
By Dylan Callaghan 
Staff Writer______ _

Attention dudes: they’re back, bogus and better than ever.
When the empty-headed, surf-speaking personas of Bill and 

Ted first air-guitared their way onto the big screen in 1989, it 
seemed largely an exercise in sophomoric stupidity. It was the 
story of two brainless San Dimas dudes who escaped failing their 
high school history class by travelling back through time and re
cruiting the likes of Socrates, Napoleon and Lincoln to help them 
make the grade. The scenario provided the foundation for a non
stop play on the retarded mentality of the adolescent, pizza
consuming, wannabe rock stars Bill and Ted, and set up such 
classic situations as Genghis Khan getting in a fight at a sporting 
goods store and Napoleon spending a day at the local waterslide 
park.

Funny stuff, if-you could let your standards slide for a few 
hours. It was the kind of movie that even the makers thought 
would most likely bomb.

As it turned out, the unabashed juvenile dumbness of Bill 
a n d  T e d ’s E x c e lle n t A d v e n tu r e  spoke  to  m any

See BOGUS p.3A

"Bill and Ted 2" is Breath of 
Refreshing, Though Stupid, Air
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g1 TWO THUMBS UP!
G re a t S u m m er Film s a t  UCSB

From the director of 
Round Midnight. "A 
passionate and funny 
movie -  large scaled, 
panoramic..."
-David Denby, New 
York Magazine
W in n e r o f 13 International 
aw ards. D irected  b y  
Bertrand Tavernier

Thu., July 25/8  PM 
UCSB Campbell Hall

"„Celestial, a comic 
and satiric and slapstick 
heaven for movie 
obsessed angels."
- Jay Scott, Toronto Globe
D irected  b y  M a u riz io  N ichetti, 
“the Ita lian  W o o d y  A lle n "

Sun., July 28/8  PM 
UCSB Campbell Hall

CALL UCSB ARTS & LECTURES: 
893-3535 FOR INFORMATION

BOWLING
IT 'S  A  BLAST
Open 24 Hours • Automatic Scoring 

Minutes from UCSB • A Great Place to Party 
Billiards • Video Games • Coffee Shop

I— | --------------•------------------------------------ 1
THURSDAY NIGHTS

9:30 - MIDNIGHT
B O C K  M 'B O IV L
• All you can Bowl for $10/person
• KTYD DJ plays rock videos

Prizes from S an ta  Barb a ra

• 99c Beer
• Domino's Pizza Specials

Isla V ista

i____________________ __________________ i

O R C H /D B O W L %
5925 Calle Real • HWY101 at Fairview in Goleta • 967-0128

U P C O M IN G !

"Sea Gull:" Angst-ski!
♦ Stage Review
By Charles Hornberger 
Staff Writer

... Find out the scoop tomorrow night at 8 p.m. in Campbell 
Hall with Arts and Lectures’ screening of Life and Nothing But. 
.This is a good film by the director of that famous film noir jazz- 
comedy-thriller, Round Midnight, Bertrand Tavernier. The film 
stars Philippe Noiret and a host of other similarly talented big 
screen names. Bon Apetit!

Frank Stancati, pictured left, is the sinister, glittering — and 
apparently ill — master of ceremonies in the Music Theatre of 
Ventura County’s production of the song and dance classic, Ca
baret. The nine-day run will blow doors on July 27 in the Ox
nard Civic Auditorium at 8 p.m. sharp. If you wish to purchase 
tickets for the show, please call 1-800-366-6064.

Start up the popcorn! The good people at Two Thumbs Up! 
Productions (Arts and Lectures) have yet another splendid of
fering to serve up. From Maurizio Nichetti — “The Italian 
Woody Allen” — comes the highly acclaimed neo-realistic com
edy The Icicle Thief. This highbrow critique of television will be 
shown Sunday, July 28 at UCSB’s own Campbell Hall. Don’t be 
a dope and miss it!

Oh, horrible! The terrible angst of it all! To be the world’s 
greatest artist, the world’s greatest lover, and yet stuck in the 
body of a provincial, bourgeois only child whose mother 
knows only how to stifle, to demean, to kill the creative urge 
— Oh, horrible!

Straight from Hermann Hesse’s Narcissus and Gold- 
mund, from Stendhal’s The Red and the Black, from 
Goethe’s The Sorrows of Young Werther, ifs ... The Angst- 
Ridden Young Man!

Oh, sad!
Between the acoustic-tiled walls of UCSB’s Main Thea

ter, the fate of The Angst-Ridden Young Man played itself 
out once again last weekend— without a new twist. Guess 
who dies in the end.

In an unstriking combination of better-than-average act
ing and less-than-average directing, the Theatre Artists 
Group put forth a rigorously academic production of Chek
hov’s The Sea Gull Friday night, recreating the lives of a 
mildly sociopathic group of 19th century Russian manic de- 
pressives as if nearly 100 years had not passed since the orig
inal play graced the stages of Moscow.

They did a good job at what they tried to do, but it was like 
Greg Louganrs performing a perfect swan dive in a backyard 
pool — maybe it’s good practice and maybe it’s pretty, but 
it’s boring.

Making perfect 10s on the 1-meter theatrical springboard 
were UCSB faculty members Ann Ames (Irina) and Richard 
Ames (Pyotr) as the matriarch and her aging brother, and 
also Simon Williams (Dorn) as the self-satisfied doctor who 
is content to mock Pyotr’s oncoming senility and stroke his 
own ego. While the student actors showed less theatrical 
maturity than their more seasoned counterparts, they put 
on emotionally charged performances with palpable zeal, 
linking them closely with the audience.

The set designers also created an extremely workable set, 
managing to conjure up images of Russia as we suppose it 
would have been back in Chekhov’s time. Which is good, if 
all you’re interested in is realism.

And that, apparently, is all director Peter Lackner was in
terested in this time around. When it comes to the directing, 
it was Greg Louganis trying to splash his kid sister using the 
“cannonball” approach.

Here’s  the ‘Sea  Gull.’

Given the opportunity to delve into the possibilities af
forded by The Sea Gull — which contains the malleable 
“play-within-a-play” structure — the production came up 
with flat realism, going no deeper than Chekhov already did 
when he began examining the psyches of this whole sick 
crew.

The use of symbolic props or any sort of physical rep
resentation of the subconscious is shunned here, the play is 
treated, it seems, as if redefinition of Chekhov’s world 
would be somehow sacrilegious. The quality of several of 
the performances, of the set design, of the lighting—of all of 
the play’s winning points— fails to cover up the stifling re
fusal to depart from the “original” or to move away from 
“historical accuracy.”

We’ve all heard the stoiy of The Angst-Ridden Young 
Man. Oh, sadl
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Keanu Reeves and Alex Winter star in ‘Bill and Ted’s  Bogus Journey.'

BOGUS: Good Movie
Continued from  p .l 

moviegoers (not really that 
much of a shock). People 
found appeal in the Spicoli- 
esque duo and their wide- 
eyed, unknowing view of 
the world, and as a result, 
the movie was a surprise hit 
at the box office.

Still die feet remains that 
it was not a great film. Not 
even a good one, really. For 
the most part, the movie suf
fered from the dead horse 
syndrome by basing virtu
ally all of its humor on the 
predictable and at times un
amusing use of the valley 
vocab and intellect interact
ing with the great minds of 
history.

So, as news of its sequel, 
BiU and Ted’s Bogus Jour
ney, hit the air waves, even 
the most excellent of dudes 
had their doubts.

But just as the first sur
prised us with its success, 
Bogus Journey surprises us 
with a genuinely funny and 
boldly creative extension of 
the first film. It is a totally 
unpretentious funhouse of 
silliness that takes our un
changed Bill and Ted to the 
extremes of Life, Death, 
Heaven, Hell and of course, 
the Circle K.

Employing the fresh vis
ion of first-time director Pe
ter Hewitt, the new B & T 
sojourn overlays the same 
sophomoric interaction of 
the first film, with a new en
gaging fantasy world. Bill 
(played by Alex Winter) and 
Ted (Keanu Reeves) still 
break into air guitar at every

TICKETS 4 INFO do The Rockhouse 
685-5901 ■ charge by phone

given opportunity, but you 
couldn’t do it any other way. 
And the same joke still 
works because the situa- 
tions in which they resort to 
it are simply funnier in Bo
gus Journey. Now they rock 
their air axes after being told 
by a 50-foot-tall, grotesque 
Satan that they can leave' 
Hell, for example.

It’s as if the makers of Bill 
and Ted have more thor
oughly actualized their cre
ation in the time since the 
release of the first film. Bo
gus Journey is a sequel 
which does what its pre
decessor was meant to do 
but couldn’t. It looks better, 
is more imaginative and 
packs more laughs.

There is, however, a 
single jewel in the crown of 
this sequel that truly makes 
it sparkle. His name is 
Death, The Grim Reaper 
played by the hilariously 
deadpan William Sadler. 
From the moment he is un
suspecting ly  m elvined 
(underwear jerked up at the 
waist) by Bill and Ted, to the 
scene where he announces 
in an effeminate German ac
cent, “Don’t overlook my 
butt. I work out all the time, 
and reaping bums quite a bit 
of calories,” — this guy is ri
diculously funny.

In another bit, spoofing a 
famous Woody Allen play, 
“Death Knocks,” in which a 
Yiddish man challenges 
death to a game of Gin 
Rummy, Bill and Ted beat 
Death on their own terms— 
'dominating him in a series 
of mortal contests including

Battleship and Twister. 
While it may sound corny, 
and it is, it is funny business.

But as much as one is in
clined to love Bill and Ted 
unconditionally, there are 
still entirely heinous flaws 
to Bogus Journey which 
prevent it from being totally 
bodacious. Although the 
middle portion of the film— 
the fantasy Heaven and Hell 
sequences are bright, vivid 
and well-paced — the first 
15 minutes are slow and 
comparatively unentertain
ing. While the body of the 
film is bold and energized, 
the setup of the plot is 
forced and awkward, as if 
the directors were attempt
ing to get the necessary plot 
development out of the way 
so that they could get to the 
fun stuff. The result is a very 
disappointing start w(pch 
may just as well have bgen 

-left in-the editing bjjr.
Similarly, the end of the 

film seems poorly thought 
out, rushed and disjointed 
from the body. It’s not terri
ble but it is certainly an anti
climax, where the director 
attempts to tie together all 
the loose ends of the plot in 
one fell swoop.

For those of you who 
have seen the first, you will 
be pleased by this sequel. 
For those of you who are as 
yet unfamiliar with the Bill 
and Ted experience, go out 
get some pizza, drink some 
cheap beer, listen to some 
bad heavy metal and let 
yourself get stupid with this 
movie. It will leave you smil
ing and pleasantly numb.

THE E-BAR . 
LATE NIGHT

Drink-Study-Drink-Study??? 
9-11 pm Late Night 

Happy Hour
f  soothe your thought process

MON 2 for 1 Well Drinks

FRI. JULY 26-AUGUST 1 VICTO RIA  ST. THEATER  
33 W. Victoria « 965-1886

CUP AND SAVE THIS SCHEDULE!
THESE ARE FEATURES AND SHOWTIMES STARTING

FRIDAY, JULY 26

S T U D E N T S  $ 3 .5 0  A N V mIM E

CINEMA FAIRVIEW R . IERA

STARTS FRIDAY

FIESTA 5
SANTA BARBARA

M O V I E  H O T L I N E  9 6 3 - 9 5 0 3
$3.50 ADMISSION FOR SHOWTIMES DENOTED BY (BRACKETS)

N O  PASSES ACCEPTED O N  ★ SPECIAL ENGAGEMENTS 
PROGRAM MING SUBJECT TO CHANGE WITHOUT NOTICE

ARLINGTON
1317 STATE STREET 
SAN T A  BA R BA R A

B
k e v in  C o s t n e r  

T tO B IfT H O O D  (P G -13 ) 
(1:00) 4:00 7:15 10:15

GRANADA 3
1216 STATE STREET 
SAN T A  BA R BA R A

ARNOU3 SCHWARZENEGGER 
TERMINATOR 2 <R)
(1.00) 4:00 7.00 1000  
DO W NSTAIRS

UFE STINKS (PG-13)
(12:30 2:40) 5 0 0  7:20 9:30 
UPSTAIRS

BOYZ N THE HOOD (R)
(12:30) 3 0 0  5:30 8:00 
UPSTAIRS Jjj

jaw.w.wiM»wwJwwwww.v.wwiaî

FIESTA 5
916  STATE STREET 
SAN T A  BARBARA
SNEAK PREVIEW  SAT. 8:00 

A  D O C  HOLLYW OOD (P6-13)

ANOTHER YOU 00 
(1245 3:001 5:15 7:30 9:45

B IU  B  TED'S BOGUS 
JOURNEY (PC)
(11:30 1:30) 3:40 5:45 800  10:15

101 DALMATIANS (C )
(11.-00 1:0Q) 3:00 5:00 7:00

DUTCH (PC-13) 9:00 O N LY

POINT BREAK 0  
(1200 23(8 5:0 7:45 10:15

NAKED CUN 2 1/2 (PC-13) 
(5:15) 7:30 9:45
SAT. (11:15 1:19 3:15 515 1OC0 
SUN. (11:15 1:1$ 3:16 515 7:30 945
RO CKY HORROR PICTURE SHOW  

- FRIDAY AT M IDN IGHT .....

PLAZA DE ORO
349 H IT C H C O C K  W AY 
SAN T A  BA RBA RA

C C I DOUBLE 
9 O . 0 U  FEATURES

THELMA *  LOUISE (R)
230  700 PU B  
SOAPMSH (PG-13)
5:00 9:30 PLUS 1230 SA/SU

THE ROCKETEER (PG)
4:35 & 30 PLUS 1240 SA/SU PLUS 
PROBLEM CHILO (PG-13)
2 5 0  6:45

JFAIRVIEW TWIN
251 N. FA IRV IEW  CO LETA  
ALL SHOWS $3.50 W/STUDENT 1.0.
101 DALM AT IANS (C )
(1230 230) 4:30 6:30

C ITY SUCKERS (P C -13 ) 
(200) 4:20 6:50 9:30

N AKED  C U N  2 1/2 (PC -13) 
^& 1S 10:06

SWAP MEET
907 S. KELLOG A V „  CO LETA 
IN FO  964-9050

EVERY SUNDAY 
SANTA BARBARA 

DRIVE IN 
7AM - 3 PM

METRO 4
618  STATE STREET 
SAN T A  BARBARA

KATHLEEN TURNER 
V. I. W A R SH A W SK I (R )
(12:45 2 50 ) 5:00 7:15 9:35

CHRISTIAN SLATER 
MOBSTERS <R)
(12:10 2:35) 5:00 7 5 0  10:00

HARRISON FORD  
REGARDING HENRY (PG-13) 
(12:15 2:45) 5:15 7:40 10:10

BILLY CRYSTAL
CITY SUCKERS (PG-13)

V  (12:00 25Q ) 5:15 8:00 10:20 J

RIVIERA
2044 A LA M E D A  PADRE SERRA 
SAN T A  BARBARA

MUST EN D  AU G UST 21  
TATIE DANIELLE (UNRATED) 
FRI. &  M O N  - THURS. 7:00 9:15 
SAT/SUN (1215 230) 4:45 7:00 9:15 
SPEC IAL MAT. W ED. AT (200)

CINEMA TWIN
6050 HOLLISTER AVE. GOLETA 
ALL SHOW S $350 W/STUDENT I.D.

BILL «  TED'S BOGUS 
JOURNEY (PG)
(1:15) 3:25 5:30 7:45 9:55

TERMINATOR 2 (R)
0 2 0 )  4:05 7:00 9:50

A R L IN G T O N  
T ICKET A G E N C Y  
IN F O  9 6 3 -4408

A  TICKETMASTER 
OUTLET

TICKETS O N  SALE NOW  

A U  COUNTY BOWL SHOWS
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*8“ Off Style Cuts
OR*7

?  25% Off
Perms,

Highlights & Cellophanes
lor 1“ time clients only

Good, till Aug 16,1991

I$la Vista Hairstylis 
& Retail Center
V I S A M asterC ard

955C Embarcadero del Mar, I.V. 968-4415

5O0 OFF
OMELETTES

WEEKDAYS ONLY w/coupon
Expires July 31,1991 • Limit one per customer

We’re located 
in Isla Vista 
2nd Story 
Corner on 
Emb. del Mar 
& Pardall
Q c o  1 QQO Open Weekdays 7:00 am-1:00 pm 
w o  I W J  Weekends 7:30 am-2:00 pm

Bring U s  Any Competitors’ Ad 
& We Will

BEAT THEIR PRICE!

Billboard Top 100 
&

ALL New Releases 
Always On Sale!

THE ■ C O M P A C T

Cash Paid For 
Your Used CDs 

& Tapes

&TAPE STORE
Isla Vista

6540 Pardall (Next to Freebird’s) 
685-9695

Mesa
1835 Cliff (Next to Captain Video) 

963-1133
Goleta

189 N. Falrview (Next to Captain Video) 
683-2272

770* uCLxrmm

State of New M usic... Ripe!
By A J . Goddard 
S tiff Writer_____

NEW YORK CITY, N.Y. 
— The New Music Seminar 
may be a lot more hype than 
core, and it also may well be 
the biggest schmooze-fest 
yet to materialize within the 
boundaries of the U.S. of A. 
But it is also — without a 
doubt — the only place 
where the music-loving po
pulous can converge in 25 
different clubs in a single 
city and have performances 
by about 500 artists at their 
fingertips within a single 
six-day period. Color us 
dizzy.

Needless to say, it is im
possible to experience even 
a small fraction of these ar
tists at the seminar, but the 
nifty little badge they give 
you is your ticket to freely 
hop around from club to 
club to New York club as 
much as is humanly possi
ble and enjoyable, peeking 
in on musicians, DJs, MCs 
and noisemakers from all 
over the world every night 
of the seminar.

So industry schmucks 
from everywhere consoli
date into one big hotel in 
New York every July and 
give a feeble attempt at dis
secting the “new music” of 
today and mapping out 
where it stands. They 
mumble and grumble and

try to come to conclusions 
while stating some far-off 
substantialities, searching 
for solutions to the disgust
ing state of mainstream and 
top-40 “music” due to the 
pitiful emptiness of the 
American listener.

A good idea, but the real
ity of all of these record/ 
radio/press/artist peoples 
agreeing on any issues 
enough to really make a dif
ference is quite vacant. 
Nonetheless, it’s a good 
exercise.

Most important and vital 
to the seminar is the music 
that all attendees are ex
posed to. You’ll see shows 
you probably wouldn’t nor
mally pay to see and you 
may be pleasantly surprised.

So the dope on the most 
bitchin’ new or semi-new 
stuff from one seminar- 
goer’s experience follows:

• Smashing Pumpkins, 
Monday, July 15 at CBGB’S 
— Caroline Records pre
sents a night of their best 
new stuff and the Smashing 
Pumpkins brought an ex
tremely packed, stuffy, 
smoky nightclub of peoples 
to its sweaty knees, leaving 
scars that will now be 
proudly exposed with sto
ries told for eons after. The 
crowd was mellow for the 
melodic Springhouse, im
mediately before, as well as 
for the self-deprecating, 
somewhat humorous Hole

that followed. But as soon 
as the Smashing Pumpkins 
took the stage, a complete 
rage of healthy slamming 
commenced. Even during 
the “slower songs” the hefty 
dose of testosterone oozing 
through the club continued 
to smash bodies against bo
dies against walls against 
stage. This is a band who 
holds its own reins and are 
on a ride to a definite desti
nation stronghold in the 
music spotlight. Vocalist/ 
guitarist/songwriter, Billy 
Gorgan claims what is his 
and croons with a soft in
tensity that blew all the cir
cuits and mesmerized all the 
minds. Stay tuned.

• Pearl Jam, Wednesday, 
July 17 at Wetlands — An 
absolutely astonishing dis
play of musicianship with 
some of the most soulful, 
honest, beautifully wrought 
music your ears will ever be 
blessed with. Two of the 
Mother Love Bone guys 
joined forces with another 
Seattle guitarist and drum
mer, swiping a new singer 
from San Diego, and here 
we have Pearl Jam — much 
of the same outfit that made 
up the Temple of the Dog 
project earlier this year. It 
just keeps getting better. 
Support for their new ef
forts swarmed the club in 
Mother Love Bone and 
Green River T-shirts, anxi
ous to hear the new band.

And if that music didn’t 
caress the souls of all who 
were present, nothing ever 
would. The first song 
sparked a fieiy pit of slam- 
mers, but singer Eddie Ved- 
der climbed tenderly into 
the crowd and made them 
all ease down, saying some
thing about everybody be
ing nice and just having a 
good time. And like magic, 
everybody relaxed and had a 
damn good time. Finally, 
these guys may get to experi
ence the success and expo
sure that their intense and 
perfected artistry deserves. 
The high in that room was 
more potent than any crack- 
house or hemp field could 
ever reap and it’s still flow
ing in these veins. When 
Pearl Jam comes to town, go 
see. When their forthcom
ing album comes out in Au
gust, go get. It’s a sure bet to 
blow your mind.

Other apparently pretty 
amazing shows included 
Boogie Down Productions, 
Urge Overkill, Superchunk, 
Swervedriver, D-Extreme, 
Skinyard, The Jesus Lizard 
and Ned’s Atomic Dustbin.

So here’s the “new 
music.” Get out of the safe 
m ainstream  and check 
some of it out. Because no 
seminar is going to trans
form the mainstream into 
something worthy. Only the 
listening public’s demand of 
it can do that. So hop on.

Van Hagar Does it Old and Bold
♦ Album Review
By Dan Hilldale 
Stcff Writer

Gripping guitar wprk and good, 
loud music about sex is what Van 
Halen was built on. Their last few 
albums seemed to have focused the 
band on “serious” love songs with 
mushy hooks, leading people to be
lieve that maybe one too many of 
the guys got married. But most 
would agree that they lost their edge 
before even that — after balding 
crooner David Lee Roth left— and 
maybe even as early as the 1984 al
bum. Fortunately for rock fens 
worldwide, they have at least par
tially returned to the good old Van 
Halen stuff on their new album, For 
Unlawful Carnal Knowledge, 
which spells F.U.C.K., doesn’t it? 
Maybe they’re all single again.

This Sammy Hagar guy can 
scream, and he likes to say “Hey!” 
but, needless to say, he’s neither as

loud nor as expressive as Lee Roth. 
Still, the new Van Hagar rocks a 
little harder and does a little more 
damage than their last couple of 
tries. And, thankfully, the style that 
produced such schmaltzy hits as 
“When It’s Love” is less evident in 
the guitar-laden tracks. “Heyl” This 
is good news.

“Hey!”
Eddie seems to have given up on 

the whooshing, saccharine-laced 
keyboards and re tu rned  to 
raunchy, creative guitar, and he’s 
even come up with a few new tricks. 
For instance, on the first single, 
“Poundcake,” he plays the guitar 
with a power drill. “Hey!” In the 
video he even has the drill gussied 
up to look like his favorite red and 
white guitar. Pretty neato. “Hey!”

This album is steel and nails and 
Hagar manages to keep up through
out. It really sounds like Van Hagar 
is trying to revive the old Van Ha
len, and it almost works. However, 
it’s just a bit over-produced and car
ries less bite than the Lee Roth ver-
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“Eddie’ Van Halen.

sion. “Heyl" For proof of this, do 
what I did. Listen to “Poundcake” 
and then refer immediately to 
“Mean Street” on Fair Warning. 
Do it and you will agree.

All the same, F. U.C.K. is worth a 
listen if you like either incarnation.

RENTAL NETWORK:
serving your rental needs!

WE ARE NOT
JUST FOR MOVIE RENTALS!

(although we do have the best selection)

Phone M a c h in e s ........... ........ $18/month coupon

t  2 for 1 t
■ MOVIE 1Televis ions.......................... ........ $35/month

M icrow aves......................... ........ $18/month RENTALS
with this coupon

.  RENTAL NETWORK ■C am co rd er....................................... $44/day
V C R s .................................... .........$35/month * *  J?8««87—

*Ask about our low quarterly rates!!
6530-B Pardall Rd. 685-7879

R eggae| 
& World §

—  iCompact Discs % 
and Cassettes
Get some exotic music for 

modern times! FromAswad 
to Zahounia, you'll find the 
largest selection of Reggae 

& World Beat music available.

ISL A  V IST A  • 968-4665 
910 Embarcadero del Norte 

Open 10-10 Daily, 12-8 Sundays

SANTA BARBARA • 966-0266 
1218 State Street 

Open 10-10 Daily, 10-6 Sundays

« I  %


