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Demetre Lagios' wedding day, Bolinas, California:
“The whole day was a high for me. Sometimes I
felt like a bird,. My wedding costume was made

by Debra Rappaport of heavy macramed leather,
bound together with 2-inch video recording tape.
I'd love to do it all again, but not right away . . .
maybe once a year. If you celebrated like this
more often, it wouldn’t be the same.”

CHESLEY BEMISH

Laurel Gonsalves, Rolling Stone
writer, San Francisco: “They're
called cork-bottom shoes, and
they’'re made by La Piuma. I
bought them in Chicago for $24.
They don't sound too good when I
walk, and I had to learn how to
walk in them, but it was worth it.
I like to feel high off the ground.
They're also good for the Fillmore
when it's crowded—you can see
over everybody’s head.”
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Jill Maggid, San Rafael,
California: “My old man’s a
photographer. He likes me to pose
for him in the studio. But I also
wear this dress to the Fillmore,

to go shopping, and in the park.
It’s made out of old curtains that
I ripped off of this house from
which I was evicted because I
was mad at landlady . . .”
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Leanora Simons, Denver: “This is
my concert outfit. I like to wear
it because everyone looks at me
and thinks I'm insane. I made it
in about three hours from an old
valence I got at the Goodwill

for $3.50.”

Chuckawalla Slim: “I'm
not a dirty old man! I'm
a sexy-senior-citizen!” So
reads the business card
of Chuckawalla Slim, who
frequents some of the
better Los Angeles area
swap meets, peddles objets
d’art handcrafted from
sand and desert debris.
He also bends your ear
with perspicacity: “You
two shackin’ up together?”"
he asks a young couple
who stops to talk. Then,
tilting his hat so you can
see an array of medals
awarded for blood dona-
_ tions during World War
11, he takes out his card.
“I've been this way since
1934. I guess I'm one of
-the original hippies.”




