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candyflip

the debut album
featuring

“REDHILLS ROAD”
“SPACE"

and
The top 5 smash

“STRAWBERRY FIELDS
FOREVER"

Produced by CANDYFLIP

515 W 18th St 64551563
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FREDO VILORIA
DESIGNS

324 EAST 9th STREET B-W
NEW YORK CITY
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CELEBRATING 22 YEARS OF GAY PRIDE

NINTH CIRCLE
% 2ForIpecial

MON.-FRL: 4-9 PM
We Now Serve

FROZEN MARGARITAS

Alternative €D Juke Box
Pool Table » Games

139 W. 10th St. 243-9204




A squeaky clean
new club at

LIMELIGHT

20th St. & 6th Ave. 807-0702

A LETTER FROM THE EDITOR

Dearest Reader, ; s
In our tireless effort to keep you abreast of th latest Wotlthq" w4 Wiy Issue #17 - 1991

similarities between the fledging democracies Easter 8 s PETER GATIEN
Europe and our very own club scene! Clubs aré i i Publisher

. : pi JULIE JEWELS
throughout the crumbling Communist Rebelliofls Ofite’the | ¢ ™ = Editor in Cheif

cornerstone of most clubgoers' wardrobaes, it is ; _
spreading to Luthuania, Yugolsavia, oland. i g MICHAEL ALIG
nations are casting off their tarnished, 9 ﬁlé > 1 Co-Editor

reading Project X has never a been mind s consumptionof| ’H PE HAYNES
fluff. It is, logically, a revollifionary: ¢ reatening 1o CArt/Assistant

pluralistic chorus of style and ex
GLORY TO THE REVOLUTION

Art: Dougie Field ......ccccvinericiinnninnns

Food..cuiasiiive iR

Music......cen. R

At the Love Ball iy 0

Profile: A Shooting Star i ;o : 4, 7/ NICKY LONDON
Club History: Who Was When.., i, s ) -/ Editorial Assistant
Cover Story: Revolution A @ 7 D s

Cinderella: A Girl Who Rul

Club Kids Take Over......

Looks To Look For....

ON THE COVER
y Models) is wearing all Chantal Thomass,
tyled by Montgomery Frazier,;
r/imakeup by Kevin Shapiro;
otographed by Stephan Lupino
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" 1150 B PEACHTREE ST. ATLANTA, GA 30309

TEL. 40487326736

A MEMBER OF THE LIMELIGHT GROUP OF COMPANIES

/ NEW OPEN $ JUNE. 7, 91
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IMDUSTRIAL, ALTERNATIVE & INDIE DANCE

TUESDAYS AT LIMELIGHT
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Retail:
Tues.-Sun. 1:30-7:00

(212)475-5330

dee dee kevin aviance paul aviance

&
d.j. jean philippe aviance

present

for the children by the children

sundays
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A chi volesse studiare laffascinante mondo delle ge,
consiglia, a parte la frequentazione dei corsi a livellig
sionale dell'Istituto Gemmologico Ttaliano (a Rorge
no), la lectura di alcuni testi dei piu importanti
ed esperti dei nostri giorni.
Dello svizzero Eduard J. Gubelin «The Internal W,
stones», ABC Edizioni, Zurigo, 1974. Di Robe
tical Gemmology», N.G.A. Press, 1967
ces, Descriptions and Identifications
Hamden, Conn.: Shoestring Press,
E, ancora, i testi del pit piacevoln
sti autori, Benjamin Zucker, noto coir
ziose di New York, esperto gemmolo!
di speciali seminari alla Smithsoniar
ton. Per anni Zucker ha viaggiato. 4 )
NONNO, per comprare gemime n
ta del mondo: Hong Kong, Ba
rigi. £ autore di «<How to buy ¢ §
de to Buying Rubies, Sapphi,
2% edizione, New York: (n
Book Co., 1979 (ristampata
edizione francese «Acheter
Quand-Comment» (tradotto
vra, edizione Ugo Buchser 4
mente reperibile ¢ il suo «
and Jewels»; Thames and
York 10110.
In quest’ultima opera 7t
pali tipi di gemme, ne rintr
di taglio, punta I'obiettivc,
gioiellieri. Una ricca cary
gie, miti, superstizion;
E curioso notare 1
ne delle gemme sian
ni fa: i mercanti met
canto all’altra per con
tica apparentemente s
di apprendistato. Da s¢
luce alla quale le pietr
minato a quella abba
e brillante della stes
ma nord-europeo. [
una scatola luminc
stra di Anversa ¢ ¢
Jan Vermeer. E alt{
nel 1950 ¢ stato m
classificare i diamar
venienza delle pietr
frattometro ci aiuta
dello stesso coloyg
lenni, ma ancl
natura, dice 7
nelle pietre
di gas arrol
Qualsias
minata al r
Il testo
pubbliche ¢
scrizione di it
singoli sono «

amne, 1Y "R THE BUILDING * 51 WEST 26 STREET+ 576-18%0

turchese, all'c

PHOTO: TATSUYA OF GIRL LOVES BOY * DESIGNER: EIKO OF RAGTIME COWBOY  MODEL: NAOMI
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NEO-PSYCHEDELIC STYLE FROM TOKYO

445 EAST 9th STREET, NYC 10009 ¢ (212) 505¢6476
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20th St. & 6th Ave 807-7850

Hell hath no fury like those
devilish darlings of the nocturnal scene.
They're the bad boys you love to hate and

evil

ving a

path of emotiona

§ behind them a mile long. Who are
B clubland's most vicious vixens and
ferocious foxes? What dirty deeds are
taking shape in their mischievous minds?
The play-by-play guide on th

clue you in on what io expect ¢

i vour favorite nighitime

it first, let me

Don't you hate it v

B8 how dead the sc

PAT FIELD & YC-YO AT THE MESCOLINE OUTLAW PARTY.

worss than ¢ 1 Up SO
and readir ething h
ght now
fike it

incetart S pres me also,
Something about kitchy s-alomic
kitchen m i
The new Dance
mixed reviews

edge predecessc
e and logo. Ir
old Danct

bly older.
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spanking new and voungy.
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‘i am

back to the Con Edison days as sparks fly
and the crowd crackles with an eclectic-
electric mix of drag queens, club kids, and
models. Also hosting the night is Miss.
Belia Bolski, a seven foot eyelash

| biinking, heel kicking, drag queen who

used to be called Terry Tang, who used to
be called Terry Chud, who used
to...Anyway, one Saturday night found
“Bella” host a party for London's
heavyweight glitteratti members Tasty
Tim and Darrin. These two are the
absolute epitome of what nightclub
celebrities should be. The are witty, polite,
gracious, and most importantly,
glamorousl In town for Suzanne
Bartsch's Love Bali, they twinkled and
shined at every major NYC club for a
good ten days...Truely international jet-

setters.

Another London import, i-D magazine,
hosted the NYC edition of the i-D '91
World Tour at Disco 2000 with a splashy
fashion show and a salute tc young, up
and coming NY designers. David
Dalrympie, who designs most of the
Lahoma-Rapaul-Larty Tee wardrobe
and Jon Xavier, one of Gotham's
youngest designers, were two of the
inovators participating in the show. The
top award certainly goes to Zaldy, who at
the time was busily piecing together his
winning collection for Donna Karan's L.ove
Ball delegation and could only partake in
the i-D photo session. Zaldy shows talent

and promise. Hopefully, Vanja Baiogh, |

i-D's photographer, wasn't too high on X
to remember to remove the lens cap.
We're all a bit on the mentally-ill side,
so while this designer was a no-show for
the i-D event, it really came as no surprise.
Yes folks, the neurotic, ex-designer Dean
Bowery wraps himself in a beaded
cocoon of insanity a la Nora Desmond.
Idling the hours away in his living room
haliucinating glamorous tea parties with

| the likes of Pearl, Leigh, Trojan, and

Scarlet, screening phone calls from
concerned friends, Bowery is a recluse.
We should all pause to reflect and gaze
down upon the thin tightrope of reality on
which we all carelessly traipse.
Remember, there is no net below!

Many models meander aimlessly since
More is no more. The demise of More is
a shame because the gilded decor of the

8 club provided an attractive setting in

ke's Frog Bar,

which the golden set could pose.
Unfortunately, even if the space were to
reopen, a disgruntled, vindictive partner(?)
took an axe to More, reducing its splendor
to splinters. On the other hand, they can
eliminate the fractured decor and reopen,
calling it Less.

Forget ecstasy, fellow pill-poppers, the
new drug on the scene is called
Senecal...er, that is Seconol, and it
practically renders its fans helpless!
Approximately half an hour after ingestion,
enthusiasts begin sitting on bars, drinking
heavily, sleeping with club owners, and
having indiscriminate sex in bathrooms.
Count me inl

An unusual development in the debut
of new clubs is the unannounced grand
opening. Parallel, Danceteria, and the
Bank have all used this sirategy.
Presumably, it should work this way: The
word spreads that a new club is opening.
Clubgoers, always desperate for
something new, start gossiping about i

and planning new outfits. Since the exact
opening is uncertain, anxiety builds. At the

b key moment, the club secretly divulges its

opening to three or four well connected

t phone queens. The date spreads
immediately, whipping the city into a §§

frenzy that culminates in a hysterically "

mobbed door scene, a packed club, and a :"1

multi-glamorous turnout, replete with

8 press.

For unknown reasons, though, these
clubs have not properly executed this §
procedure. People got so confused as to §
the opening of Paraliel, that few patrons

showed up at the appointed hour. Since

the opening, a combination of §
homophobic bouncers, bad karma, and

| the complete absence of any creativity

whatsoever has left Parallel virtually
empty. With the exception of Friday
nights, Parallel is totally devoid of
clubgoers, save for the 1,000 or s0 to

which the club owes vast amounts of §

money. Panicking owners are graciously §

offering tc pay off all debts...in October!. |
| Super gay promoter, John Blair, the

club's Saturday night meal ticket, left the @
club over "minor homophobic problems” &

§ and by the time this magazine hits the

newsstands, Parallel probably won't even
be open. Forget about Gcioberl!



The Bank opened, then closed,

opened, then reclosed, and finally
premiered, to everyone's indifference. As
for Danceteria, the club didn't even open
on opening night, forcing the
promoter,Chip Duckett, to charter
busses and take the confused partiers to
| a place they wouldn't have gone to even if
i you paid their bus fare. As of print-time,
! Chip's Tuesday night affair is the only
! thing the glub can boast about.

: Will the next club to use this procedure
¢ please get it right!

Another development is the aroused

WM interest in gay nights. Clubs have

| hardened their efforts to cater to, and
i penetrate, this affluent market. Limelight
{ has been offering rear entry through
N Shampoo on Friday and Wednesday
! nights, while Parallel and Roxy offer
¥ almost exclusively gay nights. Over fifty
percent of the Building's week is geared
{ toward homos.

! Further evidence that suggests we live
| in 2 topsy-turvy world is a new twist on
§ lining up in front of a club to pay and
¥ enter. It is rumored that the overly popular
% gay afterhours J.O. clubJ.’s, has obliged
would be customers to form a line and
¥ wait their turn. It seems some of the
N oversexed clientele couldn't wait to get
N inside the club to play with each other,
¥ prompting the doorman to run up and
¥ down the line pre-charging the eager, lest
they get their rocks off and leave the line
before arriving at the cashier.

No cash was required for the shortest §
outlaw party in historyl A six __story {
AN parking garage on 28th St. was the sight S8
N of the latest illegal soiree to date. Two N
N sets of bolt cutters were destroyed as the B8
W ex-nightlife king turned idle rich pleasure (S i
seeker, Rudolf, tried (unsuccessfully) to [RRRERERE
break-and-enter onto the garage's ramp. i jshian
Alas, the thoughtpolice arrived after only S
eight minutes of crimedrink and sent SEs
| revelers to the new club-of-the-minute &%

N (again), Limelight, for a legal open bar
{ That same club recently hosted a birthda
W party for King of you-know-what, Goldy
N who hosts Saturday nights in Shampoo
which used to be the old office space

bathrcoms, and alleyway, but is now the &
fabulous VIP section of the 150+ year old B8
church turned nighiclub. Helping out 8K
"\ (dispensing drink tickets, giving blow jobs %

in the bathroom, getting paid lots of
monex) is the "Lady” Bunny, who leaves M
messages on people's answering machine R

like, "you've really shown your true colors §

for the piece of shit that you are, once
again.., and please come to Shampaool"
Janet Poison handles the VIP secret
side entrance to Shampoo, a must stop on
Saturdays.

A must stop on Sundays for clubgoers

isn't even a club, it's a TV show on MTV @&

called Liquid Television. Really, this \
show is amazing! Starring Chicklet, who
has mysteriously changed her name to
Gina, and ex-Cyndi Lauper
impersonator/ex-House of Field member §

turned Queen of Manhattan, Codie
Ravioli, Liquid Television is (hopefully)
what TV of the future will be like.
Designed for people with 10 second
attention spans, Liguid Television is a
hodgepodge of animation, cut-up imagery, }
and sick, druggy humor that 90% of Mid-
America will not understand. lt's great,
and congratulations to MTV for the
good(bad?) taste.

International celebu-mess James St.
James is making plans to move to
Tangiers, of all places, and write a bookl!
Sometimes Mr. St. James can't even
make it home after one of his famous all-
night-drug-dance-drop evenings of
decadence...How the hell does he think
he's gonna get half way around the world,
for God's sake? Who's he kidding,
anyway? Although he won't own up to any
specific age (some swear he's pushing
30, others insist he hasn't reachea
puberty) critics agree that Mr. St. James'
life of drugs, scandal, and all around
wanton reckless abandon are bound to
catch up with him someday. Roger
Whitkinson, doorman at the Riverbank
West Apts.(luxury residence of J.S.J. -
billed to parents, of course) says, "Oh, he
comes in at all hours, he has guests that
come in and stay for days, attempted
suicides...Oh! the suicides! Once he had |
a guest visit him wearing only a flower pot
and some sandals!|" Can James get his
act together and write the book clubland's
dying (no pun intended) to read?




Newcomers onto the scene Include

I Amazon, an outdoor “authentic” Hawaiian

@ type beach club, complete with palmirees
and a sand beach, on the Hudson River,
Pier 13 to be exact. As a public service
message to our valuable, cherished
readers, we do not recommend running
across the very busy West Side Highway
to gain access to the club. The Amazon's

facade is so elaborate that we were [§&8

tricked on night into thinking it was a
@ circus.Cirque de Soleil in particular, which
was further south.

Had anyone been SO
foolish(fashionable?) as to run across the
| highway and have the misfortune to be hit
| by an oncoming vehicle, they would have
been perfectly dressed for Disco 2000's
| Blood Feast theme. Styled by Sacred

! Boy, he transformed transies into living § %

| corpses. Sacred Body is a "21" year old
! horror school dropout from somewhere

d between Pittsburgh, PA and Cleveland,

OH. A practicing vegetarian, Sacred
8 would rather reproduce raw meat with
| latex and red corn syrup than eat it. You'll
recognize him...he's the bloody one with

8 two mouths and gaping wounds.

A bloody feast of another type was the

W8 |atest installment of the never ending {8
@8 Tompkins Square Park homeless saga. [
B Chic sidewalk cafes provided front row §

B seating as cars burned in the street,

} police were pelted with debris, and the

¥ homeless defended their “right” to squat. |
Molotov cocktails were thrown by the |

homeless, $5.00 cocktails were ordered

| by the smartly dressed and cheering &8
spectators. Alas, the malodorous good RN

guys lost, and the stinking cops won.
Let's hope the next riot bores some cops
to death so that they give up and let the
bums have their gross little park.

Another arrival on the club scene is
Clubland, a hug, monster-like club on
W.54th St., where Studio 54 used to be,
and current home to the Ritz. This club is

a cross between Times Square and

Disneyland. Hundreds of TV sets, movie
sets, and set sets fill the club, making the
Palladium look like last year's
garbage...and its Wednesday nights are
promoted by Lee Chappel and David
| Leigh, of Roxy's Locomotion fame.
{ Thursdays are hosted by Scott Currie
{ and R.Couri Hay. The famous "Moon
and Spoon" display is still there. It's
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' LONGING FOR BAM BAM...
PEEBLES AT DISCO 2000

\ H St 3 I.I’
K 0Use of Field on whaels at Parallel,

geniall A giant moon descends over the |
dancefloor as an equally giant spoon |
shovels cocaine into the moon's nostril
Lights twirl up the side, into the moon's §
brain, and then the moon smiles...Brilliant! §
Tony Fornabio of More Men fame does §
the door.
Disco 2000 continues its run as it &
approaches its one year anniversary
Guest scheduled include: Dale Bozio of &
Missing Persons and Maralyn, Boy
George's ex. Be on the look out for more §
legends. R\
Finally, the attention shifter award of § :
the season has to go to Kenny Kenny, &&
who ingeniously engineered a party circuit §
campaign consisting of two going away [
and one welcome back party. For a whole B8
week, the city could talk of nothing else S
but the imminent departure of the B8
legendary doorman. Celebutantes gushed §

over him and begged him to reconsider & '

his “move" to Europe. Suddenly, only two §
weeks later, Kenny was back in town '
trying to remember the names and faces §
of those he'd left so long ago. At this §
point, 1 can't tell the going away from the

welcome back parties, so | won't confuse [
things further by elaborating on the matter.
Let me just inform everybody that I'm

“moving" to Europe tool
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SKEN
ANGEL JACK & CLARA THE CHICK

NOW YOU CAN OWN YOUR VERY OWN

VIDEO & MUSIC TAPES

OF NYC'S HOTTEST WEEKLY PARTY!

PHOTO: K-C

THE BEST OF DISCO 2000:
1-1/2 hour VHS video featuring all of your favorite DISCO 2000 celebrities,
including: Clara the Carefree Chicken, Larry Tee & Danny the Wonder Pony!
$9.95 + $2.90 Priority postage

2

Groove to the Techno-Acid sounds of NYC'S premiere D) Keoki!
1-1/2 hour cassette tape, $9.95 + $2.90 Priority postage

SEND CHECK OR MONEY ORDER TO PROJECT X
47 WEST 20th STREET, NYC 10011




DURING

AMPHETAMINES

COCAINE

ECSTACY

NICOTINE

CAFFEINE

SPEED

DIET PILLS

CRYSTAL

The views of this editorial in no way
reflect the views of Project X Magazine.
We would never blantantly promote drugs.

LOOK GREAT THIS SUMMER!
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DUGGIE FIELDS

Ill hen manipulated by Duggie
Fields, paint on canvas escapes
that grey realm of partial accessibility,
his figures.are instantly recognizable, his
references clear. Evening gloves denote
glamour; a black triangle, the pubis; a
rectangle in the background is a homage
to another artist; black outlines illustrate
his preference for things precise, sedate,
ordered - not surprising for an artist
whose earliest work consisted of abstract
geometric shapes on a grid.

His paintings at first were composed
of abstract, mathematical shapes
gradually becoming more figurative. In
early works female figures are painted in
classic 40s mannequin poses, taken
directly from early fashion publications
and wearing typically 1970's fashions.

Duggie Fields' entire life may be seen
as one large canvas. From the top of his
head, with it's elegantly trained kiss curl
through his sharp tailored suits, to his
home, in the heart of Earl's Court,
London. Artifacts that prepossessingly
fill the apartment also reflect Fields'
complete immersion of his life in his art.
The solid red and square form of the sofa
match references within his work to
Mondrian in Fields' own picture-within-
a-picture framework. Sitting on the sofa
one too becomes an extension of the
painting - a figure within a landscape.

Nipples are painted over clothing as
is pubic and underarm hair, in an effort
to keep the human form down to the
most simple geometric shapes (dictated
by a grid). It also illustrates that however
much a human body is clothed and
adorned does not remove its basic
organic potentially - its form, the generic
human pattern. Recently clothing seems
superfluous to his requirement in
dipicting the human body.

30

DRIDEN T0O

The female figure bears certain
hallmarks depicting glamour and an
elitist ethos (expensive fashions and
formal, studied pose), the male figures
hold a more down to earth fascination,
they are relaxed, street hardened and
decidedly more erotic. Where the
women are painted with pale flesh, the
males are always dark, exotic characters.

References to other artists illustrate
an important concept within Fields'
painting, his methos of placing other
artists within his own context. In works
such as Building Castles in the Sand
reference to the 60s abstract artist
Jackson Pollock, appears as 'chaos’, and
is perfectly balanced with a second
Mondrian (representing order). These
quotes, far from being unoriginal, are
totally inspiring, for he makes the viewer
/not compare between his own works
and those of other artists, he simply
draws attention to the existence of both
in a single cultural background, and
farther illustrates how we all incorporate
‘found' objects in our everyday lives.

Fields is an artist who glories in
retrying old ideas, redrawing previously
used figures. Characters reappear in
different works and definable shapes are
an echo of earlier abstract work.

Evident throughout most of Fields'
work is his celebration of the human
form: his 'life paintings' contain the
unashamed display of all its limbs - arms
outspread, welcoming, legs positioned
just-so, torso twisted to give an
impression of both posterior and
anterior.

Often however, this celebration of life
is modified by his predilection for
ruthlessly omitting all or parts of limbs
and even the heads of his subjects. This

ABSTRACTION

practice, while reflecting the violent
times we inhabit, is actually an allusion
to the classical Greek statues and
Egyptian heads, that can be found in
western museums today, and in the same
way to used showroom dummies.

Often they survive without limbs,
faces or heads and Fields has taken this
sad fact, created his own versions and
embellished them with bright comic
book colours that not only replace the
colours of the originals lost over the
centuries, but that reiterate his own
feelings of brutality existent in
contemporary society - the same
brutality which doubtless brought these
artifacts to us in the first place. On a
separate level, such exclusion is a
statement that the 'extras' are not
essential, only the minimum is necessary
to portray the human form.

In his work, Fields does not present
an idyll , rather he offers a stylised
representation, a coming to terms with
reality. In his religious series he offers
traditional possibilities - holiness, the
saints, the stigmata, catholic and other
iconisms, and tempers them with his
symbol of human mortality - blood - or
red paint, both preducts of man, thus
linking the ethereal, spiritual world with
none less than the cut and thrust of
human experience.

His purpose is not to reflect life in a
passive ineffectual way, rather he rejects
negatives such as fear and hate, and
transcends them in favour of something
more positive.

Fields still remains true to his
constructivist origins, so that however
organic his figures may become,
underneath everything is a regulatory
dynamism that retains order. His

by Seun Okewole

satisfaction for the 'partial decapitation'
motif may be seen as a reflection on the
"Vogue on the outside/vague on the
inside' mentality that is prevalent in
product packaging and personal style
today - on the outside it all seem
fabulous , but what of the content?

June 13th sees the opening
of Duggie Fields' first ever
New York one-man show at

the BRempire Gallery, 121
Greene Street.
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TABLE
SERVICE

by the “Eat Twins”
Marc Berkley & Bank -

When we've done a coupla hits
o' X to bring us up, and a toot o'
K to bring us down (with an open
bar chaser), we tend to go on
automatic pilot for a while and
stumble into a familiar place
where a friendly waitron knows
our order before we do.
So...since we party in Chelsea,
we also tend to eat in Chelsea..

This is all fine and good, but
the real problem is whether to eat
before or after partying...And
whether to invite the tricks with
us or not (if they're paying,
definitely!)...Or simply to do
them at the club, and then eat!
(Thank God for little back
rooms!)

When we eat before, one of
our favorite hang-outs is
Meriken at 162 West 21st Street
on the corner of Seventh Avenue,
(212.620.9684), a sleek
postmodemn Euro-Japanese palace
with an eclectic collections of
waitrons. Only there can we have
a het Brazilian recite the specials
for us in Japanese. Maurice, the
Maitre d', plays the room like a
symphony at Carnegie Hall. On
any given night we can catch the
likes of Suzanne Bartsch, Peter
Gatien, Sister Dimension, and
other downtown royalty, not to
mention us, slinging back the
sake and sushi like it was X and
K at an open bar!

They are always promoting some

new artist, with the walls
tastefully arrayed with pictures,
ant the room awash in tropical
flowers. East meets west with a
twist as our hunky waitrons serve
us the traditional hot towels to
wash our hands.

The menu consists of many
Japanese favorites, including
Tempura, Teriyaki, Udon, and the
ever popular sushi and sashimi.
Our favorites are the lobster and
avocado, the heavenly gyoza, and
the Tofu Age appetizers. We
always enjoy sushi a la carte, and
sometimes splurge on the
overstuffed Liberty Box, (kitchen
sink included). Dessert consists
of the ubiquitous Mud pie, of the
unique fried ice cream. Open 7
days a week, for lunch and dinner
until midnight.

For those days when we eat
after... Empire Diner , 210 10th
Avenue at 22nd Street,
(212.243.2736), a Chelsea
landmark forever, never lets us
down (or closes). Where else can
we eat with leather queens, drag
queens, straight queens from
Jersey, and other fabulous queens,
not to mention us, while watching
the al fresco frolicking and
strange mating habits of those
good old Chelsea Queens on
22nd Street?

After a heavy letter-writing
campagne, basically us, we are
proud to announce that the Chili
Salad is back, as gassy as ever. It
never ceases to amaze us that a
restaurant with as bad service as
this one could have lasted so
long. (I know someone who's still
waiting for a check since
January) Maybe it's the savory
aroma of Windex, or the steady
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beat of the strobe lights along the
marquee, that flash in morse code
eat here, eat here, eat here. The
waitrons have always made us
feel at home, because they
usually have their feet up: "I'd
have something better to do but
my bus left" seems to be their
motto. However, the quality of
the food more than makes up for
the narcoleptic service-after all,
someone should tell them that the
drought is over (and we ask you,
would it kill them to have Diet
Coke?)

The specials are not the usual
diner fare. From the hedonistic
sandwich to the pasta and fish of
the day, these dishes are often
quite tasty. Don't miss the
mashed potatoes with the skins
mashed right in, or the light and
fluffy omlettes. The roast turkey
reminds us of our mother's
thanksgiving dinner, and the
desserts are to die for (some of us
more literally than others).
Definately order the brownie all
the way, or one of the many
delicious cakes or pies. Even the
bagel and lox is kosher by us.
Ready to serve 24 hours a day,
just like we are.

Writing this column has made
us hungry, and since all our tricks
are played out, the videos
rewound, and reruns abound, it's
time to select something from our
take- out menu library,
alphabetized by cuisine and kept
in clear plastic page preservers.
Oh a writer's work is never done!
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