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By AnDReW DAViS

Located in Chicago’s Prairie District, the Marriott 
Marquis Chicago has been open for a few weeks, 
accommodating everyone from McCormick Place 
convention attendees to concertgoers at the new 
WinTrust Arena next door to ... naturally, hotel 
guests.
 Among the features in said hotel is the hotel’s 
Woven & Bound restaurant (2121 S. Prairie Ave.; 
http://www.marriott.com/hotels/hotel-informa-
tion/restaurant/chimq-marriott-marquis-chica-
go/), a spot that, while not perfect, has certainly 
gotten off to a promising start.
 Executive Chef Joshua Murray told Windy City 
Times that the restaurant’s name involves “telling 
a story” about Chicago and also involves the lo-
cation of what the American Book Company, now 
part of the Marriott. (Bound books—get it?)
 Elements of Chicago are also found in the 
dishes, such as the aptly named Vice District 
Burger—a sinful concoction of grass-fed beef, 
avocado, pork pate, fried egg, tomato, Wisconsin 

cheddar and black garlic aioli on brioche. Another 
is the walleye po boy (which comes with pickles, 
black garlic aioli, napa cabbage slaw and tomato 
on a baguette), a sandwich that Murray said re-
flects the great migration from the South.
 Lunch at Woven & Bound was, overall, an el-
egantly casual experience. The Wisconsin fried 
goat-cheese curds were delicious, as well as 
the kicky roasted pepper-and-garlic pork wings. 
(However, I wished the shrimp-and-leek fritter 
appetizers had more shrimp—after my recent 
trips to Virginia and South Carolina, which fea-
tured seafood dishes that were crammed with 
crab, lobster and other crustaceans.)
 However, the aforementioned Vice District 
Burger is worth the price of admission alone—a 
wonderfully messy sandwich with complex flavors. 
My guest really enjoyed her Amish spicy-chicken 

sandwich as well. (However, for the meat-averse, 
there are such dishes as toasted quinoa bowl as 
well as avocado fries with sriracha aioli.)
 The meal concluded with two desserts that at-

tempted to showcase the spot’s versatility. The 
apple galette was a delight, chock full of the 
fruit. However, both of us were a little disap-
pointed with the giant oatmeal cookie, which 
took us back to the days of those Little Debbie 
snack cakes—and maybe too much, as it was way 
too sweet. (Maybe our taste buds have changed 
signficantly from our childhoods. We wouldn’t be 
the first people like that.) 
 In addition, the decor threw off my dining 
companion and myself. We had difficulty dis-
tinguishing the restaurant from the more casual 
cafe that’s right next to it, and the open setting 
doesn’t help. However, that’s more a criticism for 
the architect than for Murray.
 However, don’t let that or the restaurant’s Prai-
rie Street location deter you from checking out 
this restaurant. It has enough adventurous and 
tasty options to make it worth the trip.
 note: Restaurant profiles/events are often 
based on invitations arranged from restau-
rants and/or firms.
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“I’m embarrassed more than anything. This 
one’s for you, Wendy Williams. Girl down. I had 
a ‘girl down’ moment.”—Kathy griffin after 
fainting onstage after performing more than two 
hours in Dublin. At least it was near the end of 
the show.

Weeks ago, I said it was just the beginning of 
the sexual-assault parade. And it still hasn’t hit 
its zenith. It started with Harvey Weinstein, but 
I never heard this gem. Did you know he made 
a woman watch him masturbate into a potted 
plant? That can’t be good for the plant. It’s like 
American Pie meets Little Shop of Horrors!

Last year, Kevin Spacey allegedly assaulted an 
18-year-old male busboy at a Nantucket restau-
rant. According to the lad’s mom, her son did lie 
about his age, so Spacey bought him “drink after 
drink.” Once the boy was drunk, Kevin is said to 
have put his hands down the boy’s pants and fon-
dled his genitals. When Kevin went to the bath-
room, a woman in the restaurant asked the boy if 
he was OK and told him to run. The boy just filed 
a police report. For his part, Spacey has laid low 
and checked into The Meadows, a rehab center in 
Arizona that comes at a price tag of $36,000 a 
month. He’ll have good company—Harvey Wein-
stein is also in residence.

Picture it: 1981. Former model Scott Brun-
ton was 23 years old, working as a waiter, and 
somehow he had exchanged phone numbers with 
george Takei. When Brunton broke up with a 
boyfriend, he called Takei, who offered to take 
him out to dinner and a show. After the show, 
they went to Takei’s condo for a drink. Brunton 
said that after two drinks, he felt dizzy and “must 
have passed out. The next thing I remember I 
was coming to and he had my pants down around 
my ankles and he was groping my crotch and try-
ing to get my underwear off and feeling me up 
at the same time, trying to get his hands down 
my underwear. I came to and said, ‘What are you 
doing?!’ I said, ‘I don’t want to do this.’ He goes, 
‘You need to relax. I am just trying to make you 
comfortable. Get comfortable.’ And I said, ‘No, I 
don’t want to do this.’ And I pushed him off and 
he said, ‘OK, fine.’ And I said I am going to go and 
he said, ‘If you feel you must. You’re in no condi-
tion to drive.’ I said, ‘I don’t care I want to go.’ 
So I managed to get my pants up and compose 
myself and I was just shocked. I walked out and 
went to my car until I felt well enough to drive 
home, and that was that.”

Needless to say, Takei is “shocked and bewil-
dered at the claims.” He actually goes one step 
further, saying, “I have wracked my brain to ask 
if I remember Mr. Brunton, and I cannot say I 

do.” OUCH! He added, “Right now it is a he said/
he said situation, over alleged events nearly 40 
years ago. But those that know me understand 
that non-consensual acts are so antithetical to 
my values and my practices, the very idea that 
someone would accuse me of this is quite per-
sonally painful.” But there’s more. Scott planned 
to confront Takei at a book-signing in 1994—13 
years after the alleged incident. At the last min-
ute, he chickened out—but he did get a book 
with this inscription: “To Scott—The enterpris-
ing man who boldly goes—to the stars. Fondly, 
George Takei.” Now, call me crazy, but I don’t 
know many victims of sexual assault who wait in 
a line to see their attacker at a book-signing and 
ask for an autograph!

Let’s move onto one of our favorite subjects—
divas! Jennifer Holliday recently saw the West 
End production of Dreamgirls. She said, “I went 
to see it in London, and a lot of people in that 
show looked as old as me. I said I could be in 
this one. But I enjoy seeing people make it their 
own.” When she did the musical in 2012, she said 
that would be the last time. Now she says she’d 
do it again if it starred the original Deena, Sheryl 
Lee Ralph. “Maybe she could do Deena for a week 
or for one night only but maybe not want to tour 
with it.” 

Last week was an exciting one for Tom Daley—
he walked in his first fashion show. That excite-
ment was tempered when he was widely criticized 
for accepting the invitation of Dolce & Gabbana, 
a fashion team whose anti-gay views are notori-
ous. The fashion show took place at Harrods in 
London. And not just in a department store, but 
in the food hall. So, basically, he made his model-
ing debut in the Pick ‘n Save! And there were Tom 
and husband Dustin Lance Black, beaming in 
that vapid, oblivious way—more “models” than 
“role models.” But if you’re interested, you can 
see Tom walk and talk at the same time on our 
website.

This leads perfectly into our “Ask Billy” ques-
tion from Gary in Miami: “You wrote about Shawn 
Mendes a couple of weeks ago. And now Tom 
Daley says he wants to have sex with him. So is 
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george Takei has now also been caught up 
in the wave of Hollywood sexual-harassment 
claims. 
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he gay or not?”
I want to have sex with lots of people—that 

doesn’t make them gay (or interested). Tom not 
only said that Mendes is his celebrity crush; he 
also said that DLB could film them in the act. 
Tom likes to document everything he does, even 
trying on pants in the D&G dressing room. I give 
kudos to anyone who can look good being shot 
from below! But I wonder if there was a bit of off-
camera fluffing. Why? Well, for something that’s 
been smushed in a Speedo for years, there’s a lot 
of flopping about—as you’ll see on BillyMasters.
com.

When you could bump into Daley modeling in 
the condiments aisle, it’s definitely time to end 
yet another column. You can check out all this 
and more on www.BillyMasters.com, the site 
that’s into flipping and flopping. If you have a 
question, send it along to Billy@BillyMasters.
com and I promise to get back to you before Har-
vey gets a job tending the garden at The Mead-
ows. Until next time, remember: One man’s filth 
is another man’s bible.@windycitytimes www.windycitymediagroup.com

/windycitymediagroup@windycitytimes1

http://www.sidetrackchicago.com
http://www.leather64ten.com

	NS_cover_2017.pdf
	Pages from WCT_20171115_web.pdf



