Dress Code does design
Andre & Dan

written by Jimm Lasser
Contrary everything I read about young, talented designers--the slackish, black turtlenecked clones of SoHo--I was stuck a blow by a particular uncanny pair.

It was in the Spring that we met. Heels were stepping up, legs were looking longer, and I took time out from my writing to meet dress code at all places but a schoolyard basketball court. I was intrigued. For there in front of me stood the most harmonious, handsome, yet atypical talent I have had the pleasure to meet. And Lord, was I glad! For in a few minutes it was clear I was shaking hands (filthy though they were from ball playing) with real graphic design future.

G. Dan Covert is from Ohio. Cincinnati (though this Gentleman's good looks often made the phrase "SIN-SIN-atti" roll though my mind). In High School he was a wrestling star (but oh! How my heart began to to race at the thought of this!) before some time at The Ohio State University. Then to The California College of Arts in San Fransisco. Delving deeper into his hamper, he reveals an array of good experience; amazing for such a young thing: MTV, karlssonwilker Inc, Xlarge, Vehicle, Morla Design, C2, Sputnik. And there are awards too. His name laid in the gloss of major design magazines: ID, Print, CommArts. I take a breath. I turn my eyes to Andre.

Andre Andreev is not from Ohio. He is not even from this hemisphere. Andre sprouted from Bulgaria, an industrial town called Pernik (Pernik is known as a fortress which was defended by the bollyar Krakra (11th century). His influences are many and unique: American film, selling cigarettes and sugar on the Macedonian border, bathing in the Black Sea, hiding from the military police, and mathematics. Yes, mathematics. With his mother he ventured to Seattle about the time of the cream of Alternative music scene. He added that to his vista, and made it to CCAC, where he made a connection with Dan. And the rest, they say, will be our future.

These two, a mad outbreak of novelty and talent, are ones to watch closely. As we part, I grasp both their hands for a brief pause, gaze straight into their eyes.

"It's like being on your own cloud, isn't it?"

They smiled knowingly at each other. Then began to even laugh slightly.

"What?" said Dan, as Andre looked away, laughing louder.

My lips parted too. I began to join them. Laughing. Besides the smiles, I noticed something was happening here--one of those decisive periodical shifts in the proportion of things. Here I was standing at the threshold of something fresh and wise in design. Something wildly intriguing that left me wanting to know more. But above all I was honored. Honored to be behind the scenes just for a moment, before they marched out into the light.

"See ya, Gangster," rang Andre's words as he and Dan collected their athletic gear and dribbled their little ball away.

Indeed, Gangster. I will see you. Casting a spell over all of us.

Some Clients

· Amazing

· Bathtub Records

· California College of the Arts

· Cincinnati Council on Child Abuse

· Tribal DDB

· Definitive Jux Records

· Destroy Clothing

· Empire State

· GoodHuman Magazine

· MTV

· Nike

· Revelation Records

· Southern Exposure

· Threadless

· Westminister Social Club

· West of January Records

· XLarge

