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Like far out, man

‘The English band Happy Mendays 13 part of a large Acid House scene in
Great Britian, bringlng back '703 cultuee with all the vices, Except theirs
i3 simply not & trip dowa the farout lane. Find cut bow this group hes ..

T T E——- mmm:% l;:;m;flw the musie of the '70s into a new whirlwind of a sound on

g\/i# The Olseruer & Eccentric Newspapers

The p {an rush hour in C
intersoctions of the financial district.
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go's Loop peaks around 8:30 a.m. as Reebok-clad offico workers clog the sidewalks and
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By Tedd Schnoider
stalf writor

I flrst knew It on the ride in
{from Midway, when the 20-min-
ute conversatlon with our chauf~
feur — Melvin Stewart, City Cab
Number 2316 — ranged from the
Pistons (“They'll miss Mahorn™)
to life as a Windy City hack (“Re-
tire? never . .. Ask me again
tomorrow") to hls patlce record
{“So Lhit him in the mouth with
the gun. I had to pay the fine and
his dentist bIII").

Chicago was deflnitely golng to
be my kind of town . . . for the
next 12 hours anyway.

You can have the skyscrapers
and muscums, the restaurants,
and night spots that usually doml-
nate these tourist excursions. Oh,
T'll make them part of my itinery.
But for ray vacation memorles
T'll take the people whose paths
cross mine along the way, thank
you.

ose impresslons are more
vivid and tend to hold up better
over time.

That's why Melvin Stewart,
City Cab Number 2316, became
the first Chicago snapshot in my
personal albun.

The 1dea was to cram as much
of Chltown down our throats as
possible in ene day. Sort of a
Reader’s Digest version of the
typleal weekend tour package,

{from lctt), Christina Dunn, Michael Franco, lan Gomez, .
Maureen Kelloy, Asron Freeman, Rob Colson and Faith “
Soloway — rehearse a musical aumber for this sum- ot
mer's road show in Atlantic City. )

in search of |
a ‘hot time’
in Chitown
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We were off and running, Chica-
go-style:

MORNING:

We were supposed to take the ¢
bus from Mldway to the Loop (the- |
clty's financial district) for oury
first round of stops, But the buses -]
apparently don't start runalng un-
til long after cur 7 a.m. flight ar-
rived, 50 we halled Stewart, who
was parked by the termioat curb

looking for an early mornlng. |.

fare. The cab ride cost $17 Includ- -
Ing tp, or only about $2 more
than two bus tickets.

First stop, the Scars Tower,
Evea with Sears about to take a
hike to the suburbs (relocating its
corporate headquarters to Hoff-
man Estates in 2 move that will
leave the bullding half empty),
the 110-story glass and steel
monument wlll caslly fulfill Per-
sonal Travel Rule Number 117:
When going to a big clty, always
g0 to the top of one — and only
one — tall building.

Unfortunately, to get to the top
of the Sears Tower, we have to
wade through some garbage at
the bottom — namely, a shlocky
“multi-medla™ presentation host-
ed (on tape) by a bubbly Oprah |
Winfrey, who goes on and on ||
about lhe wonderfulness of her |
itendsln .

with help from Ale-
lines and the newspaper's ex-
pense account, of course.

A summer drizle in Detrolt
gave way to sunshine and a
promised high of 80 degrees as
the 737 touched down at Midway,

15 minutes and we're whisked to

the Sky Deck on the 103rd floor.
And on thls slightly hazy morn-

ing, the view is spectacular. The

Please turn 1o Pogo 6

Karlos Bamey

. Finding that life roally doos Imitate ort, Myma comes
faco to face with the Texas Chainsaw Manlcure.

Chicago: A foodaholic’s delight

By Larry Jenes
spoclal wrlter

The asslgnment read: “Get to
Chicago and interview famed
Itallan chef and cookbook author
Guliano Bugialll.”

At first, T'had thought of taking
Amtrack — round-trip train fare
for under $55, I could finish that
paperback book I started on last
summer’'s vacation, I could leave
Detroit and five hours later, ar-
rive In the Windy City, only to do
on interview and then spend an-
other five hours coming bome
.+ » Maybe next time,

1 could drive and spend about
$30 for gas, Then I realized it
would cost & bundred bucks to
park downtown,

So, as luck would have, while
watching “The Real Ghostbus-
ters,” an ad for Southwest Alre
lines $29 one-way alrfare to Chi-
cago caught my eye, In the 48
hours that evolved between place
ing my reservation and pleking
up my ticket at the travel agency,
the price had fjumped gn extra 10
bucks. But hey, I leavo Metro at
10:45 a.m. and arrive in Chicago

at 10:45 am. Who could beat
that?

The flight was late, but then
agaln, 0 was I, It gave me just
enough time to get a red-hot, diet
Coke and bag of chips at the air-
port. I nearly chocked when the
tab totaled a Mttle over §$3. (Take
it from me, skip alrport food.)

Metro could easily wise up and
do something about the ahoddy
service and poor quality of food.
If 1t tasted good and tho person
working the counter would smils
oceasionally, the hurried traveler
wouldn't mind plunking down
that kind of money. But In It's
present state, the food and ser~
vice stink.

AH, BUT ON to Chicago. . . .
interview and luncheon
glnning of the

City calls It. A huge, glitzy bulld.
ing with the restaurant Splaggia
discretely placed on the second
floor, The interview and press
conference was in the private din-
ing room and aloce the fllght ran
1ate, I entered whils Chef Bugialll
was giving bis splel for the Itallan

Spll;uuln offers elogant ltalian food and a sweoping view of the

Magnificent Milo's north end.
olive oll industry.
Little dld I know I sat next to
the restaurant critic for the Chl-
engo Tribune and dlrectly across

JERRY ZOLYNSKY/etafl photographer

{rom me was a hefty, bearded (d:
low who called himself Chicago’s

Ploass turn to aneQi ;




