














ANOTHER male has-
tion fell this week, as
madcap comedienne
Phyllis Diller, dreased in
drag, slicked down her
frizzy hair and crashed
the Friars Club men’s-
only roast for Sid
Caesar.

Nobody caught on, not
even her good [riend
Buddy Hackett, roast
master of the event in
New York Ci't[y.

“Women? There were
no women at the roast,
they're not atlowed,”
said Buddy. “There was
& time when they wer-
en't even allowed into
the club”

Well, Buddy, have we
got news for you! Not
only did Phyllis (aka
Philtip Downey) crash
the roast — she tock
care of some private bu-
siness in the Sheraton
Center men's room.’

“I’'ve always wanted 1o

envesdrop,” said Phyllis.
“1t wasa the funnieat, dir-
~ tiest thing I ever heard
in my life. Of course, |
had already heard this
ianguage before, be-
cause | once ran into a
track.”

Club management
didn't catch on 1o the
stunt until & photo of
Diller in drag appeared
in the New York Post

esterday. It was the
irst time & woman
crashed & Friars roast

Dressadindrag andleaving ltwmn’lmomaﬂhosmfatou nmhm'rorhc
modienna Phyllis Diller, who crashed g Friars Club men's-only roast for Sid sae
undeteciad. At right is the way she usually looks.

since it started in 1904.
“I{ was done without

our knowledge,” club’

director Jean-Pierre
Trebot said. “The event
was for men only,” He

esid the ciub would in-

crease sccurity for fuo-

lsco-

_ APphoio
ture eventa

. Phyllis spent & month
haribg an expensive
boy’s suli | ingly
altered by & tailor in Los
Angeles.

*It cost a bundle,” she .;
gaid. *The rval high of -

"all ‘this"wia when they

were putting on my muos-

tache and I sniffed the

gloe."

; Nomi“i% ia gead-

ng straight for Paria,
'ore her little joke

“hits the fan.”




















