathom how a
cover band could have won the con-
test. He apparently had approached
the judges after the decision had been

They wouldn't want tell him asty more
than Stacey was to tell him later.
They did say that we were an ex-
tremely tight band that obviously
believed in what we were doing, but
that Sweet Temptation had more
We finished loading the van and left.
As we pulled away we could hear
Sweet Temptation performing the
same songs they had performed ear-
lier in the evening.

The End

1 guess the judges chickened out
and went with the crowd. That’s how
Iconsole myself. Idon’tevenwantto
think about a predetermined outcome;
it makes me too angry. Of course, I
know that some will label me “sour
grapes,” but many in the audience
that night, especially the crowd from
the Universite de Moncton, came out
0 speak to us while we were loading
the van, expressing their sentiments
of frustration and disbelief at the out-
come. Mamvy of them said they would
be writing leters to the editors of the
Moncion papers. One chap who was
in town from Chicago and happened
1o catch the show was furious. He
gave Stacey Crawford anearful of his
verbal venom; as a completely im-
partial onlooker, he claimed, the only
conclusion he could arrive at was that
the whole competition was bogus.

This type of support was some-
what consoling. But we leamed our
lesson; beware of commercial com-
petitions that are run by breweries.
What the hell do suds producers know
about la music? And what did we
expect from people who can’t even

spell?
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