THE ADDRESS BOOK

MIKE
(Bending down to pick up a card that has fallen out
of an address book]

God, I forgot this card was in here. 1It's a picture of
Tammy Faye Baker. 1It's not really her. 1It's a woman who looks
like her. Real big toothy smile. It says "when you laugh". . . and
the next picture is of her smiling even bigger. . ." the whole
world laughs with you. But when you cry" and there's another
picture of her crying -- "You look like shit." God, what a great
picture of her masscara going all over the place. I hope I don't
look this bad with my masscara going all over the place recently.

I forgot about this card. I forgot about this book.
There's so many people I haven't been in contact with. Peter, he's
in Paris trying to get some new drug treatment. I wrote to Alan,
but I got it back. It said: "No forwarding address." I don't
know what that means. That he's not around anymore, I guess. I
called Sam and he told me that Ricky was dead. Ricky was my first
lover in New York. I don't know, what are you supposed to do,
cross people out of your address book when they're dead? I never
had to deal with that before. What would Amy Vanderbilt say?

Wait. I have a great idea. 1I'll go through this thing
once snapping up all the people who are alive and put them in my
word processor. That way, when they die, I'll just have to hit the
delete key and nobody will accuse me of being crass for crossing
them out.

Look at this book. 1It's a fucking mess. Plus the fact
that every fag I know has moved twenty times in the last year and
I have twenty phone numbers for her. "Call me at this one's house,
don't call me anymore at that one's house, here's my phone number
in Key West, here's my phone number in Maui, I've disconnected my
phone number at my mother's, I don't have a phone."

I think I'll just dump this whole book. I'm not going
to write anymore. I go through this all the time. I get real
excited at first, meeting someone and thinking we'll stay in touch.
But now it's too much work. Too much work telling people what's
going on with you. Too much. Too much.

[tossing book away]

You call me. I haven't left yet.



WHICH ONE FOR ME?

JIMMY
(Talking to the audience)

I kept saying, "well, if I ever get that white stuff on my
tongue, then I'd do something." Well, I got that wite stuff on my
tongue. Then I got shingles. Have you ever felt like someone was
playing with matches. . .on your chest. . .for a lunar month?
That's when I started watching my T-cells. My doctor kept saying,
"well, as long as they don't go below 200." They went to 280. He
said, "as long as they don't go below 200." Then went to 220. I
decided it was time to confront my doctor. You know, an ounce of
preventiion is worth a pound of cure. I went back to see him.

(Jimmy circles the stage as "traveling music" is heard
in the background and Dr. moves onto the stage with
seat and phone)

DOCTOR
(On phone and motioning for Jimmy to sit)
Yeah, but even if he buys as twenty and a quarter, he'll still have
to sell the Merck short.
(To Jimmy)
How's your hemmorhoids, Chuck?

JIMMY
Jimmy. I don't have hemmorhoids.

DOCTOR

(Nodding in understanding)
Yeah. But I &{ept telling him he'd be better off with Triple A
munis, double tax free. Hold on a minute, Mike, will you?

(To Jimmy)
Take your pants off.

(Back to the phone)

No, I'm not propositioning anyone. I've got a patient here.

JIMMY
Why should I take my pants off? It's the white stuff on my tongue.
DOCTOR

The white stuff is back?
(to phone)
No, this is not an obscene phone call, Mike? I got this kid. .
just hang on, will ya?
(To Jimmy)
Have you changed your toothpaste?



JIMMY
(tentatively)
No.
DOCTOR
Try changing your toothpaste. Take off those trousers, now, son.
(Back on phone as Jimmy begins to pull down his
pants)
So, Mike, why don't you tell him to have a drink with us and my guy
from E.F. Hutton. Yeah, sure. Best to Muriel.
(Hangs up and eyes Jimmy's thighs)
What are those spots you got there?
JIMMY
These? I was going to ask you the same question.
DOCTOR

Looks like you;ve been bumping into tables, have you now? Unless
it's an AIDS related condition.

JIMMY
That's what you said last timef,
DOCTOR
I did? What about your hemmorhoids?
JIMMY
I don't have any. . (PHONE RINGS]
DOCTOR

Doctor Carter speaking. Yeah. Genetech? Well, okay, but not a
penny over fifty and a quarter.

JIMMY
. . .any hemmorhoids.

DOCTOR
No?

JIMMY

No.



DOCTOR
[Picking up a chart)

Moskowitz?
JIMMY
No, Smith.
DOCTOR
(the realization sinking in)
HIV L] L ] L]
(Jimmy nods)
So?

JIMMY

Don't you think with this white stuff coming back again on my
tongue, I should be taking something?

DOCTOR
What's your T-cell?

JIMMY
Last time you said it was 220.

DOCTOR

As long as they don't go below 200.

JIMMY
And if they do go below 2007?

DOCTOR
AZT.

JIMMY

That! I heard that it can have some awful side effects.
DOCTOR

Sometimes. . .
JIMMY

Isn't there something else?



DOCTOR

No, nothing else. AZT. It's approved. Pick up your pants. Come
back and see me if they go below 200. I'll start you on AZT.
Approved, you know.

JIMMY

How will I know if they go below 200?
DOCTOR

Good question. 1In that case, come back and see me in a month.
JIMMY

For AZT?

DOCTOR
(Exiting. Mumbling to himself)
I was sure this damn chart said hemmorhoids. Where the hell did
I see the word hemmorhoids. I know I was it somewhere. . . .

JIMMY

I was beginning to get a little sophisticated by this point. After
having seen eight doctors to finally get an accurate diagnosis, I
wasn't going to just blindly accept the first one who suggested
some medicine. Particularly when everyone said it had some pretty
bad side effects. And particularly when it looked as if I would
have to take this medical chemical for a very long time, probably
screwing my body up more than it was. So I decided to get myself
another opinion. I went to see this woman doctor who had quite a
reputation among the AIDS community. Of course, I wasn't quite
sure what her reputation was for. But it seemed like everyone I
mustered up the courage to tell I had ARC, their first response was
"Oh, have you seen that woman doctor?" So, I made an appointment
and four months later, I got to see her.

[Traveling music. Woman Doctor enters and

begins to fix her hair]
Excuse me doctor, your nurse said. . .

WOMAN DOCTOR
Yes?

JIMMY
I have this white stuff on my tongue, these purple things on my
thighs, and my eyes are pink. I'm trying to color coordinate my

living room to my body but my interior decorator says, "forget it."
What do you think?



WOMAN DOCTOR
(very earnestly)
Surely you must be joking.
JIMMY

I think it's my interior decorator who's joking. But in a more
lighthearted vein, do you advise your ARC patients to automatically
go onto AZT?

WOMAN DOCTOR
AZT? 1It's aproooooved
JIMMY

I know it's aproooved, but not everything I've heard about AZT has
been good.

WOMAN DOCTOR

The most important factor at the moment, Jimmy, is your health
mainenance and maintaining the best health possible. Your doctor
has forwarded your chart to me. . .

JIMMY
It doesn't say hemmorhoids, does it?
WOMAN DOCTOR

Certainly not. It quite clearly spells out that you have an Aids
related condition and it suggests AZT. So, I suggest you and I
have a little chat about AZT. But first we need to do a thorough
exam. OKk. Sit here.

(Timmy sits)

Good.

(Pause)
Relax.

(Pause)
Good.

(She shines flashlight into his ear)
Now, say, "A-H-H"

JIMMY
A-h-h.

WOMAN DOCTOR
Good.

(Pause)
Say, "A-E-E"



JIMMY
A-E-E.

WOMAN DOCTOR

Good.
(Pause)
Say "O-H-H'.

JIMMY
O-H-H.
WOMAN DOCTOR

Good.
(Pause. She pulls flashlight awayo0
How many sounds did you make?

JIMMY
Three.
WOMAN DOCTOR

Good.
(Pause)
What were those sounds?

JIMMY
A-H-H. A-E-E. O-H-H.
WOMAN DOCTOR

Good.
(Pause)
Could you hear yourself saying those sounds?

JIMMY
Yes.
WOMAN DOCTOR

Good.
(Pause)
Now stand.
(Jimmy stands. Pause)
Good.
(Pause)
Relax.
(Pause)
Good.



" (Pause)
Now lift your right leg.
(Jimmy lifts right leg. Pause)
Good.
(Pause)
Lean forward and touch the floor in front of your left foot with
your left hand.
(Jimmy does this. Pause)
Good.
(Pause)
Now blink your eyes quick three times.
(Jimmy does this. Pause)
Good.
(Pause]
Did the blinking make you dizzy or nauseous?

JIMMY
No.

WOMAN DOCTOR

Good.
(Pause)
Now, stand.
(Jimmy stands. Pause).
Now please sit back down in the chair and relax.
(Jimmy does this. Pause)
Good.
(Pause)
How do you feel?



-,
JogY
LOOKING VERY CONFUSED I feel just fine.

MD

Good. PAUSE My determination is that your health, despite your precarious condition, is
quite good. PAUSE Quite good! PAUSE Now, about AZT.....Jimmy, the AMA and the FDA are -
looking out for your best interest. They have very stringent practices and policies.

Why do you suppose they never aproooooved LSD & MDA?

JIMMY

Well,...

MD :

INTERRUPTING Well,I'1l tell you. They never aproooooved alot of drugs because they were
more harmful than good PAUSE and you don't want to take the risk of the possible
ramifications of guerilla black-market medications and therapies. Stick with the AMA and
the FDA; you can trust them. AND be careful of strangers out there professing to have
magic cures and potents.

JIMMY
VERY QUIZZICALLY What?

MD
Good. PAUSE It's good PAUSE for you to be skeptical. It's safe. And remember:
"If it's not aproooooved, it's not for you!"

JIMMY

THINKING SHE MUST BE A LUNATIC Oh, sure. TO AUDIENCE AS MS DOCTOR EXITS It was beginning
to sound like a chant. UP ON PEDISTAL "AZT. It's apro-oved!" DOWN OFF PEDESTAL Finally,
it hit me. If I had waited for everything I ever put in my mouth to be apro-oved, I would
have missed out on alot. I started asking around. What were other people taking? I heard
about this guy named Al. I went to see him. TRAVELLING MUSIC

JALEZ OJER To AL - WE CGHME it Qb A CoOLUVERSATIOH  ALREADY 10
rr ':"JFsEE_:r } Inw A
J MY
34 wau sav it's mads ourn o 235Is. ronaily foom 2333

czilsit my ¥irisidai Omei=2t.

te_ AN
v @

J ITHHY
Ww2ii wnzt do the istt2rs and numo2cs mzan:

AL
AL - sctive lipids. and 7-2-1 srand fof the r3tia of ©TN2 ... 72
THE oo oos I[t's =2 punch ot cio-snsmicai mumbc jumoc That you acon't
reed ... all you tave to know is that it hsips to keep the viLus

frem feprodusing and it dossn't fusk you up in the meantime.

J MY
3aun3s gcsat | wondar why my doeotor nasn't tsld ms abcun 1%



(Jimmy is at Al's house. He Kknocks on the door.
There is a shriek. Jimmy knocks again. Another
shriek. Again: shriek. Al then sticks his head
out).

AL (gruffly). Yeah? What the hell you want? Can't you hear
I'm practicing my tantras?

JIMMY: What's that?

AL: You know, tantras. You close your eyes, squeeze your
thumbs together and go "Uhmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmnmn'

JIMMY: I thought that's mantras, not tantras.

Al: Yeah, well it's tantras if you do it while your
masturbatin' with your organ between your thumb, if you get what
I mean.

JIMMY (empathetically): oOw.

AL: That's part of it. What do you want, anyway?

JIMMY: I'm looking for this guy named Al.

AL: He ain't here. This is Nathan's place.

JIMMY: Are you Nathan?

AL: None of your damn business. Who are you?

JIMMY: Jimmy. I've been told Al has some new therapy for.



AL. For what? For what, huh? For what?

JIMMY. For. . .

AL. For your AIDS, right? You need help for your AIDS?

JIMMY: No, for my . . . T-cell count. I don't have AIDS.
Just a high T-cell count.

AL: Around this neighborhood there is good words and there
is bad words. AIDS is a good word. It's good for my. . .I mean,
Nathan's, business.

JIMMY: But I don't have AIDS, just a high T-cell count. I
was hoping to avoid AZT.

AL: Shhh. Keep your voice down. Them are the bad words. You
say words like that around here, you'll dry up my business.

JIMMY: Your business?

AL: I mean Nathan's business.

JIMMY: Anyway, I was hoping to avoid AZT.

AL (mocking): You was hoping to avoid AZT.

JIMMY: VYes, so do you know when this Al will be back?
AL: How could he be back if he ain't here?

JIMMY: Well, he could ain't be here temporarily?

AL: But he ain't here permanently.

JIMMY: Oh.



AL(after studying Jimmy) How do I know you ain't working for
them.

JIMMY: I'm not.

AL: Not what?

JIMMY: Working.

AL: For who?

JIMMY: For anyone.

AL: Oh, then you ain't working for anyone?

JIMMY: Right.

AL: So you ain't working for themn.

JIMMY: Right.

AL: Good. And how do I know you got the bucks?

Jimmy (pondering): You take credit?

AL: Only for the vitamin therapy.

JIMMY: What's that?

AL: Well, you lay on this couch made of vitamins, you know,
all these little things in this gel capsule. You heard of a water
bed? This is a gel couch. You roll around there for a while.
Then you tell me. . .I mean, Nathan, your dreams. And then, you
know, like we kind of figure out which vitamin you're deficient in

by the kind of dream you had. Like if you dreamt last night of



being on some tropical  island with lots of fruit trees, we would
definitely know you got a vitamin C deficiency. And like if you
dreamt about death, we'd know you're deficient in vitamin B.
JIMMY: How would you know that?
AL: Well, you know, dying means somebody is not going to "be".
So there's no "b". So that means "b" deficient.

JIMMY: Suppose you don't dream?

AL: Are you asking me, "suppose you don't dream and you ain't
got the bucks" or are you asking me "suppose you don't dream and
you got the bucks?"

JIMMY: Well, I have credit.

AL: Then you ain't got the bucks.

JIMMY: Not at this minute.

AL (thumbing through a little book and reading). Does not
dream. Does not have bucks. Needs special omelet. Obviously my.
. .I mean, Nathan's vitamin therapy is not for you. What you then

g X'

need is Jacques;\egg treatment. It's made totally from eggs.



AL
\SCRIEBLES ON A FIECE OF PAPER AND HAKDS IT TO JIMHY)

Here's where you can get it. The password is souitfle.

J MY

cJJiMMT MOJEZ ALGHG TO THE NEXT  FERSOM AbD  GENTLY KhOCZES AT The
DOdR.,
[s rthis 721 Alagheny strest!

JACQUE
CAFFEARING M4 WHITE <CHEF'= HAT:

A
Wwhzt's the password?

J ity

Sourtie:
JACQUE
Zome in. Did you bring the monzy:

JIHY
fes, & nundred dollars in unmarked Tives.

JACGUE
sood., (TAKES THE MONEY AMD GIVES HIM THE STUFF
{ gen diagnosesd! oJiMHMY tHOD3s What else you tawkin':

J MY
e Lt SHEUGS)» I  haven't been taking anything. isn’t this

w} =
A GIGGLE !5 AGAIM HEARD THROUGHOUT THE GrOUF)

JACQUE
This is just an anti-viral, one anti-virai, you gonta be ftakin an
immune enhanser Dbesides or it'll be like playing ping pong
without any balls - you know what [ mean? You nesa some DLCE-
(SCRIBELES ON A& FIECE OF FAPER AND RAWDS IT TO HIMD
here, ask for Willie at the guerilla clinic.

JITHMMY
(WALES AROUND  LOOKING FOR THE FLACE DESCRIBED IM THE DIRECTIONS-
HE STOP3 AND BEGINS TO WHISTLE, ' [ AM WHAT I AM ', A MAN FOF3S OUT:
FROM BEHIND A FILLAE CARRYINSG A MACHINE GUN SCARINWNG HIM HALF To
DEATH?

Is this wher= | g=t the DNIB!
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WILLIE
Sodium diethyldithiocarbamate. Whatcha been
tne Doctor's oftficer It's some good shirvw,
ceils coming out ©of your 2acs., you den’
immune modulator!

Ch2T RhdWitd «HAT THE HELL

fio. oTcoUrsS2 not.
i wss going to taike them all.

WILLIE
Heca2. taike this «ZCRIEELESE Ol A FIECE
JIHMY ! sna go sze Madame WoIowWoo. Zhe's on
Chnsees poulevard, czan't miss it . & bilg r=
olus zurz.

J
wWwnat do | owe you Willie:

WILLIE
LaRA ES JIMMY AWD FLANWTS A BI1G KIESES ON HIS L.
Stay heaithvy kid, and send ms some more
DISAFFEARS

J MY
CCALLING AFTER  HIM» Do | nesd = password
AGALN ON THE JOURNEY, FOLLOWING DIRECTIONS
wli'S HOUSE, HE RING3S THE DOOREELL AND A HE:
- MIS5 w00 W00 AFFEARS LOOKING LIKE A ¢
FORTUNME TELLER AND A CRYSTAL CHANDLERE!

MADAM WOO WOO
Tou gonged darling?

J LMY
Willi=s s=nt me. he said you had somes (WHISF

MADAM W. W.
How is Willie! Isn't he adorzabie in

ot
ju
w
A
G



J MY

LSTILL WHISFERIMG) He seems like a very nice o
MADAM w. W.
Wiy are Yyou whispeering:
JIMMY
The FUDA, CLoOE e OVER  HIS SAOulbieEkR) chey!
HMR&, =r 15 it tThnz FTA., 1 don’'t know, Williszs se
e VLAUGHIS, A LITTLE EMEARAZZED) Zo do wou ha
MALAM W, W.
LTC. Srzours=! W= gzot DTC, Eeprids-F, HFEA-Z
it's ot Bpproved Wwe got 1T,
J MY
Do you nave any red M.& Mo's:
MADAM W, W.
Let's nave & iloow. Come on in.
J MY
vTO HIM3ELF: Grest, no password.
MaDad w.w,
Onh wait, do you know the secret nandsnaker:
J MY
Wo, willie just kizsed me and ran back insids.
MADAM W, W,
hat's willi=, J.E. rch, ['ll show it to
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MADAKM W. W.
is not chest bearting, this i
ages your thymus to reiease e
s do it at the 2na or your visualizar
doing visualizations ol course?

Is =rnat zort of like pnone s2x:
MaDait W .
VELIWNGHING HIS CHEER:
Cuate, i o2 it When he €2nds me one witnh 2

2 prograa plran.
J MY
Wzln, 1s tnis goIing T©To oSt auon i'ie alres

1 nave.

MaDaM W. W.

f1zw. 1 do this fo2r =vecyon2., 1’3 a jungi=
gonts sort through this stulf Tor you.

J LY
Maybe my doztor should pe in on this.
VOHORLZ S1GSLES

Sl ¥ e L Always with th=s o . ha, ha, vou're = I
B e ¢ izugns zoing. tney're very nsaling. O.k.. he
boolk  iist, r=3 iil  you puke. (EEZINS

FILEZ,

J MY
What a regimen!

MaDAM W.oW.

4

....52nd speaking of pulte, whatcha been

14
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e

J UMY
On, you know, resgulzr tood.



MADAM W. W,
il swop it, thart stur?'ll kill vya, (HahDitng HIM ANOGTHER FAFER)
s your new diet,

J T
zut tnere’s nothing on hers but brown rice.

[13]

Loow cioser desr, ¥ou geT S25wss3 tares til
YOUEL MEIITETION Practice, »you SHoUld ZIWRYS

3l BILTEC OVIML SCIUEUNSTULE TISSTASRTE - it mEees ;

- cwAYilG RER mabDZo peinty. Next Tussasy =t Z::00 1'm fsing to o2
conzuzning 2 T-Z21] Treansmogriricsnion Asnoal Flane rransgirsszsion
W1nr 3 Zfoup oI people just likse you - we Thefs Or  mss Soul oo
IvaipnI2sna2s pest in peacs.

CIIHMY MOVES BACH DOWJHETASE CEWTER ~ND TaALEE TO AJDIELIE
JIMMY

42ii =ven thowugh she seemsd pretrty wacko [ want =that Tuesday
n1int, in Tact i've peen going " for o awhile now. [t's = littje
STrangs ouT [*meet reai nice psopis and l2acn apout things [ 2an
4c Tao Tzke sare of myself. lt's nice o know 1T have soms options.
On, fu233  wWho was 0 thare last  wesk - my Josrar! | thineg ns was
Zmusra552d., Ne MEpt muttering scmething about tne HIH. ~DC, Tne
AlMla - oy, you never know who you'll mest ay Madame woo Wwizis' s,

THE END



