i

N i AR ATV & —— .

p— ".m_ﬁbm

 Dally Nebraskan
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WEEKLY
SPECIALS

Monday 8 p.m.
BOYLESQUE
MALE REVUE
TUESDAY

“LOVE THOSE LEGS PARTY”

ava.  $100 CASH FOR THE o-a-a'a'e:
SASS  “BisT 57 OF Legs VVNNY

DRINK SPECIALS
8-10
50¢ DRINKS
25 DRAWS

$150 PITCHERS
RAINIER SPECIALS ALL NIGHT
SPONSORED BY RAINIER BEER

WEDNESDAY

8-10 PM

NEW PROMOTION

“GOLDEN OLDIES NITE”
50° DRINKS
20%: DA WS

$1.50 PITCHERS

Come Rock To The Hits
Of The 50%, 60°s, & 70's!

THURSDAY

Unisex
Swim-Suit Contest

i
[:l
!
)
\
=10
Ty e

N |1

|
1
l
|
l

1st Prize
$200

3-Fers

MTV PARTY!

89 pm—Free Drinks For Everyone

910 pm—25° DRAWS 50° DRINKS
$150 PITCHERS |

WE WILL GIVE AWAY:
MTYV T-Shiris & Buiton,

| Heuy Lewis & The News Concert Tickets; § !
Bumper Stickers’and Drink Tickess! §

DANCE TO STOOGES' NEW
VIDEO SYSTEM

STOOGES

9%th&PST.

. Gotham is & metropolis that

This is the first installment
of a several part series to be
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Mc McGruder stepped
out of the Palace Theatre on
Broadway orth-seventh. He
was met estench of burn-
ing pretzels and sticky exhaust
fumes. New York was in its peak
tourist season and the police
were on every corner in cheir
new baseball caps. McDugan
had just witnessed the most
popular show on Broadway, “La
Cage Aux Folles." Normally, he
wouldn't go to a musical ut
gays in drag, but the tickets
were free from an ex-client and
it was Gene Barrys last day.
McDugan liked to think of him-
self as Bat Masterson sometimes.

leaves people alone who mind
their own. McDugan, however,
leans on its by making
everyone's secret his. He'saman
proud to help anyone with the
right amount of cash.

As McDugan turned town the
Palace's backstreet alley, he -
noticed the stage door was open.
Avoiding auburn patches of
mm‘ up sewer water, and

at a sleeping degener
ate, he peeked inside the theater.
McDugan's eyes were a misty
grey with black dots that reveal-
ed his soul He walked with a
limp in his left foot, never fol-
lowing a straight line, always
the boxer looking to stay out of
the corner.

From a shadow, a giant hand-

flew sideways and smacked
McDugan in the ear. He went to
his knees and reached out with

,_gﬁ.rkle dustandm
at the heil's

on?" McDugan pinned his p
totheuﬂoor.mtgonthe

with- Was a :
dressed in “:,A)‘IMII ﬂ—
pink and azure eyeshadow under
the brow. Little muiti-coloured .

“Oh, one of those guys dressed
like a gal? McDugan's eyebrow
twitched.

The Cagelle smiled and you
could see lipstick on his teeth.
“No, silly. I'm i:\ costume. Not

really costume,
‘I don't get the ear bashing.”
McDugan was amazed at how

-Even though you're
- away from home,
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s nearby.

been a terrible murder. |
know you can ‘me. | have
$15 thousand or you
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