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THE BASICS 
Singapore has a number of well-es-

tablished hotels for business travel-
ers, but boutique hotels have cropped
up increasingly over the past few
years. Klapsons is one of the newest
seeking to offer an alternative to its
corporate-catering counterparts. De-
signed by William Sawaya of the Ital-
ian architecture firm Sawaya & Moro-
ni, Klapsons opened in October 2009,
with just 17 rooms in an annex to the
office building of Jit Sun Investments,
whose owners created the hotel. The
overall design theme could be called
futuristic and eclectic, with touches
like plexiglass and luminous colors,
but no two rooms are the same. 

LOCATION
Klapsons is in Singapore’s business

district. At the same time, it is a short
walk to the cultural at-
tractions of Chinatown
and Tanjong Pagar, such
as shophouses and food
markets.

LOBBY
Klapsons aims to dis-

tinguish itself by embrac-
ing bold and distinctive
designs. In the lobby, a gi-
ant reflective dome hous-
ing the reception desk an-
nounces the hotel’s futur-
istic aesthetic. LED lights
on an amoeba-shaped
ceiling slowly shift colors.

THE ROOM
I chose a Cosmo Room,

which is the second larg-
est of the three nonsuite options and
comes with a balcony. The room in-
cluded a hodgepodge of design ideas:
stylish plexiglass and metal furnish-
ings were set against a sea of orange
carpeting and peach-colored walls.
Perhaps other rooms fared better. The
balcony, however, was spacious and
beautifully set up, with a resortlike
ambience that included rustic stone
floors, landscaping and a shower.
Alas, because Singapore is prone to
tropical showers, the cushions on the
rattan couch there seemed perma-
nently damp.

THE BATHROOM
All of the rooms have an open bath-

room just beyond the main entrance
that is demarcated from the rest of the
bedroom by a stone floor. In my room,
a washbasin sat on the right and a cy-
lindrical glass shower on the left. The
toilet, thankfully, was in an enclosed
space on the left. The toiletries were

from Molton Brown. The balcony’s
shower — inside a wooden cabana
shaded by bamboo — was an unex-
pected treat.

AMENITIES
A N’Espresso machine was in the

room, and the concierge demonstrat-
ed how to use it when showing me the
room. Also provided were a flat-
screen television and, in the minibar,
water and soda, at no extra charge.
Free Wi-Fi is available in all rooms, a
good thing since the hotel lacks a
proper business center. 

ROOM SERVICE
Lucas, the sleek restaurant within

Klapsons, offers room service. I or-
dered a mushroom soup —which was
delicious and arrived quite hot in a

mini cocotte — and Caesar salad
topped with smoked duck, plus a glass
of grapefruit juice. The order (38.84
Singapore dollars, or about $29 at 1.36
Singapore dollars to the U.S. dollar, in-
cluding service charge and tip) made
it up in almost exactly 20 minutes.
And though I didn’t order it, the con-
cierge sent up a delicious slice of
cheesecake since I checked in a day
after my birthday.

BOTTOM LINE
While the design and business

amenities didn’t quite live up to my
expectations of a luxury boutique ho-
tel, the polished and personalized
service throughout exceeded them.
Klapsons feels like a work in progress,
but it does have intriguing and
thoughtful elements in place.

Klapsons, 15 Hoe Chiang Road, Sin-
gapore; (65) 6521-9030; klapsons.com.
Rooms start at 260 Singapore dollars,
or $191 U.S. CHRISTINE CHOW
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Klapsons is a design-oriented boutique hotel
in Singapore’s business district.
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W
ITH cinderblock walls,
a dirt floor and a sign
warning against danc-
ing and “boom-boom”
in the mezzanine,

Heaven Beach, a club in Chiang Mai,
Thailand, will never be accused of de-
sign excess. Then again, the predomi-
nantly young posse of foreigners and
natives moshing to the energetic metal,
grunge and rap sets by the Thai band
Nyok aren’t there for the décor.

This doorless dive — more barn than
bar, really — in the seedy backpacker
quarter within the crumbling walls of
Old Chiang Mai might be the last place
you’d expect to hear guitar solos as
spectacularly executed as those per-
formed by Lek Surindon, Nyok’s self-
taught lead guitarist. But Heaven Beach
(48 Building 7, Ratchawithi Road; no
phone) and its popular house band offer
just a taste of the vibrant and diverse
live music scene that’s taken hold in this
laid-back northern city.

“Ten years ago all you heard in
Chiang Mai was Thai pop and reggae,”
said the blues guitarist Mai Wiang-
thong, 28, while tuning up ahead of a set
at La Brasserie, another music club.
“But over the last few years it’s been
changing for the better.” 

Thanks to cheap Internet downloads,
a growing number of foreign residents

and improved college music curricu-
lums, the city’s youth have been experi-
menting with a wider range of musical
styles. When Chiang Mai’s Woranan
School of Music, with classes in jazz,
pop, blues, rock and classical music,
was founded five years ago, 10 students
enrolled; now it has more than 150.

(Earlier this month, the government
of Thailand, citing continued instability,
extended a state of emergency for three
months in over a dozen provinces, in-
cluding Chiang Mai, giving officials

broad powers to restrict political meet-
ings and detain suspects. But business-
es remain open and life goes on.)

The area’s growing crop of clubs of-
fers different vibes and diverse sounds,
showcasing all-Thai and Thai-farang
bands (bands with musicians of mixed
nationalities; farang means “foreigner”
in Thai) performing original songs and
creatively reimagined covers.

With a low ceiling and seats set close
around the stage, La Brasserie (37 Cha-
roenrat; 66-53-241-665), one of the city’s

first live music venues when it opened
almost 20 years ago, favors acoustics
over style. Took Charenporn, the owner,
as well as a blues and rock powerhouse
known for spontaneous, Hendrix-in-
spired guitar solos, is the bar’s main
draw, but there’s other talent here, too.
Mr. Wiangthong alternates opening
slots with Boy Blues Band, fronted by a
Woranan instructor steeped in Chicago
blues, whose growling baritone is the
perfect foil for his stinging guitar.

Jazz enthusiasts will gravitate to
North Gate Jazz Co-op (Sri Phoom
Road; no phone), a neighborhood spot
with tables spilling onto the pavement
from its tiny storefront. Tuesdays are
devoted to open jam sessions — “not al-
ways good, but always interesting,” in
the words of Peter Vandemoortele, a
Payap University jazz instructor whose
trio plays at the Co-op. On one Saturday,
the band Bong Lan combined saxo-
phone, drums and keyboard with khene
(a free-reed Thai mouth organ) and
seung (a four-stringed guitar) to
produce Thai-Western jazz fusion.

The newest addition to the scene is
The Box (5 Nimmanhaeminda Road; no
phone), a jewel-like glass cube on a
trendy shopping and dining strip near
Chiang Mai University; it features out-
door tables, a lounge area and mezza-
nine seating. Just a few months old, The
Box is still finding its niche — it seems
to favor jazz trios, with a smattering of
smooth jazz-pop acts. Æ
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New Sounds in Ancient Alleys
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At Heaven Beach, a club in Chiang Mai, Thailand, the Thai band Nyok provided the beat for dancers.

The music scene in
Chiang Mai has 
expanded its borders.

CM Y K Sxxx,2010-07-18,TR,004,Bs-4C,E1


