Sir Elton, Dame Edna, Quentin, and Molly, a FOUR'S to be reckoned with! 
Two Australian's and Two Englishmen or may we say "honorary" remarkable (wo)men May the four's be with you!
Fame and Titles was once for aristocrats, now its four Celebrities. 

I met Englishman #1, Sir Elton John songwriter, musician and superstar in the Phantom India Restaurant in Melbourne Australia.
He was with Australian rock-music guru Molly Meldrum, (#2) 
at a table of twenty after the night's concert. My friend Noel booked  a table next to the group, " for dinner, and my exclusive "interview". 
At a convenient break in the conversation I interrupted, and asked Elton " excuse me Molly, I love your work, may I have your autograph. He was not amused, and avoiding my question referred me to Molly Meldrum sitting next to him. 
"Hi Elton, are you playing in Melbourne again?" I asked Molly. "I'm NOT Elton John, he is" said Molly! Really, after all they were each wearing matching cowboy hats,  how was a poor reviewer to tell them apart! After bouncing my comments back and forward between them the real Elton agreed in a great sense of fun to sign my autograph book…if I let them be! He wrote "Love and Kisses Gough Fraser". 
PS: 
Gough Whitlam and Malcolm Fraser were 
Prime Ministers of Australia, from opposite political parties
The next, (may I call them ) pair, also honorable "Ladies of Distinction" Quentin Crisp (English #3), and the Austro-English Dame Edna Everage. I met each separately in different countries. I was invited to lunch with the fabulously flamboyant, make-up wearing, chiffon scarved Mr. Quentin Crisp in NYC. He was then living in a tiny room in Lower Manhattan, "relying (almost entirely) on the kindness of strangers" and his meager film and book royalties, to enable him to live unhindered in his new" country of choice" United States of America. 
I took a friend along to the pre-arranged luncheon, with about ten other "correspondents". Mr. Crisp denied being a role model for young gay men, and insisted on being referred to as an artist and "Thespian" (theatrical). Over lunch, we discussed his residency status in the USA, outrageous as he was he very cautious in his media comments. 

Mr. Crisp, known as the "Naked Civil Servant", title of his award winning confessional as an openly gay man in England, sought refuge in the USA.  Many drinks later he revealed that his "freedom from persecution by the English" came at a high price indeed in the USA.
The US Government allowed" this "eccentric" elderly man to live in NYC, on condition that he never become involved in gay issues nor mention his sexual preference, in any publicity. He was effectively, sexually castrated and, I believe was the reason for his drinking, and social isolation. We had photos taken with the gentleman and fours later, helped him into a cab home, his lunch and drinks (and his interviews fees) were paid to his "agent" and hopefully enabled him to live his simple free life until his death a few years later
Lady of Style and Substance #4", also a man, Australian, Dame Edna Everage, has quite a different story.
I live in the suburb next to Moonee Ponds, home of Dame Edna 
and once worked for her "patronized" theatre company. One of my strangest duties was to "make" the lamington cakes for Dame Edna's guests as she showed her paying subscribers around the production workshops. The cakes were made from foam, glue and polystyrene flakes, purely for photo sessions not eating. The other occasion was a book signing years later in the sea-side town of St Kilda (Melbourne), where Dame Edna signed my birthday present (her latest book) "To Thelma, Happy Birthday Dear, a lovely old fashioned name, just like mine"

