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you can also order the GOOD TIME Compilation on CD,

Cassette, or the SPECIAL DOUBLE LP SET
...by calling toll free...(800) 221-8180.

When calling to order the GOOD TIME Compilation,
please request the TITLE and
CODE NUMBER listed below:
Title: VARIOUS / GOOD TIME: LOGIC EURO-DANCE
Code Number: LOG 59504
( please be sure to specify
CD, CASSETTE, or DOUBLE LP SET )

Logit Records LS, Ing.:

270 Lafayatte SI. Suite 1402

New York, NY 10012

Tel::|{212) 219-2040

Fax.(212) 219-20601

E-Mall Address; Logic US1@aol.com
of Compusenve: 74542 1330
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Editor in Chief & Publisher
Art Director

Contributing Designers
Managing Editor

Music Editor

Director of Fashion Marketing
Fashion Contributing Editors
Club Rub Editor

Office Manager and Goof-Ball
PR and Marketing Associate
Editorial Assistant

Words:

On the Front Cover:

ADVERTISING:

Corrections: In club rub (#35), the duo from Showroom 126 is Christian and Calin.

GET YOUR SKOOL SWERVE ON

Julie Jewels

Cicero deGuzman Jr.

Hank Dregster, Zoe M., Jav
Khiem Truong

Afshin

Montgomery Frazier

Karen Levitt, Debra Ginyard
Michael Alig

James Lee

Johanna Logan

Lisa Gerson

Emie Glam, James Lee, Lily Moayari,
John Speakman, Kevin Bozelka,

Tamara Palmer, Johanna Logan, Darren Ressler,

Scott Sterling, Colleen Murphy, David Waxman,
Jared Stern, Khiem

Truong, Mike Weiss.

Celia Calle, Jordan Donor, Matthew Salacuse,
Roberto Ligresti, Misa Martin, Eva Mueller,
Josh Jordan, Mark Mattlock, Keith Major.

Coverstar Liv Tyler was photographed

for Project X by Josh Jordan.

Styling by Patti Wilson.

Hair and make up by Clyde Haygood.

Liv is wearing a racer jacket by Courreges,
Celema s glasses, Daryl K s skirt, and Rabecca
Dannenberg s kerchief.

CALL (212] 366-6603
ERNIE GLAM, AD DIRECTOR

Sleaze Rock fashion was photographed by Alex & Leja Kress,
styled by Karen Levitt, make-up/grooming by Beautyhead.

Direct all correspondence to:

PRINTEOD IN L/.S.A.
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Published bi-monthly by Project X, Inc. Distributed nationally in USA, in Canada,
and in UK. Full year subscription is $14.95, ($30.00 in Canada and outside US by

Project X magazine

37 West 20th Street Suite #1007

New York, N.Y. 10011

tel: (212) 366-6603 fax (212) 604-0225
e-mail Project X@eWorld.com

PROJECT X MABAZINE
SKOOL 6EAR ISSUE

ground, and $50.00 overseas by air, back issues $6.00/copy.) Our corporate
world headquarters are 37 West 20th Street Suite #1007, NYC, NY 10011. We
are not responsible for any of the editorial contents or advertising contents in
this publication. We don t know who is. Please don t sue us because we don t

have any money! No one is allowed to reproduce any part of this magazine with-
out our written permission. So don t do it! If you steal our art, at least credit us
(you jerks). Talented people (only) can write to us and send us samples of their
work: we are open-minded editors and appreciate critique and suggestions. If
your business is interested in buying copies directly from us or from our distribu-
tors, please call our office. Now enjoy our skool gear issue and please write us
lots of fan letters. P.S. We are looking for an intern for fall/winter - writing skills
a plus. Flakes need not apply.
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Praoject X I
Just wanted to say a few words about Ravestock 95
This commercial t was a biyg joke, a fucking
scamand a downfall for the true underground. A.":\I
promaoter ‘whecan't afford 1o do their thing
shogldn't tie 5 promoter. This fult: cotor pizza fﬁ\,rcr)
loadad with 2ver \;‘.i\lnu on itwas 99%: bulishit.
Aryone who has to bullshit to pull nur
the wrong reason. S
Their mones
Kharma rules. 1
~-Fhe Fribe
i

im. Anyway I'm here

Dan L., NY

Euphoriar able.

. r_,a we) avail
E.uphorlam 1aS add d a dlSIa

.05 per dose) 34.00
$ 49.95 ($4.99 per dose) $5 00 s/h
$112.50 ($4.50 per dose) $6.50 s/h
$250.00 ($2.50 per dose) $10.00 s/h
Best Price: 1000 doses $1500.00 ($1.50 per dose) $30.00 s/h

order or‘send I money order to:

10 doses:
25 doses:
100 doses:

San |ego~ 2103 Dealer / Distributor / Sales Rep. [nquiries Wecome.

Dedr Prifece X, )

Youy mugazinerules down herein F{umh“ T [tk foves
ward Lo buying your arag every fime | tan arali a topy
when I fights duhbmg IniO=Town (Urlandm 1 Liveiin
a little town called Rockiedae whichisijust south of

Cacoa and rmfvh of Metbourne, §'m stuck 40 the nngddle

of . basicallylb L need - same anfor fram you
quys; first, could you FellimeiF Stace Basa i single?
Secandly, could you tell iEyer allihave reeeivail any
other letters from:any singie giubstopbintpwonieh Wha

are looking for a hardtore elub=hepaar spetas nyself
and who llve down fere in kloria?

Sincerely, Les Oliver, dri., Rockiedge, FL
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Hey Project X
Who in the world made a

¢ decision to put those
losers on your cover when there are talented and
hard-working DJs out there that truly represent the

scene. Did Keoki get beat up before the photo shoot?

Wha the hell is Sven Vath hy is he on your cover?

I dan't remember the last time he played East Coast,
dues anyone? And what about Keoki? Does having a
mice pictlire taken make you a star? Why don't you

give some props to people who deserve them even

thaugh they're not “photogenic™ like Mernt, Onionz,

Derrick May, Paul Van Dyk, or Frankie Bones? Many of
us fans think they're very good looking top. If 1 see

ane mare photo of Junior Vasquez in that retarded

clown suit in your magazine,
tion! Overall, it w

Pl cancel my subserip-
vas a nice feature, but only Wink
belonas on that cover as far as I'm concermed,

~Msney Prawatyotin, Vew Yark City

Dear Praoject X,

I was wondering how I could get/in toush with that
gorgeous hunk James who you showessed inilasts :
month's D issue; He's the one with the stripesian his
face in the “Life Under The Stars" fashion section. /1
think he'sillrad, super fly, and all that relled up into

a fresh sushi package, Not only are his hip hop

oint, his sense of style and freakish joig
'

f dreams are made of, 1 know that

James is your office me

ager but I'was wondering if

e wouldn‘t mind managing this for a little while.

~Consuelo “da J-Train', Ct.
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VIRTUOSITY:

- . ways ool B B B B d'le'd' b & The Debiit Soundtrack From
ereare ltwo W o tell it's autuninis ity gets invaded” TR CTN e B

trendy monsters thatia [Eaway from Home far the first time (they use the HI{'DI‘UAE TIVE HLCUFQ]S\
“college” excuse to go crazy) and by the drag queens at Wigstock that I
mark the official start of the season. With all the academic hype in the
air, you may be wondering: Wouldn't it be cool to coordinate your very
own school? What would it be like to attend a Project X Academy? After
much thought (or is it hallucinations?) we decided that , well, it's much
more fabulous than you can even imagine!

At the Project X school this semester, our most popular teacher,
Suzanne Bartsch is teaching “Ostrich Feather Application,” “To Glitter or
Not To Glitter,” and “Building A Better Bouffant” in the home economics
department; her hubby, David Barton, is the gym teacher extraordinnaire.
Madonna is the health teacher (Madonna has just signed a contract with
us to teach health classes and we can’t give you numbers but our accoun-
tant says it's somewhere in the seven figures. What hooked us was her
proposed special lecture entitled “Let’s Get Unconscious!”, where she
passes out pills of Rohypnol and we all take a much-needed beauty nap.)
Drag Queens rule the theater department with Girlina and Candis Cayne
casting the chorus girls and Varla Jean Merman and Ru Paul are both set
to lecture. Perfidia will set up her beauty-fix shoppe in the hallways for
make-up between classes (Who needs a school nurse when there’s
Perfidia to take care of all your beauty boo-boos? Hair-care delinquents
will be sent to Mr. Danilo’s office.) Instead of a school store, we’ll have an
Eightball Records shop with Junior and Jazzy Nice as supervisors (lectur-
ing on Tribal vs. Moonshine Music) while hallway speakers will be
installed for the resident DJ sets: ambient in the morning, trip hop and
jungle during lunch, and hardcore will rule until the end of the day. Of
course, the Nervous Disco Dolly will preside over detention hall.

Support groups instead of extra curricular activities are a must (jazz
junkies and club kids that appeared on talk shows will be the most popu-
lar). Boy's wrestling coach will be Larry Tee (unfortunately, we‘ve had to
cut back on our sports teams due to an inordinate number of players cur-
rently at afterhours) but our tennis skirt-wearing team has just captured
the state championship (Congratulations cuties!)

During lunch, the luxury go-go mobile will be chartered from school
to the fabulous shopping spots, but only the honor students (those who
pass the fashion midterm and complete the thesis on Marc Jacobs) can

d. (Rrark [ )
& attenuwt tely, we haven’t been abl = ) o e -
CLOUD 9TM is THE OR|G|HAL HERBAL K. ACCEPT Ho |M|TﬂT|°HS! ‘ to get ;doofu:;o:eylsi?:p:r\\//irr]ts —e(;?sa\la: ( Inpia Anp MasTERS AT WORK )
he Cloud 9™ blend of “herbal ecstasy” is the result of more than three years of intense testing, research and development. Cloud @ Zant and Larry Clark—two ex-janitors who ; ' i ' '

is a revolutionary achievement in herbal extraction and reconfiguration technology. We have used the gifts of mother nature to creats hang out in the parking lot in their 1957 ; . CTRACI LORDS )

he world’s first natural, legal and safe “X" alternative. ~g : . Buick sporting their AmberVision sunglasses : , TR |
and cruising unsuspecting freshmen. Can %) S | CLONDONBEAT ./

THE PRESS. oo THE FACTS. L) CO" 24h0ur5 / 365 Days a Yedr i you.belltie:flii!ounqs 'so coo%! But, sadly, () ~— CTHE HEADS FEATURING DEBORAH HARRY )
“A smart drug for the 90’s!” o 100% Natural (800) 656.8763 :;Lersz:ssimzlg:Jul;jtears:fll;nerr‘\-lltst:):ditr '. - ' \EAT MANSIONS

stood, creativity. There could never be a real

-Playboy Magazine (Australia) a nd Orga n I c Project X Academy. The Secretary of Education

W . - 1000/ L I We ACCGD‘ VISA * Master Card « DISCOVER : would never stand for it. Newt Gingrich and his brainwashed constituency -
'[he verilc?; Ctlou?qg produr?ed the h o ega American ExDress « C.OD. - would never allow something so revolutionary and deliciously bizarre to Plus Music From
strongest errects. warm, nyper rus : ; PR ; g = :
of eneray that lasted for over 5 hours...” a nd Safe | 4 1nﬂuencuf the1.r yoluth.The unfortunate truth is that Barbara Bush Fthmk (TrICKY )

-URB Magazine (U.5.A.) . Brandywine) will still be the closest we ever come to a drag queen in the
e i ' ; tf th 'th' ' & Qua | |ty Contr0| : od. ::Nhi‘ie Houst;. Me;nwhile, remember that a copy of Project X will fit per- (Lorns OF Acin )
“This legal alternative is better than the ° ; ! ectly into those boring texbooks!
speeded up [garbage] currently mas- ® Hea Ith Benefrts C WiLI )
querading as X these days.” ; : : d vroduc clusivelviDyg JULIE JEWELS,

-Popsmear (U.5.A.) ' : : Editor in Chief

04

“You feel [energetic], and you get tingles ; o T NI (R
m— : Y58 6 Visit us on the INTERNET! !
down your spine. -Mixmag (U.K.) @ INS(%:‘Q%%?:OCS%’ g http:/www.catalog.com/ar2000/ar2000. ht




Space Ghost-the Real Thing g

Remember Space Ghost? The intergalactic do-gooder from the mid-sixties?
Well, Mr. Ghost has resurrected his career with a late night talk show that would
make Conan green with envy. Basically, Space Ghost Coast-to-Coast is a carton
with a talk show format with real, live, coverstar-quality guests and in our opin-
ion, his guest list puts Letterman and Leno to shame. He's had everyone from
Jim Carrey to The Bee-Gees. Have you seen that episode of Letterman with
Madonna? Every episode of Space Ghost Coast-to-Coast is like that - twisted.
Still not convinced? Here's a head to head to head comparison. You decide.

Letterman

Leno Space Ghost

Clothing | Jacket and tie Suit Hood and cape:
. ' alaMarc Jacobs
_ Music  Paul Schaeffer Cornball orchestra Zorak beats
Body Strength Normal Normal | Superhuman
Easy Laugh Top 10 Headlines Powerbands
Vehicle Car Motorcycle Phantom Cruiser
Chin Medium Large Massive

Tired of those tedious transatlantic flights?
Bored with the in-flight movie selection (an
inordinate number of which feature Richard
Gere)? Well, kids, on Transatlantic Mave’s
flight from Frankfurt to Las Vegas, when the
captain turns off the “fasten seat belt” sign,
you really can feel free to move about the
cabin. It seems those guys at Transatlantic
Move have organized a new Airave, following

cessful Airave I in Europe.
Here’s the deal: they have chartered a jet, built
a 5-row dance floor by removing 45 seats, and
hired DJ's like Carl Cox, Steve Mason, and DJ
Dick to spin over the “best audio system you
can find” when you’re this high...

After touchdown in Las Vegas, the
European Airavers will meet up with American
Kids for Desert Move - a 3,000-strong desert
party featuring a line-up of Laurent Garnier,
Dmitry, Josh Wink and more, and live perfor-
mances by Moby and Plastikman. Additional

Shoon out there, but it's
m in here

Synthetic Pleasures

It's 2:00 in the afternoon, in the
heat of summer, and Miss Thing lanquidiy.
rolls out of bed, contempldting*possitile
events for the day. The TV weatherman
announces a coming typhoon, but this met@
rological impediment does not cramp our_ il
ine’s style. Miss Thing ruminates: “Hmyugfiye:. W
should I do today? Do I sun myseff on the califiy
warm sands of the indoor beach or do I go snowbo#ie
ing on the slopes of the year-round winter mogiitain ™SS0 nt
many choices...” :

lpon us.” Yes, with the technological revolution comes

e ability to transform reality into exactly what we
o'oe. This could definitely be a good thing...

But why stop at transforming our environment into

ificial indoor beaches and ski slopes that are featured

his documentary? Synthetic Pleasures also talks

iBtechnological ability to alter our bodies. Clips of

% ! e 1[i]
ALl
(E3ha e 2! ag queens at*timelight stress the importance of the avail-

of gender changes for transsexuals as a method of recre-
g oneSglf at will. After all, if you don't like what nature gave
i, just change™§! Some people do go mad with this power of self-

Boys and girls of Pro X, these ar& the possibilitié§ that , thafsformation, like the performance artist Orlan, who has
now tax our jaded minds. Iara Lee’s documentary, Sgiithetic hadtver 20 plastic surgical operations to simul-

Pleasures, explores these possibilities of artificial realjfies that tandbusly achieve the look of
are technologically available to us, and focuses on “the human Botticelli’s “Venus” and
drive to control nature and to overcome the limitations it imposes DaVinci's

The chart says it all and the show has to be seen to be believed.
Case in point: Would Dave or Jay say, “Silence, you Harlot!!” to
former Catwoman Eartha Kitt because she wouldn’t stop purring
and meowing on his show? I think not. Enough said. '
Space Ghost Coast-to-Coast can be seen on

the Cartoon Network at 11 p.m.

ET every Friday. -J. L. ;

V.

parties are offered as well: pool
parties, “techne brunches”... dare to
dream! Finatly, those crazy European kids fly
home, racked with sleep deprivation, jet lag,
and post-party maladies.

Now what kind of airplane would
host such mayhem, you ask. We at Project X
suggest Western Pacific's new logo plane: its
bright yellow exterior is conspicuously decorat-
ed with the beloved Simpson Family. Says the
airline, “We take safety and service very, very
seriously. But, we also think flying is fun.” We
think the answer is clear - raving in a Simpsons
airplane. Maggie won't be the only one with a
pacifier and Marge won't be the only one with
blue hair. -L. 6. :

‘94's suc-

hard Bey Shaow

([

may be overfilled and Guido-infested,

World that is New York City's r!igﬁtﬁfe,
sickest known to mankind, but that hasn't stopped the world’s most gr' b

the R

owd that other shows feed upon’

at Limelight's Disco 2000 last Wednesday (researching, of course) dressed inconspi

That's Juan Valdez. He disappeared from the scene years ago.) One of our spies
pony-hair bondage gear.

exciting creatures (Bey included) to descend upon New York every seas@
Greyhound, by PATH train, by burro with a sack of coffee beans over their's

Reta:;d Revival.

-

Everyone else thought it was Mistress Formika but we

truth. In between sips of his Malibu and pineapple, Bey clued us in on the future @

shows as we know it.

“Forget all about the albino housewife who breeds champion lesh

-,

over the peroxide iiber-bimbo®
who orgasms everytime some-
one sneezes! I'm just not feel-
ing that anymore. That’s
yesterday’s news!” Bey was at
Disco to uncover the most

showdogs!” he squealed.

-—

4

“Mona Lisa”. Also, somewhere in the world is a woman who has had
plastic surgery to make herself look exactly like a Barbie Doll.
The last section of the film is about synthetic identities, and
the power we have to alter our minds. This part is probably starting to
sound very familiar to some of you. Interviews with the ubiquitous
cyber-babbler Timothy Leary bring up obvious ways of synthetically
altering mental reality, and Kids star and alleged It-girl Chloe Sevigny
has a cameo discussing the synthetic pleasures of, among other things,
“sugar and hair dye”.
If there were a video companion to your “global
guide to tomorrow’s scene”, this
would be it. The sound-
track of ambient

music’s greatest
hits and the virtu-
al reality visual

clips are crazy cool.

your way.” -L. G.

bizarre and scandalous news
that just seems to erupt from
the club scene every night. In

fact, while most of America is

sleeping, outrageous things
happen in nightclubs faster

than Ricki Lake can finish off a

family-pack of Kentucky Fried
Chicken, which just goes to

prove that transvestites and

club freaks are the newsmak-

ers of tomorrow.”Woooooord,”

Bey concurred.

P It's summed up at the
end of the film with a little
help from Burger King: “Have it

K. T.

]
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(Moments |

Men'’s fashion moment
Snakeskin Belts
and Crocodile
Loafers

A guido can kick a mod’s

ass up and down the street

Europa A-Go-Go

Travel to Europe is always an exciting hiking program.” It works this way : you must be will-
prospect. Sadly, it's also expensive. In addition to the ing to depart within a five-day period and travel
expense, how can you guarantee yourself some great from/to any city within your general origin/destination
party time in a country about which neither you nor region, respectively. In exchange for this sketchy trav-
your friends have much knowl- el drama you can get last-minute one-way
edge? You've heard about tickets for as low as $169. There are

A Those crazy Euro techno- ; ) ; any day palm-sized instead of Twenty-
the slammin’ ultra-mega- headz are always coming no registration fees, and unlike Shih Tsu Eighth St
dance events in Germany, i similar air courier discount Radio moment '
y LI L ST I S Funkmaster Flex 00, much;puppy What not to drink

dance moves.

flights, Airhitch doesn’t Plaving hio-hop th it
have those crazy carry- R

- should be played, old skewl
o baddiamlRetie i iy

but how do you find them
once you get there?
Vagabond Publish-

Salad ingredient
moment a tie

batween Feta
and Arugula

tical moment

Animal accessary
moment &

means too much
poopie

TV momentThe
English Iearn-
ing show on
Channel 13
Finally our taxis will

take Twentieth St.

moment wheat
grass juice
Order it if you think

ANOTHER

the best in u.k. breakbeat
featuring the hit

ing’s attempted solution to this ristian F"'""""’E, e squeezing lawnmow-
: . = ctHalf- : « 94"
asadary i Lo Pay! Euop, gt i Roeh rarany.  pementtalt S vombscare ‘94
37- city bar and club guide. st A aS everybody bong furni- mouth is appetizing
Regrettably, the book tries to cover too ) Roth fsn't afraid to ture e T L
much territory and gives short shrift to throwshatision the Couches that are a Supermadel
many important party scenes. Berlin for example, .slickest Headsof tha big hit with the swizzle sticks SM-8013-1/2
is given a measly ten bar/cafe/club listings. As a city : . Siaien hooch crowd As years of being
whose hype is way bigger than the wall that use to sur- ‘96, the first international expo de; e Trendy euro-D1 described as stick-
round it, such a paltry amount of info makes the author to nightlife, May 11-14 1996. For th .::em":::y moment thin, they now come
seem rather clueless. Even more inexplicable is this book, ~Rimini has been the epicenter of a ma moment Boys .Iere',ny HEB_’!I as thin sticks avail-
omission of Ibiza and Rimini, both of which are world on the Adriatic Coast. Thousands of touri with no eye Lo‘ndon s latest pig- able in your local
famous night clubber hangouts. In all fairness, Vagabond  on this area from May to September for all-night brows - tailed wonder trendy bars.
publishing at least has the right idea, it's attitude is decadence. In fact, Rimini’s reach is so long Freshly-plucked boys (compiled by Pro X staff)

younger than Fodor's, and it’s only $13 (the price of one  New York City nightclub celebrities have spen
drink at Bains Douches in Paris). The authors just need to  summers at this resort town, working
lose their Big Mac-chomping backpacker contributors and and the nerves of the generally Eur
replace them with some (herbal) ecstasy-popping party tudes. This event is somewhat remini:
editors. One of the list servers on the Internet might bea  Summit held in New York in 1993
better source of hyper-party events. frenzy of the Style Summit, no one
Another problem with getting to Europe is air
travel. Most Project X readers are  of Europe’s major discos will
simply too spontaneous to book a  Nightwave, with their D,
flight two months in advance just effect. In the dayti
to get the lowest airfare; and will be seminars o
what if you're not in the mood as booths for m
two months later? Airhitch related sc
comes to the rescue of the impa- !

ashion, as well
i"€ompanies, and other :

ist, and we hope they |y shown §
ing about it!! (Just kid-  Michael

make the best disco
toys!

slammin’ progressive house
from the u.k.

featuring the hits

“magic carpet ride,”
“trippin’ on sunshine”

and more

il O S A
SH-8014-1/2/4

CLOSER TO THE

tient, the spontaneous, and the:
planning-impaired with its handy
and inexpensive “airline hitel

A

For more info, call the the light fgng; fetish moment

_ﬁh.'i_'e-vag rollervog clogs
:““Geisha girl + roller derby =
smooth footwear for girls

Your True Choice
Just as the commodification of the NY club scene's drag queen and club kid
population reaches new heights with To Won Fu, photographer Adolfo Gallea has
put a clever spin on the nascent use of prepaid calling cards. Gallela, who is well
known for his portraits of downtown celebutantes, has joined forces with
PhonLynx to create a 12-person collection of prepaid
phone cards called “A Real Drag”, available from
PhonLynx (800) 698.9950.
For our more compulsive readers who
actually collect phone cards, y'all should know
that the production will be limited to 1,200 cards,

available at music stores everywhere

and the first 300 nuts to buy all 12 freaks will receivea

bonus kook. Most of the cards sell for $9.00 for ten minutes

of long distance calling, which doesn’t seem like much of a bargain
until you consider the more competitive refill cost of 33 cents/minute.
Savings or not, we love these cards, although the real drag is that you
can’t call half of the featured queens because their phones have been
disconnected! -E. G.

MILLENNIUM

sm:)e

for mail-order information or to be on our mailing 1ist please make contact

snail-mail: 740 broadway, new york, ny 10003 - e-mail: smile@echenyc.com

© 1995 sm:)e communications, inc.




Where to eat
One has to keep energy up by eating right. Do

you think you can continue to dismiss the com-
petition by living on cigarettes and drink tick-
ets? All the night time lovelies we know have
eaten their way though such fine establish-
ments such as Lucky Cheng’s, Global 33, and
Stingy Lulu’s. Lucky’s is for the exotic girl-
friend who likes her cuisine chinois not very
chinois (and her lady servants not very lady-
like.) Global 33 is to ‘95 what Sugar Reef was

Your essential student guide to Vew York City

Of millions of kids going back to school this fall, a few will be coming here for the first time. Imagine our beautiful city being invaded by a whole
army of post-pubescent fashion monsters from all across the globe who’ve scammed their parents into letting them come to New York and actually
giving them money to do it. But what many newcomers don’t realize is that one can’t just jump into New York’s nightlife without proper prepara-
tion (and we don't mean Preparation H!) You've perused Project X cover to cover for all the latest looks du jour. You've saved up enough money to

afford a blunt a day for the next nine months. Now the time has finally come! Here's a little guide to help you :

Piercing/Fetish
On the first day of school, what's the best way to make a good impression on your fettow

classmates? Show up in bondage gear and make the class nerd meow like a pussy cat with

your brand new leather whip! No student is ever properly equipped without their scheol-

sanctioned S & M gear, and all the kids in town (including the high scheol guarterback and

political science proffesor) are getting their leather corsets refitted at Body Worship, the
East Village's most complete bondage shop. Why not get a few piercings to make the look

complete? Gauntlet and Venus Body Works are where all the really happening kids are get-

ting done. For better pricing step by at Pleasurable Prercings in Hawthorn, N.J.

flothes

GLOBAL
HOUSE
CULTURE

Tip #1 Lover those boo-boos before they make

you go “boo-hoa”
Shovel foundation on those black-and-blue marks immediately with

Dermablend, the best thing we've found for your face since Aunt
Jemimah pancake mix. Made originally for burn victims, Dermablend
is equally helpful for burn-out victims. Available at Rickie’s (locations
all over Manhattan) or at the Florie Roberts counter at Macy’s for

$12.99 (a small price to pay for gorgeous looks).

Tip #2 Is that your head or did your neck

vomits

We know about hair problems. After spending our lives having birds
build nests in our bouffant, having random small children run up to
us on the street and demand to swing from our pigtails, after finding

Salman Rushdie hiding from the Ayatollahs in our beehives, we've
learned to deal with hair surprises. While our hair is under 24-hour
' surveillance by the Pentagon, chances are yours doesn‘t need to be.
Rub in a little of Trish & Snooky’s Manic Panic (321 E. 9th St. 254-
5517) hair coloring on your head and watch all those bald spots,
furry animals, little children, and misplaced French fries wash away!

ESP=SUN

Tip #3 Masseuse to the rescue
With thousands of adoring fans trying to grope you as you sashayed

through Roseland, there’s bound to be a random elbow that whacks
you in the back or a flying Fluevog that knocks you in the head. Night

to '94—only saucier and spicier, with lots more
celebrity whores who kiss our superstar butt |
everytime we walk in. You would have to be
loco to skip Lulu’s for their easily-digestible
down-home diva dinners! When that ostrich-
feather corset starts to get a little tight, we
suggest the three-martini diet currently being
served up at Bar d’0 (comes with a vodka
appetizer and créme Courvoisier for dessert.)
' For you House of Field groupies out there, you
will most likely find those working girls work-
ing the buffet at Bandito’s (watch out for the
fake eyelash in the guacamole!) And for the
those who just can’t get her loose change
| together, you'll be forced to eat at Gray’s
- Papaya where you'll have to give up a day’s
worth of Aqua Net for two franks and a pint of
that fruit stuff we're all afraid to call juice.

School Supplies

get the good stuff really cheap at Century 21,

Aside from hiring your own little Parsons stu-
dent to coordinate a wardrobe for you, there

really is no way to stay ahead of the style hur-

| ricane that sweeps through Manhattan every |
few weeks. If sticking UPS stickers over your

entire body seems fresh and cool, then

after night of this senseless groping can wear you down. To release
all the tension you must endure (which has, unfortunately, made you

look more like Audrey Humpback than Audrey Hepburn), run to Stress
Solution (12 E. 46 St.) or Salon de Tokyo Shiatsu (200 W. 57 St.
#1308) for a luxurious rub-down by a trained masseuse. Also check
out The Beach on Greenwich Avenue for a well-priced massage.

chances are sameone’s already done it and
we're over it. You could always spend a small
fortune stocking up on those trendy, one sea-
son wonders from London (i.e. Hussein
Chalayan and Alexander McQueen) but why do
that when you can just steal an envelope from
Federal Express, cut it up, and make a skirt for
free? The truth is that, even though there are
a million stores in this city, the only way to
get truly fierce outfits is to make them your-
self! Although all the supermodels out there

Allan and Suzi, or Tokyo Joe’s, where on a
lucky day you will find Versace, Oldham,
Mugler or even Chanel tucked away in some
corner at prices not even the Wiz can beat.
Aslo, for a sure thing, look for sale signs up

Tip #4& Take a techno time-out
In experiments conducted upon laboratory rats, scientists have discov-

ered that prolonged exposure to bad techno can cause brain hemor-
rhaging, loss of appetite, and dry hair. The only remedy for this
syndrome is to avoid the mega-clubs and seek respite at smaller, more
intimate salons where more wig does not necessarily mean more fun.
Places like Nation (50 Ave. A ), Bob Bar, Den of Thieves (145 Houston
St.) and Sound Factory Bar (12 W. 21 St.) are perfect little hotspots for
friends, and funk. Less crowded, less competitive, and much less catty
than their big brothers, these small spaces serve up real rest and relax-
ation on big platters. Also try any Giant Step party for some new
grooves or sit home a listen to Lite FM at least an hour a day.

© 1995 Roadrunner Records

That Trapper Keeper you made in fifth grade
with all the sequins may have been accept-
able in Wisconsin but it will just not do here.
Kids whe know the 411 en educational accou-
trements go to Air Market for their S_Papa
backpacks, Mr. Friendly pencil cases, and alt
that other fabutous trash that Japan's seems
to spew forth like nebady’s business. If the
thought of a baby blue vinyl Astreboy portfe-
lio seems a bit too chinky for you, then pep
on over to Canal Jeans for real, everyday gear
at great price or Canal Street where you can
pick up some I-can’t-believe-it's-not-Chanel,
Meschine, and Louis Yuitton bags perfect for
whacking your professor with if he asks you to
do semething out-of-the-question (like
putting away your lipstick during lecture!)

Smiles everyone, Em__fﬁs%

Welcome ta New Yark Cii .
:7., ~| and down East 7th and 9th Streets.

We hope you survive!

Michael Williams

N

o L
—

Vour guide o recovering after you've just come to Vew York

You stumble home at eight in the morning somewhere in the meat-packing district tottering on

nineteen-inch platform flip-flops. Your carefully coifed afro-do looks more like an electrocuted
hairball than an Oribe original and you have a class in a hour! If this sounds like you, then you are
(as they say in clinical terms) a party monster. You've been lured by the glamour of New York City
and all that it has to offer. You've followed our back-to-school guide just a little too religiously and

have out-done everybody—including us! Frankly, we're a little embarrassed to say you are one of

OVER 70 MINUTES OF ACIDIC TRANCE-INDUCING

RHYTHMS LAYERED UPON TRIBAL HOUSE
GROOVES. PROGRESSIVE DANCE MUSIC AS IT
SHOULD BE HEARD: IN THE MIX

our readers (if anyone asks, you've never heard of Project X.) But there is hope. Since we got you

into this mess, we suppose its our responsibility to get you out. Here are a few tips:




feel like a nerd,” Liv Tyler tells me.
“I don't know anybody here.” We're
having brunch in the garden at
Bowery Bar, the social center of
Manhattan (for now), and she’s feeling

. R Wi FT } p— self-conscious about the ‘scene’. She’s
: A it 9 T | _ : been here only once before, with her
e TR 3% mapil | G _ , ' o friend Stephen Dorff; they sat in the

” . ,__\ Sy 8 ¥, & - o J t e back. She’s only been to Cafe Tabac
gL 4 : y g S AN Sy ] Ve once also - she much prefers a guiet
. . . | e \ T R L e : =g . 0 s e trattoria in the West Village. | had to
e, 1 ek N - ' gk ' convince her to come here; she want-
ed to go to some dark, quiet, out of
— o §
the way place, but it was too nice of a
‘ day. | picked her up at The Rutherford,
a famous building most recently eulo-
gized in Coerte Felske’s The Shallow
Man, a book, coincidentally, about a
man whose sole purpose in life is to
bed models. |, however, chose to sac-
rifice intimacy for fresh air. Eventually
someone she knows does show up,
performer Lysa Cooper, who guards
the Bowery's door on the big nights,
and runs the twice-monthly lesbian
free-for-all Juicy at Buddha Bar (Liv
promises to go by).

“When | was younger and when |
modeled and stuff | would go out a lit-
tle bit, and | think you kinda have to
do the scene a little bit, but | didn’t
enjoy it. | much prefer being with peo-
ple | love and that love me back, and
that | can feel safe and comfortable
with, and have a good time with. It’s
weird when you go to clubs...” As with
modeling, Liv has given up clubbing for
more serious pursuits. Her modeling
career was launched at the age of four-

teen, when some photos of her taken
by her friend, model Paulina

Parizikova (the one married to
that guy with the funny ears from
The Cars), were published in
“Interview.” It was fun for a while, but
being constantly re-made into some
photographer's idea of beauty didn’t
jibe with her innately independent spir-
it. “It was a lot of fun when | was 15
and 16, it was a blast, but it got to be
overwhelming.” She decided to
become an actress instead. She had
never studied the craft, but set a goal
for herself to make a movie by the time
she graduated from high school. In
fact, she made three - “Silent Fall,”
with Richard Dreyfuss, “Heavy,” with

. |
| .l.l.lr
| l.l.l.
l.l.l.l

' v s Evan Dando, and “Empire Records,”
with her stepfather Coyote Shivers.
If she does venture out
- - - - - ! these days, she’s likely

to stay with familiar

o T s o Styled by Patti Wilson ' Jacket by Courreges, glasses by Celema's,
Photographed by JOSH JORDAN ¢t o ' iake-up by Clyde Haygood  Skitt by Daryl K, Kirchief by Rabecca Danne




faces. She recently went to Paulina’s birthday
party at Vinyl, and to see family friend
Marianne Faithful perform at Don Hill's.

“I love Don Hill. My mother has known
Don forever. Whenever | go there, he’s like,
‘How's your mom? Tell your mom | said hi."
| used to go to Squeezebox (the club’s
Friday. night party), because all my friends,
(Squeezebox promoters) Michael Schmidt
and Miss Guy and all them were there, and
all'these other drag queens, and now:it's the

hottest place... It used to'just be this biker

barway downtown and hard to get to. It'’s
the only place | evergo to. I didn't get to
see Debbie Harry though,” she adds a trifle
wistfully.

Her mother, Bebe Buell, has an illustrious
past that has provided Liv with many interest-
ing companions. She came fo New York in
1972 at the age of seventeen and started
modeling for Ford, becoming very successful
quickly. She was a big part of the ‘7os rogk-
"n'roll scene, and in 1979 she started her own
band, the B-Sides, and stayed on the alterna-
tive, indie side of recording ever since.

Liv is, of course, absolutely gorgeous: five-
foot-ten, long brewn hair, big blue eyes, and
her dad’s bee-stung lips. She’s a sight to
behold, even in her Sunday grunge. | have to
remind myself that she’s only eighteen years
old (“I've spent my whole life lying about my
age” she says). She’s mature for a girl of
eighteen, a fact that she plays up with near

OUT NOW: Woman Can Have It, the debut album from Eve Gallagher.
Produced by Boy George.
Includes the singles “Love Come Down," “Love is a Master of Disguise,’
"Heaven Has To Wait,” “Change Your Mind,’

“You Can Have It All;” “Last Night"

“A chanteuse with a voice and image to rival Annie Lennox” -- Billboard

constant cigarettes. “I've always had a really
old soul,” she says. Even se, there’s a fragili-
ty about her that makes your protective
instincts kick in. | insist that she order & full
meal instead of just a muffin, and smile when
she contemplates a mimosa (a little cham-
pagne couldn't hurt). | make a face when she
puts a ton of sugar in her coffee; it transpires
that she's a bit of a caffeine freak. “Whenever
I make a movie, the first thing | have Is coffee,
and then the second thing | have is coffee,
and then it's room and | haven't had anything/
but coffee; it’s just like, the first thing you put
in\your system is this black shit. | tiied to stop
for a while, buf...”

Though she can come off-as quite urbane
and sophisticated’in a way, she grew up in the
retative wilderness of Maine, as the (assumed)
daughter of fréakish musician/producer Todd
Rundgren (XTC, Patti Smith, New York Dolls),
and didn't move to New York until she was
twelve. Her father, Steven Tyler of Aerosmith,
was In bad shape, popping pills like they/ were
M & M's, and her mother wanted her to have
a stable childhood; only later on did she dis-
covere her true parentage. Her mother hadn't
figured out quite how to handle the situation,
but it came up a little sooner than she expect-
ed. The reunion “happened by accident”, her
mother says. “We were at a Todd Rundgren
show in Boston; Liv was ten years old, and
Steven showed up with his then girlfriend
(now wife) Theresa, They had just entered into

a sobriety program. The sécond that Liv and
Steven saw one another, well, | guess there's
something to be said about blood, because
she just knew. It was ingtinctive.”

Liv'says she doesn't regret her mother's
decision; “I was really excited, like, ‘Gh my,
god, I'm gonna have two dads'." She moved
ta New York at just the Hght time she'says, to
get “a perfect taste of both.,.. New Yorkiis the
only city | .could reallylive in; | love New ¥ark.
You're one in a millien, you ¢an do whatever
you want, whenever you want, however you
want. You don’t need anybody's help, you do

it for yourself, nice and independent. There's

always something to do, you've always got
store to go to at:any hour, places to eat, a
great vibe, good rack ‘n' roll.”

As to what it'ls like to be the daughter-of
Stephen Tyler, a rack star and near-mythical

figure in today’s pop-culture gbsessed werld,

she depies any supernatural feeling: “My dad
is real - one.of the most.real human beings -
he’s amazing, He's got 50/ much energy, he’s
such a cool cat. Madonna and Michael
Jackson - they don't seem like real people.”
She has her dad’s taste in music - strictly
rock ‘n’ roll. Her current favorites are Etta
James and guitarist Link Ray (when she men-
tioned him to “Rolling Stone” they printed
“Lee Gray”). She hasn't gotten into techno at
all. “Moby sounds sort of interesting, but I'm
not into it really.” | don't think she believes
me when | tell her his name comes from Moby

OUT NOW: Sole Purpose, the debut album from Secret Life.

Includes the singles

“Love So Strong,” “As Always”
“She Holds The Key,” “| Want You”

“Lush, cinematic soul” -- Bjllboard
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Dick - “We had to read that in school... How is
Traci Lords’ album?” she wants to know. “I
haven't heard it. I'm curious to see one of her
old porn films. It's probably pretty scary, my
mother told me some pretty scary shit. She
was great in “Crybaby” though.”

Though her visits to Don Hill’s these days
are few and far between, she’s not totally out
of touch with the club scene. “When | was
younger | went out all the time and | went
clubbing. At eighteen | already feel like I've
done it all... I've lived the life of an adult for
half my life without actually being one.” She
met her friend Miss Guy through her mother.
“When | first moved here, Miss Guy used to
live on 14th:5t, and he was one of my best
friends - he's:a beautiful man, I'would go over
.and we'd hang out-all day and then we'd
spend hours getting ready to go,out. He did
my makeup far the first pictures 1 did for
Paulina. He’s hot."

Spying.a picture of ¢lub habitué Jennytalia
in'my copy of Project X causes her to exclaim,
“Jennifer! She used to ga to high school with
a friend of mine. | don't réally know her any-
more, she’s different now. She didn’t used to
have things in her cheeks, | don’t remember
her looking like that. | don’t remember her
having a shaved head either.” Shelley Bomb’s
outfits remind her of something Gene
Simmons might have worn.

Modeling is completely behind her now.
She stopped doing it the moment she got her

Coming Soon from the FSNY-
The New Hits Of of the Bast Selfng Compilgtion
Junior Vasquez Presents Elis D- | Wanna™
Brutal Agid- My Delintion of House b/w Camasame™

first movie part; “I enjoyed [modeling] when |
was younger, but | could never do it now. |
just couldn't cope with it at all. It’s a lot of
hard work and it takes a certain kind of per-
son, and that’s not me.” She also did ltalian
Vogue with Pamela Hansen. At the age of
fourteen she did the Valentino Oliver cam-
paign, and a couple of spreads for
Mademoiselle. Though her dad was in the
Betsey Johnson show (“she’s a cool woman”)
during the New York collections, she turned
down all offers to participate herself. “It's fun
to see crazy things at the shows. Here it tends
to be more trendy than really creative, like it is
in Europe.” She’s exasperated with fashion at
this point. Looking at a fashion magazine, she
says, “I hate the kind of pictures that are like,
‘'m a male model, I've got a perfect chest’ - |
don’t find them attractive at all.”

At this point, Judi Wong, the Bowery’s man-
ager drops by the table to chat with Liv; they

‘discuss her recent achievements. “People have

this idea that you have to be successful and
make a lot of money, but as long as you have
a good family, friends, and you're happy,
you're set for life.” They agree that “learning
about people is the most interesting thing
about life,” but when the Bowery's owner
Serge Becker comes by with his friend Erica,
you can tell that Liv is starting to get uncom-
fortable with all the activity. Talk turns to
something that happened between Veronica
Webb and Michael Jordan the previous night.

+Urhan Tribe-+
1 Ig Al; AI 1]

The long awaited follow up to the smash “El Ritmo™!!

+Gelvin Rotane~+
"l BELIEVE"

International club hit with new mixes by Junior Vasquez,

Rozzo, Misjah, Paul Vivona & Melloween!!!
+Bottom Dollar+
"YOU GAN'T TURN AROUND™

Bottom Dollar's US debut is sure to fill floors everywhere!!!

+Hex Hector pres. "6ROUND CONTROL T+
3 new tracks by NYC's premiere DJ. Featuring "The Future",

“l don't know any gossip,” Liv says quietly.
Eventually, she slips quietly out the back doer
while everybody is busy chattering. 'm a little
sad to see her go.

By the time you read this, Liv will have fin-
ished filming Bernardo Bertolucci’s “Stealing
Beauty” in ltaly, starring opposite Jeremy
Irons, a part that many more experienced
actresses would kill for. The movie, Bebe
says, “is about quest, it’s about finding your-
self, it's about journeys. It’s about graduating
from high school and going off to ltaly to
meet family friends, people that were friends
of your mothers, and unraveling allt of these
mysteries about your life” (Although her
father is Iltalian and she did just graduate
from high school, Bebe says the similarities
end there). This is the picture that will make
her a hot Hollywood commodity, and she is
already planning her big trip to Cannes next
May, when she will get her first real taste of
major celebrity and truly come to embody the
Cannes ideal of the “starlet.” She has also
landed a big part in the next Woody Allen
movie, of which nothing can be disclosed save
for the fact that it also stars Drew Barrymore,
Julia Roberts, Better Midler, Tim Roth, Alan
Alda and Judy Davis. But back on that warm
summer day, we didn’t know any of this was
going to happen, and to me she was just a
beautiful, sincere young girl, a little shy, and
destined to leave many more men with a simi-
lar feeling of regret at being left behind.

Step Into My Life '35

Classic Song +
4 New Mixes =

An Even Bigyer Hit

the Second Time Around!
Available Now!!!

Remixed by 95 North

D4 Piesee- Don't Bring M Down f/w | Belisve in Music™
Felix D Housecal- Smak Dat Ass™
Alex J- Journey Man*
*Includes unreleased bonus iracks
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"Rainforest”, and the new anthem "Ahsolutely Fabulous"
+James Ghristian pres. "THE FREAK" "+
James returns with another sure fire hiti!!

Great for the progressive and traditional house DJ.
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W Caspar Pound

Upon hearing that I spent a couple High has become a big name in
of hours in the bar of the Royalton Hotel with  diverse genres of techno music,
Caspar Pound, head of Rising High, one of the  mostly Mixmaster Morris’s ambient
U.K.’s most interesting record labels, my  work, but also for hardcore, jungle,
friends who already know Casper greeted with  house, and particularly trance. The
either a wry “Ooh, I know what that means!” or  new big name on Rising High is
a sympathetic “How’s your head?” remarks. Wagonchrist, a.k.a. 21-year old
They all knew something I had to learn the Luke Vibert, already on his genre-
hard way. transcending second CD in Britain.

We met to discuss Rising High’s new  Throbbing Pouch  will be the first
U.S. label, but first, I was told I had to get my  artist release on Rising High U.S.A.
priorities straight. “I'm drinking a Sea Breeze,”
says Caspar and in a blink of an eye, my first  pler-style compilations, Ascension,
drink was in hand and I fired away: Why did  which shows off the housier end of things, and
Casper wait until now to open a U.S. office? Trance Fusion. “We decided on releasing

iz Tarres |

Liz Torres
there was no
sure, she

There have already been two sam-

own ass. I asked Liz -'“I-
could ﬁzzle out so quickly,

can’t be waiting around for someone to dot for them. The‘y.-_-éve.:
they can’t hold back.”

stint with Jive records and a few singles released on her own Streetside Music, Liz 15
back with the fierce new single “Set Urself Free” produced by Junior Vasquez for
Radikal Records. The twelve inch cover sports a great photo of Liz the show-
girl with a feather boa covering the naughty parts. “Pat Fields came up
with the look. I love the showgirl look. It was so much fun. I
didn’t want to leave!” And what does she think about peo-
ple calling her “Queen of House Music”? “I love it!

Some divas were going around saying that they

deserved it more than me. I never took it

seriously because I never named myself that.
This was something that was given to me and
no one can take that away.” - Kevin
Bozelka '

Li’l Louis’ Last Laugh

“They used to laugh at
me, but I saw the future”
-Vew Dance Beat

When Chicago-bred
mixmaster Li’l Louis was 12,
something wonderful happened to
him. During a community dance party
that his mother had organized, the DJ
fell ill and was taken to the hospital. The
show had to go on, so Louis” Mom sum-
moned her young son to go keep the party
going. Unassumingly, Louis slapped Rufus Thomas’
“Ain‘t Gonna Bump No Mo’ With No Big Fat Women”
onto the turntable, and when he saw bedlam break out on the
excited dance floor, his life’s path suddenly had a new, urgent
direction.

Since that magica/l moment, DJing became Louis’
obsession, and despite his teen status, he landed gigs mixing
at various adult nightclubs. “When I was 13 or 14,” Louis

emselves and

Holding back is not exactly what Liz Torres isn‘t doing nowadays A&marbﬂéﬁ_g '

recalls, “I had this little girlfriend. When I used to go to her

“0h, that was because of Nicole, our publicist.
She wanted to move to the States so we decid-

ed to open an office here for her,” he replies.

Since its inception in 1991 as a vehi-
cle for the release of Caspar’s
own projects and col-
laborations,

Rising

|‘ !
sfe&d of cryging,
ut the state ofthe
ce industry, ad’uc-

ers should do s
about it on the creative
end. Don’t follow the
pack. Write a proper
sang, and put your own
stamp.on

o

house, I'd
see this club
about a block down

from her, and I saw these
incredible people, who we used to call ‘players’
back then - hustlers, players with big gangster
hats and canes right out of ‘Shaft’. I was
enthralled by them and wanted to be a part of
that scene in some way.”

Btlung

Ascension first, as I think, especially over here,
we’re more known for trancier stuff,” says
Caspar, “and we wanted to spread our net
wider than that. With Wagonchrist, we were
looking for a U.S. distribution deal, but we
decided not to bother and to do it ourselves.”
Many Sea Breezes and miscellaneous
other drinks later, I find myself in a cab

Determined to sculpt his own per-
sona onto the pre-house Windy City scene,
Louis started premoting his own mega-par-
ties and cutting his own tracks, which he
would create especially for a particular
gig. From the hundreds he recovded, his
sultry “French Kiss” created interna-
tional hysteria. When the smoke
cleared, “French Kiss” went on to sell
four million copies, and Louis found
himself signed to Epic. Unwilling to
dish up a collection of rote tracks, his
89 full-length, which contained
nuggets like “I Called U” and
“Blackout,” displayed Louis’ mellifluous
signature: meshed strains of jazz, R&B,
house and poetry.
After disappearing te London for a
year, he moved to New York and launched Li‘l
Louis & The World in 92. A year later, he
issued one of the seminal dance albums of atl
time, Journey With the Lonely. There were
more club hits, such as “Club Lonely” and
“Saved My Life”, but Louis fell out of synch
with Epic and went his own way. Since then,
the rumor mill has been churning out lots of
stories about Louis, one even suggested that
he had quit producing all together. Not so.
Over the past two years, he’s been on the
incognito tip, quietly setting up his sprawling,
state-of-the-art 48-track studio. While occa-
sionally mixing records for M’'Shell

hurtling towards the Limelight - Caspar’s idea.
Once there, I have to admit defeat and leave
after one drink without saying goodnight prop-
erly and wake up the following morning with a
huge headache. I do however recall one last
question: Why is the Rising High U.S.A. office
in L.A., not New York? Is it because of some

new music industry trend to relocate there?
“Oh, no, that was Nicole again. She wanted to
live in California.” - John Speakman

N’degelocello and Babyface, he readied the
launch of his new Strictly Rhythm-distributed
label, Bootleg Records, and has dedicated his
time to working with his label’s first signing,
Tomboy, an all-girl R&B group. In the interim,
he cut Lou2’s “Freaky” with “Little” Louie
Vega, and has been gigging frequently at clubs
in England and Italy.

“The dance community is very lazy,”
asserts Louis, who believes that copycat pro-
ductions are killing the genre. “There are a
few artists who shine through, but overall,
instead of crying about the state of the dance
industry, producers should do something
about it on the creative end. Don‘t follow the
pack. Write a proper song, and put your own
stamp on it. That's the only way that we'll
progress.”

Louis’ plan for Bootleg will find his
groups concentrating on a street-smart R&B
vibe, with him overseeing the pumping club
remixes, of course. Having survived his own
roller coaster ride of fame and fortune, his
goal as a DJ, producer, and label mogul is to
satisfy all of his creative aspirations.
“Marvin Gaye once said that a good artist
suffers for the people,” he notes., “I've
always felt like that has applied to me. The
ups and downs are fine, because I look at
those as just marker points. I don’t compro-
mise, and if you knock me down, I'll just get
back up.” - Darren Ressler



Put way those books and focus on your looks!

If you saw “Clueless” this last summer, then you know that working a school hallway can be just as tough as working a
Gaultier runway. Girls like Cher show no mercy when it comes to the wardrobe disabled, and unless you show up to school in a neck-
brace and wheelchair, there really is no excuse for being fashion retarded. Teenagers these days can be especially vicious, and if you're
not sporting a competitive outfit, then you better start scouting for empty tables in the lunchroom because you'll probably be eating alone
for the rest of the semester. Unlike those disdainful trendies who rule the school in their Banana Republic plaid separates , we here at Project
X understand how far ahead of the fashion front you really are. You've bypassed Urban Outfitters (a.k.a Urban Over It} in favor of truly original
looks that all your other classmates could never find at the mall (no matter how hard they looked.) You do not follow fashion trends, you tran-

|

scend them. So, for being so fashion
forward, we've decided to reward you =

with a few of our style secrets. Of

course, we can't give them all
away (that would be more
than a mere human could
handle) - here’s just a
taste of what kids are

wearing this fall at the

Project X Academy:

The North Face styile

The yummiest way to keep warm this
fall can’t be found at any trendy bou-
tique on Melrose nor on the relentlessly
rehashed catwalks of Bryant Park. To
claim the prize as a true wardrobe potentate
this back-to-school season, one will have to drag
their slinky body over to their nearest sporting goods
store and snatch up the hyper-stylish gear from The
North Face. While we would never let a fashion editor
roam freely in a well-stocked Prada shop, we do condone
the North Face fever which has already infected the hip-
hop world and is set to descend upon urban hipdom right
about now. Originally a manufacturer of outdoor gear
and apparel, the North Face used to be the well-kept
secret of granola preppy types who summered in Sun
Valley and wintered in Tahoe. The fresh looks, the innova-
tive fabrics, and the status label made it the must-have jack-
et of last year for b-boys all over the world. This season, their
Mountain Light snowpants are on every snow-
boarders wish list, their Nuptse puffy vests
are going over camel-hair suits for the
perfect mix of uptown and downtown,
and their chinchilla jackets
are sure to replace fake fur
as the fabric every smart shop-
per will be asking for. From street
to chic, The North Face is set to
join the ranks of fashion staples
like the Hermés Kelly bag and
Calvin Klein underwear. So
while you may not be climb-
ing up the side of Mount
Everest anytime soon, these
to-die-for morsels will defi-
nitely come in handy in
your never-ending
struggle to climb

the ladder of style.

First row, left to right : 1. Barbie Doll
mirror compact by Calin, white paper vest
by Mecca at Showroom 126 2. Corduroy
nylon hip-hugger belt from Diesel, black
vinyl pants from Lip Service 3. PVC cof-
fin backpack by Undertakings, zebra
print jacket by Times Seven Todd
Oldham. Middle row, left

to right : 1. Cigarette-holder
neck chain by Tokyodo at Air
Market, tight tee by Pervert,
belt chain by Diesel
2. Sunglasses by Christian
Roth for Optical Affairs,
3. Plastic Poppy billfold by S.
Papa, polyester striped

far, far away and
stylish than ours,
hip French couplé’named
e and Francois who had
ds. One of their kids
alfly mainstream, who
ear denim and t-
fiter to the mass

LS L L rld ‘was 4
selling their t-shirts to ™K
Midwestern teen
queens who found
them very Parisienne. People like you and I
stayed away from these people because we
were never about denim or acid wash. But
there is no way we can resist Girbaud's latest
runway collection. Full of smart and stylish
looks that combine the eclecticism of the
past with the chaos of the future, Girbaud’s
designer line makes us forget about the
bridge-and-tunnel style of their jeanswear.
Their designer collection reminds us of us—
inventive, rebellious, and very, very
sassy. The line includes colorful,
reconstructed sweaters and dress-
es, parkas and hooded shirts in
space-age fabrics, and stripes
and patterns that bring out the
alien-chic in all of us. And
don’t worry, those suburban
trendoids won't be able to get
their hands on these scrump-
tious samples—they’re only avail-
Tasty 3. Nylon hip pouch by able right now at the Girbaud store
Diesel, white dull satin in Los Angeles and Chicago and by
jeans by F8. special order.

uniform pants from
Mondorama, athletic flip flops
from Adidas. Bottom row, left
to right : 1. Faux crocodile hat
by 2B! 2. Astroturf wallet by

[

..

clothing & clubwear

dealer inquiries:
(213] 939 2703

ph:klino models: ricky & celeste
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CANAL JEAN CO. 504 BROADWAY NYC 212-226-3663
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For too long virtual reality was only a reality to us on
the big screen. In movies such as The Lawnmower Man
and Total Recall, Hollywood promised us a day when the
lines between truth and fiction would become blurred.
Well, we're tired of waiting for Hollywood’s version to
become a reality. Short of popping a palmful of psyche- g%
delics, the closest we've been able to get to an alternative
reality is the new Virtual Boy from Nintendo. Introduced in
Japan last fall, the 32-bit units were gobbled up by the technol-
ogy-starved video freaks who live and die for things like Mortal _
Kombat. The RISC-based (whatever that means) system utilizes -\
two high-resolution, mirror-scanning LED (light emitting diode)

displays to produce a 3-D experience not possible on conventional \

televsion or LCD screens. The president of Nintendo, Hiroshi Yamauchi,

" promises to transport game players into a “virtual utopia” with their
new gizmo. The Virtual Boy eliminates all external stimuli, totally
immersing players into their own private universe with high-resolution
red images against a deep black background. Available this fall, the new
Virtual Boy will retail for
$179.99 at a electron-
ics store near you.
Remember when all
the globe-hopping
DJs accesorized
themselves with
Game Boy, well
those days are over.
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PlayStation vs. Sega Saturn

If you thought the brawl between Ivana Trump
and the woman who handles her hairspray
application was fierce, then you haven’t seen
anything yet. In the video game-gear wars
brewing in Japan, this coming gift-giving L
season might just be the bloodiest bat ¥4 TS 4 | new 32-bit game stations which will feature
/ state-of-the-art video production and never-

/
iy

~._ tle we've seen since TheFlavor Festival
_ ‘::ﬁ Awards (when Junior Vasquez and Traci
: \  Lords started pulling each other’s hair out
5o 5 \  to claim the “Queen of Manhattan” prize).
! | “1 Both Sega and Sony—two of Japan’s mas-

sive video game Goliaths—are introducing

before-seen sound and graphic quality which
should change the way we play video games.
But that’s nothing compared to the 64-bit sys-
tem—the Nintendo Ultra 64—which will be
launched next April. As the video wars heat up this sea-
son, here’s a Project X look at a potential first round
TKO in Tokyo for either Sony or Sega :
.
Sony PlayStation, which promises better three-dimensional realism, CD
quality sound and motion picture quality specia'i effects that will rival
those of the arcade version. Weighing in with'a 32-bit CPU, the
PlayStation contends to be such a heavyweight that it will “Rearrange
your priorities” and “Challenge every netiron in your quivering body.”
Steven Race, president of Sony’s computer entertainment division, claims
his system is the first to “make the s"ljspension of disbelief automatic—it
will be a graphically realistic dinosaur who attacks you—not a brown blob
with feet.” (Hey! Some of us like brown blobs with feet—just ask
Michael Alig’s new boyfriend!) The PlayStation is supposed to
deliver radically enfianced gameplay via custom chip technolo-
gy developed exclusively for Sony Computer Entertainment,
and high speed parallel processing resulting in massive
incremental power over video game systems with single
processors. Already, a million units have been sold to
crazy_.-_;:]épanese kids who have nothing better to do in
theircramped little apartments except to play video
games while their mothers are out shopping at Matsuda.
PlayStations should be available in U.S. stores this
‘month and are expected to retail at around $299.

Lontender B : Sega Saturn
In the opposite corner is Sega’s new inter-
planetary game system—the Saturn.
The Saturn positions itself as
“defining the Next Generation”
of video stations with its phe-
nomenal graphics and intense

game player options. (Even though
everyone already knows that Project X
has already defined and conguered the
Next Generation.) The Saturn markets
itself as a state-of-the-art arcade archi-
tecture that allows for unprecedented
software development which will include
3D rendering, 360 degree action,
intense surround-sound capabilities,
dynamic perspectives, and truly revolu-
tionary graphics, speed, and fluidity.
Sega Saturn’s launch will include arcade :
favorites such as Virtua Fighter and 3 2
Daytona, U.S.A., as well as new features
like Panzer Dragoon, BUG!, and
Clockwork Knight. The Saturn will initial-
ly be available at Electronics Boutique,
Software Etcetera, Babbages,

Toys R Us and Patricia
Field's (just kidding). Call
1-800-SEE-SATURN or
write to
segasaturn@segaoa.com

The Odds :

The Sega Saturn has a small edge over the PlayStation
if sales is any indication: The Saturn sold 500,000
units in its first month on sale in Japan while the
PlayStation only sold 300,000. Also, the Saturn con-
tains 4 more megabits of YRAM than Sony’s version.
While the Saturn considers itself the “Ferrari” of
videogame systems, it also has a sticker price to
match—over $200 more than the PlayStation. But what
Sony lacks in VRAM it more than makes up for in
graphics and game control. We game-tested “Battle
Arena Toshinden” and were literally pounded senseless
by the breathtaking imagery and player movement per-
mutations. (Wait! That wasn’t the PlayStation! That
was Limelight door-monster James Lee passing out on
our head!) So for all you cash-strapped club beggars
out there who come up to us and beg to be comped,
we favor the PlayStation—it’s bigger, it's better, and it
costs less bucks.

for more information and
retail availability

_ Bope 2537 Q- {
jSurnces@ncteom.com liquid@hocke
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