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Unfiltered 
Sipping Spanish wines at Fashion Week, Gordon 
Ramsay gets burned, Gladys Knight sings for 
Staglin's good cause, quaffing wine contaminants at 
Copia and Nick Lachey moves beyond Chicken of the 
Sea  
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• It's that time of year again, when the oh-so-fabulous 
return to New York—from their 51 weeks of vacation on 
some Mediterranean island—for Mercedes-Benz Fashion 
Week. Why, you might ask, was the so tragically 
unfashionable Unfiltered invited? Same reason as last 
year. The wine producers of Rioja were among the 
sponsors, trying to inject a little taste in the one place its 
levels rise and fall so dramatically: inside the exclusive 
tents erected in Bryant Park. Strikingly tall models—all of whom Unfiltered is convinced 
were on stilts—dressed in the colors of the Vibrant Rioja campaign, offered Fashion Week 
attendees sips of different red and white Riojas each day (Sierra Cantabria on the night 
Unfiltered was invited), with full-size pours over at the bar. Among the celebrities spotted by 
Unfiltered throughout the evening included Tim Gunn of Bravo's Project Runway, Ivana 
Trump, hotel queen Kathy Hilton and Top Chef host Padma Lakshmi, wearing what 
looked like two yellow Post-It notes sewn together and held up, barely, by two pieces of 
spaghetti. Come to think of it, perhaps it actually was spaghetti. Snacks can be hard to come 
by around all those models. 

• If you're a big-time celebrity chef, how will you know when you've truly arrived? Will it be 
when you refuse a table in your restaurant to Madonna, and kick out Joan Collins? Or when 
you trick a wine producer into trashing his own product on your television show? Maybe it's 
when you're invited by Queen Elizabeth to join the Order of the British Empire. Unfiltered 
thinks that Gordon Ramsay should know he's arrived by the number of international press 
outlets that printed stories about his latest kitchen accident. Last week, newspapers and blogs 
in the U.K., Germany, New Zealand and the U.S. breathlessly (and dare we say, gleefully?) 
repeated the story that Ramsay told the Daily Mirror about having burned his right testicle 
while cooking commando at a hot stove. The punch line is that Ramsay's wife has now come 
forward to say that it was all just a joke—one more prank to keep the chef and TV star in the 
spotlight. We look forward to his upcoming fake gunshot wound, fashioned from ketchup, 
sweetbreads and Cabernet.  

The Rioja models probably could 
have sold us on wines from East 

Rutherford. 
 
 
 




