


AUSTRALIA AND NEW ZEALAND FLIPPED, THEIR NATIVE LIVERPOOL RIOTED: NOW THE U.S. BRACES FOR:
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hen the Beatles stepped from the

plane, 1.500 people shricked a

welcome from the root of Liver-

pool Aurport. This was only the
vanguard of the 150,000 who lined the
|0-mile route to the town hall. On the
dnve 1o the city the Beatles had an
cight-motorcycle escort. The mobs kept
breaking through the police lines to claw
at their car, while the police motorcycles
raced down both gutters, making specta-
tors jump hotlootedly back onto the
curbs. Along the way the motorcyele po-
hee heard radio reports that there was
rioting at town hall

I he Beatles—Ringo Starr, John Len-
non, Paul McCartney, George Harn-
son—were home. They were back n
Liverpool lor the opening of their first
movie, 4 Hard Dayv's Night.

At the Liverpool town hall the first of
the 400 persons hurt that day were being
carned on stretchers from the crowds
surging and screaming behind the barri-
cades. The Beatles were rushed into the
ofhee of the Lord Mavor, a small mous-
tached man named Louis Caplan, He was
wearing white tie and tails and something
cialled the Lord Mavor's evening jewel, a
cameo which hung from his neck by a
pDlue nbbon and was decorated by the
li".l;_".["-l."t‘i coat of arms surrounded '[1:,
diamonds, emeralds and rubies. The first

thing that John did was to press his nose

IFAINnst tne :'.."-"r'i;l Al flgl}:_ sa1d the

Lord Mayor as he waved an envelope

bearing a British ( SILEEIA postmark. I'he Lord Mayor, up for reelection nexi
“INow, John. Which one of you is John?  year, announced he was taking the Beatles
I here'saletterbereloryoufrom Victonia.”  to the town-hall ballroon \s he led then
“Queen Victoria?  asked John Up Ihe grand staircase. a police band
“All T!;i”-r. said the Lord ‘L"L‘_"'“L NOW concealed below, Droke I".11'-..'. “-;‘.1‘_!1. hit
Ringo. Which one of you is Ringo?  You Can't Buy Me L. Ringo danced
I'hey’ve got a desk, and they've identified all the way upstairs. In 1
It S Hl“l—""‘."‘ desk at your old school DAlroom a noisv crowd TN 1 1C

In the town-hall plaza some 20,000 guests joined with 400 11

people were screamung {or the Beatles In stormng a long. lines i tal
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ONE OF THE FAVORITE PASTIMES OF LIVERPUDLIANS

Beatles' Return

Indies where. the British press reported
with gleeful cattiness, Beatles Paul Mc-
Cartnev and Ringo Starr were accome-
|‘I;1r‘|i|:1.1-t‘l_- Paul’s 18-year-old girl Irend
actress Jane Asher. and Ringo's | /-year-
Maureen
| Hard
Day's "'-.";':".'.’_ d 'uwu-’."-l:-.1'._.t|;r movie which
Brian

manager,

old secretary-to-be, hairdresser

Cox. The Beatles also completed
Epstein, the Beatles 2Y%-year-old
j"‘-|if|’]l..'.|'~ ‘,"".L'-L!h..li.'d Wy (L) l..j Crn
the lareest him | hes
roured New Zealand and Australia, where

asmany as 300,000 peopie not only howled

profiit in nislory
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zustralia the
eshimated |1.000

erectings but sometimes

,11'tllf|f'l1..‘-' 'Lif].,il_‘rl;nﬂ in
Beatles

casualues

left behind an

hMood e

A bout

One girl burst a
se¢l in her throat from screaming
a dozen lans were Kicked 19y ]"1"|I'.;~.' |‘n."r"~~."~.
Another girl suffered carbon-monoxide
poisoning when she was knocked down
near the exhaust pipe ol an automobile
hemmed in by the mob
to get up, she was pinned there by several

When she trnied

other girls, who had climbed on her back

to get a view of the Beatles

In carly July the Beatles were back In
lL.ondon for the roval premiere of their
movie. Princess Margaret and her hus-

Lord

with all the rest of the British aristocracy

band. Snowden. attended along

who wanted to be seen with the royal

couple. It was the social event of the sea-

charged as

August 19 the Beatles

SONn, and scalpers

Ln

will storm the US
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0f the Beatles climbed the wing

geon steps out of Liverpools Caven
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und the distinctive loca

Club, leaving be
delirtum which they created and which

created them.

A city of 750,000 persons, Liverpool

has plaved a disproportionately large role

in the musical lite of Britain since the

emergence of the Beatles. It is a gray city

iIits stone houseés murroring Lhe almost

constantly overcast skies. Its people are

small, tough and wiry, attenuated by the

spare diets and Irequent malnutrition

that result from the meager [actory wages

in northern England It has one ol the

highest unemplovment rates in England,
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among Liverpudlians that they aren't a
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part ol England at al
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scaport on the slimy mouth of the Mersey

Raver,

are still iron rings on

even issued its own money. There
the docks where
slaves were -.;!L_:l-'ll.'ij |"-'i.,'|'|"rL‘ uf‘.:pn'.n.'nr [
open dehance of the

lhe colonies. 1n

crown. The big colonnaded stone man-
?"'I-E’l..'s.'t .|1I1.1
were Profts
from the slave trade. But, as John Lennon
remarks. ““1t’s the coloreds who won oult

snt it? Now it's them that

sions on Upper Parliament

Gambia Terrace butlt by

in the end.
Ppel

'he mansions have been broken down

live on | Parhament Street
into the uny fats ol Liverpool's Harlem,
and Lennon himseli used 1o hve in oneg
of them on Gambia Terrace when he was
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the Beatles represent. Perhaps they're
Since the Beatles,

rock n roll music has begun to overturn

right the advent of
the caste system in other English cities
li.l|11|"‘1 iront-

page WUt some group s exploits

a dav goes by without a
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acclaim as a national hero

It could only have started n
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has been
the slum of England, has t
ship football team of the United King.
It also boasts Harold Wilson, the
probable
Brenda B
A nd,

dom

next prime  munister:

ackler, Miss England of 1964

Ol course. the Beatles.

The rot has set in

Thanks to them. one out of every 15§
Liverpudhians between the ages of 15 and
24 now belongs to a rock 'n’ roll
Some of them work for

group

| & # &
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| ]
dollars a mght, some for nothing, but most
aont work at all. There are n Liver-
|'|._'||'|| SOMme w30 music roups, among

it
them such umits as the Hideawavs, the
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motor scooters. 1he best of the | I"-.I..'JI:"'"'L*E
groups rarely play the Cavern or the Iron
]'h'-nr or the Mardi Lirias Or the |'~.'1"]“'L'I-
nmint Lounge or anv of Liverpool's other
IwO dozen beat-music clubs anvmore

1 he rot | says Willlam Harry

20-vear-0ld editor ol the Mersev Beal. a
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vaulled ublerranea caidron, the
<aAme human stew that was once stirred by
the Beatles now bubbles to the heated
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Unstage 1in place ol the Beatles there
unknown performers as

the Red

AMmencan import such

MOW are sSucl

Earl Preston and his Realms o1

Laps O
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as Inez Foxx. INevertheless the broth con-
tinues to simmer with an official capacit
01
unothicia

enough

M) churning bodies and perhaps an
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the Cavern Club used 1o be a
veeetable warchouse
Fhe Cavern Club isn't
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aged to find room in the crush to start a

hght. Immedately another plat

vouths rushed to a cache ol cimpty

bottles and grabbed them, one by one.
ke soldiers AN | tles off a walling
stack. An instant later there was the
murderous splash of breaking glass on

1 " 11 | S FL
1NE walis O 1he room

|,|-1: :."."-I_: I"q,' Cavern {!L_!% f"..,w,;[].,._';_*_--.,

T

: .
I-._'.'.',"'l._'u| INIO LNe Cenier Oof 1 Draw!l within

SCCONUs and en 2 WO BOovs

T N R N T i s " L —
l-'.‘ their arms across the tloor and then

Ip Ne SLamrs DOoUncIng neém  along
Oon the stone steps as il the Were
rubber balls. Through it all, the group

25



WHILE THE BAND PLAYED, JOHN SANG “GOD S-A-A-AVE THE CREAM.”

onstage—two guitansts, & drummer and
beat, and
couples continued necking busily on the
wall benches under cover ol the thick,
hot, wet, nicotine fog. Overhead bare
red light bulbs burned dimly hike dying
embers. The hair
neatly, sometimes to their shoulders,
were distinguishable from the girls only
by their trousers, stiletto-thin in the style
of the Beatles. Most of the girls wore
three-quarter-length black-leather coats
and had long, straight hair. On the floor
the club’s mhabitants twitched through

A Singer—never missed a

bovs., with brushed

wild, nameless dances, their bodies con-
trollet like puppets by the guitar strings.
They danced in twos, threes, fours and
singly. The steam of cigarettes and heal
covered evervihng, It crept up the stair-
way and billowed through the narrow,
Cavern Club Into
Mathew Street, turning into white clouds
in the cool air outside. More than once
fire engines had to rush to Mathew Street
when noticing the smoke,
thought the Cavern was burning.
Taxicab drivers refuse to enter Mathew
Street, a canvoned gantlet ol broken
glass, mimiature vans parked helter-
skelter, and gangs of 15-vear-olds with

unadvertised door

passersby,

Ihe trademark gimmick of the Rlackwells is the Bealle hairdo

Steinaing Blue Jeans
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collarless jackets, no ties and no restraint
on their Liverpool language, known as
“Scouse.” On one nmight this summer
in Mathew Street one of the gangs was
hurling words and kicks against a tiny
car, while the occupants, a group of
musicians who had just fimished playing
the Cavern, shouted back through closed
windows. When the car finally drove ofl,
the gang surrounded a tourist and asked
for cigarettes, while one gang member
elegantly cleaned his nails with an open
penknife. “The Beatles,” one ol them
said in the upward tilt of the dcouse
dialect that makes every sentence sound
like an unasked question. “Ahhh, the
Beatles are finished in Liverpool. It's the
Rolling Stones you want to hear.”

“Except,” says 34-vear-old Alan Wil-
liams. the short but ready-fisted owner
of Liverpool’s nightclub, the Blue Angel,
“the Beatles don't belong to Liverpool
anymore, they belong to the world. You
know. 1 used to be manager of the Beatles.
It was all done on a handshake. One
bloody nasty paper said I now cry my-
self to sleep. That's ridiculous. I couldn’t
have done what their present manager,
Brian Epstein, did for them.™

What Epstein has done lor them was
demonstrated graphically at the London
premiere of the Beatles’ new movic
which took place only a couple of mghts
before the hoopla in their hometown
Ihere were 12.000 people in Piccadlly
Circus. The Beatles’ giant faces smiled
down nuttily at the originals from the
facade of London’s Pavilion Theater.
Two hundred policemen held the crowd
back while the girls chanted “Beatles!
Beatles! Beatles!” Several fights broke
out. The crowd also sang Happy Birthday
to Ringo, who was celebrating his 24th
the next day. When the Beatles arrived,

there was an immense throaty roar.
Afterward the theater manager rolled
out a newly cleaned red carpet lor

Princess Margaret. She walked in, tiny
and smiling, with her husband, Lord
Snowden. trailing behind. The theater

was worn and smoky. A detachment of

trumpeters blew a tinny fanfare from the
stage, and the metropolitan police band
P].I}L‘d God Save the Gm'l'u_ Then the
theater darkened, and a short prelimi-
nary film colored the screen. It was a
traveiogue of New Zealand, and the
Beatles snickered knowingly. “"New Zea-
land.” John said afterward, is a drag.”
After that the Beatles were introduced
and 4 Hard Day's Night fickered on
screen. Later on, when they were presented
10 the princess, she asked Paul what he
thought of the film. “I don’t think we are
very good, Ma’am,” Paul answered, "*but
we had a very good producer.”

There was a party afterward in the
Dorchester Hotel, and the princess came,
So did Brian Jones and Keith Richards,
two members of the popular new quintet
called the Rolling Stones. The party was
formal, with gowns and black tes, but
Jones and Richards were wearning turtle-
neck shirts, “Isn’t this the greatest party
crash of all ume?" said Jones. The Roll-
INg Stones’ latest record, Irs All Ovey
Vow, had just hit the top of the Bnush
pop-record charts, and the Beatles came
over to congratulate them with glasses
of champagne. A society orchestra was
tryving to play rock 'n’ roll, but not even
the dancers were listening to its eviscerated

beat. An elderly woman came up to John
and sad, “You're simply darling.™
*Can’t say the same for vou, Luv.”
John replied. Later, as the party broke
up, he told her, “"Good night, Mrs.
Haitch. We'll dance again some Somer-
set Maugham.” Mecanwhile a crowd of
begowned autograph hunters were be-
sieging the Rolling Stones. Brian Jones
was stll signing his name when the
orchestra began playing God Save rthe
Queen, “'Stop 11, a diamond-necklaced
woman at his table commanded sternly.
He kept on signing. “Stop it!" she com-
manded again, this time with the fury of
the empire in her voice. Jones stopped
signing and picked up a woman’s scarf
which was lying on the table in front of
him. Slowly, to the solemn tones of the
music, he wrapped it around his neck.
When the orchestra came to the final
verse, an off-key voice at the front of the
ballroom shricked out the word “‘save’
from God Save the Queen. It was Johi
Lennon, and what he actually had sung
was, “"God s-a-a-a-ve the cream.”
After the party John, Paul and Ringo
went to the Ad Lib, an after-hours
club. Paul left early. Ringo was the next
to go. 1 stayed up ull the papers canx
out so | could read the reviews,” Ringo
said later. I got all the papers at four in
the morning, drunk out of my mind try-
ing to read them. But | couldn't focus.™
What the papers were saying was that
Ringo Starr was a movie star as well as
a drummer. Not one of the normally
dyspeptic London critics could belch up
an unkind word about the film. ANOTHER
BEATLE SUCCESS was the headline in the
conservative Daily Telegraph. “Ringo.”
wrote the Observer, “emerges as a born
actor.” And the Daily Mail compared
the Beatles with the Marx Brothers.
Oblivious to the praise, John continued
drinking Scotch and Coke at the Ad Lib
Club. His hand gripped his glass as if he
were trying to crush it. His eyes seemed
hard, sharp and unsmiling. His uppel
lip sometimes curled as he talked. dis-
playing hard white teeth. 1 love you,”
he told Brian Jones and Keith Richards
of the Rolling Stones. *I loved vou the
first time | heard you. But there's some-
thing wrong with isn't there?
Fhere’s one of you in the group that isn't

as good as the others. Find out who he is
and gel rid of 'im "™

you,

.. For a while they argued about music.
Ihe Rolling Stones, who come from
London, play American MNegro rhyvthme-
and-blues. The Beatles, they waud._ WEre
playing white commercial rock 'n' roll.
For another while they argued about
hair styles. “Your hair makes it."" John
told Brian Jones. “Your hair makes it."
he said to Keith Richards. “But Mick
Jagger,” he said, referring to another
Rolling Stone, “you know as well as I do
that his hair doesn't make it."

“It’s harder for us than it was for vou."
said Brian Jones, “because we have to
contend with vou and America. You
only had to contend with America.'

, “Ahhh,” said John, “in another vear
I"ll have me money and I'll be out of it.”

“In another year,” said Brian Jones,
“we ll be there.”

John took a drag on his cigaretie
“Yeah,” he said, “but what's there”"

What 1y there?

i Ihe question bothers
JdUl, 100

‘Have there been any changes







“IT'S AS IF
THEY HAD FOUNDED
A

NEW RELIGION.

Beatles' Return

i |-|
Ll i
Hme we'd
L .I-

| '.'_1_ |l--l_Il.ii'._




¢l Il "
A% B |
4 B TR '
| - E ; d |
.[ i
d

1




	Image00001
	Image00002
	Image00003
	Image00004
	Image00005
	Image00006
	Image00007
	Image00008
	Image00009

