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complicated (lyries) ... sings." =iys
keyboardist Dennis Drew,

Direw seems to be the band's kegper of the flame; a man
both humble — “1'm no genuis musician,”" he says — and

“We played cheap when we had to. We worked hard .,
but we had Lilent, T think we proved you can succeed with
brains; without selling yourself :is o sex svmbol, without

{ yoursell as o hedonistic symbol t's what I'm
af; we've suceeeded and we've succeeded on our
terms," he says.

Drew’s terms are businesslike and, in his own way,
efficient.

If Ms. Merchant is the band's musieal conter, he is jts
prictical presence. This is the man who makes the
contacts, hustles the press, remembers the names. the

iaces,
He i the politician, the bler, .
"'We went out ona limb and we gambled all the way;
botrrowed money (rom our ] everyone,” he savs,
"We were g little slow about it, but we were well
organized,"” he says without a trace of irony,
In performance he s low-key to the point of obseurity
At Tias ake he wears o tie and sport coatl, takes his
place behind his piano si and stays there through the
evening, playing his songs, doing his job. ,
But in the greeling p“swhak . he s Me. Congeniality,
roving through the erowd, ing hands, making introduc-

.

Behind him s Gustafson, smiling, strumming.
In & sense, Gustafson will forever be tied to the
Najl for a guole — that

Rusly
he claims was a misquote — in
People  Mogazine in which he derided the people  af
Jumestown for not paving to see the band because they
twelicved they could still see them for $2 af the Rusty Nail.

Gustafson M{: hét didn't say it.

He says he is forever grateful to the Rusty Nail and
other local bars that gave the band a forum in which to

play.

And be says he missee the friends: the smallness, the
eage Lhal be found there, It was fun."

Those days, though, are over, he says now.

But Gustafson is al home here, in this small atmosphere.
He |8 the real homéelown boy,

And he is the ane with the nerves.

Before large shows, he says, "1 always gel very nervous
and (an) upset stomach. ... you may find me in the
bathroom, throwing up.

1 alwiys believe they're not going o like what we do.
. P usually presently surprised

On slage, thal nerigusness transforms itself to a restless
endrgy. Gustafson hops, waves,
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Asked and the other band members are jealous of
Ms. Merchant's prominence, he replies, sjmﬂy and quisty,
“You have to be a foal to think (that. )" She is, he savs, the
natural and articulate speaker,

“1 think our personalities speak through our instru-
ments,"" he says of himsell and the other band members,
“You can see our personalities through our actions in the

But underneath it all, Drew is a showrman

On o quiet mid-week night in the Husty Nail in
Jamestown, The Billups, a band that will open for the
Maniaes tomighl Is on stage.

They have o small, intimate audience

Drew and Gustafson are there.

There's Joking. between them and John Lombardo, o
former guitarist with the Manides:

“Come on up,'" says Lombardo,

Drew and Gustafson do.

There follows a 20-minute jamming session. First are
versions of old Manbic songs,

Drew |5 at the keyboards, Gustafson on the bass,

But about 10 minutes into the act. the music dissolves
into spontanesus song. Lombardo starts crooning in differ-
ent languages.

a ons his piano and dances aoross the stage,
adding sound elfects through his microphone as he struts,

It's n nice sight.
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During the encore al Darien Lake, he even throws a
lowel Lo the crowd, and comes tc the microphone to shoul
his thanks.

Il is a curious site for a normally calm. and qquietly
funny, house painter,

Al a practice session for the band, Gustafson arrives in
old paint-smattered khakis and a painter’s hat

“T suppose if T didn’t wanl to rpajnr. o 1 'wouldn't have
lo;" he says from the vantage of his new-found (inanclal
SUCCESS.

But ‘he does. “I paint houses for therapy,” says
Gustafson, 1 get to sort of lose mysell in the paint You
can see definite accomplishment when you're through. You
have o nice Iooking house,'

He and his wife, the former Pam Hallberg, are both
from here. He takes pride in mentioning that he is one i &
long line of Gustalsons who are gradustes of Jamestown
Higgh Schoal,

“T have a definite feeling of roots here in Jamestwn,"

EAYE.

Although the couple have recently bought a house in
Frewsburg, (“'in the country,” he explains), "We're still
Jamestowninns. "’

The Guitarist

That is not true of Robert Buek,

He grew up in Chandler's Valley, Pa., a tiny village
between North Warren and Sugar Grove.

“This was a big city when T lived in Chandler's Vallay,™

E; says from the dark depths of the Heg Lenna Civie
“priter

He lived with his grandmother, ''She started me with
piang lessons when 1 was 5 or6," he snvs.
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