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Live review by Stephen Gordon

Penetration: their kick inside

SANDPIPER, NOTTINGHAM 

Last time Penetration were in Nottingham they played to a tiny but 

enthusiastic crowd of hardy faithfuls. But tonight the situation is

reversed; there are lots of people, all seemingly determined to avoid

getting off on the Ferryhill four.

  This is very strange, since Penetration merit considerably more than 

passing praise second time around. To put the situation down simply to 

the infusion of a new member would be to ignore the dramatically 

improved playing of both Rob Blamire (bass) and Gary Smallman (drums).

Smallman, particularly, is a devastating asset, his controlled fury

now driving every song with a muscled punch that was completely absent

three months ago.

  New guitarist Neale Floyd, called in to replace the recalcitrant Gary

Chaplin, hasn't really been around long enough to stamp an indelible

mark, and although he seems a better player it remains to be seen 

whether this extends to songwriting ability.

  As you might expect, it's Pauline who fills the visual quotient, and

the others make no attempt to curb her stage domination as she struts 

and sashays from one end to the other, dragging Rob to his mike for

some harmonies here, swaying defiantly into the front rows there, her

cavortings punctuating that amazing voice, which is still the essence

of Penetration's sound.

  They're working much the same ground as before. The only new number

tonight is "Movement", which gives no real hint of what might be to 

come, slipping easily amongst more familiar stuff like "Duty Free

Technology", "Silent Community" and Patti Smith's "Free Money" - the

only non-original they do.

  While it would be easy to criticise the overall similarity of the 

songs, the beauty of Penetration is that they're still only fooling 

around with their capabilities. Unlike a lot of other bands these days 

who seem to reach a swift peak and stagnate, this lot have a long way 

to go. Perhaps the biggest kick in watching them is trying to decide

how good they'll end up.

  They finish with "Firing Squad" (which may or may not surface on 

Virgin in the remote future), return to reprise "Movement", and then 

its all over, and the fanatical Hounslow contingent, a group of about

seven totally commited followers, begin the long haul to the next gig.

  The Hounslow contingent are justified in their devotion, because 

even now Penetration cruise several streets ahead of the opposition, 

and with Floyd fully worked in they'll be unstoppable.

  They have a tour proper commencing in a few weeks, by which time they

should have some hot new material. If you're one of the many who've been

following their progress with interest, go and see them again. You'll 

owe it to yourself.

                                                      Stephen Gordon

