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“I don’t want to be compared to Britney, Ashleg, . SUND AY
Hilary or Lindsay. | want to be compared to me.” ‘ b -
— Singer Avril Lavigne k

“'August 28, 2005

On their summer vacation, these glI‘lS learned how to play well

with others — and Sing loud, wail on guitars and pound drums |

onstage 1n their very own I'OCk bands

Rock & B

role models

By Kristin Tillotson, Star Tribune Staff Writer

NEW YORK — It’s Saturday night in Manhattan, and the rock band
Pink Slips has taken the stage as the crowd cheers them on. The musi-
cians throw off attitude, energy and glitter. There’s just one hitch: They
need a little outside help to strap on their guitars, because the instru-
ments are almost as tall as they are.

This band’s members are all about 8 years old. They were part of the first ' ‘ A : i e :

Campers checked out thelr get-ups in the mirror just before going onstagoat the eoneert

g

Willie Mae Rock Camp for Girls, held Aug. 8-13, and they were ready for positions to which they were relegated in the ‘movie. Based on the five-year-
their close-up — despite the fact that they only met one another and start- old Rock 'n’ Roll Camp for Girls in Portland, Ore., the day camp accepted'BG
. ed practicing five days earlier. girls between the ages of 7and 18 on a sliding-scale fee of $0 to $500 ; :

Jack Black is nowhere in sight at this “School of Rock,” where the girls
' make their own rules instead of being assigned the kind of second-string ROCK CAMP continuss on E4
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Scream
encouraged
at this camp

"= The all-volunteer staff of
‘counselors, music teachers and
»band coaches includes many
women who are in rock bands
“themselves, presided over by
“Karla Schickele.

»~« A rocker whose day job is
-writing speeches for the New
"York City comptroller, Schickele
‘has music'in her genes;

“her father is composer Peter

‘Schickele (of PD.Q. Bach fame). '

-Rose Thompson, a former Min-
‘nesotan who played bass with
'the group Babe the Blue Ox and-
"iga whiz with figures, volun-
teered as %gmber-cmncherh

:!d)ayAYQi;litmleqdayk end-of- "
*day assembly, volunteers serve
nad"é“and(apple juiceas . |

~lemo
‘Joan Jett’s ‘I Love Rock ‘N’ Roll”
blares from the sound system. -
‘Campwear:varies from black
'Ramones, Rancid and CBGB b
~T-shirts with low-rider jeans, .
and striped-knit grunge caps
1o flippy pink miniskirts and. -
yoller-skate sneakers. They get :

‘theirya-yas out with a “scream_ ' X
theirgu Jigs Ol . much less an instrument. Doz-

circuit”exé¥cise, for which ev- .
eryone gathers in a circle and
screams, one at a time but con-
tinuously, like dominoes falling.
Then theywatch a nontradi-
tional instrument demo — an ~
Arabic trance drum and the
dum‘gek,; “the party instrument

. of theMiddleEast”. ~ . -

eem at least as in-
do in themusic: “How do you
make that sound?”Are you a
vegetarian?”s. ' L
i'+ When asked what their
favorite partof the day was,
the campers shout in unison,
. “BAND PRACTICE!”

- — . '—r"‘y,,l’-——_'
+ By the second day of camp
the girls are already grouped -

' into bands — partly self-select-

ed through a process similar to
speed dating — and are writing

' their own songs.

"7 “We used to have them

Jlearn covers of hits,” said pub-

licist Connie Wohn, a veteran
of the Portland camp. “But they
felt bad that they didn’t sound
like Madonna or Avril Lavigne.”
'~ The Willie Mae Rock Camp
was held in arreld building
off-Central Park West, home of
the Society for Ethical Culture.

That week, it was more like the |

society for riot grrls.

»~ Divided by age into groups
called Shake, Rattle and Roll,
‘campers spent their morn-
ings in workshops. They made
‘music 'zines and posters, got
pointers on sound record-

ing, body image and self-de-
fenseand heard the history of
women in hip-hop and women
in rock. They also developed a
fondness for nicknames. “Call
me Bob,” suggested Chiara de-
Blasio, 11, of the band Hellish
Relish. Olivia Anne Rogers, 13-

year-old bassist for The Curses, |

answers to “Dirt.””

Some campers had prior mu- |

sical training, such as Ella Scott,
who brought her own George

| Jones Getaway guitar. But most

did not have much experience,

ens of guitars, drum sets, key-

boards and electronic deejay kits

were lent or donated..
“It’s not totally about the
music, although I would have
. killed to find something like
this when I was growing up in
Ohio,” said Winner Bell, an-
other counselor with Portland
experience. “Rock camp uses
music as a medium to learn'
. how to be confident.”

Meghan Sovell, a Brooklyn

teacher who grew up in Minne-
apolis (South High class of '98),
volunteered behind the scenes.

“Some girls came in quiet
and uncomfortable, and
they’re growing every day,
being encouraged in ways
they usually aren't,” she said.
“Watch the girls on drums.
They're so powerful.”

DAY 3 Jenny Bayron, 8,
bites her lip in concentration

as she executes a resounding
rimshot on her snare while the
rest of the Shout Outs furiously
strum and sing off-key dur-

ing band practice. Spicy Angel
Sisters (S.A.S.) are oblivious to
their echoing, discordant din.
They break into giggles between
moments of focus, then realize
that it's amazing what you can
do when you know four chords.
Are little Breeders being bred?
Could these babes could be the
next Babes in Toyland? Whoops

— not yet, one just walked off
looking mad enough to throw
an amp. Time for a time-out.

In some ways, Willie Mae is
the opposite of charm school.
It's more like a “be strong”
school, where part of the over-
all lesson is the one they hear

|

in self-defense class: “You don’t

have to be nice to everyone all

Thomas is a classically
trained singer now known
around NYC for her power-
folk. She teaches by example
that diplomacy is key when
you're dishing out the criticism.
Like the other young coaches,
she radiates such confidence,
creativity and cool that the,
girls hang on her every word.
Haven't you heard? Team-build-
ing and self-esteem are hip.

AtWednesday’s assembly,

' many girls huddled with their

the time. Don't be scared all the |

time, either — give the right
nonverbal signals, don't hang
out with the wrong people.”

DAY 4 nvocal class, quiet

Eboni Carter of South Orange,
N.J., performs a moving rendi-
tion of Anna Nalick's “Breathe
(2 AM)” with a control beyond
her years. Not everyone who
follows is that good; some have
trouble carrying a tune at all
or are too shy to do more than
whisper. Vocal coach Laura
Thomas asks for feedback each
time: “All right, everyone, what
was so awesome about that?”

bandmates, memorizing lyrics.
_“Oh, my god, they're mov-
ing in packs already,” said
drum coach Caryn Havlik at
Wednesday’s assembly. “Like
real bands.”

DAY 5 In a fifth-floor li-
brary lined with faded books
on sociology and philosophy,
three small groups of girls are

learning how to play Green
Day's “Boulevard of Broken
Dreams.” Guitar instructor Les-
lie Satterfield, who plays with
the San Francisco-based band
Boyskout, suddenly breaks into
a few bars of the intro to the
Beatles' “Day Tripper.”

Three girls working into
their lunch hour talked about
why rock camp rocks.

“Playing in a band is a lot
harder than just taking music
lessons,” said Olive Godlee.
“You have to agree and com-
promise and stuff. Sometimes
you don't know enough chords,
but still it’s fun playing with
someone else.”

_ “Ttold some boys I was go-
ing to rock camp,” said Olivia
Hacker-Keating. “They said

that’s weird and I said rock isn't

just for guys.”

On Saturday evening, the
assembly room was a kaleido-
scope of pre-concert pranc-
ing and pacing. Depending on
age and attitude, animal-print
miniskirts, fright wigs, and
lipstick faced off against torn
tights and slashed T-shirts.
Godlee twirled in her home-
made, G-rated goth ensemble.

“Iwant to put on a lot of
really dark eye makeup,” she
announced. Why?

“I'm nervous.”

' DAY 6 Hundreds of people '

(mostly family members) ea-

| erly fork over five bucks for

| the chance to see the first-ever

| -Willie Mae showcase concert
featuring one song from each
of the 14 bands. The first band,
Five Flaming Monkeys, keeps
the crowd waiting half an hour
past the scheduled start time
— just like the pros.

Plagued by mikes on the fritz

and clashing chords, the eve-

__. ning s far from smooth, but the

exuberance more than makes
up for it. One of the more seri-
ous bands, the Curses, could
play 7th Street Entry right now.
A sample lyric:

You told me you could
play guitar.

I doubt you could play
onebar!'

‘Midway through the lineup, |
a tiara-topped Schickele told
the audience that a health in-
spector had toured the camp.

“I'had to point out which
ones were campers and which
were teachers or counselors,”
she said. “He was an old guy.
At the end he looked at me and
said, ‘S000 ... girls are playing
guitar now."” ) 7

The crowd roared. Thena |
few more girls picked up a few
more guitars. !
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Listen to the MUSIC

AtWillie Mae Rock Camp for Girls, campers made up their own band names, including: To hear an audio slide show from the Willie Mae Rock Camp for
Pink Slips | Hellish Relish | Emergency Exit | Spicy Angel Sisters (S.A.S.) | Girls, including the final concert and interviews with campers
The Curses | F;;geli:lannng Monkeys - and counselors, go to www.startribune.com/variety. »
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Photos by Judy Griesedieck / Special to the Star Tribune
Members of the band Pink Slips performed at the Willle Mae Rock Camp final concert (left to right: Olivia Hacker-Keating, Ramona Petrini, Eboni Carter and Olive Godiee).







