





About  WTY
Whereas in inexpliceble weither
the MOLL has in its imprudent hasic
dragged underground < pair of Combi-~
-nétions, a tronsmogrified copy of Dr.
Who's who, an ercct Smell Ad. for =
gay lubber Prince and the answer to
iced lips, we felt it good to spill
something cround. Here are the things
we found inside our silent stomechs;
if we can spout more loter we will,
but this depends on people throwing
ue matter to digest.
BVERYONS HUST CONTRIBUT

All cuestions,Ansvers,letters,pocms
end crticles to -

LY/ %6,Chichester Drive Bast /

Saltdean / Sussex.

Ring Brighton 33657 .
or to any ol the Lditorial Group :-
John Grein,David Jones,Vlive Rodgers
and Oren Stone.

HALLL =~ Verndesn  Style.

At Varndeen Gramar School for
boys there ie currently a particular-
-1y unpopuler master, called Mr.Bruce
—the Heod master of the Upper School.

His unpopularity stems from a
specis 1 meoting which he called of
the entire fourth yaqr, when he told
them, "fhe Headmaster thinks the Uppor
School is o mess." - Apparcntly he
considered that discipline and
genersl behzviour were both et a
disgracefully low level.

Mr.Bruce then startled his cudie-
-nce by stating that.of course it was
cousion knowledge that these "long-
haireds" were always the source of
trouble; and so, almost inevitably, I
suppose, he laid the blame of the
recent unrest at the school, not on
the administration but on the now
legendary "long-haireds" who infested
the school.

continued in next colwnn

'Hair - Vorndean Style' contd.

He continued almost hysterically
that he had attended a public school
but was proud to be at Varndezn. He
said that he had travelled all over
Europe, receiving gener:zlly favourable
reports of Varndean, but he zdded,
"Now, these silly boys are ruining it."

Mr.Bruce explained that he was
fed up with his pupils "copying the
pop star in London" and believed
it was time they developed some
character and individuality. So he
demanded that they should all have
their hair cut, to HIS specificzations!

He also warned them: "Do not try
to fight me as 1 shall hit back and
hard and you know me by now. You will
suffer and suffer obominably.'" In his
characteristically considerate wonner
he told thewm thet he "didn't give a
derm" about their parents - if he
wented them to heve their hair cut,
they would do so or risk eventual
expulsion.

Mr.Bruce didn't stop there, remar-
-lring thet these fourth form "long-
haireds" were perverting the younger
nembers of the school. Deploring this
he denended that the boys should set
a good cxamble to thece younger
pupils by having their hair cut to a
"gongible snd docent length™ — nn mely
that in future:- no sideburns shonld
come further down thon the centre of
the car-hole; hair should at all times
be kept well above the shirt collar;
and that ears should at all times be
coupletely visible, to which he added;
"And it's no use coubing it back
behind your ears, as I will only pull
it straight back down again to see
how long it is" !i:

D.J.
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THE PUDER4ST PRIST.

Smutch and sline,
Smutch and slinme,
The Vatican's windows had filthied with time.

"ait until later - life's just a joke"

Said Pedro, the Pederast; ™ie'll find a bloke,

The holiest, handiest, randiest, gayest young bloke
To glitter this gladhouse from sline,

Smutch and slime.™

Tall and dim,
Tall and dim,
They found a thick cleaner and sang him a hyun,

Pedro said, "iidicel Ooh that's very nice!

He'll have our cleanables cleaned in a2 trice!

Cleaned in a trice, he's so full of spice}

He'll wiggle and waggle and rub with the power of spice;
Please bring him inl"

Yo Pedro the pederast spoke to the bloke
Lisping & joke or lilting a word,

Sat on his knee like a friendly old bird

ith flies uadone and farts unheard

Like a feathery friend or a poof absurd

And urged him to get the place clean in a trice

Pouered by spicel

Just for his guest,
Just for his guest,
The Pederast put on a polythene breast.
See how the Pederast blows up his breast!
He blows up his breast 'neath his Chlorophyll vest;
The guest is advancing; the vest must be prest!
The guest 'gins to press on the Pederast's breast!
On the polythene breast 'neath the chlorophyll vest by the Vatican's guest!
The Vatican's guest has caressed a blown breast at the Pederast's hest!
An epicene polythene-augmented Pederast Prest by Gargantuan Guest!
A spluttering oxygen breast 'twixt his chlorophyll vest
And his chuckling chest is so prest by Gargantuan Guest
That it pops and releases a turd -
A rescension well-heard.

MNEPO



WECOEPS=/RF CORDS =

"YOU CAN'T BEAT PEOPLE UP AND HAVE "SOUNDTRACK FROM THE FILM 'MORE'"" by
THEM SAY I LOVE YOU", by Murray Roman. Pink Iloyd. Coluibia SCX 63%46.
Track 61% 007 The film 'More' is still entangled
If you need a break from theéecent with the censor and consequently has not
barrage of progressive blves/aazu yet been seen; therefore it is difficult
records, try Murray Roman, who has to criticise the music designed to

become a hero of the American under- complement the film.
ground scene as a result of this album. Most of the tracks are semi-improvised

It is mainly composed of Murray's instrumentals composed of characteristic

unique comic social comment superimposed — Floyd riffs and drum patterns flowing

on to a background of soul music. £dd along without any dominant electronic

to this the intricately devised dubbing effects or definite climaxes. The whole

and echoes, and you have a forceful L.P. was recorded in one night and is

overall effect similar to a fusion of less elaborate than their previous

the best of Lenny Bruce, Rowpnand Martin's recordings but it is still valuable, for

Laugh-In and the Motuers of Invention. it conveys an atmosphere of tranquillity
Unlike purely comedy L.P's which which, judging by the words of the songs

lose their appeal after the first and the still from the film on the cover,

hearing, the extra ingredients of this is a propriate.

record reveal new levels for appreciat- Roger "aters, the Iloyd's bass guitar—
ion, and appreciation each time it is ist, hns written the songs on the album
playcd. His stories, told in the now which are predominantly folk-inspired
familiar hip American jargon, are mainly  and introduce Spanish guitars and flutes
concerned with sex, violence and drugs. and Bongos. Two of these, 'Cymbelinc!
For this reason all the Amcrican and '(reen is the Colour' were included
recording companies refused to touch it, in their recent tour with the Lzimuth
and so the Tetragraumaton Coupany was Co-ordinator.

conceived to release this albumn now 'Cirrus Hinor! berlns the L.P. and is

available in this country on Track one of the best song It possesses an
records. etherecal quality brought about by the oryan

D which is interlaced with echo and mesmeric
vocal. 'The Nile Song' is a typical

E? ﬂ Floyd rock nuaber with heavy fuzz and a
Z/\X \q jﬂ O[ poverful rhythm that draws you in like
the Siren in the song.
MIDDLE“§TREET inother track that illustrates the

FOR: PROGRESSIVE - group's ability to create evocantive

JIZZ impressions, is 'Ouicksilver' which

BLUES preciscly portrays the shining metal

FO K liquid. The innovations on this L.P. are
ALL GOOD RECORDS. the more subdued sonzs that exhibit the
geoustic side of the lloyd, and a blues

* SPL CESS STUDENTS ; : B’
SPECIAL CONCESSIONS FOR STUDENTS*. instrumental improvised principally by
David Gilmowy the lead guitarist, whom T
r* have always suspected of having a leaning
__..-—"
towards Blues.

IEX @AW@N@
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The underground going Lu Hyde
Park Corancr wes packed with thousacds
of happy people making their way to
the scene of the prOJected free cone-
ert. The death of Brian Jones had
threatened cancellation,yet plans

went abead and with the prospect of a

fine day,success seemed inevitable.

Those who had slept in the Park
overnight were joined by sarly arriv-
als at the front of the stage, built
high to enaole the waxicawa nwsber to
gsee the show. [The crowd swelled rapi-
dly and had reached the proportions
of the Blind Faith concert belore the
first act began,with an appoal to
remain seated during the perforncnce.

The first group onstage was the
Third sar band. As they played their
deeply Indian-iufluenced uwusic, the
gun sharted through the hazy treetops
Juge sticks,crgpgies and pot produced
a heavily suoke-{illed atwosphers of
timelecs religious reverence and tra-
nquillity. '[he delightful soporific
effect was marred only by applause
directed at tne antics of people
climbing trees,and a vociferous wino-
rity expressing their dislike for the
grouy).

King Criwmson were first to maxe
full use of the barrage of speakers
and amplifiers. The imuense sudience
warwly received lthen and svayed from
side to side during the long inprovi-
sed instrument:l which cliuaxed their
act. hing Criwson's distinctive brand
of music,must surely win them greater
acclaim in the near future,

The announcer then explaired to the
crowd the policy of the orgsiisers,
Blackhill enterprises, of introducing
unsnown groups of high potential;such
a group vas Screw. After the initial

giggling,nowever,the assewbly was
Slleutlf disappointed at the striking

continued in next coluun.

"Stones Concert" continued.

similarity in approsch to Captain
Beefhesrt's band.

The first sppearance in Britain of
Alexie koxneris lLew Church, also
owwdlm‘WIMMt«mtu&emngﬂt
gtir. The band's obvious wmusical
talents were never fully cxploited
and the soulful fesale vocals soon
becane rather tedious.

Undoubtedly the most original
group on the bill, was the Pavily,
whose electric violin sounds,scresu
ing sax end powcriul vocals arilted
over the brilliantly colourcd ehirte
SOWNS, SCLIVES ana trousers »f the
thousands of dolly birds,lying about
in ettractive undress. The mood was

1
|
]

of euphioria and reamily who lelt amid
repturous spplause, unlortune ately
unable to perform ¢ demanded encore.
The sacoive audicnce now totalled
aluont halfl a million,4ﬁ0 of whon,
overcome by the heat,the wusic,the
pot and tihe beauty of it all,l i
a World War One styled casualty warc
peneatn the stage;and the overwo;n,d
Yo oed Ww&%swl;o reach
many mole trapped amongst tHe crowd.
After a truly uninspired session
Ly the Battered Ornaments,everyoae
leapt to their feet ao e Ja@ger
appeared. followicy an inerticulate
recuest for silence,obeyed b, all
excepb for the spiritual giite(hair

»

cropped short,no doubt as a sign of
huwility,and boots designed to morti.
Fy the :slecih ~ zot their ownj; who

the distes
in meuory

chanted warccognisabtly
ce,Jagser read some :
of zrian. Then the arupiijz"ie:r:‘s
exploaed with music
Si.ulteueously T}iz thousand wnite
butterflies were released to ilutter
peacefully round the Park, or perckh
on the conteated people swaying rhy-
thmicslly at the sound of old Stones'
numbers,including 'Jumpin‘Jaclk Flesh'

continuecc on next page.
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nstones Concert" continuved.

znd 'Satisfoction'. They also heard
two as yet unreleased LP tracks and
the group's new single 'ioniky Tonu
Wowan'. siick Teylor vlended in well
vith the overell group sound, though
Cherlie Watts' drumaing was barely
audivle.

To close the concert, the Stones
played 'Sympathy for the Devil',aided
by & degea Alrican drummers and hall
the uudience, veating coke ting and
shoes together in time to the music.
No one cen say the Stones ave the
most mucically coupetent band, sut the
excitanent they generete at live per—
foraences remuing unequalled by any
otircr group.

The organisers sust huve pert
larly appreciated the Hells Angels,
recruitcd as 'bouncers',and all tie
nice people wio stayed behiud to help
clecr the litter,after listening to
gix nours of hypnotic wmusic.

P.C.G.A.
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FHOM anD T BLoa WY GomS I PLUBEY

0 grandeur is a pencille d opening
hollowed by a tree
beside that thatch
-~ ambatch !
psuggestive was the wind thet blue
- your con_ruity =
hilarious was the hill
-~ awbiguity -

S e

Will Appear At
ST. NICHOLAS YOUTH CLUS, SALTDEAN.
LIGHT BY 'SIRIUS 70!

2/~ Members.
29th JULY. & p.rm. 5? 1\:n—lunba_r

PARTILY

TV LOY

Mrs. Beethoven

hao a niche in my affection

like an itch in a collection of
tickles.

She cooked for tuhe compogor
a damn sight better than Mrs. Tozer
ever cooked for me.

Mrs. B's in the oven
cooking up o birthduy
while Ludwig'v in the lobby
with the Big Bon ganjo Band
and o few friends from 3Suitzcrlend
eating frog's legs to keup t
their toes.

(iobody knovs

why the north wind blows

but they all knew

that it had blew

Mirs. Hills

over the hills

and o long way off

with Bernie Rechmeninov)

Soncone's in the kitchcn sirk
- makes you think

pycr. though J'e had a drink

or two,

she never threw

our baby down the loo,

and @ girl called Sue

wes born in the oven -

and we're not cbove an-
other.

lirs. 2's started to buru,
end Mrg. Tozer's had & nasty turn
but it's all &1l right once they're
' in bed,
the music's gone to her head
and though the bed's as hot ao an
ovVell,

o
Y1

she etill murours softly, "Roll OVbr
Bpnfnowon-

3.R. De math




DEREK _ CARIER |
- LHE O AGks  OF | MAN

At the darkest and most lonely moment

Wien the bells toll in discordent harmony

T go ny way to my mother's woub

vHile you uy father also deep in thouszht

turn down the crevass which leads to the tomb
With your insurance policies

With your greying hair and hollow eycs
Carrying your coffin and your sighs.

When the time has cone to ask basic questions

You cross the style and hope your journey has no end
Woile 1, crouchin:: under uwbrellas returning Lone
Hope my end has no journey.

Your pain lies in the grave, wine cries in yearning
Seiling the slightest memory on a flood of nostalgia.

70 LONDOK

If hc thought he knew for one halving second
the hand that flicks thce dial could rescue
and bundle hin widdershinly down tiue,
he would 0.
But if he fthousht he knew for onu halving sccond
ﬁhut he might wrap this moment's world

in its.own chippapers, the .jingly, slogan sellers
in ThHeir own égg%b1n§§ ai P n8a et ©

he would stay.

And if sone gigantic broom flushed

the shabby remnants of some pseudo plessures
pulling the chain on tower bridge,

the sewage bubbling in the river drain

might ease the labouring. After a birth,

blood and raw crinkled bally

grotesgue in its wallowing gore

nakes all but the midwife and the mother vomit,
one¢ dulled by life, the other choked by love.

But listen, rumors talk about a toffeepaper flapping
amongst the flowers in woolwich park, looking
in its intent and purpose like a butterfly
or so they say, and a town crier noticed
the skeleton in the cupboard striding in the gtreet
and the man in the street hiding in the cupboard
City! some people are trying to adopt you
for a while you can put your timec machine away,

I think perhaps he'll stay.

Pe e o avsvevono e
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ENGUIN MODuRN POWTS NUMBER T3

This voluwe contains an anthiology
of three Avnerican poets - Charles
pugowski, Philip Lamantia and Harold
porse. Ihis review studies the
gelection from Charles Bukowski's
Works,leaving the other two pocts to
Subsequcnt isgues.

Perguin publish tweaty five of
buhowski's poeuis, written in the last
eight yeors und teken from two major
gelocctions @ "1t catches my hesrt in
ity hands” 140%, and "Crucifix in a
deathhend® 1965,

fhe impact made by the first taste
ot hig poetry is not pleasent, an
impyussiou caused by the reiterated
wgery of decth,discase and rotten-
ness. Deoth in ite many end diverse
forms might also appear to become a
1eitmotif of this gelection, an impr-
ession crezted,and on rereading, rei-
pforced by the im.gery of the first
few pocmss - old and/or fat women ;
arkete; cedillacs; the painter, and

e :
the stifliug heat of the scene painte-

& gis line style is inforwal - to
the cxtent thet it does not follow
the old accepted formulised patterns
of rhyming versc = but is nevertheless
formal in that it complys strictly to
ite own form. This is particularly
evident in "The loss, the logs, the
joss" where the advoanteges of its
imuediate impact are most clearly
demonstrated.

put this very foct might also
serve the other poems,in which repea-
ted and sesrching reading is necessaly
to tully apprecicte their content.
(One poem in particular,"The Sun Wiclds
percy” uses this method, while at the
game time allowing generalised
philosophising on humanity.

Une criticism levelled zgainst

continued in next column.
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his style concerns the aspect employ-
ed in "Sunilower" and more espccially
in "They,z1l of them,know" : o form
reminiscent of the litsny with its
continuelly repeated 'stotement-line!
and constantly voried 'complimentary-
line'. Adrian Honri snd the Liverpool
poets (Penguin modern poets,No. IO)
went s long way towards making this
verse form accepteble,though it can
take on the appzarence of o list of
the poet's expericnces and vhins -
fgur pages of people and things are
cited in "They,all of them, tmow", which
when asked,reply :~ " o snarling wifo
oh the balustrade is more than o men
can bear." bBut it is here that the
reader/poct identification is most cr—
ugia} to fully understand the poci ' g
significance,
' This collection though,by resson of
its composition originating from only
tworof hi; provious publications, and
both of these within the space of just
two yecrs,reveals only these definable
traits and no style progression can be
sought. The Penguin selection SETVeSs
ag on introduction and ocknowledges
this limitation in the provision‘of )
bibliogrephy of all Bukowski's publig-
hed works, for further,profitable

reference., S.B
T ===
; UNICORN BOOKSHOP
50, GLOUCHSTER ROAD,
BRIGHTOMN.
Books in stock NOW :-
SOHGS OFf LEONARD COHLsl 11/6,

PEAUTIFLL LOSERS; THE FAVOURITE

GAME - Leonzrd Cohen. cach II/6
DHE TISETAN BOOK OF Tl DEAD 19/6!
THE ESSENTIAL LEWNT LRUCK — II/6
PITUS ALONE - Mervyn Peake 11/6
BOBE DYLAN - Kraoer. 11/6
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bX)bngng with Groups,Dances,Purtics end an Bxhibition
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THe MINs AND THE SUN

The gionts are tunnelling.
Twenty wiles up or down through the earth you con herr the

"We forge black paths through the maiden earth,”

Goblins breck cneir backs.

Or were goblins men or were men goblins,

Bucks broken, carth's hymen ruptured;

And up above, the crunch -—

was it colliding clouds ? =

Decides wy destiny here. Were o goblin

Or o goblin o giant or a giznt o man,. or what ?
Or were I even the body of o noise --

But om aot a tenth of & crash of a falling rock,
My bones cry feebly cplintering in the darlk,

rhythm of thoir
PLCLS.

Benesit the sarth tie gients drink tew znd stretch and sleep and dream.

“And yesterday evening the sun stood on the peck of the slaghe:p

Spitting forth its flame like o great silent fireworle
Wes a golacn cock
Ur the red neon light wheeling high cbove o strip-club,
It dwerfed us all and we loved it through ouvr windcows
0 blazing god "
Nero.
e i see o a8
mist clears from Lilltops, it is a sundoy
and the shops are shuttered.
st and snov amaze the cye
as soft winds Joke of clocks.
toie cross erected in. the wurket place
majesbic: llj stouds as girls enciicle it
atioke it frec of ice and kiegs it till it bumms.
roin falls softly uyuklA%,wu“(¢n‘ thrcugh
'thé he;vy'curth. life burgeons on the hillsides
v thick silence, colours catch the sun
znd bodies steam in basley ficlds.

e b.
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Light is menipulated syupatiaetic to mugic.

4JXT 1“”'& will not !
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L] ! PROJBCTS, | lude an Interview
Fard b . with Mary Whitchouse

t
CONTACT 3.. CREGORY TAYLOR, *
I7, Chichester Drive west, |

iy

Phone: Bri. 51097 u,*tdcum, '

ally . ? i or lnoch Powell .

{
, THIS MACAZIVE IS YOUR .
| | OWIN PRIVATS PROPERIT
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