
DISGO KITGHETI @ CITY HOTELI
HEVIEWED BY ALEXIS CARRINGTON

Rumours I had heard from the firsl Disco
Kitchen had somewhat intimidated me' I
made my wardrobe choices carefully. I finalty
settled on a full-lengrth red ballgown with a
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touch of gold thread through it Would it be
too over the top? | was greeted at the door
by a musclebound doorperson waving a
scarkler. So-far, so'good. I was ushered in to
be met by a six-foot tall drag queen by the
name of Foxxxy who gave me my Eallerina
Barbie slamp.The interior of Disco Kitchen is
perfectty kitsch, and the organisers have. .-
obviously gone to great lengths lo de-pubity
the City Hotel, from the cheesy visuals inthe"
main room to the crayons and paper table-
cloths in the chillost. The lighting effects
were straight out of Boogie Nights- John ,
McLean wheeled out some classic-sounding
epics and newcomer Ghristophunk played
the.sort of funky stuif which people had
come ior,and Simon.Caldwell has obviously
enioyed his recent leave. playing not just .
happy girlie disco, but deep, dark acid-ridden

Artificial is the real thln9.'This'was not iugt a ,
perforrner with a DAT. Ar.tificial proviried r, , ' '
e.,/ery tweek and bleep hetsel!.14 keptthe, ' '
dancelloor screarning ior more. The crowd
*"r" obuioutty enjoylng themselves (and ;' i'
each other), although !.thought more people :,'
would have made the effort to glam up' A ,'.,.
bizarre cross-seclion they weLe too- but they ,;,
kepi the dancefloor packed uhtil nearty
Tam.Deiinitely a little bit ditferent from your '
average house night,.but lrgm the reaqtion of
the crowd t'd say a veiry welcome change. "
Hmm.. now all I have to do is',rrork odf what '''
on earth l'm going to uiear forthe next one-"
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