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On/ tb

This was a week for pop people to speak out and, of course, leading 
the pack was Mick Jagger. There just does not exist a more frank or 
out-spoken person than Mr. J. His latest? "I hate America. 1 like certain 
things in America. I like Los Angeles because it's always warm and it 
makes a change from England. It's a great country if there weren't any 
people there. " End Of Words Of Wisdom From Mick.

His remarks will probably make a lot of people angry. But they 
shouldn’t really. If that’s the way he feels—that’s the way he feels and, at

least, he’s honest about it which is 
more than I can say for some 
people.

Mitch Ryder had a few things to 
say this week too. You know, he’s 
so hung-up on rhythm ’n‘ blues 
that he revealed: "I’d rather have 
a song on the rhythm and blues 
charts than a number one pop hit. 
That would be a personal accom
plishment for us and would give us 
great satisfaction.”

U.S. Blues
Mitch went on to take a little 

dig at the British R&B performers. 
“This blues sound belongs to 
America. It’s our heritage and we 
ought not to let the British take 
the lead and show us how it’s

The Kinks have withdrawn from 
a scheduled appearance at a huge 
pop show in England because 
both the Kinks and the Small 
Faces wanted to top the bill!

They’re having their share of
problems getting into the U.S. too. "I don’t know what it’s all about," 
admitted Ray Davies. "We went twice last year and our records do well 
there. 1 think it must be ‘Our Man Flint’ after us. Or perhaps the Ameri- 

-cans are ted up with James Bond and the Beatles taking all their money."
The Hollies have recorded the title song from the next Peter Sellers 

movie, "After The Fox." Immediately following the session, the Hollies 
left for a three week tour of the Continent along with Bernie Calver who 
is taking Eric Haydock's place on bass guitar while Eric is recovering 
from nervous exhaustion.

By the way, if you're an Association fan and want to write them a 
letter or something, you can be sure they'll get it if you address it in c/o 
The BEAT. At least one of them drops by our office every single day 
and the worst offender - Russ. They're a funny bunch, though, and we're 
all glad to see that they are finally making some chart noise.

Herman's up-coming tour of the U.S. is assured of two sell-outs al
ready. In Birmingham, Alabama, 12,000 out of 15,000 tickets were sold 
during the first week. Ditto for Chicago where 14,000 tickets were sold 
without any promotion whatsoever! Now, if Herman can only keep that 
up for the other 25 cities...

The Animals have just completed a tour of Stateside colleges and 
have definitely noted a difference between a “young" and a college aud-
ience. But they're not saying which 
they like the best. However. Eric 
Burdon was so impressed with the 
audience at Cornell University 
that he personally thanked the 
audience for making the Animals 
closing date so fantastic.

Incidentally, the Animals broke 
gate records at many of the col
leges they played and were ob
viously very much impressed with 
the fact that their audiences 
seemed to be really listening to 
each one of their songs. Quite a 
change for the Animals —to be 
actually heard!

Anthony and the Imperials, 
however, are not impressed (fact 
is, they're disgusted) with playing 
colleges. Said Anthony: "Quite a 
few colleges, about seven out of 
ten, arc providing poor working 
conditions.” By that Anthony

Don’t be too upset if you don’t 
know what a Lovin' Spoonful is. 
And for heaven's sake-don't ask 
John Sebastian, Zal Yanovsky, 
Steve Boone or Joe Butler to ex
plain it to you. You'll be very sorry 
if you do. We know, because we 
did and we are!

The Lovin' Spoonful decided to 
do us a favor and actually write 
an article about themselves for us. 
We thought it was a fabulous 
idea—but we won’t make that mis
take again. Because, word for 
word and punctuation mark for 
punctuation mark, this is exactly 
what we got:

"Zal and 1 just wandered around 
the West Village telling each other 
that when we needed a bass player 
and a drummer, one would 
appear."

John Sebastian, 21, plays guitar^

harmonica and autoharp. Born 
and raised in Greenwich Village, 
started playing harmonica as a 
child and guitar at 12. Lived in 
Italy for five years. After a year as 
a guitar-makers' apprentice, 
worked on my own as a studio har
monica player, working with jug 
bands and some of the young city-

. . . ERIC BURDON
means that the PA systems don't work properly, they are often without 
a stage and are practically never provided with capable back-up 
musicians.

"If colleges want a top act," continued an angry Anthony," 
they should be able to provide a top band for the act to work with. Now. 
riders on our contracts will call for seven to nine qualified musicians who 
can read music, decent dressing rooms and that all shows will be in con
cert halls with seats."

Beatle Scope
(Continued From Page I )

television tapes of the same two

By having these special TV per
formances pre-taped by the Suba- 
films unit. The Beatles gave them
selves considerable scope so far 
as background locations are con
cerned. Much greater scope than 
they could have been offered in the 
TV studios where shows like "Top 
Of The Pops," "Scene At 6:30“ 
and “Thank Your Lucky Stars" 
are produced. In color or in black 
and white, the "Paperback Writer" 
and "Rain" tapes will be made 
available for TV screenings in 
more than a dozen different coun
tries all over the world.

Driven to despair by the byzan
tine power play of commercial folk 
music, retired to Marblehead, 
Mass, where 1 intended to make 
sails. But the man who said he 
wanted a sailmaker really wanted 
someone to paint bottoms of boats 
with rust paint. Allergic to rust 
paint so I went back to New York 
and combined forces with Zal.

". . . and 1 don’t know how it 
happened, but all of a sudden no 
more things for free and like that, 
and there I was, playing with

Zal Yanovsky, 20, lead guitarist 
from Toronto, Canada, started 
playing folk music at 15. Quit high 
school at 16 and became a folk 
singer. Went to Israel for 10 
months, returned, lived on streets 
— “. . . then 1 lived in a laudromat 
for 7 months ..." Got a job as 
accompanist for the Halifax Three 
for 10 months. Crashed in flames 
in California, returned via two- 
passenger M.G. with two other 
people and luggage, and there was 
a snow storm in Albuquerque.

Met John Sebastian in New 
York, and vectored back to Toron
to, but it wasn’t the same etc. So 
I went to Washington, D.C. where 
I met an electric guitar and people 
said they would give me things if 
1 played it. So 1 did and someone

gave me thousands of dollars, a 
fat pad with four telephones, and 
a twelve string guitar and bins full 
of assorted electrical musical 
equipment. Later I met John again.
“I was going to quit rock and 

roll, go to Europe, go to school, 
and be straight but I was knocked 
out and awed by the musicians

Steve Boone, born in Camp Le 
Jeune Naval Hospital in North 
Carolina, 21,6 feet 3 inches tall, 
and related to Daniel Boone's 
brother. 1 also maintain my family 
once owned the Times-Tower 
building in Manhattan and one
fifth of Delaware. Started playing 
rhythm guitar at 17 after an acci
dent which had me in traction for 
two months. Got many thousands 
of dollars for the accident. For 
several years, played in a swing 
band, played rock and roll and 
spent money. Went to Europe, 
came back, met John and Zal. I 
play electric bass.

"They really didn't have much 
choice at the time 1 was the only 
person 1 know who lived in the 
Village who didn’t play guitar."

Joe Butler, 21, born in Glen 
Cove, Long Island. Started play
ing drums early, accompanying an 
accordion player when he was 13. 
After high school went to college, 
and played and sang in a twist ’ 
band in several of the gay clubs in 
Long Island. Met Steve Boone 
while playing on the Island. 
Moved to New York where 1 was 
working with a band in the village 
when Steve and I met John and 
Zal.

And that—or rather those-are 
what a Lovin' Spoonful is. “It had 
to happen," says John.



THE BEAT catches a picture of Sonny as he works out “Have I Stayed Too Long?”

And Now-Sonny On Piano
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The Adventures of Robin Boyd...
they were at least well muffled.

Shortly thereafter (about three 
hours, to be exact) (a joke, ajoke), 
Robin pushed him away with all 
her might (not to mention her fist.)

"How dare YOU?" she ranted.
George grinned that one grin. 

"How dare I what?" he drawled.
Robin drew herself up haught

ily. "Lips that touch Ann Thrax 
will never touch mine," she de
creed. "Again, that is," she added, 
because it was then that she knew 
what she must do.

Not Mutch

up-easily-itis hasn't worn off on 
George, you're out of same.

When he re-realized that she 
was serious, he left no stone (gasp) 
unturned.

Having gotten nowhere fast by 
raining kisses on her upturned face 
(again, try not to get any on you), 
he resorted to stronger measures.

First he yanked both her arms 
and her legs clean out of the sock
ets. Then he shook her until his 
teeth rattled. And, for an encore, 
he re-pierced her ears.

ACNE and 
ACNE

©1965 By Shirley Poston 
CHAPTER THIRTY-TWO

By the time George came lurch
ing through the front door, Robin 
had already flown through her bed
room window, returned to her six- 
teen-year-old self, and was sitting 
calmly on the couch.

"Robin Irene Boyd," George 
hissed in livid Liverpudlian, mop
ping his brow (among other things.) 
"How DARE youT'

Robin looked up and smiled in
nocently. “How dare 1 what?"

George literally gurgled with 
fury. "You bloomin' well know 
what, you twit!"

Robin shrugged. "Don’t rave on 
so, you’ll wake me mum," she lied. 
(Anticipating a bit of a row, she 
had placed galvanized ear muffs on 
her snoozing mother and snoring 

_- sister.) (And. just for good mea
sure. she had blindfolded the gos
sipy Boyd dog with an old sock.)

George lunged at her with out
stretched talons. Fortunately, he 
collided with the coffee table and 
directly on his head.

Casually flicking through a mag
azine, Robin allowed George to 
lie there in peace (no. make that 
pieces.) Then, as he groaned to 
his feet and stumbled to a chair, 
she decided to take advantage of 
of his slightly dazed (as in Addled. 
Inc.) condition.

Why?
"George, dear," she sugared. 

"Why did you send me to the prom 
on a leash? Don’t you trust me, 

■ George?"
"Never!" George moaned, re

mopping. “Anyroad, never again!"
Robin grinned nastily. "And 

— why did you show up at the prom 
and ruin my big moment by pre
tending to be Mr. and Mrs. George 
Harrison? With that thing ... that

audience. Not until you . . . you 
. . .” At this point, George's voice 
drifted off as he turned a speech
less shade of Sanka.

Robin re-shrugged. "1 did no 
such thing. Mayhaps it was a 
pigeon."

As he hurled himself at her 
again. Robin cleverly rolled a has
sock into his oncoming path (not 
to mention his shins) and felled 
him neatly on a throw rug. (Which, 
being the sort to take things rather 
literally, he immediately threw at

"George Dear"
"George, dear," Robin sim

pered. addressing his prostrate 
form. “Who was that girl, 
George?"

"What girl?"
"The one you w/ere trying your 

best to devour!" (A statement 
.which began in the key of B flat 
and ended on high C.) (Someday 
when Robin has nothing better to 
do, she should consider a series of 
personal appearances at the Met.)

"She's an old friend of mine," 
George thundered. "Her name is

Robin cracked her knuckles dis
interestedly. "Ann Thrax, 1 pre

George looked confused. "1 
don’t get it."

“Well. I’ll keep hoping." she re
cracked. "It couldn't happen to 
a nicer person."

What Robin really wanted to do 
was crack her knuckles on that 
utter wretch's chin, but rather than 
shatter her cool, calm image, she 
contented herself with biting off

Genie (not to be confused with 
George The Harrison (not mulch) 
a lesson. If she let him get away 
with the events of this evening, 
Heaven only knew (and very prob
ably wished it did not) what he'd 
dream up the next time she so 
much as batted the olde lash at 
another. (At another boy. not an
other lash.) (Silly.)

"George." she insisted as he 
rolled off the couch in hysterical 
laughter (having gotten Ann Thrax 
at last) (again, it couldn't happen 
to a nicer person.) "1 don't happen 
to be kidding. In fact. I'd like to 
know where 1 can apply for a sub
stitute genie!!"

George leaped to his feet (not 
to mention hers.) "What did you

"You heard me," Robin said 
' firmly. "Is such a thing possible?"

er. for Robin (what remained of 
her) stood her ground.

"Go!” she commanded, pointing 
a trembling finger toward the door. 
"Never to darken my tea pot

George's georgeous (ahem) face 
became suddenly serious. Ahhh- 
thought Robin. Here it comes. 
Now he would absolutely refuse 
to leave hearth and home, and 
she would let him stew in that pot 
for at least a month before she so 
much as even spoke to him.

However, the serious look faded 
just as suddenly into a fiendish 
thingy ... er... smile.

"Groovy, Girl"
“1 can't say it hasn't been groov

ey, girl," he said in the you-know- 
whattiest voice in this entire world. 
Then, laying a finger aside of his 
nose and giving a nod, up the chim
ney he rose.

"Santa—1 mean GEORGE!"

PIMPLES 
CONTROLLED 

IN 
7 to 14 DAYS

or you’ll 
get your 

money back!*

‘It certainly is not!" George re- she wailed, grabbing for a disap- 
indered. ”/.v -wor verv ofren pearing winklepicker and catching

done." he added hurriedly as a 
bolt of lightning grazed his left 
eyebrow.

Robin gave a gesture of indiffer
ence. "Well, how do I get one?"

George narrowed his eyes. "Just 
for the askin', luv," he said in no 
longer livid but deadly Liverpud
lian. "Just for the askin'."

"Well-then-there-now," Robin 
mused, having seen not nearly 
enough old James Dean movies 
on the telly. "I'm askin'!"

If you've a mind (a debatable 
point considering what you're 
reading at the moment) to think 
that some of Robin's never-give-

only a snootful of soot. "Come 
back! 1 wason\y kidding!"

But it was too late. He was gone. 
(Join the crowd, George, join the 
crowd.)

It is difficult to predict what 
Robin might have done if she 
hadn't taken several blither-blind
ed steps backward and tripped 
over Ringo (as in Boyd.)

It is even more difficult to pre
dict what she is going to do next 
because the very moment she and 
her sturdy sister struggled to their 
feet, they tripped over Ringo (as 
in Starr.)
(To Be Continued Next Week)

George stopped blithering to 
himself and snarled. "Because you 
were . . . well, you know what you 
were doing to that singer . . . that 
Tad and the Poles!"

"Teddy and the Bears." she cor-

your business, I was merely greet
ing an old friend! Which. I might 
add, and come to think of it will, 
is more than I can say for that

doorstep!"

George re-snarled. “1 wasn’t 
aware of the fact that I had an

Realizing for the first time that 
Robin wasn't just giving him the 
business, but was truly beside her
self (and, at the moment, they 
made a most unpleasant couple), it 
was then that George knew what 
he must do.

Pullin' A Robin
He must pull a Robin Irene 

Boyd.
Since there was no phone booth 

in sight, the couch had to suffice. 
And for the first few moments it 
seemed as though the abovemen
tioned tactics were working 
(they've been known to, you 
know) (don't you just know it.) 
That is to say, if Robin's bellows 
of protest didn't exactly cease. . . . HOLD ON!-SAM & DAVE ARE COMIN'!

ALPHACENE, 

Really Works!
This two-step cleanser and 
treatment is a thoroughly 
tested and proven prescrip
tion, developed by a group of 
noted dermatological MDs.
You'll get startlingly happy 
results with Alphacene.
No prescription needed.

1. CLEANSER 
and

2. TREATMENT
BOTH $098
FOR J
Buy Alphacene 

at Your Nearby 

Thrifty Drag Störe 
or use the Mail Order

| — — MAIL ORDER —-
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the young rascals
The Young Rascals are hard 

edge, there are no softening effects 
in their music. Frenetic, fast and 
driving, they have the kind of 
sound that is stripped naked. They 
are pop . . . blown up, bold, bril
liant and tough. They are bang
bang and drop dead. They are 
super-everything. They don't mess 
around; they play for keeps.

In their own scene, they are just 
right and from the guts, which 
means that there is a whole lot of 
private personality in their playing. 
They have a restlessness about 
music. "We haven't reached it yet"

sort of attitude about things. There 
is never one whole, completed, set 
arrangement to a song. Every night 
is discovery night. They go at a 
song the way a sailor on leave goes 
after a town . . . running, jumping, 
standing ... the Age Of Anxiety in 
four parts.

They are an eminently visual 
group without doing anything 
hokey. One is not embarrassed 
watching them.. No adolescent 
humor. They don’t like to do TV 
shows where they have to lip-sync 
the words ... it's not honest. Only 
when they have to lip-sync do they

resort to some kind of natural kid
ding just to keep the show in their 
own hands.

The most typical thing about 
them, and perhaps the only pre
dictable thing, is that they finish 
off each evening with one song 
which has become their trade

an improvised
musical goofball that relaxes all 
their tensions and throws out 
every stray hang-up and left-over 
emotion that they have accumu
lated during the night. It is, in 
effect, the link between rock and 
roll and jazz ... a link which is get

ting stronger. The song may well 
run over fifteen minutes and is 
guaranteed to settle all scores.

Rightly enough, on record, they 
have the same effect as they do in 
a club. They do not like being 
identifiable, but there is something 
which is identifiable .. . the way a 
Gershwin song is. There is always 
a telltale signature somewhere in 
the work. They are, as one has 
said, particularly New York. What 
Gershwin tried to do in the twen
ties, they try in the sixties. They 
are all the things that are the city. 
The crowds, the swinging, the

smoke, the noise, the sweat, the 
beautiful people out for kicks, 
the waiting, screaming teen-agers, 
the pushy doormen, the romantic, 
glamorous sink of the city on the

They are not tired businessmen 
thinking young, impossible 
thoughts, nor dolled up matrons 
in too-tight girdles. They are today, 
tonight and the morning after; the 
drive, the chutzpah, the lights, 
the action, and all the questions 
when it’s four A.M. and there's no 
place else to go, and you wonder 
what it all means anyway.

... EDDIE BRIGATI

DINO DANELLI - Drums
Dino Danelli may well be the best drummer in 

the whole world. He is certainly one of the greatest. 
He has been playing professionally since he was 
fifteen and has sat in with practically every big band 
in existence. He is a fascinating person to watch on 
stage. He has assumed a manner which will probably 
be imitated to death. He is about the coolest looking 
chap around. He plays completely straight face with 
only his head turning in a kind of mechanical doll 
movement which exactly matches his rhythm. His 
high-arched eyebrows give the effect of "couldn't 
care less." He plays at a fast, lickety split rate with 
the sticks twirling around on the upbeat at a clip that 
seems faster than light. He has a superb sense not 
only of timing but of showmanship.

In conversation, Dino likes to remain mysterious 
and usually lets the others who are all eager to talk 
do so. However, when he does talk, it's usually 
about music.

... FELIX CAVALIERE ...GENE CORNISH

GENE CORNISH - Guitar
Gene Cornish, who originally came from Canada, is the only non

Italian in the group but he tells everybody that his favorite food is Italian. 
"It has to be," he says realistically. Actually, his favorite food is Chinese 
but he knows where is pasta fazoole is coming from. Anyway, Gene is 
an affable young man. His conversation, which often takes on the as
pects of a monologue, veers crazily from the serious to the outrageous 
and back again with what is usually described as "bewildering speed." 
He usually warns people by saying, "1 was only kidding," but by then 
one has more or less gotten the point... Gene is a nut!

He now calls Rochester, N.Y. his hometown because his family lives 
there, but he lives in Manhattan. He originally came to the city with his 
own group which duly starved and scraped and scrounged to try to 
make it. The others finally couldn't take it anymore and went back, but 
Gene stayed. He lived in the city and subsisted on berries and roots 
until he met the other Young Rascals. Gene plays the guitar with the 
group and also raises his voice in song—sometimes he just raises his

EDDIE BRIGATI- Vocal
Eddie looks like a Dead End kid . . . sometimes 

he acts like one. He is quite a level-headed young 
man who has the drive and ambition of the British 
fleet against the Spanish Armada. A teacher would 
hate to have him in a classroom . . . but he is what 
they call "a diamond in the rough" and would get 
away with murder. During an interview, he can be 
impossible but then he lights a lady's cigarette and 
you know he really has been kidding around. How
ever. he still needs an occasional rap in the mouth.

Eddie is Italian... and that explains everything... 
the pride, the sensitivity, the orneriness, the big 
mouth and the music ... the appreciation of the fine 
point, the exact detail, the calculated indiscretion.

He likes Claude Raines as an actor... so what can 
be bad about someone like that? He is devoted to 
his family and very close. Girls think he's cute and 
1 suspect they baby him. I don’t doubt that he takes 
advantage of this but doesn't really like the idea.



KRLA Tunedex KRLA's Giving Prizes 
To Teens In Love

* NEW SONGS II 
^ for YOUNG L0VÆ

, Syndicate of Sc,-J The Lettermer

BOB EUBANKS points out some of the prizes

Charlie O'Donnell 
Says it!

You gotta get your new RTD 
STUDENT PRIVILEGE CARD 
Before School Closes!
Don’t be left out this summer-get your Student Privilege Card 
at school and go where the fun is—at a big discount! New RTD 
Student Privilege Card gives you

40% discount 
wheels!

Big discounts

RTD EXTRACAR transportation — you got

★ 50% discount at Hollywood Bowl!

★
 Discounts at Greek Theatre, Pacific Ocean Park, Movieland 

Wax Museum —more deals being added!

Good now—all summer—and until Feb. 1967!

school student store or business/finance office.

Go where the action is by

Ready whenever you are:
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Inside KRLA
The Byrds flew into the KRLA

phones while they were at it. And 
while they were busy talking to 
several million KRLA listeners on 
our request lines, the old Scuzza-

know; you’d better ask Shirley 
Poston about that one!), it seems 
that our fave-rave all night DJ- 
type has gone into the cupid busi
ness in his spare time.

Don't really know what it's all 
about yet, but William has been

mighty busy answering requests 
for Byrd tunes.

Request lines have been handled

about Mark Lindsay of Paul Re
vere and the Raiders and a certain 
member of the KRLA BEAT staff.

Charlio has finally completed a
mond this week along with the

and I'm very excited about seeing 
it. Cheery Charlio promised to

earlobes at 1110 - your Request 
Radio in KRLA-Land.

Speaking of Bill Slater (I don't
he will take a picture of it, so may
be you'll get a peek too.

GIANT DOUBLE BILL
Co-Starring 

THE DEEP SIX
THE PAIR EXTRAORDINAIRE
THE PAilfEXTRAORDINAIRE

STAN WILSON
at

..to the
Big Time!

BUD RASHIEL
(formerly of Bud 4 Travis)

and in Pasadena
PAUL SYKES

May 31 - June 5 at

The ICE HOUSE PASADENA 
folk music in concert ^^4 24 N. Mentor, Pas;

-------------UNLIKE MW»//? YOU'VE EVER SEEN!--------------

BATTleSbULGE
h um» nun pictures. ik. n««iw ■ iichkicixm* riumw« - ISSI
\ pacific's rarfiRinn dome ,— ------- .MigM«« iaikL5Uj!A»uJWThMt.o ¡HOW PLAYING!I

KRLA BEAT Subscription 
SAVE 33% Of Regular Price

□ 1 YEAR-52 Issues-$5.00 □ 2 YEARS-$8.00
□ 6 MONTHS-$3.00

Enclosed is________ □ CASH □ CHECK
PLEASE PRINT-Include Your Zip Code

Send to:.

Address: .City:.

State:......................................
MAIL YOUR ORDER TO: KRLA BEAT

6290 Sunset, Suite 504
Hollywood, Calif. 90028

GUITAR & AMP DRUM SET
If choice of Blue, Red, or Gold Sparkle -

sua ovvili ----- ■
Ch. Now $29.95 each.
iuitar and Amp-

750* ’189SO
*TV jobs not included, but your G&D specialist knows the Beatles . . . Would you 
believe Lawrence Welk? Mrs. Miller???

Stop by today and talk to your G&D Specialist...

IN BUENA PARK 

Kay Kaeie Music
8408 ON THE MALL

IN HUNTINGTON BEACH 

Manulios Music
18547 MAIN STREET 

(5 POINTS SHOPPING CENTER)

IN VAN NUYS 

Auler Music Co. 
14115 VICTORY BLVD. 

(AT HAZELTINE)

IN SANTA FE SPRINGS 

Kay Kaeie Music 
11504 TELEGRAPH RD. 

(THE SHOPPING CENTER)

IN TUSTIN 

Winn's Music 
540 E. 1st STREET 

(IN IARWIN SQUARE)

IN SIMI 

Adler Music Cu.
1792 ERRINGER ROAD

(NEXT TO SAFEWAY)

IN EAST LOS ANGELES 

Phillips Music Co. 
2455 BROOKLYN AVE.

IN WEST COVINA 

WC Music Center 
235 NO. AZUSA AVE.

(JUST NO-OP FREEWAY)

IN BURBANK 

Killeen Music 
316 N. SAN FERNANDO
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Now, don't take me wrong. (In 
fact, please don't because it 
matches me right and I hate to 
break up the set.) I am not re
ferring to the mental condition of 
both of my many readers.

I'm simply (amen) trying to say 
that Oide Shirle Postum has done 
it again. This morning when I left 
home (by popular demand) I 
meant to bring this whole big 
bunch of goddies ... I beg your 
pardon . . . goodies to write about 
in my pillar (sorry, I get tired of 
saying column all the time.)

Really fantastic thingys I've 
been getting in the mail, I mean. 
But, true to form. I’ll have to tell 
you about them next week because 
I left them lying on the couch.

Course, by the time I get home, 
my dog will have them torn into 
seven million shreds (she works 
part-time for the Easter Bunny), 
but I'll do my best to pick up the 
pieces (of my shattered life, that

mention one of the true greats of 
all time? No! (I tell you!)

Well! I think it is high (and I

No Bombs
Have you ever stopped to think 

how much of your valuable time 
I waste telling you about things 
I'm not going to tell you about 
until next week (as in late autumn 
of 1975?) Well, please don't. None 
of the interesting packages I've 
been receiving have contained 
bombs, and I'd just as soon keep it 
that way.

Now, before 1 lose my head 
(which would be promptly return
ed because who else would want 
it?) and start ranting about you- 
know-who, two things 1 don’t want 
to forget.

ed together to pay tribute to the 
utter genius who invented the 
parenthesis!

Therefore, I hereby decree the 
last week of June as International 
Parentheses Week! (Or else.)

1 shall be expecting to receive 
all sorts of parenthesized letters 
during that week. And if you'd 
really like to celebrate, you could 
even make buttons and posters 
and all them there sticky-type 
kook dealies! To say nothing of 
making everyone scurry for the 
nearest Yellow Pages.

Oh, what the heck. Even if they 
do bag an extra-large net-full of 
us that week, at least we'll be to
gether in that padded cell.

George Again
Now, back to George (who 

left ') Two of-my fiendish friends 
have played the most ultra-dirty- 
rotten trick in history on yours 
(and George's) truly.

I hope I can explain it somewhat 
rationally (rotsa ruck), because in 
spite of the fact that I'd luv to bean 
both of them, it was really hyper

Lemme see . . . what they did 
was this. One girl got on the phone 
(comfort isn't everything) and 
called me. Then the other girl 
picked up the extension, and when 
1 answered, they started talking to 
each other. You know, like I 
wasn't even there (no cutting re

On the other hand, if I do get 
carried away again (in a cage, I 
fear), I’ll — no. come to think of 
it, 1 have a wart on the other hand, 
so forget the whole thing.

You know something? I'll bet 
you’re all very proud of me be
cause I don’t do nasty-bad things 
like using my column to solicit 
bribes. Well, aren't you even 
prouder that I don't use it to con
vey personal messages?

I somehow knew you would be.
Now, before der boss starts 

coming for me with a large scoop. 
I'd better close (my yap, for in
stance.)

Two more boring items before 
I do. however.

First, you’ll notice there's no 
coded message this week. Well, 
there isn't going to be one until 
I stop finding code letters (of the 
unanswered variety) peeking out 
from under piles of total chaos 
(not to mention total strangers.) 
Soon, I promise (not to mention 
hope.) No, really. I’m going to go 
through that whole room tonight 
and get that mess straightened out. 
Providing, of course, that I can 
find an Alpine guide between now 
and then.

Daddy Too!
Second, when I started writing 

for The BEAT, my dad just sorta 
patted me on the head (as in nice- 
doggie) and smiled patiently. Now 
he reads my ravings every week, 
especially Robin (A.LB.) (As In 
Blither.)

However, I fail to understand 
the only actual comment he has 
ever made about my "work" (aside 
from a few hysterical howls.)

What precisely did that won
derful man (he's bigger than 1 am) 
’mean Men ne smdtsounaealike 

"a cuckoo in its cups?"
I ask you!!

(Continued from Page I)
garage. While people were busy 
laughing at the very idea of making 
a record in a garage, "Baby Talk” 
was smashing up the nation's 
charts.

from one crazy gypsy lady to an
other . . . please get in touch with 
me immediately if not sooner. 
Your "Beatle Movie" was FAB 
and I need to know if I can print 
it! Write fast!

Thingy Two: A gentle hint to 
the girls who participated in a five- 
mile chase down a certain street 
several Saturdays ago, trying to 
get a look at the person who was 
driving the car with the "George 
Is Mine" bumper sticker. It wasn’t 
me, but you're getting warmer.

SPEAKING OF GEORGE ... 
(Hey. I can finally say that for 
realsville!) (I mean, I really was 
speaking of it. (When, pray tell.

Say, before I continue speaking 
of George S.S.F.M. Harrison (the 
S.S.F.M. stands for . . . no. on 
second thought. I'd get fired) (with 
real matches). I’ve just had an im
promtu zingwhammer (came to me 
all of a sudden, too.)

We're always honoring some in
ventor or another, but has anyone 
even bothered to even so much as

rison, and she was telling the other 
girl all sorts of marvelous things 
about George. For a few minutes, 
1 actually thought there was some 
kind of crossed connection or 
something and that I was actually 
hearing an actual conversation by 
accident.

I've heard of this sort of trick 
(as in ultra-dirty-rotten) before, 
but I still about flipped! Next time 
you’re in a fiendish mood, try it on 
one of your soon-to-be-ex-friends. 
If nothing else, it’s a lot more fun 
than calling all the Tracy’s in the 
phone book and asking for Dick.

Oh, I have another thingy I 
mustn't (it would have been so 
much simpler to have said must 
not, but you know how it is) forget.

Mark's Legs
Thingy Three: To Sherry who 

suggested that I leave Mark Lind
say's legs out of this column if 1 
know what's good for me (which, 
as you may have guessed, I do)... 
sorry about that. Didn't mean to 
infringe on your territory. From 
now on, you stick to Mark and 
I'll stick to George. Tell ya what 
... I'll even bring the glue.

And they haven't stopped mak
ing hits yet-even though they 
have moved out of Jan's garage! 
They've grabbed a hold of crazes, 
watched them die and watched 
themselves live on in the charts.

They really hit it big with the 
surf sound, though Jan was ve
hement in denying that there ever 
was such a thing as "a surf sound." 
"There is no real surf music." Jan 
once told us. "There is just the 
'sound' of the individual artists. 
We don't have a 'surf sound.’ ”

Maybe not-but they certainly 
have a sound which is selling just 
as fast today as it did eight years 
ago. While Jan is recovering in the 
hospital, their latest release. "Pop
sicles"-recorded before Jan’s 
accident-has been released and 
is a heavily requested item on 
radio stations all across the 
country.

If you would like to help Jan 
along the road to what we all hope 
will be a very speedy recovery, 
why don't you send Jan a get-well 
card (or whatever) to Jan Berry 
c/o Dunhill Records, 321 South 
Beverly Drive, Beverly Hills, 
California. We know Jan would 
appreciate knowing that you are 
thinking about him. Now is the 
time he needs you the most — 
please don't let him down.

Brenda Lee Celebrates
15 Years Of Success

Brenda Lee rhymes with tender
ly, and that's not a rhyme without 
reason.

A balladeer who, in the face of 
somersaulting trends, sticks with 
what she does best, it's not just 
coincidence that every record she 
has cut since 1959 has made the 
charts-all but two of them with 
both sides. You might call it long- 
playing talent.

Her manager. Dub Allbritten, 
analyzes the Lee appeal in this 
way: "Brenda has always had 
three separate audiences. The kids 
liked her from the beginning, be
cause she was one of them. Adults 
like her because she has the appeal 
of a little girl, with the aplomb of a 
woman; and ever since her records 
began hitting the charts, the teen
agers have gone for her. Since she 
appeals to all of those markets, she 
and her audiences can't outgrow 
each other."

Brenda started out on the kiddie 
contest circuit, but went profes
sional age of six. She signed her 
first recording contract when she 
was eleven, back in 1957.

The record that set her career 
sinning was "Sweet Nothin's." a 
slow-starting, long-lasting hit that 
took a good six months to make 
the charts.

An Enigma?
It may seem pretentious to ap

ply the word enigma to anyone as 
uncomplicated and forthright as 
Brenda, but it seems to fit.

Certainly it is hard to explain the 
riddle of her consistent success, 
year after year, when admittedly 
she has had very few number one 
records.

At twenty-one, the little girl 
with the big voice is a veteran of 
fifteen years in show business, she 
has appeared on every major tele
vision show, and her nightclub and 
concert tours have taken her to 
every state in the Union, and to 
thirty-two foreign countries.

two weeks at home, in order to 
have some time with husband 
Ronnie Shackle« and their year- 
old daughter.

She has played a command per
formance for the Queen of Eng
land, Brazil's president has called 
her "America's finest good will 
ambassador." and in another 
South American city she gener
ated so much excitement that six 
national police were assigned to 24 
admirers.

On tour she is backed by The 
Casuals, six young bachelors who, 
with two exceptions, have been 
with her for nine years.

Likes Japan
She considers England. Japan 

and South America "the most ex
citing" places she has visited, but 
Japan ranks as her favorite. "It's 
the one country in the world," says 
58-inch Brenda, "where I can look 
people in the eye!”

The diminutive singer is a giant 
in the foreign market. Last year 
she cut eight sides in Hamburg for 
release in Germany and the Unit
ed States, and has recently re
corded in Japanese and English, 
for Japanese release.

"I don't think much about re
cording or singing when I'm at 
home in Nashville," says Brenda, 
"but Dub gave me all my old re
cordings in leather-bound volumes 
for Christmas, and I've had fun 
and some laughs, listening to those 
early records. My voice sounded 
very high, to me. It's changed a lot 
since 'Sweet Nothin's,' but a good 
deal of my phrasing is the same."

Perhaps that's the secret of her 
success-the basic changeless
ness, the consistent integrity, 
which keeps her on the charts year

The BEAT extends a hardy 
"congratulations" to ’lil bit' on the 
15th anniversary of her start in 
show business.

a schedule of two weeks on tour.

Say you saw it in 

The BEAT



June 18, 1966 THE BEAT

DISCussion
Page 1 1

cause some mischief around the 
old turntables and they’re in for 
some mighty powerful mischief 
with their brand new 45er, "You 
Better Run.” These boys have an 
awful lot of soul and it’s pretty

Greene and Brian Stone, have tak
en on a brand new group called 
The Troggs. They hail from Eng
land and their first release in this 
country is “With A Girl Like
You."

The disc is coming on as a 
double-sided smash for the boys in 
England, but so far hasn't made 
too many dents in our surveys.

Neil Diamond's “Solitary Man” 
is a good, strong sound, very rem
iniscent of some of Sal Valentino's 
distinctive vocal stylings. Pretty

Blue-eyed wonder Robert Gou
let has decided to launch an attack 
on the pop charts and his initial

Knickerbockers have begun 
their third smash in a row with 
their new release. "High On 
Love.” Have you gotten into those

dreamer," from the motion picture

Johnny Rivers is sticking to the 
rhythm and blues thing he is all

The Cindermen have a smash 
hit in their Moonglow release, 
“Don’t Do It Some More ('Cause

lease is "Muddy Water." Hitsville

come one of the most requested

P.S. Not to infringe on Tracy 
Albert's territory but pick up a

probably start moving up the na
tionwide charts shortly.

and listen to it a lot. Great!

The We Five had a hit with their

My Mind," but haven't succeeded
tune which she'll record if it turns The Same Four Seasons

Their newest is "There Stands

place them back in the pop spot-

LP, "Sonny Sings Cher."

is the brand new Don't Worry 'Bout Them
not really mg, fast-moving, big-beat number.

"Hungry" is about to attack the
By Kimmi Kobashigawa

When you think of the Four Seasons, perhaps the

way. "Hungry" is a smash hit.. .
Bob Lind's managers, Charlie and so are the Raiders.

cutting an album which was to feature six Burt Bach
arach numbers and six from Bobby Dylan. Came

the first records the boys made-all-time favorites 
such as "Sherry," "Big Girls Don't Cry," and

Getfhe Lindy Pen
was fooling about. Afterwards, we listened and 
figured: 'It's so way out maybe we could get away

sons in the hearts of many, and also succeeded in 
establishing a very unique sort of sound.

And it is that sound, primarily a high-range vocal.

It isn't too unlikely, therefore, to associate Frankie

"We also guessed people wouldn’t recognize us.” 
Well, people did, but they went right ahead to make 
it a huge hit for the Four Seasons anyway.

Currently the Seasons are riding high on the pop 
charts with their latest release. "Opus 17," and al

Just like any other successful group, th 
Seasons are constantly plagued with the

being responsible for the distinctive sound of the 
group as a whole, is the member most frequently

plains: "One of the things 1 get asked all the time 
is whether I’m leaving the group. Since 1 made 
('You're Gonna) Hurt Yourself as a single, folks

away and becoming a solo artist.

a corporate body. We split everything into equal 
shares. So I make a hit single and it makes a lot of

is just fine and dandy with me. Let's be fair, primarily 
we're all interested in making money.

"There’s the glamour and the fame and the trim
mings, but what we're all doing-guess you're the

"So the Four Seasons remain as we are. That’s

people worrying about us and our future.”

to many questions. But recently they let themselves

the name of The Wonder Who?' Maybe you re
member it, ’Don't Think Twice, It's Alright!' Let

though the group no longer sticks strictly to the ultra
high tones of their first smash, “Sherry," they are 
still sticking strictly together.

... “NO CHANCE of that"



Wanta Come Along On An Everly Gig?



HOTLINE LONDON

Film Rush

THE OUTSIDERS are running with two hit singles and a smash LP. They are (from left) Ricky Baker, Tom 
King, Sonny Geraci, Bill Bruno and Mert Madsen. Remember their faces-they aim to stay around awhile!

Outsiders Digging 'In'
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Gene Pitney _ A 
Very Unusual Star

In the last two years since The 
Beatles first conquered these Con
tinental shores, the world of pop 
music has been just that-a truly 
international sphere of entertain-

We have shared many artists 
with other countries over the

have traded a good many artists 
with Great Britain. Groups and 
single artists alike have crossed

'We Can Talk Our Way Out 
Of Anything - The Bachelors

By Carol Deck
The Bachelors are an illusive 

trio of Irishmen who don't seem to 
fit nicely into any of the categories 
we make up for pop people.

And they're rather proud of that 
fact. They planned it that way.

thing," says Dec Cluskey, young
est of the three. "In England we 
haven't said exactly what we are 
and bur records don't fit anywhere 
into any category."

The reason their records don't 
fit anywhere is that every time any
one gets close to finding a category 
for them they change just to keep 
everyone wondering.

From their first hit. "Char
maine," they went into a string of 
several somewhat similar things.

“Then we decided to change it 
before people categorized us and 
we did '1 Believe' in a Ray Coniff 
style," continues Dec.

"Then people said 'We know 
what you are, you sing oldies,' 
so, quick as a wink, we recorded 
a newie.

"Now they just call us singers." 
he adds proudly, for that's just 
about the only category they feel 
they do fall in all the time.

Not A Group
However, Dec's older brother 

Con, being an older brother, has
tens to add that Americans are still 
trying to categorize them, but 
Americans have found the only 
real slot they fall into is that of 
“group" and "We're not a group, 
we're an act ," he notes.

The funny thing about them in 
America is that the so-called good
music stations say they are one of 
the rare pop groups who appeal to 
good-music audiences and the pop 
stations say they’re one of the few 
good-music groups who appeal to 
pop audiences.

While everyone searches for a 
nice nitch to put them in, the Bach
elors sit back and think up new 
ways of staying out of categories.

"We recorded ‘Hello Dolly" for 
no apparent reason, just lo confuse

people," they admit.
But they never sit back for long, 

because they are one of the most 
popular acts in England and 
they're working 49 weeks out of 
the year.

The other three weeks are sup
posed to be for vacation but they 
keep giving up their vacation time 
in order to come to America. Last 
year they spent a week over here, 
thereby'limiting their vacation to 
two weeks and now they've just 
returned to England after two 
weeks over here, so they've only 
got one week's rest coming this

One of the most remarkable 
things about the Bachelors is that, 
even though they try very hard not 
to let other people figure them out. 
they have a very clear knowledge 
of exactly what they are.

And what they are is one of 
England's most talented and popu
lar groups, but America is just now 
beginning to discover them. But 
they know that, they're very aware 
of their place. They didn't come 
trooping over here demanding to 
be treated like the stars they are 
back home.

Al home they limit the number 
of television shows they do every 
year lo avoid overexposure, yet 
they came over here and filmed 
practically every pop TV show

ize that's what they have to do

Actually we should feel very 
lucky, they filmed more TV over 
here in two weeks than they have 
in many months in Britain.

They were a little surprised too, 
by the way American TV shows 
are filmed. For one thing they're 
used lo rehearsing much more for 
each show than they did for all the 
shows they did while they were

And another thing, they ran into

lip-syncing again. Miming, as they 
call it in England, has been all but 
banned over there, but the Bach
elors don’t really seem to mind 
lip-syncing.

sound technician," says John

"We've been very lucky when 
we've sung live though," adds 
Dec. "I think it's because most of 
the sound technicians are middle
aged and they say 'thank good
ness, someone who can sing,' just 
because we have short hair."

Aside from looking and sound
ing about as great as possible, they 
also come up with a very quick 
brand of Irish humor.

A Manager?
They seem to have a lot of fun 

introducing people to their mana
ger. You see their manager is one 
very young and attractive lass by 
the name of Dorothy Solomon and 
most people just don't believe that 
anyone that young and pretty 
could really be their manager. 
People are always asking 'is .she 
really your manager?'

They also use their Irish heri
tage to their best advantage. While 
they are touring their fans will 
often find out which hotel they are 
in and the phone rings constantly.

They always give most of the 
calls to Dec, the only real bachelor 
in the Bachelors, but Dec doesn't 
seem to worry about the calls.

"We don't worry about that. We 
can talk our way out of anything 
with this Irish blarney," he says 
with a very Irish twinkle in his 
green eyes.

All in all. the Bachelors are three 
very talented, handsome, interest
ing guys, who possess a remark
ably huge amounts of that good old 
Irish charm that enables them to 
appeal to everyone from grand
mothers to grandchildren.

They've gone back home now, 
but they left us their latest album. 
“Hits of the '60’s." and single. 
“Love Me With All Your Heart."

the Big Pond from Merrie Oide 
and established permanent friend
ships here on our side.

For the most part, these enter
tainers have enjoyed more or less 
equal support from both countries, 
but there are still a few performers 
who are more highly favored in 
one country.

The two most unusual examples 
are two of our own American ex
ports: Gene Pitney and Roy Orbi
son. Both are extremely talented 
singer-composer-musicians both 
are Americans, and both are 
British stars of great magnitude. 
And both are all but ignored in 
their native land. Unusual, yes?

Super-Star
Gene Pitney has enjoyed a num

ber of successful disc hits here in 
America but he doesn't consistent
ly top charts in this country and he 
isn't generally considered by us to 
be one of our top pop idols.

Quite the contrary in England, 
where Gene is unable to walk 
down the street without being 
mobbed. He is a super-star and 
a romantic idol in his own right.

Having traveled 'round the 
world many times. Gene is now 
something of a connoisseur in the 
fine art of dating and has a won
derful characterization of the 
different girls around the globe.

"Today there are so many pretty 
girls around the world, that's why 
traveling never bores me. Ameri
can girls? They're too independent 
and hard. They make it easy for 
a guy to like other girls.

women and be liked for it. I don't 
think there's much of a difference 
between French and Italian girls.

A little more serious and a little 
more candid, Gene reflected about 
this thing called love: “Love is a 
thing 1 talk about a lot and I sing 
about all the time. 1 think singing 
about it so much must make some 
impression on you.
• "On a date, for instance. I'm 
quite romantic. I take a girl flowers

and things like that. 1 know how 
much little things mean to a girl 
when she’s in love-or thinks she

“Myself, I think I know the 
difference between love and infat- 
uatiorf. Love takes time, itTias to 
Infatuation? Well, it's just a won
derful feeling that's too good lo 
last forever."

It is taken for granted that when
ever Gene releases a record in 
England, it will immediately race 
to the top-most position on the 
pop charts. And now, Mr. Pitney 
has become about the hottest per
former in all of Italy.

A talented singer and one of the 
nicest young men in the pop world 
today. Gene Pitney is definitely 
one American pop star well worth 
reclaiming.

THE BACHELORS MEET QUEEN ELIZABETH AFTER PERFORMANCE.
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SPECIAL RE-ISSUE brings back one of the most ambitious films made, as Allies fight German war machine.

. . . SINGER JAMES DARREN ... AND A COUNTERFEIT NAZI.

Page 15

THE GUNS OF NAVARONE

By Jim Hamblin
(The BEAT Movie Editor)

established strong fortifications. So strong that an all-out invasion is due 
from the Allies. But there are over 2,000 prisoners being held by the 
Nazis, all of whom will be killed if they cannot be liberated before the 
attack.

But giant guns sit on a rocky ledge called Navarone. The biggest 
guns ever made at the time, they can pop a ship out of the sea like a cork 
out of a champagne bottle. The answer is to sneak behind the lines and

tice (who is also heard as the narrator) appoints Gregory Peck, Anthony

en. Notable for the fact that it is one war movie that does NOT star 
Henry Fonda, this feature is one of the most exciting and certainly one 
of the best-made pictures of its kind. So good, it deserves a second look. 
Which is what it will get the first week in June. Made originally in 1961, 
Columbia Pictures is re-releasing it nationwide.

of the local girls, who is discovered collaborating with the Nazis to save 
her own skin. Fearing that she will rat-fink on the plan to blow the guns,

to pull the trigger. In this Carl Foreman-produced epic, the harsh reality 
of what the men are up against is brought home forcefully by the grim 
conclusion to the scene.

NOW you see his real nature. "Rough” Tony and his Sealyham pup.
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American Club Appearance 
JUNE 2-18

THEM
also 5 weekend afternoon 
matinees for all ages! Sat
urdays: June 4, 11 & 18! 
Sundays: June 5 & 12! Time: 
4 P.M.
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GENE CLARK AND GROUP


