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So I'm sitting in the big comfy
chair in the sitting room with the
little pandas on it thinking about
the general scope of this review.
Suddenly - SKRAAAK! -
PLATOOOIE! My idiot cat
Porky bursts through the
Japanese paper lantern wearing
our favorite Darth Vader
helmet (the one that
"Downey" written across it in
blood red) and proceeds to engage
in what appears to be an act of
copulation with one of those
flowering cacti that Mum has put
next to that picture of us winning
last years "how-many-peanuts-up-
your-nose" contest on the
Northside. In his peculiar way
my little pal is trying to provide
me with some inspiration. First
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CHRIS N' COSEY

TRUST
(Nettwork)

Slip in (Crikey!) "Deep
Velvet", "watching you" or
the title track itself at your next
supamegabastardgonzoid mutha-
electro dance party between Front

has |

of all this record is kinda creepy §
in a science-fictiony kinda way. I |

suppose we'd best call it electro
for the time being until some
knob-end thinks of a better term
for it. But mostly its about sex.

Throughout, the Dietrich - |

sounding Cosey Fanni Tutti
(for it is she) grabs hold of a
metaphorical stiffy and rubs it
and polishes it until the whole
room is awash in warm porridge
(watch it Stebbins, - Ed.)
Sh?mthcs. she.pugss;-she- turms
me Into a quivering pile of that
stuff that builds up between your
toes after a particularly vigorous
grape squashing. Its the
bollocks!

Chris. Carter, we presume,
does most of the arranging and
most proficiently too | must say.
To keep the crap science fiction
cliche going, here is an instance
where you shouldn't pop your
best-mates around the ear with a

. pumpkin because it reminds them

of BladeRunner, because it does.

After the initial bout of nihilistic
stemmy-ness brought on by this
record however, depression begins
to set in. You can only listen to
this sort of music for so long
before 1 have to restrain Porky
from heading off in the direction
of that large bottle of bleach
under the sink. "Trust" was a
beautifully destructive feel to it
but like many naughty thing it
should be used with discretion.

242, In Sotto Voce and th
Mandrell Sisters and see if I'r
not a complete tit-head fo
suggesting it in the first place.

.




