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playlist

UNDERGROUND CHICAGO PLAYLIST
From Buddy Guy to Smashing Pumpkins to Kanye West, there’s been no shortage of 
legendary musicians to come out of Chicago.  This playlist features a fresh crop of Second 
City artists selected by TPB Music Editor and Chicago Live Music Examiner Amanda Nyren.  
Share your favorite song with Amanda at anyren@theprintedblog.com. It just might make 
the cut for our next playlist.

“Black Mags” - The Cool Kids

Somewhere between the hip hop and hipster crowds, The Cool Kids 

(Antoine Reed and Chuck Ingersoll) finds its audience.  Case in point: in 

2007, it signed with Chicago hip hop haven Chocolate Industries and 

performed among a lineup of asymmetrical haircut-sporting indie bands 

at Pitchfork Music Fest.

http://www.tpburl.com/tv23bx

“Little Friends” - The Ponys

 Too-cool-to-care (about correct pluralization) nu-garage rock band The 

Ponys have earned comparisons to gloomier-than-thou acts The Cure 

and Joy Division. The band has yet to live up to its debut, the moderate 

critical success Laced With Romance.

http://www.tpburl.com/pjgnyk

“Shake It and Break It” - Devil in a Woodpile

If you enjoy vocalists who sound as though they’ve become possessed 

by the spirits of Muddy Waters and Dr. John via some sort of back alley 

Nawlins voodoo ritual or just like to get down to a little tuba oompa-pa-

pa, then local blues/folk outfit Devil in a Woodpile is your band.

http://www.tpburl.com/xrbcd2

“Ecology” - Anni Rossi

Anni Rossi’s eccentric vocals, multi-instrument talents, and unconven-

tional, but highly personal songwriting have earned her the obvious 

label of “female Andrew Bird.” All likenesses aside, Rossi is a true origi-

nal.  Her debut Rockwell, named for the street in Chicago, is a poignant 

assemblage of old and new work, showcasing her simple but beautiful 

songwriting.

http://www.tpburl.com/ym50wp

“Big Bills” - Flosstradamus

Flosstradamus DJs Autobot (Curt Cameruci) and J2K (Josh Young) are 

more dance music curators than gimmicky mashup contrivers.  Whether 

at their monthly oldies night at Logan Square dive The Burlington, 

on tour with Chromeo, or performing at Coachella, Lollapalooza, and 

SXSW, the duo keeps hips shaking with the best music across all genres 

and decades.  Its recent pop-leaning collaboration with Chairlift’s Caro-

line Polacheck on “Big Bills” shows versatility.

http://www.tpburl.com/j6f758

“Old Friend” - Disappears

Throw a pinch of Franz Ferdinand, a dash of The Killers, and a 

sprinkling of Velvet Underground into equal parts reverb-heavy guitar, 

thudding bass, and chant-like vocals, and you’ve got the recipe for 

Disappears.

http://www.tpburl.com/snj143

“Obstacle 1 (Kid Color’s She Can Readmix)” - Kid Color

Whether you love or hate the recent proliferation of mashup DJs in 

our fair city, you can’t deny that every once in a while one of these 

disc-slingers comes up with a genius combination.  Kid Color’s layering 

of Interpol’s monotones over Jock Jams-worthy dance beats is a prime 

example.  Catch the Kid Mondays at Evil Olive’s Rehab night.

http://www.tpburl.com/zxds8k

“Fitz and the Dizzyspells” - Andrew Bird with Mucca Pazza

Currently on tour to promote his fifth studio album Noble Beast, singer, 

songwriter, whistler, guitarist, glockenspielist – in short, all-around indie 

Renaissance Man Andrew Bird played two nights at the Civic Opera 

House last weekend.  If you missed the show, be sure to check out the 

video for “Fitz and the Dizzyspells.”  Filmed at The Hideout, it features 

local circus punk marching band Mucca Pazza.

http://www.tpburl.com/z002pw

photos

READING IS HARD. PICTURES ARE PRETTY. SUBMIT YOUR BREATHTAKING 
PHOTOS TO PHOTOS@THEPRINTEDBLOG.COM.

Matt Brinkley  | tpburl.com/5srqjb

ads

WANT TO TELL OUR READERS ABOUT YOUR BUSINESS? OUR ADS ARE 
CHEAP AND HYPER-LOCAL. TO SEE AD RATES AND HOW ADVERTISING WITH 
THE PRINTED BLOG WILL HELP YOUR BUSINESS, WRITE ADVERTISING@
THEPRINTEDBLOG.COM.

the dead and the dying: 15 
bands we wish wouldn’t reunite
By Andy Phillips | 4/14/09 | Flavorwire 	 tpburl.com/32rh0p 
	 It was bad enough when Blind Melon popped up without bee-suit-loving singer Shannon 
Hoon, but the Grateful Dead without Jerry Garcia? Are you insane? Between that news and the 
ongoing Smashing Pumpkins fiasco (one original member isn’t a reunion, Billy; it’s you…solo… 
sucking), we’re putting the kabosh on the E-Z Pass reunion. After the jump, 15 acts we wish 
wouldn’t reunite, with or without their original members (but are doing it anyway). Feel free to 
add your own two cents in the comments.

1.	 Limp Bizkit 

2.	 Blink-182

3.	 Soul Asylum

4.	 Fastball

5.	 311

6.	 Manowar

7.	 The Beatles

8.	 Fear Factor

9.	 Bad Company

10.	 J Geils Band 

11.	  The Dead 

12.	 Biohazard

13.	 Primus

14.	 The Get Up Kids

15.	 The Smashing Pumpkins

blogs

GOT SOMETHING TO SAY? SUBMIT YOUR BLOG FOR PUBLICATION TO BLOGGERS@
THEPRINTEDBLOG.COM. WE WON’T GIVE YOU MONEY (ACTUALLY, WE WILL, BUT 
IT’S NOT MUCH, YET), BUT WE WILL GIVE YOU A SWEET HTML BADGE.

Music

Chirp Off

@theprintedblog asked: if you could have your picture taken 
with anyone, who would it be and why? 

@lensimpressions I would get my picture taken with Michelle Obama because she always 

looks so stylish!

@dudeitsbex Amy Winehouse. Because standing next to her, I’d look really good.

@ianthealy I’d like to be photographed in a compromising position with Oprah 

Winfrey so I could blackmail her.

@msdarkstar Stephan Pastis who draws the comic Pearls Before Swine because he’d be 

awesome to hang out with, even briefly!

@VaginaDrum I would have my picture taken with Ray Romano 15 yrs ago so I could 

kick him in the balls in advance for Everybody Loves Ray

@arielleblogs GOD. Autographed. Imagine how much money I could get for a signed 

picture of God.

@small_town_girl Barry Manilow, if it weren’t for his song Mandy, I would have been a 

Heather.

@tjwrighter Probably Paul McCartney, because he is also the person I would meet if I 

got to choose. Do we get a photo op and a chat?

@allthingsphil Marilyn Manson, so that in this crazed state I’m in that grad school has 

caused, I’ll be in good company.

@ihatesomuch probably Barack Obama because everyone would be super jealous.

WE POST A QUESTION FROM OUR TWITTER FEED IN EVERY ISSUE OF THE 
PRINTED BLOG. POST YOUR ANSWER TO OUR QUESTIONS AND YOU MIGHT BE 
FEATURED IN OUR NEXT ISSUE! YOU’LL BE FAMOUS! TO RESPOND TO OUR 
WEEKLY INQUIRY, VISIT TWITTER.COM/THEPRINTEDBLOG.
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SAN FRANCISCO

See all San Francisco reviews at www.yelp.com/sf

Ichiban Kan

Categories: Cards & Stationery, Ethnic Food, Kitchen & Bath
Location: 1625 Post St, San Francisco, CA 94115
tpburl.com/shgkt0

Tinna H. says, “The main reason I give this store 5 stars is because they have this cheap 
rubbery window scraper, perfect for clearing the dirt and dew collected overnight on the 
windows of the car on a cold San Francisco morning. Without this magical device, I would most 
likely reenact that one fateful January morning when I crashed my car into a parked garbage 
truck and basically totaled it without ruining the exterior. It was a collection of unfortunate 
circumstances - dew, dirt, glare of the morning sun, turning round a bend... 

Ichiban Kan is also that cheap store to get your fix of Japanese snacks and random useless 
containers that come in sizes you'll never use. Other places are cheaper, but if you're in the 
area, you might as well stop in. It's a 5 to 7-minute run-through.

It's a mini Daiso!”

PHOTOS

Diana Gurley  | tpburl.com/h9n3mr

Throbbing Gristle 
Regency Ballroom 
Avalon Ballroom
tpburl.com/5ryq63

NewComm Forum
San Francisco Mariott
tpburl.com/rsvw6f

Cold War Kids 
The Fillmore
tpburl.com/wdpf0b

Directors Cut
Club 6 (21+) 
tpburl.com/z725jm

David Copperfield
Marin Center Showcase 
Theatre/San Rafael
tpburl.com/7wg382

Luis Fonsi
Warfield Theatre
tpburl.com/4zd3bp

Burn the Floor
Post Street Theatre
tpburl.com/bnk9qf

Spring Gallery Show
San Carlos Parks & Recreation: 
Adult Community Center
tpburl.com/n8x4k5
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See what is happening in San Francisco at eventful.com/SanFrancisco

outside lands lineup 
announced, considerably 
less balanced than 2008
By hippiesaredead | 4/13/09 | Hippies Are Dead 	 tpburl.com/4cs1jd
	 Okay, we have to admit - we’re a little surprised. After last year’s Outside Lands Festival had 
a wonderfully balanced artist lineup (a little bit indie, a little bit classic, a little bit mainstream), 
it seems that this year they’ve decided to opt strongly (at least in the top slots) in the direction 
of mainstream bands, leaving the indie world to the likes of the Treasure Island Festival and 
Noise Pop.
	 Specifically, the main headliners for the festival (with the exception of Ween and possibly 
M.I.A.) are all easy, accessible, mainstream artists. Granted, there’s nothing wrong with that per 
se. Obviously, a festival of this size needs to cater to the masses, and with headliners like Pearl 
Jam, Beastie Boys, and Dave Matthews, this lineup is certainly doing that.
	 Last year we genuinely were thrilled with Outside Lands, and a lot of that had to do with 
the unique way the lineup catered to so many different types of fans. It did a fantastic job at 
mirroring San Francisco’s diversity, both musically and culturally. More than anything, it just 
made for a really varied and interesting experience. By contrast, this year’s lineup seems far 
more targeted at one specific demographic, and that’s a bit of a let down.
	 That being said, the lineup is certainly not without merit. We’re psyched to see The 
National, TV On The Radio, Deerhunter, Modest Mouse, Band Of Horses and John Vanderslice 
in the mix. What’s more, the lineup has a good number of artists who fall into the “we’ve 
always been interested, but never got a chance to catch them live” category, which also helps to 
make for a great festival.
	 At the end of the day, this year’s Outside Lands lineup will no doubt be a solid entry into 
the festival’s evolving history. It’s just maybe not exactly what we would have liked to see in 
terms of headliners and the overall vibe they send. Even so, we had a great time at the fest last 
year, and we’re pretty sure that’s one thing that won’t change this year. You might just find us at 
the smaller stages.

alex shoumatoff’s vanity fair article on the bohemian 
club reveals his unfortunate reporting approach
By Zennie Abraham | 4/6/09 | Zennie62: Politics News Media Tech Blog 	 tpburl.com/srxmvq 
	 Bringing an end to a story that made my blogs famous, infamous Vanity Fair (VF) 
Contributing Editor Alex Shoumatoff finally published his work on the Bohemian Club’s timber 
management plan and how he got snared by police for tresspassing at its private retreat near the 
town of Monte Rio, Calif. 
	 If you remember, Alex Shoumatoff set out last year to help his Harvard roommate Jock 
Hooper do a smear job on the Bohemian Club, which is a kind of resort home for many San 
Francisco luminaries, and not all of them male. Hooper was someone described as a “disgruntled 
former member” of the exclusive gentlemen’s club that is favored by the business elite, former 
presidents, international leaders, and men who enjoy music, wine and song, and ok, I know at 
least two women who’ve recently been there (with their boyfriends). The club’s lightened up a 
lot over the years. 
	 Anyway, Hooper quit the club when it wouldn’t approve his forest management plan (read: 
major ego) and then became the leading critic of the club’s plans to preserve and protect old 
growth redwood trees on its property. He then got Alex and Vanity Fair to do some dirty work 
for him, or try to. 
	 Now I write this with the full expectation of being invited to the 2010 Vanity Fair Oscar 
Party, rather than having to sneak into it. Hear me talking Graydon! 
	 This story started last year when Shoumatoff managed to sneak in to the Bohemian Grove 
during the annual event the club holds in July. But his wandering, covered in detail in his 
story, only lasted 40 minutes before he was arrested by security guards and a part-time service 
employee at the famed Grove who quickly spotted that the kind of sloppy, preppy Topsider-
wearing editor was not one of their own. 
	 In VF, Alex writes that he was trying to fit in with that style of dress, but folks I talked to 
say he wasn’t hard to miss: he was dressed like a caddy wearing a Pebble Beach pullover and 
apparently asked off-beat questions that proved to be his downfall. Most of which he mentions 
in his article. 
	 He was quickly captured cowering behind a bush, but his large body gave him away. He 
was then arrested by the Sonoma County Sherriff’s Department, spent the night in county jail, 
and forced to pay a fine for trespassing. His arrest was captured in the San Francisco Chronicle, 
The New York Post, Gawker, Huffington Post, and, of course, here at zennie62.com and the San 
Francisco Sentinel. 
	 Shoumatoff’s piece in Vanity Fair this month may be the first case of a hatchet job that 
turned into a hatchet boomerang: Club members say Shoumatoff’s piece is so dramatized and so 
full of factual errors (that I will detail in a follow-up post), that it proves to be an embarrassment 
for him and well as Vanity Fair editor-in-chief Graydon Carter. And they referred to being 
attacked by “right wing bloggers”! 
	 I’m neither right of center, nor posessing wings like a bird, but I am a blogger. As an 
Oakland guy who hangs out in San Francisco a lot, has worked for and helped many local 
politicians both Democrat and Republican (but I’m a Dem), and gotten to personally know a 
number of “Grovers” as Alex calls them, I can tell you they’re more than a little tired of people 
putting them into this “conservative White male” box, especially since this “liberal Black male” 
has been invited to visit and by members who are not all White, and aren’t at all conservative. 
	 I’m happy to come to their defense to be frank. 
	 I’m glad Alex got caught because he could have just used the contacts he was developing to 
visit the club in a legitimate fashion. Instead, he bozoed his way in and looked like a clown in 
doing so. 
	 And the club’s forest plan? According to several sources, it’s going through the review 
process well. But what I find so interesting even over the important consideration of the trees, 
is how one blue-blood institution, Vanity Fair, can muster the gall to call another blue-blood 
institution The Bohemian Club “elitist” when VF’s not even invited me to its Oscar Party, and 
Graydon Carter will not take my calls. 
	 This’ll teach ‘em! 

“relax beth, she has dial-up for chrissakes...”
By Spots | 4/13/09 | I’ll Flip You. Flip You For Real. 	 tpburl.com/653syx
	 Much like TV shows, or as my brother and elderly Hispanic women call them, “my stories,” 
I can only follow so many current events sagas at one time. Which is why I know nothing of 
these pirates. On and on our Easter dinner went with 11 people engrossed in a heated discussion 
on the pirates. The only problem was, there were 12 at the table and I’m not used to being 
quiet.
	 Cousin “Sheila,” a borderline elderly woman, sat across from me. She’s not ‘old lady’ old, 
but she’s no longer middle-aged, caught in time between relative youth and being helped to 
the bathroom. I would point out to you that Sheila’s never been married but I would be livid if 
someone ever used that to describe me, so I’m refusing to even mention it. Shelia sported a gold 
49ers medallion and sat with her arms folded for 4 hours, quite fine with having no idea who 
Bernie Madoff is. She did, however, have many an opinion about the pirates. She knew more 
than any of us about this maritime saga and delighted in sharing her expertise. Finally, Sheila 
directed her attention to me.
	 “So, what’s this about you writing for the Chronicle?”
Normally, these old types respond to my “Actually, I write for their website.” with a polite yet 
disappointed, “Oh. How interesting.”
	 Not Sheila.
	 “The website?!?!?” Her eyes rolled from one side of her face dramatically to the other. “I’m 
too busy for computers. I don’t have time for that!”
	 My family tried to gently explain that, you know, the internet isn’t just a fad, most people 
are aware of it, etc. Sheila wasn’t hearing it, her schedule far more packed than the rest of us to 
unplug her phone, plug in her computer and traipse through the superhighway.
	 I know I shouldn’t care, but it was driving me nuts that I couldn’t crack Cousin Sheila. And 
thus far, the only thing she seemed to want to talk about is the only thing I’ve been neglecting; 
the goddamn pirates.
	 “You know this Captain is quite a hero.” She went on, trying to explain to me about some 
yachtsman I still, as I type this, am totally oblivious to. Her voice dropped to a whisper. “He’s 
almost as heroic as Sully.”
	 Sheila’s eyes looked to the skies in reverence as she delicately twirled her gilded 49ers 
necklace.
	 It’s an Easter miracle.
	 “Ooooh Sheila! Guess who recited me poetry at a cocktail party...”PHOTOS

Jorge Porro  | tpburl.com/xj5dgs

http://www.yelp.com/sf
http://tpburl.com/h9n3mr
http://eventful.com/SanFrancisco
http://tpburl.com/4cs1jd
http://tpburl.com/srxmvq
http://tpburl.com/653syx
http://tpburl.com/xj5dgs



