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I'm from Hollywood! My Breakfast With Blassie.

Jun 6th, 2009 bfsryan White

- - MANdy Kaufman wasn’t exactly a comedian. It's tougtput a label on what he did,
exactly, because it borders on performance argditged momentum in the mid-70’s after appearing on
few episodes of Saturday Night Live doing the Fgmebuy routine. You may have seen this. He plays a
record, lip syncs a line from the Mighty Mouse tleeamd then stands around looking uncomfortablealste
did “impressions” of public figures that were hardahpressions at all until he capped the routirfenth a
killer Elvis Presley number. This was Andy’s acutB comedian, he was not. Andy actually referced t
himself as a “song and dance man” whatever thetleilmeans. He didn’t do a whole lot of singing or
dancing. For the most part, he staged elaboramgsstinat seemed morbid or at the very least, in [aste.
Ultimately, Andy’s gags seemed like they were dolyhis own amusement and his enabler/sidekickh Bo
Zmuda. Somewhere along the line he managed td@¥¢astudios into pointing cameras at his weird-ass
antics and broadcast them to the nation.
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In retrospect, a lot of people recognize Andy f@ genius that he was but back then it seemedédikefew
people really got it. Andy was tolerated because/&g a hit on Taxi and only the people closesirodt the
time seemed to understand what he was doing andritlear to this very day if they have becomenitha
joke. Most everyone at the time thought that he evagy and disruptive. Thanks to one of David Lretten’s
classically weird appearances, up there with meltdoby Crispin Glover and Harvey Pekar, the wodthe
to know about Kaufman'’s love of professional wiestl This artifact, My Breakfast With Blassie, is
evidence of just how weird Andy was and how muclholed “sports entertainment”.

My Breakfast With Blassie is pretty simple to déser Andy Kaufman meets up with
then manager and legendary pro-wrestler, “Classgtifiie Blassie, King of Men, at a
Sambo’s restaurant in Los Angeles. They have bastkind talk about how difficult it is
to be a celebrity as well as the foolishness ahtakn Jerry Lawler in the ring. Kaufman
wears the neckbrace he received as a result dieged broken neck after Lawler
delivered a pile driver. Eventually, some fans aeaby table try to get autographs and
another patron comes over to deliver boogers tdridan and finally vomits on his food.

My Breakfast with Blassie

M oneiaee | That's it, folks. That's My Breakfast With Blassiwo men get together, antagonize

some fans and eat some food. What this reallyasi on the art flick, My Dinner
With Andre, which follows a similar format. Two desl get together for dinner and talk
about experimental filmmaking. It's a sort of irk@as the results of their discussion
becomes an experimental film. An interesting if tewminally pretentious idea. But the
point here isn’'t to make fun of or even so mucpa®dy My Dinner With Andre. It's
almost as though Kaufman and Blassie are just ogyie central idea and remixing it. Like most ofdé’s
stunts, the point is never clear and even withnaing time of an hour, it gets old quickly but tlsgwo
artists at work. Say what you want about profesdiamestling, but a lot of what you see there ia timg and
on camera is improvisation. Blassie was the madtders like Rick Flair studied Blassie to see whakes a
charismatic professional villain on the mic and€Bia’s formula for getting the crowd riled up stibrks to
this very day. Andy is Andy, in this case and thre bounce some of the most absurd conversationsdrat
forth for an hour. Some of it real, like Blassielaims about bloodying up his opponents in Japamesof it
made up like his Japanese wife. By the end of tbeienit has gone completely off the rails as Aeayplains
that vomit on his food makes him laugh.
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Blassie, the classic wrestling heel, doesn’t dnspalst for a second and most of the time he’s gourgof his
way to be racist, sexist and generally offensiviedyAplays as though he’s following Freddie’s lead a
eventually proclaims to the female fans who havenafed him by asking for his autograph during hesam
“You should be at home in the kitchen washing poid pans and raising babies!” However, like most of
Andy’s bad-guy stuff, he seemed to like playing lileel in these wrestling situations, it goes onlong).
This was usually a deliberate move on Andy’s gdaut,this is longer than most of his gags and eadiytu
becomes tiresome.

The DVD can't possibly be sourced from the origitieke quarter videotape. It suffers from drop aunts
color bleed indicative of a second or third generatlupe. The audio track suffers as well. In gobeipent,
director Johnny Legend explains that the first aésen minutes of the chat was supposed to be totgst
the audio levels but was so good that they couktop them. Unfortunately, most of the audio isdxliin
the low end. Fans of Andy are going to want to &hbdcs out, though. Even though the quality isnitiohm
better than the bootlegs that circulated for yaamsas released toward the end of Andy’s life atsb has an
interesting background as this is where he metvttraan that he would spend the rest of his albeittdlie
with.

The quality of the DVD sucks but the content is twhé important. The DVD comes packed with a teal
dose of extras relating to both Andy and Freddieelsas footage from the premier and photos. Most
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important to this release is a little context ameéators Linda Lautrec and Johnny Legend do arglkiead
segment that explains the making of this movies #asily one of the best parts of the disc shioitte
feature. Agents tried to cage him and as mainstaccess did its best to keep up with Andy, hédeoiube
stopped. My Breakfast With Blassie is Andy’s laglt and testament. Evidence that the man went aubp.
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