Gary Mundy
Writing To Entertain: Album Review
Noah Swann and The Infamous Vaughan. You probably haven’t heard of them, and there’s a good reason for it. After receiving their debut album “Bad Boys In The Hood” I can quite clearly say that this album is terrible and doesn’t even deserve to be on sale. I am going to review it, if I can bear to listen to the album in full.

To start off with I shall give a bit of background information on the MC’s Noah Swann and The Infamous Vaughan. They are both white, and come from right here in Manchester. Not many have heard of them and they released this album with practically no promotion in 1999 hoping for superstardom in the world of hip-hop. They are relatively young rappers with Noah Swann being 16 and The Infamous Vaughan being 15. I met up with Noah once and he claimed they have been together since the “dawn of time” as he put it. He told me the upcoming album, this one, would be something to change the face of music as we know it. He lied to me.

Right, now onto the music. The album, like with most albums, starts with an Intro. It is a spoken intro by the two “rappers” if I can call them that, predicting the end of the world by the end of the year 2002. Let’s see if their prophecy comes true, but I strongly doubt it. It is very boring and nothing like the Intro which Busta Rhymes had which these two are quite blatantly trying to copy here.

The first proper song is called “Mafia Men”. It features the two rappers rapping back to back with four lines each. They have nothing of interest to say here and Noah Swann comes up with such “intelligent” lines as “One two, three, Noah’s out at sea”. There are plenty more rhymes like this on here and they are all just as bad as this and have nothing to do with “Mafia Men” as the title suggests. With such basic rhyming, you would think that they would have a good beat on here. Sadly they don’t, and it is the most annoying beat I have ever heard in my life with a sound being repeated that can only be described as a wailing noise. Some songs I have heard have been so bad they are good; sadly this is not the case here as it just sounds plain bad. Very bad. So bad in fact that I have yet to listen to the whole 3 minutes 25 seconds of the song.
The second song is just as bad, and is called “Just Drivin’”. It has the two MC’s battling back and forth about who has the biggest, baddest, fastest car. And at one point The Infamous Vaughan claims:

“Goin’ 90 round the corner

  Skid, break, accelerator

  Giddy, giddy, giddy, get ya hyper

  In my Dodge Viper”

The fact that neither of them are old enough to drive says a lot about them. And Noah claims he “learned to drive before I could walk” and “Drivin’ 2000 miles per hour breakin’ the sound barrier”.  It really is terrible to listen to and the beat, just like the last one, is screaming “turn me off!” This is a disgrace to hip-hop and music in general. How these guys got a record deal is beyond me, and my only conclusion is that they know somebody in the industry.

The next song however is the worst song I have ever heard in my entire life. The name of it, how original, is “G’d Up”. Most rappers use swearing to get a point across, but this is just ridiculous. Between them they say the F’ word 90 times in 3 minutes, this has got to be some kind of record. Not to mention the amount of other swearing they have. This is disgraceful, and I would be surprised if the album ever gets into the charts. Here is an example of The Infamous Vaughan’s witty wordplay here:

”F*ck the media, f*ck you I’m bleedin’ ya

 F*ck it if you’re needin’ a f*ckin’ encyclopaedia”

One question comes to mind. What on earth is he on about? The rest of the song is in similar fashion and is just as awful. Not only are their rhymes bad but they could of at least made them make some sort of sense.
Track five is called “Wilmslow” and is dedicated to Wilmslow Road in Manchester. Coincidently neither of these two guys live on Wilmslow Road so I have no idea why they have this song. I have nothing else to say on this song as it is God awful and the less said about it, the better.

The next song is called “To Die For” and features the “skills” of fellow rapper MC Airwalker and, like the other songs on here is produced by DJ Meercat, who are both also from Manchester. MC Airwalker adds nothing to the song whatsoever and just like the other two clowns on here he sounds totally off beat and has nothing to say apart from this, which may not look like much but is the best line on the entire CD:

”Keep your friends close and your enemies closer

  Me, Swann an’ Vaughan – the number one smokers

  Don’t provoke a motherf*cker like me I ain’t no joker”

This really says a lot about Noah Swann and The Infamous Vaughan if this is the best line on the album. 

Then comes a Skit, which is as pointless as the Intro and is a conversation between Noah Swann and rapper George Fox, who is very good and I wish he had been on here to liven up the album a bit because he is ten times as good as everyone who appears on here. Nothing is said here apart from a few unfunny jokes by Noah which annoys George and he hangs up. Is this your idea of an entertaining song? I thought not.

Track eight is called “Juggalo”. The song is a little story by Noah and Vaughan which is about a woman they know, or made up. The song goes on to say how much of a prostitute she is and how much they both enjoyed having sex with her. Well, at least they tried to tell some kind of story here but like with the rest of the album it is just plain boring and they add nothing which has never been said before.

Track nine is “The Nosy Crew”. It features some more of their friends rapping, this time it has Nelly (not to be confused with superstar rapper Nelly), Kyle Montgomery and Coxy. DJ Meercat actually attempts some scratching on here, but it is not very good. Neither is the rapping, even with the excess help. 

Next is a song called “Rockers” where they at least experimented and it sounds decent and is probably the best song on the whole album. It features a local heavy metal group who actually do a decent job on the beat, but unfortunately this is not enough to elevate the rappers performance and they still do a very bad job, but the music saves it fortunately.

The eleventh and final song is called “R U A Homeboy?” It is the shortest song on here and is back to the terrible basic beats provided by DJ Meercat. So, not surprisingly, it is a bad song and has nothing to do with the title, where they provide such basic, and may I add awful rhymes as:

“Vaughan in the house, chillin’ like a mouse

  Smokin’ on an ounze, with levitation skills like Darryl Douse”

Whoever Darryl Douse is, he must be furious for being referenced to on this album which I can tell you I feel is the worst album I have heard in the past ten years. Maybe ever. 

I don’t think there is a rational thought on here provided by these two and it doesn’t take a genius to work out I rate this album 1 out of 10. I would give it zero but I can tell they have tried and put effort into the album. Which really tells you they should choose a different profession because, quite frankly, they are not good at rapping. I suggest you do not buy this pathetic album. The only reason you would buy this album is if you want to listen to some bad rapping, bad beats, and all around bad music. Unlike some bad albums where they are funny to listen to this is not, it is plain awful. Avoid like the plague.
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