Deeams (nightmares) of a film presenter

transcnbed from a note scrawled with a pencil, sans glasses, beads of sweat still on my forehead.

/'™ in the tobbw peop(e ate arriving, big night. | realize | am in wy underpants (1), had an exhadsting day at
My dav Job and clothes ate filthy 5o | fook them off. No problem, Laur races off home for My pants.

'-Bov, 'rh;s IS a b;y crowd' { duck into the washroom, ge+ into My pan+s. Lo'rs of buddues, bu’r some rmyers,
haiecursy suitsis The place is Full! We ask Folks +o £ill in ’rhe empty seats. We should have Muscc. No musie!
The box isn' theres No proplem '

A5 e ae about o din e s ’ea"ze NO FILME The biagest a’h‘é-?és'%'a'ddfénce ever éhd'l've' slibbed ps |
'Foryo+ +o ‘pick up-the ;,mr il . _




