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Lloyd Cole, for Silent Laughter magazine:   So, it's your birthday!





KB:   Yeah. My thirty-third. I'da thought I'da had kids by now. (smiles invitingly)





LC:   How many?





KB:   Dozens! (laughs like a larger woman)





LC:   Do you already have names picked out?





KB:   Don't be ridiculous. I don't even have a man picked out, not this week. In fact, I've been looking a lot at mannequins. In the stores and stuff. I'm kinda afraid of attics. I never go in them. I'm afraid of mannequins, too, actually. I'm also afraid of men really. Women don't usually attack people: it's always men!





LC:   How old were you when you realized you looked like comedienne Roseanne Barr?





KB:   How old? Oh! No... I try not to think actually... Roseanne... Some people say I'm riding her back. Still, I try not to think: I find it encumbers the purity of the experience of pleasure. I'm really into pleasure. (drops sandal from stockinged foot, massages arch vigorously, almost scratching) Pass the bitters!





LC:   Right. What about Lyle Waggoner?





KB:    What about him?





LC:   I had heard that you were related; that Lyle got you started in the business.





KB:   Kyle... No. I hadn't heard that.





LC:   How long has it been since you've heard from your mother?





KB:   She was a big Roseanne fan, you know? Rosie sort of made this new "Hollywood Squares" thing possible for our times. Whoopi owes so much to Roseanne. My mother has never been much of a fan of Whoopi. She said if I ever brought home a black man, that would be it -- no more canned biscuits. I was six at the time. I lived for canned biscuits!





LC:   Do you still hear from your mother? Does she advise you in any way?





KB:   My mother is dead. But, yes, I do still hear from her. Occasionally.





LC:   For many years you worked the Ohio State Fairgrounds circuit as Miss Buttered Popcorn.  Do you have any fond memories of those experiences and were things different in those days?





KB:   Oh, Christ, no! Oops! Pardon me! The carpet people have asked me to tone down the act. Gits, as John Cleese would say. No. Nooo, I was dating a religious man at that time. He was with the traveling operation himself. He said his flock was the "unclaimed of this world". Everything I did while with that man I felt guilty as hell. And he was sooo skinny. I felt bad when I farted, for chrissakes. Natural pleasures!





LC:   Aren't these cracker things delicious? What do you suppose these are?





KB:   I dunno, but I'd keep 'em offa the carpet if I were you: those people are demons. I suppose you've notice the stains over by the kitchen. I like to watch TV...





LC:   While you're cooking?





KB:   Yeah, TV dinners. No time. There's no time between programs to do any cooking, not in the afternoon. They say programmers are real... I don't know what word the carpet people want me to use here is! OK, off the record -- dipshits! Give me one of those...





LC:   These with the salami and cream cheese?





KB:   Is that cream cheese?! Give me two! Hurry!





LC:   How old were you when your mother passed away? Was the funeral a large one?





KB:   Huh? I thought this interview-- (catches a rather large crumb of hors-d'oeuvres with the finger of her drink hand) -- WHEW! was about me? You're not Jewish, are you?





LC:   What difference would that make?





KB:   I dunno; I'm still trying to figure that out. I think one of my bosses may be Jewish...





LC:   Just one?





KB:   Well... I don't know! I can't recognize them, not like other people do! I mean, it seems like, with some of these social groups, they should be required to wear t-shirts or uniforms or something that say, "I'm a so-and-so, so don't talk to me about such-and-such!" Do you know what I mean?





LC:   So you're not politically active?





KB:   I'm not active at all, if you ask my first husband. He was a welder's helper. Kinda young.





LC:   What was his name?





KB:   Mr. Roseanne-Barr's-lookalike's-good-fer-nuthin-husband! What difference does it make! Have you ever thought about marriage?
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