
From the diary of Sheila Sullivn age 14-1/2 

2-16-66 
I think if I could talk lath [my older sister] inta goin to Ava1t 
Garde Cafe Bspresso with me, mom'o let me. Cuz in the Pius payer 
there's a suggested list of places ta go and the Cafe was amon 
them. Ya know - so it's not like a strip joint 1 r anyt~ing. Oh 
would that be exc~llent if I could go there. 

2-20-66 
I asked Mom bout Avant Garde yesterday & Kath said it was su)posed 
to be an OK place. But Aom doesn't know so she's thin~in out it. 
Kath said she'd go with me if Hom ?ave the OK. Would that be 
excellent! Just like where Bobby - goes. A cafe espresso. 

2-21-66 
I've talked Kathy into goin ta Avant Garde all right - with Linda! 
She's decided I was too young. I told mom and she said I'd go if 
she (mom) had to go with me. But I kin only stay bout an hour. I 
guess it's_terrible cuz college kids go there. Big sin. 

2-25-66 
Well. the Avant Garde thing fell thru. No pne said anythin or 
talked about it so I guess it was all forgotten.,. 

3-4-66 
Kath & Linda went to Avant Garde tonite. Kath said, uit's about 
as big as our livingroom and you can't see a thing. They're these 
guys with real long hair and a negro with no teeth singing on 
stage," Everyone was just lookin at everyone else. It was sooo 
neat. I can't wait to go there.. !immm. What a neat atmosphere. 
What a way to get· problems off yer mind. 

3-5-66 
I have to get someplace 'r sumthin ta do. Avant Garde. I hop. 
I'm able to go there durin the summer. I hope mom lets me. 

3-6-66 
Kath told more bout Avant Garde. She said there's real weir 
paintings on the walls (old men in swim suits, OLD suits). She 
said it's real dark, only one bulb in the middle of the room ith 
yellow glass fixtures with cast iron rods on it. Old lafips around 
with ball fringe.on the slade. She said it's just an upper room 
of a house. Stained -lass windows. Weird drin~s (just soda!) 
named like 'La 0 one' which Linda says tastes like watered down 
iced tea with toci much sugar in it. She says no one clears the 



.;;1 of 
0 , 

t1l th y're so clu~tored they can't fit no 
so excellent. I can•t wait til I get there!! 

J :1ni ·,: t 1 c: I went about 8:30. It w· s u .. stairs, a 
~ET. It ~as .o crowded. We had o stand. We 

~e over tJe stair, y. Bob Dylan records played. 
t ,a.; very da ~. Jo n ~ave iae a cigarette,. There wac an 

o· ~eople, ve y ~ollege, very beatnik. Finally the 
c me o [ .. h *'U i H]. The played ery Loud, you c rnld hear 
bloci from th. place. A lot of Dylan, Rhythm 8 Blues. 

. sic.. Lny ~uys 11a.d n~al lon, 1 hair. Girls,, too., Some guys 
d h ards .nrl wore real • weird things.. A f olksin3er came on, 

soun ed Jue~ like Dylan, So.1~how you felt you knew everyone cuz 
you': just alk • o anyone. Had about 4 cigarettes all nite. 
The·e was inns on the wall nnig Joe Willia.man & other sineers,, 

as no ancin .• Everyone just stood or sat & some clapped 
~ter t e oonns. One nuy th re loo~ed like how you'd expect Jesus 

Chr'st to' e look but bigber and he wore a big blue shawl. The 
g s i. ,and boofed about, one Jot on top of the other's 

' s oulders. lhey were really shakin it up, Finally the crowd died 
don ·nd I got a chair, Stood on it~ leaning against the back· 
wall. w~s s appy. I felt I fitted in and l was happy. I 
didn't saile or enythin but I was inside. I had a rather seridus 
loo!. 'c~pt whe I joked with omeone. Bout 1/2 hr~ before we left 
ie ,..ot r-enur;;~s. Iced Coffee? Well_. It was .!~·.fi.CtlI w·•1a t. I 
xpect ditto be so I was not surprised. I'd dreamt of goin 

t1e o so Jach it geemed I already had been there~ I went to go 
t er~ cs m1ch as I can* I hope mom lets 

3-14-6,: 
I asked mo 1.: I can go to Avant Garde this Saturday. She 
doesn't ~ant me in any 'dirty beatnik hole" and hanging around in 
a y "unlit, poorly ventilated room." Oh, God. So of course ded 

as to shoot his 2 cents worth of shit in how it's probably a 
ac- full of homosexualDf Oh, fotset 1 t. 

3-l -66 
I talK-d to mom about Avant Gard . She giv 1 s me this big bull on 
how "unsavory characters" are lurkin3 around and she wants to 
Prot ct me from tb.m. She uoints 01t sumthin I never knew before; .. 
uns·vory cl,aracters are lurking around and if you talk to them you 

ive t~1_ru th wrong il;1pr ssion.. no 7 IDDING. 

5-25-6 
Tonita I as. d ma again if John & I could go to Avant on Friday-
Sh .. said, ,,I spoz .n Yeah! Can't tiait! Oh, Itm com:tn bEtck 

vant. I'm a-comin on b:1ck to y.a! Hy love, my home • .Avant t";ardei 
Oh. Jow I'v wait-·d for you! 



5-28-66 
Avant Garde. John & I got there (second one's there). It las 
light out. I ordered tea, John iced coffee. We got a table. 
Small, bout 3 ft. sq. with lite brown coarse table clothes, dirty, 
ours _ad a big patch on it. Ue zot there at B p.m., start d to 
fill bout 1 :50. Hand came on at Y. Sas,e as last ti 1e, The Unit. 
Loud harmonica. When the band took a break John got ·tp to go to 
the bathroom an while climbin over chairs, knocked over his iced 
coffee glass. It crashed an went all over the floor. He ,as so 
embarrassed. A bunch of kids yelled "twenty-~ive cents." When 
the waitress found out, John asked how much he owned her, sh- said 
to forget it, she'd tell them she busted it. I wasn't as excited 
this time as last, I wore my hair no bangs parted to the s1 e 
with my round glasses, black poorboy sweater, whit levi pants and 
sling back shoes with no stockings. An a long gold chain with 
dad's army conduct medal around my neck. 

6-20-66 
Mom said the phone's off at 10 p.m. cuz she wants. e to get my 
rest so I can "get around" durin the day, I said yeah an when I 
wanna get around I can't. Her reply; All you wanna do is sit in 
a dirty old hole. Avant Garde. If that's a dirty hole then I 
belong in a dirty hole cuz Avant is like a home. 

8-20-66 
At 9 p.m. cousin Hary- called. She decides that NOW she wants 
ta go ta Avant Gatde cuz a girl said it was real neat. So we 
rushed about an got there bout 9:40. John~ her JOt a table but I 
told 'm I wanted ta sit on the window sill an I did. Wore my 
green combat ehirtt wrangler jeans, an John's blue jean jacket. I 
felt real great, put my round glasses on too. The singer was 
pretty shot. Be was OK at the guitar but every song h~ san_ 
sounded like the one he sang before that. Curled up on t~e window 
sill, the stained glass window opened, bars on the window, I gazed 
out the window a lot at the streets, that stroct is sorta a 
cobblestone effect an it really was so great. I fell in a deep 
mood. 

8-30-66 
To Avant Garde ALONE! There was spozed ta be poetry I 
sat starin en weird~ The poets were SORTA 0{. Roge~i, a 
great beatnik poet that came to Pius for an assembly, was spoz d 
ta be there but didn't show up til after I had to loave. 

12-10-66 -Spider John was at the Avant Garde so at the las minute 
John an I went. Wore my cowboy stuff. The Spider was marvelous. 
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• f. it w· s open. The doors were o .. en 
o- i , a r (a out 23 yrs. olc) nsk-d if he 

We a y had •• nyt in ta drink & he said hf.:! 
r c T:tter? W~ accepted. A w itress, 
o I a·t-r played .y 1uitar. They'd 
e _ agreed it foS bett .r'n we ~i:pacted 

he guitar, t e ,aiter told us they ~t 
ou 1 s & it was really weird to see t1e 

i ..:ro t e stal.ned ;la 0 s ~.dndolr. Then two 
c ,miter mumbled 1 "Oh, no, the plague. 11 

t~ay're closed. I felt great. I 
It was gre<t. : am happy. 

l m boyfrie lj .n I at t e !..,arde. 1I1he hand came in, real 
• y mow, should -Jr-len ,th hair, bc·.ds, real spazzes. R,-: l oi1 

'm se !p lookin liasenin to 'm. l felt rotten. "The 
- t W ip" .,ere AWFUL! lotta el<:'}ctric noise. Th~ ..,inger h1:1d 

to recd ~j 10 d~ cuz e didn't .nou 'm · the tambourine player 
h~ < I ' r .y t . >n.:;:1ed it whe ever he felt 1 ike it. UGr1 ! I took 
an aspirin • . a 1 p h t i1 o u ., t t :rn y i·rn re wonder f u 1 . I said they were 
\,." .. 'EH. ti V 

"-
1~3-67 

Jo;u1 & I w n ... to thG poetry read in at the Garde. -~ 'm sut·e, ::111 
·heir ~oe~ war! bout £ree sex, sex. open sex, public sex and 
.u ity. I ias really iettin sic~. 

-1 -67 

: I went to he -~arde hy 6: lt-5. At 7 30 i•lr. _, the 
l said he fJhould give the key to us two 11 we could open 
cuz we're ~1ways here first. 

I necided this w s JY l~et visit to the G rde~ The lhip played 
11 .1~eke '.1 place i • full o'" loudmout.. babieo, even Gordy 

loo·ed shot. The ,1ace's changed so muc~t it's jus turned into a 
t ·enago hen out now. 

-15-S7 
Jtill v ry puzzled about •his identity thi g with the people ot 
t.ae ante. I'm not like tlH~m, yet :i: am! I didn't go to t.i1e:t:r 
films cuz 1/4, o • ~hem a1·e bare ladies I!, crap & it m.tL·cs me sick. 

o .oes their po:;try. 



9 .... 1-01 
Just as I rn..., o in ::, ins i r J t 1 e 'ax· de , Go r cl y st o .. and o 1.- i 
go to school or am I out? I said, 0 I o to .1. ius," and 'yeal , I '1. 
strai ;;ht .. " Bo t 10 ·1ins .. later, Gordy's girl bee ~o for vohn 
come down.;tairs >!Ind w~1en he came back ui, he a d _ .... 'Ho 1 'd 
like ·o worl: here?n I lmont fc.i.inte . Th t .1c& b en o e o y 
long lost wis,es - to work at the are. Gordy ·i they'll d 
someone to ~as1 cups, seep up, strai •ht n tie chairs, e c. 
asked John & I. Of COURSE~~ ccepted. lhat gn honor! 

10-27- 7 
John & Gordy were tal~in et the bottom of t1 _ Gard- s-e_ -. Th~ 
i::iled in, bout 20 of 1 er , drunI teenybopp r . T11 • • ent ight 
past Gordy, wlo yelle , "et dowr he·e and pay." h.n t ,ey lept 
eoin, he uc;l ed 1 p fl head of 'd uc stopped. T ey 1 s· ed hir 
yelled & 1e pus. et. ~hey k~~t up & I push d John, ycllin, " 0 o 
he le • im ! tt Ile di.... T:1ey pusned sore downstairs as I pulle • some, 
pleadin, "Please don't dtart trouble here, please!" Butt ey ·-ept 
on. J"lhn 8: Gordy £ought, later John tol I m · som got n s i bu: 
they begcn eating Gordy. John ~rabbed the O pusled the d 
the steps .. 1:,hey fouoht on the t µs. Mea, -:hile do r1 tairs 5 o 
them gr 1,, be Eric, yel 1 in3 "Hair boy" at 1 im O got hi do .. n at 
1 i m • I c o u 1 d n ' t ::s tan d i t .. e was , e t t in u r t , .n y beau \. i f u l 
p e op 1 e of 1 o v i <.. I y:w shed t r u , u 11 in the 1 off of him . I 
remember cryin out, 1t .'/hat'$ the rrntt ·L, are you .ns· 1e?" T .. 1 •y 
pushed uim, knockin over Gordy's table. Someone had a hcndful of 
my 1 a i :r fJ u 11 d out o .i~ y t l en o rely c.i Jo '1n had t em own & they 
pushed outsid , m~ behind. About 7 oft eA chased 2 lon?- aired 
boy s , one r an , t 1 e o t '1 er s too d in f r on t o f th~ .n ° ., e 1 l d , " : , i f 
you' re gon . a beat me up, go ahead." ! nd they did-- ad. T" ey v1 •• -

all pullin ['· Si!ovin hi!il •. I craD,. ed so1 .. e ar:. ~; & yelled, "Pl{~ase, 
stop I'' One picked him up nnd tL.rew ~lim on the siaewa.H". I d c;. • 
down, ·rrabbed ;1im, soil.cont-:: rnbhed me •, t· e ·uy as free 1. 
Two nrabbed t1c outside door & smashed one window after a.otter 
with his fists & feet. I ?rabbed one's arm~ 1u 0 hed hi :nto t. 
other, still yellin, np1eas , please stopt" They ran across the 
s tree t to t iH? i r _ a r s , Joh 1 , Lee 0

; '} o rel y n ,. t c r t e t o g t 1 ice n s 
nos. D. I buri d my hands in ;, y face , cried. A • . ichar ca1 
over I put ~is arm around oa, in Iis sol;, )eautif1l, ,e~tle voice 
said O I t ' s OK . " I c r i e d e~ I 1 :i d n ' t even .. rn o ·v w her t o 
ll y armo around him., cryino into his coat. ichard, oi , 

They pulled up the street anl 4-5 came back 1p. Eve 
into the Gt.rt.le. Uchard pushed me i !! I found elf later 
holding Ann b, crying ui s 1 .:1aid, "It's ~, wi d. 
Uc have to sho r ... ople lil' t at we lo t er.. t 
understand* l'J. can•t ~ate the .• They're just i 1 norant." T ,ent 
ou t.:dde John, ~., ichard, Gorc.I y 1:. J3ar c r were cle nino up t . e broken 
glass. I ke 1 t t;linkin 1 out the guy that ~ot )eat , ut«;! • e 
walked around 2 blocks trying to find him,, tfhen I ,ot b ck 2 co~,.:) 
were talkin to John 8 Gordy ·1 I went over :?~ told Jo_ n I tho 41ht 
I'd recognized on- as 3ric st on the stair r· i in~, 
starin~ sadly, expros ionl_ssly. I asked if 1e ga • h iodd. 
J smiled' said yeah. The guy ~hat ~ot ct outside came bac: 
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1-12-68 
-eLorc Te U iti a· lu 
• I nt to -~ India 

1-27-68 

'ni • h~at up befo e. 

Gard., tar:er's wife asked if t 1 d lik~ to 
I i-ek_nds ,hen tney're real busy. Oh, I 

"f cours~!" I was just flying. 

bani, started at the Garde, Jim 
- ad. 

I was waitr- sing an~ udd nly heard all tdis glass shattering 
c ownstairs. Gordy :ran u .:>tnirs & said• '1 If anyone will hel1,, us,, 
pleas .... co _. n No on · ,-rnn.... I sat down Ee buried my .cace II i~a:n to 

.e ac!roo cryin3, lookeJ out the window & .saw 2 guys jump in a 
bro n car. I y l l;;d ''Jet the licenseu but someone said the lights 
tere of it. Jo __ i was soa.dng his bloody :ian.d in the ~si :ik, blood 
.11 o v r is .;1 hi rt and face .. re said lin 1 p Gordy ; :v3 ' s b 1 e ed i. n g 

to . I ran do:w ntairs •• Gordy was standing there,, blood all over 
• is nose mouth. The glass door w s completely shattered all 
over the • loor. I sw~~pt it up. In. the id tchc11 I cried & . Jim• 
held onto me~ I cried in hie shirt. John said it ~egan when 
i bout a dozen guys came in and asked Gordy if there were any girls 
U4)Stairs. :ra turally Gordy didn't knou what he wanted,, so played 
_ safe a_d said "I don't think so." Then the guy yelled, "Well, 
,e•re onna close ·his place down!" and picked up Gordy 1 s table 
an .it im 1ith it. Poor Gordy. lle never did nuthin to nobody & 
no, e las to get hurt. 

2-2- I 

T e Garde is 1 iI~e one t- ig uptight r:iess. So glad Gordy isn • t 
roun~ ther cuz I don't want anyone to hurt him. I 9 ve been 

thinking so much cf the be~utiful person ~e is. =o me, ~ordy is 
t e model of the ?erfect man. Fully masculine. Je is tall, 
straight, He does not talk much, when he does you ~now he is 
spe king for a real reason. When he laugbs .•. Gordy has a real 
deep funny laugh ••. you ·ave to smile & laugh too, just because be 
is la· in 6 .. You1 re so glad he is happy 1 you are too, And he's so 

entle.. 'tl.:1en he le his girlfriend are together, tho re is yellow 
War th 1 over,. Gordy i~ al I want to bo. 

3-1-..., 
Jon was in court all day with Gordy and one of the guys tbay 
caught w.o btsted up ·he Garde~ The kid admitted the whole thing 
bu -~ot off with BSOLUr ELY nuthin. :fo probation, not even a 

• ruin.,. Just an "01rnn case, 

0 which r.aea :1s t~ie U.~XT time they 

gmo3h it ~p, t. ~,•11·g_t trouble. 1UCK4 Then this piosin judsc 



rne to Gordy & says, "You don't have much longer to stay opr.::n" -
.iGALLY he said thL..l, from the bench. :1ordy was soooo ad. Can 

,ou see the hassle if some £reals busted up a CY1 ance? LIB· u 

AUJJ JUSTICii! F ,R ALL" P ck t; at t 

4-6-68 
Tod, the bouncer at the Garde, talkLd to me. Out of the ~ky, he 
says~ "How old are yout 17? 11 I said will be in June .. He wal~ed 
out P said too bad. 

l¼-12-68 
Beautiful night at t e Gar<le. John ca~1e by upstairs one .. • I too c 
his arm~! said, "Wouldn't it be great to UORY here?" becuz it as 
just like that. Like last summer when we were soi lov titl th 
Garde, but didn't ha-ve it. And it seems so ironic that no·.r I a 
PAID to come there! 

5-23-68 
The big front window of the Garde was smashed a ain sometime 
between 12-4 a.m. A bolt was thrown thru it. Gory was fumin. 
I guess they suspect the cops to have done it. 

6-7-68 
Robert Kentledy's cas1~et stood in state at St. Patrick*s Cathedral 
& the nuhlic filed past it. Johnney - played at. the Garde but 
Walter -didn't show up. So Jim~ayed hormonica .. 

6-15-68 
Got real snazaed up for the Garde. Put 2 dangling curls it my 
hair 8i a big silk bow & tons of mascara like I used to wets, ny 
short dk blue skirt, white ruffle blouse, black nylons~ patten-
leather shoes. I did look cuto & when I bOt there, Gordy's 
girlfriend almost.d~ed over how cute I looked. Barker said I 
looked terrible. but I told him even if he thought I looked great 
he wouldn't tell me, but he said yes ha would. I got lots of 
compliments & wond~red what Gordy thought, but since his 
girlfriend liked it so mucha I figure they must ~etalon~ in 
tastes. 

8-12-68 
I just discovered tonight that the Garde is s1uttin 0 down October 
15. I guess the landlady raised the rent again on that dat whicl 
is when the lease is up for rene al. Ant they're so far in debt 
now it•s just too uuoh. God, I don't know what I' u going to do 
when it closes" I'll go crazy. Hy happiest times hav~ been at 
the Garde. I blame Milw for not keeping it up~ 



.1 . yest rday ot be't up ottsilc h~e 

r told one of their fa·hers not t worry, 
t open muc~ long~r if he can help it anyhow. 

G ! f said t: .. .:s c • ty is j·1st a npolic · 

s . . e,· pt. /.\~} we walked out of· the Ga de, 
de ·:. t;aid to us, "You' 11 re 0 ret it in the 

o t ~·- e ~ame back to th 0 Garde, Gordy was outside 
·- • n fo cl • in ' t re . .:.: re t i t . t1 :I e 1 a ff d . 

1 y d at t Garde n d • e ga n . o re a 1 i z ., for t ~1 e r: i rs t 
L e. t ,. x ;: ;,,e . : i s t- e 1 n st wee~;: c n d the Ca ;rd e is open . " . • 

10- 2-
fod c session c t e Garde and play d harmonica. And 

ctid ·1e y!!l 

Garde was robbed the other day.~.guitars, mike heads, $5~000 
r cording syst • , record ,1ayer & transmitting unit for 

d. 

-21-6 
I told J." .: Go .y 11ad given t.e the Garde' s table lanp when the 

!,:lrd~ cloocs :.the said, 0 Yes, but look at the lanp he uave me, and 
don't even ieve to wait til they close." 

ay t~e Av~nt Garde. I spent all night in the kitchen 
qshinn dis es Gordy came in, asked what I was gonna do 

no he1're clrieed. I said probably 8it in my bedroom a lot. 
I -..-, nt to ti1~ door & ·rn.tch -~d the Ava:1t Gar e i1 thought Qf the 
years I lived th::-.re ... of Sleepy John- Bugle Blue-3, ~ig Joo 

Jo~rn and I, of t· e very beautiful peo 1le I had only 
reame· o1 k.01i1~, and Gordy made Q point that Jim & I should 

visit him, ;:..:id tecu·;.:, cit reamed down rr1y c .. ieei:s. The end of ono r~ra 
b t birt11 of ... new and ieautiful one • .,. 
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