Club Confidential:
History In The Making

BY DENNIS McMILLAN

wowed the gang drinking in her name.

Birdie-Bob Watt tinkled the ivories while Connie Champagne

type outfit axd
hairdo. Enoigh
cannot  be said
about. BBW and
her amazing
artistic abilicy!
Champagne
opened  with
“You’'d Be So
Nice to Come
Home to” and
she was indeed
nice to be with.

“My, ~you all
look so glam-
orous this

zevening,”  she
>commeentéd “‘to
othe crowd, “whb:

in form#alyear

n April 5 Club Confidential

made history with a benefit

for the Gay & Lesbian

Historical  Society  of

Northern California. The
Club was a special evening of “cool
queer cabaret” at the Embassy Lounge
in the Polk.

The theme was a dressing-up and/or
cross-dressing affair where “dress to
impress” was the order of the night.
Handsome hosts and clubmeisters
Jordy Jones and Stafford made sure
everyone was properly attended to,
including a banquet of fabulous finger
food, some extremely decadent Joseph
Schmidt’s chocolate pyramids, .and
flutes overflowing with champagne.

PLENTY OF CHAMPAGNE

The sparkling and bubbly Connie
Champagne started off the evening in a
very classy and slinky silver gown,
draped in white fur (properly fake and
altogether elegant) and wearing a mag-
nolia in her hair as the most moderne
maiden of the ‘20s would do, propping
her sexy body on a barstool to do a
jazzy/bluesy lounge act. She was
‘accompanied on the ivories by the irre-
pressible, lovely and talented Birdie-
Bob Watt wearing a roaring twenties

and soffé € in
gender-bender attire buit evéryone
dolled up as much as possibleas!if i
they were out for a naugh ty fight in a
speakeasy. “This is so much better than
staying at home and watching Bravo,”
she jested. Champagne has: some histo-
ry of her own, being one o the first to
claim the title of Drag Queen Trapped
in a Real Girl’s Body. “I'm very proud to
be a part of this community,” she said
with obvious pride.
“Jazz maniac” [Connie’s w-ords to her

played the piano between sets with
some very spiffy riffs. But w'aen she had
to take a break, the silent ir termissions
between the between-sets were inter-
minably l-o-n-g and not ve ry entertain-
ing. This would be the onl'y real flaw of
the event, but is worth noting when
audiences become progre:ssively more
restléss waiting to be ente rtained. Move
it along, kids! ;

MORE SPEAKEAS'Y CELEBS

Elvis Herselvis was scheduled to
appear that night, but she said she was
unable to attend and sent her alter ego,
Special Agent for Club L.A.
Confidential, Officer Buci Green. The
officer said' he had to “detain Miss
Herselvis on account of lewd and las-
civious behavior and-also prossession of

Swere drevidesd to
the ninét  S,otRens

marijuana ciga- ;
rettes.” Officer
Green shared
emceeing duties
with Miss Pearl
H@a rbour
“straight from
the streets of
Los Angeles.”
After the
applause died
down, Pearl
mugged,
“Thank you
all for the
warm hand
on my big
opening!” =

in unusually £
big big hair#
that night, Officer Gy

5472 een
and joined Who will Jive i”t?r‘l(éip, Vero

Elv...er...Bud in a duet of
“Fujiyama Mama.” Pearl was very vol-
canic and looked like she was “just
about to blow her top” with that high
hair of hers. They truly got their rock ‘n
roll rocks off.

The Dodge Brothers, five of whom are
actually drag king sisters and one is a
sister-sister, performed a rockin’ coun-
try set. Word has it they have their roots
in Tribal 8, but you didn’t hear it from
me. They claim to be fresh from New
Jersey, but they didn’t smell that way to
me. These “brothers” explained not
looking anything alike because they
came from an orphanage. Okaaaaaaay.
They said they had just returned from a
tour with Metallica; I'm not sure what to
believe from this group. They said they
had also done a tour of Wal-Marts,

vhich might be closer to the truth! One
make it in Wal-Mart, you can make it
anywhere, but we haven't really made it
yet!”

This is by no means your average
country band: They balance fruit and
pull rubber chickens out of bags and
end up with only two strings left on the
guitars. They tore the house down with
“Six Days on the Road and I've Got To
See My Baby Tonight” and “Folsom
Prison” which they claimed Johnny
Cash stole from them.

SANTA KLAUS IS
COMING TO TOWN
The super-sexy and sultry Veronika
Klaus appeared just a night before her
debut CD release party of “All I Want”
at Café Du Nord. She opened with “Bad

onika Klaus an
Into “custody.” Uh oh

o can—

d Pear| Harbor (two dames

News”
from the “wrong side of town” from the
right side of her CD.

One of my favorites was “Black
Diamond Days,” a semi-autobiographi-
cal song which she explained came from
her days growing up in a small town
near Gillespie, Illinois, where a sign just
outside of town said “Welcome to
Gillespie, Illinois: Home of Black
Diamond Days, the Original Festival of
Coal.” Klaus has taken this metaphor to
represent her emergence from a lowly
piece of coal to a precious diamond, and
“you just can’t force this jewel of a girl
into a square setting.”

MORE IN STORE
Organizers announced many upcom-
ing events sponsored by GLHS. “Queer

~and Kinky Danger: Art Relating to San

Francisco’s Leather/SM/Kink Worlds”
is coming to the archives at 973 Market
Street, Suite 400. The exhibit will be
open from 2 to 5 p.m. Saturdays and
Sundays through May 31. More than 60
artists are featured in the show.
According to organizers, “Sex clubs,
bar, organizations, and publications of
the past several decades have relied
heavily on advertisements and decora-
tion for promotional purposes and to
indicate the specific erotic interests they
are connected with. This exhibit spot-
lights the central role art has had in cre-
ating kinky identities, promoting orga-
nizations, and making perverse fan-
tasies real.” Call (415) for par-
ticulars, or browse the website at
www.glhs.org. v

40 SAN FRANCISCO BAY TIMES ~ APRIL 16, 1998

N BQRU O NAGA 23T YAS OO

Breakfast
Lunch
Brumnch
Dinnn._r

Wed-Sun
.

We fly to 111 so often
our \S).jrpt'/ol‘s /oue éage/s.

www.ual.com



AhhhHhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhhh‘hhhhhhhhhhhhh!

M loss often associdte!

| with expansive
recreational drug
use? Hmmmmm. I
continued drawing
a blank until several
days later when a
friend of mine
pointed out the obit-
uary for Wendy O.
Williams in the
Examiner. 1 gulped,
suddenly remem-
bering everything
and thinking it
truly weird, the
actual turn of events
as I have explained
them.

What did this all
mean? Kind of
creepy, isn’t it? Is
my friend Mark
somehow responsi-
ble? Two deaths
merely days apart—
two women from

God, it’s like Night
Gallery—the TV show, not
the defunct sex club on
Folsom that is now some-
body’s home. (Eeewwww!)

Water,” is a beautiful, soothing respite
from the hardness and pace of the disc,
with its lilting guitar and echoing har-
monica. It sounds vaguely spiritual or
gospel influenced, and it’s a beautiful
piece of music, showing a glimpse of ver-
satility that I suspect is just a hint of what
this band has in store for.us.

I hope their show was good. I'm sure I'll
be hearing all about it, and it is my partic-
ular hunch that we all will be hearing
much more about Zen Guerrilla. Based on
the complexity of the music and the raw
and full passionate range of vocalizations,
sometimes unintelligible word for word
yet right on the money emotionally, I'd
say we have one of San Francisco’s finest
new bands in our midst. Buy Positronic
Raygun and see for yourself, something
big is going on here.

STAND BY YOUR MAN

The other night when I was working,
my friend Mark came in to see me and
he’d brought a couple of CDs to give me,
one of which was a Motorhead collection
of live cuts, B-sides and rarities. He had
brought it specifically because he thought
I would like the band’s cover of the
famous Country and Western hit “Stand
By Your Man” with guest vocalist Wendy
O. Williams. The following Monday came
the news that Tammy Wynette had died
in her sleep at the age of 55. That night I
was at the Hole in the Wall when Robbie
D., Trannyshack’s bizarre DJ and extraor-
dinary performer, and Portia 666—queen
of no compare, stormed into the joint in

cowboy hats and fringe and a guitar and -

shoved a bare hunk of vinyl at Doug, the
DJ, demanding he play it, and before you
know it the two of them were standing on
the bench in back lip-synching “Stand By
Your Man” to a very appreciative crowd.

This spontaneous excitement got me
thinking, “Who just turned me on to a
really swell cover of this song?” and I
couldn’t for the life of me remember the
artist or who told me about it. Was this
possibly the result of short-term memory

opposite ends of the popular music spec-
trum—one funny English man bearing a
gift of a little known musical bond
between the two deceased women just
before their passing. Hmmmm. What
other thing could have possibly linked
them, one a frail Country Western song-
bird, the other a mohawked chainsaw-
wielding pornographic punk rock mon-
ster. God, it’s like Night Gallery—the TV
show, not the defunct sex club on Folsom
that is now somebody’s home.
(Eeewwww!)

To add to that weirdness, the week has
produced a few other pop and rock music
deaths. One with clearly dark forces at
hand is the fatal car accident that claimed
the life of drummer Cozy Powell near
Bristol, England. Aside from being the
drummer for Black Sabbath and all the
satanic influence and pact-with-the-devil
stuff that infers, I wonder if my friend
Mark is from Bristol...or near Bristol.
Hmmmm.

The other was the post-rehab drug-
related passing of one of the members of

" the Grammy-winning duo, Milli Vanilli,

o
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the one named Rob. Such a shame to die
before the completion of a stab at credibil-
ity they were working on. Perhaps it was
indeed the shame that ultimately killed
him. Was it the shame of pulling off a |
recording industry scam in which two
dreadliocked fey pretty boys sold millions
«f hit records that they never even sang |
o1, winning an award that has never even ‘
ben bestowed upon the likes of Bob
Dy'an until this year? No, I think it was
the shame of actually winning a Grammy
id it. b 4-hour
?aatjl? til gobsg(;}lﬁ rfgif?e Al | 1649 Haight Street at Belvedere
Speaking of Grammies, did you know | San Francisco’s most delicious pigzal
that Radiohead, who won a Grammy for \ Homemade pasta, Vegetarian dube.r, and Italian
best rock album or something, were | entrees made fresh da
denied the right to play this year’s cere-
mony because the Grammy people didn't
think it would make for good ratings.
And finally, speaking of more shame, it
looks like pop music’s owner of the
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PORT of MASSAWA pRA SRS

biggest closet, George Michael, was arrest- Eritres, East Aftica /G 3 NN NIRRT ISR
ed in a popular L.A. municipal park’s : ] MASS AWA ¢
men’s room for lewd conduct, the nature R ESTAURANT
of which was not exactly disclosed. It was R 00D &
stated thathe didn't solicit the undercover QAN NNNNIN NN

cop but he was engaged in a lewd act.
There was ' another man arrested at the
same time. Well, I guess this means that
we can probably get him as grand mar-
shall for the' Pride Celebrations and enter-
tainment at {White Parties...hell, we could
probably bé having Sunday afternoon
George Micihael beer busts soon. George
Michael’s seintencing is on May 5 and he
could face siix months or a thousand- dol-
lar fine. I swonder what will happen to
Michael Stipe. He was the other man
arrested at’ the time, ya know. Swear to
God.v

Great East African (Eritrean]
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1938 Haight St. / Ashbury
415
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Present®

An
Evening

Staring
Jaime Cortez, Lito Sandoval and Al Lu;an
Co-directed hy Latin Hustle & Hank Hyena

Studio at Theatre Rhinoceros
2926 16th Street @ Mission

April 3-19; Fri—Sat 8:30 pm © Sun 5:00 pm
Tickets: Fri-Sat $12 @ Sun $10

For tickets call 415N
This show is supported by a cute grant from the
San Frangisco Arts Commission Cuftural Equity Grant

“MiEMORABLY FUNNY AND TOUCHING”

PETER TRAVERS. ROLLING STONI

“ABSCOLUTELY ENCHANTING! ONE OF THE HAPPIEST,
MosT: INTELLIGENT AMERICAN FILMS IN YEARS

REX REF; D THE NEW YORK OBSERVER

“A FUN_'NY AND UPLIFTING ROMAN

THAT Has IT ALL”

LINDA ST OTTER, ENTERTAINMENT TIME-OUT

“THE YT:.AR S FIRST

JENNIFER ANISTON PAUL RUDD *

e QBJECT or my
AFFECTION

WWW.FOXMOVIES.COM ‘

©1998 TWENTIETH (!

CENTURY THEATRES BLUMENFELD

STARTS
KRIDAY  CENTURY PLAZA 10 § REGENCY |

APRIL 17TH \__SssF 1292% VAN NESS & SUTTER 8854773

T ALSO STARTS FRIDAY AT SELECT THEATRES

EAST BAY PENINSULA MARIN

Ber'keley - United Artists Berkeley 7 So. San Francisco - Century Plaza 10 ~ San Rafael - Pacific’s Regency
Danwille - Blackhawk Movies 7 SAN JOSE Novato - Pacific’s Rowland Plaza
Eneryville - United Artists Emery Bay ~ Santa Clara - AMC Mercado 20 NORTH COUNTIES

F..2mont - Century Cinedome 8 Milpitas - AMC Milpitas 10 Healdsburg - Raven Theatre

*ayward - General Cinema Southland San Jose - Century Napa - Century Cinedome 8

vakland - Grand Lake San Jose - Century Capitol 16 Petaluma - Pacific’s Theatres Petaluma
Pinole - Century 10 Mountain View - Century Cinema 16  Santa Rosa - United Artists Movies 5
Pittsburg - Brenden Pittsburg 16 MARIN Windsor - Airport Cinema 8

A Pleasant Hill - Century 5 Sausalito - Pacific’s Marin Vallejo - Century Cinedome 8 Vallejo

fieesontn - Galavy § NO PASSES ACCEPTED FOR THIS ENGAGEMENT

UNITED ARTISTS

STONESTOWN

L 19THMINSTON » 221-6182
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