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Saturday shopping with... Anita Doth
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Anita Doth may no longer be the leather-zipped MlV starlet,
but wh en it comes to shopping, the 37-year-old Bijlmer
native still has the unlimited energy of a techno-pop vixen,
finds Style editor Karina Hof

A shrll finger whistle cuts acros a
windswept residential square in Diemen-
Noord. This is where we've agreed to
meet Anita Ooth, whose same pneumatic
mouth sang the chorus to stadium an-
them hil 'Gel Ready For This', among
other '90s Ew'odance favOluites.

Although more than a decde has
passec sinæ the break-up of 2 Unlimitec,
Doth's world-famous, 20 milion+ record-
selling duo, she remains a coinitted
arist, giving solo conærts throughout
Europe and perfonning as one third of
the 'Divas of Dance' collective. Ooth can
also be found recording new trcks at

her local studio, spending time with her
faily at home in Diemen and- as a

recent Satucly revealed - shopping up
a stoim with pop-sta pizzaz.

beautif, feminine clothes,' says Ooth,

stepping into Batwoman. This bright
corner shop is her go- to for brands such
as Mar Visser and Bruuns Bazar.

'I ca always rely on Lauren to help
me in a crsis,' says Ooth, refening to the
shop owner's extensive collection
that can be culled for photo sessions
and TV appearances. Today Ooth
revisits elbow-Iength red leather
gloves near the register.

'I still like them,' she giggles.
'They're like, what, €170 or some-
thing?' She takes off her present
hand wear - fingerless gloves with
pink skeleton bones - and examines
the tag. 'No, they're a hundred!'

Even before Lauren announces
they're half-price, Ooth is sold, and
soon also buying a matching scòop-
necked piece by Turnover (€99.95).
'Gooli, this is a hot dress,' she
squeals. 'It's really simpie, but.. the
colour!'

12.10 - Batwoman
Grull"fieUl 22. Diemeil-Noord (690'7(79) \
'Il's all really elegant stu - reallyprett,
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12.37 - Marinus
Wiii!lr/u'iitllll! Dicmerplciii, Dil'lIl'lI-
Noorrl (Ii.'O 14691111lirÙlllSlyili'¡ijklil)

By the time Timbalands 'Give It to
Me' is blaring through Doth's black
Mercedes hatchback, we're at Marinus.
A diamond in the Oiemerplein rough,
this boutique drgstore sells all Doth's
beauty needs - except Apparition.

Tm really sad about that,' she says
of the scent she's wom for the past
three years. 'When I put it on, it al-
ways reminds me of the first week my
son was bom 'cause thal's when I got
it. So il's like, "Spritz, spritz - alilili." ,

Ooth reaches a twirlable stand of
fake eyelashes. 'These are fabulous.
Look - they make your eyes go
swooooosh,' she says, examining a
pair of Tokyo Lashes. 'I had these on
yesterday - in purple. I have them in
pink as weIL'

Ooth decides to buy a pair of
Naturalites (€7.99) instead and, on
the way to pay, picks up white glitter
Collistar lip-gloss (€17.20). The pony-
tailed man behind the counter asks
for a surname in lieu of her forgotten
customer card. 'O-O-T-H,' she spelIs.
His face lights up. Slipping a handful
of perfume samples into Ooth's bag,
he gushes: 'We have SarahJessica
Parker, we have JLo and we have Jette.
When do you get your own perfume
line?'

13.24 - Kenkichi
Zeet/ij!.' ;;911 (428 40liOI!lcli/Íis/¡ioli.1i1)
'This is my friend Mayday,' says
Ooth, introducing a tall man wearing
sunglasses as a headband to restrain
his blond fringe. Mayday is a sales-
person at Kenkichi, the Chinatown
shop patronised by celebrities seeking
Swarovski-studded silk tunics. He and
shop owner Kenkichi Hiraki usher
Ooth into a dressing room and pass
pieces through the curtain.

'Oh I love the pants. Ayayay!' she
says, emerging in a black Lycra pair
treated with Kenkichi's famous 'wet-
look' coating (€149). An animal-print
tunic is rejected, but a black cless
with fiowing arms (€149) - dubbed
'Oie Fledermaus' ('the bal') by Mayday
- is also a go.

Before leaving, Ooth finishes a
cappuccino at the register while view-
ing snapshots on the store's digital
camera. Pamela Anderson features
in several photos; at her side is an
equally buxom blonde, Mayday in his
vespertinc drag.

14.40 - Jerusalem Shoarma en
Pizzeria Steakhouse
IIliar/emmers/raat 11'7 (6,;9 :JOOl)

Out of change for the parking
meter, Ooth pops into Jerusalem.
The shoarma shop's yeasty smell
disagrees with her oifaction,
but she coolly buys a Red Bull
(€2.50) - a favourite if her ca
cup-holders are any indication.

'Doei doei,' Ooth calls over
her shoulder, waiting till outside
to exhale.
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14.50 - Prince Charming
UiJllCI/ BrOlllflClSstraat 36 (62025281
prillClrharJliJlgiil)
Our last stop is Doth's costume
designer.

'He's really good at making corsets,'
she says of Tycho Boeker, the main
pair of hands at Prince Charming.
'He's responsible for keeping all my
boobs and skin inside:

Boeker points to a wall papered
with sketches, including three for
Oivas of Dance. Doth's latest order is
unfinished, though Boeker produces
an asymmetrical skirt with black
and silver sequins
(€200 for
refashioning
one of her oid
clesses). Ooth
holds it to her
body.

'It's gonna be
really short on one
side,' she says, con-
cern ed. But
looking
down
at the
hem,
she
grins:
'lve
got
good
legs:
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