T all happened last October at
Frank Dailey’s Meadowbrook
club in Cedar Grove, New Jersey.
The costumed guests thronged in,
but the uninitiated might not, at
first, have realized that a mas-
querade was going on. For all those
who were masquerading were
simply men dressed as women.

Some were professional female
impersonators, well-equipped to
fool the most astute observer. Oth-
ers were gagsters, just out for a
Halloween ball. But all were good
enough to take in, at first glance,
any unsuspecting spectator.

Inside ‘“‘couples” danced, clown-
ed, and indulged in spontaneous
mimicry of the poses, gestures and
actions of the opposite sex. “It was
fascinating,” our photographer re-
ported. “I guess, in an adult way,
it represented the feelings all chil-
dren have when they get into the
attic and Tommy tries on mother’s
wedding dress and Jane gets into
dad’s’ old GI coat. It's just fun to
find out how looking like your op-
posite number feels.”

Anyway, take a close look at our
pictures. Which of the gals are
gals? That one? Are you sure?




