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Regarding the black eye given 
him in New Delhi: "I got it from 
a policeman's baton in New Delhi

weeks to recuperate before we go 
and get beaten up by the Ameri-

Beatles Cursed, Shoved
By Mobs... America Next?

plans for the movie (at least, for the time being) 
and hopped aboard the Animals' American-bound , 
jet but the unrest within the group was still very J

with a clash of personalities," continued Eric. 
"It’s just that we feel we've come to a block.

recording other artists and Barry Jenkins

barrage of apologies and

shocking incident in
suffered a black eye.

ceived the first maltreatment of 
their careers, but it looks as though 
the group may not be able to forget

baton of a policeman who was at-
ERIC TO SOLO?

First Lady for a long, long time.
Reports of the incident were

Beatles were victims of similar

larity came about after the boys 
failed to keep a scheduled lunch
eon date with Mrs. Ferdinand 
Marcos, wife of the Filipino presi-

Dave Clark Takes A Punch 
At A Phoenix Disc hockey

The Dave Clark Five received

Inside the BEAT 
letters to The toner 
Herman’s Ne» Moue Contact 
Obscenity In Pop Music

an hour-long broadcast apology 
from a Phoenix. Arizona radio

companions, apologized for stand- disc jockey had what might be
described as a small scuffle.

he Seúl Ot Jíckie Witson 
Hernias Pee Situé 
«»enteres 01 Robín Bojd . 
Righteeus Brothers On SWjt 
Niel Har i ison - Secret Agent 
Spoon Ot The loen' .
Cjrkle Ameno The World .

nothing of the schedule.
At the time of the luncheon. 

Paul said he was sightseeing

Beatles were sleeping in their hotel

know the country had a presi
dent," he quipped.

at the Manila International Air-

it was necessary.

most immediately, grabbed me by

get off the stage I will break your
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Letters the
I EDITOR

Down On Stones
Dear BEA T:

I protest! How come everyone points out and criticizes the Beatles 
when they do something a little out of the ordinary, but never bring up 
the subject of the many rather nauseating things the Stones have done?

How come everyone expects the Beatles to be "nice little boys" all 
the time but when the Stones put out a song that is obviously about 
drugs ("Mother's Little Helper") everybody clams up and acts as if it's 
the most natural thing in the world?

The Beatles are human and prone to being a little out of line once in
a while so how ; fits when they put out an
album cover that’s not half as offensive as some things Brian Jones has

I think it’s about time people started expecting new and weird things 
from the Beatles in the future like we all have been doing for the Stones. 
I hope somebody at least reads this and thinks about it for awhile be
cause it means a lot to me and I just pray you have the space (or gall)

Jay Like Joe?
Dear BEA T:

I wonder how many other read
ers noticed a similarity in the ap
pearance between the picture you 
printed of Jay Black (July 2 issue) 
and the Lovin' Spoonful's Joe But
ler. 1 thought the resemblance was 
amazing. I had never seen Jay be
fore, and when I saw the picture 
in The BEAT I thought maybe it 
was Joe.

I'd like to know if anyone else 
noticed the resemblance?

Also, on the subject of the 
Spoonful, I read in two of the Eng
lish papers that John Sebastian is 
married. If you could give me any 
information about the marriage at 
all. I'd surely appreciate it.

Mary Miller

Three Cheers For Fakes

chance.
Linda Casson

More Elvis?
Dear BEAT:

Why don't you have Elvis Pres
ley in your paper? Is Elvis too 
good for you? If I'm not right, then 
why don’t you have Elvis in it?

Believe me, your paper would 
sell a lot more if you did have Elvis 
in it. Will you write back and tell 
me why you don’t have Elvis in 
your newspaper? 1 would like to

The New Dylan
Dear BEA T:

In a recent issue about Dylan 
falling in Europe. 1 think he didn't 
go over well because Europe 
wasn't ready for Dylan-the new 
Dylan. They wanted the old Dylan 
but there is a new Dylan. His 
writings still have his own special 
meaning but to get them across 
now he adds more music so that

Seeds Are Great
Dear BEAT:

I just heard The Seeds album 
at a girlfriend's house and 1 
think they're really great! How 
about a story on who they are 
and where they come from? 
How come I've never heard 
any of their records on the

Thanks to the ad in the July 2 
BEA T, at least 1 know all their 
names. But let's have more in
formation.

know the reason why you can't _ more people will listen.__ .
have Elvis the King in The HEA T.

Bonnie Shaver
Elvis has been in The BEAT— 

many times! We dig Elvis as much 
as anyone else and we try to put 
him into the paper as often as 
possible.

The BEAT

Thanks For Eric
Dear BEA T:

1 want to tell you how much I 
enjoy reading The BEAT and I’m 
glad you’re putting in all my favor
ite stars! Especially the articles on 
Eric Burdon of the Animals.

Deana L. Hilton

There is Dylan, the times 
change, Dylan changes slightly. 
But he is still the same young man. 
still writing what he feels so other 
people can hear it. Dylan wants 
people (especially young people) 
to hear his message, so he adds 
some rock 'n' roll.

England, France and Europe are 
not mature enough to grasp him. 
We (America) are far more mature 
in the music field than England 
and Europe will ever be with Dy
lan. So, Europe —wise up or you’ll 
lose something great, wonderful 
and a beautiful human being— Bob

Dear BEA T:
In your June 25 issue of The BEAT you had an article about Len 

Barry and his opinion of long haired groups. First, he cut down the 
Beatles and the Stones, which is expected from anyone putting down 
long hair, but when he said Dylan was a nothing personality I blew up! 
I would like to say a few things to Mr. Barry.

So, you don't like the Beatles, Rolling Stones, Animals, Lovin' 
Spoonful or Bob Dylan. Let's see, that gives you about three fans left — 
yourself. Mister Morris, and your mother unless she happens to like 
one of the groups you "commented" on. Just who DO you like? Freddie 
and the Dreamers . . . who??? The McCoys. Herman's Hermits. Yeah, 
well.

Bob Dylan has done more for the improvement of songs than any
body in the business. And if you can gain talent like the Animals and 
Lovin' Spoonful by having long hair, you better start growing hair, Mr. 
Barry-fast!

As for your music, 1 hardly think that three hit (?) records gives you, 
or anyone, the right to such scathing criticism.

After I recovered from the initial shock, I began to feel sorry for 
you. If you can't appreciate or even see talent like Eric Burdon, John 
Lennon, Mick Jagger. Keith Richard, John Sebastian and Steve Boone, 
1 pity you. You're missing the core of today's music. And if you see 
nothing in Dylan, nothing at all, then man, you're hardly even aware 
of the world that surrounds you.

All you have to do is open your ears and mind to the music of today 
and you'll realize that there's more to it than you think. Now that I've 
calmed down, 1 wonder—are you jealous? The name of Len Barry will 
mean nothing in five years but I dare say blues lovers will still acclaim 
Eric Burdon as the greatest blues singer ever, the Spoonful will 
be around with their jug band music, "Satisfaction" is already a rock 
classic and the Stones will be inciting riots for years, Lennon-McCartney 
will be sung by everyone from Lennon-McCartney to Frank Sinatra. 
And Bob Dylan will always be Bob Dylan.

Obviously, millions of fans don't agree with your opinion of "bad 
in-person acts." And the Rolling Stones "fake?" Fake what? Since 
when can you fake soul, writing, talent and love? If the Stones are fakes, 
three cheers for fakes!! Dylan has a nothing personality. That baffles 
me. Dylan has done so much for so many people. He has given poetry 
lovers dignity, he has awakened the music world to the realization of 
our crummy lyrics; he has put wisdom to music.

You must feel very empty if you feel nothing but contempt for these 
men. Can you judge a man's talent by the clothes he wears, or the length 
of his hair? Can you see his poetic or musical ability through his table 
manners or the way he walks. Don't deny them because of their ap- 

•itSaraneeT"’*" ' ’
There's no success like failure - and failure is no success at all. 1 

a free country and you are entitled to your opinion. But then so are 
So when you get booed off the next stage-don't say you were, 
warned.

Lyn Finfrock

'In's‘ Out?

An Older fan Speaks Up
Dear BEAT:

This letter is in reference to the article in the July 2 issue in which 
the assorted teenagers expressed their opinions about the Beatles. 
Noting their ages. I would like to express opinions from another 
age group.

1 wonder if the Beatles are aware of their fans in the 25 to 35 year 
and up group? Most everyone I know, with a few exceptions (those 
who have never really listened to them) are very staunch fans! Let's 
face it. they are super talented and they have class.

They don't see us at their concerts because we would like to be 
able to see them at a place where we could see them and hear every 
note and word. We might have the urge to faint a bit too, but we would 
be polite about it. (In my case, if I ever got to see John Lennon. I 
would quietly slip to the floor with all the dignity I could muster.)

We don't write to them because we know they never see most of 
their mail.

We look forward to the few times they are on TV. However, this 
last time they let us down. People who I had asked to watch them 
“just once." will never again. And they really have their doubts about 
me too! And what can I say? I know they are fantastic no matter 
what, but they aren't going to win anyone new. or make it any easier 
on those of us who love them.

Let’s just hope when they appear again, they’ll make us proud

Mrs. Sheila Armistead

Write To Drake
Dear BEAT:

My friends from California often 
send me copies of your groovy 
BEAT, especially when you have 
things on the greatest group in 
the world—Paul Revere and the 
Raiders.

Recently in On The Beal, there 
was a bit on the group's lead gui
tarist. Drave Levin (now he’s Pvt. 
Levin, though.) Several days ago. 
1 received a letter from Drake and 
I'd like to do something nice for 
one of the nicest guys I know.

He mentioned that he'd love to 
hear from all his fans, since it 
gets pretty lonely down at Ft. Ord. 
You can write to him at: Pvt. 
Drake Levin NG 28815316, A-41 
4th Platoon (BCT), Ft. Ord, 
California.

I know it'd make him so happy 
to know he hasn’t been forgotten 
by his fans. Thank you for your 
time and consideration.

Evi Schuster

Dear BEAT:
The "in" people that are talking 

about Sonny & Cher's so-called 
"bomb" and asking if they haven't 
stayed too long are the people that 
are on their way out.

“Have I Stayed Too Long" is 
another classic written by the great 
Sonny Bono. Sonny's voice com
bined with the beautiful Cher's

voice harmonize to create another 
wonderful record by the great duo. 
Just because it was not recognized 
and raised to the top of the record 
survey is no reason to knock it.

1 enjoy reading The BEAT and 
recently subscribed to it. I respect 
your opinions and hope you will 
respect mine by printing this letter.

Jim Canchola, Jr.

Is Herman Picked On?
Dear BEA T:

Everytime I pick up a magazine or a newspaper somebody's putting 
down Herman. This must be national “down with Herman" year and 
I am sickened and saddened by this continual criticism.

If these "know-it-alls" would only take the time to really listen to 
the Hermits' albums, they would change their tune. After hearing Her
man sing "Jezebel" or "1 Understand” or “Listen People" (to name a 
few) anyone would have to be out of his mind or just plain stubborn to 
say Herman has no talent.

Also, all you who think Herman's a silly kid should attend one of 
his concerts. Herman and the Hermits generate so much happiness and 
warmth it's hard to hate for days afterwards.

Herman doesn't have the same style, nor does he sing the same 
type of songs as the Stones or Animals or even the Beatles but this fact 
certainly doesn’t make him any less of a performer or any less worthy 
of praise.

Herman's great...he possesses more talent and showmanship in his 
little toe than many highly praised groups could obtain in 100 years! 
It's time some people give credit where credit is due.

• Thanks. BEA T. for letting me express my opinions. I only hope I 
opened someone's closed mind.

Peggy Briggs
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OBSCENITY
in Pop Music?

A recent article in Time Maga
zine has aroused heated controver
sy in almost all segments of the 
pop music field.

Performers, composers, produc
ers and record company execu
tives have taken issue with Time's 
charges that today's song lyrics1 
are smutty and suggestive, obsess
ed with "LSD and lechery."

Angry denials are also being 
voiced by a majority of the teen
agers and young adults who either 
read the article or heard about it.

Among several hundred BEAT 
readers contacted, 87 per cent said 
they believed Time's allegations 
contained "no truth whatsoever," 
11 percent regarded it as "Iruc 
in isolated instances but highly 
exaggerated" and the remaining 
two percent described it as "large
ly accurate."

Many stated they had not been 
aware of possible double mean
ing in the song lyrics before read
ing the Time article and that the 
magazine's interpretations had 
destroyed the personal meaning at
tached to many of their favorite re-

Most said they felt it was a mat
ter of interpretation - that dirty 
meanings could be read into any 
song if the listeners were speci
fically trying to find smut. The 
same could hold true for Mother 
Goose rhymes.

They also pointed out that many 
of the hit songs recorded a decade 
or more ago — such classics as 
"Night and Day," "Body and 
Soul" and "All the Way" - could 
be censured on the same grounds 
as the modern hits criticized in the 
Time article.

A leading sociologist at the Cali
fornia Youth Study Center gave 
the BEAT an interesting evalua
tion of todays music morality.

sinuated that teenages would start 
robbing banks after hearing Elvis 
sing "Jailhouse Rock."

To date there are no such cases 
on record.

A few years prior Frank Sinatra 
was the object of similar accusa
tions, hurled at him over the noise 
created by his screaming, swoon
ing female fans.

(Sinatra was also the target of 
an innuendo in the recent Time 
article, which staled that some 
“see Frank Sinatra's “Strangers 
in the Night." for example, as a 
song about a homosexual pick

The Beatles also caught it from 
Time, which called them "the lat
est group to gel into the act." In 
addition to a shocked reference to 
their controversial album cover, 
the article tells of obscene inter
pretations which can be given to 
"Norwegian Wood" and "Day 
Tripper."

Also Mentioned
Other recent hit records men

tioned in the Time article were 
"Rainy Day Women" (Time said: 
"A 'Rainy-Day Woman,' as any 
junkie knows, is a marijuana ci
garette."). “Let's Go Get Stoned,” 
“Straight Shooter" (Junkie argot 
for someone who takes heroin in-

packages, saying WARNING: 
THESE SONGS MAY BE IN
JURIOUS TO YOUR MOR
ALS.” The letter concluded. 
“Sometimes I wonder whatever 
happened to Nelson Eddy."

“Naughty Marietta."
(Inasmuch as the question of 

morality has been raised by TIME 
and others criticize today's music. 
The BEAT feels that frank and 
open discussion is the healthy way 
to resolve the question. Please 
send us a brief summary of your 
feelings, whether pro or con. We'll 
print as many letters as possible 
in future issues . — The Editor.

Mindbenders
To Do Movie

The Beatles arc doing it. The 
Stones are doing it. Herman's do
ing it. Now the Mindbenders are 
going to do it, too.

Make a movie, that is.
The Mindbenders, whose record 

“A Groovy Kind Of Love" made 
it to lop of American charts, have 
been signed for their first motion 
picture. The Columbia film, “To

Got Me High," “A Most Peculiar 
Man,” "Little Girl". "Rhapsody 
in the Rain" and "Satisfaction." 

Time is not alone in pursuing 
the search for hidden meanings 
and phrases in today's music. A 
majority of the recent hits have 
been branded as obscene by some 
self-appointed censors.

They think "Eight Miles High"

Poitier and Lulu.

Suit Filed
On Donovan

British singer Donovan made it
refers to narcotics rather than the plain he doesn't like outdoor con- 
Byrds' recent plane trip to England certs, but as a result he is being 
that "Along Comes Mary" is a sued for $10,000.
refercnce to marijuana; that one 
popular version of "Louie, Louie"

Donovan contracted to appear 
in Sweden at the Grona Lund-

"They tend to be the people 
with a great deal of moral fervor, 
the younger generation. And 1 
think that songs do reflect some of 
the feeling of the younger genera
tion - but. interestingly enough, 
Time didn't mention the fact that 
many of the current songs are con
cerned with civil rights; they're 
concerned with war, they're con
cerned with the problems of peace, 
and people getting along together.

"I think one would be hard put 
to demonstrate that the current in
terests of young people are more 
with lecherous or immoral things 
than with the real problems of our 
time. Many of the things young 
people are being crticized for is 
their moral fervor.

The sociologist went on to con
clude that neither the books which 
are read nor the songs which are 
listened to by the younger gene
rations are leading them down a 
trail of delinquency.

Nothing New
Laments such as those in the re

cent Time article are not new, of 
course. A few years ago critics 
were accusing Elvis Presley of 
vulgarisms and of causing a rise 
in juvenile delinquency. They in-

contains an obscene word which Tivoli, an outdoor scene, but re
can sometimes be heard when the fused to appear when he found out 
record is played at a slow speed, it was not an indoor concert hall.

Two of Petula Clark's records Donovan charged that there was 
- "Downtown” and "I Know a loo much going on all around him 
Place" — have been called smutty during his concert.
by some of those who search for 
hidden meanings.

Warning Labels?

He made the show opening 
night, but then said he was leaving 
Stockholm if they couldn't offer

As one unsigned letter - evi- him an indoor spot for his show for 
dently written by an adult with a the contracted time. Grona Lund- 
long memory - stated: "I think Tivoli quickly answered that they 
all of today's songs are filthy, would sue Donovan, asking for 
They ought to have to put a warn- $10,000 in damages if he did not 
ing on them, just like on cigarette fulfill Hs contract.

Simon & Garfunkel to Russia
Simon and Garfunkel have jointed the growing list of global American 

pop stars, and may cop honors for the Most Traveled Duo of the Year.
Within the last month, the talented pair of composers-singers have ap

peared on television and in concerts in Paris, Holland, Aalberg, and

celebration.
Upon returning to the U.S.. Simon and Garfunkel embarked upon a 

strenuous cross-country tour of America, chalking up appearances in 
New York, New Hampshire, and Massachusetts.

Tentative plans for the duo al present include further traveling for the 
reaminder of the year, in addition to a possible jaunt to the Soviet Union.

Their latest hit disc was the Paul Simon composition, "I Am A Rock," 
which is still resting in the Top 20 nationally, while a number of other 
successful artists both here and in Great Britain have been recording 
other compositions by Paul.

.. paúl McCartney-most popular.

Beatle fans



SEE, CHARLIE CAN SMILE!

Defecting ToStone-Side Of Fence?

THE MIGHTY JAGGER RELAXES
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Jackie's Knocking Em' Out 
With Soul, Rhythm & Blues

By Mike Tuck
HOLLYWOOD - The man 

came on in an olive green suit and 
black silken shirt that seemed to 
grab the reflection from every 
colored stage light and throw it 
back at you. Slowly, he made his 
way to the microphone, clutched 
it in his hand as one would a young, 
delicate bird . . . then screeched 
into it in a high, fervent wail as if 
it had just given him some sudden, 
unexpected burst of pleasure.

Jackie Wilson's voice at first had

an almost mocking light pitch to it. 
His movements were easy: care
free little steps - like those of a 
man who was celebrating the lift
ing of a huge weight from his 
shoulders. He pranced around the 
circular stage at the Trip and com-

limitations.
But his original easy pace too 

confined Jackie Wilson. He had 
too much inside. It looked as 
though the man was so desperate 
in his drive to convey some innate

substance that his body lost all 
earthly restrictions as it gyrated 
into inhumanly positions. His 
voice hit operatic summits as he 
rolled on the floor and struck out 
wildly with his arms.

The man continued his cre- 
shendo towards frenzy while a 
would-be sedate audience shouted 
"yeah man, yeah" and stood so 
they could see his every grimmace. 
It was more than a show ... it was 
an unforseen phenomina.

Jackie Wilson has something a 
step beyond ESP. He doesn't even 
seem to try. He just feels some- 
tliing and everyone around him is 
aware of it and feels it themselves.

But even with all of his seeming 
intrinsic inspirations. "Mr. Excite
ment" was beginning to tire. His 
eyes projected an almost hollow 
effect. Little rivers of perspiration 
flowed steadily towards his chin 
where drops cascaded down to his 
already soaking shirt, which clung 
to his body and shone all the more

HOTLINE LONDON

Merseys Cancel

By Tony Barrow
ANIMAL troubles in the group are starkly revealed in a new film just 

premiered in London, "The World Of The Animals." It's a documentary 
which pulls no punches: in one revealing close-up Eric turns to the 
audience and says: "The last three years have been like one long one- 
night stand. Now it's time to slow down. I’m mentally and physically

The MERSEYS-very big in Britain with “Sorrow" - have post
poned plans to visit the U.S. They now hope to be on your side Septem
ber. Original plans for them were some recording and promotional dates 
in Los Angeles, and they were due to leave London a fortnight ago.

The duo have heavy bookings here, however, and were forced to 
break the date.

. . . "SOULMAN” JACKIE WILSON

Then the band fell into deep, 
painful blues and a trembling 
Jackie Wilson dropped to his knees 
in a similated praying position. He 
moaned low, melancholy notes 
that seemed almost like a plea.

His final song ended and Jackie 
Wilson rose to his feet and amidst 
a tumultous ovation Jie walked 
wearily towards the dressing 
rooms. He seemed to be sapped of 
all energy ... like he had just given 
away a parcel of soul and was now 
empty.

Beach Boys Arrive
The BEACH BOYS will now arrive in Britain on October 23 for a 

period of seven days before flying on to other parts of Europe.
FRANK SINATRA is due in London this month to record at the 

Pye studios, where PETULA CLARK makes all her English and 
French-language hits. Sinatra is on the crest of a big wave ofchart popu
larity in Britain. Some of the more hip groups seem unhappy at his suc
cess, but "Strangers In The Night" is a phenomenal hit—so much that 
it recently knocked the STONES "Paint It Black" from No. I.

Britain's IVY LEAGUE are due in the U.S. for a short promotional 
tour, July 26, and may visit California if time permits. They will also 
plug a new single, "The Willow Tree." DUSTY SPRINGFIELD is 
also trying for a Los Angeles visit this month.

Your own LOVIN' SPOONFUL will return the compliment in 
October. They fly to seven major European cities before coming into 
London for one week of TV appearances. Just rush-released here is 
the Spoonful's "Summer In The City."

Beatles 
Mauled

(Continuedfrom page I) 
port, was touched off when the 
Manila press reported the group 
deliberately snubbed Mrs, Marcos 
by not appearing at the designated

Manilan government officials, 
who issued an official apology over 
the incident, are now saying the 
group knew nothing of the appoint
ment until it was too late.

The promoters of the Beatles' 
appearance in Manila lost their 
shirts over the concert. The 
Beatles played two shows in an 
auditorium which holds 100,000 
but each night they drew only 
40,000 to their concerts. Con
sequently. their promoters are now 
out of business.

President Marcos, who issued 
the statement, said, "There was 
no intention on the part of the 
Beatles to slight the First Lady or 
the government of the Republic of 
the Philippines." Marcos called 
the airport demonstration a 
"breach of Filipino hospitality."

The Beatles’ unexpected en
counter with the Manila mob at the 
airport was a nightmare for the 
group. "I just don’t understand." 
said a stunned Paul McCartney 
as he pushed his way through the

Almost all police protection and

New YARDBIRDS guitarist JIMMY PAGE is a tall, dark and 
handsome 20-year-old who is proving a wow with the girls. Jimmy has 
a slight touch of the ROBERT MITCHUMS-he has sleepy eyes be
neath curly dark hair and smooth sideburns.

Hoping for a hit with his own group the MOCKINGBIRDS is Man
chester-born Graham Gouldman, 19, the young songwriter who penned 
such chart smashes as HERMAN’S "Listen People," the YARD
BIRDS "For Your Love," "Heart Full Of Soul" and "Evil Hearted 
You," and "Look Through Any Window" for the HOLLIES.

Graham also wrote the Hollies' new big one in Britain. "Bus Stop." 
With so much talent to his credit you'd think the Mockingbirds would 
have recorded one of his own songs. But they haven't-it's an American 
number. "One By One!"

Getting a lot of action on the pirate radio stations is a number called 
"Black Is Black" by a Spanish group with a German singer who sings 
in English: LOS BRAVOS. This is the first time anything like this has 
happened and with Los Bravos' good looks. I wouldn’t be surprised to 
see them become smash favorites.

special considerations for the 
Beatles were cancelled and the 
Philippine tax bureau threatened 
for a time to hold up their depart
ure until they made a declaration 
of their earnings as required by

The Beatles were forced to go 
through all the ordinary pro
cedures required of departing 
passengers instead of being 
hustled through customs and im
migration formalities.

As they stood inside the termi
nal waiting their turn, they were 
surrounded and harassed by an 
angry crowd who pushed, shoved 
and cursed the Beatles and their 
companions.

An unidentified member of the 
Beatle party was kicked to the 
ground. Shouts of "Scram," "Get

out of our Country." and unprint
able curses were hurled at the 
quartet as the boys tried to push 
their way through the jeering mob.

The raucous departure debacle 
was in sharp contrast to the rip
roaring welcome extended the 
Beatles on their arrival the pre
vious Sunday by thousands of fans 
and a massive security cordon.

Only about IOO die-hard Beatle

their idols but they were out
numbered and out-shouted by the 
newly organized Beatle-haters.

George, sitting alone and de
jected afterwards, probably best 
summed up the new fears of the 
Beatles when he said. "Now I 
guess we can go to America and 
really get beaten up."

Britain’s newest pirate, ship-based, radio station is Radio England, 
which features American d-j's and a hot-paced Top Forty format. Sta
tion is now going into concert promotion and its first venture is set for 
August with PERCY SLEDGE co-billing with CR1SP1AN ST. PE
TERS, who hit the British No. 1 with "You Were On My Mind."

IN BRIEF.Ex-SEARCHER CHRIS CURTIS now busy produc
ing discs by other artists: first effort is PAUL AND BARRY RYAN'S 
revival "I Love How You Love Me." ... MARIANNE FAITHFULL 
issuing a BOB LIND song "Counting" ... at time of writing, BEATLES 
still undecided on special British title for their next LP . . . that PAUL 
and BARRY RYAN single features a bagpipe sound: could this be the 
next 'in' trend? If so. watch out RAVI SHANKAR . . . Why did big 
U.S. popularity of FREDDIE and the DREAMERS fade? ... BRI AN 
EPSTEIN believed to be in take-over bid for Kennedy Street Enter
prises. agency of HERMAN ... Big BOB DYLAN admirer is BRIAN 
JONES . . . SCOTT WALKER grew a beard but shaved it off a few 
days later... Big British name SPENCER DAVIS to appear in aghost 
film ... the HOLLIES cancelled plans fora U.S. tour this summer, but 
they want to visit in October . . . Cover versions of MICK JAGGER 
composition "Lady Jane" started off well, but now seem to be fading... 
CHRIS CURTIS has his first solo single out. "Aggravation" ... Liver
pool's famous CAVERN re-opening this month ... at school, JOHN 
LENNON used to publish his own "newspaper" without teachers' 
knowledge; he called it "The Daily Howl" . . . ANIMAL CHAS 
CHANDLER plans to record a friend of his from Newcastle called 
ARTHUR FOGGIN-and there are no plans to change the name... 
BEATLES once toured here with CHRIS MONTEZ ... Chris has his 
first British hit for some years with "The More I See You" . . . HER
MAN planning to buy a mansion house in London.
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Herman-The Master Of Pop Satire

dents... How much the truth hurts if she hasn t completely flipped her
certain groups - especially when

back Writer" and wondering what 
he found so funny ... The way the 
Spoonful spend their summer in 
the city ... Percy Sledge and how 
many versions of “When A Man

could possible be a solitary man 
when he’s so totally out of sight. 

PEOPLE ARE TALKING
ABOUT how long it will take Barry

finally dies... the Vogues and ask
ing for directions to that land they

What will happen to the Yardbirds 
now and hoping they'll be around

Jones punching that guy who 
jumped on stage in New York ... 
The way Barry sings “Sloppy" ... 
Phil Spector supposedly dumping

what’s going to happen . . . The 
Stones releasing "Mother’s Little 
Helper" instead of the more pop
ular “Under My Thumb" ... How 
important shaking dandruff is . . . 
Dave Harvey's words of wisdom:

ended up with it . .. Sonny's new

. . . Paul trying to knock over Far
mer John ... Granny Goose look-

enough for anybody . . . Why no

groovy idea . .. This girl in Holly-
ing it means Jeff wins . . . Dave 
looking before leaping . . . How 
you can roller skate in a buffalo

wondering if Phil will drop them

more try . . . The million versions 
of "Alfie" and wondering if he de
serves all of it . . . How groups

... The Kinks and wondering when 
(or if) they’ll ever stop being

it ... That word the Knickerbock
ers used to save their record from 
being banned . . . Susie thinking

ABOUT those stick-on belly but
tons ... Andrew Oldham's shaved 
beard and Keith Richard’s polka
dot shirt and how it knocks your 
eyes out . .. That funky picture of 
Keith Relf... The new Mama and Jeff Beck almost ate it but Louise

PEOPLE ARE TALKING 
ABOUT steaming album covers to 
discover things which were banned 
. .. Why both the Animals and the 
Hermits skipped the Debbie Rey
nolds movie on their way to 
Hawaii . . . The way The BEAT 
staff fought over the British 
"Aftermath" . . . The slug Dave 
Clark gave that disc jockey on 
stage . . . The girl who wall-paper
ed her bedroom with BEATS.
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WIN it’s KRLA’s
BEACH BOYS 

BIRTHDAY BLAST!

I Inside KRLA 
• By Eden

Tunedex any more. The switch to 
All-Request Radio has been com
pleted now, and KRLA is the first 
to make the big change all the way.

compiled each week of the Top 40

July 30, 1966

jockey. Bill Slater-who has be
come just about everybody's fav
orite person from midnight to six

Produclion at the station. This

MINI-SURFER! So keep your calls coming in, 
because KRLA is Request

I HERE'S ALL YOU HAVE TO DO:

। Beach Boys' sang ... Cot out coapon and drop io

TO: KRLA BEAT
I BEACH BOYS 

BIRTHDAY BLAST!
1401 South Oak Knoll 
Pasadena, California 91109

Name ______Ase

Customized by George Barris, of Hollywood, this condy-striped 
Austin MINI-SURFER comes with a Yamaha Campus 60 strapped

City_______________________ _

State___________ Zip_________

Favorite Beach Boys’ Song_________the top, a Borg-Warner 8-track stereo tape player, and two giant

More changes at the station in
clude a switch-about of some of 
our great KRLA DJ's and the

hear him on many of the spots and 
commercials which will be used
on the air-we will all miss the
nightly get-togethers with Mr. 
Slater.

Groups!
Rehearse Where The Hits 
Are Recorded. Low Rates. 
Call Now and reserve your 
rehearsal time.

HO 7-5532

- LIMITED SUMMER BONUS EOR BEAT READERS- 1
*200inValues#$<> 

go.gu.de COUPON BOOK A in Price!
® More than 100 coupons for Free Admissions, Discounts up to 50% or 2 SS 
®: for 1 offerings. Activities and Products listed below, plus many others, SS

Movies Revell

Clubs

Dancing

Statewide Theatres 

Su. Cal. BnwI.Assn

Spurts Troubador

Food Ash Grove

Glutting Orange Julius

Records Hullabaloo

Jewelry

Cosmetics

Gazzari's

P.O.P.

Shows Pasadena Civic

Fairs

Horseback Riding

Bowling

Fulk Music

Sports Show 

L. A. Blades ORDER NOW WHILE THEY LAST!

Ice House 

World On Wheels 

Independ. Theatres 

Vivian Wnndward 

Fashinn Tnps

' FUNTEEN GO-GUIDE
1 c/o KRIA BEAT
| 6290 Sunset, Suite 504
| Hollywood, Calif. 90028 |
| Please send me ______  copies of |
¡the 1966 FUNTEEN GO-GUIDE (Valid | 
| thru Dec. 31,1966) at the special summer | 
| rate of only $2.00 each. 1 enclose $____ |

Plays

Slot Car Racing 

Billiards

Skating Mademoiselle

Dial f-UNT-EEN for More Information I CITY:____________ STATt!___ZIP:. _ J

B funtun bonus coupon offirings S
Coupon Merchant OHertna
u san ternanoo vaney teen center 

17400 Victory Blvd.
"D" Drum City-Guitar Town 

15255 Sherman Way. Van Nuys 
5611 Jumilla, Woodland Hills 
6226 Santa Monica Blvd., LA

2 free ''Crazy Fill" book covers. 
$5 gitt certificate with $15 one
time or accumulated purchase. 
Member's triends may purchase on 
his accumulation.

"E" Hobby-Land Hobby Shop
1828 S. Robertson Blvd., LA.

Free Gift plus 20% discount on 
all purchases-with card.

"G” Gazarri’s
319 N. La denega

2 for 1 admission to Teen Night 
every Sunday (7 p.m.-12 midnight)

"H" Hullabaloo
6230 Sunset Blvd., Hollywood

2 for 1 admission

“J" Micbael’s Jewelers
7510 Woodman, Van Nuys

Free Beatle jewelry piece

"K" Kookie Kapers
7860 Santa Monica Blvd., L A.

$5 certificate after $15 purchase

2 for 1 admission, with or without
18140 Parthenia. Northridge

"N" Ezra's Oasis
316 N. La denega

"0" Orange Julius, 6001 W. Pico, LA.

"Most anything on the menu" at 
2for1
2 Orange Juliuses fur price of 1

“P" Pasadena Civic Auditorium ’ 
300 Green, Pasadena

Free admission tor member and 1 
guest tu dance any Saturday (8:30
11:30 p.m.). Dresses for girls, 
dress shirts, tie and slacks for 
boys. Same offer good at De 
Wald's Ballroom, 831 W. Las Tunas 
Dr., San Gabriel

"0" Orange Julius
1715 Pico Blvd., Santa Monica

Free Orange Julius with any pur-

"R" Valley Ice Skating Center
18361 Ventura Blvd., Terzana

2 for the price of 1

"S" ShirtShack
1900J Lincoln, Santa Monica

$5 gift certificate with $15 one
time or accumulated purchase. 
Member's friends may purchase 
on his accumulation.

'T' Ice House, 24 N. Mentor. Pasadena 2 for 1 admission
“U" Ice House. 234 S. Brand, Glendale 2 tut 1 admissiun
Membership Card Admission: World on Wheels Show, Rose Bowl, Sunday, 
August 7.8 am. til 5 p.m.
Membership Card Admission:. Swinging Young Adults Club of Los Angeles. 
Dancing every Sunday, 2-10 p.m. Only 75c tar members with card. Old 
Dixie Oallruom. 4269 S. Western.
SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENT! All ol the Statewide Theatre coupons in your 
Go-Guide are now good at any Statewide Theatre.
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The Adventures of Robin Boyd
■1965 By Shirley Poston

Clinging to her perch with one 
hand—er—leg, Robin Irene Boyd 
gnawed another toenail off the 
other hand-er-leg and spat it 
into the bottom of the cage with 
an unladylike ptui.

“Ratzafratz on the fortisee," she 
moaned, not having the foggiest 
notion what a fortisee was but hop
ing for the worst.

She had been in several jams in 
her time (grape, peach, and apple
gooseberry, just to mention a few), 
but this one really put the lid on 
the olde jelly jar.

Squinting into the rising sun, 
Robin decided that it was morning. 
(One of her more brilliant deduc
tions, you might say.) (And you 
would.)

"Morning"
"Morning," she mused hyster

ically but quietly. (Having heard 
the old adage about the early bird 
getting the worm and having come 
all too close to getting one of the 
same last night, she wasn't about 
to waken her benefactors any 
sooner than necessary.)

Re-squinting, Robin peered at 
the remaining glimmer of the north 
star and judged the time to be ap
proximately six a.m. (Actually, the 
north star has practically nothing 
to do with what time it is, and be
sides, what she was really looking 
at was an unidentified flying ob-

look at the remains of her self.
"Ark." she cried hoarsely at the 

sight, and it was an understate
ment. Her beak was badly 
chapped from a night of trying to 
pry open the cage door, and her 
feathers were sadly in need of a 
curry (lobster would be nice).

Unfortunately, this same under
statement was also the mating call 
of the Yellow-Bellied Sap Sucker 
and seven thousand of the same 
were soon flapping frantically at 
the window.

After making several signs of 
disinterest, Robin finally hit on 
the right one, not only dispersing 
the flock but leaving several of the 
more sensitive members emotion
ally scarred for life.

But she soon went on to bigger 
and better problems, because the 
noise had awakened Sonny and 
Cher, who came bounding into the 
living room wearing matching 
bathrobes. (The living room was 
wearing matching bathrobes, not 
Sonny and Cher.) (Which figures, 
as a living room would look rather 
ridiculous wearing Sonny and 
Cher.)

"Sonny, look," Cher said ten
derly. "It’s awake!"

"It’s been asleep?" Robin 
thought nastily as she tried to 
smile prettily, forgetting that to 
un-birds, a real robin's smile ap
peared only to be a cavernous 
glimpse of the olde tonsils.

"Please don’t bother, I hate 
worms.”

Sonny smiled at Cher. Cher 
smiled at Sonny. Then they dis
appeared in the direction of the 
kitchen.

Suddenly’, they reappeared in 
the direction of the bird cage.
“Cher," quaked Sonny. “Tell 

me that bird didn't just say / hate

"That bird did not Just say I 
hate worms," Cher supplied obe
diently. “It also said please don’t 
bother."

"Oh," said Sonny. "My Gawd." 
he added. But then his face broke 
(a painful experience. I tell you) 
into a smile. “So what?" he chor
tled. “You've obviously found a 
talking bird!"

“Polly want a cracker?" Robin 
squawked helpfully, playing along.

Sonny re-chortled and Cher 
joined in. "See if you can get it to 
say something else," Sonny urged.

Cher poked a tender finger (her 
own. oddly enough) through the 
bars of the cage and chucked Rob
in under the chin, humming a 
chorus of “Bang Bang" under her 
breath.

Finally, even Robin stopped sing-

Cher stared at Sonny. Sonny 
stared at Cher. Sonny and Cher 
turned to Robin. Sonny and Cher 
and Robin turned purple.

“I think your bird can sing, too," 
Sonny gulped.

she re-moaned. Which meant that 
this particular jam was no longer 
confined to the area of genie-angel 
traumas. Her having not come 
home all night had by now broad
ened the circumference of the vi
cious circle to encompass a petri
fied, panting parent and a sobbing, 
sturdy sister.

This was, in other words (Eng
lish, preferably) (yeah, yeah, 
yeah), one mell of a hess.

Staggering over to the mirror 
in her cage. Robin took a long

"And it’s hungry again." Sonny 
replied tenderly-er.

Cher brightened. "Go get the 
worm from last night and I’ll warm 
some more milk."

Sonny unbrightened. "I Hang it 
out," he admitted.

"Sonny, you didn't!"
"Yes, but 1 did it tenderly." 
"Oh." shrugged Cher. "Well, go 

dig another one."
It was then that Robin knew 

what she must do. She knew she 
must kill herself the very second 
she said, in loud and clear tones.

Then Sonny poked a tender fin
ger (his own, strangely believe it) 
through the bars of the cage, join
ing in both the chin-chucking and 
the “Bang Bang"-ing.

And it was then that Robin lost 
her head. That is to say. she sud
denly threw it back, took a deep 
breath, puffed up with sheer plea
sure (not to mention gas) at the 
thought of singing along with Son
ny and Cher (later with Mitch) 
(mutch) and bellowed rapturously.

Everything went fine until just 
after the middle part where Robin 
belted out the necessary "HEYS!" 
and simulated a rather neat tam
bourine sound by clanging her re
maining toenail against the side of 
the cage.

Suddenly Cher stopped singing.
Then Sonny stopped singing.

"Oh." said Cher. "My Gawd," 
she added. And, with this, ihe two 
of them went bounding back out 
of the living room wearing match
ing bathrobes. (I'd go through that 
bit again, but I think it left you cold 
the first time.) (If you think that's 
cold, you should try bounding 
around at six a.m. without match
ing bathrobes.) And the famous 
twosome was last seen racing 
down the driveway, fearing for 
their ex-sanity.

"OH NO'." blithered Robin, 
leaping about the cage like a spas
tic gazelle. "Not to mention LEM- 
MEOUTTAHERE!" she re
blithered, banging her head against 
a bar (no comments, please).

But she got nowhere even faster 
than usual, and it was then that 
she really did know what she must 
do.

She'd been toying with the idea 
all night, and had finally discarded 
it and looked for something safer 
to toy with. The pin of a live hand 
grenade, for instance.

But now she had no choice. She 
had to get out of that cage and 
make some explanation to Sonny 
and Cher before they had them
selves committed to the nearest 
irrational ranch. And there was 
only one way she could do it. 
Maybe.

So, looking soulfully toward the

Heavens, Robin quivered and 
whispered "ketchup" (which used 
to be "Worchestershire" but-oh, 
let's not go through all that again).

At the very mention of this 
magic word. Robin changed back 
into her sixteen-year-old self.

There was, however, one slight 
problem. She was, as she had 
feared she might be, still in the

"HELP!" she shrieked into her 
navel, which was crammed just to 
the left of where her right (or was 
it her wrong?) (at such a moment, 
who knows?) ankle was jammed. 
"Not to mention LIVERPOOL!"

At the very mention of this 
other magic word, Robin returned 
to real bird form and fell senseless 
to the bottom of the cage.

She lay there for a moment, 
addled, and babbled. Then some
thing stopped her short (the loca
tion if which is now an even longer

"Hark." she gibbered at the 
sound of a strange sound which, 
strangely enough, sounded like

(That paragraph may make you 
want to leap from the nearest win
dow, but 1 wouldn't advise it. 
Those 7.000 Yellow-Bellied Sap 
Suckers are back out there again.) 
(They're not only somewhat per
sistent, they don’t hear so good

As the strange sound, which 
was now unmistakably larfter. 
grew louder. Robin gangled over 
to the side of the cage to investi

To her amazement, the room 
was filled with stars!

(To Be Continued Next Week)

DISCussion
A few months ago. a handsome, 

talented young singer named 
Tommy Roe had a hit record rest
ing at the lop of all the pop charts 
in the Southern section of our 
country.

Now, six months later, that 
same disc — "Sweet Pea" — is 
bounding up charts all over the 
nation. Within the next couple of 
weeks it should find itself comfort
ably nestled within the Top Ten. 
It's a happy, sing-along record — 
and a big hit for a very nice guy.

the hard work put into this track 
to the best advantage.

In case you’ve been wondering, 
the yawning affect you hear about 
three-quarters of the way through 
the song is accomplished with a 
guitar...

Little Stevie Wonder-who is 
no longer so very little—has a 
very big-and very commercial — 
R&B smash with his updated 
version of Dylan's "Biowin' In 
The Wind."

This is probably the first time 
you have heard the tune sung with 
soul, and the results are excellent.

body Help Me" recently recorded 
by the British Spencer Davis 
Group. Their disc didn't cause, 
too much action on our charts, but 
hopefully this new rendition by the 
Everlys will.

It features some of their fine, 
distinctive harmonies with a 
steady, "soulful" sort of beat.

Percy Sledge has a new soul
sound on the market tagged 
"Warm and Tender Love." Could 
be successful, but probably won't 
top the charts as did his first disc, 
"When A Man Loves A Woman."

has released a new single entitled 
"The Draft Dodger Rag?” Okay, 
we'll go you one better then. If 
you don’t believe the 45 title tag
take a quick peek at the shot of 
Mr. S. on the cover of the LP by 
the same name. Whewwww.......

The ‘Tm Only Sleeping" cut 
off the new Beatles LP is really 
brilliant. The production and in
strumentation really points out

The Everly Brothers are two 
of the most talented and profes
sional performers to have emerged 
from the American pop music 
scene in the last decade.

Although they haven't received 
their due recognition in this coun
try in the last few years, they are 
two of the biggest stars in England 
and in a number of other countries 
around the globe.

Their latest release is “Some-

Noel Harrison had a hit with 
his first record, "A Young Girl," 
and now he has returned with 
"Marieke." This is a French tune, 
originally penned by Jacques Brel, 
but Noel has recorded it with a 
brand new set of English lyrics 
which he has written.

It's a beautiful song which 
builds to a powerful and emotional 
climax, and with a little luck it 
might follow "Girl" right back into 
the Top Ten.

Big 
Pen on 

Campus!

UTILITY 
Lindy

#460-M MEDIUM POINT
nonrefillable Bill Pen

The perfect school pen for every 
writing and drawing need... perfectly 

balanced to lessen writing fatigue.

GIANT INK SUPPLY
The pen you never refill... oversize 
ink cartridge assures many months of 

skip-free, clog-free writing.

-g 6~) BRILLIANT 
_L^O INK COLORS
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Two Righteous Brothers - On Stage!
By Jeanne Castle

It was opening night at the 
Coconut-Grove the audience was 
occupying every scat and spilling 
over into the aisles. But this was 
no ordinary audience. Not only 
was it different in that the cons
tant buzz was reaching an almost 
monotonous pitch, but it was com
prised of about an equal inter
mingling of teens and adults.

The teens looked somehow out 
of place but something gave you 
the impression they weren't. The 
Grove usually caters to almost all
adult audiences, but on this spe
cial night the featured act gave 
the audience a bond of unity . . . 
a single, driving interest that 
brought Iwo generations logelher.

Even if you didn't know the

Righteous Brothers were about 
to come on you could tell some
thing big was going to happen. You 
could feel something in the air 
and see it on the faces of those 
who stared al the empty, dark

Then, after a standing ovation 
interrupted an unneeded introduc
tion, a huge spotlight pierced the 
darkness and found Bobby and 
Bill in black tuxedos and stand
ing side by side.

On stage there is something sta
tic about the Righteous Brothers. 
They don't sing . .. they just sort 
of feel to music. It's a contageous 
kind of feeling that is deep-rooted. 
It is Righteous.

Their music is "soul" music - 
they are about the only white

singers to ever be called such — 
but other than that you can't real
ly put a classification on them. It 
isn't limited to any age and can't 
be confined to the year 1966 or 
even 1970.

But one of the things you no
tice most about the Righteous 
Brothers is that they are singers. 
They have the natural range and 
tone to be opera singers. And they 
project . . . not only melodeous 
words and phrases but the force
ful "Righteous" feeling that can't 
be defined.

At the Grove, Bill and Bobby 
reached back into their bag of 
hits and came up with the stand
ards that have made them what

reo-typed world of popular music.
Theirs has been an almost over

night climb to stardom, but it 
surprisingly still has them a little 
baffled and amazed. The Grove 
appearance was one of the high 
points of their career, and after 
the show ended Bobby was re
flecting on the pair's gusty en
trance into bigtime show business,
“I didn’t think anything this 

exciting could happen to us." he 
said, "and if anyone would have 
forecast this a few years ago. I'd 
have called them insane."

But it's no fluke that the Right
eous Brothers are where they are 
today. They scored big with 
"You've Lost That Lovin' Feel
ing." their first real try al the popthey are and .established them as —. ................. — -..— ,—,.

unique in ah otherwise almost ste- ular market with good material.

And they have taken timeless 
songs like "Unchained Melody" 
and turned them into "soulful” 
arrangements that appeared to 
have been originally written with 
the Righteous Brothers in mind.

Bill Medley and Bobby Hatfield 
were palying in a night club a 
few years ago. Those were the 
days before the rebirth of the 
Righteous Brothers and the duo 
had no real name. So after an es
pecially bluesy number one of the 
patrons lept to the table and 
shouted "That's Righteous, bro-

The fellow didn't know it at 
the time but his impromptu des- 
ceiption of their music stayed with 
them . . . and probably always will.

James Brown-Soul For The Cool
By Mike Tuck

HOLLYWOOD - James 
Brown stood in the corner of the 
Villa Capri banquet room and be
gan to relax. His first day in Los 
Angeles had been a rough one. He 
had almost been mobbed by well
wishers when he climbed out of his 
Lear jet earlier in the day, and 
then was rushed off to Ninth 
Street West where he did the en
tire show.

Now. the only thing that 
threatened him was an occasional 
question from reporters as they 
mingled about the press party and 
talked with fellow reporters and 
members of the James Brown 
troupe. Even now James kept all 
his poise, remaining polite and 
warm even though he at times was 
asked the same question three con
secutive times by different peo-

Spoke Freely
But the atmosphere in the plush 

surroundings was cordial and 
James Brown talked freely about 
his plane trip, his stay in Los 
Angeles and his relentless de
votion to those who have been 
devoted to him.

You would think a man in his 
position would be al least a little 
bit cocky . . . but he isn’t. “I just 
want everybody to know how 
deeply grateful I am to them for 
putting me where I am today," he

You see a lot of words describ
ing James Brown as the king of 
soul men, but too often the human 
element of James Brown is over
looked. He shakes hands and talks 
to thousands of peoply every day, 
yet you seldom see him without 
his patented smile and he is never

Self-Made
James Brown is a self-made 

man, but he still won’t accept full 
credit for his success. He was 
born into desperate poverty in 
Georgia where he was reared in 
the traditional squalor of southern 
cotton fields.

”1 used to sing a lot while I 
would work in the cotton fields." 
he remembers. "I always loved to 
sing and 1 did it every chance I 
got." His early days are still vivid 
in his memory, and he recalls his 
family was so poverty-stricken he 
had to wear clothes and under
garments made from Hour sacks.

But the James Brown of today is 
a man who now has in excess of 
500 suits and who seldom wears 
the same pair of shoes twice. He 
now gets his choice of everything, 
and he stays well-manicured and 
perfectly-groomed at all times.

He is appropriately called the 
King, and in every department — 
class, showmanship and personali
ty — he may never be matched.

JAMES chats with BEAT Reporter, Mike Tuck. ... The Soul of the Man
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IN 
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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.
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2. TREATMENT 
BOTH $098 
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By Rochelle Reed
"Summer In the City" is anoth

er lovin' spoonful from the group 
by the same name. It's wild, it's 
groovy and it's a hit.

Written by Spoonfuls John 
Sebastian, Steve Boone and John's 
younger brother Mark (a non
Spoonful), the song has spread 
from city to city like summer
time itself. It's here, it's now 
and it's happening.

The Spoonful had been prom
ising something very different in

In addition to charming two 
continents, "Do You Believe In 
Magic?" and “You Didn't Have to 
Be So Nice." catapulted John, 
Steve. Zal and Jo to stardom, and 
just won them two awards for 
“Best New Male Group of 1966" 
as chosen by American disc jock-

did

Buy Alphacene 

at Your Nearby 

Thrifty Drag Store 
or use the Mail Order

a lot of guessing, but no one was 
prepared for "Summer." In short, 
it's great.

A brilliant composition of notes, 
with a splash of sirens and auto 
horns, "Summer In the City" is 
one of the more unique things to 
come out of today's record in
dustry. It captures the mood of 
burning streets and auto jams, 
long working days and nights that 
don’t cool.

Gritty clothes and the city grime 
don't escape "Summer." It has 
captured the megalopolis in search 
of a supercity . . . the impatience 
of a pedestrain waiting for a red 
light to turn green ... it touches 
on the endless search and ever
present mystique that belongs to

Charmed
The latest hit for the Spoonful 

follows closely their return from 
Europe, where they charmed the 
people and press alike. They’ll 
return again around the end of 
September for a tour which will 
take them to major European cities 
before they tour Britain for a week 
in October.

The Spoonful are a creative 
group and worthy of their new 
honors, as they are more than a 
little different from their peers. 
Artists are never "one of the 
group" precisely because their 
artistic talents set them apart 
from the masses. It can be no other 
way. This life apart is an intense 
life, very intense, but a free-wheel
ing one too.

Vacation
For instance, Steve Boone says 

that if he had all the money in the 
world and a week's vacation, he 
would go to Sitges. Spain. “I was 
driving around the Mediterranean 
last year on a motor bike and 1 
stopped there. I was going to stay 
the day and ended up staying three 
whole weeks. The people were 
great and the place was beautiful."

Most people, if they had all the 
money they could spend and a free 
week, would pick hundreds of 
places before choosing Sitges, 
Spain. But a Spoonful is one apart.

A Spoonful lists the qualities 
he would want in a girl as "to be 
on the quiet side, to think for her
self and to be herself—and not to 
imitate other girls.”

But this isn't only a Spoonful's 
idea of a girl. It’s the group's 
general outlook on the people and 
places of the world. It pervades

their entire way of living, for in
deed, it is their way of living.

The Lovin’ Spoonful are them
selves. Their music is their own. 
Their last two hits have been 
uniquely different from each other, 
and "Summer In the City” is one 
more world away.

In one Spoonful's words, the 
group is volatile. They aren't 
flighty but they are fast movers. 
They have to be in order to keep 
up and adjust to a rapidly changing 
world.

Spoonful Zal is the nocturnal 
person that is common among 
musicians. His favorite type of 
people are "night people." "I 
like to stay up all night and wake 
up at 10 a.m.-but it ain't so prac
tical," he laughs, "when I'm work-

The English press credited the 
Spoonful and especially lead sing
er John Sebastian with being the 
forerunners of folk-rock, which 
they assured their readers would 
sweep both continents and then 
some before the year is out.

But a Canadian paper credits 
the Spoonful, and again especially 1 
John, with graduating beyond folk- 1 
rock into what theycall jug-rock— ' 
more or less Hillbilly blues.

"I dig jug bands," John says, 
and this influences his writing, ' 
but more subjectively than [ 
overtly . . . listen closely and 1 
mixed with the jug band sound you 1 
will find that John's songs are ’ 
creations spawned from life in . ] 
Greenwich Village and a roving 
existence, of disappointments and 
versatility, of many other things 
than just black dots on paper.

One more factor may begin to 
influence John's writing: newly 
married, John doesn't stray far 
from his bride except when he 
is performing.

The Lovin' Spoonful, who take 
their name from the spoonful of 
sugar or honey which follows one 
of bitter medicine, formed when 
John and Steve met Joe and Zal in 
New York while all were living in 
the Village.

Basement Life
Their first job was at the Night 

Owl Cafe, from which they were 
immediately dismissed. But with 
the conviction that sets a success
ful group apart from all the rest, 
they hid away in a basement for 
two months while they did a musi
cal hibernation.

They played and practiced and 
played in a setting that might rival 
the best horror movie set. They 
lowered their instruments into the 
basement via freight elevator and 
laundry cart. Everyday they skirt
ed around an enormous black pool 
which was full of water bugs, 
centipedes and sightless fish.

Plaster on the walls, shaken 
loose by the musical vibrations, 
rained down on them until they 
had to wear funny hats to keep 
their hair clean.

But after two months they 
developed professionalism, even 
though they were pale and blink
ing. The Night Owl rehired them 
for an indefinite time and at the 
owner's expense, printed up 1000 
balloons reading “I Love You — 

' The Lovin' Spoonful."
From then on. you know the 

story. "It had to happen.” John 
says, and he's right.
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Fw GàhÏa Onbi
By Shirley Poston

Ahhh, that's more like it. Now 
things are back to normal. (Back?) 
(I didn't know they'd ever been 
there in the first place.)

As you can see. my week's re
spite (another great word for pro
nouncing just like it's spelledlfrom 
the rigors of column-writing (not 
to mention Mortis) (I'm not quite 
sure / get that) (and let's keep it 
that way)... where was I ? Oh, yes. 
I was telling you all that rest didn't 
change a thing, but I guess I 
needn't have bothered.

As usual, this column speaks for 
itself. (It also speaks to itself.)

Boy. I sure can't write today 
(today?). The fact that I'm so 
tired I'm absolutely cross-eyed 
may have something to do with it, 
and the fact that I stayed up until 
four a.m. in the morning may have 
something to do with that. How
ever, I doubt it. My sanity, that is.

Did I just say four a.m. in the 
morning? Oh, well, at least 1 didn't 
say four a.m. in the evening.

Speaking Of 'G'
Speaking of George, George, 

GEORGE, (sorry, got a little car
ried away there) (in a net) I haven’t 
typed that name for one entire 
week. No. no. I’m not recovering 
from Harrison-itis. My typewriter 
has been in the hospital. You see, 
when 1 was composing my usual 
witty writty (Oh, sure) for the last 
BEA T, this lock of hair kept hang
ing in my eyes and driving me 
crazy (change the y to! and add 
er), so I finally grabbed a scissors 
and whacked it off.

Do I have to tell you that it fell 
in the typewriter and got all tangled 
up in some of those weird thingies 
and that a certain repairman is 
certain that someone is coming for 
me soon?

I hope not. 1 just don’t think 
(I'll say) I could bear up under the 
strain of having to talk about it.

I'd much rather talk about some
thing I've been forgetting to say 
for 42,000 months. Which is 
"Happy Birthday George. Pauley 
and Ringo", because I forgot to 
say it when I should have. 1 guess 
I've always been too exhausted 
from the antics we go through on 
Beatle B-days to have the strength 
to mention my good wishes here.

Two of my feinds (I meant to 
sat friends but I think I was right 
the first time) (or was it right for 
the first time?) (down, girl) and I 
have this regular ritual we go 
through on said special daze - 
whoops - days. I won't go into 
the whole gory story . . . say, on 
second thought, maybe I will. Not 
now, of course, because it would 
take up all my room and I have 
several more subjects to blither

Anyfootbathc (I'm too tired to 
type that over, so please just turn 
the b upside down, okay?), 1 will 
go into ghastly detail if you'd like 
to hear how three reasonably re
spectacle kids make utter fools of 
themselves.

To give you an example, we 
start off the night before by each 
baking a one layer cake. Then, the 
next day. we put the layers to
gether and frost and decorate them 
and all that. Only problem is. we 
never agree on what shape or size 
cakes to bake, so one layer is round 
and maybe the others are square or 
some gawdawfuKly funny) thing 
like that. (Well, we think it's funny.)

Beatle Pageant
I think that's my fave part of the 

whole celebration. Or is it our 
Beatle Pageant (which will have to 
undergo some, shall we say, revi
sions, before I can print it)? No, I 
guess it's roaming around search
ing for people with the same name 
as whatever Beatle the particular 
birthday happens to belong to (we

have to find a specific number of 
same, that's part of the dealie).

Wait, on fourth thought, 1 think 
it’s singing "Happy Birthday” on 
the busiest street corner in town.

Re-down, girl. I knew I'd never 
be able to get off the subject once 
1 got on it. In any carton, let me 
know if you'd like to hear the en
tire bit. If so. I'll print it before 
John's birthday and maybe you can 
join us. Course, they'll come for 
you too if you do, but what the cell 
(as in padded)?

Two short items before they slip 
my alleged mind. 1 - 1 did not, as 
several of you have been hinting, 
serve as a model for the songwriter 
who came up with "They're Com
ing To Take Me Away". 2 - I 
would like to congratulate the

which now happens to be sitting 
on the lap of the George doll Linda 
Jackson made for me some time 
ago. All I can remember is the 
girl's name, so until I find the 
writty, Lisa Jenkins, I love you!

1 also love Pam Jensen, who 
sent me a star-spangled net: and 
Bea Berkery. who made me a "Ro
bin Boyd Was Here" rubber stamp 
(out of a big eraser, which must 
have taken ten years to "whittle"); 
and Debbie Rutherford, who's 
writing "The Adventures Of Shir
ley Poston" and sending me all the 
chapters (which send me, period); 
and a lot of others I'll be thanking 
here and by letter just as soon as I 
possibly can.

groovy commercial where the girls 
chase the long-haired singer. It's 
really cute, and so different from 
most commercials that feature 
teenagers.

Usually, the kids look about 
forty and say and do stuff no teen
ager would be caught dead saying 
or doing (repition, you may have 
noticed, still numbers among my 
many virtues), but this one is kind 
of neat. (So is that guy!)

Thank-You
I now have approximately six 

thousand thank-yous to bellow at 
the top of me lungs, on account of 
because 1 have been getting the 
smashingest things in the mail. 
Rave, pant and chip-another-toof. 
1 don't know what I ever did to 
deserve all of you (and 1 don't 
mean that the way it sounds), but 
WOW, don't stop now.

Oh, crumbs. 1 seem to have lost 
the letter that came with the all
time smasher, which happens to be 
a hand-made Robin Boyd doll,

could get all this done right away, 
and get all my rash promises ful
filled this instant! (A confession: 
I'm not quite finished with 
"Ravers” yet, and "Toy Boy" 
comes next, but forgive me most of 
all for still finding a stray "Code" 
or "RH" every once in awhile.)

Just please bear with me a little 
longer because I’m getting there 
slowly but shirley (ahem). And 
PULLEASE don't think I don’t

read every word you write me and 
flip out of my gourd over same. 
My folks are so sick of me crash
ing around the house, reading let
ters and giggling hysterically, one 
of you had better start cleaning up 
the olde guest room just in case.

Anytruck (don't ask me where I 
got that one) (or why), I just wasn't 
prepared for all this because I 
never realized how many fellow- 
retardos I have in this world, but 
I'm finally getting everything un
der control (not to mention the 
bed).

Also, things are looking up. Ever 
since 1 found out what “a cuckoo 
in its cups" means, has my dad 
been nice to me! He even hinted 
around that he might buy a whole 
big box of postcards so I could 
answer some more goodies with
out having to take my water pistol 
and hold up the nice man the the 
stamp window. And I've been 
whining around for him to hurry up 
ever since.

Lord, I'm out of room and this 
week I really did have something 
marvtastic (burp) to tell you in 
code. Next week, so help me. 
Help me find my marbles, that is.

An Epstein Endorsement:
The Cyrkle Is Happening

Jan On The Road To Recovery
Continued from Page 3

serious—at least he seemed far 
more alive.

Jan remained in the Intensive 
Care section of the hospital for 
nearly a month, and hiscondition 
remained listed as “serious''on the 
hospital's records.

Slowly but surely, though, his 
condition continued to improve 
until finally he was allowed to be 
moved into a room of his own. al
though still with nurses in constant 
attendance.

At first, Jan's spirits were under
standably very low. But as he con
tinued to gain in strength and to 
make progress, he began to have a 
far more cheerful outlook than

At first, he was able to regain 
the power of speech which he had 
temporarily lost due to the brain 
injury sustained in the accident. It 
began with just a few words, and 
the weighty task of re-learning 
much of his vocal powers and at
tempting to reconnect, through 
other channels, a system of com
munications which had been tem
porarily disrupted by the crash.

After this major step forward, 
Jan had regained enough of his 
strength to begin a stiff-but im
portant-program of physical ther
apy.

While he had at first been un
able to do almost anything for 
himself after regaining conscious
ness. Jan could now use all of the 
muscles on his left side.

At this printing, Jan still remains 
paralyzed on the right side, how- 
ever-this is, again, something 
which is a matter of time and re
quires painstaking hard work to 
get these muscles back into condi
tion and functioning normally once 
again. But there is great hope now, 
as Jan is making great and rapid 
progress.

Just a short while ago. Jan was 
finally released from the hospital, 
and needless to say—it was a de
liriously happy occasion for every
one concerned. It was a very 
long-awaited day for Jan and for 
his many friends. It was also a 
day which many had once feared 
might never come.

Back at home. Jan continued his 
physical therapy and has been

making excellent progress with 
the program. So much so, on the 
second day of the Mama’s and Pa
pa's recording session for their 
brand new album. Jan felt well 
enough to go down to the studio 
for a visit with his friends.

Jan spent a good part of the day 
at the studio, chatting happily with 
the group and with many of their 
mutual friends who had stopped 
by. And throughout the day. Jan's 
spirits were very high, his attitude 
excellent, and his face constantly 
lighted with a cheerful smile.

It seems almost an unbelievable 
miracle that Jan has come as far 
as he has since his untimely acci
dent. It has been a very long road, 
and one which at first seemed 
nearly impossible to travel, so lit
tered was it with stones and boul-

But Jan—with the help of many 
fine doctors and nurses, and the 
support of many loyal friends, 
fans, and members of his family — 
cleared that road and is now pre
pared to walk-standing tall!- 
down that road to a complete and 
■successful recovery.

...DON DAWES OF THE CYRKLE
It wouldn't be too much of a 

venture to say that Brian Epstein 
knows a little about music and 
musicians. In fact, the statement 
is about as safe as saying Albert 
Einstein knows something about 
physics or John Steinbeck is a 
qualified writer.

So when Brian Epstein puts the 
stamp of approval on a group you 
know right away the group has 
something going for it. This Ep
stein endorsement is one thing 
The Cyrkle has in its favor. The 
second is the group's every-chang- 
ing image.

The group used to be the Rhon- 
dells. That changed, as did its 
sound. Not only that, but the 
Cyrkle picked up a new manager 
and about the only thing that re
mained was three guys and some 
old Rhondell fan mail.

But the group had an alive

never been directly connected 
with a singing group he had been 
a personal friend of Epstein for 
some time.

Brian was in New York during 
Christmas of 1965 and he and 
Weiss went to the Downtown to 
watch the then Rhondells per

Brian takes up the story: "We 
were very enthusiastic about the 
group. Nat asked my advice and I 
told him I would be happy to give 
any help 1 could. Afterwards I met 
the three boys and went to their 
recording session—it was my first 
visit to a U.S. recording studio. 
Acetates were sent to me and from 
the three titles I chose 'Red Rub
ber Ball' as the best. It seems that 
everyone else thought the same

Brian was more than a little bit 
influential with the group. It was 
he who suggested they change 
their name to The Cyrkle, and he 
gave them other pointers that 
benefitted their style.

The Cyrkle is composed of 
Marty Fried, Don Dannemann 
and Tom Dawes. The trio met 
while they were attending Lafay
ette College in Pennsylvania and 
immediately formed a group that 
rose to high campus stature as 
they catered to dances and fratern
ity parties.

Until Don's July release from 
the U.S. Coast Guard Reserve, 
personal appearances for The 
Cyrkle must be limited to week
ends when he can get a leave pass.

U.K. representation of The
sound and although it had just .Cyrkle will be handled by Brian
undergone a big upheaval, no one 
seemed to worry. Nathan Weiss, a 
New York attorney, became their

organization in London and a 
European tour is planned for the

manager, and although he had group later this year.
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