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“ MASTER' OF CERAMONIES:

PEACHES REVUE. WE'VE GOT THRILLS, WE'VE GOT CHILLS, AND -
FOR YOUR VERY OWN PERSONAL BENEFIT - WE'VE GOT FRILLS TO
TICKLE YOUR FICKLE-FATED FANCY FOLKS: OUR CHORUS LINE OF
ANGELS, THOSE HEAVENLY BEAUTIES, THOSE CELESTIAL BODIES,
THE FABULOUS PEACHETTES.
w% ‘:-gg % ég gﬁ%ﬁ (Arabian flute music as the
PEACHETTES enter)
YES LAD!ES AND GENTS, THEY WIGGLE, THEY GIGGLE, THEY DANCE
ON THEIR BELLIES; STARTING WITH EVE, NATURALLY, AND THEN
ANTOINEL £-,. . AND THE YOUNGEST OF THE LOT,
YES, SANTA, THERE 1S A VIRGINIA. AND HERE THEY ARE TO GIVE
YOU A LITTLE BIT OF HEAVEN.

“THE SHOW MUST GO ON"
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I'IL SAY 'NO. I'VE GOT A SHOW.
WHEN THAT, CURTAIN GOES UP T DON'T MEAN TO TURN MY NOSE UP
K’I'YOUKNW, I'VE GOT A SHOW.
mxmywnnmnsmpm b
ANDIMYQJMSEMEMM B ks S

THE FACT IS: Lo W“’W

IRREGARDLESS THE SHOW MUST GO ON E !
IR P
I'VEBEENATB‘ESWM(KJSK'TIL ' iy

T GAVE UP MY DATE
Lo
I GAVE-UP MY MATE. -;>-Pw/

C} mm,mm,mm'rmmmﬂ

Q}TZM, THREE,
THOSE FOOTLIGHTS CALL ME. o
GET RID OF YOUR MARYS AND YOUR JOHNS
EVEN CON YOUR FAVORTTE DXN JUAN. ~ 5 ‘b /‘)M\v
CALL THE MUSES, GET THE GODS y '

SHINE R SNOW THE SHOW MUST STIIL @0 @,
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YES LADIES AND GENTS, THEHRE IS BOOZE AT THE DAR, STARS ON
THE STAGE AND A MOTIVE TO OUR MADNESS. THIS EVENINGS SHOW
WILL BE PERFORMED IN TWO GRAPHIC ACTS. THE FIRST IS THE
A.M. ACT; BRIGHT, CHATTY, A COUPLE OF CHUCKLES , AND A RAY

OF SUNSHINE OR TWO SUPPLIED BY OUR LIGHT TECHNICIAN. ne

THE SECOND 1S THE P.M. ACT AND THAT CAN MEAN ONLY ONE OF
TWO THINGS: SEX OR SLEEP AND THE MANAGEMENT FROWNS UPON
SNORING IN THE HOUSE, SO THERE YOU HAVE IT. SEX. AH, YES,
| REMEMBER IT WELL. AND, TONIGHT, LS & GS, RIGHT HERE, ON
THIS VERY STAGE, SO TO SPEAK, WE ARE GOING TO PRESENT FOR
YOU NOT SIMULATED, BUT REAL, LIVE, CEREBRAL SEX ACTS WHICH
WILL HURL YOU INTO THE OUTTER LIMITS OF PSYCHOTIC ECSTASY -

AND FURTHER IF YOU STOP TO THINK ABOUT IT.

.HM;LV Wiire o o—(74)
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MARILYN MIRAGE '- /?7 ‘7l

Oune day I'm gofng V" V-3 beautiful blond
tobt A $TAR,)

Who becomes famous as a bombshell.

Then, when all the world wants me, wants my body,

I'll become serious.

I'll become an actress.

I'll take courses With Stravinsky and

They'll all say I can't act, and I'll love it.

But I'll pretend it hurts.

I'll have a nervous breakdown and they'll lov‘e me €or +hat.

ﬁe the person. _

And then, when they love me the person,and me the body

I'11 become confused,

Unsble to understand why they won't accept my talent.

Then I'll turn to booze or drugs or something »

And when my looks go , -

And my body is wracked and ruined they'll all say —

What an actress ‘/

What an entertainer ./

What a star!
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S0 LIGHT UP, DRINK UP AND JUST SAY °YES’, OR IF YOU'RE
FEELING INTERNAT IONAL , C'EST QUI. AND NOW, ON WITH THE
SHOW. MUSIC, MEASTRO, IF YOU PLEASE.

(s little music)
1972. 186 dollars gets me & g flight walk up on East 13th
Street with the tub in the kitchen. :fwork ss a typist for
160 a week and | do shows at night In any space | can get

hold of: someone’'s loft, defunct clubs, church halls = you

\b,w\‘ it, | took it.
;j\ﬁ 8 ; g - d ‘

% . a.
[?l’h. big thing In '\v\Ne}Eav\' \);“As( right now is androgyny.

fol (Evcrybody's talking about It SO &l want fto put It into @
show but | don’'t know what the hell It is. { call up John
H.ycs pbecause his hair Is longer than anyone eises and he
speliled It out for me.

“YIN & YANG™ ('72)
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1973s For 160 a month | rent & emall loft In Chelses. ”

Halt of it l--flllcd with thester seats. The other half

doubles as a stage and my bedroom, and the tollet Is out In

the hall. I'm typldg part time - Lo Yl e 2E in mid=town

DURING +\ne DAY
offices. .. - tho sly, | write about the people i1'm

meeting at night.
Fantasy ('73)

“DRAG QUEEN" ('73)
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' DRAG _QUEER SUPERSTAR

Honey - '
There's only one way ¢o make it out of the pitts.
Take your fantasy and make it real.
Be whatever you feel inside
And don't let nobody stop you.
Because as long &8 you play their rolls,
They'll only push you deeper into the hole.
I tried deing & man for them.
Where 4id 1t get me?

. They hustled me

Bastled me and
Earrassed me to the lugge.
8o I became a woman.
But that didn't work either.
They clocked me i
end kicked me out the 4oor.
They bugged me a8 & man and
Battered me to death as & woman,
8o I decided
To hell with them.
It's time to tune into myself.
go I stopped playing their games
And decame what I alvays wanted to de.
' A DRAG QUEEN,
A oeq, sassy, silicone, super-drag queen.
And I'm proud of it, ‘cause now I'm a superstar.
A DRAG QUEEN

SUPERSTAR,
And I love it.



DRAG GUEEN
- by &

J.L. Camicia
~ ‘ “! & -
! WAS DOWN, MESSED AROUND, CLOCKED, AND READ TO THE DIRT; -

SO ABUSED AND MISUSED, BABY, HOW IT HURT.

{ TRIED TO HIDE WHAT 1 FELT IN My SOUL.

NOw | FEEL 1 CAN BE REAL.

1°LL PLAY MY OWN ROLE...
%x.lfus DRAG QUEEN °"CAUSE 1T'S MY CLAIM TO FAME.

"M NOT A WOMAN. 1°M NOT A MAN. 1T'S MY OWN GAME.
ONCE | WAS ASHAMED, 1T'S TRUE. /
BUT BABY, THIS HERE LADY'S TIRED OF PLAYING WITH YOU.

1°VE GOT WHAT'S HOT. I'M PROUD TO BE DOING WHAT | DO. (YOU LOVE IT.)

vid
CALL ME DRAG QUEEN.
- YOU'RE GETTING WHAT YOU SEE.
3> IF YOU DON'T LIKE 1T, DON'T WASTE MY TIME OR TEA.

1°'VE GOT PLENTY ON THE LINE WHO REALLY DIG MY NUMBER

THEY THINK 1°M DIVINE

YOU SEE, 1'M ME - A VERY PARTICULAR TYPE WINE (CALLED CHAMPAGNE)
e "

CALL ME DRAG QUEEN.

DON'T CALL ME MAN OR GAL, *CAUSE 1'M A ~DRAG QUEEN,

AND LET ME TELL YOU PAL:

I CAN BE SOFT AS SNOW OR HARD AS NAILS.

My SHOW'S UNIQUE. IT NEVER FAILS.

S0 CALL ME DRAG QUEEN (DON'T YOU LOVE IT)

CALL ME DRAG QUEEN (NOW DON'T GET FRESH BOYS)

CALL ME DRAG QUEEN FROM NOW ON.
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M.C.

1976. | move In with my then-current poytriend. He has 8
tasty little studio apartment on Hudson and Perry in the
west Village where it's all very gay. { never inquired
about the rent, | am semi-sad to say. Hey-hey = gay, @8Y,
gay.
Change For A Dying Gueen ('76)
“TIGHTER" (°78)

-
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TIGHTER
by Camicla/Longo
9220
MONDAY MORNING WOKE UP FREE, WANTING TO BE ME.
SMOKED A JOINT THAT GOT ME HIGH, HIGH AS | COULD BE.
MET SOME GIRLS WHO SCREAMED, 'HEY FAG’.
BROUGHT ME DOWN, MAN WHAT A DRAG.
PUNCHED A HOLE IN MY GAY BAG. JUST CANNOT BE ME.
‘ﬂ;ET SOME QUEENS OUT ON THE STREET.ONE QUEEN SAID HOW SHE
GOT BEAT BECAUSE SHE'S GAY BUT INDISCREET.
JUST CANNOT BE FREE.
ch.
AND IT'S GETTING TIGHTER, EVERY DAY.
NOTHING GETTING LIGHTER IN ANY WAY.
AND IT'S GETTING TIGHTER, EVERY DAY.
NOTHING GETTING LIGHTER IN ANY WAY.
JUST CANNOT BE FREE. JUST CANNOT BE ME.
VA
PASSED SOME MACHOS ON MY BLOCK, HASSELING ME WITH MACHO
MOCK. °'CAUSE | AIN'T NO MACHO ROCK. JUST CANNOT BE ME.
JOCKS FROM JERSEY RIDING BY, THREW A STONE | DON'T KNOW

WHY. | GOT STONED BUT LOST MY HIGH. JUST CANNOT BE ME.

ch.

p——

us .
TIRED OF ACTING LIKE A CLOWN?

LISTEN, CAN'T YOU HEAR THE SOUND. 2
IT'S TIME TO PUT THE STRAIGHT MAN DOWN. Jé
SO | CAN BE FREE.

SO | CAN BE ME.
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M.C.

1977. Amsterdam. { am now on & houseboat, 6 feet bsliow

street level in a canal - der Pr incengracht. The piace

belongs to & queen who knows a queen who knows |'m having &

rough time on the second leg of my tirst European tour SO
it's rent free. It’'s also heat free, water free,
electricity free, and totally taste free. | am putting on
shows in cheap Dutch cabarets and disreputable theaters.
write at a table which over looks a canal where swan and

ducks float by all day tol iowed by garbngn and tourlsts.
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“THEY WANNA® ( 77)
“WHAT DOES IT DO?" (°77)

Charity ('88)
“MACHO BLUES” £*27)
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THEY wanna 17 BN Fcnl 'Qf+ wlee

by Camicia/Rob)j ing

l. THEY WANNA HIDE YOU IN A CLOSET. 70/\»47 7(“/%3
“

THEY WANNA STICK YOU IN SOME ROOM. ) St ’A?S

THEY WANNA TAKE THE KEYS AND LOCK IT. U%gf&{

THEY WANNA FILL YOUR LIFE WITH GLOOM.: OAJJ CJM%¢
PR

THEY WANNA HIDE YOU FROM YOUR CHILDREN
AND SAY YOUR FACE IS A DISGRACE. {
THEY WANNA HELP KEEP YOU A SECRET.

THEY WANNA HELP SHOW YOU YOUR PLACE.

The die is cast, jack

And you can't turn back

Get off that rack -
There ain't no time left for foolin' around
And don't you worry

If you don't hurry

They're going to bury you gay soul

Six feet under the ground.

Q. They wanna' faggot for the fire
Another life gone up in smoke
They want a witch upon the pyre
Another dyke for them to stoke
They wanna' mystify your story
They wanna help predict your doom
» Ain't nuthin' gonna' make them happy

Until they're smilin’ at your tomb

@_O/
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.ehe porn't hit il wend, jack

Ch.

It's time. ¥ 7 gvr bhack.

Don't take no more flack

It's time to get up off your knees.
our hesitation

And patient}waiting

Won't stop them hating

~

And there ain't no time for us saying "please”.

They wanna'... .
They wanna'... @{A
5 They wanna'...
They wanna'...
They wanna' southern-fried gay nigger t/
They wanna' hear him scream “Amen" .
They wanna' send your ass a-packin'’

Back to them cotton fields again

The die is cast, jack. f{\\ <§ (N‘b
And you can't turn back.

Get off that rack.

There ain't no time left for foolin' around.

And don't you worry.

If you don't hurry.

‘They're going to bury?youwﬂwt

@Mﬁe:~thé>§round.

U)AANVJNthfai



e T | |
el '1 - 4 g o > — ¥
Tey Wornd fide Yoo Tn a  Clo- sk Trgganena  Shde You Tn e “C._:': They Ueh-na
' ) : Koom
: =
— e s ‘ ,
ok T2 : e da
e e s wod Lok TP Thyuhase Fil Yr Lk Wk T2 T e
5 : e :
P — — — % lq
> _4 2 — =
. - g
detn Fam Your  Cuil- detn : o - ft & A Os-qme — Iftc.’ Lln-+4
> 2 ’ .1 @i_ e i vaae _._.—.‘
| L
1 T iz :

. s = 1 1 L]

= -y 0N 2 n
7z } LA 1\ e 7 S 7
f | ,‘ lkj 3‘1 ] - J J
> S ) U U -
\ : g = — :
et T B By A~ kWO Tk R
(

Mﬂ“ 'ﬁltgf ﬁob\
;CD(-‘ - ——r—

M Gﬂl S’aw l)niw m

US —Cl — S = CH= VS




»

- \ SN : I L
\LCA,A._, (;'F\IVL( ;‘.'“4‘%%(_ t:a\ﬂb-]" : N
> ; . .,
< . e z .\',
W R R
WL\/» Wﬂ“\\(’ Rtk b
\ : o M A T <
) % Fageies ~J Camicth
UHAT. DOES IT DO? @ {:177 M te ! TQ‘.‘OI':)N5

% :
wWwhen you wake up every morning

See your gay face in the mirror

And prepare your head to face another day.
As you dress up to your tie,

Looking smart in your &3{“13&4’
Hiding every trace that indicates you are gaye. -
Tell me is it such a gas

To get all dressed up to pass

Or is it another hassel in your vay

Are you so freaked out by the hate

You by-pass by acting straight

You're going to let your real self vait

Another day.

-

, what does it do to you?
],/ wWhat does it put you through?

Do you ever wonder why you're just so véry vell preserved
You're so very damn good looking

Do you ever have the nerve
Not to look a little younger not to look so weak and coy

Don't you wonder at your hunger
As you dress up like a toy? -

Do you ever wonder wvhy you have to do it cn the sly
Have to do it in the toilets

Have to keep it all a lie )
Have to keep it all a secret, have to do it in the dark

Have to do it in the bushes
Have to do it in some park

Do you ever wonder vhy you almost never feel too proud

AN Go be pretty, go be vitty

o<t~ But don't ever be too loud. ~
All the riddles without roason, ull the hell they put you thro

,Don't you ever stop to wonder

* What the w?g}e thing does to you. !

~— U i 5 o
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When you wake up every morning Pl &
See your gay face {Q*the mirror g
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Music: J. Robyns
Lyricss J.L. Camicia
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CHARITY k?gé

by J.L. Camicia

(Man dails a number on the

telephone and waits. When the

party on the other end answers,

he launches into...)
Darling it's me and I'm demented. Have you heard? George..
the guy who lives upstairs from me. He's got AIDS. I'm beside
myself. I can't think of anything else.. It's all around me.
The guy’downstairs has it too.
I don't know what to do. I'm doing everything I possibly can
already. I'm at the gym 4, 5 times a week. The more you build
up, the more that's got to be ripped down, right? Although,
when you stop to think about jt, did you ever hear of AIDS
before we all started gping to the gyms? I mean, it’'s
rediculous to speculate, but I do stay out of the whirlpool
because who knows what people do in there? I'm strictly a
Nautalis girl with allittle free-weights and running-bikes on
the side. Then it‘'s the showers and out. That's safe.. Oh,
the showers can get intense but I never touch ahyone and I

never let anyone touch moi.

i
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It's all very 50s frustrating. But darling we must face

facts, sex is out. The bars, the baths, the‘backnrooms. All
out, out, out! Not that I ever loved them in the first place,
but they did'fulfill a need, I guess. Now what you you think
ever happened to that need? But a girl can't ask too many
questions these days. So I've been staying home a lot.
Entertaining here. Dinners for four and all that. Just
friends. Nothing exciting. Although one of the guys did say
he was still cruising a lot but going for the gray because men
over 'a certain' age don't seem to be getting it; and
apparently, bald has also become chic. Thank god.

Not that it means a thing to me, being thé original queen of
the Celibate Circuit, more or less, but really, we are in bad
shape. Attacked by the moral majority on the outside. Ravaged
by AIDS from the inside. A friend of mine just came back from
Europe and she was ostracized over there. Because she's
American. The clubs, the bars - they all check passports and
if you're from New York or San Francisco, they‘'re all filled
up. Good night. Thank you and fuck you. Another queen on the
international scene, all dressed up and ready to fall. It can
get a girl down.

Anyway, what with choruses and marching bands all over the
place, I've been feeling rather militia-minded myself lately,
so I decided to do ﬁy bit and throw a benefit-party with the
proceeds, after cost, naturally, all going to AIDS. Although,
when you stop to think about Ehat, what does it mean? Does it
go to a person? To several people? To one of those groupé?
The government? Private research? Where? 1I'll have to/:igure
that out toﬁbrrow. L’

I

@L/



In the meantime, I think I'll invite a few celebs like John, , ,)'7
the guy down the hall. As a draw. He sings with the gay men's T~
chorus and to hear her talk, she's a star, my dear. Although
between you and me, she did tell me in a loose moment that she
only joined to meet other men. And if you saw her, you'd
understand. We are talking troll city here, and not one saving
grace. But she did just cut a record, or so she claims, and
you know these entertainment queens - another stage to mount.
Another book to push. Well, this one's got an album to peddle
so I'm sure she'll be only too glad to make an appearance and
tell us all about it.

Now, what do you think of cocktails with cheese and caviar
mineatures and black tie? Or does that sound too maudlin? We
wouldn't want to bring everyone down. Which reminds me, I was
also thinking of inviting the guys from upstairs and
downstairs. I don't know them all that well but it would be
declasse to give a benifit party for AIDS right under their
feet and over their head and not ask them. But you know what I
can't figure? If this is really sexually transmitted then how
come the lovers don't have it? I mean, really, you can't get
much closer than that.

I had a conversation with one of the lovers last month. He
told me how his boyfriend was mistreated and ignored in the
hospital and all. And the government doesn't want to know, so
what else is new? He looks a bit roughed-up, the one
downstairs and I know he hasn‘'t worked in months. Maybe I
should give the proceeds from the party to him. Would;that be

gouche? I°'1ll have to think about it, but he will be the first

l/
{4

I

one I'll invite.



I was also thinking about asking Bill since his lover had such
a close brush with... Out of town?... Then he comes home for
a day and its off to Paris?... Back a day and then rome? _What
is she running from, or need I ask? Well, scratch Bill. What
about Arnie?... Arnie subletted for the summer?... What's he
going to do in Idaho?... Well, there goes Arnie. Have you
seen Jack?... Moved? Where?... Oh well, Ray will know. After
all they've been through together... I don't believe it! When
did Ray get married? Funny how many gay men have become so
family oriented in the 80s. Well, there's always Tom and his
new friend... They never go out?... I wish I could afford to do
coke ali night.

Incidentally, that reminds me. I met this hippy-type dealer
who lives over in the East Village since Joplin and she says
all the dealers over there mix coke with meat tenderizer. She
thinks that's whats causing AIDS; the cehmicals in the meat
tenderizer going striaght to the brain. But everyone has
theories. Someone said its in the selzer. Somebody else
blamed it on quich. The semonella in the eggs. But I domn't
know what to think anymore, so I just don't. 1It's the path of
least resistance. None of it makes sense anyway. I mean, if
its really sexual how come the last hustler in the city hasn't

bitten the dust long ago?



I wonder if they'd feel comfortable at the party? The guys up
and downstairs, I mean. I heard about this party where they
jnvited two guys with AIDS and half-way through the evening the
two guys were louﬁging around around the living room while
everYone else ‘'just happened' to find themselves squashed into
the kitchenette. Would people stare? Would they feel

awkward? Would you?...

what do you mean you can't come? I thought you were free?:' To
tell you the truth, I was hoping you'd give me a hand. I'd pay
you, of course. Out of the gross. After all, I am paying
myself a little salary for all the organizing I'11 have to do,
and I do mean to put every spare drop of energy I have into
this. I'm just glas I happen to be laid off right now and have
the time, because I decided to have it here in my apartment
rather than renting a club. It would be much cheaper if I
simply deduct my rent for the month from the gross. 1It's a
saving in the long run and a party at home gives you more of
that personal touch. I figure that's worth a lot in times like
these.

Well I'm so sorry you'll be out on the Island but I can hardly
blame you. If I spent 1500 dollars for a share in a room for a

month I'd make sure I used it too. .

.



—~

I guess I could put the party off. What with Bill hopping all
over the globe and Arnie in Idaho, Jack gone,.Ray married. and
you being out on the Island, the only people available for the
party are the guys upstairs and downstairs. Of coures, I could
just give a private l1ittle dinner. Just the five of us. But
on second thought, maybe I'll just send them each a little
check. Anonomously. That's Qay.

-the end-

L



'
M2 3O ELUES ,7
lyrics: J. Camicia
misics J. Robjins -
WHEN YOURE BORN A BOY AND THE ONLY TOY -
THEN THEIR FANTASY OF REALITY
STARTS TO CRAWL ALL OVER YOU

BECAUSE THEYRE CALLING ALL THE SHOTS

AS THEY TTE YOUR HEAD IN KNOTS

AND THEY SMIIE AS IT ROTS

AND THERES NOTHING YOU CAN DO

AS IT SLITHERS AND IT SLIMES

AS IT SLITHERS AND IT SLIMES ALL OVER YOU

AND YOU ARE DEIFIED AND YOU ARE CRUCIFIED
AND THE CHANGES YOU GO THROUGH

AS THEIR FANTASY OF REALITY

STARTS TO CRAWL ALL OVER YOU

CAUSE YOURE JUST A LITTLE CLOWN

AS THEY TURN YOUR HEAD ARCUND

ERING YOU UP TO ERING YOU DOWN

AND THERES NOTHING YOU CAN DO

AS IT SLITHERS AND IT SLIMES

AS IT SLITHERS AND IT SLIMES ALL OVER YOU

AND YOU ARE TRAPPED INSIDE OF THIS FUNGUS HIDE
AND YOU CANNOT GET THROUGH

AS THETR FANTASY OF REALITY

STARTS TO CRAWL ALL OVER YOU

AND YOU CAN MOAN AND YOU CAN POUT
BUT THE CHANGES AND THE DOUBT

THEY KILL YOUR CHANCES TO OOME OUT
THEY KILL YOUR CHANCES TO COME OUT
AS IT SLITHERS AND IT SLIMES ALL OVER
ITS ALL OVER EIC.

WELL YOU CAN SCREAM AND YOU CAN SHOUT 3% Gf Q,HM

(W\d

@
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THE ISLAND SONG '78

by J.L. Camicla

Intro.

SO I'M SITTING BY MY SWIMMING POOL.

WHAT ELSE 1S THERE TO DO?

I 'VE DONE THE THINGS; GOT DONE; HAD FLINGS.
BIG DEAL. THAT’S OLD. WHAT’S NEW?

IS IT TIME TO BID THE ISLAND ADIEU?

vs.

I"VE JUST SPENT A WEEK ON THE ISLAND

AND REALLY IT WAS JUST T0OO-TOO.

ON CHAMPAGNE AND COCAINE AND ROMAINE AND SUCH,
| SPENT LOTS OF TIME BUT | DIDN'T DO MUCH.

IT WAS SIMPLY A WAY TO STAY FAR OUT OF TOUCH.
WHAT ELSE IS A POOR QUEEN TO DO?

vs.

I'VE JUST SPENT A WEEK ON THE ISLAND

WHERE EVERYONE PLAYED THEIR OWN ROLES.

NOW BIG TOM WAS MACHO, BUT TERRIBLY DISHY.

AND MARY WAS ANGLO AND EVER SO PRISSY,

SO MARK GAVE THEM AIRS MIXED WITH SOUTH HAMPTON PITHY.

WHAT ELSE IS A POOR QUEEN TO DO?

vs.

IF YOU SPEND A WEEK ON THE |ISLDAND
YOU'LL SEE IT’'S GOT ALL OUT OF HAND.
THEY TALK AMAGANSETT ARBITRAGE ART.
Tinl=yy WﬁlTE AND THEY PAINT AND THEY'RE INSIDER SMART.
THEN ﬁ;HOUSEBOY IS HIRED

AND T&EY ALL LOSE THEIR HEART.

HOW MUCH MORE OF THIS CANI STAND?

BETWEEN YOU AND ME....... tiesecasss.s | T WAS GRAND!
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Mm.C.

1978. Before all this graciousness turns into noblesse
oblige, | manage to move out and inwith another old friend
who lives In a 6 story, tenament walk ué in the East
Village where the kitchen is painted yellow and red and |
really don't want to talk about it. Instead, | think this
is a great time to a little break and you can visit to our
make-shift bar. if you find tho&)ﬁgblt pricy

r.mcmbir. proceeds go to a good cause. Aren’'t we good,

giris? (ALL RESPOND: Yes; the best; too good, etc.) And
now - before we go into our sleaziod, P.M., get down,
nltty-grltfy. none-of-this-should-be-al lowed section, 1°'d
like to put a little top on part one; a cherry, |f you
will, and close the A.M. or AM section with a del ightful
little ditty designed to whet your appstlite.

"PINK CUPCAKES" ('78)

NTERMISSION -

.,
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