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Chapter
1

 * Introduction*

 


 


Dear
Reader,

 


 


Here I go
again, looking back on my life. Welcome to the world of my second
book. After my last, I realised there was much more to say. I found
more photos, videos, letters, diaries etc. I was able to reconnect
(thank you Internet) with people I hadn’t heard from in years. They
helped refresh my memories and that was a pleasure, most of the
time, but some of it was sad and tragic. Such is life. I knew some
of them from the past to the present. I decided it was time for a
Neon Leon comeback. Because of three new films I was able to take
part in, producing music again, books and interviews I have done in
recent years, I realised I had much more to say.

So let us say
this book is about the highs and the lows of my life and career.
Chance meetings that unexpectedly changed and affected my life.
Meetings with long lost friends and acquaintances. The places
travelled, from New York City Babylon to Europe, the Alps,
Scandinavia, Jamaica and Hawaii. The Girls, Guns, Money and Rock
and Roll! So sit back, relax, and get ready to indulge yourself in
a decadent hedonistic R’n’R trip.

-Neon Leon

 


 



Chapter
2

 * Back to
Scandinavia*

 


 


"Oh it would just be another day, but
I got a show to play. New hotel room 1028 and you and the
fans you sit
and wait. Just for me to do another show…round and round and so it
goes…You’re the star, yes you are…and that I need you. You’re
always there, you always care…Yes I love you, you know I need
you…you always see me through…You’re the star…” © Neon
Leon

 


 


Well, here I am sitting on a Norwegian Airlines
flight from Stockholm to Oslo. I’ve just completed the first leg of
the Neon Leon comeback mini tour at Speakeasy, Stampen and Blues
Baren in Stockholm, Sweden, with a great band Stevie “Snakefingers”
Klasson (who has played guitar for Johnny Thunders, Black Weeds and
Hanoi Rocks) put together for me, including Berra Cuda (guitar and
vocals for Neon Leon and The Bondage Babies), Brady Blade (drums
for Taj Mahal, Emmylou Harris, Dave Matthews Band, Steve Earle to
name a few) and Stefan Bjork (bass for Wilmer X and Diamond Dogs).
I did two gigs at Speakeasy on two different nights with two
different bands: Stevie Klasson’s Blues Deluxe (special guest Neon
Leon) and Neon Leon and the Bondage Babies - original members minus
Blue Foxe, Honi O’ Rourke, Gitte Goding, Les Garbo, Kig Congo, Dice
“D” Diamond and Greta Zachcrisson. The lineup was Matte Lindergren
(drums and vocals), Gunner Karlstein (bass and vocals), Gun Dash
Rullis (guitar and vocals), Berra Cuda (guitar and vocals), and
Bondage Babies backup singers Susanne Matthews (my ex-wife,
vocals), Toril Vigurust (Norwegian model and vocalist), and Janet
“Planet” (vocals and a star in her own right). These were about two
thirds of the people who worked on some of my first albums and
singles recorded in Stockholm in the early 80s at Polyvox Studios,
Alpha Studios, Decibel Studios, Elektra Studios and Bastun Studios.
I thank Janet and Peter for loaning me their apartment and good
vibes. I thought the shows were great and I have a lot on video.
After the show I signed autographs, people took selfies, and they
left. I was hoping to catch up on the old days and what people,
fans and friends were doing now. Oh well, times change and life
goes on.

It was a great couple of days and nights seeing old
fans and friends. Oskar Ohlson (famed Stockholm photographer) and
his wife Gunilla were present. She made a comment to me I will
never forget, backstage, asking me: “How does it feel to walk out
on stage and half the audience looks like a trash heap?”

I said beauty is in the eye of the beholder.

But to a degree she was right. Some had not aged
very well, continuing their decadent rock and roll lifestyle. A
Fast Track to Hell and back maybe?

Yes there is a price to pay, dancing with the
Devil so to speak. Before my show at Stampen I got food poisoning
from some chicken I’d saved from the day before. I had leftovers
from my dinner at the Copenhagen Hard Rock Café, but didn’t put it
in the freezer before I left Copenhagen for Stockholm. On the six
hour train ride from Copenhagen to Stockholm the food spoiled… oh
dear. God, I was sick at my last Swedish gig. They called a doctor
and I was able to do two out of three shows. Meanwhile it began to
rain like hell. God, did the dressing room of Stampen smell funny…
vomit. Ahh rock and roll. The rumour was I was high on heroin
(wishful thinking on their part).

We really kicked ass. Steve was a god on guitar
and I was a helluva frontman - Mick and Keith, American Swedish
style. So many people wanted me to hang out, but there was no time
- it was a very tight schedule with no time for error. The shows
were sold out. Half the people who wanted to couldn’t get in. It
was a triumph! I had a plane to catch at 10am to Oslo. Ahh, life is
good, and goals and dreams are realised. My cab driver after this
last gig thought I was a tourist and tried to drive me all over
town. Then I spoke Swedish to him and I told him if he didn’t go
back and do what I said I would call the “snutter” (police) on him.
He took me to when I said “Fuck your tip… and you.” Now I’m looking
back and reflecting on what brought me to this flight, this space
in time… Hmm.

Wondering what, after this, has Oslo got in store
for me?

I will be meeting with musicians and friends I have
not seen in 30 years, for God’s sake. Bony Maronie is the name of
the band. Kare Martin Leth (vocals), Pal Andersen (lead guitar,
slide, backing vocals), Reinhold Ronsstad (bass, backing vocals,
rhythm guitar), Torben Grue (rhythm guitar, backing vocals), Rune
Sigvartsen and Thore Feiring (drums and percussion). I knew them
from my first Scandinavian tour as an opening act from that time.
They have flown me to Oslo to write songs, play some guitar, do
some gigs and help produce their new album, Still Sucks. Plus I’ll
get to see old friends Tom Kristensen (Backstreet Girls, rock
journalist and photographer) and Joar Bolme/Ringo Kid (musician, DJ
and rock journalist).

So here we are.

A quote from Kare Martin Leth, lead singer in Bony
Maronie, Oslo, Norway:

“Norwegian rock band Bony Maronie have for many
years been big fans of Neon Leon. Singer Kare Leth first discovered
him when Artificial Stimulation was released and when he saw him
live in Oslo, in 83/84, he was hooked! Kare took one of Leon’s
songs back to his band. It was ‘Bus to Japan’, which for many years
was in Bony Maronie’s set list. Even when the band had split up in
1989, and came together again in 2010, ‘Bus to Japan’ was included
in their live gigs. So when Bony Maronie’s third album Still Sucks
was to be recorded, I managed to get a hold of Leon and bring him
to the studio in Oslo to record several tracks from Artificial
Stimulation. Leon sings lead on some of the tracks and Bony Maronie
backed him with their classic rock ’n’ roll groove. Also Neon’s
recent song ‘Fast Track to Hell’ was included on the album. We even
did one of Leon’s old time Max’s/CBGB’s friends Jayne/Wayne County
songs ‘Bad in Bed’. Other guests on Still Sucks are Norwegian
rockers Peter Baarli (Backstreet Girls), Stacie Collins
(Harmonica,The Almighty 3) the Norwegian Blues King Reidar Larsen -
check them out.”



This is the story from the beginning to now, low
points and high points, warts and all… Welcome to New York City
Babylon - girls, guns, money and rock & roll.

I finally arrive in Avinor Airport, Oslo, and it’s a
beautiful fall morning. We’ve arranged that Miriam, Kare’s wife,
will meet me at the hotel and take me to their house and rehearsal
studio to prepare for the sessions.

Everything went perfectly according to plan.

The studio was called Laidback Studios, a small
studio somewhere in Oslo. Jorgen the engineer was very sympathetic
and had a great vibe. Super guitars of all models and type were on
the walls - all a guitarist or bassist could want. Various people
dropped by - Tom Kristensen, Ringo Kid, Peter Baarli (Backstreet
Girls), Marita S.Fonhus.

Needless to say we recorded a lot in those few days,
and I knew it was good to be back as Neon Leon. We recorded some of
my songs and Kare and I traded vocals. Peter and I guitar duelled.
We recorded some of my classics, ‘Bus to Japan’, ‘When She Comes’
and several others, and a great version of Jayne County’s ‘Bad in
Bed’.

It was magic and I knew there would be more… later,
after the sessions, we went out for food and a rock pub. There was
Tom Kristiansem, Ringo Kid, Bony Maronie, myself - it felt like the
old days but cleaner. God, Norwegians can really drink!

Norway is beautiful… the best is yet to come. One
day, when back in Germany, I got a message from Kare asking if I
was interested in coming to Oslo and joining them for a concert at
the Gamla Concert House in the Old Town of Oslo. He explained that
Bony Maronie would be an opening act for Dan Baird and Homemade Sin
(Mauro Magellan, Rick Price, Warner E. Hodgeands and Rick
Richards).

Dan Baird himself couldn’t make the show because he
was very ill, but as they say the show must go on.

We took the stage after a deluxe cheeseburger meal
and Norwegian beer in the dressing room. Bony Maronie and Sweet Sin
got along quite well, with none of those ego problems. At the
dinner I realised I knew some of the band from previous tours in
Scandinavia. They had been on the same bill as my former band Neon
Leon and the Bondage Babies, who I had just left in Stockholm. I
knew some them from midsummer tours in Finland. They were in Jason
and Scorchers.

Needless to say it was fun to catch up on old times
in the mid 80s.

It was soon all over. Sweet Sin packed their gear
and headed out into the night for the next gig in Malmo - a long
drive. I went back to my hotel, and took a short walk in the Oslo
night, feeling happy and satisfied.

I had to get up early, as I had a boat to catch to
Copenhagen, Denmark, and a morning breakfast meeting with my old
friend Tom Kristensen before leaving at 10am. Tom and I talked
about the events of the weekend, and spoke with Doctor Cheeba, and
I boarded my DFDS cruise ship to Copenhagen. My cabin was great,
with a porthole, shower, sofa, beds, TV and internet (and there was
a lifeboat right outside my porthole). It was very comfortable, and
I settled in and wrote in my diary about this weekend and
Stockholm. Before I knew it I had fallen asleep, and it was
nighttime when I woke up. I needed to find something to eat.

The Deluxe Norwegian Buffet and a nice rosé wine.
Ahh!

That’s the ticket.

As I headed back to my cabin I heard a familiar
voice singing in the ship’s English Pub.

It was an old friend from Canada, Alex McGuinness, a
troubadour that I had met in St. Anton, Austria, several years
before, but that’s another story - more about that later.

Next stop was Copenhagen, Denmark, to work on my
King Lion and the Royal Family album, and after that home to Celle
in Germany.

Then several months later Kare contacted me again
and asked if I could come to Oslo again to help finish the
album.

I told him of course, but I didn’t want to fly - I
asked him to book the boat for me from Copenhagen because I would
be there at that time. Some might say, why not fly, it’s faster?
Yes, the plane is fast, but there is limited baggage, long lines,
no social distancing, stress, bad food etc. On the ship you have
your own cabin, and lots of different restaurants to choose from,
games, shopping, clothes, entertainment, shows etc. And privacy
when you want it. When



you arrive at your destination you’re fresh and
ready to work, or go on to your next stop.

Kare said, ok, we will book your tickets. I arrived
in Oslo yet again.

Kare picked me up and took me to my hotel, Radisson
Blue Hotel (5 star). My suite was bigger than apartments I’ve in
had in New York City and Sweden! Kare picked me up in the afternoon
and took me to Laidback Studios at its new location, which was
close to my hotel. Jorgen G.Henriksen met us at the door. At the
studio it was great to see everybody again as they came in one by
one.

This time, instead of bringing my gold Stratocaster
(Sybille), I brought my two new Harley Benton guitars for the
sessions, a Resonator for slide and a Big Tone for that Gretsch,
Gibson, ES 335 Rock and Roll tones. Both proved to be excellent
choices.

Bony Maronie had changed drummers, Rune Sivartsen
with Thore Feiring, but that was no problem. We got to work. I had
to finish my parts today and work with the backup singers, lay some
guitar parts down and sing a few lead and backup vocals. No time to
waste. The basic band was the same, with some additional backing
vocals from Mona Lamo, Linda Marie Asum, Marita S.Fonhus, and
Stacie Collins, harmonica. Once again everything went perfectly, no
drama.

After the sessions, I went back to the hotel (the
usual routine). Kare invited me to dinner later at the new
beautiful Oslo Harbour Promenade. It was quite remarkable.

First, we went to see some close friends of Kare and
Marita on their boat in the harbour for cakes, coffee and
champagne. It was absolutely lovely! Then all of us went to Oslo’s
Harbour Promenade for dinner. Everyone was tired from the day
before, which was Norway’s national day and they’d been partying
all night.

The restaurant was something else again. If you like
fish, Norway is at the top of the list - along with Hawaii. Of
course I had Norwegian salmon… and champagne. We took photos, then
we said our goodbyes and I was taken to my hotel.



I got to bed early. My boat was in the early
afternoon, and I had an appointment before then with my publisher,
Teddie Dahlin, of New Haven Publishing Ltd. We’d arranged to meet
in the harbour before I left. Kare took me to the harbour, where my
boat would take me back to Copenhagen.

We waited for Teddie to arrive. Soon we saw quite a
glamorous woman approaching and that was her, the CEO of New Haven
Publishing Ltd, UK. It was a pleasant surprise, I must say! We all
talked and took photos. Teddie and I discussed my next book (this
one!) and then once again it was time to take my night ship cruise
to Copenhagen. I couldn’t wait to hit the restaurant. I’d had a
perfect few days in Oslo - I might add that it’s really expensive,
but that’s quality. Tusen takk (thank you) Oslo, Norway, Kare and
Bony Maronie. Tom Kristensen, Teddie Dahlin, Petter Baarli, and
Ringo Kid, Laidback Studios and Capt. Cheeba. It doesn’t end there.
There is one more story to tell about the beginning of the Neon
Leon comeback story.

Back in Germany, one day I got a call from my
Norwegian friend Tom Kristensen saying that he had a proposal for
me. Would I be interested in producing a former Oslo punk group,
the Sad Wankers, led by his friend Bjorn Stensberg?

I told him I’d have to hear what they do and speak
with them. Information was exchanged, and music. When I listened to
the music files, my wife hated it, but I thought, wow, this is
different. I contacted them and asked what they wanted from me.
They said some songs, arrangement, advice and production.

I agreed. It was a very good deal that Tom arranged
for that weekend for my services. A cruise ship on Color Line, for
my wife and me, from Kiel/Oslo-Oslo/Kiel, with a great cabin
overlooking the sea, a fantastic captain’s buffet, hotel and full
catering… oh yeah, and my fee.

Tom and and Bjorn Stensberg (guitarist and leader
of Sad Wankers) met us at the harbour in a mint condition old-
timer/vintage Mercedes. He wanted us to feel at home. They had been
waiting for us for over an hour though, because all the boarding
ramps were stuck, so all passengers had to leave from the car deck.
There weren’t enough elevators for so many people. We carried all
our stuff - guitars and luggage - down many decks, finally reaching
the bottom. Whew.

It was wonderful to get away from the crowd.

Tom said that first they would drop us at the hotel,
and then take us to his house, where his wife Britta had prepared a
Norwegian breakfast buffet.

That was some breakfast, I can tell you. Excellent -
almost all you could imagine. All too soon it was time for me to
get to work. Sybille, my wife, stayed behind with Tom and Britta
and would go into town and sightsee, shop etc.

Bjorn and I proceeded up a mountain outside the
city to his private studio in the countryside. He showed me his
collection of motorcycles and vintage autos. The studio was compact
but deadly! There were Marshalls, Fenders, Orange, Gibson etc. I
had brought my Harley Benton Resonator and my Epiphone EJ 200
Dreadnaught Acoustic for the parts I would add to the
tracks.

The song was called ‘Hey Jane’. It was a lament
about an old friend of the band who had died from suicide. Very
depressing. My job was to make it appear to be happy and
commercial.

I had studied the track and I knew exactly what was
needed in terms of production and arrangement. It was too long and
repetitive, and it needed some atypical things to surprise you but
still fit. It was that type of song.

The other musicians were an interesting bunch.

We had to work fast, but without getting stressed.
First I made everyone turn down. It was all so loud I couldn’t hear
anything. Eventually they calmed down. I told them it’s important
to be able to hear each other and what was being sung. Ha, ha. By
the end of the day we were satisfied and the songs were becoming
songs.

Back to Tom and Britta, where once again we had a
great Norwegian meal, and spoke with some journalists, and album
cover graphic people, and spoke about record deals etc; then back
to the hotel. My wife had had a wunderbar, expensive day in Oslo.
She saw and went to places I’ve always wanted to see, but I would
always be in Norway doing sound checks, shows, interviews, studio,
dinner, bed early, early morning, plane, train, bus, ship, taxi… so
much for glamour. I like tight schedules though - I like to get the
business done - but in the future I will request a free day to
sightsee so I can understand where I have been and enjoy a little
bit of it.

When I was growing up in the music game, you were
given just three days to do your album. The third day was for
mixing. That stays with me to this day. I’m fast and efficient.

The next day I was back at the studio, where we
worked our asses off and also had a great time. Then another super
dinner with Tom, Britta, Sybille and myself at Taj Mahal, eating
Indian food and drinking good red wine. I love it.

Back at the hotel, my wife and I settled in for the
night. Then, at around 2am, all the alarms went off in the hotel.
There were emergency announcements in a variety of languages. We
quickly got dressed, grabbed our passports and money, and began to
evacuate. There was a fire in the hotel and you couldn’t use the
elevators. I think we were on the eighth floor. The stairs were
crowded, but fortunately orderly. We all made our way down, and out
of the hotel. It was of course very, very cold outside. This was
Norway in the fall you know, at 2am in the morning. Of course we
were worried: our luggage and was still in our room, and we had a
boat to catch early in the morning!

The ordeal ended with an announcement. It was a
false alarm. One of the guests had taken a shower with too much hot
water, they said, which set off the alarms…

Many people were angry, but I felt their perspective
was wrong. I’d rather have a false alarm than a real alarm.

We made our ship in spite of the challenges. Looks
like Neon Leon is back!

I was homeward bound. And happy...



 


 



Chapter
3

 * Chance
meetings and Show Biz Quotes!*

 


 


"You never know who you’re meeting; Hellos,
goodbyes and greetings; Chance meetings, chance meetings…” ‘Chance
Meetings’ © Leon Matthews/Neon Leon

 


 


The saying goes: in show business, it’s not
what you know, but who you know. I have found that to be true. A
lot of my luck has come from chance meetings. Here are some
examples of some of the high and low points of my music career
which have resulted from these chance meetings.

 


Philadelphia 1973-1974 Atlantic City,
Pleasantville, Egg Harbour Township… Explained in my first book
Fast Track to Hell. No need to explain again.

 


Honi O’Rourke - bassist, vocalist and
songwriting partner in Bondage Babies 1974-1982… and
girlfriend.

Met her one afternoon when I was a street
pedlar in downtown Philadelphia at Chestnut and 13th Street, when
she and her girlfriends stopped by my stall and hung out listening
to Bowie, Mott the Hoople, Hendrix, and The Stones, to name a few.
I always had music in my beatbox. It would attract the type of
audience/customers I was catering to: glam rockers, hippies, Rastas
etc.

Needless to say, after the Mott concert we
went to on our first date you couldn’t tear us apart… The rest is
history! (Read my first book.)


Spider (Michael Saunders) - drummer
extraordinaire for Neon Leon's Rainbow Express, New York Dolls,
Pure Hell.

Met him at 13th and Chestnut too, and the
rest of Pure Hell.The rest is history.

 


Michael Herbert Smith - bassist and vocalist
for Neon Leon’s Rainbow Express.

A chance meeting in front of my house at 4th
and Bainbridge, South Philly. Here’s a quote about it from Michael
Herbert Smith: “So, 1974… a universe ago when anything was
possible. I find myself in South Philadelphia passing by a house we
neighbourhood kids called the Haunted House as the exterior was
mostly black, and the place had had a reputation for strange goings
on, be these real or rumoured. I heard music coming from the house,
I knocked on the door, and the most sincere cat I’d met in a long
time answered. That was Leon, who called himself Neon Leon at that
time. I play bass so we talked music for a while then proceeded to
jam on ‘Interstellar Overdrive’ (Pink Floyd) for about half an
hour. Never played together before. We (me, Leon and drummer Spider
R.I.P.) sort of knew where the changes were, and I thought we
sounded pretty damn good. It turned out we had mutual friends who
were to attend a party given by Leon that evening. Leon invited me
to the party also. We played most of that night and Leon invited me
to join his Neon Leon and the Rainbow Express, a loose group of
musicians, actors, and mimes (as I remember).

“We did one or two big shows at a
progressive art venue on South Street in Philly. We played some
acoustic gigs around Philadelphia and not much after that before
Leon split for bigger and better things in NYC. I met some groovy
people due to my association with Leon for which I will be always
be grateful. If I could sum it up in a few words, I can say Leon
knew and still knows his stuff. He has always remained true to his
vision, and I think of him fondly. In fact, when I saw Lenny
Kravitz, Living Color, Prince and others of that ilk come on the
scene, first thing I thought was, ‘Shit man, Leon did this first!’
I’m sorry we didn’t keep in better contact. Fare you well, King
Lion/Neon Leon Man! Love Rules!” (It was my own Rocky Horror
Show.)


Stinker (Kenny Gordon) - the Afro-American
Iggy Pop, Pure Hell frontman and long time off and on again band
mate… always a friend.

Met him at 13th and Chestnut, downtown
Philly, on my corner with Spider. Quote from Stinker:“ I remember
Leon resembling a Greek oracle with chestnut brown facial makeup
and

black eye mascara predicting ‘Get
ready…we’ve been
called…something’s going to happen for us as a band!’ Hilarious as
it sounds his foresight was partially true. A lot of movement came
out of our LSD laced seance-esque youthful perception (lol).
“During the early days of unbridled social night scenes of
Philadelphia and Manhattan, NYC was notoriously known for being
tagged in the 70s as ‘fun city.’ Figures like Neon Leon were people
to know in the heart of the Blank Generation
catastrophe.”

 


Ford Anderson - drummer, Philadelphia, rock
and roll fanatic, Rolling Stones family.

Met him on the Philly scene. Convinced me to
go to NYC and told me where to go to meet the right people. Little
did I know!

 


Tony Blubello and Shoshana - undercover
Narcs working for Mayor Rizzo’s corrupt Police Dept., indicted by
the federal government for corruption, setting me up in a phoney
racist inspired pot bust on July 4th. I refused to pay the
shakedown money. More about this in my first book. Needless to say,
it was time to leave Philadelphia. Next stop, New York City, with
endless possibilities.

Ah, “New York, New York, big city of dreams.
Everything in New York ain’t all what it seems, you might be fooled
if you come from out of town, but I’m down by law and I know my way
around” (Grandmaster Flash, ‘The Message’).

Of course moving to New York gave me a sea
of possibilities, just what I was looking for. I remember in high
school going on weekends in Trudy’s metallic blue Mercury with
Filianne looking for Bob Dylan and Simon and Garfunkel. We never
found them, but we understood NYC was the place to be.


Wolfgang Busch - two time award winning film
director and producer. Was inducted into the Queens Business Hall
of Fame for his company Art From The Heart Films, was inducted into
the LGBT Hall of Fame. Music director for the Limelight Club.

Met him in the VIP room at the Limelight
Club, New York City. Quote from Wolfgang Busch: “Neon Leon aka Leon
Matthews is a New York City Rock Legend from the 1970s and 1980s
living the rock & roll dream. His charisma and talent opened
the red carpet ropes and he was the New York City VIP nightlife.
Want to know what it was like to be an underground celebrity in New
York City? Read his books Fast Track to Hell and his new release
New York City Babylon, Girls, Guns, Money and Rock &Roll.

“We went on to meet him in Germany with my
assistant, Ming, to make a film with him in Celle, Deutschland, My
90s New York City Rock and Roll.” (Art from the Heart Film
Productions

,USA. At this time it is still in
production.)

 


James Karnbach - ex-manager and Rolling
Stones archivist, author and film maker.

I wrote about him in my first book so I
won’t say much here. I met him at the Nursery after hours club,
through roadie Biker Steve.

 


Peter Crowley - Max’s Kansas City, House
Party for the Stars (Phase 1 was owner Micky Ruskin, Phase 2,
1975-1981, was Peter Crowley, which was more about music
creativity).

Peter was a guy who loved the New York
underground music scene and thought he could make a difference. He
understood it and knew that it wasn’t all about C.B.G.B.’s.He
decided on an alternative that included music artists no one had
ever heard of, but had something that could be new and interesting
and possibly even make money. You had to go and talk to him and
tell him what you wanted to do and he would decide yes, no or
maybe. At the time he was running a club called Mothers, booking
bands and setting the image. It was a very convenient local for me
because it was on 23rd St, where I was living at the time at the
Hotel


Chelsea (I prefer ‘Chelsea Hotel’, it rings
better for me in my ears if I’m writing a song).

We really wanted to play there. Honi
O’Rourke did a deal with Peter that the Fast or Wayne/Jayne County
could use our PA system in exchange for us opening for them. It was
very good PR for an unknown group from Atlantic City, NJ and
Philadelphia. It helped change everything for us.

Quote from Peter Crowley: “I remember when
Mick Jagger thought you were the new Chuck Berry… not realising you
were more like New York rock’s answer to Keith Richards.”

What more can I say on that topic? Thank you
Peter.

 


Eileen Polk - socialite.

I had a chance meeting on the 5th Avenue
bus, headed downtown, with Barbara Hummel, a socialite and Eileen
Polk’s best friend. She said I had to meet Eileen and gave me her
number to call. She became a big part of my life.

Quote from Eileen Polk: “Leon was great
about getting me paid jobs! So, after he had been in London for a
while and was writing back and telling me he was friends with The
Rolling Stones and I should come over, I flew to London with his
girlfriend, Honi O’Rourke, and several of Leon’s guitars, in
February 1976.

“We were totally styled by Charlotte Viele
and Rose

Taylor, who hired a Mercedes and a lovely
hotel room at Blakes Hotel at Roland Gardens. And we had our hair
done at Rikki Burns, where Charlotte modelled, and we had punk hair
dye. Mine was dyed black and bright pink. Then Charlotte invited me
to stay with her, Leon, Honi and Spider in a beautiful house on
Kings Road. This was at the very beginning of punk, and Malcolm
(McLaren) and Vivienne’s (Westwood) store was just down the road. I
remember going to some party with Leon and Dori Hamilton

(Steve Tyler’s wife) was there with Bad
Company. Charlotte was wonderful and sweet and intelligent. She was
also best friends with Mick Taylor’s wife Rose, who was Leon’s
manager. Very generous letting Leon and Spider stay at her home,
and all their friends too. I’m sure Leon got to know a lot of
important people because of Charlotte. We would get into the best
private clubs like Tramps and the Speakeasy. She was a magical,
mysterious 1970s beauty, like Brigite Bardot, Anita Pallenberg,
etc. Charlotte and her friends from Switzerland and Europe had a
loft in Soho called the Heartbreakers Loft (nothing to do with
Johnny Thunders). They were a very international crowd of
photographers, models and trend setters. Leon was in the right
circles. Leon was working with a lot of musicians then and used to
piss off the ‘down and out’ crowd at Max’s Kansas City by showing
up in a limousine sometimes with leather pants, snakeskin boots,
Armani and YSL suits! I’m sure Charlotte and her friends paid for
that. As I said, she was very generous. For all I know, her friend
was also an heiress.”

 


Moving on to a chance meeting in
Stockholm:

One Sunday, I was playing at a cafe in Gamla
Stan/Old Town, Stockholm, Sweden. I was playing at a cafe for the
afternoon’s Sunday entertainment (12-6pm shift).

No one wanted this gig because it was too
early. (No musician woke up before 3pm.) Me, I was ambitious. I
didn’t have a day job and didn’t speak Swedish, so I had to hustle.
I took the gig from Parvin Bhachu, who owned the cafe. One of the
first to introduce jam sessions, jazz and blues, Parvin was a Sikh
Indian who loved music, and he and his wife supported us musicians
and made their money too. On one of these Sundays in the fall I was
there at Kaos in a gold Thai silk suit
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