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By AndReW dAViS

For those who live or stop by the northern sub-
urbs, Truco Taqueria & Margarita Bar (211 Rand-
hurst Village Dr., Mt. Prospect; TrucoTaco.com) is 
certainly worth visiting.
 And, city slickers, don’t be deterred by the fact 
that it’s in a large retail setting like Randhurst 

Mall. Located next to an AMC movie theater, this 
restaurant offers some intriguing items, indeed.
 Start with one of the better margaritas I’ve 
tried—and continue with guacamole that packs 
a little heat. Speaking of heat, I thoroughly en-

joyed the shrimp flatbread, except that it (as well 
as one of the tacos) came with peppers—and 
peppers are not on the menu. The general man-
ager apologized, but I was briefly concerned that 
the chef put additional items on dishes that had 
not been requested.
 However, those mistakes aside, I highly recom-
mend the tacos (part of the “authentic” experi-
ence the spot promotes) as well as the El Gringo 
burger, which is as all-American as it sounds (and 
not part of the authentic experience). Truco is a 
good spot to hit just before taking in that sum-
mer blockbuster.

Mott St. brings the brunch
 Thrillist recently announced its list of the best 
burgers in Chicago—and Mott St. (1401 N. Ash-
land Ave.; MottStreetChicago.com) topped said 
list, even besting the sandwich at the revered Au 
Cheval.
 Without having tried Au Cheval’s offering, 
I have to say (or write) that Thrillist is pretty 
much on the mark. The burger I had for brunch 

recently was simply amazing (a word I try not 
to use too often), with the patties topped with 
sweet-potato shoestrings, hoisin aioli, miso but-
ter, American cheese, dill pickles and pickled ja-
lapenos—and this one had an egg on it, for good 
measure.
 However, the four-year-old Asian-fusion spot 
has more to recommend it than that wonderful 
sandwich (although that’s certainly enough for 
most people). Other brunch items include every-
thing from a pork-belly Benedict to the Bowl of 
Awesome—the most healthful dish you’ll ever 
try, complete with chlorophyll, yogurt, raw hon-
ey, bee pollen, hemp seeds, sprouted buckwheat 
and amaranth.
 But if you don’t want to go the healthful route, 
the burger is a sinfully delicious way to go. By 
the way, if you’re there on a Sunday, be sure to 
ask for Lola and ask her the meaning of life—she 
will know of what you speak.
 note: Restaurant/bar profiles are based on 
invitations arranged from restaurants and/or 
firms.

the DISHthe DISH
Weekly Dining Guide in

WINDY CITY TImES

SAVOR 
Truco Taqueria;
Mott St. brunch

Shrimp flatbread at Truco Taqueria.
Photo by andrew Davis 

Meet your new international Mr. Leather Ralph Bruneau (Mr. Gni Leather 2016, second 
from right), chosen as the new titleholder Sun., May 28, at Auditorium Theatre. Bruneau 
is joined by first runner-up Geoff Millard (Mr. San Francisco Leather 2017, right), second 
runner-up Joe King (Mr. Leather europe, left) and the new international Mr. Bootblack 
Ryan Carpenter Garner (second from left).
Photo by Verdell Shannon

More new titleholders were chosen 
Sat., May 27, at Touche’s inaugural 
Mr. Chicago Bear/cub contest, part 
of Chicago Bearfest Midwest.
Photos by Verdell Shannon

Browsing the wares at the iML Leather Market at the Congress hotel.
Photos by Jerry nunn

in pursuit of the hirsute at the Furball party, Sat., May 27, at Metro Chicago.
Photos by Verdell Shannon



May 31, 2017 19WINDY CITY TIMES

“Actually, I had to lose 20-30 pounds for the 
movie because nobody was that big in the ‘60s.”—
Colt Prattes talks about preparing for ABC’s ver-
sion of Dirty Dancing. Three guesses where those 
20-30 pounds went.

In a scandal still unraveling, hundreds of ath-
letes descended on Miami Beach from around the 
globe for the World OutGames only to find no one 
to greet them. Less than 24 hours before the first 
event, the organizers made a startling announce-
ment: “It is with deep regret that due to financial 
burdens, World OutGames must cancel its sports 
programming and Opening and Closing Ceremony 
with the exception of soccer, aquatics and coun-
try western dance.” You know what’s a financial 
burden? Athletes spending thousands of dollars 
to travel to Miami Beach for nothing but some 
do-si-do-ing! The news only got worse. Seems the 
city of Miami Beach waived more than $200K in 
permit fees and signed on as a sponsor. With no 
Games taking place, the state attorney’s office 
opened a fraud investigation to look into “poten-
tial misappropriation of funds.”

I should have slept with Joel Simkhai when I 
had the chance. The founder of Grindr has an-
nounced that the popular hook-up app has been 
sold to a Chinese gaming company for a grand 
total of $245 million!

While Andy Cohen was in LA for live tapings 
of Watch What Happens Live, he made an appear-
ance on ellen. One of the many things I love 
about Andy is that he’ll answer any question—
whether it’s embarrassing or not. When asked if 
he’s ever hooked up with a guest, Cohen candidly 
said, “Would bartenders be considered guests?” 
The answer was no, so he said he’s never slept 
with a guest. Ellen’s next question was, “How 
many bartenders?,” to which Cohen said, “A cou-
ple.” And a couple could very well mean a couple 
dozen. Good for him!

And now, I’m going to do something unexpect-
ed. I am not going to bash ABC’s dirty dancing. 
But, just to be clear, I’m not going to praise it, 
either. I’m going to say, “Eh.” It wasn’t great, 
but I didn’t feel personally assaulted. I thought 
Scherzinger was great. I thought Sagal was di-
vine. And it looked like a real movie. But, I have 
my usual Billy issues—like when a string section 
comes in and there are no strings on the set, 
or when people sometimes sing into a mike and 
other times toss it aside and the sound doesn’t 
change. I’ve gotten used to the fact that nobody 
cares about those things except for me. I find it 
interesting that a show called Dirty Dancing had 
very little I’d call “dirty” or “dancing.” My former 
editor at the now-defunct Frontiers magazine re-
minded me that way back in 2008, he put Colt 
Prattes on the cover in some skimpy swimwear. 
Colt was in town with the touring company of 
A Chorus Line, so he was joined by fellow cast-
mates John Carroll and Anthony Wayne. You can 
see that photo—and several other dirty snaps of 
Colt’s assets—on BillyMasters.com.

In the world of films, we’ve got sequels. You’ve 

probably all heard about the dreaded Mamma Mia 
sequel, which promises to reunite the original 
cast. But you might not know Tom Cruise says 
that the long-threatened Top Gun sequel “is defi-
nitely happening.” He said, “I’m going to start 
filming it probably in the next year.” Is Kelly 
McGillis back? Is Val Kilmer gonna winch into a 
jumpsuit? Color me skeptical.

I’ll be damned if I remain silent while Holly-
wood prepares to desecrate one of my favorite 
films—Overboard. Whose bright idea was it to 
remake this perfect Goldie hawn and Kurt Rus-
sell flick with Anna Faris and eugenio derbez? 
In this version, Eugenio is gonna play a spoiled 
Mexican playboy, and that comedic genius Faris 
will play the wily single mom. But I still say, 
“So what?” And eva Longoria as her boss in the 
bowling alley? Pass!

Another beloved Garry Marshall film is being 
adapted for the stage. Pretty Woman will become 
a musical for the 2018-19 Broadway season, di-
rected by my beloved Jerry Mitchell. A musi-
cal based on Tootsie is being written by david 
yazbek, also for Broadway. Rumor has it that a 
musical based on Soapdish is in the works for 
London’s West End starring Kristin Chenoweth. 
And maybe it’s me, but I can’t think of a film 
less appropriate for musicalization than Gorillas 
in the Mist.

Speaking of gorillas (and how often does one 
get to say that), Netflix signed a deal in Cannes 
for the rights to show Bubbles, a film about Mi-
chael Jackson’s beloved chimp. I’d be all in if 
that chimp could sing!

For our “Ask Billy” question, we turn to Henry 
from Long Beach: “I know you’ll make fun of me, 
but I loved ‘Shake It Up’ on the Disney Channel. 
Someone told me Kenton duty is gay. Do you 
know if he is?”

I would never make fun of a fan—especially 
one who writes me (and is a member of my web-
site). The truth is, I had no idea what a Kenton 
Duty is—but it sounds like Pepto-Bismol would 
clear it right up! Upon a bit of research, I find 
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Colt Prattes got to dancing—and was somewhat 
dirty, Billy says.
Instagram pic

that Duty is a hot blond guy who played the rath-
er girlie Gunther on Shake It Up opposite that 
triple threat, Bella Thorne (who just broke up 
with a Kardashian-in-law, which is neither here 
nor there). Whilst I can neither confirm nor deny 
his sexual inclinations (I never worked with him), 
I don’t suppose you’d like to see his penis, would 
you? ‘Cause he joins that growing list of young 
men who have videos pleasuring themselves. 
What he lacks in length he makes up for in girth, 
as you’ll see on BillyMasters.com.

When I’m prescribing a cure for a Disney star, 
it’s definitely time to end yet another column. 
You know, I’m kinda surprised that someone 
from “Shake It Up” is making a jerk-off video. 
It sounds more like “Shake It Off.” You’ll find 
more than scintillating wit on www.BillyMasters.
com—the site that doesn’t give a rat’s ass about 
Taylor Swift. And, like Henry, you can send your 
questions to me at Billy@BillyMasters.com and I 
promise to get back to you before Sigourney stars 
in the musical Gorillas in the Mist—as the go-
rilla! Until next time, remember: One man’s filth 
is another man’s bible.

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