Whether travelling by plane, golf cart or space hopper, the route from ‘Bridge to market was destined to become truly scenic when the Juice Crew’s path crossed that of George DuBose. It was a perfect match. Following a brief but memorable warm-up in hip-hop’s deep end with Soulsonic Force, the iconic imagery DuBose stomped all over his work for Cold Chillin’ was as bold as Marley Marl’s Godzilla snares, the animated covers perfectly housing whatever rap monster lay within. Biz, Kane, Shante and Kool G Rap sounded effortless in the booth, and DuBose, having already left a trail of killer images in his wake - most famously for the Ramones - knew how to put a memorable record sleeve on the block. The project’s elements were already perfectly formed, no Frankenstein experiments necessary (though a few chemistry sets got used anyway). Before he was done, George ended up papering studio walls in Mylar and throwing custom cereal boxes, dancing flowers and plenty of gold into the diabolical mix, adding blinding technicolour and super-hero fonts just to be sure his full-bleed cartoon epics were bulging outrageously out of their shrinkwrap. The finished products landed in shops with enough force to leave four-dimensional imprints in rap fiend’s brains, and a stylistic blueprint firmly embedded in hip-hop’s visual DNA forever. If the Juice Crew were Marvel, then Marley has to be Stan Lee. But George DuBose, the New Yorker who made rap heroes leap out of their covers, is our own Jack Kirby. 

Excelsior!

George Mahood (Big Daddy / Grand Slam magazines & Concourse Records)

