OUT ON THE TOWN WITH

LIZ & SYDNEY

The Pet Shop Boys, termi-
nally bored shopfing morsiers,
were in fown last week fo per-
Jorm in their New York defna at
Radio City Music Hall Aribia-
lemit and kacking tickets, Lix and
Sydney did not attend the con-
cert, which some reviewers callad
“self-indulgert” and “cold,” bt
did go fo the party beld ar the
Bullding in the group’s boror.
On wibat was one of the bottest
nights of the year, we join our
coltrmrists perstirivg. .

LIZ: if this is a parnty for
the Pet Shop Boys, why are
there so many awful straight

people here?

SYDNEY: They're
“inclustry™ people, they work for
record compandes, Call them what you like.

Liz: Do you think they have any due as to what all these
young men in hot pants and T-shints are doing hene?

Sydoey: No. Look at them dancing, though. People have
said ignorance is bliss, and they look pretty blissed out.

Liz: | think we should go look for the Pet Shop People.

Sydney: Lead the way.

Liz Oh, look, i's Larry Tee and Keoki. and the same five
people we always see. [ bet the Pet Shop Boys won't even show
up!

Sydney: Remember the last tme we were in this room? It
was the party for Wolf Remsen' last Thursday, and Quentin
Crisp was sitting right under his own photograph—in the same
outfit, no less,

Liz: Dd you see the hatchet job he did on Pars & Burning
in the Surday Tines

el S
“1'WORRY THAT I'M
TOO JADED, THAT
NOTHING WILL EVER
AMUSE ME AGAIN.”

know I'm not that cynical—] just
have high stanciards.

Liz: At least she wasn't lip-
synching the theme song to a TV
show that she was on
twentysomething years ago like
Donna Douglasd was.

Sydncy: And [ applauded for
Staceyt because 1 wanted to, not
because an announcer made me
feeed like | was at a Beperdy Fillbillies
pep rally.

Liz: | heard that she made
Michael Musto recite lines from an
episode with her during the dinner,

Sydney: 1 liked her—she was
eerily sweet in this down-home sot
of way. 1 got her to sign an auto-
graph and she quoted Bible verses,

Liz= Just how dose was she o
Miss Flathaway®

Sydney: [sn't that just the butch/fernme couple from hell?

Liz [ don't know about hell, exacdy, but the butchy/femme
revival seems o have found a home on the West Side Highway.

Sydney: | hope you mean Stingray'sé—unless there's an
open-air kesbian baraar 1 don't know about. Butchy/Temme cou-
ples were certainly in season for the girls. The boys were anoth-
& Sieny...

Liz: Yes, well, considering the patrons were a lide on the
young side, I would just keep away from those girls, missy.
Unless you want 1o be called “Chicken Linde® for the rest of

Sydney: Takes one to know one..S5ome of those girds had
the: fiercest clothes.

Liz: Well, now that they've renovated, you can't just show
up in any old thing,

Sydoey: Yeah, and it's not just at

Sydney: For someone who sald he
dicn't like the bitchiness of the House Balls,
he threw more shade than any one of the Ball
Queens.

Liz: That was nothing. Last Saturday, -
Whitney Houston got read so hard she
probably has bruises. And thar's a feat, consid-
ering Escuclita's® 15 miles from her house in
New Jersey.

Sydoey: Sometimes 1 worry that I'm too
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jaded, that nothing will ever amuse me again, close 1o being racially mived.

and then [ see a 300-pound drag queen in a Liz: Wait a minute. What about Shelter10
gold sequin dress lip-synch the “Desert mI[' 'lnm or Sound Factory?

Storm” remix of the Mational Anthem, and [ Ses LIZ & SYDNEY on pags 98

Stingray’s—l mean, that girl who handed you
the invite at Visions” looked fly! There's hope
fior the future of the Lesbian Mation.

Liz: You know, these are the people that
all the *fabulous™ cubs in New York are try-
ing to keep out, and, in the end, the only
i people losing are the ones too stupid 1o see

Sydoey: | know, | can only think of two
partics, SMore® and Panty Girdles,? that come
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LIZ & SYDNEY

Comtimnsesed frormm pags BT

Sydney: Those are clubs, not parties,

Lizz Shelter is the best thing that ever
happened 1o Quicki—] haven't had that
much fun with that many people without
being confronted with a bunch of night-
mres in a very long time. It's a good rea-
son to stay up late on Saturdsy night

Sydoey: [ don't even know who the
deejay was, but the music was unbeliev-
able—they played old Chicago House
masic. | was at one with the guy who was
dancing wildly on top of the speaker.

Lirs Look, isn't thar Bruoe Weber?

Sydncy: Do you know that you are
sitting next o Bartha Kitt ?

Lz You mean Cat Worman?

Sydney: Ask her to meow.

Lizz {(Dumbsiruck) Uh...uh..] can's

Sydocy: Oh, no, it's Robin Byrd
again. U-oh, she's godng to sit in your lap.

Lizz What am 1, a magnet for women
tonight?

Sydney: A legend in her own mind W

MOTER

1. Phosographer wowking on an exiensive
projedt documenting, transvestiles, imnssexnuals
and drag queens, currently exhibited as
Extraordinary Wormen

Z Latin drag club locited in the Times
Square area. Tradition states that we cannod

suppiy you with the address,

3, Plyed Ellie May Clampett on The B
vty Al and recent recipient of the Pis

4. Drag queen of sioe, See above.

5. Played by the hie Nancy Culp, & ane-
time congressional candidate and alleged full-
time leshian,

&, Formedy the Doo-Wop Club. A lesbian
operaled, prirmardy Latin dance dub.

7. Suncley night party at the Warchouse
{formesdy Hot Rod) at Z7th Street amd 11th
Avenue. Features deciay Robent Owens, for
whose album the party {5 named. Mixed
{pay/lesbian), mostly younger people of color.

£ Satundsy night pasty at More with dee-
jays Dmiiry and Towa Tows of Deee-Lite,
Mixed (gay/straight) and ractally diverse crowed.

9. Yes, those criry queens ane back! You
can find Kenvy Kenny, Bella Bolskd and Sister
Démersion Thursdays s the Bullding.

10. Mostly Black, almost completely gay
members-only club in the place tal was most
recently Quickl. Modeled on the Paradise
Garage and nimoned to be the site of the pos-
preméere pany for Madonna's [lm Trah or
Diare.,






