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PLUGGED IN SCENE AND HERD KONSPIRACY MOVEMENT

Konspiracy movement

"I'm from Orlando, and the clubs there don't have this," said 22-year-old Lawrence Carlson, through experimental sound-artist's Acroyear's atmospheric jams. Every second Thursday of each month, Pan-Zen, a local collective of PAs, DJs and VAs, (performance artists, deejays and visual artists) takes over The Tonic Lounge's cavernous back room to put on Konspiracy, a showcase of their latest electronic compositions. Just 3 months old, the gig has been filling the blue-lit space, luring ears from the traditional alt-rock featured in the club's main room.

"It's nice to see a break from the rock and rave type of stuff," said Carlson, who hit the Tonic after working the sound-system earlier for a show at The Meow Meow. "This isn't just Industrial or Goth -- you can talk over it, dance to it. And it's cool people are digging it."

Tonic's brave showcase represents an eastward expansion of the cutting-edge electronica that nightcrawlers typically find closer to downtown. And the living-room feel of The Tonic's wide-walled back space makes the experimental sounds perfectly inhabitable.

But Konspiracy's music sings its own invitation. Working from three tables filled with synthesizers, faders, and PC ware, downtempo artist Rudement (George Johnson), the first onstage tonight, created pulsing currents of "illbient" (think ambient trip-hop), blended with cackles, melodic chants, speech-samples from Malcolm X and audio clips from middle-school science films. An especially enthusiastic burst of whistles and claps came from the crowd when Johnson tricked out "Bela Lugosi's Dead," adding new beats and more groove to the Goth classic.

Johnson laid the ground for Acroyear (Luis Tataje), who took over the digital duties to form bigger sonic waves. Less beat-driven and punctuated with only a few vocals, Tataje's creations swirled over the often closed-eyed, head-nodding audience. Tataje, and later guest artist Alter Echo (Josh Derry), both took full advantage of Mark Johnson's visuals, the musicians timing their riffs to the pace of the images projected behind them.

"A lot of us have been making this in the other-, not under- but other-, ground for a while," said Try My Cabbage, (Llewyn Maire) who closed the show tonight with his self-described "trannie trip-hop." "We're trying to bring it to other places where people tend to think of dance-music only as House," Maire added. "It's experimental, but it's beat-driven. The time signatures may not be conventional but it's definitely still danceable."

Konspiracy is at 9 p.m. every second Thursday at The Tonic Lounge, 3100 N.E. Sandy Blvd.; 503-238-0543. $5 cover charge. For more information on Pan-Zen log-on to: www.panzen.net.
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