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TREMS TAKE A SAUNA BATH!
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DOUBLE PAGE COLOUR OF ANDY LOW

DAVE DEE DIGS @ TONY PRINCE Over the Waves

Radio Luxembourg programmes 13th-19th Aug.
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BILL'S GOAL

INCE his record has come
out,  Coronation Strect's
Hill Kenwright hs had
to do lats ol Satnrduy personat
uppearanves. This
will s quite a few
i fave tootbatt
‘Bur  whaever
st see their fiest
agmnst Mancheser |
Nuthing woukd wake i
tha”

DREAM
POLICE

ICE 10 know Matmn
lade  ment  only
hung  up  obout

thoir own hit Lovin® Things
They'ta mad about fellow
Glosgow group, Draam

Polico. and thoy haven't

kept quist about it oither.
As wall as raving about

them 10 anybody and every

body who would isten,
they got them a booking
at The Marquoo [whoro

they did very woll).

What's more. thanks to
all the interest aroused in
them by Marmatade, Dream
Police are coming to live
In London soon.

OU’LL be pleased

! to hear Danty the

R.S.P.C.A. spaniel
bas found herself a fabu-
lous home. Her new
owners are so knocked
out with her, we know
she’ll stay with them for
life—and be  happy.
Isn’t that great?

Emma looks a bit lost
without her playmate,
but it didn’t take her long
to find a new toy.

It’s a great big pile of
soot! No wonder I feel
dizzy most of the time!

Welcome To Another FAB!

Don't forget next week we have
your September Calendar in FAB
and it's a super pic of George Best.

Remember that fantastic petition
FAB reader Pauline Neal organised
10 try and get The Monkees TV show
restored? True, nothing’s come of it
yet but it must have got some
big wigs thinking and realising
funs here really care. Well, Rosc
Furragher wunts 10 yet up a protest Y
to try and get the powers-thutsbe
to make some more Garrisors
Gorillas. 1f you want 10 join in

Love,

the protest, send your name to
Rose at 429 Victoria Avenue,
Higher Blackley, Munchcyler 9..
Another girl on the gois Muarilyn
Blogg of 3 Queensberry Place,
London, $.W.7. She wants pames
of people who want Similey (the
Colin Petersen film) reshown on
TV. So if you fecl strongly about
this, write to Marilyn. O.K.?

&

Christine Osbourne brings
you all the lutest
acws from 1he
showbiz scenc.

HOMELY WEE
LASSIE

EW pop people like 10
F be classed as homely
types. But one who
doesn’t mind a bit 15 Lulu.
She's terribly proud of being
Scots and she's mad about
her fomily. Although mum
and dad refuse to come and
tive in London, they stay with
Lulu whenever possible, and
there are long chats on the
phone several times every
week—something not pos
sible when she’s away
Says Lulu, "1 love travel
ling, but ! do get homesick.
I'm yust back from a month in
America and Canada, and the
first couple of days away
were very bad. Then [ settled
down and it was marvellous.
“But oh, | was glad to get
home. | always am. You

George Best™

much!

United fans.

NICK-A-BAR
GEORGE

1MOST unviin
missible b
friends. Which 1

George Harrson asked |
Merseys if he could nick ey
bars from a hit of thers for
somg he was writing.

So listen owl 10 the n
bers from Yellow Subms

Right slap bang in the m
dle of All loo Much 11 a
from that Merseys' song
aghteen months ago, Sorro:

BEST DOUBLE

UST imagine it. You've fancied someone from afar for
ages, and suddenly you see him in the street. You rush
up to him—and instcad of getting & smile and an

autograph, he insists he isn’t that person at all.

1t’s enough to muke anyonc fee a bit dizzy—inciuding
the person daing the denying.

You've guessed it! That's not George Best in our pic at
all. It’s Herbie Armstrong of James Brother's and although
he’s 2 bix taller and longer in the face than George, as far
as we can see, that's where the difference ends.

Every day, on the tube, on a bus, in the street, there
are girls following Herbie shouting “Oh look, there's

It doesn’t help when he trics to explain, either. Herbie's
from Dublin, and the voice as well as the face is just too

\Ycrsl time of his life was when Herbie was in London
during the Cup Final. He was leapt upon in Shaftesbury
Avenue by awholehorde of “We love Georgie” Manchester

In the end there was only one thing to do—run!

know, 1'd never live anywhere
else.”

Which is nice. What's even
nicer is she doesn’t just say
these things. Remember that
million dollar deal she tumed
down last year because it
meant living in Hollywood?
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FOOD FOR
THOUGHT

ELIEVE it or not, The
Tremelocs are all off
on a health food kick!

What's more, it's sot just
& fad, but somecthing they're

The told  me,
“We've just doac & ten day
tour of Ircland. It started
off like amy other—travel-
ting the whole time snd get-

about health foods.™

The result of rhus was no
drinking, ®s0 mmoking, oo
impure foods (and you'd be
amazed bow muany (oods
are!) mnd cveryome on
vitamin pills.

“*If you eat the right food,
you feel healthicr. After
travelling half the night, you
doa't go om stage feeling
half-dead; you doa’t falt
asleep in the van oa the road.
You feel as if you're living.”

You've pgot o mdmit
they've got something—but
actually they didn't need to
tell me.

Apart from the odd bag of

GORMANISMS!

T sounds as if Scaffold

man John Gorman had

& pretty dizzy holidsy in
Majorcs recently.

In his own words, “The
weather was very fine sl the
time except when it rained.
And the hills were hill of vid-
tures and eagles. | think we
had some for tea one day.”

Actuslly, | think it's just his
way of putting things. Well,
listen to his two latest ‘fun-

nies.”

“What is it that's full of
water end makes a noise like
& pig? And what's the
differance between a pen and
2 pig?”

Answers are “an oinkwell”
and, “Well, you can’t write
with a pig, can you?”

See what | mesn?

FRAMED!

-2-3 members of Scef-
fold. The dizziest trio

amazing  any
pletures warn taken |

The group have tecently
returmed from thelr holidays
and sre making everyone
around very envious of their

tans. Of course the tans will
fade in time ~but Seaftold

~wall they'll be sround for
o long time

~ ]

PENNIES TO INVES

~ ARFEULLY countmg his Plastic Pennies, ol sct
' our photographer Peter 10 the Stk Exchange.
Tony, I'uul, Nigd and Mick (Singer Hrun
Keith has left them now) were hoping 10 get some good
wivice tor the day when they hsve sume money Lo
mvest Peter wasn't hoping for any such thing  he just
wanted sime pod pix of the boys.
And ll hive were in for » shock. Fhe people aciually

i the Stk Ixchange were really sweel 1o them
Hut sone stwkbrokers and jobbers were downright
rude

“The boys found 1 quite an eye-opener 1o be shovted
at, whitled ut und pniled by men in bowler hats

Incidentally, lusest record i Your Way 1o Fell Me
Go

1 hupe they tound » good way to tell them!

STRANGE
GIRL KATE

ECORD just out by
R Kate celled Strange
Girl wrll being back
memovies tor Devid Hem:
mings
The group wused (o te-
hoarss in an empty fHm
studko in Twickenham while
David was there completing
shooting of A Long Dsy's
Dying
And whenwve: he had the
ume  David used 1o shp
next dour snd sit 1 on drums

with them
Neetluss 10 say. hes
just one  persen  hoping

Stanye Gul will be & fut

There’s a bit of

Jekyll and Hy
in all of us—
as Graham

de

Knight of The

Marmalade
demonstrates!




ell, 1t'a all settled.

Mandy Bennett for Majorce

firat two weeks in

October. Mum cornered
me the d -
after all the P

hoo-ha, looking
a bit sheepish. (-
‘Dad asked
me to give you
this Mandy.’ she
said, shoving n
lovely crisp £5
note in my hand.
‘Br, I think he
feels a bit bad
about some of the
things he said
to you.' 5o he
should, but when a
fiver's finvolved, who
am I to atand on ay high
harse? To be honest I
nearly fell over backwards
in gratitude.

‘It was only because
we worry sbout you,® Mum
went on. ‘Anyway, it's
towards your holiday.’ Of
course, she had to ask me
how I was going to afford
it, then.

‘I' 11 manage somehow,’

I told her atrily.

‘I hope you' re not going
to borrow from Graham.' Then
she caught sight of my face.
‘You mustn’ t Mandy; it's
not right.’

‘Look, mum, Grahaam and I
are... I mean we're...’
Then I gave up. I mean, how
can you explain to your mum
things like that?

“You should never borrow
money from anyone. When I
was your age...’ Luckily
I managed to escape and miss
the rest of mua’'s little
geas, but she got me thinking.
The cheap fare ( travelling
by night) was about £35, and
I*d need at least £20 spend-
ing money. I'd got £20
saved up, (including dad's
penance gift) and even if I
managed to save & fiver a
week for the mext five weeks
- which isn’t likely — I'd
still be £10 short. What's
wore, believe it or not, I

don’ t like borrowing either.

Oh well, it’d work out some-

how, I thought, and besides,

1 was dying to get into tle

office to tell everyone

-her,

wy news,

Jual my Juck of courne
= 1 lonnded (v and only
Midge wos there.  Bhe wan
wenring her new’  shoes, and
of courae, belng me, 1 bl
to go and wsk what her mm
suld about them,

Nicdge* A 1LLle fuee
went bitter.  <Oh she'd tuke
anylhing f: anyone, ' ahe
sald, There was a bIL of an
embarrassed ailence, nnd then
1 chattered on nboul Mujorea.

‘Gosh how wounderful,
Aren’ b you lucky? Mujorcn
«».." @he breathed. 1’y
funny, she was plenscd for
me, but there was no truce of
envy in her voice at al), 1
suppose she’s got used to
having good things happening
to other people, never her.
Deirdre atalked in and want-
ed to know what we were
on about.

‘Mandy’ 8 going to
Majorca in October!’ Midge
told her.

‘Huh, that’s what she
thinks, * snorted Deirdre.
‘It' s all arranged with Wr,
Duncan, is it - you taking
time off, I suppose. Or did
you think you could just
disappear whenever you felt
like 1t?* My face fell so
far, I nearly knocked my-
self out on my knees! Of all
the idiots! It had never
even occurred to me that I
wight not be able to have the
time off.

‘You' 11 just have to
sit and sweat,’ Deirdre told
me maliciously. ‘Mr. Duncan
won't be fn this morning.’

Word got round the off-
ice pretty fast what was up
with ‘our Miss Bennett’ this
morning, and everyone was
particularly nice to me.
Even one of the twing, Roger
- or was it Gregory? -~ stop-
ped by my desk to say ‘chin
up.* Didn’t feel much like
lunch, so I bought some sand-
wiches and stayed in with
Midget,

I told her about going
to look at that old car with
Graham, and she laughed and
langhed. ‘You should smile
more often Midge,® I told
‘Honestly, it makes
you look a different person,
much nicer.®

‘There isn’t much to
laugh sbout in this world,*
said Midget, and she sounded
terribly old. ‘Don’t be
daft,’ I told her. ‘There's
always something to laugh
sbout, and the difference it
makes to you, it's worth
looking for. Homestly, the
first time I saw you, you

Jooked # right sour puss. I

frightened to speak to
Yoo = thomght rordgtury out
¥ another Deirdre
L ""Ihu me 7 Midge atart-
ed gikg1Ing agaln.

¢ 'flAnd I°1] tell you some-
thing else = you ahould have
your hair cut short. Your
face is much too Aml) to
tuke al) that hair hanging on
your shoulders, You get 8
really good cut, and you won't
recognise yourmelf!’

Midge blushed, and I
could buve kirked myself for
heing so tactlesn. ‘J...
e¢r... I don't have msuch
spure money,® she musbled
into thia really grotty-
looking cheesc sundwich,

And then she started telling
me cverything, nl) thut Sue
had told me,

only the way

she put it

wmade it all sound
30 much more
pathetic.

0f course, I
"never let on I
already knew it all
I just sat and listened and
said all the right things in
the right places - and inside,
I felt quite eick.

‘I'm awfully glad 1 told
you Mandy,' Midge said shy-
ly. I suppose I should have
said one of those hearty
‘That’s what friends are for,°®
and slapped her on the back,
but I just grinned and
squeezed her arm, and we
went back to our desks.

Mr. Duncan came in about
three, and he did sound
cross when I knocked on his
door. ‘It's about my holi-
day, 88ssssir.’ I said, and
be looked even crosser.

‘Well, what about it?*
All my carefully planned
little speech went to the
wind and I just started
gabbling, all about how
such I wanted to go and I'd
work evenings and weekends
only please let me go.

Mr. Duncan actually
grinned at the last bit,

‘I don’ t think that will be
necessary. Well, it's
bighly irregular really,
You're mot due a holiday
until next year, you know,
and yow ve not been here
long. How old are you

Mandy ? Seventeen? Yes,
well it"s a marvellous
opportunity for you and I
wouldn't want to be the rea-
son for your missing it. I
tell you what, you can have
one week off with pay, but
you' 11 have to take the other
without, How's that?’

How s that ? Deur &
puncan, 1 had 8 terrill.
urge to hug him,

But Mr. Duncan wes -
ing again. ‘There’s
a lot of work
to be done this
week. Only ocopy-
typing - rather
dull reports,
I'm afraid,

But 1f you like
to sty bhehind
in the evening,
i1 you
nver-m. It"1) helgp 1o
wards your holiday, T exp
And he gave me a smashing
kind grin.

Grahum took me to dinn-
in the evening and I wore &
*]1ittle black dress’ (the
kind that shows half your
backside mccording to dad)
and felt very chic and soph-
isticated. It’1] be my last
new dress for a long time
though! I told Grahas all
that had happened, and he
was pleased - though not
sbout the over-time. °I
told you I'd lend you any
money you needed,’ he said,
qQuite sharply for Graham.
‘Who is this fellow Duncan
anyway ~ does he fancy you
or something?’

1 laughed so wuch at
that, Graham soon forgot
to be off.

‘Ob well,’ he said,
‘If I'm not to see 80 much
of you for a bit, 1'd better
give you this to remember
me by.’

Ever since I'd known
Graham, he's worn this ring
on his little finger. It
was his grandmother’s weddir
ring, and they were very
close. She left it to hin
when she died and I've neve:

Now, as if I was in a dresr
I watched him slip it off a:
close my hand round it.

‘Which finger are you
going to wear it on?’ he
asked softly, and I shoved
wildly onto the third finge
of my right hand.

He looked at me for a
long, lohg time. Then, ‘Ye-
I suppose it would be betrs
to leave it there for a whi'
he said Quietly.

It's funny, but once uv
8 time I'd have rushed home
and told Jane everything.
But now I didn't want to:
didn’ t want to tell anyone.
Now, I wanted to keep ever:-
thing to myseif.

Mandy Bennett will be back
this page next week with morv
of her diary.



Barry continues writin
S 0wWn words the sto,

O you, Massachusetts
: Probably just &

in hi;

ot on the map.
Somewhere over lh:e on
the East const of America.
Just a place—q place
you'll probably never viait.
But 10 us It was the tde
of & record that opened
all sorts of doo:

suc_huscm s the place aver
which ‘all the lights went
U2 Don't axk ux—anyd

we only wrote it We guite
honestly didn't even kuow
hfvw to SPELL I, bur n

did seem 10 it the mowl o
the song as it developed on
one of our usual lackudninesl
composing sessions.,

Still ms gt 10 e top
ofihe char, it and the
ity itself- becume w hucky
charm for us. Why, people
cven chased vs nronnd wsking

Wwe would write (ilm soorest

Now ask any composer and

youll find that his ambition

is one day to writc a full-
length score. So fur, we
haven't had time to take up
any of the offers but just

being ASKED gave us 1

nice comfortable feeling

inside.

When that record hit

the top, we'd donc only a
few concert dates in Britain.
but Massackuseits opened
the whole scene up—and the
news that the then Home
Secretary Mr. Roy Jenkins
had agreed to let Colin

and Vince stay indefinitely in
Britain helped boost our con-
fidence. Remember how

8 for you—telling you
ry of The Bee Gees.

they'd been threstened with
being kicked v, back 1o
Ausralia? What swung the
Home Oflice wes the amoum
of loot that good ale
Massachuseris wan carning in
foreign covntric
It was all {lower-pawer a1
this time. But we had one of
our noisy round-tablc
conferences and decided
we wanted no part of thi
‘cult’, What we figured out
was that Hower-power
sppealed only to a small
section of the pop community
and we didn't want to be
stuck into one small category.
But even so we did have a lot
of fun designing our own
stage outfits.
We called them ‘fantasy
clothes’. Multicoloured
suits, odd-shaped shoes—say
with upturned toes that gave
a sort of goblin effect. But
no flowers. We wanted 10

put on a good visuxl and
sound show . . . sart of
make spectacies of ounclves,
o you like! We just feht that
fower power was a here
tnday-and gon rrow
siene snd, thenk gowdnes,
we were dead nght
In prnciple, flvwer power
Jrme wevervbuly
s 1 been
8 thee Tuoes e

reaily we mome tereibic
war comntig wp between the
coloured lotk o1l the whie
Teatermty Dhocs this wiry
wellt Yon sec 1 hopyen

ory of being put down,
wort of stamped wpon. and onc
way they can get thewr ot
ucroan is 1n the sngunh of

an cosonional ballad

On wny ol vur tnps n America

you can sce unkiuwn
coloured wrismty who huve &
tremendous inbern syic
of singing which really

knocks me out. We ll try

10 sing from the heart, of

course. But when the heurt

is heavy with memones of »

long and tragic history

well, the singing comes vut

just that bit more loaded

with emotion.

You shouldn’t nced &
gimmicky thing like flowern
power to start thinking about
peace and friendship and all
that sort of thing. It should
really be part of everyday
life .. .

In a way, | suppose, it’s
like going to church. I'm
very religious, but in my
own way. Going to church
is fine in the sense of learning
something, and I'm cer-
tainly not knocking it. But
if you just go to church and
then forget all about it until
the next time—surely you
can™t say that is being a
religious person!

Oops! I have got on ta
rather serious chat,
haven't I! It’s & funny
thing with me, and most
of the other Bee Gees too,
that I always scem to get in
& serious frame of mind
when I'm s long, long
way from home. Still,

next week: I'll be bringing
“Our Life’ bang up to date!
Okay?

were around long
the charts—this

and
happened to this,

DO, DO,
DO, DO,
DO YOU

may know thst Scaffold
el iy mbohu they hit
wesk Fab. casts
an eye over the past six years with
looks at s

PP the dizziest of
groups! Julie Webb reports.

what

Kok dhohkdok ik khkkkkk

REMEMBER?

P22 228282888 ¢ 8422421

1963

musicians  and  writer

the Merseyside Arts Festival.

called Gazetrs.

Wike, Roger and John performed with o yroup of
trends
‘happanings’ in end sround Liverpool snd during

in s ries of

X nd were
Played at Liverpool's Everyman Thesue »
spotied by 8 TV scout snd subsequently booked
for & sx-month run on & Iste night programmae

1964

1o London for & month

Summer Scattold make their first

ance at The Edinburgh Festival in thelr own
revus cslled Birds, Marrisges and Deaths
November Birds, Marrisges and Deasths comes

sppenr-

1965

Aoger compietes

in between performances.

his  first
Chauffeur Driven Rolls. Scaffold do gigs around
the country—mostly universities.

Summer Return to The Edinburgh Festival.
November Scaffold’s first tour with The Marquee
Show. They entertained by doing short sketches

play called The

1966

Belgrave Theatre.

Spring Roger's second play The Bright Red
Sports Car finished and shown at Coventry's

May 2 Days Monday—their first record release.

d to The

Looking Glass'.

gh Festival.

John stanted his boutique called Through The

1967

John's

into the top ten.

starts up a dress manufacturing business called
‘Looking Glass”. Mike and Roger start working
on their LP. McGough, McGear.

November Thank U Very Much released and gets

1968

which they duly accepted.

Paul Jones.

Fab. cover!

January Awarded silver disc tor sales of Thank U
Very Much. Offered a ten-week spot on late
night TV show called At The Eleventh Hour

Spring Do You Remember? released.
May Scaffold undertake tour with Mollies and

June Mike gets married. 7-2-3 released.
August Scaffold make their first appearance on



Kenny Everett is a very very
much you probably gathered
grammes. But it’s not just on t
such a funny guy—as | very soon found out . . .

1t's not anay trying to get hold
of The Everott-—short of yrab-
bing him as he walks down the
street, that [s. The tirst time |
tried to get hold of him | di
covered Kenny had an ‘Ansa-
phono’. One of thoso torrible
tapod messages that ask you to
leave details, together with
your phone number.

[ rang at about 11 in the morning
and Kenny's taped voice said “What
the heck are you phonmg at this
ume for? You must know | never get
up till twelvel”

W you should cver phone Kenny
you might hear a message saying
“I'm in the bath™.

“All those messages are true,”
he told me “Anyway. what's so
funny about being n the bath?
Whenever | leave that message and
play back the tape there's always
someone who is laughing!”

+ asked him if he had enjoyed his
bath,

Yes—but theyre the
every day—uvery boring ~

| arranged to see Kenny later in
the aftemoon at yer actual BBC at
2 30 Needless to say he was latet
After apologising he said ‘‘Being
late for appointments is something
| always am—it makes me angry
and everyone else annoyed too.”

Are there any more like Kenny at
home | wondered

“‘No—just me. | seem to be the
unique idiot in amongst the Pnm-
rose Close scene That's why I'm
down here | suppose ™

Kenny writes lots of jingles for
the BBC and also appears on funny
ads. Where does he get the inspira-
tion?

‘Sometimes | don't have any so |
give up and go home Of course 1t
all depends on what | have for

same

A
TSN

funny person—that
from his radio pro-
he radio that he's
!

broaktoot Kuniy Evarott logi

What It (hs funtisst 1bang that bus
avel happsows to Keany ?

‘Wall, it mey seem fugny vew
but it wis horrible #t the time !
dioomt thot | was Loing run over by
& glant peanut’

About the BBC he said  Overoll
it 18 quite funny-—it's full of endicss
corridors and offices and you wondcr
what thoy sre all doing in thers
Whan you heor the programmes
you wondar even morat *

What makes Kenny happy?

“'Knitting rugs with o girl colled
Lee it's grest—you just sit there
knitting and you feel such a sense of
achievernent at the end when you're
putting the last knit inl At the
moment I'm beginning a fuchsia
growth on the window s It's not
a window box 5o | hope 8 high gale
doesn't develop— or it might drop
on someona!

"My favourite occupation s

esleeping—it's a pity you can't sleep
all the time. But you've got to be
awake to atford a bed 10 go to sleep
in It you stayed in bed all the vme
they'd come and take you away ~
More fogic from Mr. Everett
Kenny's music tastes. ~'Begin and

end with Strawberry Fields. No one *

has done anything as good | also
like Pet Sounds by The Beach Boys
1968 has been the draggiest year
for music—1987 was the druggiest
year|”

Does anything frighten him?

“‘That we’'ll never get commer-
cial radio in this country. But
that's not really a fear—that's
horror!"”

And on that note | took my
leave of Mr. Everett before he
went dashing into the studio at
Broadcasting House.

JULIE WEBB
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stories and faces do too. Bug
with words it’s much easler to
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You can’t keep a good face down, especially one as
pathetic as that of Michael J. Pollard. Not that an
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Looks as though =
thay sre .n]ovlnd- E
themseives now.
The Initial shock
seems to have

to normal Trems
frolics. >

Aha, but are

they changing
their minds? Rick
looks as though
he may be
regrotting he
bothered. But
there’s no
twming back

r "

p

@gonv from Alan. You

k i’.?qu limbering up my boy!

They're toughening up now. The
cold water’s nothing to these g¥¥*
g
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Like men search
ing for water in
a desert, The Tremeloes,
foot sore and tired,
struggled up London’s Dover
Street. But it wasn’t an oasis
they were after, it was a nice
a two hour relaxation in Orlando’s,
where they could rest in a welcome
sauna bath, mould to the fingertips of a
masseur, and sunbathe under ultra-violet rays.
And that's exactly what they did. For two
solid hours they forgot about recording
sessions and worries of the pop world, and
just steamed. Sounds lovely? It is. But you'll
have to start saving your pennies, ‘cos it can -
work out expensive. For example in Orlando’s,
a sauna is 25 shillings for boys, 18 for girls ' 4
. . . but think of those inches you might lose.
A massage for boys is 37s. 6d. and 30s. 6d. for
girls. And if you fancy a lovely sun tan, a
course of eight sittings under ultra-violet
rays will cost you three guineas. One sitting
works out at 8s. 6d. If you are going away
to a hot country this year, the ultra-violet
rays will toughen your skin and protect
you from the very hot sun. But the
Trems aren’t slimming, or going
away to the sun, they just £
wanted a break.
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speciel type of guy

sends a girl flowers
—but what type of guy
would send a girl plastic
flowers? That description
fits Dwight Bement, the
organ player of the Union
Gap.

chair, his dark hair accentua-
ted by his beige suit, he told
me his only desire is to be
“’healthy, wealthy and par-
tially wise.” He went on to
say he would like to travel
and see the world and even-
tually go into acting or
producing. If he wers very
wealthy he’d retire some-
where on the Mediterranean.
He seemed a bit reticent
and never said more than
was necessary. Sometimes
| found him talking about
something we had finished
discussing a2 half hour ago.
Talk about forgetfulness!

If a question didn’t in-
terest him he almost dis-
regarded it. A question and
answer period went like this:

‘Do you ever get nervous
before a performance?

“No

Do you frighten easily?”

“No.”

“'What type of girl do you
like?”

"“Personable and beauti-
ful.”

“What is your fave
music?"
““Contemporary.”

Who are vyour fave

As he leaned back in his "

& AL e AL
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FREIREESS
Marlene Butler continues her exclusive series on

the five boys who are UNION GAP. This week the
spotlight is on Dwight Bement.

QNION GAP

singers?”’
““Tom Jones, MobyGrape,
the Cream.”
“What s
colour?”
““Brown."
““Your hobbies?”’
*“Driving sand buggies.”

your fave

| couldn’t believe these"

answers. During one ques-
tion he got up, walked over
to the coffee machine, filled
his cup, meandered back to
the table and asked, ‘‘What
was that question?”’

At that point | was so
absorbed in what he was
doing that | had forgotten it
myselfl Perhaps the coffee
warmed him up a bit, for he
started talking a little more
freely. He was still reserved
and guarded in what he
said, but st least he said
more.

HEN he goes out

on a date he
likes to go eating, prefer-
ably Mexican food, drink-
ing and perhaps dancing
afterwards. The girl he’ll
be with will not only be
beautiful and personable
as he said before, but will
also have a good sense of
humour. As for marriage,
Dwight is firm in his belief
that no one should be
married before the age of
21 or 22. Of love he says,
“To be in love is to be
deeply involved with the

43
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worries and goed times of
your partner,’’

IGHT now,

Dwight’'s only
ambition is to mest the
Beatles when he gets to
England in September.
Practically inthe same breath
he continued to say, “If
there's one thing | hate it's
phonies, who talk of how
they've done this and how
they've done that.”

If you can't see the con-
nection between the first
thought and the next, don’t
worry, neither could 1. You
must leam to expect things
like that from Dwight. What-
ever is on his mind he’ll
say, whether or not' it's
related to what he previousty
said. It certainly makes for
an interesting conversation.

All good things must
come %0 an end though, and
so it became time for
our conversation to close.
Dwight stood up, shook
my hand and said thank
you. My head was spinning
from trying to keep up
with his conversation but it
comforted me to think that
perhaps he didn’'t under-
stand me either. Anyway
it’s not long till September
when you'll be able to
decide foryourselves!

Next week Marlene will
be talking to Kerry Charter.
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Dwight was born on 28
December 1944, at San Diego,
California. He graduated
from High School st National
City. California. and studied
music at San Diego State
Coilege. Aithough he plays
organ with Union Gap, he is
also adept on clarinet. sax.
piano, bass and drums. He
likes low, sleek cars, and says
if he inherited one million
dollars he’d spend half and
invest half. Has a pet dog.
Ralph. Favourite actor is
Wallace Beery, and favourite
actress Shirley Maclaine.
Favourite perfume for a girl

is Ambergrist, and he says he
likes to dance “‘a little bit".

WS
A
Thing about himself he’d most M
like to change is his bowed
el

©

legs, and most exciting event
of his career has been success
with Union Gap.




AMike had been hurt by the discovery that Janie had once been a fan of Jimmy
GMIQ"’Q/ Janie twas disturbed by a thought that wouldn't leave her alone.

HAT with me
being  busy
and Mike
starting  his
new job, it got
A to be Thurs-
day next week before we
finally got round 10 buy-
ing the ring.

We went all the v
into Danchester for i,
and came home on the
bus together afterwards.
We went inside. Mike
never  smoked and  he
hated a smoky atmos-
phere. We sat quictly
together and held hands.

He sayed vers quiet. 1 had 1o
squeere bis hand and gve hum o Tutle
serk.

“Oh, Mike, why so quiet?”

“Nothing” he said. “Oh, ves, |
suppose it is. I'm beginning to fecl a
bit pnxed.”

“Mike, but why? Oh, not because
I'm not wearing the ring vet.”

He held up my hand. “There 1t
isn’t," he said.

“But, AMike, 1t's as good as there.
We've bought it now, It's ours.”

“I know,” he said. “But I'd like 1o
see it there.”

“You will, soon cnough. 1 mean,
we couldn't bring it away, could we?"

It always happens to me,” he said.
“Snags."”

“It’s only two or three days,” I told
him. “After all it was a bit too big and
they did have to mske an adjustment
10 onc of the claws.”

He laughed. “Of course you're
right,” he said. “I'm getting a perse-
cution complex.”

“You mustn't then.”

“Started when I was a kid,” he
said. ““Saved up and bought a do-it-
yourself make-an-airplane kit. Mine
was the only one packed without a
propellor.”

I squeezed his arm, happy to have
him joking again, “Silly,” I said.

“I remember 1 said to myself at the
time,” he told me. 1 said | bet when I
buy my gir! a ring it'll be too flaming
big. I've had that kind of snag ever
since.”

“You are in a bad way,” I told him.
“Well, I'm plcased with it and I
wouldn't have had any other ring in
the shop. It was worth waiting for, 30
there.” .

You picked it quick enough,” he
said. ““Last time we went out we went
in three shops. This time there was
the one you wanted, lying there in
the first tray they brought.”

“Thar’s me,” I said. “The sort of
girl who knows what she wants.”

“Arc you?” he asked me. “l mean
—quite sure, Janie?""

<ER R
car with a musical hooter
blasted off just outside the
bus window. 1 knew that
hooter. 1 jerked round and there

was Jimmy Good in hin Jug, wov-
ing at we und langhing.
Lokt 1. " st bonk! Dl
Yyt
1 waved ond
waved back Hhe
shot wo
Gt ol the |
W ot

Al b b oo Atabe

Yo Dy
woskrard
Wb ot vk m
hee by gabbin

What we

what we
i Fle hald heon asbory me
WOl wae quite s ahon gt
el 1 prerembead P forgotion
annd et it g
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noth:
wned 1wk
truth

This shoukd have been the happcst
naght ot s bite, Tnstemd he was
Ty, phinn macrable

1t nught been ey
doubt, uncertamiy. Ivoamght
been pust that Jummy God, wih hes
Jag and his money and hie glanour,
made him fee) uasure ot el
even nferior.

Hut whatever his leclings were, he
was muscrable because of me. 1 was
doing it 10 him.

I held tight to his hand. How could
1 be 50 cruel to Mike? lor 1wo years
now we had been going around
together, growing cver closer. It had
been a time of laughter, fun, crazy,
irresponsible antics. We had laughed
our way through the very Springtime
of vouth.

With every togch of the hand, with
every featherlike, passing kiss, we had
built a hittle more uny awarcness of
each other. [t hadn't been love all the
time, any morc than a flower v a
flower before 1t blossoms. But it had
always been there, and we had always
known L.

Mike hadn't ever cven really asked
me to marry him. In a we were
engaged because it was just unthink
able that we shouldn't be enguged.

Was 1 going to tear down cvery
thing I had built up just because d
met Jimmy Good for a few short days?

1t ook me a might ume of agonived
lying awake to even begin lo come
anywhere near understanding what
was happening to me.

In the end [ believed | had it.

I was in love with Jimmy. But |
loved Mike. There's a difference to
being in love and loving someonc.
You can fall in love and vou can fall
out of love. Girls are doing it all the
lime, even wives, with singers and
stars and pin-up heroes. But it
doesn't stop the real business of
loving.

In the morming 1 had made up my
mind what I was going to do. A

1 was going to throw up my job
with Jimmy Good. What had hap-
pened suddenly would come to an
end just as suddenly. 1 would keep
what was real and important, and 1
would stop being eruel to Mike.

[ told mysclf 1 was a sensible girl
and 1 was going 1o do the sensible

thing.
SRR

Wl we both
1w only when |
Mike that | saw th

At first, Jimmy Good h

ad been

just an idol. But now Janie

was finding out ab

out the real

Jimmy Good. And it was even
more wonderful than before.
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When 1} bwabell, there
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I bt neabe ane problons |
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this shoukd cver Bappon T oapaon
oo and et ansdion

The dasts a e, plamgs
wiklle aged we gase @ hntl
ar ) watked wto the st
trncd ol the v i

1 She
leaner

“le, lass, you gave me @ tuen
she said. 1 never heard vou come
n

“It doesn’t mune

“Jimmy’s out,” she said. *1oesn’t
know when he'll be buck. He vnd lor
you to get on  you know berier thun
he docs now what nceds dong.”

She left me alone and | st duwn at
the typewriter. Perhaps this was going
1o be casier than telling 1t 1o hmmy in
person. | wrote him 4 short note.

“Dear limmy, 1 wrote This is to
tell you that because | am engaged
now and gong to be married soon, |
should Iike 16 hand in my resignation.
It hay been very nice working for
you, but | am sure you will soon find
someane 10 fill mv place. OF course 1
will stay on until you do. Yours
truly, Janie.”

1 Tuoked at the letter and 1 couldn’t
believe it 11ad | really written that? It
was such a strange linde letter, me
calling him  Jimmy and signing
mysclf Janie and veu being so formal.

And it ended cverything. Just like
that. As casy as— as dying.

Quickly | put 1t into an cnvelope,

sealed it down and put it on Jimmy's
own desk. Then [ tried to get on with
my own work.
. Carrying on that day was like hav-
ing a time bomb ticking away under
my dc‘sk. 1 dreaded Jimmy walking in,
RUINNINE a1 me, going up 1o his desk
and picking up my note.

When he did, that would be that.
Evervihing would be over. The
dream would be finished. Perhaps
even being voung and a lile bit
crazy would be finished.

L kept telling myself it had to hap-
pen, but however hard | worked the
letter stayed in my mind, burning
iu:elfmlo my consciousness.

The suspense built itself up all
day. It was nearly five o'clock when
the telephone bell rang.

It was Jimmy. He sounded elated,
swil e
hin:‘ssn.g‘ as if he was really enjoying

Hey there, Janic, he said. “I need

[ oek it daree
1 w't boow )
11 inded al
e ¥ anck ) shouldn’t hay
phedd gon sor bbe it o alws

e

fennny 3t

T destan ¥ stier

prartof the quby B

) beoke ofl sgan Feeda, gl
Mibe abwass called sound for e
Ve o b drsappeanted sgwin i $ wan
back

oan wat, he vnd CIee
hungalow fark I've gone s bit cray
Found the ane § want. Got the agent
here with e how

I knew what imms was bke W
all have things we can do and witk
Jimmy 1 wasn't handhng bits of
paper, contracts and signatures Tra:
was my part of the business

“It s smportant,” |sad

“You bet it s, he 1old mc
*“I here's some other idiot after i1. Got
10 things swinging before morn-
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“Ihen I'l come,” | said. “But
where s 1t How do | get there:™

He gave me an address and 8 tele-
phone number 10 ring that would
bring a hirc car to my door in a fex
minutes.

1 powdered my nose and prettied
myself up as [ was waiting for the car
10 arrive. [ kept looking at the note on
Jimmy's desk. In the end I left it
there. What ecise was there 1o do 1
hadn't changed my mind.

And if Mike was disappointed 10
night, it would be for the last tme.
Once he knew 1'd thrown in my Wb
with Jimmy Good he would be hapry
again. We would both be happy again

Happy! Of course we would be.
We had to be. Unless 1 was making the
greatest mistake of my life.

A+ soon as the hired car camc
round, my first concern was still for
Mike. I made the driver go round 1¢
Mike's home. 1 just had to leave 3
message for him, 1 couldn't leave him
up in the air.

He wasn't in, of course, but his
mother was. She came to the door:
bewildered 10 sec me there with 3
shiny car waiting for me.

1 can't wait," 1 told her. “I'm 10
ever such a hurry. But please tch
Mike when he comes in I've got ©
work late. Maybe very late.”

“Ee, he's  going 0
disappointed,” she said.

*1 know," 1 said. “So am 1, But tell
him it won't happen again. This is 1h¢
last time. That’s a promise.”

“Well, that's good then.” she said
She liked me, 1 knew, and she g%
me a kiss. “Run slong then. You and
your important job."”

Tt wasn't all that far out of Da™

b
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“That's great,” he sd. 1 hope
vou'd think that.”

1 had to laugh at hm. 1 don't
koow what on carth my opmion
counts for,” I saud.

“You'd be surpnsed,” he 10ld me.
“Funny, you know it still seems a big
thing to me, buying a place like this
Even though ] can afford it casy.”

It would frighten mc 1o death,” |
said.

“*That’s what | mean,” he sad
“You know how it fecls. That's why 1
wanted you.™

“Where's the agent>” [ asked

He stuck his hands in his pockets. |
remember he was wearing dark e
trousers and a while nylon roll-nck
sweater shirt, e looked at his fect

“I sent him packing,” he <aul
got cold fee.”
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“Well,” he said. “In for
a penny, in for a pound.”
He 100k me in his arms
and hissed me.

*But you
sher it ns well
It can still wan tll morming,” he
smd. 1 felt | wumed someonc else to

wee at hiest You, 1 meun ™
1 put my hands on my i und
Tonded at i, may head o 1de
| [T 1 sand. sl severel

d someone else was

© 1 gase in. Too easily, |
S suppose, but | knew even if
1 went back now I'd be too

lute for Mike. So he took me to
dinner in a nice little country inn
with u candle-lit restaurant where
soft music played.

lor s boy with a hcalthy appetite
he didn’t cat much. He only pushed
the food around his plate

Finally he came out with 1t

“I wan't thinking of me mum and
13ad,” he sad. I was thinking of

ying the place for myself.”

“‘An invesiment like,™ he said, has-
uly. “That's what my accoumiant
sard. You can’t do better than bricks
and mortar these days.”

h! 1 thought about that one.

“But you wouldn't want 10 hive there

on your own,”

*“You've got & point there,” he said.
“But it'd be a grezl place to slip away
10, wouldn’t &

“You don’t want my advice at ali,”
I said, half indignant, half-smiling.
“You know very well this is someth-
ing you have to work out by your-
self.” '

“When | was a kid,” he said,
uscd 10 kick a football up against a
wall. All by myself. That's how vou
learn things. You've got to have
something 1o bounce the ball back at

vou.”

Sometimes I thought he was quite
simple. When he said things like that 1
knew 1 was wrong. 1 laughed.

“You mean I'm just the wall
said. “l bounce the ball back at you.”

te grinned. “It’s better if vou hav:
someone to play with,™ he said. “Like
1o dance?”

“All right.”

It was a cop! litle dance. There
wasn't much room and we gyrated
together and smiled at each other. We
were together, but there could have

been a hundred miles between us.

Continued on the next page
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To tell the truth 1 was still worried
about Mike. What an curth would he
think if he were 10 walk in und see us
now?

Not that he would, but it would
be difficult making him undersiand.

Understand! 1 didn"t even quite
understand myself how ! had let this
situation devclop.

While | was remembering Mike |
was remembering the letter 1 had
left behind on Jimmy's desk. In a way
that comforted me. Whatever 1 was
doing that lettcr made everything alt
right,

As if he had sensed my uneasiness
Jimmy t00 had retreated behind a wall
of awkward sifence.

Tonight should have been a kind
of paradise for us. But it wasp't. We
drifted back to our table.

“We'd better be going,” Jimmy
said. “If it's all right with you."

Again 1 had that awful flat feeling
I'd disappointed him. “All right," 1
seid.

I don't want to,” he assured me
and it was the first time he had ever
bothered to be formally polite with
me. “But the boys are having & party
tonight. We start training soon—no
more partics then.”

**Of course you must go,” | said.
*“And I've had a lovely time. [-—1 wish
I'd been more help.”

“‘Oh, aye,™ he said.

He drove me back in silence 1o the
top of my strect. I got out of the car
and said goodbye and thanked him
again.

“Hang on a minute,” he said. He
got out and came round to me.

“I've made a right muck of to-
night,” he said.

“It’s been a wonderful evening—."

“Lay off,” he said. He mansged a
grin. “I just didnt say the right
things. I'm not used to being such a
lemon.™

“It’s me,"” [ said. *‘Not you.”

“Well,” he said. “In for a penny, in
for a pound.” He took me in his arms
and kissed me.

oS NS

OTHING in my life cver
N took me by such surprise.
And no kiss ever started

out so badly and turned so quickly
into something wondcrful. It be-
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gan with mec being as stiff as a
board and ended up with me cling-
ing to him and beginning to cry.

“I'm a hot tempered nit, Janie. It
shows in the game sometimes. ) lose

“You told me so yourself, No ring
and all that. But I'm not such a louse

as
50l

false lashes,
8. The only reason for dark
shadows under your eyes ia
lack of sleep.

9. Rubbing lemon on to
hands and olbows makes the
skin soft and smooth,

10. "Baby’ products like soap,
lotion, shampoo, arent any
use for adult skins.

11. Lanoline shampoo is best
if you have dry hair.

12. Eyebrows  should b
shaped by using halr removing
cream.

13. Nail varnish looks good
on any length nails if care-

fully applied.

““Heck,” he said into my ear, softly.

Y temper on the field.”
“Jimmy, please.”
‘You're not engaged,” he said.

I'd want to busi up something
hd. Tt kept holding me back.”
“Jimmy, don’t.”

He let me go.
“Don’t say anything now,” he said,

“Think it over. Careful like. Tell me

(1

month. But 1 play
don’t do dirt 1o anyone."

morrow. Or next week. Or nex
it clean, Janje. I

I couldn't have said anything any-

made

it wouldn’t be
anything diffe;

myself no:
wicked or
make any gj
told the try,

his des|
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4roA 03 31 9 40 4
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youl They waren
peepers open in the

ing a bet that it al!
clued up cutie!
d to have you as re
1 had my | irh % * o
& ¢ and got the door open
someone come up behin
S Someonc pushed me
Went through the open
It balf stunned me an
door siam.
e light went on ax
cam. I didn't get verv
:\.d €ame over my mo
Do that again,” a
kill you.”
“didn't scream. [ v
shaking horror into
°Y & nylon stocking mas
Oever he was, was wear:
PWE suit. He 100k his ha
at's better,” he sard |
his fingers wer

It was

d N » b Pale blue ink. |h
way. Not then, He Kissed me again, I did:x. B LWho had writien the
:u:,l{onoe and quickly, and went back had 10 ger 10 Jimmy Good.

0 his car. K
) m My luc
It took me a long time before | td“:: ncvef’ ‘ I’\m il:1 ha;cl}:@}ngﬂ!\
couid cven move. Then I went off Ything R e

stowly down the raad.

Nothing in the world coutd make

Managed 1o cayeh

near Jimmyy g, 1 that tg

e buses i h‘m. Jimmy Good i+

e ® COming 1o him at |o

me tell you what I was thinkin (The. i ill
::onl: It was all so confused and haf :;::‘..:"“’ $ : Blrdcage o
chaotic. Stairy, | gy 1 ¢ Minued in FaB 208
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a5 boun,
T om d 1
Herers m_" happen.

downrigh
Ringle ot mean and o right old

Her point: “a) oups arc
mean, ‘including. you and” yors
bunch. You groups have foads of
moncy but don’t scem to spend it
o0 peoplc les fortunate than
yoursclves, You say you hate 1o
hear of animals being mistreated,
but surely it's better 0 think of
People starving in Biafra and un-
derdeveloped  countrics.  Most
people have 1o get by on much
less money than you, so you
should cut down and help other
people.”

Ahem! Where does OId Meanic
Dee start answering that little loip
Well, for a start most Pop stars
gve up a lot of ume helping
chanties. But most of it doesn't
8ct w the papers—and | belicve
the BEST kind of help is done on
the QT, with no publicity. Here’s
an example which I'd much rather
not have 1o mention . . . bur I
must persuade Marian.

We've just had & short holiday.
1 didn’t go away anywhere, be-
cazee | had a lot of worl to do.
But in one week I spent two days
<n ochanable word . one
remng funds to buld a new
shurch rall and the other helping
’ 2 * ssheol. And that was sup-
gollb:l‘w o arrythis A

TS i bong Neme of us can do all the things
v like about &d, but you'll find mon
it and would like ie zre ready and willing
tochange? with frec ahows and the
I don't know it
wellenough yet.

I What were
Your first impres-
sions of the pop
scene?

That it seems to
be & lot of fuss
about nothing, and
the real tatent
seems 1o get the

10 What king 4

clothes do  you

i Rolis. . Icads of
3N you h‘adn 4 il Lets jum take the
singer, dd gromp of hee

arn {1,000 in & wech

like 10 . t wh

& What sort  of
person  are you?
Clean, modest and
rich, but not in
money.
5 Whar

it's one of those . oy I
hurdies I'd like to - " Hang #

leap when | come
to it.

6 Do you ikike
chilstron?

Love ‘em.

7 Do you have any

An agent, tse chap whe sttu-
ally gev thewe Mgopaid jubs,
takes probahly fifteen per cent.
Used o be tom but mest have
upped their percentage. Off
comes another [150. Now if
you're big cnowgh to earn that
sort of cyemey, youw must have a
pubbicist. Say £30 a week, if
he's any good at all.
T a Wi growp you
arve mmeeme to Wk afier
permt oo the mid. Pro-
s rod agers—m {20
* esch. Four dntes m 3 week
¢ bt hotel expenses for
rouglly {15 cach 10

Oxfam.

19 What doyoudo
on & night off?
What's a night off?

DAVE
DEE

blokes, four nights——must be £30
each, what with food, etc. You
can't stay in doss-houses if you're
8 star. But then you've also got 10
gct 1o and from jobs. A van for
carrying the equipment and & cur
for the group. Must be £30 in
petrol alone.

Remember, though,  that
vou've got 10 PAY for the van and
cur. Including mantenance bills
and 1o on, it must be £2,500 over
the year. So bring that down to a
weekly figure £50 a week,
Clothew? Your aciual star group
hias 1 be welldremed. And shirts
wnd 1rouscrs wre lorever gelting
ripped and wen Musc b £10 8
Wl sachanother fifty quid
Ineume 1ax? Well, 8 lot of

spenws are deductible, but
run'd sl hawe 1o pay £100 on
nx

Know what that udds up 10?
£830—that's what it adds up
0. Economisc a bit on hotels,
though you can get dead tred
touring and necd the best of
beds . . . say £800. Split thay
five ways—and each of our
Millionsires actually gets in his
pocket the princely sum of £40.
In that week, he's lived pretty
well, travelled in comfort and
worked darned hard. Forty
quid is not & fortune, 1s it?

Mind you, this 1 only an ave-
rage week. And record royalties,
aszuming you carn any, comc in
without any further cxpenses 10
Ppay. Semenmes the travelling 1
caict %o it coss lews. There are

television and radio shows. But
an average sort of group may not
get much of that sort of work.

Of course, we DO make money.
Maybe The Millionaires akso write
songs—that means extrs income.
Most fans, though, read about
astronomical fees being paid and
forget all about the expenses.

One last point, before | stan
crying all over my income tax
assessment: If YOU go awav on
holiday, chances ure your boss
pays you. If we don't work, we
don’t get pnd.

So, Marian me old mate, an
uveruge group, carning pretty
good money, is not exactly roli-
ing in it. But believe me we DO
&ive up u lot of time to helping

different charities . . . British
oncs, not necessarily un-
derdeveloped  arcas  of the

world. Thing is: most of us hate
shouting about it}

= e

Address your letters to Dave,
c/o FAB-208, Flectway Housc,
Farningdon Strect, London I C.4.
(Pleasc doNOT enclose astamped,
addressed envelope as Dave won't
be ablc 10 answer any lctters
through the pos, though he will
read every onc and discusssome in
his column
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RAV WILSON is a quiet-
spoken daredevil from
Leicester Tigers, who
screams round the tracks on his
slender-looking  machine  at
speeds of up 1o 80 miles an hour,
A chain of fan-clubs up and
down the country root for Ray,
who is the youngest-ever captain
of the England Test speedway
team,

Talk to him and you can scnsc
the dedication needed in this sport
No smoking, no drinking, constant
weight-watching. The handshuke i
firm because his wrists are stecl
strong—they HAVE 1o be o con
trol a bucking, slithcnng motor
bike at high speeds. The shoulders
are broad; the back and thighs mus-
cular,

He says: “Training 15 lonely.
Playing ordinary spor, like tennis,
is useless, because you develop the
wrong muscles.”

The muscles HE develops are the
ones he needs to protect him from
injury. One shoulder has been bad-
ly dislocated. One leg has been
smashed. . . “But I got over it
quickly. Went to a proper ortho-

paedic hospital where it was pinned. g g

I'was soon back in the saddle.”
And there hare been scores of
minor injurics. . .
So why does a pin-uppy charac-
ter like Ray risk so much for his

sporting kicks? The money? Hardly. guugumes

Speedway stars get paid by results
—and even then the pay-packet
doesn't _match soccer stars ke
George Best,

“It’s the cxcitement”, says
Ray, simply. “It’s in the blood.
My Dad rode in specdway for a
few years, but broke both his
wrists and had to give up. I got
four out of five ‘O’ levels at
school, then became an appren-
tice. I couldn’t stand factory life
Dad built up a motor-business,
so I joincd him and got time off
to concentrate on learning to
ride.

“He bought my first bike, about
£300, and I insisted on paying him
back out of my winnings."

Aren’t there times when Ray feels :
his nerve is going?—say after a bad 7

smash? “If other riders are in a
pile-up, you just walk away. You
just don't look. It’s pretty well the
rule of the tracks. . . the ambulance
men come in, but you don't get
involved. You just go away and
prepare for vour next race.

“Even now, my Mum won't
watch me racing. She gets nervous.
But at the same time she wants me
to get on in my job. Of course there
ARE people who come along to see a
big smash-up. It's a sort of gladiator
sport. But most of the fans come to
see excting races and cheer on their
own favourites.

“‘Fans? Mosdy I get letters from
girls. I try to answer them all myself
and most of them want to know how
1 FEEL going inte a bend at 80
miles an hour. I tell them I feel the

excitement and the aumosphere and
the actual SMELL of the track. The
shale, the pits, the oil. That's it . ..
the atmesphere. I wouldn't swop it
for anything else.”

Recently, a pop record / Love Georgie
of thousands of fans who’'ve been attraf
pin-up. But soccer’s not the only ‘“fish 1
speedway, which now attracts the second-blm_l
And there’s speedway ace Ray Wilson, 21, darling ©

Many clubs have supporiens’
organisations, ramsmg moncy for
spare tyres and spare parts. For the
stars like Ray Wilson, 5 ft. 10 n,,
11 stone 3 b, a bachclor, there's
the off-track work, like wning up
bikes 10 get maximum performance,
The bigger you get, the more rides
you get. Ray is often in five
different mectings in a week—
which involves hundreds of miles
of travelling and constant concen-
tration.

But sometimes Ray gets to relax
—at home with Beach Boy records,
maybe. “I like those surfing
sounds”, he says. “My sister Sheila,
who is 18, buys the records . . .
I play 'em”.

Mostly, though, his life centres
around his racing bike and his
fixture list with boom team
Leicester Tigers. His riding style
is fiery, furious, dangerous. Ex-
perts watch the risks he takes

Best sum

in the s

ted by football’s nu

@st Crow!

up the thoughts
med up mber one
ing sea. There s
porting i< in Britain.

f the cinder track.

OW0n. "\

ry and dangerows, #ut &t e
oment (0 have thm WY Jade
——

ingly: *“You'll
cither end up world champion
—or six fect under”.

Even that doesn't put Ray off.
He says, quietly as cver: I cant
change my siyle. [ have 10 put
everything 1 know into winning a

and say,

" Meanwhile, at home, his
just waits, wonders and

race, .
Mum
hopes.

For those who haven't scen speed-
weay in full noisy action, the scoring
is simple. Two riders from cach
competing team in cach heat. Three
points for first place; two for second;
one for third—and nothing for the
last man.

“It’s a fast-growing sport”, says
Ray, “Even though we don’t get
much space in the national papers.
It’s continuous action and the fans
love that. As I surge round the
track, I think how I could have
ended up a draughtsman . ., and [
thank my lucky stars [ got into

ing with in "
Fancy sampling somc speedway? ‘
Well, there are first division clubs at
Hackney and West Ham, at
Wimbledon, Exeter, Poole, Swin-
don, Oxford, Leicester, N
(Mon), Cradley Heath, Wolver-
hampton, Halifax, Sheffield, Man-
chester, Newcastle, King'’s Lynn,
Glasgow, Coatbridge and Coventry.

And second division tracks at
Canterbury, Crayford, Rayleigh,
Weymouth,  Reading,  Nelson,
Middlesbrough, Berwick and Piy-
mouth.

At 21, born March 12, Ray is
one of the ace performers. Could
be, the way things are going,
there'll soon be a pop record out
called f Love Ray Wilson.

Which would probably embar-
rass  this  modest, quiet-
mannered man who is one of the
Tearaways of the Tracks.

MARK DAY



cluster £24.10.0

fiower cluster £32.10.0
setting £22.10.0
setting £1S.g.0

etting £40.0.

phire cluster £35.0.0
n 18 ct. gold

1 Diamond and sapphfre
2 Diamond and s_apphne
3 Diamond solitaire, heart
2 Diamond solitaire.iltusion
5 Diamond solitaire, claw s
_Four-star diamond and sap| ;
Diamonds and real gem stones set

You're in love.
Soon you'll be walking down the
High Street to get your diamond ring.
But when you’re in love every-
thing looks wonderful. You need time
-and understanding help - before vou
make a most important decision.
AtH. Samuel you will get time
and help. As you choose fromover 250
rings. Diamonds, rubies, sapphires set
in 18 ct. gold, from £8.10.0 to £7.
We too want you to buy the
diamond ring that tellsofall your love.

H.SAMUEL

over 180 branches

Please send me your colour booklet showing
your engagement rings. Thank you.

Name

Address

To:- H. Samuel, Dept. ksfs

, Hunters
Road, Birmingham, 19.




Part four: “The
wedding that was
nearly missed becausa
of mist’’.

- | again, knights of
the  turntablo, I'm
back to tell you
A mors of the inside
story on life aboard the pirate
ships, In particutar my old
ship ‘Radio Caroline North'.
This woek, tha love story
that almost overy newapapor
in the world carried, tho mar-
riago botweon diso jockey
Mick Luvzit and Jan Torot
on board 'Radio Caroline’. It
was the moast talked nbout,
most  publicised marringe of
the yoar, and had somo five
million woedding guests—our
listenoraf

One night, telovision had, as
it most often does. rcached a
boring stage, so we opened a
few cokes and got into a con-
versation with tha captain,
Somehow we got on to the
subject of marriage, and the
captain told us he was one of
‘only two captains with that

Tony Prince continute b serins
shaut {ite sbaard Hadio Cetoline

hired from Ramsoy to bring
the guests out to the ship, and

,' particular  company who held
@ the papers and Y
L qualifications to perform a

marriage on board ship. He
gave a gentle dig at me and
..Iayghlngly asked me to give up
my bachelor status. Funny felta,
this captain|

I tossed the idea over in my
niind and thought what a won-
derful thing for someona to be
the first and probably the only
D.j. to get married on a ‘pirate’
ship And then it hit mel

{ immadiately dashed down-
stairs, pushed open his cabin
door. and awoke my Canadian
colleague Mick Luvzit from his
deep slumber.

““Mick, you're getting married
to Jan shortly aren’t you?” i
sald excitedly. He wasn’t too
pleased at being woken up,
but when | gave him the idea he
was wide awake and giving it
serious thought.

The marringe would have to
be within six weeks, as the
captain was returning to Hol-
land then, so two days later
Mick went on leave to put the
idea to his fiancee. If she was
for it he would get straight on
with the arrangements. When he
returned, he brought the good
news that Jan was all for the
idea.

That week Mick spent many
hours with the captain, making
arrangements, writing  letters
and planning what was going
to be the wedding of the year. It
was agreed that Graham Waebb
would be the compére for the
occasion, a record of The
Wedding March was found,
the cook got busy on d_aslgning
what turned out to be a sen-
sational cake, and the cham-
pagne was ordered.

A largea motor

launch was

were not

only to the bride and groom's
relatives, but also to the Press,
who were hot on our tail for
the coverage.

We waited patiently, and so
did our listenars, for the great
day. | was with them the might
before the wedding. when we
were partying in the cottage
which Mick rented on the Isle
of Man. Disaster struck at
midnight. Someone who was
going to make chips had lott
the pan on the stove, and it
caught fire in the kitchen. The
first we saw of the dangar was
the smoke billowing undor the
door. Mick rushed Jan out to the
safety of the garden. and there
was real pandemanium in the
cottage.

Two hours later, when the fire
brigade left behind them a
charcoaled kitchen, we all parted
company wishing the bride and
groom all the best for the day
ahead.

Apart from the coftage in-
cident, everything had been
going as planned and without
a singie hitch. But when we
awoke the next morning, it was
quite evident that their run
of luck was over.

A fog covered the whole of the
Isle of Man and flights to and
from the island were cancelled.
The Press, along with the
bride’s mother, father, brother
and sister, were stranded on the
mainland. The one thing that
everyone had overlooked had
happened—and all plans locked
like going haywire. The sea was
like glass, but wvisibility was
down to about ten yards. Even if
everyone arrived, it would be
difficult to find ‘Caroline’ in
such conditions.

1

T was about thirty
minutes away from
the proposed lim_s. 5
i . of the marriagowhen
we hoard the good news that
‘Cambrian Airways’ were golng'
to do a special landing with the
guests at a disused airport on
the other side of the island,
where the fog wasn't so bad.
We decided that those of us
already on the island had better
put out for ‘Caroline’, as it was
most likely going to take more
than the usual thirty minutes
to find her.

Mick and Jan stayed behind
to greet the guests, while about
a2 dozxen of us, including Jan's
brother {best man and ex-
Caroline D.j.), Ray Teret, Paul
Crane and the Crying Shames,
and various local Press made
our way through the fog
towards the floating ‘church’.

After about forty minutes, the
captain of the launch decided

. Mick and Jan breathed the

e missed ‘Radio
nd we about twmed
f“'"“ to the con

ossing whero th

ch to evaryone's
T,u.,:. black  hulk
heough tho haze. and
and dry.
"then took two
Ramiscy Bay snd
anktime hou
0 Ji taunch
T wlushing  brids
gl & whie

ango—

thelr dsugnter’
5 busrowes tan |

.
on of the miliion: [
| that day, then you
will know the rest of the story
but if you wers not in the
‘Caroline North’ reczglion area
then you won't have heard the
captain reading out the service
in Dutch. They were in fact
married under Panamantan rules,
this being the flag under which
‘Caroline’ salled. Grsham Webb
did & marvellous commentary,
one which the late Richard
'gimblebv would never have
- dreamed of doing. The onlytimes
that Graham stoppsd his 1atking
" was when the captain delivered
_ the service, and. of course, when

!
i

words that hava linked couples
down the ages, “'| do”.

Mick and Jan ars now living
In  Mick’s native country,
Canada, where it is reported
that not only is Mick knocking
them cold in the recording
world, but Jan also is creatin
an impression in the modelli
world. ‘Caroline’ shone a
of happiness in it's elisth
but nonc greater _‘ t
which Mick and Jan found,
thanks to their ‘Marriage of the

Year’.

Tony will be back in FAB-208
next waok with more tales of
his lifa on the ocean wave




Vrnio: of his ald hy
Sonet . . Aniy,
Harris singing for Bruiam m lh:
Brazilisn song festival nex maonth
- + - Patsy MacLean doing like-
‘wise for us a1 the Polish song Jestival
2t Sopot from August 22nd ... Alex-
ander Butterficld uscd 10 wng
under the name of Dick Francis . .,
Geno Washington not buying John
Lennon’s Weybridge house after
all, because he says it's haunted
: - - Roly Daniels used 10 be an
instructor at a London health club
+ - - Tommy James and The Shon-
dells making their film debur (L}
The Famtastic Plasiic Machine
Grapefruit  have utled  thew
Twiggy film music Theme For A
Lonely Queen. . . . Roger “Twiggy'
Day married Jenny Brown at Els-
tree on August 3rd.

be obuained from Hamsen
Publications Ltd., 21-25 Ear
Street, EC2,
from Scrcen Gems Lid.,
W.I, a8 we in-
correctly stated in a previous issue.
—_——

PG

FATY connected
hit single Hullo |
[EL I VR be released
lagcr (hiy month. It comes
from theip Lr Waiting For
!Ih' Sun which will be
ssucd on Augus 30th and
is reported to haye sold a
million copies in America
on its firsy day of sale,
Jeflerson Airplane, one

of
the leading  avani-garde
underground® transatlaniire

Eroups. s alo expecied carly
n September. The Octaber
arnval st ancludes Sly and
The Family Stone, who have
a b with Dance To The
Music and who will tour major
Britsh  ballrooms 10 addition
to TV and radio spots and
engagements on the Continent.
Peaches *n' Herb  and
Canned Heat are alo due for
October  dates i Bnian. The
Canned  Heal's On The Rood
Agarn 15 currently chmbing towards
the 1op twenty. Dristnguihed
Dutch vivtors o month wll be
Cuby and The Bluzards, Hollund's
t0p blues group.

radio and TV work, and The
Beach Boys come back 1n December
for more concerts.

Last but not lemt, Brucc
Channel, whose current  record
Keep On has helped to make his
recent Vit a tremendous success,
15 hoping to return before Chnst
mas for 3 more extensive tour.

ans are ymgk;
this county
¢ States’ bi
TV

s radio and

Sy and The Famsly St

ing a major pop
Y in the autumn,
RRESt froup names
in the concert
as,

) A
ﬁ'}'n.. 1
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ROUPS TO INVADE
BRITAIN

. one of the many 10p Amerscan groups due o come here 1x the Auinmn,

NORTR

Seleus Janen: Konuks Club, W aketickd
1317)

Selecnan Kiag: Hlackpool Central Per
(Scason

Dan Partridge: Rackpool Ceniral ther
(Sewmon).
Ken Dedd: Hiackpool Opera Howuse
Semon

Eagelbert Humperdinch: Hlackpund
ABL Seaon)
A New Generatioa: (auno Kallroom,
Wigan (15, Palaes, Jhury (7).
MIDLANDS
Selofane: Cvic Hall, Iumseably 17
Love Affair: lop Kank, Lewewer 14,
Codden 1 orch, Tunwiall 119
Joha Mayalli | mon Rowing Club,
Nowngham 1§

Faciory  (lub,

BEATLES AGAIN

HE  Beaties  arc gcuif:[
sround the country again,
with Yellow Submarine. s
It's a full-length cartoon, d
very looscly on onc of the Beatles'
most popular ‘Pops’ and is aspiash
with * colour, gags and crazy
e
The Beatles g0 sbowrd the
Yellow Subroarine, and through
sca and sky, making nonsense of

love, happiness and music. The
Beatles aren’t standing for that,

and tackie the Blue Meanics with
their own music.

This gay, cock-cyed film has 2
dozen or so Beatle songs, old and

new, and introduces some wonder-
tul new characters, notably the
cheerful lite Nowhere Man, a
pointing fist that floats (hlw’l
the air, & creature with an eye in
ns stomach and various other
1t
de“l':- cleverly dubbed voices the
Beatles throw off puns and wise-
cracks and the whole film is 3

ecocsseessssssses

ILLA RIDES 15 8 socy thay
with  the

(.:’;rlu Bronson, who plays Yul
Brynner's right-hand man 1

i agile with a gun,
popping off his encmics with a oold
indifference that is sometimes a bit
00 much.

Chris  Farlowe:
Birmingham 17
A New Geaeratioa: (olden forch,
Tunstall 13)
Plastie Peaay; fialmoral Club, Icrby
a4y,
LONDON
Selofane: Bag ' Nub Club, Kingly
Streen (18
Joha Ma;
dour Strect (13),

Fortuness The Summer Theatre,
Fulham 13).
Elmer Gantry's Veivet Opera:
Scotch of St Jamas (13).
The Groop: The Marquee Club (14).
Chicken Saack: Middle Earth (16).

SOUTH, SOUTH-EAST, EAST

Mike Stwart Spam: The Rinkage
Club, Harlow, Exsex (18).

Jimmy Tarbwck: ABC Theatre, Var-
raouth (Season).

Dex 0'Connoes Wellington Ficr, Yag-
mouth (Scason),

Love Affsir: Decamland Ballroom,
Margate (17).

j.-nmylllx Equestoan Club, Keni-

woeth Road, Halsal) Comemon (17).
Chels Farlows: The Boathouxe Hoid,
Kew (16).
Tremeloesi The RITZ Ballroom,
Bournemauth {14); The Pavilion, Lyme
Repis {15).

1 RAF Brize Norwoa, Hun-

World Radio Histo

WHERE THEY'RE AT

Here's where the big names are August 13th-19¢h

: Marquer Club, War-

unpdoshiee (16, Yhe Scagull Hall
room, Iue of Wight 17

Dave Dee: Drcamland Uallnumm, Mar-
o (15)

Blaer Gantry’s Veivet Opers: [he
Bundcage Club, Harlow (16 .

Chicken Shacks The Cricketers Hotd,
Chertscy (18),

wEST
Fire: Jop Rank Ballroom, Swansca

€13), Hiue Lagoon Club, Newquay 15 4
St Merrvn Haliroom, S1 Merryn, Com

wall 16, MRO Balroom, Iruro,
Comwall (17); The Goose and Gander
RBallroom,  South  Morion, Cornwall

ey

Gemo Weshiagion: Loaarno Ballroom,
Bnsd 134, locquay Town Hall 16,
Winter  Gardens, Wemon-super-Mare
un

A New Generatoa: Top Spoi Hak
roum, Roevon-% ye 16)

Bonxs Dog Doo Dak Bagd: Webing-
ton Country Club, Wemon-super-Mare

10 17th
Chichen Shack: Alen Discothequc,
Salisbury (17).

NOT SO
DUSTY

oM SPRINGFIELD,
brother of Dusty, 15 making
a single and an LP for Decca.
will feature ham singing solo,
the first time he has been heard
vocally on record since the

8 2 composer TV series
themes like the one for The
Troubleshooters.

T

ouTLAW
DRUMMER

HE new drummer with The
Episode 13 Mick Underwood
from Hounslow, following
the departure of John Kerrison
Muck played with The Outlaws at
one time, and is in steady demand
for_recording session work,

The Episode’s next  singie
following Litile One will eher be x
song written by group members
Ian Gillan and Roger David, or a
nu by ace songuriter Johnny
Worth. Sheta Carter, organist and
singer with The Epuade, is well
koown to FAB readens through
her frequent clothes modelling for
the fashion pages.

——
SPANNING EUROPE
HE Mike Stuant Span will
Wpear at a2 concent ar
Horsham  on
27th with The Marmalsde and
The Hush immediatcly  before
flying 10 Germany for three TV
shows, including Bear Club,

After their German cngagements
The Span wisit Stockholm for a
concert in the Swedish capital
dunng the British Week there.

——
SORE FINGERS
‘FINGERS' LEE,
featured artist with the At
Last The 1958 Rock *n’ Roll
is in the wars again

Freddy had to go 10 hospital for
antisinfection injections, and is now
ing around wath the wid of
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with The Love Affair, like?
What annoys him? So «

of you have wanted 1o k

we went right to the s
information and hore's whast
Steve had to say it what
makes him happy and, for that

matter, what 5 mand

of my way to be funny. X
“§ semember when | was

about seven 1 felt il proud

3 because 1'd put on my mother's
bra stuffed wath newspaper

: Q & and then when | came down-
‘ stairs they alt collspsed laugh-

ing. | didn’t realize it was funny

This is what makes Steve purr Y at the ume, | was just playing
Horror films : q at.grown-ups quite seriously!”
Steak At school, Cillaloathed being.
The Marmalade, Amen Corner \\S ‘a leader of the mob—she was
Travelling by motor bike ,always_second in command.

iy Cilla Black is one of those talented people who can “2% S paz en “™ ™ *

:v';:;';;ag:g"”v‘gn’md LCNZPEE B tum her hand to almost everything. She loves singing, .. 'L’JJ;';.Q"".Q’?Z“TL”’Z’Z,
. 2 b . 3 ir. o

Shooting dancing and acting. But teing funny . . . well, that's: joacrers o 1 e o voe

-another matter. Anne Wilson asked her about it. ! didnt do sily thngs ke

‘climbing trees, 1'd do ridiculous

SUALLY, when goggling away from being invited out. _.things like climbing houses
3 U “at the box, you don't All | wani to do is sing.” and dropping fourteen feet .
really believe the bods Cilla is quite firm when she  from the tenement!”
an the screen belong to the says she’s never wanted to do It was the .same at work. .

same world as you do. But comedy at all, and wnever  The girls in the office used to
whenever Cilla Black turns up  dreamed in a million years think her a scream because
on the telly the barriers suto-  she'd end up making people of the nutty things she'd wear.

matically fall down. Cilla’s laugh. * I always seemed to do
different. Somehow she sort of Even though, as Betty in ridiculous things like dyeing my *
sympathises because she's so . Work Is A Four-Letter Word, hair bright orange. | didn’t do
nosmal. you couldn't help giggling at- it to make them laugh, | wanted

Crazy things happen to her the things she did, Cilla didn't - bright orange hair. | always
and she just says “whoops! jump into the.part because it liked fashion and the girls used

sorry™, and has a giggle about  was a funny one. to think | was mad when 1
it, which makes you feel she’s. “It was a very tender part “ came in wearing enormous
not tin‘God perfect like the * really. Betty only made people ~ winkle-pickers!”

rest of them. She’'s one of us. laugh because her ideals But just because Cilla hasn't

Cilla doesn't mean to be ~were very odd, she didnt any ambitions to chase Beryl:T
funny, but because she's Cilla  tell out-and-out jokes and have ~ Reid and Lucille Ball up the .
it turns qut that way. people rolling in the aisles. It © comedy ladder, itdaesn‘t mean .

In fact when we talked she was just perfectly natural for .she never gets a kick out'of
admittedit’s a great responsi-  her to fall on her backside-she ., being funny. L
This is what makes Steve grrr! bility having the reputation of was running through oil at the, 1 would never. do"it on my

Salad ;being  a comedienne. timel” - own, but | don't mind being a
Big boring love films “You ' see, | 'dont Ilhmk ] Director PeterHallchose Cilla  stooge 10 someone | like,
Filthy d 2 am,’” she sald. “l don't think because he felt sure she'd be - .Frankie Howerd or Tommy
Uy Bt aindl . . I'm funny in the least, and able to act, and that's why Cooper. Or doing sketches on
Get?mg home from a gig at six and don‘t understand why people  Cilla has refused one or two ‘my.own show. But Il never
having tobe up at eight think | am. parts which are pure comedy - have the basic flair 1o be a
Trains “Every time | do cabaret or slapstick. To her that's just -'comedienne. R Rvd
Stroppy ballroom promoters now .they expect me to be trying to put Cilia Black of the "Actua!ly. 1 think there's
Loud clothes funny and it's the same at telly into films. : oy ink - there
False people parties. I'm sure they invite me “Mind you,” she gri 9 5 f
s because they ‘think I'm good | make vpeople :ag\:lgr;nnel:al': e M e R athér

3 . le i
for & laugh, and that's why Ishy  marvellous. but 1 don't go out p:::le':a‘l‘!;hﬂ.\.e Tep, Koamake






This is dizzy week
(wot, you didn’t
know?) and we have
the dizziest, head-
spinningest story for
you. It’s all about our
fairy-featured model,
Madeline Smith. She
did her *A’ levels at
school (of all places!)
got a holiday job at
Biba’s scrving gear
to chicks and an
Italian film producer
walked in, spotted )
her, and gave her a
part in a film he just
happened to be
making at the time.
After that she got a
part in The Mini Mob
(soon to be rcleased)
with Georgie Fame
and now she’s becn
signed up by one of
London’s top model
agencies, Lucy
Clayton, and she’s
busy auditioning for
more acting roles.
Fantastic! Soon she’ll
be a big time film
star,

You turned the
colour of the front
lawn yet? Before you
actually gnash your
teeth to powder, let’s
turn to our definitely
dizzy fashions this
week. It’s all the
Hiawatha scene.
Cowboys have had
their day. Now it’s
the turn of the
Indians.

GIVL
YOU

by Heather Kirby

<«
We went along to the Carnaby Street
market to take our pix this week. It's
Just been opened and it’s great When
You come t0 London. you must go
Madelne is standing in the entrance
of Breezes, a smashing place for
fab-type gear.

The designer David St i

. yle, made thi
brdwn crpe dress with fringes on |h:
bo?u:e.h sleeves and sk, It also has
4 leather lace-up fr
AT e P front and costs

— Phovsgrapirs by BOBRICHARDS

For where to buy any of tho. things
mentioned here, pleass write to:
FAB-208, Fleetway House,

 Farrir
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IRSET
v A SQUAW
" DEAL -

"\

|

LK

i

P‘r :

»—>
Be an Instamt Indian Madeline
shows how. HOW! (Evervbody's

going around saying HOW! now
Next thing is somebady’ll be scaiped!)
I.I_ gear: antique leather looking
waisicoat suit by Manon Maid at
Gay Girl, approx. 6} gns. Other
colours. dark tan, reg dark brown
black, Sleeveless embr ;
as-a-wigwam

. 42s

ace-up sandals |ron;‘
selection

6d. Silk scart from
at Liberty’s, 21g -~ ,!
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Does it
seem too good
to be true?

caUPAL TAUBINS ARE MADE OV BY
cAUPAN o M TED “AVANT —auOS-AE

2

Sue Annett has made a discovery abourt
Alan, of The Marmalade—he’s a budding
Harvey Smith. Sue, of Bourne Road,
Bexley, Kent, wins ten guineas for letting
us in on how she found out.

WAS standing outside | time, 83 he and the rest
the riding school office | of the boys were probably
~when @ good-looking | busy recording and pro-
young man climbed out of | moting their record.
a red Mini. He cams over
and asked me i the ride
had started. | told him it NE dey | heard that
hadn’t, and stood talking The Marmalade
to him for a while. Later,
the ride began and | helped
him on his horse, » “flea
bitten” grey mare named
Sorrento, and | mounted
my horse, Granite. | rode
behind my new friend dur-
ing the Jesson, and he rode
quite well.

After the lesson | went
back to the office and he
was there, making snother
booking. His name was
Alan Whitshead. | told him
| liked his jacket, and
jokingly asked for it. | was
surprised when he told me

That Friday evening was
one of the most exciting any
of us had had for months.

and waited for The Marma-
tade’s act to begin. We let
out a great yell when they
came on. During & short
1 spoke to Graham
White, and he promised to
ask Alan when he was going

! could have it if the group | t© have another riding
reached No. 1. lesson. We also spoks to Pat
“Why”, | said, “What | Fairly. The Marmalade were

group are you in?”"

“Oh. The Marmalade.”
was the reply.

| forgot all about The
Marmalads until one morn.
ing sbout Two months 8go.
The fantastic Tony Black-
burn was going on about a
record that was destned
o go places. “Lowvin’
Trungs™, he sasd. “by &
rest  group called The
Marmaiade ~

tic that night, and we

all joined in with the won-

a policeman
o fetch a car
We were given
photos of the group, we left
a jeminder for Alan to come

16 the tecd | mads up my
mand smght sway |
oved The rewsrd (1 was
fomtastic That » what lots of
peopis must heve thuugh!
con 1t 200N begen to climb
| wollected alt

crowd of very
gWts with happy memories.
g 1he might with

watched them with joy on
TV We hadnt seen Alsn
st the stables for some

cus 1 ve still yot @ snushing

regerd
Jocker

for  Alan's  super

his own daily show on R o 1
and is the blue-eyed ‘of the
BBC! 0 ¥ »

0. - David Charles Oash
Birthdate: July 18th, 1948,
Birthplace: London ha'e
Colour o : Blue it
e Brown
cight: Bit jins.

Weightt 0§ stone. i
Tllaraize; 14 \
Shusaizy 14

] vo; Onnoo—it's French and 1

first bought it lnst January when I was
over there, Now Rosko sends me some

: Doeop—when I wash it myself

y have It out and washed each week
at Philip of Mayfalr. / £

*
%
®
X
b
x
»
*
b
>
*

* 1 usu 3

% Previous jobs: 1 did abou 3

revious lobs: t ninety different

* mn-ehod,mmwmv« X

* ing gas to working on & ranch! *

% Likes: My Work—beonuse Lenjoy it! *

* Diiikos; Washing up—I often had to do

% wushing up when I was working on the X

» ranch. by

: Hobbles: Playing golf—I lke to got out

wbout once a week

% Arivioe sl to play and go to u :

M Cury; Two—n Lotus Elan convertible in >

;":’x hln;l e British racing green B.RM. )

which is purely for racing.

% selling the B.RM. soon, nl ;":'M + :

3

e only
M raced three times this year and think
% 1 muy bave lost my nerve, 7 .
»* Eears; I'.m frightened of snakes!
M Tastes in clothes: I design most of my
; :wn and have them made up especially

-for me. Some clothes I b 1

% —but not many. W e .
% Music_tastes: I ke nearly everything
3% except heavy classical music. My tastes
»* change quite often, thought

% Je ek ok kok e ek ke e e e ek
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0, YOU WINL 10 b A 1ock 4
roll star? Woll, why nat
attor all, thase hight liyhts

t showbiz have always ghiterod

t bit beightes than the rost!

1 rackon to know o fuir it abuut

he beat group lie

y name nover

“nd though
really got any
here near those tamed Loudon
ights, | gained enough expernsoce
in my four showbiz yaars to know
that it is, without doubt. the
craziest business going

Let me tell you a ba about nt
own career (I use the word in its
loosest possible sens.

feft school at sixteen. and
white the rest of my matus were
thinking about takmg jobs n

angineering or office wark | had
very different 1dess

1'd already been playing guitar
" in a group for three ycars, and my
only thoughts on lgaving schoob
were of turning profussional and
hitting the big time

The local group | was working
with weren't doing bad We wert
getting a couple of jobs & week and
although money was a bit scarce
1 was OK, ‘cos | was living athome
and my mum end dad were only
too pleased to help me out

“After all.” | told them, just
think, when we make the charts

9
o

Wowee—that's how I falt
when FAB said thay'd give ms
& chance as & journalist!

on hig
us

hewe v
abile (g
Dot

o

o

fovely ne

"
b buy you

1 plodded along with the
1 A 3w 1ol Sonm e
S lwier that 1 really esagond
Mysult 16 the fact that thaugh w

weron t bad

our chances of st
dom were very shos bucawss vor
Weron T i with the nght |

W d thought of o aublio
micks 1 an eHort 1oty and get
that fust biy broak, but things
teally werent gomg our way.

As a last ditch ettort we decided
to try our hand et comedy Thu
group was called The Alpines and
we thought that if we laid out a few
Lob and bought all the gen
traditional ‘Alpine gear.’ then our
problems may be solved.

Well, can you imagine 1t? Five
guys gony on stage wearng
Swiss styled shorts, folly shins,
ski caps and enormous climbing

ol

boots with little nnkly bells on
them It must have looked
hdanous!

Course, the act went down &

bomb, but when you'te dressed
Iikg that it's not easy 1o get peopte
1o take you senously For the next
three months we tried everything
we: knew to get o record out.
but folks just didn’t want to know.

So. as there seemed no hope. |
quit the group.

1t came as quite a shock 10 my
parents when | told them | was
leaving home and gaing to live over

in Birmingham.

You see, when | left The Alpines
1 met an old mate of mine called
Johnny Washington and he asked
me to join his group, The
Congressmaen.

They were on a much better
scene, so | immediately accepted
and moved all my belongings to
a flat just outside Brum.

Just three days after joining
Johnny, the unbelievable news
came through that the group had
been booked for a T.V. show.

Appatently, they'd taken an
audition a few weeks before |
Joined and, ‘the golden ietter’ from
the T.V. company sald they'd
passed.

Wow-—me on T.V! This was toa
good to be true. Actually, | had to
work a bit of a crafty trick, because
as | hadn't been at the audition,

Re:
a5 Doug spent
thought he'd be

300 18 th

o fares s bt e osga ol sweg wd Chartvan 10w nthes gy ere the rant

ot I Alpree sy wney bret e
the producer was o1y eaps 16 the newspaper shup quick
o four pecs group However | ugh 1 see how we wert doing
couldn't biear the thought of Well, | asked Johnny, eagerly

ng out, su ) hed to el 8 wiit
he' and say that 1'd been il on the
duy of the sudition

Well, sure enough, thy show
was a big success und after this
things really began happening for
us We were working every might
with bookings as for aparnt as
Scotland 1o Cornwall and Wales
1o East Anghia

THe next step was to make
that long journey to the
centro of the scene—yaah,
London town, of course—and
seo what our chances were ot
gotting a disc out.

Woll. not only did we manage
that, but we also met up with a
guy who was keen 1o Invest quite
a iot of money i the group.

The record was made 1t was
called Spare A Thought and came
out on the Fontana label-the
song was written by Les Reed and
Barry Mason, a par of guys who
have written countless tt songs—
and, on the week of the release
we held a big press reception ata
flashy club in Chancery Lane, in
order to get all the journalists
interested in the group. Add ait
that to the fact that we were
getting just about top rate plugs
on radio, and you Il see why we
were all so confident. There was
no doubt in my mind thatwehada
hit on our hands.

The following couple of weeks
were a bit wonying cos vou can
never get record compamies to tell
you how your disc is doing, but
then the big break came Spare
A Thought came nto the charts at
number 84

The following week the disc
moved to number 62 and the
week after that we just couldn't

Though Doug Perry doesn’t work at FAB these

days, he does pop in to see us every so often and
st visit we talked him into writing this piece for

tit’s all about life in a beat group and,
soma four years ‘on the road’, we
the 1deal person for the job.

I

i -

wihere are vos?
He looked s3d’ Youre not
gonna  beheve  this he savd,
but it's gong straight out of the
charts
Beiieve 1| felt ke crying!
Al our plans  hopes—dreams—
the whole lot had just disappeared.
The group kept going. but
personally | never got over that
disappointment, and | decided to
catry on with the boys, but at the
same time look around for some-
thing else
My break came a few months
later. We'd played one night at a
party held by the Daily Sketch and
there | met FAB's ex-Editor, Unity.
She liked the group very much
and when the mag ran their series
of FAB NIGHTS OUT, we were
booked to play at some of them.
it was at Hanley near Stoke-on-
Trent that 1 seriously got down to
talking to Unity about my chances
of breaking .into the journalistic
scene, and she did me the greatest
{avour in the world be letting me
try my hand at writing a piece.
Course, my writing was very
tough indeed, but Unity gave me
lots of help and in the end ) gave
up the beat group business—
turned my trade to journalism.
Not that l've ever regretted
spending those four years of my
hite 1 groups. Some of the times
we had were fantastic, but |
believe you have to face reality
and at some stage or other decide
just which wav you're going 10 go.
1f you're thinking of trying your
luck in showbiz, don‘t let my
story put you off. After all, you
may be one of the lucky ones and
find you're way into those bright
lights. The very best of luck
to you, friends.
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neath the dizzy

DRIENNE knew | was
corning and she'd baked a

cake. it was a besutitul

cake, invitingly oozing choco-
late, and | made all the right
noises about it. Satisfied, she
plonked down a cup of tea, and

£ rograttully put the coke away.

“Im on the diet,” she wamied
“1can’'t have any."

Looking around her fisr for con
solation, she found The Hat A
pink, floppy hat growing masses
of flowers and a long ik nbbon
pretty, silly and guhsh. Her pert
face tumed on ke a spothght

“lsn't it the lovehest hm
you've ever seen?” she trtled
“I'd never have the nerve to
wear it, but | loves me hat
Gavin loves ma hat, 100."

Gavin rolled his eyes hke »
fruit machine and growled. He
obviously thought 1t was good
enough to eat. Gavin s her dog.
protector  and confidant. He's
* the only man in Adrienne's ife
at the moment.

* Do you know | stuck 1o the last
one for two months,” she sad,
when sked her about boy

iends. ""Absolute agony. Always

* ringing up and asking me where
we were going that night. |
couldnt stand any more. so |

'* put the phone down on him one
day and that was that.

Almost every girl | know has
a steady bioke, but I'd hate to
have the same one around all
the nme

At the moment. she s ecstatic

* about John Perry of The Grape-
fruit. They ve never met.

FIFIOOOENE

IO

I thought of joining the fan

1t’s my Ide’s ambition .

club. or standing outsi their
office all day then accidentally
bumping into bim.

‘| love them. | tell you. They
are  wonderful. | love their
wondrous  singing  and  their
wondrous twanging of guitars.
| btought therr record  and
sTeamed and wept Gver it **

Adrienne has just started film
ing Sume Gitls Do, i which
she plays an Gut of work sctress
who becurnes o mand and chases
Robert Murley 1ound the houses
Anrrevatible combanation

A tew vesors syo. Ade wun a
mapse film awsrd, presenied by
South Amencan fim s foe
her  pertocnance n Up The
Junction

My fresl Orear sho amd.
lotting & Jettle flush of prdn croeg,
through 1 had 10 go te
to promote the him,
award came night Gut of the blue
| was 50 excited Wetme kackory!
But it was a Intle sad, oo Do
You know. the people there are so
poor that they honestly thought
Junction was about Brian's
affluent society’

Bringing the award through
the Customs resulted mn the fol-
lowing clash bureaucracy.

“Ho ho,” said the customs
man, “what have we go here?"
Ults my ‘Oscar'.” said Ade,
proudty.

“I've ‘eard that one before,”
$3id the customs man, “Likely
33 not you're smuggling gold into
the country and you're just trying
to disguise it. If it's an ‘Oscar’,
what yer win it for,

Up The Junction,

said a

that someone will rush up to Lulu - . .

‘wizzy,

Planning a dizzy sort of issue, we
naturally thought of Adrienne Posta. As
a comedienne, Ade has it made. Under-
exterior, she’s no fool.

deflated Ade. “I'm Adrienne
osta.”

“Never ‘eard of yer,” said the
man. “Where's vyer

this picture
producing a film ‘still’.

“You'll have to sign it, ple:
sad the customs man.

And with that, he kept his auto-
graphed picture and waved her
through,

Often people mistake Adrienne
for her inond Lulu. Together,
they'te Iike The Terrible Twins.
Hoth sre tiny, with huge eyes and
chooky heart-shaped faces tramed
by swinging marmalade halr,

Pouple are slways rushing
up to me saying ‘Don't you find
"t o handicap, looking so much
ke Lulu?” 1t's iny lite’s ambition
that someone will rush Up to Lu
onn dny and sy “lsn't it g handi-
top buing compared to Adrienne
Posta all the time?*

For all the oxtravagant Qestures,
Adnenne is no fool. In her world of
frivolous hats and chocolste cake
for tea, she has plenty of room for
honest-to-gocdness concem for
people who don't have it %0 good.
In New York, she headed straight
for Harlem. She came back from
Colombia more im, by
the poverty she had seen than the
luxuries Iaid on for her,

“People seem to
Posta is a lunati she said,
“but I've changed. They say
‘Where is  the effervescent,
sparkling creature we knew?"
| can tell them. She's grown up.”
JUNE SOUTHWORTH

one day and say. ‘Isn’t it 8 handicap

izzy
Boske

to Adrienne Posta?*




They’ve realized what the consequences
might be with an American visit coming up
for them, and also, from the tone of their

# 3".; REETINGS all! Remember I wrote a
S week or two sgo about that pasty
advertiscment for The Nice's record

[ . of America which depicted the superim-
posed heads of John und Rabert Kennedy

and Mardn Luther King on children’s

budies?

I'm glad to say The Nice have taken
action to ensure that this offcnsive publiclly
be used uny

will not

wmore wnywhere.

statement, that the advert was a mistake in
the first place.

Which is all to the good. It would be a
grent shame if u group of The Nice's calibre
ad their chances for the future ruined by
wn idea thet had nothing whatever to do
with their musical mhility,

NIGEL HUNTER

ONS and | overs are very
S popular m lrcland,
L ceypecilly weumd ihe
Dutlin arce | mean the group
ar well s sons
generally

The bove aren’t guite s
why the Insh ke them o
much, but they "ot ann
plaming abow 1t Thes're on
there agam the moenth, and
thev'l
Beacon  wingle  Happies |
Leve, which vou'se no donbe
alrcady noticed over the 208
arr.

The tip side was written by
the Sons and Luvers' bas
guitarist Eddie Cooke with the
e Things You Do. Both sides

and Tovers

mg thar new

redited on iy

Ty T
Loters sivle, and both wer
e without @ session nu
cmnom sght Inoher word
yon e acually henring th

cnd snger Stove Greentreld

Boving some shght haie
Problean He tkes b group
wle very senonsly, and nam
wally wants 10 dook his bewt
Bt barbers i ihe Notnghum
ICRTINTITITIN )
pod gronp hae svdes or ull
that cooperative either s it
oks Itke Steve will have
st the West End of London
every ume he's duc for another
head sessiont

MW are not

08

( :l'Pl[)'S Inspiration are not exactl
experts on the amimal kingdom
but they now know the diflerence

between cows and rams!

This enlightenment occurred recently
in Yeovil, Somersct, where the boys had
gone 10 play thetr first one-nighter. They
arrived carly and, es 1t was & nice day,
they decided to get some fresh air by
going for a swroll in the country.

They passed a field with some animals
in it, and lead singer Terry Rice Milton
pronounced them to be cows. Somcbody
else mutiered that they looked like rams,
but Terry insisted,

“We decided 10 tuke 3 Hoser look,” he
told me, “and went 1mo the held. |
suddenly thought they were a funny
elour for cows, and then one of them
charged us al an incredible speed. We
tied for our lives, and when we got our
breath back outside the field, we deaded
that they must be rams."

I'he Cupids are doing the top German
IV show Bear Club in Bremen this
month, and there’s a second single on the
way which people tell me will be as big s
hit as their Yestorday Has Gone, which
has been o favounte wath our jocks a1
208.

Blackburn after one of his

Radioc Luxembourg prog-
ramme recordings, and listened in
startled amazement to a Black-
burn theory that came at me out
of the bluc.

“I think women shouid rule the
sworid,’* declared Tony without the
slightest trace of a wink or grin to
soften the blow. “They've got
much aicer natures than men.
Parliament should be full of
women, and we’d all be better
of.”
I resisted the to re-

I CAUGHT up with Tony

voices of the male disc jockeys
replace husbands in the minds of
the ladies at home during the day,
and girls don’t like Hstening to
girls anyway. No, I doa’t think
lady disc jockeys arc a good idea at
all

Having slightly dented his cam-
paign about female superiority, I
asked about holidays for the
Blackburn boy this year.

“I'm taking nine days in
Spain,” he said. “Soaking up sun,
vino and paella. I'll probably
spend about a week down in
B after that with my

mark that Parliament seems to be
full of old women anyway, and
tried to tesi the Blackburn view,
Wouldn’t everything come to a
standstill while the ladies argued
amongst themselves about who
should do what and how? .

+] don’t seec why,” said Tony.
“Women squabble in a different
sort of way to men. I reckon the
world would be great in the charge
of birds.”

How about some lady disc jock-
eys then?

ssEr—ah,” replied Tony. *No, I
don’t think that’s a good idea. It’s
been proved by research that the

folks. I'm recording all my shows
before I go away, both the 208 ones
and the TV programme, so things
are slightly hectic.

Tony will have another record
out some time in September. He
wasn’t able to reveal the title yet,
but he described it as *““up tempo,
and =& chart-bound sound—I
hope!” At least there won't be any
nasty female disc jockeys around
refusing to play it.

Tune in to Radfo Luxembourg
and hear all your favourite
discs spun by all those matey
Dis on the 208 airwaves.

HAD @ brief chat shonly after

his amval with O. C. Smith,

whoze Son Of Hickory Holler’s
Tramp has becn helping to keep the
208 airwaves bright.

“It's great 10 be back,” he told me,
“and I really mean that. I was last
over seven years ago when 1 was
singing with Count Basie’s band.

Home for O. C. sn't really Hickory
Holler, of course. He's got a nice
house and family 1n Los Angeles.

1 Like travelling and T like a lot of
places like London,” he smiled, “but
wouldnt want to live anywhere but

0. C. has two sons, cleven-year-old
Mike and seven-year-old Kelly. Mike
shows every sign of following in dad’s
show biz footsteps. He's already ap-
peared an @ TV show in America with
0. C., and loves singing.

Listen out for some tracks from
O. C’s LP Hickory Holler Revisired
late on 208. All the songs are as good
as the Hickory Holler” epic, and
they're good because they tell about
real life siwations and circumstances,
sided and enhanced by O. Cs dry,
convincing vocal style,

@ ® @ Koter Feminine Towels have
a special Safety Shield to make sure
leaks and stains never happen.

Each Kotex towel is carefully constructed
with seven layers of different materials
—to give even absorbencs and comfort—
PLUS a unique moist cellulose
shicld for perfect security.

There are 3 sizes of Kotex, all disposable
and all shaped to prevent chafing.

For perfect safety this unique
moisture-proof cellulose shield is
built into every towel,

FOR PERFECT SECURITY

R3¢ Trmbera Kirseny Gy By,
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LOVING IS BELIEVING
No. 616

—not even the hospital
Mark Milier.

STEP RIGHT IN
No. 618

Her boyfriend needed her, but did

she really tove him?

INCLLLM

No one would believe Nurse Penny
‘wolf”

| super
holiday
reading

with these exciting picture story romances

Life

RAVE DAYS
No. 617
Had the change from hate 16 love

come 100 late for Lorrame and
Graham?

NIGHT CRY
No. 619

Jill was alone, penniless and madly in
love, but Mike had eyes for another,

True Life

LIBRARY

HURRY FOR THESE GRIPPING STORIES TODAY!

NOW ON SALE

1s Od each (U.K. price only)

from newsagents and booksellers everywhera,

T WE

The HERD and their friends,
TREMS; LOVE AFFAIR and.“
triends, AMEN CORNER; trie

of GRAPEFRUIT; DAVID JANS@

and his friend, DAVY .'ION.Es‘ .

TIM ANDREWS and his frie,

PAUL KORDA.
Super double page colour of GEORGE @
for your September calendar and part f"
the Unijon Gap inspection—KERRY CH AT
More of the Birdcage and Ma_ndy Ber.m 1
Dave Dee joins you again with straig
Barry Gibb continues the story of The Begll
Tony Prince reveals more in Over The Wavesi§
Also king size colour pix of THE HERD,

DRISCOLL. PAUL JONES. KERRY CH
—————

and a super cover

Radio Luxembourg programmes 20th-26th August
On sale Monday, g

FAB-208 CHOI()

ic of DAVY JOI

FAB-208 brings big news!
s prem! it's free! and
it's meant just for you!
Zingy, swingy Lurembourg
208 gives all FAB readers
the cdge in record requests,

IL you have to do is Al
Am the coupon on this page,
put it i an cnvelope or
pasic it on & postcand, we domy
mind. and post  (0:—~FAB-208
CHOICE, Fasb 208, Ficctway
House. Parringdon Street, London,
EC4

Prince Toay, the Regal Ruler
o the Grand Duchy, is more
than  like)

#ne your choice

the %ir on one of his fvetimes-a
woek programmes,

Right thent get your Pop choce
Off pew (donX forget your message
to grifriend, boyfriend, mum,
dad and whoever) and lend an

Just & sec’ tho', there is one
thing you can o to help us help
youl Please don ask for s par-
cular song or piece of music, just
name. your favourite aruste and
leave it to Tony (0 come up with
a winner. It takes 50 much umc
10 find a specified titie and 1t may
mead youll miss your chances.

{

("

BRI RGO

NAME

3
%
2
3
3
2
2%
2%
by
2
2%
s

CHOICE OF ARTISTE

DATE OF PROGRAMME TO BE PLAYED

B 5 R 3 5 4 2 S5 N3 5

MESSAGE OR DEDICATION

“FAB-208 CHOICE" COUPON

Please try to play my request on The Tony P

. X




MOVE maiL
Could  you please
tell me the Move s fan
chib address? Lorrame
Wright Roehampion
Cettanly  Lorraing

CLIFF’S
DEPT:

BUTTERFLY
LINE-UP

5 The address s c o
Whae s e
| tine-up_of the Opai s:"‘,""'::‘;h:;“s S0
Butterfly who have
recordad  Beauttul {yuge, GT€SN Sution
Beige? Sally Farman,
Plymouth. FOOTBALL
Opal Butterfly are: GROUND

Richard Bardey (20} 1edt liike 6o, Raow
from Waorthing, who the address of Man-
plays bass guitar; .pocsp, United's
Tom Daherty (20} fo0enait ground. Ter-
from London, Who ,u  Arnold, Hasle-
plays lead gultar; Si- wood, Liverpool.
mon King (17) from  The address is:
Oxford, who plays 0 Trafford Ground,
drums; Allan Love Manchester, Lancs.
{20) from Hamp-

stead, who is the BI!RTHDAY TIME
lead singer, and last My birthday s on
but not least, Robbie 64 November. Do /.
Milne (20) from Did- by any chance, cele
cot, who plays lead brare 1t with anyone
guitar, famous, please? Sue
EQUAL FAN CLUB Aichard, Harrogate.

I'd love to know YOu share your birth

Hi folks! H.ope you like all the dizzy people |
Lome to think of it, we go dizzy sometimes sorting out all
your letters, but we love it really! Cliff and Anne.

n this issue.

ANNE’S
DEPT:

BRAINY DAVY

Which school did
Davy Jones go to?
Elizabetn McFerran,
London S.E.17.

Davy was oduca-

ted at the Varno
Secondary Modern
School, i Higher
Openshaw,  Man-
chauter.

CHER A

BIRTHDAY!
When and where

was fovely Cher born,
please? Michael Ja-
cob, Cheshire.

Well, Michael, Cher
was borm on May
20th, 19486, in Holly-
wood, Calfornia,

WONDERFUL
WARREN

Can 1| have some

info on super War-

ren Beatty, please?

Patty Hale, Ken-

where I could write to ddy with P. J. Proby!
the fantastic Equals,
plesse. Katrina Lister,
Brentwood.

Well, Katrina, all fan
mail for the boys goes
to: 25 Denmark St.
London, W.C.2. Don’t

SHARE A
BIRTHDAY WITH
ASTAR

Here is our weekly

forget the s.a.e. will

you share yours wit!
AP Do Crosby (Byrds)
R (August 14th):

Please can you tell SIS At LI

i Au
me something about {
Justin Hayward of [riiihiiiietiiidd]

the Moody Blues’ |aataiRiild
Audrey Duke,Bridg-

water. MUDOLING
info coming up, MARKS J

Audrey. Justin was Man, 1s my face

bom on 14th Oc- RED!

tober, 1946, in It was Mark Slade

Swindon, Wilts. He who marned Melhnda

i i h January
is 6f in. tall, Riccll on 6t

weighs 10st. 8lbs., at St. Michaels and All
has fair - hair, and Angels Churchin Sher.

Justin man Oaks, California,

meat, U.S.A., and NOT Mark

but Lindsay as | stated in a
previous issue!

violet eyes.
likes music,
and Scotch,
dislikes intruders.

sington, London.
Sure can, Patty.
Warren was bom on
March 30th, 1939, in
Richmond, Virginia,
He is 6ft 1in. tall,
weighs 121st., has
blue /green eyes, and
dark brown hair,
WOMEN'S MAN

1 saw & lovely guy
called Richerd Barnes
on The Golden Shot,
and he sang a fantsstic
song calfed Woman,
Woman. I was wond-
ering if you could telf
me something about

him,  please. Pauls
Harmen, Herts.
Certainty | canl

Richard was born on
7th July, 1945, He 15
6ft 2in. tall, weighs
11st. 3ibs., has far
hair, and biue eyes.
Richard  hkes food,
clothes, beer, and
girls, but dislikes lies,

MORE OF MIKE

! wondor i you
could  toll  me
whatever happened
to Mike Sedgwick
of Adam, Mikxe and
Tim, os | thought he
was fantostic. Con
you give me some
infa on tim, and
olso, has he madc
any more records.
Judy Frost, Mam-
mersmith.

Well, Judy, Mike
now sings solo, and
he has just made a
super new record
tited Umbrella. He
wos formerly doing
graphic  designing,
but decided to turn
to pop again. Mike s
6ft. 3in. tall, 11st,
3lbs., has light brown
hair, and blue eyes.

YOUNG LOVES|

What are the likes
and dislikes of George
Young of the
Easybeats, Please?
Koren Bishop, Dagen
ham.

George likes girls,
music, and travelling,
but dislikes two-tacers,
and hangers-on.

FOREVER EVERETT

! would like to
know when and
where Kenny Ever-
aft was born. Chris,
Bristol.

That zany Dj was
born  in  “‘Luvely’
Liverpool on Christ-
mas Day 1944.

More letters next
week The address
to write to is: Cliff
and Anne, Fab-208,
Flestway House,
Farringdon Street,
London, E.C.4.
Ploase enclose a
Stamped, self-
addressed en velope
if you want & postal
reply.

Pubiicevons, Ladk. Flctwsy Howe, Farringson

Pmm-;’mn.u-n-numumn.mlm-?mu
commended selking prce shewn o8 the cover, "

w

Sirees, Looden, EC4 Prated

temt, reroldy baccd out oe cxherwise dis

by Suschwark Offy
it shell pot, withow: the whtte comsem of (he bt

t of the Publishers
o tilated

osed condion
)""’"‘\ Bb Wworld Radio W hatsorrer,

Stricth for the Birds
VAL Everything's m,:.m;..r 10 get
H back to normal following the depur-
ture of Doug Perry (who's probably
out now meeting all the papsters snd making
pats of moncy—eigh?). In Doug’s 1.1." we've
got not another hoy (unfortunatelyl) but an
old mate of ours. called Violet. And there's
one very good thing shout it: no longer do |
have to meet endiess demands for cups of tea
all day long! (1t's now coffec!t) )
liad great pleasure in welcoming a vistor-with,
a-difference down at 208's headquarters thus
week. One Jason Eddie, whoe name may not
mean much to vou at the moment, but could very
well do o in the near future if he can get that
necessany slice of luck to break into the big
time. Still wondering who he is? Well. wonder no
longer “cos he's very luckily (in my opimon') the
vounger brother of Bills Fury. He popped in to
have a look around the place and somehow finished
upinthe studio having & sing-song'

Some good sounds resulted from the session. so
maybe we'll find ourselves rolling out the red
carpet (which I've still reserved for Eivis: fortu-
nately I'm patient!) to welcome Jason on his next

I've found myself in many and varied roles
throughout the months, but never a film eritic
before! Wus quite exciting actualh, 'cos it was the
world premiere of Julie Andrews' new film, Star,

and | found mysell surrounded by djs. artistes.
writers, producers—the lot! Have never seen
such un enormous gathering at a film at tenin the
morning.

© The &lm is ideal for anyone with a touch of

the blues, “eos it's comical from beginning to
end. with Julie trying to find her way out from
behind a curtain. Immediatcly she does so.
she tukes one step forward into a deep hole
in the ground!

A group who I'm sure won't fail is Mellow
Candle. (How about that for a gentle-soundi
name?) They're three teenagers from Ireland,
who wrote to our DJ Colin Nicol asking for his
help into showbiz. The girls, Cloda, Marie and
Alison. had never sung professionally, but Colin
was eager to give a helping hand. so he arranged a
recording session for them.

“They re very exciting young girls.” Colin en-
thused. “and the results will be heard shortly on
disc. 1 would've liked to have produced the sessjon,
but [ had to nip back to the G.D. with just half an
hour spare before taking to the air waves!*

Seems even apportunity knocks for 208-ers!

But it won't for me (1) if [ don't leave now. so

secqou next week, okay? Rijh('
!p N

Radio 208's Girl Friday

moaths, 3
o by wuy of T,
o oot 1o o as e o

1s for & momt
more than the
a8y publicanco
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