Welcome to the first edition of “You Slept on It!” The
RICHARD fantastical game show where we talk about some great MUSIC REVIEWS

the slept-ons

’ PRESTO

| met Presta back in 2000 in Los Angeles
at & small venug on Santa Maonica Blvd.
where ne was putting on a release party
far his first project Cancrele Grooves
Impressions, He was a genuineg gersan
whom you could tell was all about music
and not about fame. | liked him already.
He gave me a copy of the compilation
and | wore that sucker out. Mow five
years later he's released a true long
playver full of crafty, solid hip-hop that's
made for conternplating as well as
dusting off ary stale dance floor | cant
complain about the lack of quality hip-
hiop music now because there really is

a ton of it out there these days, and it's

a hell of & lot more accessible now. But
thera’s still a need for meladic song craft
thiat inspires and stimulates the mind and
Presto’s work does just that. Not that he
does it alone; he's very wise in his choice
of collaborators and he really lets thair
talents shine thraugh, which is the mark
of a great producer. Magic is full of the
laid-back stuff that you are familiar with
from Presto's previous work, but thanks to
fierce vocal delivery and guality writing
by Lowed, Kirm Hill, In-0. Raashan Ahmad,
3rd Knind, L catterorain & D Mino and
others—plus some uptempo olock party
beats—this album bumps and grinds
quite a bit. It definitely represents LA.
tand hip-hop) very well, especially witt
the reminiscence of "Back in "92" and
missing lost friends an “Soloist Virtuosa”
featuring: Sach & LA Jag|, and even con-
tinuing with a posthumous showcase of
the dearly departed ) Dusk. You have
to respect that and the fact that Chris
Douglas and his family are all self-taught,
self-respected, self-empowering, self-

again, working hard to make good music
and chilled out fare for every lover of hip-
hop to enjoy in the really real world. Jiv
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3-5tone Recordings
Grand Slam is a fine collection of remixes
oy Dorfmeister and MDLA. Now when |
cay “fine” | mean samething like cne of
those tired adjectives we use all the time
like: "sick,” "dope,” "fabulous” —don't ac
ke you never bust ocut a8 "fabulous” ev-
ery now and then—"awesome”_you get
the idea. Anyway I'm back to the word

“fine” because it works well in describing

the smooth, funky sounds found on this
release. I'm not super crazy about Zero

T but these guys maost definitely turned
aut their remix of "In the Waiting Line”;
they alsa crushed Willie Bobo's "Spanish
Grease™ with a fat, double bassline and
its ghostly Latin sounds lurking in the
cackground. Grand Slam is pretty much a
nouse music party on the whale disc but

ound great to peaple who think they
don't like the very popular genre. There
are some rough and tough jams a little
ater on tao. Like Koop's” Relaxin® at Club
F****n." It's obvious what that spells but
the funky bass action just might get you
laid If you play it far the right persan.
never heard the original version of Pres-
sure Drop's "Back 2 Back” {and | love me
some Pressure Dropl| but Dorfmeister &
MDLA make them sound like freaking
charpians. Oh it gats better. They even
nave scrme original smakers on here
taa. "Make Dis Real” is 5o damn hot with
its furky breakbeat and slick, soul-rman
vacal, it will get rocked again and again
oy pro DJs and iPod-button-pushers
alike. Now if you like what 'm saying
you should definitely buy this disc, or the
download version, or even the wax if you
can find some. Just don't steal it because
peapls who makse music this good de-
cerve to get rich, JW

music that quietly slipped under the radar. In this case,

as a consolation prize for our ignorance, we get a funky,
hyper, punked-out album that will lube up the music
player and get any indolent ass all hot and sweaty. All Out
Fall Out, the band’s second album, was released almost
a year ago, and like many of the releases on Ninja Tune,
it's experimental, raw and fun—so much, that we’re still
checking it out after all this time.

Pest is a five-member band; you know...guitars, bass,
drums, vocals and—naturally—DJs too. They mix up
funk, jazz, hip-hop, rock and some other noisy stuff and
wrap it all up with some humor to remind heads that
music doesn’t have to be all serious and stuff. They are
substantial musicians though, and naturally they travel
around performing their joints live at various venues
across Europe.

There are a few vocal numbers on the album that give
the music a sort of song-structure here and there, but it's
mostly a lot of jamming and not a lot of studio trickery,

so pretty much what they put down is what you get. The
uptempo first track “Delucid” has a nice groove that really
builds thanks to a subtle, almost subliminal chant that
may be a vocalist, or even a sample--whatever it is it
works. There’s an interesting number called “Wuju” that
probably does well in their live sets and is more likely
intended for the hometown audience, but we foreigners
can easily get down to it. | like the slow tempo number
“‘Downward Steps” for its brass and guitar work, and the
(UK) garage sound of “Ogres” is quite nod-inducing since
two-step breaks always get my toes wiggling.

There is so much music out there it's real easy to have
the good stuff slip through the cracks. And it’s always nice
when you step back and check out something fresh even
when it may have already been nudged-over on the shelf
by some newer releases. And although we can’t always
rescue all of the good ones, All Out Fall Out from Pest is
one that’s most definitely worth picking up. Besides who
out there hasn'’t picked up a long player, dug it, and was
then nicely surprised when the band’s newest record is
suddenly released soon after?

I wrote this review about
four or five times and it
kept on sucking. We finally
managed to get it some-
what right. I loved the al-
bum but I had a terrible
time writing about it.

It's a good thing RE:UP has
a great editor. He pushes
me to do my best.




