
I n Cookie Mueller’s short lifetime, the Baltimore native 
experienced the glamorous highs of being a regular 
at Studio 54 and spending summers sunning on the 

beaches of the Amalfi Coast, but also the lows of drug addic-
tion, losing friends and loved ones to the AIDS epidemic and 
eventually succumbing to the disease herself in 1989. 

Mueller’s tale was too rich to capture in a traditional, 
linear biography, and knowing that wouldn’t do a free spirit 
like her justice, author Chloé Griffin took a different approach 
in her new book, Edgewise: A Picture of Cookie Mueller. Griffin 
labored for years, traveling and conducting extensive inter-
views with Mueller’s friends, family and former colleagues 
for their intimate accounts. The book includes interviews 
with John Waters, Mink Stole, and Mueller’s only child, 
Max. Through oral history and photographs, Griffin weaves 
together a more complete look at the elusive legend’s life, and 
it’s as heartfelt and sincere as it is badass. —Lydia Siriprakorn

JOHN WATERS: When I met Cookie she was living on Pleasant 
Street. She looked like Janis Joplin-meets-redneck hippie 
with a little bit of glamour drag thrown in.

MINK STOLE: Cookie had the look and the attitude, and she 
had stories about having met Charles Manson, which may or 
may not have been true. None of us were there, none of us 
saw it. But she said that she did, and very possibly she did. I 
mean, she looked like Janis Joplin and she had a monkey.

WATERS: We fought when we were filming. Cookie and I bick-
ered, always. We bickered like an old couple. She’d be late, 
which made me insane. Cookie could never be on time. But 
then she’d bitch at me.

STUMBLING 
ONTO 
WILDNESS
Best known for her roles 
in John Waters films, 
Cookie Mueller was 
smart, talented, sexually 
unapologetic and a 
little rough around the 
edges—all the makings 
of a gay icon—and her 
life has been put to 
paper in an all-new book  

EARL DEVREIS: One day she came up to me and said, “I wanna 
have a baby, and I want you to give me a baby.” I didn’t 
pay much attention to that. I thought she was just being 
odd, I guess. Three or four months later, she shows up in 
Provincetown in January of 1971—most of the people leave in 
the winter—and says, “Come give me a baby.” Just like that. 
Just like that. So we went to my place and had sex all day and 
night and I never saw her again for three or four months until 
the spring I guess. Then she says, “Hey, I’m having a baby—
your baby.” And she laughed. She thought it was so funny. 
She wanted my sperm, and she got it. And we got Max.

PAT BURGEE: So we’re on the bus and this really creepy-look-
ing Baltimore guy gets on and sits next to us on the other side 
of the aisle... yuck. Then he looks over at us and by about the 
third block he was beating off, which happened on the buses 
of Baltimore. There were people on this bus—old women—
and they’re looking over and you can hear their tisking and 
it’s like, oh, geez, that’s disgusting! Cookie said, “I’ll fix it.” I’m 
like, “Well what are you gonna do?” and she says, “You’ll 
see.” She takes a couple seconds to get it together and then 
she leans over and she vomits on it. She vomits all over the 
guy. It really spoiled his pleasure. I said, “How the hell did 
you do that?” and she said, “I can vomit at will.”

PETER POMPAR: Sometimes I would babysit Max. The house 
was just above the cemetery, and Cookie would steal flow-
ers from the cemetery for her apartment. She always had 
flowers.

LINDA OLGEIRSON: When people were at her house she always 
liked to make sure there was something there to eat or drink, 
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so she took crackers and spread canned dog food on them 
and pretended it was pâté! Everybody thought it was deli-
cious and nobody knew.

LINDA YABLONSKY: She was sewing, doing drugs, dancing, 
raising her kid and galvanizing everybody around her with 
this energy. She was no innocent, bu t there was some kind 
of naiveté appeal that was completely honest. She didn’t 
pretend to be anything other than what she was.

GARY INDIANA: Cookie could be the most insane person that 
you ever met and the most professional, too. 

DOLORES DELUXE: She was the first person I met who just 
freely peed themselves when they 
thought something was funny 
or when they wanted to. It was a 
part of her—“I’m not going by any 
rules.”

CARLO MCCORMICK: Her opinions 
were definitely respected. She 
had a good eye. She had a good 
sense not just for what people 
were trying to do, but Cookie 
understood the Zeitgeist, so to 
speak.

WATERS: So many of our friends died— half my friends died, 
really—in the ’80s. Cookie ... who knows how she got it? It 
doesn’t matter how she got it. She liked heroin, she liked 
fucking gay guys. She liked everything! She was a bullseye.

BOOK ‘EM
Cronuts, J.Lo’s marriage and Judy 
Garland’s final days—yeah, they 
could all be shelved in true crime

CLOCKWISE FROM LEFT: 
Cookie photographed in New 
York City, 1978 (Photo by Don 
Herron); Cookie and son Max 
in Provincetown, 1976 (Photo 
by Audrey Stanzler); Cookie 
smoking, 1981 (Photo by Tobi 
Seftel); Cookie at a picnic, 
1974 (Photo courtesy Susan 
Lowe, photographer unknown) 

Nonfiction
There will never be another Judy 
Garland, but the collection of 
interviews and stories in Randy 
Schmidt’s Judy Garland on Judy 
Garland: Interviews and Encounters 
(Chicago Review Press, out now) 
captures her life in the closest way 
possible—with Garland telling her 
own story. William Mann’s Tinseltown: 

Murder, Morphine, and Madness at the Dawn of Hollywood 
(HarperCollins, Oct. 14) is a suspenseful narrative diving 
into the legendary murder of Motion Picture Directors 
Association President William Desmond Taylor, an act 
that shook up Hollywood’s bright beginnings.

Memoirs
Beloved actor Alan Cumming 
gives a thoughtful look into his 
darker side in Not My Father’s Son 
(HarperCollins, Oct. 7), and touches 
on his complicated relationship with 
an emotionally and physically abusive 
father. Neil Patrick Harris shakes up 
the traditional celebrity memoir in 
his Choose Your Own Autobiography 

(Crown Archetype, Oct. 14) and channels the ultimate 
throwback—those childish “Choose Your Own 
Adventure” books. And, finally, the comedic genius of 
Amy Poehler can now be experienced on and off-screen 
with her much anticipated collection of stories and 
advice, Yes, Please (HarperCollins, Oct. 28).

Cookbooks
Owner and baker at Santa Monica’s 
favorite breakfast spot and 
bakery Huckleberry, Zoe Nathan, 
shares some savory secrets in 
her cookbook debut, Huckleberry: 
Stories, Secrets and Recipes from 
Our Kitchen (Chronicle, Sept. 9). 
In Dominique Ansel’s The Secret 
Recipes (Simon & Schuster, Oct. 

28), the creator of the famed Cronut shares his deep 
love and extensive experience with pastries. It’s his first 
recipe book to hit the market.

Trashy Beach Reads
Only J. Lo, releasing True Love 
(Celebra, Oct. 28), could have enough 
material and photographs for a book 
on a difficult two-year period of her 
life. This is apparently the result of 
everything she learned. And just 
because he can, Bravo’s Andy Cohen 
dishes on one year of his life as a TV 
producer and famed host in his latest 

book, The Andy Cohen Diaries: A Deep Look at a Shallow 
Year (Henry Holt, Nov. 11). —L.S.

“Why does everybody think I’m so  
wild? I’m not wild. I happen to stumble 
onto wildness. It gets in my path.” 
— C O O K I E  M U E L L E R ,  1 9 7 0
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