
Becky, ad exec:
' l t 's  a l l  about

c+r inac -  h in h^.1

hor izontal  and kind
of French.. .  Damn,

I forgot mlneL'

Lyndsay ( Left), cur alor:
'N4ore is more.'Bryony,
arUst: ' . . .especial ly
when i t  comes to c ider l '

Morgan, performer:
'Ray Mears is God. He
knows the truth -  and
the secret of fire.'
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Jut ia,  student:
'George Lucas
eats babies. Reatiy.'

Ben, archi tect :  'Adopt a c lown. l t 's  a
terr ib le l j fe:  iheir  cars always break
down, their shoes never fit, everyone
laughs at them. No \,!onder they cry.'

Susie, jewellery maker: 'lt 's
got to be bal l  shaped. '

We asked the up-for-it crowd at ady, cheeky East End
club nlght Bum Bum, 'What's the word on the street?'

BUIIRR HUJNNS
Gemma (left), deslgner:
'Fett-tip tattoos.' Sam,
1l lustrator: 'Sandwjches:
portabte pefecuon.'

Hot l . ie,  photographer:  'We shou[d aLl
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Like the r i l rn t i t le says,  sne s God's
Gift To Women.'
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Grizzly Giant and

Vera, art rstes:  'Jeans
tucked into socks -

LdL u qo 9>!o )ryrc.

Nina (rrgrhf), creative:
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lots of money.'

Eva (eft). 1o -' 
'al r.' 'vo.r -dn ̂ e . e- qet

enough eye liner.' Alice, TV stylist:
'Forget retro,  i t  s  a l l  about the new. '

Fionn, writer:
'The word on

Slow Downl '
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