
Restaurateur 
Haley Moseley, left, seen here with 
business partner Jessie Henderson, 
is a co-owner of  GourMelt, a gour-
met grilled cheese restaurant which 
recently closed its former location 
near the university, and then, on 
Jan. 10, re-opened in a new spot, 113 
Los Altos Parkway, Sparks. Moseley 
and Henderson are also the titular 
duo behind Two Chicks, 752 S. Virgin-
ia St., a popular midtown breakfast 
destination. We spoke to her during 
a busy lunch rush at GourMelt only a 
few days after it opened.

Business is good so far?
We were completely slammed on 
Thursday, Friday and Saturday. We did 
not have any way to prep enough food for 
what happened in here ... a good problem 
to have.

So the university spot is closed?
Yes. … When we first opened, at least 
West Street was open—whatever space 
was open, customers could park there, 
because we only had three spots in front 
of University [Terrace], and once they took 
that away, it was almost impossible for 
people to park and come and eat. And we 
thought we’d have a little more foot traffic 
from students—but no, they eat mostly on 
campus with their WolfBucks.

Why this location?.
We looked for two years for a spot. We 
looked in the northwest, and a couple of 

spots fell through, and then this came up. 
And when you’re driving over Pyramid 
[Highway], and you look out here, and you 
see all these homes—I was like, this is 
going to be good. And we talked to the guy 
at Yogurt Beach two doors down, and he 
said that this is his best performing store.

Two Chicks is such a hub of mid-
town. How is this different?
Well, GourMelt is the one that we always 
thought we could put in neighborhoods. 
So, you could put one in Spanish Springs, 
and you could put one in south Reno, and 
you could put one in the northwest, and 
you’re not going to compete with each 
other, because people tend to stay in their 
neighborhood when they’re home. And if 
you’re here, there’s everything. There’s 
a Marshalls and a Sprouts and a Home 
Depot and a Costco, and they don’t need 
to go anywhere else. So we’re servicing 
the Spanish Springs area. And when we 
open one in a few years in the northwest, 
we’ll be servicing the northwest area.

GourMelt was a food truck origi-
nally, right?
GourMelt was a food truck, started in 
2011. We ran that for four years. We 
opened Two Chicks in 2014. Stopped doing 
the food truck. Opened GourMelt at the 
university in 2016, and just closed that 
about a month ago—well, Thanksgiving. 
And then opened this. 

Tell me more about the menu here.
It’s all grilled cheese sandwiches, and we 
just added four entrée salads, so we can 
cater to people who don’t necessarily 
want grilled cheese or they’re low carb. 
We opened right after New Year’s, so this 
is a fear of the New Year’s resolution. But 
so far, that’s not happening. We’ve got 
a kid’s menu. You can feed your kid for 
$5—grilled cheese and a bag of chips. 
And we have beer and wine, which we 
didn’t have at the university.

What have you heard from the 
community so far?
Sparks in itself has been so welcoming. 
All the city council members came by 
and shook our hands. We’re restaurant 
number 188 in Sparks, Nevada, I learned 
on opening day. They’re just really happy 
to have local food. There’s tons of chains 
in Sparks; there’s not a lot of local food. 
Somebody on our very first day, our soft 
opening, just wandered in, and she loved 
it, and she posted it on Nextdoor, the 
app, and then her whole neighborhood 
showed up. Not kidding. Look behind 
us—it’s just neighborhoods. And they’re 
itching for some home cooking.  Ω
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 Enumerating the obvious
OK, Captain Obvious, reporting for 
duty! I’m ready to grab at some of 
this low-hanging fruit that’s dan-
gling in our faces. Yes, I realize that 
stating the obvious is, well, obvious. 
And very uncool. But sod it. Some-
body needs to do it. And I’m just the 
slob for the job. As John Lee Hooker 
once sang, “Momma, it’s in him and 
it’s got to come out!”

Low-hanging fruit Numero 
Uno: The Impeachment Trial of 
Donald F. Trump. Has there ever 
been a larger pile of steaming 
bullshit set in front of the Ameri-
can people? Here ya go, folks, dig 
in! Fresh ’n’ tasty! 

There’s one reason, and only 
one reason, that Moscow Mitch is 
insisting on this absurd spec-
tacle with zero witnesses—the 
defendant is one guilty sumbitch! 
Yes indeedy, Ole Don Don is to-
tally, completely, without a doubt 
Guilty AF, and every one of these 
Retrumplican lickspittle senators 

and every one of these Retrum-
plican congresscreeps knows it. 
EVERY STINKING ONE OF THEM. 
Which is, of course, why they are 
prepared to fight to the death to 
make sure that this “trial” will 
have no witnesses. (A trial with no 
witnesses? Isn’t that like a poker 
tournament without any cards?) 
This farce is the ultimate expres-
sion of party over country. Raving 
incompetent illegitimate dangerous 
Putin-sucking imbecile in the White 
House? Fuck it, he’s our boy! We’ve 
got your back, IMPOTUS! You just 
keep on tweetin’!  And we’ll keep on 
traitorin’! Da! Da! Da! Hail Vlad! Hail 
Vlad! Hail Vlad! 

Actually, we just had a trial for 
Dum Dum—the Hearings in the 
House. Where 17 witnesses defied 
Agent Orange, took the stand 
and said, “Yep, this guy is guilty 
AF.” (Uh, Mr. President, we gotta 
admit, the optics aren’t looking 
real swell here.) 

Low-hanging fruit Numero Dos: 
The total bullshit surrounding 
Dum Dum’s attempt to justify the 
killing of General Qasem Solei-
mani. All this twaddle about “an 
imminent attack” being master-
minded by this “evil monster” is 
yet another plateload of steaming 
horse poop. By now, it’s painfully 
obvious there was no “imminent 
attack.” What happened was 
President Capone’s monkey boys 
Pence and Pompeo convinced 
him weeks ago that it was time 
to order a hit, so it looks like, you 
know, Trump has a pair. Sure 
enough, Twitler approved. “Yeah, 
a hit! Just like a real mob boss! 
Yeah! I’ve got a pair! For real! 
Cool! Hey look! I’m John Effing 
Gotti! Woo hoo! Back off, bitches, 
I’m a bad man! OK! Let’s do it! 
Let’s kill this guy! And, hey, Mike, I 
don’t have to fire anybody, do I?”
 Ω
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