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Meet the musicians
behind
the electro movement

text Jason Sellards

Fischerspooner, Peaches and Chicks on Speed sound
like a flopped Christmas toy, an out-of-season fruit and

something you desperately try to avoid at clubs, you've been
spending way too much time under the same ever-spinning
disco ball. Well, put your shirts back on—while you're dressing
up, throw on a skinny tie and a thin belt—and welcome in
electro, the new New Wave. The electro sound that has
emerged out of Germany and New York, a nasty tossed salad
of old-school techno, punk, hip-hop, disco and ’8os New
Wave—all thrown together with a very gay sensibility—is
gaining momentum and shows no signs of slowing. The
international successes of Peaches and Fischerspooner in
the past few years made way for a more localized second
wave of electro groups that are emerging from New York,

a city that'’s been waiting for a bona-fide movement for
the better part of a decade.

The electro sound has a raw, unproduced edge to it and
has been called “electro-wave,” “electroclash” and “avant-

tard,” but what is it exactly? “Electro is the new electro,”
Spencer Product proclaims in between his tag-team DJ
sets with Larry Tee at their parties Mutants and
Berliniamsburg at Luxx in Williamsburg, Brooklyn.
“Non-mainstream musicians are influenced by so many
previous genres; they're refining them, redefining them
and making them more sexy and modern,” he says.
“It's never been heard before, but it sounds familiar
because it utilizes references.” Spencer should know;
his performance persona Prance, in which he dresses
up in a purple cape and panties and sings electro
Prince covers bearing names like “Exotic City” and
“Gotcha Pussy,” has been a big hit at the Electroclash
festival and clubs such as Spa. Prance aside though,



Spencer Product and Larry Tee have almost double-handedly
rousted a creative and fruitful mini-revolution out of a city that
was fast falling behind on the cutting-edge.

The most striking thing about the local electro scene is that
each act has its own aesthetic that reflects the group’s individual
personalities and tastes. WiT (Whatever it Takes), three hot honeys
named Christine, Jessica and Melissa, throw down some sweet and
simple disco-wave tracks (all the while featuring killer hairstyles).
“We're not letting integrity get in the way of our careers,” the
charming and evocative Christine says. “There’s not a lot of music
out there that exists just for fun and doesn'’t ask you to go into
some deep place. Our music is a lot like sugar.”

If WiT sprinkle their music with sugar, then the spooky
foursome Hungry Wives cover theirs in arsenic. Their Kraftwerk-
meets-The Exorcist sound shook up the New Year’s Eve crowd at
Luxx, sending gay, leather-clad groupies into conniption fits. Only
weeks before, a packed house at Spa was dancing like mad to their
diva-of-darkness track “It's Over,” which proclaims that “Twilo was
sold on eBay.” Scissor Sisters, a disco party trio with roots that
range as wide as Pink Floyd and The Bee-Gees, redefine what it
means to be a gay musclehead with their infectious “Electrobix.”
[Full disclosure: I'm the lead singer of Scissor Sisters|.

“The people making music in this scene were rejects in high
school,” says Cazwell, half of the gay rap duo Morplay. “But there’s
a good spirit, people making music with what they have, whether
it's a cheesy Casio or whatever. It’s all about fun, it's not too
artsy—you don'’t have to think too much.”

Essentially, creative people are expressing themselves in a new,
interesting way through electro. “The music is smart; it has a sense
of humor,” says electro-diva Sketch Queen of Hungry Wives. “It’s
such a great opportunity to collaborate with friends. Almost
everybody I know is putting music out.” «
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Parties a LUuxX,
The Abbey and Level X

put Williamsburg on the gay map
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Brooklyn is the new Manhattan, then Williamsburg is
&8 I the new East Village. Back in the early '9os, artists and
hipsters flocked to Williamsburg, creating a cool community
along Bedford Avenue, the area’s main drag. A decade later,

a sizable gay population resides there and a happening gay
nightlife scene has emerged that features a uniquely Brooklyn
vibe. The folks are friendly and cute—and they're a lot closer

to your apartment than you think!

The newest addition to Williamsburg's gay nightlife
scene is Luxx, a small but colorful club—think geometric
patterns, futuristic lounge spaces, even a wall of Astro

Turf. Weekends at Luxx are a conglomeration of
laid-back T-shirt-and-jeans gay boys with their gal pals,
unpretentious trannies, mod-bots, butched-up dancing

queens and a spattering of friendly straight guys.

The general vibe is that anything goes, and the more
mixed-up it becomes the more fun everyone has. It’s
an attitude that feels European and fresh in light
of Manhattan clubs, where patrons often look like

clones of each other.
At Luxx, nightlife innovators Spencer Product
and Larry Tee host, promote and DJ at Mutant on
Fridays and Berliniamsburg on Saturdays; both
parties will school you in electro but throw in the
occasional old-school masters such as Depeche
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Mode and New Order (in fact, the parties may cause flashbacks
for those who remember these groups before they were retro).
Guests, such as D] Rottweiler, often step behind the turntables
to keep the dance floor grooving all night long (but don’t show
up too fashionably late—Luxx closes at 4am). The name
Berliniamsburg was coined after several scenesters remarked
how much Williamsburg has in common with present-day
Berlin, with a cheap cost of living enabling people to make art
and be creative.

After sensing New York’s hunger for electro music, Larry and
Spencer started Berliniamsburg in August to supplement the
electro-oriented Club Badd parties they were throwing at Joe's
Pub (Club Badd is on hiatus but will return as a monthly
Manhattan party this year). In October, Larry also organized
the successful Electroclash festival at Exit. Although he lives in
Manhattan and has found success with parties there, he thinks
Williamsburg is the perfect place to stage his events. “It's where
the cool kids are!” he explains. “When I first moved to New York,
Avenue A was where it was at, but the East Village isn't like that
anymore. Williamsburg is where the energy and the creative
people come to play.”

The breaking electro scene has a performance aspect to it,
something that Mutant has taken on as Berliniamsburg evolved
into a dance party affair. Each Friday night, trannie hostess
Sophia Lamar introduces electro groups who perform live.

They're always in outrageous costumes but show varying levels
of skill
“awful and untalented"?

at what point does “raw and unproduced” become

but that’s what makes the party fun.
“Friday nights are a bit of a freak salon,” Spencer says. “The
performances are very D.LY. [do it yourself].” Past performers
have included The Scissor Sisters, Avenue D and Morplay. “In
Williamsburg, people are excited about new music,” says Jake
Shears of The Scissor Sisters. “Gay dance music [in Manhattan|
has been stuck in 1991, so it’s great to see gay guys dancing
and having loads of fun to a new soundtrack.”

On both nights, cute boys come out in droves, dressed up
in skinny ties, vintage duds and outfits you thought only Iggy
Stardust could pull off. “It's no Beige by any means,” Spencer
explains, “but it is ‘see and be seen.’ It’s great that people get
inspired to get dressed up and do something fun and creative
with their clothes.” It's not just the boys getting dolled up; there
are women in the house, too, from fiercely cute doorgirl Dee to
'8os-style bartenders. It creates a fun, mixed atmosphere so unlike
other “boys only” affairs in the city. The parties attract a mix of
folks from the fashion, art, music and film worlds. Recent
celebrity spottings have included fashion designers Hedi Slimane,
John Bartlett and Steven Sprouse, musicians Le Tigre and Momus
and director Bruce La Bruce. Larry and Spencer are currently
working on a new record label called Electro Mogul Records.

Another party in the electro vein takes place on Sunday
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nights at the ultra-modern lounge Level X. The party, called
Williamsburg Homosexual Learning Center, is drawing
“students” from all over the city to soak up an education in
fabulousness. D] T Pierce delivers funky, minimal tunes as

a huge movie screen shows outrageous films organized around
a different “How-to” theme each week. A recent topic was
“How to Be Legendary,” and an up-for-it crowd screamed along
with the pure camp of the Diana Ross disaster Mahogany,

as well as Paris Is Burning and Mommie Dearest. WHLC was
organized by Andy Salzer, creative director of avant-garde
clothing line Yoko Deveraux, and friend Tony Moxhm as a
way to expand the nightlife options for the gay crowd in
Brooklyn. “We would love for it to be like a Brooklyn version
Barracuda, lots of boys cruising each other and a fun
hangout for Sunday nights.”

If you're looking for a more mellow vibe, The Abbey is a
great place to check out Sunday nights. You'll immediately
feel comfortable in this warmly lit, cozy bar that’s owned by
the same folks who run the East Village wateringhole The
Phoenix. “The Abbey is the most gay-friendly place I have
ever seen in my life,” says adorable bartender/host Troy
Marshall. “The bar’s crowd is mixed every night,” he
explains, “but Sundays are aimed at gay guys.” After 11pm,
the jukebox goes off and Troy and Photi, his sexy sidekick
behind the bar, control the soundwaves, playing a killer
variety of '8os music. “We like to call it ‘crap-rock,” Troy
laughs. The crowd is dressed-down, and the cheap drinks,
pool table and Ms Pac Man game in the back room make
the joint feel like someone’s cool basement rec room.
“There are a lot of ex-East Villagers who moved out here
who come to hang out—it’s a great vibe,” Troy says. He
and Photi are so accommodating that they'll even call
a cab for you when you're ready to go home, showing
some pure Williamsburg hospitality!

It's certainly not the kind of attitude you expect to
find in a Manhattan bar. «
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