Hardly a month goes by without a little . . .

FABULOUS DISASTER

. .and, strangely, the power was still on"

Last month we brought you the return of the trio and if David gets his way it will continue this month (Sayeth he,
the Schmuck, "Why do Chris and Eric always pick these shitty guitarist that T just have 1o kick out later? Wil
they ever learn? Obviously not.") It has been a while since our last gig, but it took a long time for our ears to stop
bleeding from the Lauterbach’s gig where Chris insisted upon using every available watt from his amp. It was
painful, but we enjoyed it anyways, besides, what better to go with Polish thunder than Italian/Irish noise? There
was only one hospitalization, but it was only the drummer and we think he deserved it.

as usual, all shows start on time and last approximately 45 minutes
and please mention FABULOUS DISASTER when you come through the door,
don't worry, we aren't getting any money, but the club owners like to know whether
people are just stumbling in or coming to see the band.

E NOVEMB H
The Underworld

{formerly, The Pool Bar)
643 Broadway ot Bleeker St.
85 cover with pass  473-9263
HAPPY HOUR from 7 to & pm with two for one drinks
Take the 6 train to Astor Place or the N or R 10 8th st. Located at the corner of Bleeker and Broadway, in the basement.
Fabulous Disaster is proud to present an Erection Day gig, where you can vote for the biggest stiff. Feawring George "I was
out of the loop” Bush, our courageous and fearless leader for four years who found it quite easy to spend our tax dollars bombing
helpless people in Third World countries but is quite blind to domestic problems, this is probably why he claims his marriage to
Babs is successful; Bill "invest and grow™ Clinton, who fucked Gennifer Flowers and claims he didn't inhale, like T believe that;
and Ross "I quit for the good of the nation but I'm back for the good of the nation” Perot. Ross, the band has pictures of your
lovely daughter before, during and after the wedding and believe me, they are much wetter than the media claims,

W D iR 1 : .
Street Level
Chris Giunta UNPLUGGED !! Acoustic sickness, nastiness without the volume,

SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 21st midnight
Lauterbach's
335 Prospect Ave., Park Slope Brooklyn
53 cover  T13-788-0140

Located on Prospect Ave, between 5th and 6th Aves., take the F train to 15th st/Prospect Park and walk south to Prospect
Ave. Last time we played here David played with his shirt off and somebody called the zoo and asked if an ape had escaped.
And it looked like Chris was simply having a smashing time imploding Joe's inner ear. Lauterbach’s is the band's favorite dump
in Brooklyn; cheap beer, pool table, greasy fried food and the stench a good bar takes on when it has operated at the same
place for this long. Will it be blonde fury or Polish thunder? Your guess is as good as ours.

Street Level

S5 Ave, A (Ave. A & Houston, NW corner)
55 cover  3BR-0560
HAPPY HOUR 5.-8p.m. TWO FOR ONE DRINKS

Take the F train to 2nd Ave. or the 6 train to Bleeker Street. Aptly named, this place is right on the street with glass all
around the building s0 you can see the crime as it happens while never taking your eyes off the band as they do their musical
acrobatics. This will be our Thanksgiving gig and leftover turkey necks are welcome (cspecially if freshly bottled) and you

simply must try our stuffing, we make it with sausage and it is simply mouth-watering. This show will definitely feature Polish
hammering,

For up 10 the minute Fabulous Disaster news, Replensian requests, paternity suits and idle threats . . . . . call 718-596-dR841,
And yah, there is no outgoing message but the machine works.

Fabulous Disaster would like to thank the faithful and our new friends for making our shows really fun.



