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RIVALLING The Cavern for popularity in
Beatlesville is 2 place called Hope Hall. We
went down there with two of The Scaffold
_(r'ead more about them on page 16} and met
he Road Runners.
o Now these boys really do have a new sound.
heir line-up includes a trumpet! Still. even
that 1sn't 50 unusual as the flute which The
Clayton Squares use on a couple of numbers.

The Runners have a foreigner in their midst,
100. Bob Harrison, who biows that trumpet
(ang how 1) comes from Portsmouth.

Like most artistes, the boys prefer Northern
audiences.

They're so much warmer up here,” Nicky
leGrec—usually known as Nick the Greek—
told me, “We once played The Marquee in
London and do you know it was two and a half
hours before the audience reacted at all.”

Nick. who looks a lot like actor Edmund
Purdom, also said that the Runners have had
four discs in the Liverpool charts, including an
EP called Panto Mania which they made for
charity,

Rest of the group is Michael Heart. vocals
and guitar, who's a great James Brown fan;
John Peacock, organ; Pete Mackey. bass and
vocals; and Dave Boyce drums.

E didn't go to a club with Kris Ryan

and The Questions. We waent to
church ; a ruined church which Fiona had
noticed and was dying to photograph.
The boys nearly died when we got thera,
too. It was 30 draughty.

While Fiona had the others climbing up
a tree In the church grounds, Kris told me
that he often gets mistaken for one of
The Kinks

“Troubl * he grinned, | get mis-
taken for a different one every time.”’

1 thought he looked a bit like Ray
Davies, but not so much that I'd mistake
him for Ray.

The Questions have been together for
about eight months; end, according to
the boys, "We stick together and blame
Kris for everything.”

But they seem to get along weil,
despite that.

“
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Ringe

AND the Liverpoplians? | had to wan till

| got back to London before | saw them
When | did, | was justin time 1o interrupt Ringo
in the act of making out his shopping hist—on
the back of road manager Mai's hand.

“He wants to make sure | don't lose it.” Mal
said, showing me the blue ball point scribbles.

| looked—hard. | turned Mal's hand this
way. | turned Mal's hand that way. | practic-
ally stood on my head. | borrowed a pair of
glasses. But it was no good. | couldnt
understand one word that Ringo had wnitten

“It's impossible 1o read it. Mal.” | said

“Dh, | can read i.” He did, too—one pot of
glue. some nails and a rubber headed hammer.
Ringo had even drawn the hammer, just in case
Mal might buy the wrong sort. There was one
other item. One black knitted tie

“Who's that for 7" | asked Ringo.

“Mal.” he said. | beamed. How generous. |
thought *‘You see,” Ringo continued sernously
't cut hus off with a carving knife and chopped
ft up In pieces.”

And off he went home

| iove Liverpudlians.

| loved Liverpool. t00.
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Marilyn Slater, sister of Stuart
James, is the lucky girl who Stu
confides In, teases, Invites on
trips to London. And she enjoys
every moment of it... as she
explains to Sylvia Stephen of
FAB.

@ She sat in the chintz covered armchair in front
of the TV.wan . fair hoired

talked about the day her office friends saw The
Mojos performing.

“They knew,” Marilyn Slater said, “that my
beother was in a group so they asked me if by
any chance he knew The Mojoa’ fab singer, Stuart
James.” She paused, smiled. "You should have

seen their faces when | told !hen;' !h;: ul:t‘uj'::‘“r:!
brother is The Mojos 'lb;"r‘f.d' SWsion” his

") suppose that Muy:“ rranged for him to join
-:] gi:g'c‘:me’;‘r:;};nnc:mnl. He learned 1o
the choir ¥ -
play the piano as well. He sl plays. when he’s
Bt xonod indicated the upright piano standing
against the wall of the homely iiving-room whﬁve
wa sat, as she continued : “He writes songs on 3(:
piano, 100. Sits lhelL for h'o;ar;:'rgklms away an

ing things on bits o 5 4
mszg'degly, ngticing that !:;JO;CUP' were gefling
er empty, she rose to ri them. N
mPStu c:r:\Ye to our FAB sports day with us a
couple of weeks ago.” | said, as Marilyn sat down
again, “He was very good. He certainly €an run,
can'the?”

“Yes. As a matter of fact, he won a cup for it
once at school. |

“But Stuart wasn't sports mad.” Marityn con-
tinued. “Me studied hard and got eight ‘0" level

and four ‘A’ levels.”

pa;:e: tried not to look too proud, but qouldn‘l
resist adding : “And he was in a class of eighteen
year olds when he was only sixteen. .He would
have gone on 1o university if he hada't taken up
music instead.” »

@ Marilyn has seen her brother on-stage : “But h‘e
won't take me to one of his own shows. He won't
take anyone, even mum, backstage. | suppose
he's right. tn fact, when mum and dad went to see
him perform, they didn’t think they'd even be able
to get in, there were such crowds at the theatre.
But they evantually managed it. And they enjoyed
the show very much.”

She paused, twisting her fingers together
betore going on: "l was a little surprised when
saw him perform for the first time. He was very
good. That didn’t surpnse me. | knew he'd be
good. But—he was so different. Not like Stuart
He's so quiet at home.”

Her mother, coming back into the room from
the kitchen. heard that last remark, and de
manded : "What about the pair of you when you’
in here with the record player going, doir
this. . . 7

She d
Marilyn laughed.

“All ight” she admitted. “It's not very quie
when we start dancing together. Usually he
very quiel, though, 1sn’t he? } mean. he doesn
play records much. He doesn’t even talk abo
his work realiy.”

Manlyn, it turned out, 1s more record minded
than her brother. She nodded a sheepish “Guilty
10 her mother's accusation that she has the record
player going in her room all evening, every
evening,

"It was the same when | went down to London
10 visit Stuart | had the record player on all the
time. { bet he was glad when | came home again
| was only down thete tor the weekand. Left here
Friday night and got back early Monday morning

-just in time to go straight to the office.

"l felt awtul. | bet ! looked pretty awtul. t0o.
But it was worth it

“l don’t know how Stuart does iI. He some-
times comes home here from a date without going
10 bed all night. Still. he doesn’t go straight out
1o work again. He makes himselt some breakfast
and goes to bed for the day.”

“You never seem to call him ‘Stu,
mented.

She shook her head vigorously.

“Oh. no. He was chnstened Stuart and he likes
to be called Stuart Stuart Leslie Slater is his full
name—Stuart because mum liked it. Lesho after
one of mum’s cousins. He dreamed up his stage
surname himself

“You know, ® went on,
happy in what he’s doing. I he
are mum and dad. And 80 am 1."*

And she amiled. Happily.
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Ringo strolting down Admiral Grove,
bis old home. Modern houses have
now been built on the right hand side.

BY BETTY HALE

WALK around Liverpool,
the city packed with
memories. The waterfront,
the pierhead with its Victorian
skyscraper, The Royal Liver
Building, its floating landing
stage, its cross-Mersey fer-
ries, its big bus terminal, its
Transatiantic liners swinging

in to berth.

This 1 whers Tho Beailos, iooking less sure of
themzsives, with shortes hawr and weanng jeans and
leather jackets. used to kxck around, planang for the
tuture,

Everywhars you go, you fesl The Beatle imprint.

Wander intand to NEMS record shop on White
chapel whave Poter Brown 18 doing the 10b once tied
by Brian €pstein  Bran finding such a demand for
discs by an unknown group, tracked them down to &
Place only a tew hundred yards away. in Mathew
Streot.

1t's & namow, cabbled Itle hill, which % Liverpoot
fruit and produce market Theres a vast warshcuss
and undeeneath are big cetlars. runming the iength ot
the placo. Thay'rs buit of good, solid Victoran
brick, whitewaahed like wine celiars.

Back in Jenuary 57, when siufle and 1axz were rd
ng high, somebody docided to koase part of thase
callars for a club, because somehow jaz clube slways
begin in cellars.

So was botn The Cavemn

ARemembaer The Beaties once aying  In Liverpost
We play at The Cavern Club  h's 8 caitar urider a frut




'ay back In the old days—Rory
Storm and The Hurricanes.

market.” That was Paul.

John said: “It's & sort of raitway tunnel. You can
get 1,000 peopie in, There's a funny smoll but we
grew up ther

1t still 1ooks ke raif arches and it still has that funny
smell. But since fame came, they've enlarged it.

The Cavern was The Bestles' home. At lunchtime
and st mghts people from nearby shops, offices and
factories crammed Into the dark, bare cellar and
listaned to the Mersey beat and did the Cavern Stomp.

Bob Woaler, compers of The Cavern, knew The
Beatles right back at the beginning when he booked
them into The Lithedand Town Hall {way up north of
the city centre, beyond Bootie) et six pounds for the
night They were 8 sensation and drew 8 capacity
crowd It was their finst big success in Britain after
thawr Hamburg stint.

DB also remembers thst Billy Fury, another

Liverpool lad, tuned down The Bealles as his
backing group. His manager liked them but Billy said
“No,” 80 the boys backed Johnny Gentle on a
Scotush tour inziead.

Call in at the cosy Jocarands far a cofles. Look a1
the murals downstans. You may still meet someone
with memories of the old days when John, Paul,
George and Ringo haunted the place Like Rory
Storm who was with them a lot in the oid leather
jackel days

Then go on 1o The 8lue Angei Club in Seel Street
where the boys played for peanuts. Stroll along to
Upper Parliamant Streat whers, way back. for 8 modest
1ee, The Beatios played for a sirip act in a dive thers.

Trace oul the places where they were born Walk
the pavements they walked, because even when thoy
firat hit the high spots, thay still lived at home. Ringo'a
place was the most piciuresque, in 8 terrace 1 & naal
paved alley, 30 you could throw & ball over o your
neighbout's pariour with no etfort at sll. And later,
when fame came, his chautfeur driven car would park
at the end of Admiral Grave, in High Perk Street, and
the drives would get out and yslil for Ringo. None of
this wafking right up ta the door and saluting lark, not
for & Liverpudlian,

Menlove and Mather Avenuss, where John and

11 "n I
"ill"""nl""

Lovely nosh up, with Rory
Storm at the head of the
table. John and Paul are on
his right and George on his
teft.

M nd Mrs. Ha on sut-
side the modern house
which George bought for
them In Macket's Lane,
Liverpool.

Paul lived, weren't far apart. So it was easy for them
to get together for dresming up their music These
were wider, loss friendly streets then Ringo's.

Go to Machet's Lane where George'a parents now
live and you may get a glimpss of Mrs. Hamrison. She's
become quite a celebrity as a Bestie mother. Requests
come in from all over the country for her 1o open
bazssrs and fetes and go 1o special dinners.

Retrace your steps 1owards the Liver Buikding and
stop by the Town Hail. Imagine the traffic at 8
standstil for this was the scens of The Beatles’
greatest home triumph. Stand there, turn back the
clock and remember.

How proud Liverpool was when theu boys got
recogmiion. The headlines blazed on ths locsl news
papers when they were presentsd to Princess
Morgaret. The Queen Mother, The Duke of Edinburgh
when they were on the bill of tha Royal Command

in 63. Jdohn’s
famous commant : “Those In the cheaper seats. ploass
clap—and the rest of you, raitle your jewellery.” They
hked that, back home).

'HE Beatles were on the London Palladiom TV

show. They won Variety Club Sitver Heart awards.
presented 10 tham by Herold Wilson at a lunch in their
honout. As Paul generously said 1 think they should
give an award to Mr, Wilson.”

The goid and silver discs tolled n. And still Liverpool
presned itselt Thousands greeted The Beaties at
Speka Auport in July ‘64 at the beginning of their
spiendid home coming

People lined the sight mile Merseyside route all the
wey north to this Town Hall whore thero was 8
ghtionng evic reception. The journey took nesrly an
hour

About 100,000 Liverpuduans were out that night,
showing what thary thought of their heroes

Go to Liverpool now and it'e ell quist, spart
f10m the milling tratfic. But every place hae &
memory. Every cotfes ber you go in, svery shop
has you wondering, have The Beatles been hare ?
And you tesl In your bones that they probably
have. In fact, they may aven be in the next
atreet . ., now,

The Cavern taday . . . but once it was Ringo who
sat at the drums in this historic spot.

re still bare brick as in

Undernsath the arches in the worid famous
b.

u
the oid Beatie day







HOME TOWN

streets

. . . that's Liddypool, home of SO many
greats in the pop world, and from the
where
SYLVIA STEPHEN reports . . .

they lived

Fab's

Goerge’s living room.

“(2EORGE HARRISON'S house?
That's ir.”

The speaker, 8 round-faced ten year
old, looked at ma as though I'd landed
in a space ship.

“Everyone knows Geoige Harrison's
house,” Terry McNatly said. He lives
around the corner in Arnchitfe Road.

““Course.” he continued, “we dan't
s0e much of him, even when he's there.
Comes out, straight into & car and
away.

If there aren’t toc many fans around,
he'll sign autographs.

“Sotry, can't talk 10 you any more.
I'm on my wey to school. You won't
find masry people to talk to here, you
know, Quist sireet. thi;

And he was right. For ages. there
was no sign of anyons. George's
parents had long ago driven off in their
dark-grey Sunbeam Rapier,

At last. two teenagers appeared.
They were Jean Cullen of Mackett's
Lane, and her sister Anne. and they
were only 100 plessed 10 taik about
what it's like 10 live near & star.

“It's the same as living near anyone
olsa really. We hardly ever soe George.
A lot of peopte come here. hoping. ol
coursa. Mrs. Hamson's put 8 screen
near her window 0 that people can't
®oe in. Dan't blame her. | wouldn't
Wwant strangers peering 10 through my
window

“Wa've spoken 10 M1 and Mrs.
Harrison. They'te very nice.”
Like Geosge. | thought. thanking
them,

Yommy Quickly's house.

TOMMV QUICKLY'S gently-curving
strest is different. Here you could
hear music from radios, peopte were
talking at their gates, childien were
playing. It was one of the chikiren,
nine-year-old June Cleary, who lives
in nearby Stalisfield Avenue, thet |

3poke 1g.

. m:kex no ditterence having a star
living 50 nesr.” she said, nodding to the
modest house with 1he green saloon
parked outside. “He doesn’t live
ditferently to the rest of us.

“He's ever so lriendly. My sister was
outside when he came out once and he
stopped and talked to her. He's not
big headed or anything.”

Mrs. Dark, a neighbour from
Swallowhurst Crescent, tokd me: “We
sometimes heat & group practising in
there. but it doesn’t worry us. It's not
s0 noisy that it's disturbing ™

There’s one thing that's the same
here as it is anywhere. | asked young
June 10 name her favourite stars.

“The Bostles,” she said. without
hesitation, sdding, “and | think Tommy's
Qreat, t00.”

“Oft to Cilla's now.” Betty sabd. as
| climbed back into tho car.

This is Neme rs Cilts.

E got lost four times on our way
to the broad main strest cailed
Scotland Road. But eventually, we
found ourselves chatting to a couple of
Cilla's neighbours, who were as
fnondly and willing 10 talk as most
Liverpudlians are.
“Cilla's 8 lovely person.” Kathleen
Phillips told me. “I went to the same
achoot as her, St. Anthol

you know how some prefects get lull
of themselves and throw thair weight
around ? Well Cilla was never like thaz
She was always ons of us.

“We used to play in the street hers,
100.” She indicated 8 turning off the
mein road. “The usual s0r1 of skipping
and ball games.

“Her mum's very nice. We see quite
8 lot of her, going backwards and
forwards 10 the shops.”

Nineteen-yesr-old May Tutner of
Dalrymple Street told me : “What | like
about Cilla is the way she's never
hidden her background, People used
o look down on llis ares until she
staried telling everyone she came trom
here. Now they seem 10 have mote
respect for us.

“Once. nobody sver came here Now
lots of people come. 10 see the place
whare Cilla lves.”

Home sweet home for Ringe.

HE last stop of our tour of star-
studded streets was Admital Grove.
Ringo’s homa until lus family moved
recenily 10 3 new house In the
Liverpool suburbs.

Admiral Grove is one of 8 tangle of
uny streets, lined with tefraced houses.
withio sasy walking distance of
Prince’s Park

There ars shops nearby, the top of
the street is cobbled, and the peopis—
well, they're o friendly that, although |
only spoke 10 two of tham, it was ages
before we et

Sad Irsne Curis, of High Park
Street. “Of course, we don't see Ringo
now Shame that. Hi mce boy.

‘When hs came home. we didn't
make any fuss of lim or teat him
differently (o the way we always have
He could walk around, 30 long as there
were no fans about wilhout getting
mobbed though | don’t think he'd
havae been abis 10 get away with that
10 any other pan of Liverpool.”

Maursen O'Neill, also of High Park
Swest. told me no-one was reslly
surpnsed when Ringo married Mauteen
0 suddenly

“They'd been going out togsther lor
8 long time and he woulda't date 8 gitl
that steadily unless hs was preity
serous

We agreed, thanked her, and drove
ott—siowly it was our last day in
Liverpool.
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In every special packet of Kellogg's Rice
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Krispies you'll find a set of free pop-star 1

stamps...featuring any one of six top :
beats. (Five are shown on right. The sixth D4VE \r
is a Mystery Group. Find out which it is.) CL4 R, "‘/
Stick them around if you’re stuck on pop— q K

on records, record-sleeves, autograph
albums, invitations etc. etc. ete.
Collect all the stamps and swap them
with your friends.

Meanwhile, get stuck into the Rice
Krispies and taste their version of pop.
Like pop! (sugar and salt and malt
and rice). Pop! (golden and shivery).
Pop-pop-pop-pop-pop. That's how you
get the taste. Noisily.

Free pop-star stamps in
every Rice Krispies packet
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Absolutely nothing
makes me feel
cooler,

fresher,

cleaner

than wearing

a white dress

except Tampax

Your choice of two absorbencies
Reguiar and Super.

Tampax internal sanitary

protectionismadeoniy by Tampax

Limited, Havant. Hants.

@ Cy Tucker Is onc of the characters of Liverpool.
He’s the famous singing postman.

If you live on Crown, Florist or Bamber Streets in
Liverpool, you're pretty lucky. You have one of the nicest
postmen in the city and also the most cheerful.

I know, because I was up early one morning and went
round with him.

Number 1867 sings as he does his rounds and calls out
**Post” as he pokes the letters through the boxes and knocks
at open doors, to be sure someone akes in Her Majesty’s
mail,

He walks about five miles a day in his work. He greets
everyonc on the beat, including cats and dogs who he knows
by name (usually Paddy or Bill). Each night he soaks his
feet.

In wet weather he wears leggings and & cape.

Postman,Postman
don’t be slow,

like C
Tucke};

go man go

2 2

Usually he goes without his cap because “it doesn’t sunt
me.” It’s a matey life.

But, as everyonc around Liddypool knows, Cy Tucker
is & great recording star. His wazing of My Prayer, for
instance, netted a 30,000 sales figure.

At night he packs the Mardi Gras Club as bhe puts over
his sweet music.

People wonder why, when he’s not home till midnight
after his club dates and he has to be at the sorting office
at 5a.m., he doesn’t give his notice to the G.P.O. and become
a full time singer.

Cy’s reply is a whistic and a smile. He’s 100 per cent
happy as he is—travelling to London to cut his discs and
back to Liverpool to sce the mail is delivered on time.

It’s his life and he likes it.
BETTY HALE

up the

Scaffold

Michae! McGear chupped in. Michael's the
youngest in the grouyp, celebrated his burthday
on 7th January, has biuc-grey eyes, light brown
hair and was born, like Roger, in Liverpool.

The boys have a large fan following 1n the
North. One young lady is 30 devoted to them
that she stands oustidc the flar for hours,
just looking up at the window. Sometimes
they invite her in and give her tea. John
makes & very nice pot of tea.

Their close friend is thewr road manager,
John, whom they call Rodeo, Wherever they

What were The Scaffold doing in bed

in the afternoon -l:yw-y'.‘ -y
“We're rehearsing a new ske ** they

It was ten | wia. o
For they are a group with s difference. They
past three don’t sing. They don't play guitars. They act.
For more than six months, they were scen
20hen e | weekiy on Northern TV in theis wwm shon
o The top floor flat in the converted old
arﬂ'ZJed. In house in Rodney Street, Liverpool, where we
met them is the home of the eldest member
the afternoon. | of te gou, 27 year old John: Gorman,
He's tall, blue eyed, rubber faced, was born
n in Birkenbesd and once played a captain in
Shakespeare’s King Laar; a fact that he bolds
The Scaﬂold over the other two.
. *“But 1 did play Luther in Osborne’s play
were 1 bed. | s tim” "Roger McGough,  Scabiois
. . No. 2, pointed out mildly. Roger's a very
Wl[}l [helr mild person. Often he's 10 silent, you forget
he’s around. When he does tlk, it all comes
boo[s ON, | out in & rush. He's bluccyed 100, wears
glasses, though he ofien takes them off when
of COUTSE. | being photographed. He Iooks & bit line
Manfred Mann.

*“And 1 auditioned for the Royal Court,”

£0, whatever they do, Rodeo is there. When,
during a trip to Loadon, John {(Gorman) gave
a 3pcech oo Hyde Park Corner on the subject
of Home Rule for Liverpooi, Rodeo joined
Michael and Roger

7
3
;
'
3

3 or
"Mnge'x.\:mu";or,mhetm,“ncy'n
In fact, they're so marvellous that after
being with them for five minutes, you could
even forget, if his mannerisms didn't keep
you of i, that Michacl's real
surname is McCartney.
And his brother’s name is Paul.
SYLVIA STEPHEN




Get switched on to . . .

“World-Wide Clubland”--

JIMMY SAVILE, President of WWCL
Voted Britain’s No. 1 D.J.

It's gear, it's great, it's the most tomorraw thing in the pop world. horwide Cloblind membarship aready Includes
World-wide Clubland is a major breakthrough for teen and twenty types S e oo T

day—don't be left out. You can see for yourself

)

3 o that WWCL (s really on the ‘A’ side—look what
Exclusive offer to World-Wide Clubland members : Yoo g for only WO/ 3 year membership,
WWCL members can belong to over 200 of the top o st e A
- 500 when we can tub that ts to belo:
teen and twenty clubs for only 10/-. This would o e e iy 1 T mov
©cost of ouung woul 3 2
{ R cavh discomacs to memmbers oaly f
normc'cllg cost £5 and £s! Here are some of the clubs K R e o s 0 2T e o
to which you will belong: fucllery—muccic. Lok for the WWCL Welcome
Res! m»mmu‘mwmy‘mhmnm

oo The Pop Nusie Chub. Shebiun. Too ARriahem. EDIIBURON * anywhere in the workd!

e lae e Mt s oy g o Loty et cesbon e e o e, S * Firat time cver strictly teen and cwenty Cype mall order—shop
Oumbema, Lo Puisma, Lo Puabaile, Te Pap Shncie Chud, Uvwitw ich Ope. The Pog. Cmb, Crvee Cud. at home—cash discounts - super catalogue!

Wk Sngn, Tw Bas "mmm--- r-r-."uu_. Yop ey Cioa. * More. more and even more leon and (wenty type benefits
Tha Chalet fhpivns, The Slosliy Clak, The Pep Homs b, Nowsasde:  NIDOLEARROUVSS 7 T added each month when we can sausly ourselves about
e oy il R s monih

woRaxy T o Mask Chub e Cuskra. Tho Greak am. s That's owr motlo—more for members!

e P e ¢

g~ e Eyrroy sormocx HERE'S WHAT YOU GET FREE with your full membership
P i, SEma DEESTREE T A W pacmroot aaavAk status. A Repster of Clubs, a Directory dShop:m; Faciies,
e o Pt e Cib. Bl R o e e the WWCL Membership Card and & fab whilet with a fransparent
T o The Pop Mame Gk Oty ot Ok, RS pancl 10 bold everything. .
AT Bk bember rush —doa't be belt owt—(olow the and NOW
S — iy B Buac Oy e -.7-'.": L S TR iR 10 shitlongs oday

o S S o
EEE’:—."‘ ol = =E oy A = If your pal—guy or gal—wants 1o be switched on with you—
nisries O g s, Sadreih. T T o, racion. s o they can send their 10/- membarship with all the coupon
o it Bt Gt e ok, Peatuas Taw Foo e Than, o, b decaiis on a plain sheet of paper.
Ty st B, Wartding. i S et Baia. Thres Guina, =R
Ly N =y T T .
= s Rty PRy . <=N-OWo Jimmy Savile, President.
4 ABEYOS-OXDER-LYNE

=T i SR o IR N WORLD-WIDE CLUBLAND, DEPT. F.4 1
M Ok, Svmingium . ‘u_r,_.t.h.::!,-.;.; ooy - o, TS l 27-28 SOHO SQ.. LONDON, W.1

P Wandev—a Ousens Pulh b, Dremshagel Cil Gk, Lindafle  MAJOACA 4

Sl 5D Sy s o

e  Eimnpees EERAERE ] 2l sub 1
Yhe Boum Eovum Oub, Smad CEEETAR ©OSTA CLYDN CLUM

h.-.k- =&~.“,“ ='—..’-‘l=m l

with full detalls should be swbmitted for scrutimy and approvai to:
Mr. Bacry Masing ot the W,W.C.L. sddress.

WORLD-WIDE CLUBLAND, 27-28 SOHO SQUARE,
LONDON, W.1. WWCL MEANS “‘MORE FOR MEMBERS"

NAME
L

ADDRESS

OCCUPATION
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secretary...

@ Te covelope atuck to the wall
was o “Ringo Starr,

»

Iagleterrn.” A rather unkind post-

script added “Insufficient postage,
8d. to pay.”

Nevertheless, the letwer was safely

delivered to the small office above the

record shop in Whitechapel,

1, and the ni was duly

paid by the artractive nincteen-year-old

with dark hair who finds herself

d‘tn:l&wu jetters addressed like that

most original she sticks oo the

wall, alongside i

-

that’s Freda Kelly,
The Beatles’

fan club

favour? Would you answer my letters
for me, pleasc? I try w answer them
myself, but 1 don’t scem to get time.”

**Well, I acted all busy and said 1
wasn't sure I'd have time either.
‘Please,’ e said, ‘I don’t get that man
really.” Then be looked sad. '{
O"lyvg: four & day. Nobo;;rz;vu me.*

o t could T do? 1 told him w
bring them to me. A couple of days
later, back he came with his letters—
ten of them—in & polythenc bag. He
gets & hundred times more than that in
each post now.”

That was obvious from the thirteen
o)l crammed with mail.

and
the boys but for ber, too. A cynic
meu-:lheﬁfumlmm—m.
, 5
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And when

of the owner, then sign it to her; which
@ve me casily my most cmbarregsing
moment.”

The cmbarrsusing moment  came
when Freda decided it was tie she had
8 Beathes' sutograph.  Samchow,
though, she couldn't bring herself to
us aphrw;‘:b:: o ed her
autogra) o tom pile
waiting for the boys st the office.

George was the first onc to come in,

looked st her. Slowly, he

bead.
*“You wo, Freds
“I'm sure § blushed like snything,™
aaid, “but I got the sutogrsph.”™
She’s got something else thousands of
is would love 10 have, too—The
thes 03 brososs.
SYLVIA STEPHEN

/

Stug along with The Spinners, tup
Liverpool folk group. Thay sing the
Mersey songs, sea shanties, sony;

of the local lassies, sungs hids sing
in the sireets. Thay're all rollicking,

VERY Friday at Gregson's
Well, Brunswick Streel.
Liverpool, a stone’s throw from
Mathew Street and The Cavern,

reeling, swinging song;.

ing. But careful listeners wiil
notice that Mick has a Saltord
accent and Hugh a Liverpool one

Also, Hugh tends to be more

The Spi * Club ts—on
the top floor. And the place is
always packed.

What kind of audience?

“You name ‘em we get ‘em.”
says Spinners’ leader, Tony
Davis. (You can't miss him, he's
6 ft. 6 in. tall).

That's what The Spinners like
about folk singing—it's notsome-
thing only teens like. or only the
old ‘uns. All sorts of people pack
into their Club, so it's a real link.

They sing all sonts of songs,
too. From the kind that kids belt
out on the Liverpool streets, like
“Johnny Todd.” to one about
Liverpool girls who can‘t cook 1

They started in The Cavern in
the old skiffle days and they
played along with The Quarry-
men (better known as The
Beatles these days) and The
Swinging Blue Jeans.

Then they turned to folk and,
as everyone in the ‘Pool will tell
you, they're the top folk group in
town.

They piay all around the coun-
try and travel in a cream van. If
you meet them, you'll know Tony
because he's the tallest. Clitt
Hall is West Indian and has a
gorgeous deep voice. His was
the marvetlous grow! on Wayne
Fontana’s “Game of Love,” by
the way. He's & great joker and
loves making puns.

Mick Groves and Hugh Jones
are slightly similar at first meet-

htful and a bit quieter.
He's the chief songwriter of the
bunch. They can all be very
amusing on stage and enjoy put-
ting over comic songs.

H you see into their van you'll
get a glimpse of bunks and a
whole collection of instruments
fike & flute. 3 penny whistle,
bongos, guitars, banjos and 3
mouth organ.

On stage they wear pastel
shirts, slacks and often sweaters
as well.

Do they like The Beatles
Yes, of course and they edmire
them as musicians and they're
grateful 1o the boys for putting
the limelight on Liverpool. it's
helped them a lot.

They made 8 fifteen minute
feature film with The Beatles.
called "And The World Listened
it's about Liverpoo! music, the
songs which the Mersey has
evoked over the last hundred
years.

Many of them were sung by
sailors who hauled at the ropes in
Liverpool ships that saled the
seven seas.

The Spinners like these work.
ing shanties and have revived
quite 3 lot of them.

So if you meet the boys. re-
member they're very full-blooded

and like rollicking music. Like
The Beaties, they're biatantly
Liverpudlian. There’'s nothing

egg-headed about them |

BY

BETTY HALE






New sizzling hit from Merseyside, the
Maggie May Look. Flirty, frilly shifts
with chopped short skirts and big,
loopy ear-rings.

Maggie May Gear

VER since The Beatles blasted off from
Liverpool with that famous sound, old
Merseyside has been launching new hits all
round the world.

The latest is the beau-catching Maggie
May Look that has hit the town.

Modelled here by the luscious Liverpool
lassies, The Three Bells, on the good ship
ULSTER MONARCH in Liverpool Docks.
Their looks are as pretty as their singing as
they demonstrate all those sweet ‘n’ flirty
clothes that Rachel Roberts, wife of Rex
Harrison, has been wearing in Maggie May.

The gay musical comedy of Liverpool
life has been packing them into the theatre
in London—and the clothes are fab, too.

So we are happy to say you can now buy
the Maggie May Look.

Al the stores are stocking up with super,
sizzling, switched-on Maggie May gear.

Lean and easy, that's the Maggie May
Look.

Zingy, shifty dresses are sleeveless to
show off a sparkling sea-and-sun tan and
are cool and pretty for hot summer days.

They have frills that run riot . . . on swing-
ing skirts that are chopped short to bare the
knees and give a leggy look.

Sharp little suits follow through with a
sleeveless theme. They have brief waist-
skimming jackets and swirly skirts.

And to be really authentic, buy a pair of
loopy gilt Maggie May ear-rings. They're
wild and range from 15s. 6d. for Victorian
curtain ring size to 12s. 6d. for the smaller
ones. (In polished gilt, by Corocraft).

It's all the rage. It's

writh pre-shrunk
cotton; By
Miss Cutts,
£7 23. 4.
approx.




THE swinging Bell sisters are Liverpool
born and bred—their home is Aintree.
Jean, the eldest, is twenty-one and twins,
Carol and Sue, are twenty. The girls have
three brothers, too, aged twelve, fourteen
et in anite and seventeen.
linen, sasuily The Bells all measure up to 36, 22, 36.
So only one of them need go shopping for
clothes and give the order in triplicate.
They don’t try to dress alike, but it turns out
that way because they all have the same
taste. They all have the same shoe size as
well—four.

All three are shining blondes and they
wash their hair with Breck shampoo. They
use fluid make-up and no powder. They
prefer liquid eye-liner, and use mascara and
eyelash curlers.

Pale lipstick is their favourite and also
pale pink nail polish—they never go out
without it.

How do they keep those perfect measure-
ments? By not taking sugar in tea or coffee
—that, and working and travelling to keep
up with their pretty hectic date book. Maybe
you’ve heard their latest disc : Someone To
Love, which they wrote themselves.

If you want 10 know where 10 buy any of the Fab fathions on theis pages,
write t0: Fashion Desk, FABULOUS, Flermay House, Farringdon

Street, London, E.C.4, and please enclose a siamped, addressed emvelope
Jfor our reply. Photographs taken tn Liverpool by Fiona Adams.
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']'ONY @ANW 'h"ﬂ toys hwn'hhomunpry(hmmcmd

: “It's the people who count in Liverpool. Wi
travelied & lot and watched other le... o
ones in Liverpool are the most fri g

they come

It's that family aonosphere I like. Honest, my mum
looks 30 yet she’s had eleven kids altogether,
I'm the kid, the youngest. All of us have got this
bisck wavy hair.

“But I'm not saying I want o suy in the same
house for ever. I've got idess. A dream house in
Woolton, part of Liverpool—that's the part where
Rinfﬂbtm‘h(lphc(forhilplxmu.

“I'd have a bungaiow built to my own design. All
ulrs-modem. But there'd have 1o be an old-fashioned
fire-place right in the centre of the lounge.

“;«. I hate elecuic fires. O.K., it's convenient to
have radistors round the walls. But you need & big
fog-fire to turn a house into a home. It'd have to be in
the centre, though, "cos I've got 30 many in the
they'd never get near it otherwise.”

“GHURRUF chatting on,” said John Banks, the
drummer. “My turn now. I'd never ever leave
Liverpool. Too many memorics for me there. I'm
living in & terraced housc with my mum snd dad,
round the back of The Locano . . . and it's the house
1 was born in.
“Tony's right about the folk in Liverpool. No-one
like "em anywhere in the world. Sure I'd like to get &
new house one day. I wouldn’t worry much sbout the

furnishings, but I'd like room for the odd painti
snd drawings I pick up oa my travels.” L

IN came Aaron Williams, rhythm gnuml “Liver-
I"jmrml'l the ONLY city,” he said. "We live in & funny
old house wWith four storcys. My parenns two
sisters live on the middle two floors, so I'm alwsys
alternating between the ground floor and the top.
“Must admit that I'm & bit zcared of old
houses like this one. I'm rather nervous of ghosts.
To be honest, I used to think I could hear a ghost
playing that old out-of-tune plano.
““One night, the noisc woke me up. So I just opened
the window, split the piano inte three
chucked it into the yard downstairs . . . from a t
beight. Completely wrecked it. THEN I found out
sbout the ghosts. énly » family of mice—right inside
the old Joanns.
"But noem]gom{ mum said she really could do with
morc room. ve -roomed flat,

see Liverpool. It's being furnished with o mixture of
antique and modero furnitare.

My mum's happy. We're wtill pear to cach other.
this, Liverpool is the cnly plsce where
ty relax.”

WHIGI left Billy Kinaley, The Merseybeat who left
the group for a while and is now beck, He lives in
Gateacre, Livi 1, with his mum and dad in a Bt

Billy says P
outside, but like an

laugh st the dark sidc of it all.”
stare may leave Liverpool and fiod glamotous
but

Andlhemhm.wr}i‘;:ugrlmtmmrelml:
agreed with Toay when be seid again: "I'd rather
live in a shack in Liverpool than s mansion anywhere
clse.”

PAUL FRY

Dear Problems Page,

I’m mad about thedrummer
inourlocal R&Bgroup. But
every time I smile at him he
Jjust glowers. Please what
can | do? FRANTIC

Dear Frantic,

Perhaps your smile isa little
lackinginspark!le. Trychew-
ing Dentyne Chewing Gum.
1t’s delicious and keeps your
breathfresh,kezpsvourteeth
clean because, as you chew,
it cleans food particles out

of'the crevices in your teeth. |

Next time you smile at him,
you'll be dazzling!

A few minutes chew with delicious Dentyne

KEEPS YOUR BREATH FRESH
KEEPS YOUR TEETH CLEAN

1FAB FLAYOURS!

Dear Problems Page,

Dentyne Chewing Gum is
marvellous! The drummer
isstillglowering at me. But
that’s because I'm now go-
ing with the lead guitarist.
And wovwee! is /e dreamy!

px)



Intelligent, artistic, shy—
Cynthia Lennon stays in the
background in public—but
behind the scenes she’s the
quiet inspiration behind

John’s success.

THE TRUTH
ABOng THe

The Fifth of Six reports on The Beaties® Girls

‘OHN and Cynthis were married in August,
1962, but it wasn’t till over a year later that
Beatlc fans heard the news.

Despite all the changes this made to them both—
like having to leave their Allerton home because they
'erdt pestercd 30 much—Cyn has taken it all in her
stride.

In fact, Cynthia Lennon has been taking it all quite
calmly mince the very inning when she first
bumped into the long-haired lad who was t0 become
ber hero.

Though nowadays she lives in 8 big mansion at
Weybridge, Surrcy, has 8 nanny to look after John
Lennon I, and has & Rolls, Volkswagen, Ferrar and
ini in the garage, Cynthia Lennon has changed
lictle fram those carly days.

She 1 still the same quictly spoken, almost placid
girl who brewed endless cups of tea way back in 1962
when her husband, John Lennon, and fellow Beatle,
Paul McCartney, got down to penning their first
hit-to-be, Love Me Do.

In those days, when The Beatles were emerging
from the skiffic groove and eaming only a few pounds
2 week between them, Cyn and John Lennon had little
but love to keep them going.

ere were umes when it looked so hopeless that
John, who never had any other job in his life, started
scanning the advertisements for work in the local

papers.
It was then the real power of Cynthia Lennoa was
shown with quictly whispered words of encourage-

ANell &
ment to keep going, no matter the odds, and a faith
that everything would tam up trumps.

The group re-doubled its efforts, went to Germany
and became a hit at Hamburg's famous Star Club. . ..
where their name is still painted in red over the main
doorway.

They moved into the charts with Love Me Do . . .
and found a new pop generation ready and wasung
t0 do just that.

Love, in fact, has been just about the most
thia Lennoa's life since she

important word in Cyn
N

first met John at art school in Liverpool.

Jokn and Cyntkia
managed to snarch

a holidgy on their
oton in oty

St. Morits,
Stnrzerland, i
Fanuary.

Love it was when she first began to notice the
fellow student whose zany sense of fun often had
everyone in stitches.

Cynthia also loved the little runes—comjured up

out of air—he used to whistle. She pever guessed
that these were the forerunners of others which were
10 become smash hits throughout the world.

Cyn and John dated between skiffic group session
. .. usually after her long hours of situng patient!
by bandstands in church halls, clubs and ballroom
in the Liverpool area

And they would wmlk as John took her home, ten
rmiles across the Mersey, to the little terraced he
in Trinity Road, Hoylake, where she lived with her

Chief guests at the wedding were Mrs. Lilian
Powell, the bride’s mother and John’s aunt, Mrs,
Mimi Smith, who had brought him up at her b
in Menlove Avenue, Liverpool.

As the first Beatle wife, Cynthis Lennon quuc
discovered it wasn't the same as being married
postman or a plumber or any other tradesman.

The group was drawing big crowds, mostly gir
to the Cavern Club.

Their image had to be protected. It was decide
a wife wouldn’t quite fit into plans at that stage

So Cynthia Lennon had to disappear into the bac
ground for about fourteen months. “The Hard Da
Night finally ended for her after The Beatles'
to Paris. She began 10 appear more and more
news and everyone happily accepted her.

and John both want to bring up the
two-year-old son, John Charles Julian, known
Julian for obvious reasons, as any normal child.

That 15’ why litle Julian frequently takes a tnip nor
1o stay with his g other and also to enjoy
holiday at the family’s favourite spot in North Wale

Wh:g is C; thia Leanon really like ? Her mot
once said: "Cynthia is a shy girl. She does not w
1o share the same bright spot as John."

A friend says: “1 think her main interest, out
ber fanuly and home, is art. She relaxes by punt
She was never really onc of the beat clique,

“She has few close friends, but now that
has married, Cynthia and Maureen have been d
clo:g together.

yothis is a very inteiligent 1 and ha
been @ real inspicstion to John. l‘i;nn‘t think
he would have been half so good if they had
not met.”

Rany

Noxt waak we',
wifa, M

turing tha dark-hairad Hoe




* perty. Had to introduce the boys, and
their oames. Gosh! Was my face RED.
rang again, It was Nancy, our State-
g member, suggosting 1 up to her

mx-ukuknmwbmluwrbcm—thq
good-looking.
M was busy intervicwing them about

home country, Kenya. 1 mnterrupted to
nl'd:y‘ducrsemnlm_

mtwehadmwmh-hon'suil.

!” I said. “Did you manage it »*
“Iust ahout,™
said Sandy. “I've
gOU scars to prove

i!”
Dido’t like to ask
here

wi

DAY

thenn;,md]:m,ourhxudmrmm told
d arrived.

e The Hollies ha
Whizzed to the lift and
caught Allan Clarke exiting,

Lmpiog.

“Sprained your ankle,
Allan »* | asked him.

*It's broked, me gal,
broked,” said Allan in his
best Long John Silver voice.

Wasted at least four
minutes being sympathetic
before realising he was pull-

THOU‘I bowled with lsughter and

ted fooling about. Only solution, I thought,
lmullywmbl)nsmmrchmgmmmme

WEDNESDAY

1 did it! I rinsed my
hair last night. Horror of
horrors! It went ginger!

Went 0 work in 8
cloud of doom.

"Whll, sudMl?m
our picture
you dene to your hnr?"
Headscarf quickly placed
back on head.

“Yes, what have you
done to your hair > saxd
a voice from the door-
way. Tommy, of Unit
4 + 2, strolled in, plus
three of Unit. Tommy
peered under my head-
scarf, gave me & sym-
pathetic grin and picked
up 8 copy of Fab.

bole in my sweater, dear
dear Margar-
(240000
“Come here,”  said
Margaret, “let’s sec if it
can be mended.”

*‘Mind!"” said Tommy.
Lem Lubin.  “My

“Doa’t be silly, fingers don’t drop off,”
said Margaret, before letting out an esr-
splitting scream. Tommy'l finger was
lying very dead on the floor.

Margarct fell into & bap of giggles
'hm:berulised!h:ﬁnguwuphcncy.

Fortunately, Fiooa armived then to take
zhc boys om for pictures.

h;hl on when you go our,
would you, Fi,” said Margaret.
litting

carsp scream—from
anthxsnm “The light buzzed,” she
szid, backing away from the switch.
Then I saw it—the little buzzer thing
which Tommy had in his hand. Me, I
kept quiet and let Fi buzz the light switch.
Seemed to keep her happy anyway.

w Winwood. Porr Yorks.

brooding
Davis.
rest of the group “
1 asked.
4 ;

Steve Winwood. Spemcer Dais.

colomofyaurhnu,Mn"
mdcgohﬁcdmmckmdsofshee:bhss

Do you, Spence ? Thanks!” I said eagerly. “Hey,

;:yh:vmtyougnushoppmgwuhthemrofthc

“Can’t afford it,” he groaned. “I’m saving for a
aguar. They're out buying dolhu, lucky things.
l'd like some new clothes. .

“Think of that Fab J:&. domg s ton,” 1 teased.
*"You could use the race track between Tottenham
Caun Rosd and Marble Arch.”

pence grinned. “I'd love some new clothes,
though be mutrered.

Another knock and in walked s parcel laden Steve,
Muff and Pete.

“I’ve bought the most marvellous suit, Spence,”
said Steve, all eagerly.

“rd In:: some new clothes,” said Spencer,
patheticall

Rumberrbll]’&, lyd.ledlsmqwuloﬂ'.

ey )
folks! Now you can't say I'm being unfair to Buster
deod,anyou? And come to that, neither can
they!

Sheena rushed in st lunchtime. “We're going to
Ready Steady Go,” she panted. “C’mon.”
First person I saw there was Dan Everly. He was
Then Phil

He was

t0o. There I was chamin’ up the brothers when I
heard that buzz again. Tommy of Unit 4 + 2 was
hovering behind us.

“*How are you ?” he cnquned, very gentlemanly.
“Stll suffering from shock,” I told him.
Tommy and 1 chatted.

luma:nu'ncd on the Everlys agaic. They then
had to go off and rehearse. That's life!

Marching out of the studio, I met Manfred Mann.
Only bad nme for & quick “hi"” as he fashed past—
to rehearse!

Never noticed his broken tooth before. Makes
lmnkmdlcul:_mm’

Yes, I like it 0 again, falling
pop sar. That's showbusiness! "
Anyone want to join the THLF. club? Sce if
you can gucss what I mean. One clue—"It’s the
weekend at last!” See ya.

e R e~
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LETTE

| have had a lot of
letters askingme how
I pick the questions
to be answered on the
Letter Box. Well,
POP queries. It helps to pilease a
of the people most of the time.

Maureen’s

t choose unusual

R

ot

TWINKLE QUERY

Did Twinkle ever tske singing lesssns?
Jeyos Brown, Stirlingshire.

No. not singing iessons, Joyce But she did start
10 learn the piano when she was three. However,
she was & bt 100 young then 1o understand her
lessons, so she gave them up Now she only plays
by ear

FRANCOISE FAN

How old is Francoise Hardy, and who are
her favourite singers? Johm Groves, Chorley
Wood.

Feancoise 18 21, John. She was bosn on 171h Janu-
ary. 1944, Her favoutne singers are Richard Anthony
and Elvis Presley.

BRENDA'S FAK CLUB

| hear thers is a new official Brenda Lee fan
club. Could you please tell me the address?
George Bains, Colchastar.

Brenda’s New Official Fan Club 1a run by :—Lenna,
57. Fontsrabia Road. Llondon. SW.I1.  When
wnting. please dont forget & stamped addiassed
emvelope,

NEW BERRY

0IG DONOVAN

Who does Donovan
name 88 his biggest
musicat Infivemce?
Where was hs born?
Who is his best friend?
Whois his roed manager?
What was the name of
the first song he wrote
that was recorded?
Donna, Bournemourth.

Donovan names Woody
Guthrie as the biggest in-
fluence on  his  music.
because, as Donovan says:
“Woody 1s the greatest folk
singer that ever lived I I}

Donovan was bomn in
Glasgow, on 10th May, 1946, 1

His best friend and his r08d manager 1s Gypsy
Dave.

Donovan’s furst recorded song was: Why Do You
Treat Me Like You Do It was, in fact. the flip side of
Catch The Wind. which Donovan also wrote himself

MEETING THE BEATLES

1 em coming to London this summer, is there
any chancs | might meet The Beatles? Julie
Bridger, Stoke.

I 'am afraid there 1sn't much chance of your meeting
the boys this summer, Julis. as they are touning Europe
during June and July. After that they are off to the
States. Why not plan your holiday for the Autumn ?
The weather might not be so hot. but your chances of
tripping over & Beatle ase higher.

TOMMY'S FAN CLUB

Can you pleass tell me Tommy Quickly's fan
club address?. 1 think he ls the fabbest boy
in the world. Jacky Leigh, Frome.

You can write to Tommy: c/o Miss Pat Simmonds,
358, Awold Road. Selly Oak, Bumingham. 29
When you write 1o the club. piease don't forget a
SAE.

The Rockin’ Berries are my TToUP.
Couid you tell me the name of the new member ?
Sally Newberry, Cardiganshire.

The new Rockin® Berry. who plays bass guitar, 15
Bobby Thompson He used (o be with CUff Bennett
and The Rebel Aousers He is now ‘berried’.

That's all for this wesk. Keep those letters
coning . . . you can write to ms ot FABULOUS,
Flestway House, Farringdon Street, London,
E.C.4, but don’t forget to encloss a stampaed,
#ddressed snvalope, if you want & reply.

WHO'S
WHO

WEEK

-

THE SPINNERS.
Bach: Hugh Jowes,
Tt Davis. Fremt:
Chff Hall, Mick
Grows.

Priniot jo Enpland by Odoamws (Wetford)
for 2 mami,

e, i
i, 94. for 6 monthe. Sole Aguats Auestrel\s and New Zociand, Messrs.

Lee’s “Top Ten Hits,” a sparkling
USA. chart entnes including Almays Somet)
There to Romind Me, Dancing In The Strest, Can't
Buy Me Love. I¢'s Brenda’s thirtecath album to be
relessed in Bri hould be her biggesi-seller
(Brunswick).

&T\von:w!wpmd;wﬁchdﬂew:mmﬂc
charts are From The Bottom Of My Heart by The
Moody Blues (Decaa) and Heartful Of Soul by The
Yardbirds (Columbia).
@ Roger Miller, one of the cheversst singers to
2ppear on disc for mool

: alled

the Hit
Parade » few years ago (remember Handy Man?),
makes 8 welcome with 8 catchy swng called
Walkin' (Columbua). KEN BOW

MO

*’Can’t stand these fancy scooters.
Glad mine is so simple!”

4
bl - e Conditrans, marwaly, thet it chall med, wi et
-n:ﬂ’:n..&‘&'%-u :







