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ed No (Slave)

, nroved that hip-hop could be o platform for politics that actually manoged lo crossaver fo
1 3 nd of politically-fueled hip-hop 1o the World Wide Wab. In doing 5o, he created The
.:‘f-'-:-:p EnemyBoard — o community forum where o and octivists could procfice their freedom of speech omongst sach other. 1 was through this beard ot the five members
of The Impossebulls met sach other and Chudk D
Thus began the experiment: group member (-Dot figured that sing the power of the internet and the convenience of MP3s, o producer could send beats 1o an emicee, wha'd
then send his o cappella trocks bodk to the producer for mixing. The experiment
resulted in The Imposebulls’ cut, “We Don't Need You." The track was o lestament fo
their experiment and olong with Chuck D ond Professor Griff, th ¢ verbally ossassi
nated the entire music industry. Finding o home on Chuck D's SlomJam record label,
they wen on to record o self-fitled afbum. Members Marcus J. Gilligan, Tirade, (-Dog
Py Militont and D1 President lke hove vowed to follow in the footsteps of Public
Enamy, KRS-One, The Nafive Tongues, Deod Prez and other sociolly conscious hip-hap
collectives. Their latest relense, Slave Education confinues ta prove that hip-hop Is o
o powerful vehide for chonge ond enlightenment.
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S0 now you gonng fell me that the war is won and whof s done is
doe//4ind all goad for litte Bush, | been there befare,Got  letter from
the govermment shid underneath my front doar,/The poor get 1" ked
while the rich sit amused‘And whot's leff of the
Bill of Rights get pimped and abused * i

— from *Circle of Lies”
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QUASIMOTO

secred idenfity will toke up the role of o hero. Far exomple, there have been many “mild-monnered” men
wha've worn the Flash costume or used the Green Lonfern’s ring. Batman has gone through o number of
different Robine. However, in the hip-hop universe, there's o tendency for rappers to foke up more olioses
than even Jennifer Gorner knows what to do with. Who knows what 008 wos calling himself the day he
unfortunately passed? West Coast rapper/super producer Dfis Jackson Ir. (AKA Madlib, laylib, Madvillian
and Yesterday's New Quintet) has finolly returned os his most celebrated alter-ege Ouasimato,

Lord Quas was unleashed in 2000 on the seminal album, The Unseen. As his press release s tlearly
states, peopla didn't know how to cotegorize his voice and fow: "Was it o tree-blazin’ ghetto chipmunk?
A cartoon Martian?” What the underground hip-hap world knew wos that they loved the combinafion of
Madlib's superb production and Quas’ high-pitched,/nasol votals — which Madlib actually treated by
reording his awn vocols ond speeding up the fape. What does this oll mean? Well, fellow hip-hop codel,

it meons you should sty tuned to The Further Adventures of Lard Quas.

I n the comic book universe, superheroes ond villains tend fo hove o secrel identity. Dccasionolly, o new

Straight From His Rhyme Book:
. “Gel on the freeway, yo if's after dark”

fuv B - Letfing afl kinds of speeding cors pass/Just sa they aon

harass aur black @ss*s/The Police pulling us over forna.

reason Searching the cor, ke it's n#gq@ hunting saoson™

~ from “Low Class Conspiracy” o
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Singin’ lag Blues

. [ retquires o special kind of talent to be oble 1o
rock practically ny type af music crowd. Just
how Blink-182 would probably have a hard

fime getfing an auditorium full of inner-<ity kids
interested in their performance, i'd probobly be

just o5 hord for Mabb Deep to get o bungh ol

suburbanites noddin’ their heads. West

Coost underground artist Figean John hos

B successhully wolked that line, getfing both

. hip-hoppers and punkers to rock out of his

shows — but the man sfill sings the blues,

His career started of the center of the
Wesi Comst's underground scene — o spol
. tolled Gaod Life. Ir's here where the likes
of the Freestyle Fellowship ond The
Phargyde gof ig breaks. He odmits o
Wiheing both tnd booed off
stoge — expariences he beliaves hove
helped hone his skill as on arfist
Mussically, be's ohwoys been smashing
stereotypes by incorporating his influ-
wnces (everything from the Beatles fo
De Lo Soud) ond crafing music that
blends hilarious hip-hop heartbreak ond
singing. He's made it oo gumes such s
Project Gotham and NBA Inside Drive,
while his indie debut, Pipeon John is
Clraless went on 1o sell five-digits. His lat-
st releqse, Pigean John Sings The Blues
finds the orfist confinuing his diverse
stylings, making music that is sofo for both
the hip-hap scene and punk rockers alike.

Straight From His

Rhyme Book:

“I'm just another ropper frying to make the hands
clopper,/Be in Teen Bop mogagine, that's what I'm
after/But lately things ain't daing too well, Trying
to excel, but still in my Tercel/dnd ome light's
broke, tha other don't work/So | con't fake my girl
out at night, yo what @ jerk” ~from “High
School Reunion” BB



