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DON HENLEY iS THE]

MAN FOR MARCHILL

(il H-1, the music
i channel has named
W | Don Henley their
artist of the menth far March.
We thought this was a pretty
good idea, so we thought we
would make Henley the WT
Artist of the Month as well,
We'll be devaoting most of this
WT to Don. MNow we Know,
there are some of you out
there who are wondering how
this will be different from any
other WT. We know we are
OH heavy and have ex-
plained before that this is
where we have the majority
of infolpicturesfideas.
Please, please halp us out =0
that we can devote space to
other Eagles, It looks like we
just barely have enocugh to do
an issue devoted to Joe
Walsh. That little explanation
out of the say, let's talk about
Dan a little, |t seems like
March is @ good month for
Dion. Like those winds that
blow lien-like into the third
month of the year, Don can
be a bit blustery. He's not a
blowhard, though by any
means, His passion and his
intellect keep him from being
long-winded and boring. Ha
usually is a breath of fresh air
breathing new perspective
into an old tepic with his in-
sightful lyrics and well-
thought out commentary.
Don is also not without his
lamb-like gualities. His bal-
lads and commitment to ani-
mals and nature is gentle
and compassionate. When a
fan lost his legs due to an
accident on the way fo an
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Eagles' concert, Don was
there to help out with a get-
well phone call and financial
support, We wonder, then,
how he gets a reputation as
a hard-nosed curmudgeon.
Maybe that stems from his
stubbornness and commit-
rment. Who knows? We sure
don't, but we did manage to
fill our editorial space for this
issue.
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Inside Thls Issue

We'll still have Eagles' News and Actual Tour Dates!l!|!

Backstage at the laping of Bruce Hornsby and Friands,
Don reflects on just exactly what # fakes fo be THE
MAN. Our guestion is...after March, will he still be THE

NEFORE LE WAG THE KA.
HE A5 THE foy

If you don't live in the US,
subscriptions are $20/year
and $10/6 months. Check
or money order should be
made payable to Lisa
Mielke.
Back Issues are available
for $1.00 each plus
$1.00¢/per order for ship-
ping and handling (17 is-
sues are heavy!).
Renewals are indicaled
by a smiley face on your
mailing label,
Comrespondence can be
sent to our return address
or to IVYRAIN@aol.com
or to lisanmel@wsledims,
vi.com. You can also con-
tact us from our web page:
hitp://members.acl.com/
ivyrain/fastlane htm

Don Henley's Most Embarrassing Public Moments.
Don talks to VH-1 and David Letterman about pokmg. and other ‘thangs.

Dun, l,‘.lun, Don, Don, Don, Don, Don, Don, Don, Don, and more Don.
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THE SUNSET GRILL 1S A PLACE
TO SING ABOUT

This article from the files was written by Chris
Willman and appeared in the LA Times on January
2, 1938.

What's a paer tourist to dowhen it comes 1o Hallywoed
restaurant hopping these days? The Brown Derby has
langs since vanished into history. Ma Malzon is gone,
at least ternpararily.

But another het spot has stepped in as the new place
to grab a meal and peek past the ketehup bottle for
stars.....down &l the Sunge! Gl

Mo need to worry about competition with high-powerad
producers and winsome starlels for reservations,
though. Yaur claut is as good as anyone elsa's al the
mom-gnd-pop burger stand that even its owner, Joe
Frolich, descrbes as “a hole in the wal’—a place
whera celebrities and streel people share the same
sloals.

Tha Sunset Grill hardly seems the stuff of legend, with
its meager capacity of under two dozen and its close-
up, strestside view of Sunset Boulevard's bashet
people and working girls.  But ever since frequent
customer Don Henley saw fil to immordalize it in
“Sunset Grill,” one of the past year's most popular rock
songs, the Grill—located at 7435 Sunsst Bivd.—has
become very i,

“When they see the place, a lot of people are kind of
disappointad, you know? said songwriter Henley,
chuckling. “l guess they're expeciing more of a diner
thing, with same neon, | took (bassist) Fino Pailading
by there and ke look one look at the place and =ald, “Al
those chords just for that?

Palladino isn't the only one to wonrdear how such a
humble place could Inspire such a grand song. It's
also a mystery to Joe Frofich, the “old man from the Cid
World™ described in the song's first versa,

Frolich, whe was bermn n Vienna and came fo
Haliywood to take aver the operation of the grill in 1957,
refused to belleve it when customers first started telling
him that he and his restauranl were being sung about
on the radio.

“| was surprised because we had no contact with Don
Henlgy,” recalled the heavily accented Frolich, clasing
up after a typical 11-hour day of flipping burgers. *
didn't know Don Henley's name before. | personally am
not info rock, My wifie and | are conservative and we
like classical music.”

Joa's wifa, Eva, finally recognized Henley at tha Gril
ane day, well after the song had been released as part
of ki "building the Perfect Beast” album. By hat time,
tourists had already started ogawking and taking
snapshols. Ralls-Royces were beginning o pull up
alorgside beat-up Chevys,

Mozt confusingly to Joe, first-time customers were apt
to ask for @ beer (the song's last verse made a
reference to ardering one there) when In fact all that's
available are 18 varieties of soft drinks,

But most of the song—which was & recenl Top 30
single—is true

Henley sings, “These days a man makes you
something, and you never see his face/But thera is no
hiding place/Down af the Sunset Grill™ And sure
enaugh, the arll itself is within a few yards of the
gidewalk, and it's an open ane—tha kind that can't be
built anymeare due to recent ordinances, Joe can be
clearly seen Trom the streal, hard at work all day—aona
of Hollywood's only truly dependable stars.

Like the Sunset Grill ilself, Henley ks 38, and, like Jog,
he's a nen-native wha enjoys what California has to
affer but has never quite gotten used foit. A Tewxas
emigre, the singersongwriter found fame &s a
prominent member of the best-seling Eagles, whose
songs frequently described the allure and alienation
that the West Coasl life style hedds for cutsiders.

"Sunsat Grill” Is anather classic in much the same vein,
vel Henley insists the song is an indictment not of
Southern California, but of urban sprawl and the

changing nature of American cityscapes,

*It's |ust the dizappearance of a certain way of life and
of doing business and of people relating lo each other
on 8 an-le-one, personal kevel” he said. “it's abow!
living in @ warld of corparations and franchises. The
small shopkeeper In the city is being put out of
business.

“Ta me, Joo simply symbolizes one of the last outposts
or vwvestipes of the mom-and-pop  business
aperation,, the family-owned and -operated business.
And the really sad thing is that the generations of kids
who were borm in the past 10 or 20 years don't kriow the
difference. People accept Wendy's.

Last year, the Sunset Grill was put up for sale and
Joe—who had leased the property since 1957 —was
faced with a choice spend his savings and buy I, o
refire, Nol working was never a consideration, and he
knew that starting a new business from scratch Is a
younger persan's endeavar, 3o, despite a 2-year-old
knee injury that makes it hard for him to be on his feet
all day. Frofich sold his investment propety to buy the
ok,

“| didr't by it to make maney, | just bought it so § could
stay here.” he said, emphatically, “I've been hers 25
yaars and never a dog day—always something going
an. And | like it open, with the people. IT | opened a
place like this naw, I'd have to put up a littie windew and
that would make it entirely different.

“I'm so surprised—everybody makes a big deal when
you say you've been 25 years here. Maybe we'rs
actually un-American, because the American way I if
you have one store, buy two, three, four, and sell it all,
and have nothing left. This way you don't go for the big
money, but it's much nicer, Al my children have
warked here. When | cloge up my store, I'm closed.”

Fralich likes Henley's song, but his attifude s also
digtinctly Qld World when it comes to all the attention it
has brought him—like & phone call lhe previous day
from a disc jockey in New York.

| Yes, this is the Sunset Grill. Blink and

you miss it as you drive down Sunset.
Can't you just see Don sitting there, in
his shades, enjoying a burger (but not
a beer!)?

“They were much nicer than any cther stafion because

they didn't ask me any silly questions,” he explained,
bzaning against the Grll counter. "But at the end | was
so embarrassed, He tells me, ‘Erjoy your fame.’

“ felt like a food. Fame is for people who do something.
If you do something, | doan'l mind—you understand
what | mean? But for doing nething, it's ridiculous, |
feel embarrassed when peaple talk abaut fame

Joe is interrupted, as if on cue, by the appearance of
fow men, one halding a camera and the other dressed
in a green bird suit. “Can we take your picture with our
Bird 7" asks the more human of the par, a representative
of radia statien KKBQ In Houstan, "We came all the
way from Texas (o do this.”






