Dustin, Gravel, Talon and, Mystic Underground

Lake Side Café, Nesconset, NY
By Ronald A. Busse

Before striking a single note, Dustin Sclafani asked the audience to bear with him because his band was absent and he would be performing a solo acoustic set that night.  Forging on alone, Dustin proved he didn’t need a band to set the night on fire, giving the audience a rousing two and a half minute rendition of the Doors’ extended classic “Light My Fire” that accented an impressive original collection of musical gems.  His lyrics frequently seesawed between feelings of entrapment and freedom. “I never said I was normal, you never said I had to be…set me free” set the tone on “Never Said,” right after bellowing out “I hate you all so much” (taken from an R&B tune Dustin had heard earlier that day). 
     Often he crooned like Cat Stevens before being joined by a fellow singer/guitarist buddy on their climactic version of the Alice In Chains ballad “Don’t Follow.”  Other than a slight flatness on sustained vocal notes being his only flaw, Dustin showed character and played with heart…without a band to back him up.

     You thought the 80’s were over a decade ago, particularly the glamour of heavy metal poser bands, but you wouldn’t be able to convince the members in Gravel or Talon of that.  Although they produced a strong, pounding beat, both acts conveyed a very basic, uninspired sound that would quickly lull you into disinterest.

     Gravel’s plain style of singing was only overmatched by their turning of the treble knob all the way up.  Emotional, edgy guitar riffs highlighted some tunes, but that kind of feeling didn’t transmit to the other members’ instruments.  “Feel The Water,” the last song played, was an exception to that rule with its’ strong finish that woke you up just in time for the next band to come on.

     If V-shaped colored guitars and wild, flinging hair spark your niche, then by all means go see Talon for their 80’s brand of stage presence.  The problem here is too much emphasis on the past and not enough concentration on what really makes a band; the music.  Their lead singer seemed more interested in tossing his long hair back and forth.  Watching these guys, you’d think they were once the opening act for Poison.

     Mystic Underground, an all-synth new wave trio comprised of two keyboardists and a lead vocalist resemble the modern day Pet Shop Boys, in that the music is too connective and flowing.  They lack an edge that would make their fluffy blend of pop sound more catchy and appealing.  Albeit an innocent, childlike sounding piano emerged through the haze on “Masquerade.”  Potentially, Mystic Underground could sound like Blondie in their prime with a few alterations. 
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