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|Crazy Skin
In Frisco
By day, Mabuhay Gardens is
a respectable Filipino restau-
rant on Broadway in San Fran-
cisco's North Beach dis-
trict—but late at night it
becomes a deranged punk-
rock mecca. We love it. Since
last fall, though, its biggest
draw has been a weekly
wacko exercise called The
Bay Area Qutrageous Beauty
Contest. The five categories
the skin is judged in include:
| Swim Suit, Most "You"
Clothes, Erotic, Talent, and
Outrageous Talent. But then, it
doesn't matter much—most of
the girls (plus a few drag
queens) don't fit into any
category. Recently, the audi-
ence has been treated to the
charms of "an occupational
| therapist for sexually deprived
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10-year-olds," another woman
in a leopard-skin G-string who
leaped off the stage and
started to hump one of the
judges, and a chick who
made her entrance with one tit .
exposed and cream pie
smeared on the other one.
That lady in the G-string, by
the way, didn't get back
onstage until she yanked out
some pubes and wiped them
all over the face of a guy sit-
ting in the front row.

And who's behind these
mental menageries? Well,
they're cosponsored by an
outfit called The Theatre of
Human Melting, for starters.
And the contests are directed
by a paraplegic fellow who
talks by tapping out letters on
a Ouija board with a pointer
strapped to his forehead.

Sorry, draw your own con-
clusions.



