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I just had 19 shots of whiskey, 
I think it must be some kind of record? 

Dylan Thomas’ last words, 
Chelsea Hotel, N.Y. 1953.

 
 

When you utter the name, Castor canadensis, few people 
– besides Tom Waits – will look back at you and reply sternly, 
“Well, that’s the north canadian beaver, of course...”

But it is, nevertheless. Our theme for this week’s edition is an-
other familiar animal, it doesn’t have a long and awe-inspiring 
latin name like it’s before mentioned cousin, the beaver, but 
almost everyone has petted one at some point in their life. It 
belongs to the class of mammal’s, it is sometimes hairy and 
almost always drunk. We’re talking about the party animal of 
course, that old nocturnal scavenger of the urban inner areas. So 
this week’s edition is dedicated to 80’s parties, curing hangovers 
and getting those flat feet planted firmly on the dance-floor. We 
have interviewed two prime specimens in relation to the open-
ing of their huge nightclub Simons, a new watering-hole for the 
the eternally restless... We hope you enjoy it.
 
In this week’s Stay Out, you’ll also find:

· HAIZAN’S HOT SOUP
· DARK MATTERS
· AN 80’S STYLE BBQ
· THE RAW’EST RAVE

   

STAY OUT is written and designed by Thank You For Clapping 
for STAY Copenhagen at Islands Brygge 79A. Please feel free to 
contact us at info@thankyouforclapping.com with tips, critique, 
praise or what ever your heart may hold.

TUESDAY THE 10TH 
They thai harder 
at Flyvefisken 

Next Issue on the 12th... 

WEDNESDAY THE 11TH 
Prepare for fashion week 
at ParisTexas  

Thai food. What is there to say? You just need it - plentiful and 
often... One of Copenhagen’s oldest and finest Thai restaurants 
is Flyvefisken in the center of Copenhagen. Since the 70’s they 
have been been cooking Tom Yum, Panaeng and all those delica-
cies better than most - under the outrageously cool slogan, We 
Thai Harder ... You won’t get the mild europeanized versions of 
these classical dishes, the head-chef Haizan keeps a quite spicy 
outlook on life and food. But there’s something for everyone, 
regardless of the level of your chili tolerance. Should you belong 
to that masochistic group, that can’t get it spicy enough, you 
should try Haizan’s Hot Soup - it’s the equivalent of sucking 
on the barrel of a Desert Eagle, if this was dipped in something 
delightful.... A magnificent soup, but not for everyone... Do you 
dare?  
 
WHERE: THE CORNER OF 
LARSBJØRNSSTRÆDE AND STUDIESTRÆDE.
WHEN: 5PM TO 11 PM
HOW MUCH: REASONABLE 
WEB: THAI TO FIND IT

Harry Dean Stanton is cooler than most. That’s a fact. But it has 
absolutely nothing to do with this post except for his brilliant 
performance in the 1984 Wim Wender’s film Paris,Texas, that 
has been the inspiration for one the best clothing shops in Co-
penhagen. The shop has existed for some years now and moved 
for a little while, but is now back at its original location on the 
corner of Pilestræde. With clothes from the likes of Damir 
Doma, Boris Bidjan Saberi, Helmut Lang and Ann Demeule-
meester, the general color palette is black and grey. Just as it 
should be... Colors are for the imagination, not for putting on... 
So if you want to get decked out in full and formidable regalia for 
the Copenhagen Fashion Week, this is the place to begin....    
 
WHERE: PILESTRÆDE 35
WHEN: 10AM TO 6PM
HOW MUCH: BRING THE REALLY BIG CHECKBOOK
WEB: PARISTEXAS.DK  

THURSDAY THE 5TH 
Rocking Kartoffel BBQ 
at Bakken

SATURDAY THE 7TH 
RAW rave 
at Docken

Copenhagen has new place to be, a place where you have to 
struggle your way through the crowd in the outside garden just 
to find half a square meter where you can puff on your cigarette. 
In other words, the newest club in the old meat packing dis-
trict, Bakken, is smoking hot and at its peak in these weeks. On 
Thursday, two of the biggest party animals in town will do their 
utmost to provide Bakken with further heating, when Barce-
lona’s crazy-assed, tattooed bad boy, Mad Max, teams up with 
Copenhagen’s own bike salesman, Jacob Guldager. The duo 
with those devilish smiles and cheap sunglasses invite you all 
down memory and trauma lane to a night of 80’s disco dancing 
and BBQ. There’ll be burgers and fries for 80 kroner, and drinks 
Tom Cruise Cocktail Style will most likely be available too. Our 
homeboy and Tartelet Records’ companion, Emil Viril, will 
make you feel sound and safe while taking over the sound board. 
It could turn out bad, but it might turn out pretty nasty.  

WHERE: FLÆSKETORVET 17-19, 1711 COPENHAGEN V
WHEN: 8PM – 4AM
HOW MUCH: FREE ENTRANCE
WEB: BAKKENKBH.DK

You’ll find several golden, once-in-a-year opportunities to party 
yourself apart this Saturday in King’s Copenhagen. The wildest 
choice seems to be Scandinavia’s biggest rave that after some 
chaotic years on the other side of town has found a safe haven in 
Frihavnen, where there’s plenty of room for RAW’s seven are-
nas. As the name more than suggests, RAW’s bombing basslines 
aren’t meant for fragile ears and citizens with pacemakers. And 
you will have to prepare yourself for a Sunday in embryo posi-
tion as well, if you remain on the Docken premises till the very 
end at 7AM. On the other hand – even the worst case of audible 
fragility shouldn’t keep you away. Ever since the beginning in 
2004, RAW has been able to attract underground and main-
stream, hip hoppers and bass heads, clubbers and fashionistas. 
Always rocking dem bodies. By the way: Be aware that it’s no pic-
nic getting home from Docken and Frihavnen. It would probably 
be easier to hitch a ride on a fishing boat heading for the Faroe 
Islands than getting a cab in the distant Copenhagen sunrise. 
So go by bike. That is, after all, the only transportation that truly 
works all over this cute and tiny capital.   

WHERE:  FÆRGEHAVNSVEJ 35, 2100 COPENHAGEN Ø
WHEN: 8PM – 7AM
HOW MUCH: 250KR
WEB: RAWCPH.COM 

MONDAY THE 9TH
Restitution 
at Ricco’s Coffeeshop 

Here at TYFC we often suffer from the so-called delayed deliri-
um, a form of hangover that doesn’t show until a couple of days 
after one’s late-night display of brilliance. The one day incuba-
tion period is often misinterpreted as sign of endurance, fol-
lowed by lines like ‘ I never get any hang-overs - all is fine’ ... But 
then Monday arrives and regardless of the weather, your eco-
nomic and romantic situation, thing’s look dark and the weight 
of your 30 lived years suddenly feels very real. But we have just 
the right medicine for that, it’s all about being prophylactic... 
So before this mild form of delirium tremens sets in, you hurry 
down to Ricco’s in Studiestræde and fill your head with a com-
bination of hard-boiled eggs, toasted rye and black-coffee while 
watching the other recoverees. The proprietor Shahbaz will 
without a doubt be able to relate, and he’ll do his best to make 
that normalization process run as smooth as possible. 
Good luck. 

WHERE: STUDIESTRÆDE
WHEN: 8AM -8PM
HOW MUCH: THAT DEPENDS
WEB: RICCOS.DK

For how long have you dreamt of your own place?
After each party promoted for someone else’s place, we’ve 
talked about it. We have always wanted it....
 
So now, all is bliss?
No, bliss is being in the corner with a bottle of vodka, seeing 500 
happy people partying... That’s when it’s funny being a promot-
er.  
 
What are the three most important words 
for success in nightclubs?  
Raise! the! bar!
 
Alright, so what does the club-scene in Copenhagen need?
More champagne-parties, more pirate-parties, more big 
bookings in small clubs, more edgy parties and more outdoor 
events...
 

Introductions THE INTERVIEW 
Simon Frank & Simon Lennet 

They have been at it for a while. In fact, partying became their 
full-time profession many years ago. Be it snow falling, a rabbit 
hit on the highway or a third cousin’s birthday - no excuse has 
been too small to make it a good excuse for a party so far. With 
the opening of their new club, called Simons, the two Duppies 
(Drunk Urban Professionals, ed) Simon Frank and Simon Len-
net have fulfilled a dream that everyone, be it Man or Beast, 
dream of. A place to call your own. We met the two for a very 
quick chat about this and that.
         

Firstly, Simon and Simon, what is a promoter?
Where the love for partying and women meet the desire for alco-
hol and escapism, there you’ll find the promoter. 
 
What does it take to be one - except being a bad mother..... ?  
(Shut your mouth, I’m just talking about dirty Frank)
He, because it most often is a he, doesn’t have do much more, 
actually. But experience is always a good thing...
 
Do you party all week, then? When do you relax?
We relax on Sunday, work Monday through Wednesday and 
party the rest of the time. It’s a hard job....
 
What has so far been your biggest failure, in terms of parties...?
Seven years ago we opened a new club on Langelinie. around 
midnight we had 500 people there, all happy, but a second later 
there were fire-trucks, police and ambulances. Something had 
gone wrong with the permits, and on top of that, someone had 
fallen on the stairs and gotten a bleeding concussion.
 
Do you also have a sunny story?
We rarely see the sun, but we thrive in the Moonlight. And the 
adventure has just begun in Store Strandstræde (The new club, 
Simons, ed.)

FRIDAY THE 6TH
Darkest Matter exhibition 
at WAS  

SUNDAY THE 8TH
Bloody brunch 
at the National Museum 

The gallery says: “With the exhibition Darkest Matter, Iben Toft 
Nørgård takes a step further into the unknown. The ambiguous 
title plays on a claim that there is a substance darker than the 
main component of the universe, but also on a poetic presen-
tation of complex topics that smoulder somewhere outside of 
one’s awareness.”

Oh well, that might be true, but we can already promise you that 
the vernissage for this talented Danish artist at the Wonderland 
Art Space this Friday, won’t turn out to be a sinister affair. Peo-
ple are just having too much fun in the 20 kroner bar to fall apart 
because of art. And when WAS close down for the night, you can 
rest assured that you made new friends who will take you to the 
nearest brown bar. Yeah, you’ll probably end up at Skipper’s Bo-
dega, where we’ll advise you not to dance on the table while the 
bartender is watching. And do remember to check out that juke-
box. It’s got all the grimey Danish 70s classics to get you going 
for the long haul. A graceful start to the weekend, we must say. 

WHERE: ABSALONSGADE 21B, 1658 COPENHAGEN V
WHEN: 5PM – 10PM
HOW MUCH: FREE ENTRANCE
WEB: WONDERLANDONLINE.DK

No, brunch wasn’t invented yesterday, and yes, the word has an 
ugly ring of provinciality to it, but if you’ve been hard to the core 
like a party animal up until now, this is what you need to repair 
your worn down carcass. The best brunch in town is nowhere 
else to be found than in the National Museum. An abundance 
of all the fresh seasonal stuff that has made Nordic cuisine go 
head to head with the French and Spanish Michelin Guide chefs 
and top the Restaurant Magazine’s yearly top 50. If you didn’t 
feel savage and viking-ish enough after an all-you-can-eat-menu 
consisting of local cabbage, sausages, cheeses and potatoes, you 
can always hit the bar. Not only are coffee and juice included in 
the brunch, so are bloodymarys. Who knows, after a drink or 
three you and your restored party villain of a body might even 
want to go to see what the museum has to offer.  

WHERE: NY VESTERGADE 10, 1071 COPENHAGEN K
WHEN: 10AM – 11.30AM, 12PM – 1.30PM, 2PM – 3.30PM
HOW MUCH: 185KR
WEB: RESTAURANTJULIAN.COM

The Party Animal Issue


