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SUeSS a Contestanfs Sectet now
consists of trendy smafiies in
animal print, fuschia and
shav€d heads.

Their questions are fresher,
too, iJI every sense of that
word. The classic 'Is it bigger
tharl a bleadbox?" has given
way to "ls it sexual in nature? I
hop€, I hope, I hope, I hop€, I
hoDe."

That one comes from former
Newsday columnist Franl De-
Caro, rnore lately of "The Daily
Show's" Out at the Movies and
Sirius Radio's Outqchatulel.

Decaro's th€ giddy bald one
in tbe fuschia iacket. with rhe
polka dot tie, who's bursting
with such info-gathering nosi-
ness as "Do you put this plastic
item in a naughty place?"

Relar, people. The "secret"
he's trying to guess is a
woman keeping 82 hula hoops
iD circular motiorl And De-
Caro's not alone. His friends-
ir-wicked-wit include Broad-
way's ]ermaine Taylor ("Are
you bending over?" be won-
ders re the use of said plastic
item), comic Suzanne Westen-
hoefet ("Do you beud over?"
she asks tomorrow nisht's
head-kicker) and "out" ex-
baseballer Billy Be.n. Perhaps
BiUy is the panel's voice of
reasorl He isn't ouite so Dlav.
fully depraved. 

''With 
your

clothinS on, can people see
il?" he asks tonight's celebrity
gucst, Adam "Batman" West,
after learning from host Bil
Dwyer that 'Adam has altered
his body in a unique way,-

Woo-hoo! But no: Adam's
secret is merely a Batrnan sym-
bol on a crowned tooth. "l've
Got a Secret" is a tease. But
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The'Seget'is (wirk, wink!) out
rW GO? A Slctlt Cool
updatc of thc gucssingSam.
whcr. mystcry guests with
odd talcnts / eccentricities
try to stump a panel of celeb-
.ity wits. Wccknight trcat
prerniefrs tgnight at ll3o on
GSN.

BY DIANE WERTS
STA'F WRIT€R

Been yearning to see a nulr
snap pencils with his butt
cheeks? or kick himself in the
head 40 times a minute?

I didn't know I was, either.
But appareBtly, yes, this was a
need that had to be satisfied.

And these stunts are iust
part of the th lls to TV's lat-
est unexpected treat. As with
many destinations, the getting-
there proves just as enjoyable
as arriving.

"I've Got a Secret" tetums to
night on GSN in an irreverent
Ilew guise, all pop
culture ctazed, sex
obsessed and gay as
aU get-out. lt's fabu-
lous in every sense
of the word.

The gaDe's the
satne as it has been
since the coodson-
Todman hit of the
1950s. whose black-
and-white wit still de-
lights daily on cSN
ar Ihe TiVo iime of 3
a.m. Updating the
original panel of
New York sophisti
cates in evening
wear - Bill Cullen,
Henry Morgan, Bess
Myerso[ Betsy Palm-
er - the raconteur-
ial quartet trying to

Host 8il Dwyer. above left, with panelists and vriih Ruest Codin
B€msen. at left, on the ra.ived "l've Got a Secret' o; GSN.

like cypsy Rose Lee - pre-
cisely rhe type of lame.check
likely to pop out on tbis pro-
gtam - it's a delectable one.
Dwyer amiably reins in his
wild-child panetisrs with lris
own relaxed sense of humor,
so the mood remeins nimble.
While there's the occasional
"normal" contestaDt - tomor-
row's ide ical twins married
to identical twins - most of
them are decidedly dishy, too.

Tomorrow night's lizard
trainer has his vogue-ing rep-
tiles sit propped akirnbo on
tiny chaises like cold-blorided
Madonnas. (Redundant?)
Tbey - the humaD secret-
keepers, that is - are as uo
for i jesr as the panel.

Camp icon West explains
how he used his favorite Bat-
crime fighting rool: "I just
whipped it out.'

He means his Bat Shield.
whet did you think?
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