


ALMOST exactly a year to the day and it
was Fun in the Sun week again. For six
months after last year's Sicily trip we
were making fond references to that one
mad week in September 2003. The six
months leading up to this year's trip were
all fervent anticipation and high hopes.
For those who have just joined us in the
gay world, here's a re-cap on last year's
adventure. Picture it, Sicily, 2003... over
400 gay men gathered for a week of sun,
sea, sand, sex, house music, utter indul-
gence and over-excessiveness. London’s
premier clubs and DJs (and some dodgy
ones) joined an international selection of
men, young and old, loud-mouthed and
quiet natured. A genuine pic'n'mix of gay
blokes. There was laughter... lots of it.
You can read the full report online at
gxmagazine.com/travel so we won't go
into details here. Let's just say that after
2003, we'd set the stakes high for 2004.
After a long and arduous journey, arriving
on the private island of Santo Stefano off
Sardinia made up for the hell that was
Stansted Airport at 6am followed by the
‘experience’ of Ryan Air's latest aircraft,
designed by Fisher Price. Certainly noth-
ing remotely as ‘fun in the sun’ as last
year's Pam Ann hosted flight. However,
sunshine, 26 degree heat, and a stunning
setting go a long way to helping you for-
get the horrors of the last 12 hours of
travelling.

So let's get the trivial bits out of the way.
Being a Valtur resort, it had all the ele-
ments of last year's setting only with the
advantage that most of Santo Stefano's
facilities were newer and more tastefully
decorated. There was no pool which
many queens found difficult to cope with.
To this we say ‘honey, get over it'; chlo-
rine bleaches that highly desired tan
you've worked so hard on and it's so
harsh for the skin. Holidays are about
beaches and this one didn't disappoint.
The resort was a modern complex of
small chalet type rooms set around a gor-
geous bay of crystal clear water and a
back drop of lush green flora and vol-
canic stone.

Frequent flyers at Valtur resorts will gladly
note that, yes, aubergine was back on the
menu and all the old favourites were avail-
able at meal times as well as some new
ones, like one serving by the name of
Bruno, who most boys had a taste of dur-
ing the week. Breakfast was a joy; rising
at 9am to find - like last year - we still had
to cook our own eggs but, hell, it was put
to good use as cruising time. You see din-
ing time was more than just for feeding
your hungry gut. Every single gay man
worth his earrings used the time to cruise
for the next man to fill their hungry hole, or
indeed to find the next hungry hole to fill.
And so to the real fun! After discovering

that the club, the camp-tited Mamma
Mia, was a trek and then some away,
most decided to opt for an early night on
the first night and save themselves for
night 2... the Beyond Beach Party! And
what a night. Mamma Mia was trans-
formed into a Hawaii-esque setting and
proceedings were kicked off by mix bitch
Paul Heron, followed by Steve Pitron with
the last set by Mikey D. The place was
buzzing. Only at a Beyond beach party,
where you're treated to three fierce DJ
divas, can glow sticks and neon wands
be considered cool. However, someone
forgot to tell the dealers that there were
400 gay men stranded on an island with
half a dozen hot London house DJs, so,
minus disco treats, many were left to their
own creative juices to get the mood
swinging. The party carried on till a ridicu-
lous hour, and was only stopped when
the resorts staff turned off all power to
the club.

The fall out from the Beyond Beach Party
was littered across the resort the next
morning with queens in recovery splayed
across the beach in sun glasses, chug-
ging on cigarettes, sipping iced drinks
and crotch watching. The lack of any
major narcotics kept most (relatively)
sober for the next few nights, bar the
hardcore elite who found themselves at
every party every night - a noticeably
smaller contingent of club bunnies this
year compared to last.

The next big event of the week was the
annual Fancy Dress Evening, which turned
into an excuse for all to discover their inner
Tranny. False lashes were slipped into eas-
ier than a loose gay boy's back-side in
Hard On, heels were donned for maximum
effect and big wigs mounted onto heads
accompanied by some truly vile make-up.
By some weird fluke or some strange eso-
teric mass subconsciousness amongst the
gay scene's elite, hideous drag had found
a home in Sardinia and it came out in force
on that night. Then again, with a theme by
the name of ‘Tantrums & Tiaras' drag was
inevitable, really. Wigs were most defi-
nitely ‘in'. Making appearances on the
night were Kylie, Nadia and Britney (pale
imitations or the real thing... we're still in
debate), Siamese twins, Toxic triplets,
and some other ghastly excuses for man-
drag (myself included). Dinner was a
hoot, with mini-photo shoots and camera
flashes everywhere. People forsook eat-
ing for cat-walking. The BBC were also
here with the gorgeous Kristian Digby,
filming for the Holiday show. Never have
so many queens played up to the camera
before! The prize for best costume was
stolen from a fabulous Nadia lookalikey
by two locals who crashed the stage in
theme-less dress. Still, we weren't to
argue with 150 ltalians.

Then it was time for our second full-on club experience,
the Crash party. The minimal narcotics were rolled out of
safe-keeping and swallowed. The crowds descended
around the amphitheatre, herded by the house beats of
Mikey D. Proceedings kicked off spectacularly, with cos-
tumed gay boys dancing the night away. By 4am and one
Pitron and one Heron house set later, we'd well and truly
done ourselves proud for a second time that week. So
proud, that we were closed down by resort management
again and the party found itself moved back up to Mamma
Mia for a chill out. The next two nights were considerably
quieter for most of our group. The evening clubs were
busy, people were drinking and if they retired early it was
usually in the company of a new male friend.

A true surprise for us all came on the final day of the
week. Confronted with the prospect of only having had
two fierce club nights to recall, an impromptu Crash party
was organised in the afternoon, and since it was the first
overcast day of the week, it came at the perfect time. A
theme was immediately given to the afternoon’s shenani-
gans and, with the aid of three, umm, glamorous flyer girls
handing out Crash CDs at lunch, we announced the
‘Crash presents Wigstock' t-dance. Inspired or insane?
At this point it was all the same! So, with wigs donned we
all descended onto to Mamma Mia for one last blow out
of shocking antics and unruly behaviour. And we did our-
selves proud, sending ourselves off on one, off our faces
and well and truly off in style.

There's just enough space to credit the excellent enter-
tainment; Tina C was simply hilarious (or ‘a hoot' as she
might say), Jerry Springer The Opera’s Alison Jiear was
fantastic with a fine pair of <ahem> lungs on her too
(although, she didn’t sing her big hit for us, ‘I Just Want
To Fucking Dance!’), Ennio Marchetto was very good but
having seen most of his act last year he wasn't the treat
he was first time around, the Italian songstress that was
compared to Anastacia in the promo material simply
looked like she'd eaten Anastacia and the Valtur staff
were amazing for service and friendliness. On the whole,
there are many finer details I've neglected to tell you...
six-somes, sex parties, hung Sardinians, the Hom fashion
show, the Mr Gay UK guys, the sunset at the sensational
Salvation beach party, French boys, Spaniards & tarty
Brits abroad — all the power to them. Ask me for details
next time you see me. I'll save the rest for my memoirs.
Compared to last year's very messy affair, this had actual-
ly become — shock horror — a holiday. And a relaxing one
at that, which was wholeheartedly welcomed. We contin-
ued to be the social whores (or should that just be
whores) that we were — we just weren't out till dawn
every night like we were in Sicily. Having said that, we did
manage to lose one of our number to a seven day k-hole.
We still haven't got him back.

Should you go on next year's Fun in the Sun? Try as |
might, with all the persuasion that | have, | can tell you till
I'm proverbially blue in the face but you still won't listen,
so here it is, in print. Book yourself onto Fun in the Sun
2005... You'd be a fool to miss it.

> Watch Fun in the Sun 2004 on the Holiday
Show, Monday 25th October, 7.00pm BBC1

> Alternative Holidays also organize the annual
European Gay Ski Week which celebrates its
tenth year in 2005 and runs 28th March - 3rd April
in Pila, Iltaly.

Tel: 020 8902 7177
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D2 WHITE PARTY WEEKEND - TEL AVIV

28th - 31st October 2004

www.riedijkproductions.com

FROM Robert Riedijk, the man who brought you White Party London
and Amsterdam! Join Israel's hottest men in one of the world’s best
party cities. Thursday 28th is White Cocktail Night, Friday 29th is the
main event White Party with over 5000 people attending followed by
after parties and closing parties on Saturday 30th. Bookings through
info@mantrav.co.uk or Tel: 0870-78-76-848. Mention ‘QX’

D2 PALM SPRINGS PRIDE PARADE & FESTIVAL - CALIFORNIA, USA
5th-7th November 2004

www.pspride.org

CALIFORNIA'S (in)famous gay retreat celebrates the fun and frivoli-
ty of being queer! Expect thousands of hunky homos, spandex,
Speedos and more.

D2 RAPIDO - BRUSSELS

27th November 2004

www.clubrapido.com

BRINGING high quality clubbing to gay Brussels, Rapido will be
bringing in elements from across Europe and the USA. First up on
this opening night are the DJ talent s of Steven Redant (who played
Discotec recently as well as playing at Black & Blue Montreal and
the famous La Demence parties) plus our own DJ Gonzalo, resident
at Salvation and Trade to name a couple. Added to live perfor-
mances, state of the art sound and visuals and an old brewery loca-
tion and you have the ingredients for the start of something special.

D2 CAPE TOWN PRIDE - SOUTH AFRICA

8th to 27th February 2005

www.capetownpride.co.za

THE jewel of the southern hemisphere celebrates the fact that it's
probably THE most forward thinking and advanced places for gay
men to live, party and holiday.

D2 SYDNEY MARDI GRAS - AUSTRALIA

5th March 2005

QUITE possibly the most famous gay Mardi Gras event in the world. Start
planning now... tour operators such as Manaround are currently compil-
ing a host of packages to include VIP treatments and post-event breaks.

D2 EURO GAY SKI WEEK 2005

15th - 22nd January 2005

To book, email: info@gayskiweek.co.uk

POOFS on the piste? Why, it can only be Euro Gay Ski Week, 7 nights of
sheer snowy abandon of skiing, sports, drinking, dancing and up-for-it gay
blokes! Simon Wallis, David Rogers and Wayne G provide the DJ entertain-
ment with top cabaret promised. Cost is inclusive of flights, transfers, accom-
modation, lift pass, all meals, ski hire and more... quote ‘QX' for latest deals

2 EUROPEAN GAY SKI WEEK
28th March - 5th April 2005
Tel: 020 8795 6569
ALTERNATIVE HOLIDAYS holds its tenth annual gay ski week in the
Italian alpine resort of Pila. Featuring a stunning array of entertainment as
Alternative Holidays have become renowned for. Prices are from £497
per person based on four sharing (excluding flight). And includes meals,
wine at lunch and dinner plus use of most of the hotels leisure facilties.

D3 SYDNEY

December, from £679

GET away from the gloom and escape to the hot and sunny weather
of Sydney for Christmas! Happy Holidays are the new gay & lesbian
friendly travel company specializing in tailor made vacations, singles
holidays, cruises and city breaks.

Tel: 020 7724 2211 and mention ‘QX’ for latest deals.
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April 3rd 2005

: For one wesk only;, Alternative Holidays is going to the
exclusive resort of Pila; Italy to celebrate our 1 0th ski
eveant in atylal
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Where will you be?

Prices fram just E4397.00* p=r person and great deals
on flights and transfers.

Call 020 8902 7177 ﬁnlternat'@;
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