BAD NIGHT OUT

INSIDE:
Police exposed

\

Dancing with the big boys ©

Ring the doorbell of the little
red door. Wait for it to be open-
ed, then flash the little red
card. "That will do nicely sir,"
and in you go. Guests are expens-
ive things to have with you though
at £2 each.

' Full events guide
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So this is Nottingham's premier
Gay nightclub, the Part Two.
Through the doors and you're onto
the dance floor, and what's that
music ...Blue Monday by New Order?
Not quite, but it's something re-
markably similiar. Fondle your way
through the crowd to get to the
bar, trying not to breathe in too
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belt, each track hardly disting-
uishable from the last. And
there's little point in asking for
anything different from the DJ,

out in, or huddle with a partner.
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To escape the rentless, eardrum-
perforating music, you can slip
into the Parts Bar with it's scaf-

much of the heavily after-shave who's heavily protected behind his G

scented mob. Then be pleasantly red painted wire mesh grlll, "This fold-seating, oil-drum tables, de- 5 'ﬁ,f 7

surprised that the drinks are all is a GAY disco you know!" Fortun- corative corrugated iron wall, and & .

half-price tonight. So you've got ately  there is one DJ who's happy tyres. There "you can chew your = ”
your drink, then back through the to try and play something differ- finger and stare at the wall" - £ 7 g
crownd to look at the dance floor, ent for you if he has it in stock. black and with white air-brushed : g et .

and at all those flashing disco But he isn'ti the turntables ?epresentations of the over-ideal- £

lights attached :to the ceiling, vet. ised male. Or sit mesmerised by éf?

wondering apprehensively if the
sheer weight of all of them is'nt
going to bring the roof down on
you. The music has changed, but
what is it? Thriller? Frankie?
Blue Monday again? It is'nt any of
these, but it certainly reminds
you of them. This is the realm of
Hi-NRG music -hot off the conveyer

So if you're not inspired to dance
you can amuse yourself by counting
just how riany neatly clipped mous-
taches and vests (even string
ones) you can see. There are an
awful lot of them. Around the

dance floor there are plenty of
snug little corners you can flake
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37a MANSFIELD ROAD
OPPOSITE YORK HOUSE

WHOLEFOOD

TELEPHONE:
NOTTINGHAM 419016

COLLECTIVE

WHOLEWHEAT PASTA

VEGETABLE OILS

WHOLEWHEAT FLOUR

b uroboros

WHOLEWHEAT BREAD

PEANUT BUTTER

PORRIDGE DRIED FRUIT
HONEY MUESLI
BROWN RICE VEGETABLES GOATS MILK
NUTS AND SEEDS SEA VEGETABLES

RENNET-FREE CHEESE

PLUS A WIDE SELECTION OF JARRED HONEYS, HERBS AND
SPICES, BREWING MATERIALS AND COOKING UTENSILS.

WORKERS’ CONTROL NOT
CONTROL OF WORKERS
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the two TV monitors hung over the
bar playing promo pop videos, and
fortunately a wider range of music
than there 1is to be had on the
dance floor.

There is another locunge decked out
in sinister dark-green and black
Habitat furnishings, and wall-to-
wall men. Women are a rarity here,
one of them, my guest, had mixed
feelings about the place. Happy
that she knew she didn't have to
worry about anyone trying to pick
her up here, but felt very much an
outsider. My other guest, a hetro-
male felt vaguely threatened, and
worried that someone might try to
pick him up. Not that he need have
worried, the wusual approach here
is pretty much "Noli Me Tangere".
No one picks anyone up. But the
atmosphere is still faintly uneasy
and oppressive. Back on the dance
floor, the shirt and vests are
off. The cheap booze has 1its ef-
fect, it sounds like Blue Monday,
it isn't, but you dance with the
big boys anyway.
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