!

Butch Patrick—

When vou go surfing, you have
to get up real early, ‘cause that’s
when the waves are best. A cou-
ple of weeks ago I was in my car
at 5:30 a.m., heading for the
beach, and I decided to stop into
a gas station on the way to
change into my rubber wet suit.
It was barely dawn, no one was
around, and I was still groggy
and half asleep, but I pushed my
way into the rest room to change.
I was still struggling with the
wet suit—I'd got it pulled about
halfway up, thank goodness—
when all of a sudden this 300
pound lady came pushing into the
room out of nowhere! Man, I got
out of there quick! But when I
was outside again I turned
around to look at the sign on the
rest room door and discovered I'd
been in the ladies room!
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Roger Davis—

Just a couple of days ago I was
riding across the Universal Stu-
dio range, and the cinch broke,
knocking me off the saddle. That
wasn’'t so bad, except the horse

£

ich of our favs
makes

the h

David Cassidv—

You won’t believe it but I fell
asleep in the middle of an inter-
section! I was driving home alone

from a recording session and it

was really late and I was really
tired. I came to a stop at this in-
tersection because the light was
red and I knew it was a long
light so I slipped the car into
park. Then I closed my eyes for a
second, at least it seemed like a
second.

Suddenly this policeman was
shining a flashlight through the
window into my eyes. I looked at
his watch, and it was after 2:30
a.m.! I'd been sound asleep for
over half an hour—in the middle
of the intersection! He asked me

for my driver’s license but .when | =

he found out who I was he was
really nice and didn’'t give me a
ticket. And I managed to stay
awake the rest of the way home.
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stepped on me, and the cameras
kept grinding away. When I saw
the ““rushes’’ later, I learned the
real meaning of an expression I'd
never fully understood before.
Now I really know what it is to
get a horse laugh!

{cortinued on page 58) \
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Jimmy Osmond—

The other day I had to call my
brothers at the recording studio
and the guard who answered the
phone wouldn’t believe it was
me, so he started asking me all
these questions like when is
Marie’s birthday and things like
that and I knew all the answers
right. Then he still didn’t believe
it was me and he asked me how
the group got started and I told
him, “How do I know? I wasn't
born vet!”’
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