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A miss makes a hit 
with the Hollies 
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A SPIN WITH THE WALKERS 
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alt's a wall-known lact that John and try each own a Marcos sports car, 
two of the most super sports cars 
around. But lor them, driving around 
London is like taking a greyhound for 
a slow walkl 
So. when they mentioned that one 

piece they've always boon crazy about 
is Brands Hatch, we thought some 
photos of the boys speeding around 
the track would be groat. So we fixed 
It up. 

The day started at 10.30 on a bright, 
sunny morning. John had worked on 
his car all that weekend to make sure 
it was In good shape for the fast 
driving ho hoped to do. 

He invited me, "If you want to take 
your life In your hands", to drive down 
with him. 

John talks a lot when he's driving— 
mostly telling me not to bo frightenodl 
But he also explained that this craze 
about cars is something he brought 
over from America with him. 
"Back home I used to take car 

engines to bits, to see how they 
worked, then try to remember how to 
put them back agalnl I used to lay the 
bits all over the lawn, and by the time 
I finally put the engine together again, 
it was too big for the carl My dad kept 
telling mo It would be quicker to got a 
mechanic—but I wouldn't! That's 
about the time I used to go In for 
drag car racing. With dragsters you 
drive in a straight line for about a 
mile at a fantastic speed. It's not too 
dangerous as there are no bends." 

Just at that point we had reached 
Death Hill, a steep hill road not far 
from the circuit. Gary was loading the 
way. the photographer's car next, and 
us at the end of the convoy. Suddenly 
John looked at the temperature gauge, 
the needle flickering almost at boiling 
point! We had to pull off onto the 
grass bank while John tinkered 
around for about five minutes. All 
the water's gone! I only had it filled 
this morning, too. Now how did that 
happen?" he said. Then after jug¬ 
gling around with a bit of tubing, we 
went on again, very slowly. 
For the occasion of this photo 

session, Brands Hatch was com¬ 
pletely deserted, and John and Gary 
had to sign indemnity forms "Hey, 
look, we get £100 if we lose an arm or 
leg!" salt* Gary. Some consolation to 
their managers, I thought! 

At last they were ready for their 
first lap of the racing circuit. Gary 
went off first In his red Marcos, 
closely followed by John in his blue 
one. They both had been warned by 
officials not to go too fast and to take 
the bends slowly. If anyone had been 
a bit dubious about having two long¬ 
haired. mad. pop stars on their hands 
who were out for fast thrills, the idea 

"We'd like to join a racing school," say John and Gary 
was soon dispelled. John and Gary 
take their driving very seriously. As 
Gary said, "It's wonderful having so 
much power in your control, but 
you've got to master it and use it 
properly. These cars are so powerfull 
Mind you, John and I have had a few 
slight mishaps getting to know our 
cars—like John just missing a brick 
wall once—that was a close oneT 
Thon about half an hour later it was 
nearly mel Scott doesn't realise how 
near he came to going solo!" John 
smiled in agreement. 
After posing at the side of the 

WHAT’S HAPPENING 
DOWN AT THE HATCH 
30 Oct- BARC Motor Show 
Trophy Car Races—Entrance: 10s. . 
adults. 2s. M. children, programme 
2sM 
Í Nov.—East Surrey M.C. Sprint— 
3s. 6d adults, children free 
13 Nov.—National Kart Races— 
7s. M. adults, children free, stands 
free, programme free. 
20 Nov.—International Scramble of 
the Yeer—10s. eduHs. 2* Od child¬ 
ren. programme 2s. 6d 
27 Nov.—London Motor Club 
November Cup Car Races—10s 
aduHs. 2s. Od. children, programme 
2s 8d. 
4 Dec.-Surrey Sporting M.C. 
Sprint—3s. Od. adults, children free. 
11 Doc.—Volkswegen O.C. Sprint 
—3s. 6d edults. children free. 
10 Doc.—Lambretta O.C. Economy 
Run-No charge. 
20 Dec.-BRSCC Boxing Day Car 
Races—10s. aduHs. 2s. Od. children, 
10s. stands. 10s. paddock, 2s. Od. 
programme. 

track for photos, they meekly asked. 
"Say, can we go round just a couple 
more times?" Before we could say 
yes, there was just a trail of blue 
smoke and they were off! 
Round and round they went, Gary 

loading, then John overtaking—they 
were really having a ball, going at 
nearly 100 m.p.h. on the straight! 
Finally Gary came In gasping "Boyl 
Mani Hairyl Those hairy bendsl 
Groatl" 
But John—well, he just wouldn't 

come in. It even got to the point where 
we were calculating how long he 
could keep going before his petrol 
ran outl 

At last, on the threat that we wore 
going without him, he sadly drove in. 
But even then all the boys talked 
about was when they could come 
back to join the Racing School for 
lessons. 
Driving back to town. John was 

still enthusing about It all. "That was 
fantastic! Trust my car to go wrong 
today, it slowed me down. You know. 
I'd really like to take up racing pro¬ 
fessionally If I prove good enough. 
With pop singing you get loads of 
free time with nothing to do, and this 
would be great." 

At that point Gary's car ahead of us 
had hit the heavy London traffic and 
was trapped alongside a school bus 
full of boys and girls, who suddenly 
started jumping up and down and 
waving. Their amazement doubled 
when they saw John too. 

Soon we were back in the city. Their 
carefree hours at the empty race 
track were over, they were pop start 
again, and the speed limit was down 
to a snail's crawll 

Maureen O'Grady 



®H TME B SÏEPINIO 
ÍRILBYlftNE’S 
EASHION PARADE! 
Stand for attention! Thai* glossy white 
patent boots are called Domini, from 
Dolcis, price 69s 11d. Or go berserk In 
other shades of purple, green, rod, camel 
or black. 
Eyes frontl This Andy cap Is In wool, 
with big black, grey and white check, from 
Medway, price 39s. 11 d. 

Forward march I Zip 'em up and lace 
'em up. those camel patent boots with 
black patent foot by Character Shoes, 
price 69s lid. 
Go on parade In this gorgeous thick-
knit woollen peeked cap by Marida Hats, 
price 2 gns. Available In a range of wild 
colours, Including shocking plnkl 

Stop an army of mon in their tracks In 
those camel leather Viva Mana boots 
called Cona, price 10 gns.. from Dolcis 
main branches. Also In brown suede and 
black auodo. 
Ward off winter In this studded rocker 
helmet In Jersey. From Marida Hets, price 
2 gns. Twelve different colours. 

You'll gasp with horror and flatly deny it, but I'm con¬ 
vinced we really like our rotten British winters. After all. 
what other excuse would we find for togging ourselves 
up in all those deliciously kinky boots and fuzzy hats as 
soon as the temperature drops a degree or two? As 
usual winter's brought its parade of terrific boots 
and hats. So, all eyes on these pages to find the best 
ones to get. Warm up for winter, and march! 

Step out in beige and black patent 
boot» called Toka. from Dolci», price 
69» 11d. Also in whlte/black. wine/black, 
plain black, and camel/white 
Eye* right! Defeat the cold (not the 
enemy) In thu cute helmet with atteched 
•cart m black fur. from Manda Hat» Price 
10 gm. Also In white, red foi and beige. 

Halt! Who goe» there? If» the "Aven¬ 
ger"—tail, slinky. sinister black boot with 
elastic »ide. from Dolci» main branches. 
Price 178». 6d 
A winter warmer You’ll survive winter 
menouvre» in thu Mongolian lemb hat In 
dark grey and white, by Rost Furs, price 

Right tumi Super comfy fur-lined boots 
in beige suede, by Lennards, price 80s 
They'11 stand on awful lot of marching 
too! 
Salute this terrific peeked baker-boy cap 
in green corduroy, by Medway, price 
2 gns. Looks great with military-style 
trouser suit. 



IMsisvteßÄU 
/ Take a look round the pop scene with RAVE's Mike 
/ Grant for the latest in pop gossip. 

■ Michael Philip Jagger had a 
few well chosen word* to say 
about feature writers when I saw 
him at his manager's suite in the 
Mayfair hotel recently. 
"Features writers usually begin 

with the word ,l*," explained 
Mick, "and carry on—'I was very 
tired. I went to see the Stones in 
their dressing room. They were 
very rude. They never gave me a 
drink. I had been doing features 
all day. The Stones didn't seem 
to care. "Why are you so rude?" 
I asked Mick Jagger'—which is a 

Mick went on to relate how one 
reporter covered a Stones tour in 
France and wrote all about how he 
was nearly arrested by gendarmes. 
Nothing about the Stones! 
Possibly I'm in the minority, 

but I prefer interviewing out¬ 
spoken people like Jagger to 
some of the 'co-operative' types 
who grace the pop scene. At least 
Jagger Is the genuine article) 

■ Michael d'Abo. who is no great 
lover of the English winter, has been 
given a lucky break this year. Manfred 
Mann have a booking for the entire 
month of November on the cruiser 
Chusan. It Is believed to be the 
first booking of this nature under¬ 
taken by a big group—it may well 
catch on. 

Reg Presley: offending disc? 

Quote of the month from 
Cliff Bennett. 
■ "I cannot understand why everyone 
raves over Bob Dylan as an artiste. His 
singing is diabolical and his arrange¬ 
ments are a joke. 'Let's Get Stoned' 
must have been the worst disc of the 
year. I dig his songs and the way that 
other artistes interpret them but Dylan 
as a singer just doesn't move me." 

Mick—■ writer's nightmare 

they believe they wrote a number one 

■ I suppose it was to be expected that one or two small minded pro¬ 
ducers would ban the Troggs' hit "I Can't Control Myself", which is 
about as obscene as Noddy in Toyland! When the BBC tells us that the 
playing of a record Is left to the 'Individual discrimination' of a pro¬ 
ducer, they apparently mean 'individual interpretation', In which 
case it's a surprise they played "Strangers In The Night” or "Bend 
It". 
Rediffusion's 'Five O'clock Club' withdrew the disc on the grounds 

that It was unsuitable for youngsters, but apparently they think no 
youngsters watch 'Ready Steady Go' which, to their credit, featured 
the disc a week later. 'Newley Pressed' and the Simon Dee Show also 
withdrew the number, although Simon told me personally that he was 
much annoyed at the decision which came from higher up. 
Reg Presley told me: "It was not meant to offend anyone. I thought 

people accepted the fact that being a bit sexy was not necessarily 
pornographic. Some people objected to the lino 'low cut slacks and 
her hips were showing'—what's pornographic about hips?" 
Mr. P. is currently working on an obscene ballad about elbows. 
Troggs overseas dates are rolling In and the group are off to Sweden 

for five days in November and then on to Germany for two weeks. 

■ Plonk Lane related an interesting 
story to me about how Steve Marriott 
first came to join the Small Faces. 

"We needed a pianist for an even¬ 
ing." said Plonk, "so I asked Steve if 
he would play for us—I knew he 
couldn't play piano but he had a 
terrific act so I thought he could bluff 
it out with a few chords. 

"Steve turned up at the pub that 
X" ! and thrashed around to ercellent 

t on the piano, finishing up in a 
kind of demented Jerry Lee Lewis rou¬ 
tine which led to the piano disintegrat¬ 
ing. 

The publican banned Steve for life 
—it was his piano! But we were so 
knocked out with Steve that we refused 
to go back without him," said Plonk. 

■ "The Legion of the Looned" marches on. In the best traditions of the 
members, I met ex-Animals Chas Chandler and Hilton Valentine in a London 
pub recently. Chas is now managing a U.S. singer, Jim Hendrix, who sings 
fantastic blues and Is reputed to be able to play guitar with his teeth, while 
Hilton has already embarked upon a solo singing career by waxing "My 
Friend", his own composition for MGM records. 
"Tom Wilson, who produces the Animals' discs, produced mine," said 

Hilton. "The song Is a kind of hymn-chant. Apart from my own recording I'm 
still producing discs for my own group, the Race." 

The new, slim-line Chandler—he's back on the diet—raved over his new dis¬ 
covery and added for character reference that Eric and everyone else that has 
heard him are equally impressed. 
"I shall be producing Jim's discs," said Chas, "and believe me in a few 

weeks' time everyone is going to want to know about him." 
Here's wishing good luck to both boys in their new ventures. 

■ The word from Scott Engel this 
month is 'mouth-shutter' to des¬ 
cribe anything which is amazing 
or incredible. At his manager's 
London office recently he in¬ 
formed me that he is working on 
some new concepts in music and 
lyrics which would really shut my 
mouth when I heard them! 
"The lyrical approach is almost 

surrealistic," said Scott. "One of 
the earlier attempts is 'Arc Angel', 
which will appear on a new EP 
with three other of my own com¬ 
positions. We have even Imported 
some French monks to get a par¬ 
ticular chant we needed!" 

NEW TO YOU 
■ Sonny and Cher's enterprising 
young publicist. Ray Williams, has 
produced his first disc for newcomer 
Lloyd Banks, a nineteen year old 
Londoner who debuts with his own 
composition "We'U Meet Again" on 
the Reaction label. Lloyd was previ¬ 
ously a hairdresser and has written 
compositions which have been re¬ 
corded by U.S. artistes P. F. Sloane and 
Billy Joe Royal. 

Also signed to Ray and his partner 
Simon Hayes are a new French modern 
youth jan combo called "Coco", dis¬ 
covered by Simon while he was on 
tour with Sonny and Cher in Paris. 

Scott—to him, anything that's amazing is a "mouth-shutter". 

THEINFORMER 
■ John Maui greatly pleased with 
October RAVE's cover plc of himself 
and his doge—"All three of us looked 
good," says John. 
■ Turns out five of the Beachboys ARE 
married Brian Wilson has been married for 
a year to Marilyn Rovelie. Dennis is married 
to Carol, who has a four year old son. 
Scott, by a previous marriage. Al Jardine 
(we already knew) is married to Lynda, 
Mike Love to Suianne. and Carl Wilson to 
sisteen year old Anne Hinshe, sister of 
Billy of the Dino. Desi and Billy trio. Bruce 
Johnston is the only single one I 
■ Kinks' manager Robert Wace now 
managing Marianne Faithfull. 
■ Jonathan King should stop being nasty 
at the typewriter when he » such a nice 
person socially. 
■ II you were Scott Engel, would you 
sign a £50,000 contract with manager 
Maurice King promising not to marry 
for throe years ? 
■ Irene Dunford. "Minnie" and Scott Engel 
make a charming couple! 

■ Number one record in the Chinese Top 
Twenty is Mao Tse-Tung's "His Glorious 
Teachings With The Golden Rays" 
■ Reason that Pete Townshend 
throws sandwiches at reporters Is 
apparently that he thinks they look 
hungry. 
■ Scott Engel's new kicks are reading 
Charles Dickens and playing drums on 
stage. 
■ Trogg Pete Staples, who suffers 
from claustrophobia, trapped In a 
hotel lift with Chris Britton and a 
waitress for an hour recently. 
■ Best sustained stage act in Britain at 
present must be Dave Dee's doten numbers 
on current Walkers-Troggs tour. 
■ Mick Jagger does a nice Une In 
Chris Farlowe impressions. 
■ The girls pictured on the cover of the 
Beachboys" Party LP are Beachboy wives. 
Marilyn, Caro! and Lynda. 
■ Zoot Money has nightmares about 
a machine which turns people Into 
sausages. Sausages are reputed to 
have the same trouble over Zoot 
Money. 
■ Troggs Ronnie, Chris and Reg all 
married with young babies. 
■ Scott got THAT haircut at Leon¬ 
ard's In Upper Grosvenor Street, 
London, W.1. 
■ Eipect an announcement soon from the 
Walker Brothers' camp concerning a third 
Maus' 



Thank you for the lunch. Your 
having a Chinese dish actually 
went down very well with me. 
Looking at you across the table, all 
gaunt and long-haired, it seemed 
funny that you were once in opera. 
You don’t look as if you were. 
When I asked why you left, a 
sparkle came into your eyes. “I did 
three years’ training,” you said, 
“for which I got paid fp u toeek 
in the chorus. Opera is ridiculous. 
You need to have played with 
about seven hundred and fifty com¬ 
panies, for at least ten years, before 
you get a chance to sing alone! * 

The way you got into pop was 
very unusual. Managing a small 
group first, getting to know people 
and then finally turning singer 
yourself. Seems rather a good idea. 
You look pop, anyway. “I am 
pop" you agreed. “I like the 
Beatles, the Stones, the Who and 
Otis Redding. I buy their records. 

I don’t particularly dig opera. 
Pop at least has a point. 

And you dug into the sweet and 
sour pork. 

I don’t suppose many people 
knote that you had a record out 
called “One Little Smile’’, or that, 
it took you one-and-a-half years in 
pop before you made it with “Lady 
Jane”. You giggled when I asked 
about your ultra-accent on record. 

“I put it on," you said. “Can’t 
you hear the Liverpool accent 
coming out now’’ I was bom there. 
Mind you, I lived abroad a bit. 
My father worked in Egypt, actu¬ 
ally he's still there. So over half of 
my twenty-one years on this earth 
was spent in Egypt, which accounts 
for my irregular schooling and 
utter ignorance." 

Then you paused and repeated, 
“I am so ignorant." 

But I don’t believe you. You 
know too much about music and 
communicating between people to 
be as ignorant as all that. 

It was funny when you suddenly 
came out with “I am very shy’', 
because you talk so easily and 
readily. 

“Oh, but I won't go up and 
make conversation with people, I 
am very shy in that way "you said. 

It's good you take your pop 
career seriously. What a marvel¬ 
lous idea to want to re-make songs 
like “In The Still Of The Night" 
and “Oh My Beloved Father", 
and to want to introduce a more 
mature culture into pop. You have 
a good voice. At least that is what 
you said, and then you stopped and 
looked awkward, and asked “Is 
that big-headed of me?" There is a 
difference between being big-headed 
and being honest. 

Wild Rave 

“The last two records, 'Lady 
Jane' and 'Dear Mrs. Appelbec', 
aren’t at all like I do them on 
stage," you said. 

“My stage-act is an utter, wild 
rave. I scream and move about and 
do all sorts of things, and I feel 
marvellous. I am confident once I’ve 
got the mike in my hand, I don't 
give a hoot if I am booed, but just 
before I go on I shake in the 
wings’" 

You seem to have a tremendous 
dress-sense, but you say it’s luck. 
“The white jacket I wear a lot was 
given to me, and because it was a 
gift, 1 wore it. Now everyone says 
what marvellous taste I have!" 

People might expect you to enjoy 
a lot of night-life, but strangely you 
only go to clubs about twice a fort¬ 
night. “The way to relax is to go 
to bed and read," you said. “I don’t 
dnnk alcohol, so when I go out 
people go on about it and say I am 
spothng their fun if I don't have a 
dnnk with them. So I prefer to 
drink tea tn peace and not offend 
anyone. It’s sunpier that way. 

" I get a bit bored sometimes because pop is so simple " 

himself. Here is her special thank-you letter to him. 

hshed on the scene. But I feel quite 
differently, having been in opera," 
you said. “Before, I always had 
new operas to learn. But you can’t 
learn a new pop song a month 
ahead because by the time you 
record it, it will be out of date. So 
you only get a few days in which 
to learn a new song, which of 
course is enough time because pop 
is so simple. I get a bit bored some¬ 
times. I’d like more to get my 
teeth into." 

Then you looked down at the 
empty plate and chuckled, “I 
certainly got my teeth into that!" 

Then you got up and headed to¬ 
wards the door and said, “It was 
lovely chatting, we must do it 
again some time. Now I have to 

flat before the antique Egyptian 
furniture arrives from Egypt this 
afternoon." 

And you rushed down the road, 
all long-legged, and sort of skinny, 
with yournair bobbing about . 
yes, we must have a chat again 
some time. 

IIEAHMBW 
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Where boys are concerned, The Big Freeze takes on 
a completely new meaningl When things get a bit too 
hot, just how do you cool a boy off? For every girl 
who ever wished she knew the answer, (and as a 
warning to those who haven't yet had to consider itl), 
VIRGINIA IRONSIDE gives the low-down on six tried 

and trusted remedies. 

■ Funnily enough, th* moil danger¬ 
ous line to use when a boy pounces 
on you Is the traditional method. 
"But l‘m a nice girt," you are sup¬ 
posed to say, "I don't do that sort of 
thing." 

Men's arguments are horribly con¬ 
vincing these days, so If you want to 
avoid the worst, it's as well to prac¬ 
tise some subtler methods. 

Bored Zombie 
Method 
Situation: Party pick-up who 
seemed mild enough on the dance 
floor turns into a leaping fiend in the 
garden. With a leery grin and a wild 
"yahool" he pounces on you, his 
neatly-parted hair suddenly awry, 
vampire teeth glinting in the moon¬ 
light. 

Solution: Show no surprise on any 
account, as that will only incite him 
to further fury. Boredom is the 
answer. React mildly, and after Fifteen 
seconds, start casually humming 
"Yellow Submarine" during kisses, 
occasionally stopping to ask him the 
words of the song, snapping your 
fingers idly over his shoulder and 
beating out the rhythm of the tune 
on the nape of his heck. Humming 
has the advantage over yawning as 
it involves keeping your mouth shut. 
Is he Still pawing you? Then find a 
rough edge of a nail that you just 
have to file, and ignore his advances 
as you rummage in your bag for the 
necessary equipment. Or coolly re¬ 
arrange your hair until he goes wild 
with impatience. 

Keep Talkin’ 
Method 
Situation: A boy has asked you out 
for a summer picnic. (They do it. you 
know, even in November). Hours 
pass as you drive out of town and 
deeper and deeper into the country. 
He parks in a tiny side-road, and you 
plod miles from the road through 
fields and spinneys, until you land in 
the middle of a wood. After the pic¬ 
nic, the inevitable happens. Thore Is 
nobody In miles to hear your screams. 
You need a permanent escape rather 
than a quick brush-off that can't bo 
sustained. 

Solution: Talk. Chatter about any¬ 
thing and everything. Gabble away, 
tell funny stories, repeat yourself 
over and over again, allow no time 
for interruption. And when you run 
out of things to say, start on the story 
of your life. 
"I was born on February 7th, 1949, 

in Basingstoke. My mother was a 
clerk in a bank, she was called 
Janice, she used to live at .. 

To start with, he'll listen out of 
politeness. Then, fed up. he’ll put 
his arm around your waist again. 
Push him away without pausing for 
breath and continue: "Yes, just let 
me finish this, well, when I was one-
and-a-half I had a teddy bear called 
Alfred. I took him to sleep with me 
every night in my room at the top of 
the house, we had three rooms in the 
house my sister slept downstairs, 
she's called Rosie, she s an interest¬ 

ing character, actually, she has this 
strange habit of. . 
As he gets more persistent, get up 

and walk around. When he pursues 
you round the trees on foot, start on 
your politician bit, flinging your arms 
out to emphasise your points. 
"When I was throe we moved into 

this enormous house" (out with the 
arms, which 'accidentally' hit him 
on the chin) "so sorry, anyway it was 
huge with a garden full of tall sun¬ 
flowers" (throwing arms upwards to 
show how tall they were). 

You just have to hope that he gives 
up before you collapse with fatigue 

Hysterical Giggles 
Method 
Situation: Earnest and sincere boy. 
who is pretending to be/or is in love 
with you. has taken you out a few 
times, given you flowers and presents. 
Now he says he has reached the end 
of his tether. "Please, please." he 
begs, through misty eyes and 
breathy kisses. 

Solution: There is nothing so un-
seiy in the world as laughter. "Ho 
ho hee hee," you chuckle, like 
Napoleon XIV. "I'm terribly sorry, I 
just can't help it." And once you've 
got over the first fit and he gets re¬ 
settled, of! you go again. If you want 
to keep him around, the secret is to 
apologise very sincerely each time. 
Everyone knows that giggles can't 
be kept under control, so no one's 
going to blame you. And with any 
luck, you'll get him laughing too. 

« 
■ there Is another tentacle pulling you 

back. 

Last Resort 
Method 
Situation: Almost unprintable. 

Solution: (Only to be used in drastic 
circumstances)! The secret of this 
method is surprise. "I think I'm going 
to be slckl" is an obvious ploy. 

If you're in his car. try jumping up 
saying: "I smell burning rubber!" to 
get him out to stare at the engine. 

"Can we get married?" is a dodgy 
one, because there's a slim chance 
that he'll say yes. But if you are In 
your parents' house, or his parents' 
house, you can always whisper 
"Someone's just come into the room." 
And when he has hastily adjusted his 
tie and buttoned up his shirt, you 
innocently claim it was all a mistake. 

if it happens to be light enough to 
see. you could try suddenly making a 
hideous monkey face at him. But to 
get a truly horrifying effect, this re-
qu res some practice beforehand. 

Feign Death 
Method 
Situation: Greasy, forty year old exe-
cutive at your firm has you wedged 
up against a wall at an office party. 
After groaning: "Has anyone told 

you you're lovely, little girl?" he 
muffles your squeaks of "Oh, please 
sir. no, no sir," with a slobbery kiss. 

Solution: Ole on him. Lean on him 
and going completely limp, let your 
head fall forward and your hands flop 
to your sides, dropping the glass of 
cider cupontothe floor. Forty-year-old 
exec, frightened that he has squeezed 
the life out of you, will step back a 
fraction to survey his work. 
Which is where you suddenly 

spring to life with a merry "ha. ha." 
leap smartly to one side, and speed 
down the corridor. 

“You’re Mussing 
Me Up” Method 
Situation: A nice, attractive boy you 
meet at a dance hall, turns out to be 
a groper when you accept a lift in his 
car. You thought he had only two 
arms at the dance; now you discovei 
that he has eight hidden away some¬ 
where. Octopus-like, he fiddles ana 
fumbles, and everywhere you turn 
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THE 
RAVER’S 
U.S. 
CAREE 
Jackie Harlow keeps 
you In touch with the 
U.S. acene 
■ Fashion-wise thers's more 
fur here than ever before. 
Many topcoats look like old 
Russian cavalry coate, trim¬ 
med with fur down the front 
end around the ham. Lots of 
furry suits too. with loose, 
side-buttoning jackets and 
short, carefree skirts. 

■ From jewelled nocks snd 
cuffs, evening drosses hovs 
now become completely se¬ 
quined In bresh gold or silver, 
end ostrich feathers ers mlisd 
up with pellettes on hems. 
Everything's In cruy colours, 
but there's s predominsnce 
of camel hair for alack suits. 

■ Mod Amarles, st Isast on 
tha East coast, hss gone msd 
on long hair pieces. You're 
now entirely OUT of the 
fashion scene If you don't 
hove one to complement your 
new wsrdrobe. 

■ Winter boots STS beginning 
to emerge elroedy, but so fsr 
I haven't seen one white pelr 
.... Notelie Wood's kid sister. 
Lana, only twenty and married 
three times, has been dating 
Joo Butler of the Lovin' 
Spoonful, but no-one's frost¬ 
ing It seriously . . . We're sll 
looking forword to Dusty 
Springfield's opening at Basin 
Strset EasL Sho's the first girl 
singer to come out of England 
who's young and mod enough 
to attract a tremendous crowd 
of hip New Yorkers, snd Basin 
Street's where they all moot 
. . . Would you believe It? In 
this cruy city, people will 
be woering sunglasses all 
through tha wlnterl. . . Hope 

you ell got on opportunity to 
seo NBC-TV’s new colour 
series. "The Monkoes". which 
Is doing fantastically well hero. 
Show Ie titled after s group ol 
the same name, and each 
plot deals with s situation 
comedy. All four boys hove 
become the flips of the young 
set. end meny mogulnes ore 
reporting more fsn moll for 
them then anyone else oicopt 
the Booties. The show Is a bit 
Ilka “Batman" and. we hope, 
will run forever. 

■ Yardbird Jimmy Pago sur¬ 
prised the American mod cult 
by practically living In his old 
warrior's jscket It looks like 
ths coot that George Wash¬ 
ington wors. snd ho told mo 
ho picked It up In on antique 
shop In London which speci¬ 
alises In old uniforms. Graham 
Nosh of tha Hollies has ons 
very similar, which ho wears 
with s silver or green satin 
shirt! 

■ People who ore still remain¬ 
ing very much 'In' this season 
are the Lovin' Spoonful, the 
Mamas snd Pspas and Nancy 
Sinatra—particularly Nancy, 
who scored a tremendous 
acting success In "The Wild 
Angels". Apert from continu¬ 
ing success on record, M 

shouldn't bo too long before 
her name will bo more than 
just noteworthy for other 
movies. Younger sister Tine 
Sinatra Is also hoping to 
brsak Into films, but on dad's 
suggestion Is taking drama 
lessons first. 
■ People In Memphis sro de¬ 
finitely stating that Elvis Is 
married to Priscilla. It seems 
that when ho returned to 
Hollywood to moke the film 
"Double Trouble" from hie 
Tennessee homo. Priscilla, 
who had boon there with him, 
slipped out to join him a few 
deys later. Elvis Is. as usual. 
Incommunicado, and the 
Colonel Is still denying rumors 
on the whois subject .. Now 
York recently hold Ito first 
'groupie chosors boll' ot the 
Scene, on underground dla-
cothoque on the West Side. 
Idee of the event wee to Invite 
ell the 'groupies' (girls who 
hang around groups), snd lot 
them chase es meny cele¬ 
brities as they could. Sonny 
Bono showed up et the event 
weering a suit—and no-one 
rocognleod hlml 
Seo you nest month! Love 
and stuff. 

Jacha 

Hippy silver lurex 
“ r trouser suit with stripy 

- v-F silver top ana emu 

price 10 gns Just Dennis. 
of sight, in a floral (UJ 

shirt by Lord John, price «— 
59s. lid. Trousers by '"Ji 
Stanley Adama pneo 
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Shaking it up in a 
super purple 
trouser suit with 
low, keyhole 
neckline By Jon 
Adam, price 8 gns 
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Four new nail colours soft as a teddy bear's ear. 
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HOW IWOK I 

Private Gripweed, alia* John Beatle: He wear* long woollen 
underpant* and National Health goggle* in the film! 

When is a Beatle not a 
Beatle? When he's a mili¬ 
tary idiot called Gripweed! 
John Lennon explains to 
RAVE'S Maureen O'Grady 
how he won the war! 

There have been some very «trange 
goings-on recently In the little 
village of Ostenholz, near Colle In 

Northern Germany, for this was the 
setting chosen by director Dick 
Lester for his new film, "How I Won 
The War", starring Michael Crawford 
and John Lennon. The first time that 
a Beatle hasn't played a Beatle. 

John plays the part of Private Grip¬ 
weed—a fairly small part for a very 
famous young man, so why Is he do¬ 
ing it? "Because they asked me tol" 
says John. "I wanted to find out what 
I want to do with my life. I thought it 
might be acting, but now I don't think 
so—I couldn't stand being a film star 
all the time. It's sometimes worse 
than being a pop starl 

The Hero 
"Gripweed Is a very nasty, rotten 

3pe who thieves from the bodies of 
ead soldiers." says John, and al¬ 

though John doesn't like the Army, 
he's enjoying making this film. 

All the men in the film are in uni¬ 
form, except for an old villager who 
chases the hero out of his garden. 
The hero In the film is Lieutenant 
Goodbody who, with help from John 
Lennon, actually wins the warl He 
is played by brilliant young actor, 
twenty-four year old Michael Craw¬ 
ford. Mike, of course, has already 
made two Lester films. "The Knack ' 
and "A Funny Thing Happened . . 
Although John plays Michael's bat¬ 
man in the film, and Michael is the 
hero of the story, as far as publicity 
Is concerned. John Is stealing the 
limelight. 
Lester himself describes the film 

as "a stylised war comedy" taken 
from the Second World War. with a 
script written by Charles Wood, who 
also wrote the script for Lester's hit, 
"The Knack". The plot of the story 
seems a mixture of "The Goon 
Show" and "The Dam Busters", 
with tanks, guns and parachutes 
galore! In one scene a soldier throws 
himself on the ground in terror, gets 

HE WAR BY JOHN LENNON 
tangled up with his gun and shoots 
himself in the leg—with not one 
enemy soldier In sight! 

The village of Oatenholz Is near a 
NATO shooting ground, and real 
soldiers tend to get a bit mixed up 
with the actors from the regiment of 
the 4th Musketeersl And to add to 
this confusion, there are always 
hordes of newspaper men hanging 
around hoping to get a look or a word 
with John. 

Big Step 
Dick Lester, having directed "A 

Hard Day's Night" and "Helpl" has a 
high opinion of the Beatles' talent 
and thought John would be just right 
for this part. And it's definitely a big 
stop for John going from Beatle to 
regimental Idiot. 
Gripwood wears a khaki, tattered 

battlodross, with foliage sprouting 
from his tin helmet, a knapsack on 
his back, and the final, staggering 
touch Is the National Health gogglesl 

And of course, there is all the con¬ 
troversy about THAT haircut. John's 
only comment "I fool cold behind the 
earsl" In fact, his hair Isn't all that 
ehort. It's mainly just the sideboards 
that have boon removed, and a bit 
snipped of! the rest. The devastating 
factor is that his hair Is combed off 
his face, and now wo can see what 
he really looks llkol 

By the way, the hairdresser who had 
the great honour and responsibility 
to cut John's hair has now become 
famous for this groat deed. He has 
gone to America to appear on tele¬ 
vision! A strange claim to fame I 
would say. 

Another Film 
In "How I Won The War" John 

neither sings nor plays the guitar, ho 
juat acts. "But", he Insists, "it 
doesn't mean that I'm thinking of 
leaving the Beatles to become a 
serious actor in my own right. Any 
of the others would have done the 
same if the right part came along for 
them. After the film I will sleep and 
sleep, and then in January, yet an¬ 
other film—this time with Paul, 
George and Ringo." 
In his spare time, between shoot¬ 

ing and In the evenings, John just 
sleeps and plays cards. On one of 
his free days ho visited friends In 

John's Is a comic part, but ho says he's still waiting for the laughs! 

Hamburg, where the Beatles used to 
play In the old days before they be¬ 
came famous. 
About his part, John says, "I 

sometimes think It just consists of 
getting cold and wetl"—for Dick 
Lester is the sort of director who 
works on and on, regardless of rain, 
storms or anything. 
To compensate for this all-weather 

filming, John wears long woollen 
underpants, and of course nls foliage 
helmet, which refuses to stay on his 
head. 
John's role Is said to be a comic 

part, but John says he's still waiting 
for the laughsl The big surprise is 
that he dies in the film twice—killed 
by a mortar In one of the battle 

scenes, "a mortar blows out my 
gutsl" as John puts It. But my guess 
Is he'll probably be brought back to 
life as a brightly-coloured ghost, as 
are three others—dressed from head 
to toe In luminous pink, green and 
orange. 
The film unit has now moved on to 

Spain, to shoot desert scenes. At 
least John won't have to wear his 
long woollen underpants! He'll prob¬ 
ably be the one that sees a mirage of 
a hundred beckoning girls dancing 
round an oasis, and just winds up 
with a mouthful of sand—or at least 
a kick In the pants by a camell Well, 
that Is judging by the rest of the story 
of Private "ever-so-nasty" Grlp-
weedl But we'll have to wait and see. 





fattest lady I've ever seen, in 
a flowered apron, obviously 
knocked out of her tiny mind 
to get any visitors so late In 

Leaving them both shaking 
their heads over old times on 
Monday afternoon. I went to 
the Butllns funfair. I'd just 
done "What The Butler Saw" 
and got my fortune told by a 
machine when I saw a boy 
watching mo from one of the 
pintables. 
He was a real Littlehampton 

rocker, with tattoos, pink tee-
shirt and a belt about nine 
Inches wide covered with 
studs and looped-up rows of 
coins and trinkets. You don't 
get that type In London any 
more, but they still hang 
around the coast. 
I moved on to "Midnight at 

Glamls". and was just getting 
on to the "Miser's Nightmare" 
when there ho was again, 
loaning against the football 
game and staring. 
"Want a go?" he said, so I 

said all right. It was one of 
those games whore you have 
to press a button for all your 
footballers to kick their legs 
at once and get a cork ball 
Into the other guy's goal. He 
won easily and said: "You're 
rotten. You from London?" 
You know, sometimes it's 

really a change to meet a boy 
who's rude and nasty once in 
a while. I'm so spoilt with all 
the nice-mannered London 
hippies, rough toughs are 
rather attractive for a change. 
Dave dug Elvis and Eddie 
Cochran and Johnny Burn¬ 
ette. whoever he may be. and 
said he thought Mick Jagger 
was soft and looked so men¬ 
acing when I mentioned the 
Beatles. I changed the sub¬ 
ject quickly. 

"What do you do?" I asked. 
In a loud, tough voice In case 
he thought my Battersea 
squeak was soft too. He said 
he worked temporarily in a 
ship-builder's yard up the 
coast, and when he told me 
the story of his life, he never 
laughed once. 
"I hate Littlehampton. It's 

soft. Like living In Toytown," 
he said. "I'm going up to 
London. Before I'm thirty. 
I'm going to make a million 
pounds and have a Mercedes 
and get a really plush flat In 
Mayfair, and after I'm thirty 
I'm never going to work again 
and everyoneTs got to be 
polite to me because I'll be 
so rich, see?" 
He wasn't real, you know. 

That was what was so groovy 
about him. It was as if ho was 
acting a hero In an art movie. 
Later wo walked along the 

Ronny's Dad recovers from his mystery illness 
and takes off for a week's convalescence in 
Littlehampton. Ronny goes too and meets up 
with a very strange Littlehampton rocker. . . . 

beach, all grey sea. clouds. 
Dave kicking pebbles and 
grunting. Finally ho combed 
his quiff In the reflection of a 
pool and said "See you down 
the pub tomorrow evening 
then?" and I said OK. 

Bafore supper, Oad and I did our Giles cartoon stint. 
Walking along the sea-front, 
determined British looks on 
our raw faces. Being a real 
Londoner, Dad Is convinced 
that fresh air Is bad for you. 
and I must say I felt pretty III 
after my over-dose of oxygon, 
and only had just enough 
strength to pull on my mauve 
shiny rayon dross and shiver 
down the front to the pub. 
Well, moody brooders are 

all very well in theory, but 
after an hour of grunts and 
broods and scowls. I was 
pretty relieved when Dave 
took mo down to a club to 
have a dance. 
And that was the only time 

he laughed, honest. I counted. 
It was a scrubby little joint, 
all rod Coke signs, pooling 
walls, sickly pink light and 
greasy mon hanging around 
alono and picking their nails 
with flick-knives. 

There was a group (quiffs, 
walstod jeans with turn-ups. 
playing "C'mon Everybody"), 
which was all very well, but 
I'm a bit young for jiving. I was 
doing my Flamingo special, 
all solo and arms and turns, 
when Dave grabbed my hand 
and started raving away on 
the old rock bit, expecting me 
to go whirring under his arm 
and leaping about doing Elvis 
Presley wriggles. He kept up 
his glum, rocker act for two 
numbers till I goofed so badly 
he started to smile. 
"You're really W  he 

said, between giggles, which 

is probably the biggest com¬ 
pliment he's ever paid a girl. 
The last he paid me, any¬ 

way. Because just then a 
Croat rocker, who looked like 
ing Kong’s older brother, 

emerged from the stairs. He 
stood watching us for a few 
minutes with an »pression 
on his face that would have 
made Doctor Death look like 
an Innocent kid out on a pic¬ 
nic. Then he tapped Dave on 
the shoulder and said: "You. 
You're meant to be out with 
my sister tonight. So who's 
this?" 
If Dave was scared he 

didn't show it. "Yeah," he 
said. "So what?" If Jan had 
been there, I'd have probably 
laughed, because it wes ell so 
corny, but on my own, I was 
gibbering with feer. 
King Kong bowed to me In 

an ingratiating way. "Sorry, 
madame." In a fake refined 
voice. “Didn't want to spoil 
your charming evening. I'm 
sure." "Don't you speak to 
her like that." said Dave. 
People were staring by this 
time. "Outside?" grunted 
King Kong. Dave nodded. 
"See you when I've pushed 
this yob's face In." ho said to 

And that was the last I saw 
of him. I waited for half an 
hour, then went back to the 
lodging house. So much for 
the wild life of Littlehampton. 
Don't think I'll try rockers 
again. Felt so trembly when 
I got back I was quite pleased 
to see nice old dad and the 
jolly landlady drinking Bovril 
In front of the fire. 

Violence Is great In theory 
and on television—there's 
nothing better than a gory 
murder on the screen, the 
more tortures and fights the 
better as far as I'm con¬ 
cerned. But get them In real 
life and I just run. When I said 
to Jan sheepishly that I was a 
physical coward, she said I 
should be proud of It rather 

than ashamed of It Moral 
cowards are the ones to 
blame, sho said. Anyway, any 
Russian agent who wants my 

cream), before spending my 
last night here. 
Jan and George finished 

painting the flat while I was 
away, and George even put up 
a couple of shelves. Jan's 
bought masses of mattress¬ 
ticking for the curtains, and 
we've spent days dyeing all 
the awful bits of carpet well¬ 
moaning relatives have 
palmed off on us. We've been 
landed with a load of junk 
given by people who think 
we've got no furniture—use¬ 
less things like umbrella 
stands, chamber pots and 
deck chairs. Actually we 
thought we didn't have a 
stick of furniture until wo 
totted up the contents of our 
separate bedrooms; furniture 
really piles up. 
Really the most expensive 

things are knives and forks, 
saucepans, drying-up cloths, 
ironing boards, all boring 
stuff you feel is a real waste of 
money. It seems more ex¬ 
travagant to me to spend 
£2 10s. on a new draining 
board than £10 on a new coat 
Silly, but that's how it Is. 
Otherwise, we've spent the 

whole week ringing up the 
waterboard, the gas com¬ 
pany, chatting up the elec¬ 
tricity people to fix sinister 
bits of stray wires poking out 
of the walls and writing to 
loads of people giving them 
our change of address. We've 
got one of those new all-
figure phone numbers, which 
Is rather a laugh until you 
realise that no-one will be 
able to remember It unless 
they're computer kings. Not 
that I'll be able to give the 
number to anyone, anyway, 
because I can't even remem¬ 
ber it myself! 
Now I feel almost senti¬ 

mental about leaving. I can't 
believe George will be round 
with the van tomorrow to take 
all my bedroom furniture 
round to the flat. I think I 
might almost miss the bun¬ 
nies and the rabbits on the 
wallpaper! All the same . . . 
it's exciting. 

continued next month 





T« chair was orange, the grapes black, and the small face pale. The 
Small Face sat on the orange chair, 
ate the black grapes, and talked 
colourfully. This Small Face is Stevo 
Marriott, who has strolled along the 
path to the top (number one In the 
Charts, gloryl gloryl sparklel choerl) 
with the other group members. smU-
Ing and saying charming, superficial 
things, and being happy and talented. 
But how happv and how talented 

can you be before someone asks 
where the other you Is? The you who 
gets tired and has fears, and maybe 
loves a girl somewhere? Do a pop 
star's eyes never mist? His mouth 
never quiver? What happens when 
the gay people go, and he is alone 
in his room? What is he like then? 
What does he need? What makes him 
thoughtful? 
As Steve sat eating grapes and 

listening to an Eric Clapton L.P. It 
seemed there was only a gay side to 
him. A lady who cleans his house In 
Pimlico for him wandered In, and he 
teased her about a cake she had 
baked him. Other Small Faces ap¬ 
peared. swiping cigarettes and 
cracking jokes. 

Doesn't Believe In God 
"Steve," I said, when we were 

finally alone for a moment "What 
makes you tick?" 
"It Is a long story," he said. "Not 

one I usually get asked for. Some¬ 
times I think I know the answer, other 
times I'm not so sure. Who knows 
themselves? Do you?" 
"No, but I try to. Some people 

don't even try." 
"Oh. I try," he admitted. "I 

wouldn't be so happy if I didn't 
know something about myself. The 
laughing I do comes from inside. I 
have my roots, one of them Is my 
own ideas on religion. It forms the 
basis of my way of life. I don't believe 
in a God sitting In a chair in the sky, 
but I have a faith. 
"I believe we came from the earth 

and we go back to it when we die. 
The earth gives you and the earth 
takes you back, and you become the 
bark of a tree, or a cluster of grass. 
That accounts for the desire in people 
to get close to the earth. Haven't you 
ever felt such emotion from the scent 
of a flower that you wanted to crush 
it in your hand? Sometimes the 
smell of country air makes me gasp 
because I just can't get enough of it. 
I think that is the body trying to get 
back to where It came from. 

“It takes a lot of thinking about. I 
don't know enough about it yet. If 
anything really worries me it is this 
business of where we came from, 

TITTLE 
STEVIE, 
WONDERS 
. . . about a lot of things now he's a number one rave. He wonders if he 
deserves all the screams and adoration he gets. He wonders about what 
will happen to him when he dies. Join RA VE's Dawn James for this ex¬ 
clusive story as she discovers a new Steve Marriott who really is a wonder. 

where we go to, and why. I could go 
potty thinking about It I think a lot 
Thinking is a gas." 

He sat silent for a moment, a very 
young man with all the good things of 
life before him, and the gaiety of the 
much-peopled pop world around 
him. Life is a whirl of shows and 
travelling, and "Hallo, lovely to see 
you", and "Groat show, lad . and "I 
think you're smashing, Steve", and 
screams and darlings, and the land 
of late night clubs. 

Steve enjoys it all. "I love it as far 
as it goes." he said. "I don't put on 
any act. or think about what I am go¬ 
ing to say noxL I believe in honesty 

because I'm too laiy to be dishonest 
I think you are put on earth to live, 
and live you should. I really enjoy my 
life. I get a kick out of everything I do. 
Really I'm very easily amused. I don't 
need to spend a lot to enjoy myself. 
And it takes a lot to make me really 
miserable." 

Special Person 
How much does ho need other 

people? 
"As much as they need me. which, 

in the end, is very little," he said. 
"Mind you. I think everyone In this 
business needs one special person. 

usually a member of the opposite sex. 
You might not admit It. I certainly 
would not, but you've got to have 
someone to come home to, to drive 
carefully for, to telephone. Otherwise 
you go from one mod chick to an¬ 
other and you stand still. And you 
are lonely. 
"The club scene in this business, 

with endless glamorous girls chat¬ 
ting you. doesn't mean a lot to me. 
It Is fun, but It isn't what my life Is all 
about. 
"Before I came Into pop I thought 

'That is the life for me. late nights, 
loads of birds, as much drink as I 
can take'. But then I was Ignorant 
and childish. I've grown up a lot. I 
think straight now. It Is as though I 
were standing outside myself and my 
friends were looking on. I see my 
faults and theirs." 

Steve doesn't have a lot of close 
friends apart from the other Small 
Faces. 

Hurried And Noisy 
"The people I meet nowadays sel¬ 

dom get the chance to become really 
close, because the environment 
doesn't encourage IL It Is always 
hurried and noisy and a bit forced. 
And that isn't because pop Is full of 
false people. It isn'L There are some 
great people in pop. It Is because of 
the pace at which we live. My old 
friends have changed towards me. 
They are determined that I am going 
to be big-headed, and they rub me 
up the wrong way. And if I talk about 
my present life, and thé people I mix 
with, they think I am name-dropping. 
“I am different as a person, it Is 

true, but I am not pleased with my 

musical achievements. In fact I got 
loss and less personal satisfaction 
from live performances. I am more 
interested In writing. I feel that if I 
can write songs I will be giving some¬ 
thing back to life. 
"I am scared that otherwise I'll 

look back In twenty years and see 
nothing but selfishness. Live shows 
are full of screams and adoration we 
don't deserve. 

Marriage? 
"I think about the future a loL Will 

I get married? Will I have children? 
If I do, what sort of people will my 
children bo? People have children 
who grow up to bo great statesmen, 
and children who grow up to be 
murderers. What will mine bo?" 
"Would you get married while you 

were a pop star?” I asked. He con¬ 
sidered It for a while. 

"Well, I think marriage and pop can 
go together as far as the fans are 
concerned. Being married doesn't 
ruin your Image. But it Is a hard life 
to offer a girl. I keep irregular hours, 
and I'm away a lot. It wouldn't bo 
much fun for my wife." 

Steve is a boy who thinks about the 
future. What does he think Is the 
future of pop? 

Honest Sounds 
"It lies In sounds. Records will be 

all the thing, and the sounds on the 
records will be honest, because they 
will be part of the writer. The writers 
will become singers and the singers 
writers, and records will be produced 
in people's own flats. Live perform¬ 
ances won't attempt to sound like the 

"Marriage doesn't ruin an image, 
but it's hard on the wifel" 

records, but the audience won't 
mind. People will buy records and go 
to shows, and both will bo detached 
from each other." 
"And what will happen to you. 

Steve?" I said. 
"I hope I'll bo writing and producing 

and singing records." he said. "Or 
maybe I'll be married and out of the 
business. Or If my luck runs out I'll 
be part of the bark of a treel It's no 
good worrying, you just have to get 
into the state of mind whore you can 
cope with whatever it is. Then you 
can really live, and your laughter 
really comes from deep down inside." 
He sat on the end of the sofa, 

curled up. Part four of a big pop 
imago, madly gay, terribly good fun. 
and solid. If his smile is easy, his way 
pleasant, it Is due to the thinking that 
is done in the quieter moments of his 
rapid, famous life. 
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inn 
Look one«, look twice! It's the latest, 
craziest idea to make boys notice! 
Beauty girl Lee takes a lighthearted look 
at a rave girl's answer to the tattoo! 

As a fashion conscious RAVE girl, do you ever get the feeling that what with all our mini-skirts and 
mini-sweaters, nothing will ever surprise the opposite 
sex? It certainly seems as if they have learned to live 
with any fashion we present them with and are no 
longer taking that shy second look. But. just in time 
to restore our morale, here is the latest look In 
beauty—The Look-Again Lookl 

Yet it took a boy, Geoffrey Triesman, a young artist 
based in Chelsea, to come up with this fabulous ideal 
Geoffrey has already done some terrific leg designs 
on twins Sara and Ruth Lor, who received many 
second looks when they walked around London with 
faces and flowers on a leg apiece! Boys looking at 
girls' knees were met by an eye looking back. Slogans 
like "Watch This Space" and “Room To Let" should 
produce some pretty interesting results, tool By taking 
the whole raveable idea a step further Geoffrey found 
that faces and necks also provided an Ideal 'canvas' 
for fab designs! 

Just as coloured and patterned stockings can be 
boring, natural colourless face make-up does nothing 
to enhance a plain outfit. Incorporate a design on a 
leg when wearing a one colour 'total' look and you'll 
be a wow! A few daubs of paint and a wild imagina¬ 
tion for a facial design and you are bound to get that 
'double-take' we have all been missing from our fave 
male! 
Have a go yourself with liquid shadows for the 

blues and greens, lipstick palettes for oranges and 
pinks. Legs have already been supplied with theif 
own make-up. You can also be inventive with a few 
sticks of theatrical make-up. Whatever the result you' 
can always be guaranteed a second lookl 

SUGGESTED PRODUCTS 
For the Face: 
Gala's liquid shadow and brush, 5s. 11 d. (shadow), 
7s. 9d. (brush). 
Mary Quant's lipstick (In palette form with own lip-
brush) 9s. 9d. 

For the Legs: 
Leichner greasepaint sticks, 4s. for the Standard 
stick. 
Revlon Leg Art Kit, 53s. 6d. 

JUST TURN BOUND SLOWLY, MISTER... 
... these eye» are loaded. Pow! Great-big-fringy lashes. 
Lashes you never believed you had. That’s Autobrush 
Mascara. It’s a knockout. Brushesevery single lash long, 
dark and fluttery. Autobrush-the fastest draw in town. 

HIT MAKE-UP 



ALAN FREEMAN IN AN EXCLUSIVE 
HEARHO-HEART WITH SONNY AND CHER 

Will Sonny quit singing ? Have we really seen the last of Sonny 
and Cher as a recording team? They're questions that we all want 
to know the answers to. RA VE’s Alan Freeman asks them these 
searching questions in an exclusive Heart -to-Heart interview. 

Ufel! pop-pickers—that was Sonny and 
” Cher that seas' You may remember 
Mr Bono as he »hot through London in 
Im link furry boot», smiling that 'toony’ 
»mile, as he sang “Link Man" to Cher. 
You may remember Mrs. Bono, slender 
and elegant in the kind of trouser suits 
which make you wonder why us men ever 
had reservations about women wearing 
the trousers! 

Just before they left for America, Sonny 
rang and invited me round to breakfast at 
the Royal Garden Hotel. London, where 
the duo occupied the Royal Suite I was 
warned that breakfast would be at about 
11 a m and I could expect Sonny to arise 
any time between then and noon; like most 
showbusincss peopk, this American duo 
do their living in the wee small hours and 
sleep during the mornings. 

! walked into the Royal Suite at approx¬ 
imately 11.15 and found one slightly 
flagging French photographer who looked 
the image of Bob Dylan, and two very 
tired young Sonny and Cher fam who had 
been invited up from Brighton and had 
stayed the night. Wherever Sonny is he 
hoid- open court for anyone who simply 
want' to say "Hi", and during the time I 
was there a procession of girls wandered 
in and out simply to shake hands and 
collect a couple of autographs 

People arc peopk are peopk,” says 
Sonny You treat them nice and most of 
them will treat you nice, too.” 

At that moment Sonny appeared on the 
horizon of the long lounge wearing a blue 
mini dressing gown—■a present from Cher. 
“Hi Alan,” drawled Sonny, “How’s 

your day?” 
I jflirmed my day was fine and Sonny 

rubbed his eyes and replied “My day’s 
fine too!” 

He pol ed experimentally at the phone 
and picked up the receiver to order break¬ 
fast—a slow, beautiful smik spread over 
his face as he spoke into the mouthpiece a 



42 
ia» "My day's fine," he informed the gentle¬ 

man in the kitchen. “I'd like coffee. 
Hakes, a sandwich without butter and 
prunes You want prunes?" he enquired 
earnestly of me. 

Suddenly I realised that Cher had mat¬ 
erialised at the far end of the room and 
was standing in a kind of pltrified silence 
under that avalanche of long black hair. 
She gazed at the huge array of packing 
cases containing their clothes, totalling 
about £1000 in excess baggage fees. 

Before beginning breakfast Sonny open¬ 
ed a drawer in a table nearby and produced 
a frightening selection of mils. There were 
vitamin pills, pills to wake him up, pills 
to put him to sleep and antibiotics for his 
throat infection. Sonny swallowed a hand¬ 
ful of them. 

Enormous Potential 
Over breakfast Sonny began our Heart-

to-Heart in earnest. 
"My future is in 61ms,” he said. “Cher 

has an enormous potential as a female 
vocalist—last year in the U.S. she was the 
most programmed vocalist next to 
Streisand and Petula Clark. There’s no 
limit to what she could achieve next year 

“As Sonny and Cher we seem to gener¬ 
ate something between us which the fans 

like, and for that reason I think we can go 
on making records together for some time 
My career as a solo singer? Well, let's say 
that I don't have any illusions about my 
talent as a singer or an actor! What I do 
believe in is my creative ability. Making 
records is like painting a picture to me. 
On Cher's last album I spent a whole day 
on each track I asked her to give some¬ 
thing more each time and she is one of 
those exceptional singers who can—she 
lust gets better and better.” 

One of the reasons that Sonny and Cher 
have been so long returning to Britain is 
that Sonny has been completely absorbed 
in the production of the duo’s first film, 
“Good Times’'. 

“I «vas determined not to insult our 
fans' intelligence with another pop-film," 
said Sonny. "1 wasn't sacrificing uwyf*»< 
for that him Cher and I have not made a 
Ebbe appearance in the U.S. over the 

t ten months 
"If you're going to be represented by a 

film it must be your best," affirmed Sonny 
"I wrote all the numbers for the film, and 
the dialogue, which helped considerably 
in the memorising of the script.” 

The film is in colour and stars Engbsh 
actor George Sanders in the role of s 
crooked film director. The story is about 
Sonny and Cher making a movie, and if 
that sounds a trifle unoriginal perhaps it 
should be remembered that so far the duo's 

Th« tinging duo in London, with Cher's sister, Ceorgianne 

Sonny: no Illusions about talentl 

success has been based upon a projection 
of their real selves—this film is another 
honest endeavour 

“The message is still love,” said Sonny 
"I couldn't write or sing or act anything 
that we did not feel " 

How does Sonny regard other pop 
arasts' attempts to make the successful 
conversion from stage to screen? 

"Elvis has done it," said Sonny. "The 
Beatles have done it—in a documentary-
fiction manner. I have great respect for 
the Beatles They have opened up so many 
different worlds by breaking accepted 
rules." 

What kind of people are Sonny and Cher 

P*^>onny n very dote to us,” said Cher, 
referring to Donovan "We like the honest 
things that he writes about We saw him 
in the States a few weeks ago—he's gone 
all Oriental. Wears Chinese silks, but he’s 
still the same truthful person.” 

The Small Faces are 'Sonny people’ too. 
"They were on RSG the first time we 

came over a year ago," said Sonny. "We 
liked them then—we were strängen in 
Britain but all the boys were friendly and 
cheerful. They made us feel at home It 
was quite a coïncidence to find them all on 
RSG with us again this year They've 
come a long way, but I knew they would 
—they’re doing something new and they 
mean what they do. Nice boys." 

Un-Sonny people’ are people like 
U.S singer Len Barry, who recently 
covered himself in ignominy by classify¬ 
ing all long-haired pop people in the 
moron bracket 

Sonny is very gentle, but he remembers 
vividly his last fight in Hollywood—that 
was over a long hair insult! 
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No more monthly blues! You'd 
never suspect this wasn't 
a run-of-the-mill, ordinary, 
active day. This girl uses 
Tampax menstrual tampons. 

She'll do anything she likes. 
Run through a field leaping 
over streams. Pace a horse 
through the woods. Even go 
out twisting until dawn. 
And she'll wear the same 
clothes she always does, 
long, slim pants. Hip-huggmg 
jeans. Or a shocking pink 
sheath. 
Yes. this girl uses Tampax 
tampons. And it has made 
this day no different from 
the rest 

TAMPAX 

Cathy’s new 
Dansette 
Transit 
isn’t only 
for the 
birds 

It's for youl The sensational all 
new record player that makes 
all the others out-of-date. For 
the complete low-down on the 
Transit, pop a coupon in the 
post now I 

Cathy McGowan. Dansette Products. 
Honeypot Lane, Stanmore. Middlesex. 

Name 

Address 

Navitimer 

An Instrument panel on your 
wrist 
This watch with a difference is 
a chronograph - like an In¬ 
strument panel with Its mul¬ 
tiple dial divisions! A real com¬ 
petition model. It is designed 
lor specialists in speed, such 
as pilots and rally drivers, for 
sportsmen and lor profession¬ 
al men with active pursuits Its 
name : the Navitimer Equipped 
with its aviation computer, it 
permits rapid calculation of 
speed per hour, distance cov¬ 
ered. conversion of miles into 
kilometers and knots, etc This 
superb chronograph, with its 
revolving bezel, luminous dial. 
30-mmute and 12-hour total¬ 
izers. is made by the renowned 
watch specialists. Breitling of 
Geneva 
(Did you know? A similar model 
went up in the American space 
flight of May 1962.) 



DRINKS FOR YOUR . 
“WITH-IT” PARTY " 
TO BE SERVED IN WINE OR PONY GLASSES 

12 FULL SIZE BOTTLES 

Imported from Germany In Quality 
Hock and Süssmost Bottles, with most 
attractive German labels. 

Whitegrape. Cherry. Red Grape. Pear. 
Sloe. Apple. Redcurrant. Damson-
Plums, Gooseberry. Cocktail. Black-

Delivered to your home by rail (allow 
up to three weeks). 
Cheque £4.2.0. The Amethyst Club. 
Palmer Hall. West Street. Reading. 
Berks. 

Alcohol fret and drug froo, of course. 
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FIRST TIME IN ENGLAND 

Or—three prize« any rave girl would wiah for I 

■ How would you like to win—« hair-do at Vidal Saaaoon. a 
dreaa from a naw rang« ol gold or *11» ar glitter dealgni at on« of 
London'« most go-ahead boutique«. "TakeS". and a champagne 
(upper at the Cromwellian Club. London'« premier “In place" 
among pop «tara? Wishful thinking? You're rightl For all you 
have to do la write. In not more than a total of fifty words, the three 
things you wish for most In life. Your choice can bo personal or 
otherwise, serious or funny. But whatever your wish. It must bo 
completely realistic. The contest will bo judged by The Magic 
Lanterns, whoso groat new disc "Rumpelstittskln" inspired the 
competition. Remember Rumpelstiltskln, ho was a little fairy¬ 
story gnome who gronted throe wishes to a beautiful princess. 
Woll, now The Magic Lanterns and RAVE are grontlng the 
wishes, and YOLI could be the lucky prlncesel 

So hurry and enter now* Fill in the entry form below, cut ft out 
and send it Io RAVE. THREE WISHES, Tower House, Southamp¬ 
ton Street. London. W.CX 

AGE NAME 

ADDRESS 

MY THREE WISHES 

THE ORIGINAL 

AMERICAN STYLED 

SLOPP SHIRT 

FOR GUYS & GALS 
Now available. long sleeved, fleece lined, 
crewneck and completely washable. 
Colours: White, Navy Blue, Powder 
Blue. Sky Blue. Black, Cherry Red. 
Olive Green, Creamy Beige. Bright 
Gold. Cranberry. Pink. Banana. Yellow. 
Mint Green and Orange. 
Sizes: Small, Medium, Large and 
Extra Large. 

AMAZING VALUE! 
ONLY 2?f 11 EACH 

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY REFUNDED 
Fill out order form below and cut out: 

I- Please mall my Original SLOPP® Shirt to: 
I NAME. 
I ADDRESS . I 
[ Please fill In 2nd choice for colour in column provided. I 

Mail to: Canadian Novelty 
Shirt Company, 42, Rosslyn 
Hill, London N.WJ. 

Postage Paid 
Anywhere in the U.K. 
Send Cash, Cheque, 
or Postal Order. 



■ Watch out for the Freak 
Out! It's the latest American 
craie. What is K? It started as 
a dance, where everyone just 
raved and leapt about and 
danced what they felt like 
dancing Now it's a whole 
happening. It smashes the 
bounderies ol everything we 
dared to call "way-out". In 
America there are Freak Out 
records, clubs and sounds, 
and everyone who joins In the 
craie is a FREAKI 
Remember Kim Fowley, that 

Sir foot plus Californian who 
challenged Nap. XIV with hie 
own version of "They're Com¬ 
ing To Take Me Away"? 
Well, he's In Britain now, he's 
Freak Out mad. and he's 
planning on getting it going 
here in e big way. Already he's 
got hie first Freak Out record 
on sale. It's called "Lights" 
on Parlophone. He's also fea¬ 
tured on THE most WAY-
OUT L.P. on the Verve label 
by an odd bunch of people 
called The Mothers Of In¬ 
vention! 
So just wait for Freak Out 

to happen! And watch RAVE. 
We'll be telling you a lot more 
about this latest, strangest 
reve wave from the States. 

Mai'S SITES 
Pop, fashion, beauty—read our stop press news of the latest 

happenings on the raver's scene! 

■ Crest new way of uvng up 
tout tptrt ptKtt of fur th* 
thorttning t fur cott—mak* t 
fur beret or. if Kt not quit* big 
enough, jut up » pur of knee-
high boot*, fou could dr* th* 
remainder of th* boot in a 
contrasting colour. 

■ Mary Quant has gone 
one step further In her cos¬ 
metic range and Ie now pro¬ 
ducing perfumes. Called 
a.m. and p.m., they are 
a mixture — to quote 
Mise Quant—"of the nice 
girl next door and the 
red hot mi potl" A.m. 
suggests gawky adoles¬ 
cence, freckles, long grass, 
marguerites and marigolds. 
The outrageous flirt who 
always runs away at the 
last moment. P.m. Is warm, 
rich and narcotic with a 
come-on eexInees. The per¬ 
fume atomiser at It gns. is a 
man's lighter shape which 
fits the mlnleet of bags! 
You buy it empty and fill It 
from your own bottle, 
which comes In cologne at 
Me. and periume at It gne. 
and St gne. 

■ A new end very hip room 
has opened In Manchester. 
It's called The Drokiweeny, e 
dancing, catering and drink¬ 
ing place representing all the 
newest thinking in super-
discothequerie. The club fea¬ 
tures a fantastic, wild new 
Hammond player called Jay 
Jay Densson and there's 
plenty of disc-spinning too. 
Enthusiasts say it's so far 'In' 
you almost disappear' 





10 cigarettes a day cost £30 a year or more 
15 cigarettes a day cost £45 a year or more 
20 cigarettes a day cost £60 a year or more 



Eric Stewart 

We've got th* facta and fisuras on just about 
everybody and everything in the pop world, so 
if you've got a question, we'd love to he 
you. Write to RAVE, We re Telling You. 

Lost 

■ Please help me find a boy who I 
saw In Washington Square on 
August 19. He had long hair and wore 
a brown jacket. I was the girl with 
long brown hair in a purple corduroy 
skirt. Ho told mo if I would buy him 
supper he'd show me hie Keith 
Richard autograph. If anyone knows 
him, please tell him to write to 
me c o RAVE : Gloria Cramer, New 
York, N.Y. 10024. U.S.A. 

■ Help me find a boy I met on holiday 
at Highcllff, Hants. He will remember 
mo, no doubt, as I went for a ride to 
Christchurch Bay with no shoos on. 
His name is Howard Dowding and 
tvs mates call him 'H'. Ho lives in 
Southampton, and likes sailing. Has 
a scooter with rod boardings. He 
goes to a place called the Car Bar 
I think, and goes to a technical 
engineering college. If anyone finds 
him, ask him to write, if only once, to 
Sandra Logon, East Dulwich, 
London. S.E.22. 

■ Could you please help us find a 
boy of about sixteen. He said his 
name was Malcolm, and he lived in 
Oadby Wo met him on the boating 
lake at Abbey Park on July 11th. He 

was with two boys. Jimmy and Mal¬ 
colm. My friend and I were both 
wearing skirts and blouses and both 
have fair hair. My friend, at the time, 
had her erm in plaster. He was really 
groaL so please put two girls out of 
misery —NHa and Diane, Leicester, 
Leics. 

■ Please help me contact an eigh¬ 
teen yeor old London boy called 
Gooft. Ho was on holiday In Torquay 
tho last week In July. I believe ho was 
an electrician. I was supposed to 
moot him one afternoon but couldn’t 
go. He's mod and has dark brown 
reddish hair cut very short. Thore 
were five of them living In a caravan, 
one of his friends was called Pete, 
another Jeff. They had scooters.— 
Diane Black, Glffnock, Renfrew¬ 
shire, Scotland. 

■ Lost—one boy named Mick Allan. 
We met at the Marina Amusement 
Park, Great Yarmouth. Description— 
tall, long brown hair, very good look¬ 
ing, long eyelashes, aged 20. Last 
seen wearing a black jacket, chock 
shirt, black trousers. Usually hangs 
about the iuke bo« at the Amuse¬ 
ment Park. If anyone who lives in 

Groat Yarmouth knows him, please 
tell him to go to tho bar at the Manna 
Amusement Park, whore there is a 
letter for him. If the letter Is not at 
the bar, one of the attendants will 
have It. It was given to one of them 
on August 12th —Rosemary, Sud¬ 
bury, Suffolk. 

■ Lost: Chris and friend from Don¬ 
caster. Met them on tho Shopporton 
Ferry, Dover Dunkerque, on Satur-
day, July 23rd. They were both going 
to Greece for four weeks. Please, if 
anyone knows them, tell them to 
contact us. They were about to 
record for Decca, a song called 
"Can’t Count Tho Troubles".— 
Yvonne and Carol, 17 Ambleside 
Road, Somptlng, Lancing. 

■ I've just come back from a holiday 
at Butline. Clacton. While walking on 
the beach, I mot this boy. He asked 
me to meet him tho following night, 
but I couldn't make IL He was staying 
at a caravan site near Clacton, with 
a group of about six boys. He lives 
in Cambridge. Ho looked sixteen or 
seventeen, and had black hair cut in 
a mod style—Patricia Simpson. 
Berkhamstod, Horts. 

AOVIRTISIMKNT 
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This trendy 

DRESS =29/6 
Elizabeth Barry Boutique are right on course for fashion 
again I It s full speed ahead for a swinging Autumn, with 
this rave "Nautycal Look' Liz Barry cut-out 
Steer stroight for fun with those five eye-catching 
gilt buttons, and the gay switched-on ribbon stopes. (Wo 
»end you the ribbon, and if you fancy yourself a« a trendy 
fashion genius, you can create your own wild op fashion by 
sewing on the gay contrasting ribbon wherever you wish ) 
And don't forgot that sensible long back zip. into the bargain I 
Steer stroight for comfort with the warmth and cuddly 
softness of brushed rayon. It s fully-washable and crease-
shedding too. You'll go overboard for the six dreamy 
colours that Liz Barry have thought up for this trendy 
dress Autumn Violet (illustrated). Red. Royal Blue. 
Kingfisher, Autumn Gold and Emerald Green 
What about the skirt length you ask ? Mini or knee length, 
it's your choice I 
This offer comes to you complete with ribbon, gift buttons 
zip. interfacing and simple step-by-step, fully-illustrated 
sewing instructions, plus a generous 1 " seam and 2' hem 
allowance. Postage and Packing are FREE. 
Gina offer. Simply fill in the coupon in block capitals and 
send a crossed postal order or cheque—made payable to 
Elizabeth Barry Boutique—to : E B B OINA OFFER. 30 Hanway 
Street. Oxford Street. London W.1. important Please write 
your name and address on the beck of all cheques and postal 
orders Offer only available in U.K Closing date—January 
9th. 1907. So hurry and be sure of your first colour choice. 

SIZES AND PRICES _ 
I BUST I 32 | 34 | 3S I M I <0 I 
HIP 34 36 38 40 42 

I PRICE I 2S/S I 31/- | 32/4 | 34/- | 3B/-~] 



Hint of aTint 
—the first shampoo to brighten the colour of your hair 

Fun to put a sparkle, a glint of colour in your hair. 
Hint of a Tint by Inecto is a wonderful shampoo - for 
girls from nine to ninety! Its fast-action conditioner 
makes your hair spanking clean, soft and shiny as a 
little girl's yet easy to manage. Its clever brightening 

action highlights each strand without ever changing 
your natural colour. Bring up your hair’s real bright¬ 
ness with Hint of Honey. Hint of Gold. Hint of Chest¬ 
nut, Hint of Copper or Hint of Silver (specially for 
grey hair) - today. For juat 113d. a aachet. 

.. .with love to your hair 

INECTO 
INBCTO HOUSS. n DOVU STUST. LONDON. W1 TIL HYDB PARK 1UI 



EXCMNL f 

excitemmis a girl plus creme puff 


