illuminating, most idiosyncratic, most
eccentric and most entertaining

| (though, honesty and pedantry compel
me to admit, not the most historically
accurate) book on the subject available
anywhere, even for ready money.

| As befits a man who not only loves

| but understands the work of Raymond
Chandler and Kurt Vonnegut, Leonard
in full flow writes lovely prose. The

| resultisa tumbling, garrulous mix of

| anecdote, opinion, player-on-player
appreciation and analysis, laced with

‘occasional outbreaks of sober historical

| backgroundage. The latter bits represent

108 CLASSICROCKMAGAZINECOM

 Cippolina and his much-missed tellow

Man man Micky Jones, while waxing

* most sardonic about Eric Clapton and
his personal béte noir, Bryan Ferry.
 Itwould be churlish to point out that

Fender's Precision Bass preceded their
Jazzmaster by several years rather than

the other way about, and if John Lee

Hooker’s family ever spent any time in
Dallas, Texas, it's news to me, but I'll do
soanyway.

Personally, I just wish I played guitar

| aswell as Deke Leonard writes.
FEEEEEEEE
' Charles Shaar Murray
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