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It has been suggested to me that | write my |
almostmadeit candét i magine ®at?’h one wanting to read
As | write this, after some thought and finally deciding to do so, | amyiseventies. Looking back |
remember many happy moments and days that | will detail below, also a few not so memorable that maybe
wonot .
So here, somewhere between these covers, are a few memories of adventures and happenings from my e:
life that |have managed to drag out from the archives and pigeon holes of this old brain of mine. Hopefully
wi || find it interesting? And maybe amusing and
wasted your time or my lifetime.

One thing lam very sure of is that | am lucky to have been ldrare | was in Portsmouth, Hampshire and
when | was. The NHS started soon after | arrived. | missed out on National Service and | am grateful for the
| had to do my two years in one of the serviteguld have changed my life and | would have very different
memories. Of course the trolley buses are gone and we now haweaorgngle deck buses. There are fewer
cinemas, and pubs. Not so many music venues. However there are lots of new roadsavel/sid here are
many new buildings. The Cascaddsopping Centrevhere the Tricorn was and we do still have the Guildhall

and the South Parade Pier, | 6m gl ad to say.
We have a fantastic Ferpprt and the City now hosts a fine University and togeth#r the NHS is a major
empl oyer today. Some might question whether itd:

always happen regardless.

Music has been the oxygen of my lehere are a few musical memoriekave made money and hauhse

good times playing music, so let me tell you a few of those musical memories.

| was born during the second world war and my earliest memory living at 18 Grenville Road in Southsea, a
up two down and outside toilet property, was listening to theéd8ervice and programmes like Housewives
Choice,UncleMao n Chi | dr e nVicwr Siwesteo, Workets Playtime and Listfith Mother.

| just about rememberbunteemy nmgotmyerf @s hpamesntparkind
| wastold that my grandmother who was Alice Wilkins and became Alice Cooper on marriage played the
piano, so maybe | got my musical genes from her?

My aunt May was my mot hero6s sister and she 1ivec
in her front room which | would always seek out and attempt to make music. My parents hired a piano from
Bennetts in New Road. | had piano lessons but sadly never kept it up.

| can remember as a 5 otyéarold, an occasion when my parents took me to seedsief theirs living in
Powerscourt Road. There were two young people there who were apparently keen on performing. They trie
get me involved in a performance in front of the adults, as families might have done decades before. | was
shy that | let geryone down and the whole performance in their living room failed misebabbhuse of me.
Thenn t he | ate 19500s the SawysBallroark ie $outhseat Heteatl myi fiesstndgh B1to t o
the world of musi@nd it had a tremendous influentore of that later, but first | need to delve back a little
further in time.

Schooldays

My early schools were Bramble Road, Francis Avenue and Albert Road. In 1952 aged about eight, my pare
got me into a private school called Esplanade House Sgiresipusly known as Chivers. This school was
started way back in 1830 by the O'Reilly brothers at St George's Square, Portsea. During the Second Worl
War they were bombed out of the school which had relocated in Cottage Grove. It was probably they that t
moved to St Barthol omewds Church in Outram Road
numerous | ocations, the school went out of Dbusi:



It did have some famous pupils including a City of Portsmouth Laagdy] Naval commander, Artificers,
actors/writers and me.

My time at the school were i n tltwas atlotalshockahdsymgchs i ¢
anawakening tavhat had been dull life until then.I did not like it here or learn v¢ much. | often got caned.
Thehallhadav er y 6 Di ckensiandé appearance and feel i nsi
Trestle tables, four or five were set along eact
trestle akach end. The table tops were ingrained over many years with ink, biro markings and engraved
scribbles along the veins in the surface. Hard wooden benches were placed along the sides each accomme
4 or 5 bottoms with a chair at the wall end.tiA¢ tq end of the hall was the masters desk and behind him a
curtained stage. At the opposite end there were toilets and a store room. Eight or more boys on each table
the room held about 60 or 70 pupils of assorted ages and educational levels aad. &fiirles Ashton Caine,
known to all as Charlie, was the master nexdo® wi t
room with more pupils. On the wall near the door in, and the same door out, a large clock ticked away the
hours. Sunbeams bléldrough the south facing windows picking out the particles of dust floating freely arounc
the hall. Here | started to draw and my artistic side began to $hwas here that | failed my 11¥here were

no sports, although | recallssnglegame of foothll was arranged on ti&outhseaommon.

One day, | and a few others were playing football in the street nearby in the lunch time, and Charlie Caine
walked by from home to the school and saw us. He said nothing but when we got to school we were caned
told football inthe streets is against the law!

| did well at art and have a life long memory of struggling as | read my Euclid book and tried to understand
what an i sosceles triangle was! Anot her inkdigabral e n ¢
has ever bothered me agafmound the end of 1954 we had moved house to 36 Blakemere Crescent
Paulsgrove anth January 1955 | started Portsdown Secondary Modern School. | was much happier here an
learnt a great deal more as now | was maider, | could appreciate more. Here | played sport! There was
football, rigby and athletics. | won a shptit competition on the school sports day and bapbtto Alexanda

Park to compete but that day is forgettalke | failed miserably

| started phying the recorder and was drafted into the school orchestra by Mr Smith the music teacher. We ¢
one public performance at the Baptist Church in Copnor Road.

| dondt remember why but | started getutchhitimg i nt er
sessions, for a few friends | had made, on a large table in the science room. Eventually we managed to bor
real table and | was being noticed by the headmaster Mrehawre . He was known by m

had a habit of often blowinigis cheeksoub Puf f er 6 must have heard about
| was made a Prefecthe school had an ATC (Air Training Corps) Unit arjdihed. | was an impressive sight

in my uniform. We all went to Thorney Island one day with trerpse of a flight. It would have been my first
ever but the Gods were against us and the weather was so bad we ended up in a large shed watching peoj
folding parachutes.

| began to get a feel for writing, and wroteba® eightpage story in an exdseb o0 0 k . 't was ¢czé
Forgotten Footballerdéd and | stildl have it. I s h
them gave me much encouragement, so | had to guess their thoughts on it and my writing desires were she
Probdly around 1958 Mr Biscoe the science master nhéglelass take a science test amdny total surprise |
came top of the class and had my name in a report in the Evening News. Portsdown was by far the best of
schooldays, but of course being older nbwas able to realise and enjoy them more.

I n the | ate 19500s musi c began nusicalportiChuockdery and time ¢
musician Jerry Lekewis, and many otheras something stirred inside mié&now now that, not havin

Gr ammar school intelligence, | was never born t«
the high brow classics. The popular ones were fine with tied listeningto Shakespeare and the like, but it



was always above me. The classis were beyond my understanding. Little did | know at the time that my rea
education was about to start in the University of Life.

Sometime around 1957 my parents and | had moved again to a flat in Patterdale House on Allaway Avenue
PaulsgroveMyfat her had taken me to see the football at
that maybe that would be my future career. | laugh now knowing | was never good enough for more that a
Sunday morning kick aboadthoughl did play a little fooball with a works team and cricket too. At school

one day the metal work master, a Mr Harrison took the class for the sport/PE lesson. He was a rugby man
onthat day | played my one and only game of rugby, and of course, very badly.

Many years later oa visit to Bradford | watched the Bradford Bulls rugby league team play and they won in
the Odsal Stadium. There was a great atmosphere and it was a memorable day.

On leaving schoaht the end of 195Bhad a couple of shop jobs. The finstJanuary 198 was at Bowerman
Brother in Osborne Roa&outhsealt was a very old traditional hanére store. Reading the story of Kipps by

H G Wells where Kipps started in a Victorian haberdashery shop with a dominating manager reminds me o
short time there. Srngel vy, just a few years |l ater | got t he
young man in a shop. It wascoldJanuary and often old ladies would come in with empty paraffin cans and I,
being the 6junior d, heshédandiha end of ther yagdan sditiet wedtheercakd 1 1
with chilled fingers fill the can and return it to the customer. All day | reeked of paraffin. | then had just a few
months atinother hardware shop calladherfields athe top of Cosham Hig8&treet but both were dead end
jobs and | was restless. In April 1959 | started with British Rail at the Accounts Office in Goldsmith Ave. It
seemed to be a job with some prospects of bettering myself and getting a pension. In Winter Road nearby \
Tony@ |l | ettds music shop and | was a regular vi si't
saxophone and had lessons and attempted to get into music that way but again my interest waned and | ga
that up, | realise now that was much too soon.

At sometime in 1959, once | had started working at the Goldsmith Avenue offices of British Rail, | again wel
with friends to the Savoy Ballroom on Southsea front. It was all new to me and it must have been about this
time that music started seeping baaoimy head. Somehow knew that Don Golding who had been in the
same class with me at Portsdown, was playing guitar in a gallgaiDanny Raven and the Renegades. |
remember going to sit and listen in when they practiced at the old Court Ballroostme¥Road. Of course

this same room became the Birdcage Club less than ten years later. | went along to many of their bookings
the music bug inside me grew stronger.

Whilst | was at the railways offices | met up with Roger Dicken, a Pompey ladvaavorking at a nearby
department and we met in the old ramshackle canteen shed situated between two tracksds treedydde

and | both had songriting hobbies! remember us sitting there and looking at my copy of the New Musical
Express. On it waan advert for a new single by a group from Liverparad| said if these guys can make it
then therebds no reason | candét. They wrote song:
Sometime in 196Roger and took a train to London toisit Pan Music in Denmark Street. We handed the

guy there, oa Gerald Benson, a handfulegi3hch magneti c tape reels with
anything but asked who the group on the recording was. | mentioned the name-TineeBpbut litte interest

was shown, so we made our way home empty handed.

Roger was also very keen on horror movies and eventually moved to London where he worked on Dr Who
the BBC, Gerry Andersond6s Thunder bi r dslkneowslccassfué n
fil ms. For his monster model wor k on OWhen Din«
unf ortunately that year the film was pipped .t t

In late 1959y fathe died and as a fifteeyearold,] hadndét really had ,jouwtanh t
the 1st May 196QFA Cup Final daymy mother and | moved to a sedetached house near the shops in



Allaway Avenue in Paulsgrove. This was an important happeoimgé for which | shall be forever grateful to
my mother.

My parents had years earlier tried to get me into a military music school at Deal in Kent, but nothing develo
from that.Because Was in a dead end job | thought about joining the RAF andngayusic theréut |

needed qualificationsosigned on for evening classes at Paulsgrove School.llgetdo know about a few

other local lads playing music and decided to seek them out.

Early Days

Early in 1960 ImetRon Hughes who played guitardahis brother Ken played drums anild them Icould
manage them and get bookingan and Ken and three others, made up the group. They started getting a set
of songs together withtheintenbon on me t heir manager haedctue howtot h e
manage anything, and strangely for, e wallflower, | pushed my self into the young crowd totally clueless.
For some unknown reason | decided to adopt the
the time lthought t sounded i mpressive and in fact it sou
have much effect so was soon forgotten.

Eventually | did get the odd booking but that was not good enough. The first one that | do recall was one |
di d n 6 twasgtehe ATCIhall in Goldsmith Avenuéwas situatedvas up stairén a buildingnext the
Rickyds Club. Pl aying were Ron, Ken, Mi ck Poe or
later years that venue was used as a gym. The grougdplayr 4 people turned up, including two | had
brought from work, and that was the first experience of music on the road for me. Stairs became a big facto
my gigging life later.

The group had by now taken thame of Tony Wyell and the Founes, wih Josie Franklyn. One evening |
ventured into Paulsgrove School and spoke to the teacher who arranged gigs at the Youth Club there and ¢
booking for £10. It went very well. Mick and Barry and Lyn had left and Paul Spooner, who used the name
Tony Wyellhad joined andhere was &hange in girl singers. Veronica Lake had joined us and we decided sh
should use Josie Franklynasties t age named6 together with a new g
David Cawte. In early 1962 my mother had sigradis as guarantor for an amplifier on HP for Don and he
took the forms away but before he could get the amp he was killed riding his motor bike one Monday mornii
close to the old Johnson & Johnson roundabout that is mosja cross roads. He was just &idd on his way

from his home in Gosport to work at GEC on the old airport site.

By now both Ronad Dave had both made their opale blue guitars and they sounded pretty g&owmn

after this Paul departed and we never heard much about him agaimardéya photo of him and his wife and
a new baby made the front page of The Sun newspaper. Apparently he was the first man in Britain to have
vasectomy reversed and stideolding the child to prove it!

Unfortunately Paul d i yeembugh hphotobrapheld st evi ¥ G0 s earod d
guite possible that the child has their own chil
world.

The For-tunes

The precise spelling of the name The-kaores or Foutuneswasneer deci ded wupon. I
decided which way was best. Before they were cal
Tunes. We were all Holly fans, and as there were four of us it seemed the obvious choice!

We decided we shubdd make some recordings and a mobile studio was found. Southern Sound Recordings h
an office above the Avenue Artistes off@elrhe Avenue in Southampton. The owner Peter Taylor

recommended Hamble vill age hal led. Werecorded éabsut 2 aangs ardl |
instrumentals and it seemed as though we had our feet on the first rung of the stardom ladder. Here is the |



1 Unknown (instrumental)

2 Little B (drum solo)

3 Why little girl (Pete sings)

4 | don't know (Pete sings)

5 Twisted bagpipes (instrumental)

6 My grandfather's clock (Pete sings)
7 Lergi part 3 (instrumental)

8 Ting a ling (Ron sings)

9 Island of love (Pete sings)

10 Teardrops fall like rain (Pete sings)
11 Patricia (instrumental)

12 Unchained melody (Petengs)

From then on we got quite busy with work from the Avenue Artistes agency in Southampton.

The Savoy Ballroom oBouthse&ea front was a very prestigious venue thraugich ofthe 20th century. It

was built in 1929 on the site of an old lifeboatista Many famous national and international names
performed at the Savoy over many years. Two to mention would be the Stan Kenton Band and the Beatles.
the early 196006s pop groups were being all owed t

| wanted toget the Fortunes a gig there. | was told that they would have to do a live audition one night and tl
fee for O6beat groups6 was A10. All was agreed at
offering another booking, anslastold thatthe group would have to join the Musicians Union first. | found out
that the local Secretary was Reg Banistra who was the leader of ddacalband. | called at his mid

Victorian terrace home in Alhambra Road, just a few properties behind the Salygdoudipaid the money

and we joined. We did the gig and | then went to the cash desk for payment and was handed £10. | told the
cashier that | had calculated that Musicians Union members should be paid an hourly rate per person and t
was £15intotal he cashier telephoned the upstairs offic
ballroom came to and end before 1970 when the whole block was taken over by Pleasurama and changed
name to Neros.

One night we played near Salisbury,inviage hall , and during the eve
had provided and drove for us was stolen by some local yobs and it was apparently found hours later in
Salisbury Square! Meanwhile Ron and another stayed in the hall guarding the eqaipd e rest of us were
taken to Salisbury police station. A few hours |
think there were some court proceedings after that but cannot recall the outcome.

Our bass player Davie Cawte boughtatbb | e car and drove it round to
the rest of us. Just a week or so later we had a gig in Brighton and our van had broken down. We loaded a
us and gear into small 5cwt F odiffitult fittng all af nsdandéuageae 6 s

in both vehicles. Dave, Ron and Ken drove off in his bubble car. The canvas roof had to be left open as the
had to feed gear in through roof. There were two guitars sticking out of the roof with two amps on Ron and
Ken's laps and part of the drum kit on back shelf. Dave could only just about drive but after loading and get
themselves in they couldn't get to the door handle in front of them to open it.

They set off for Brighton and when about half way therejeD@oticed a smell of burning and Ken started
writhing around shouting in obvious discomfort. They thought he was joking, but then there was a lot of smc
and Ken started screaming loudly. Dave brought the bulalte a halt. Somehow, Ken pushed thetans out

of the roof and managed to climb out. He always was a skinny lad. By now there was a lot of smoke and Ke
was out, Ron and Dave were now able to open the door and jump out. By this time there were flames comil
from the seat. They removed the haedit cover and found the problem to be that the excess weight of the thre



of them on the seat had forced the steel seat springs down onto the exposed battery terminals and shorted
the battery. The seat springs had become red hot, setting fireltorigehair seat pad, burning right through it.
Poor Ken was jumping around in the road holding his backside still shouting "Oh my ass!" The red hot sprin
had burnt through his trousers and left painful burns on his backside. They put out the firel twbedtery

got everything back in and continued the journey and eventually got to Brighton on time.

Another regular trip wawup the A3 to Bob Potter landle were told that he had been a drummer in many
dance bandsincethe wartime day and had recdly retired He also owned a recording studio and ran an
entertainment agendy Camberleyl think it was in Woking Town Hall where we supported a new singer who
that day had a record reach No 1. His name was Tom Jones. All the girls flocked to idsdbthe hall and

we were totally ignored at our end. Unfortunately, Mr Jones never said hello to us.

| had a kind of longing to be in the group. | decided to get a keyboard from Bannétts Roadand join in.
Keyboards and organs were being used ranckmore in pop group recordings, and it seemed a good idea at
t he ti me. It was a small single manual single nc¢
presumably made by a local compabwyt it was very limiting in & abilitie s . Having said th
music life | was just a chord player, and never really got into solos and improvisation. | was regretting not
keeping my piano lessons going many years before.

The first gigl played was with that grougtt the Andover A Centre in 1964. It wasoforgettable as | was

scared to death! Othgigsf ol | owed but very sl owl y $bon gfterthis weviere |
looking for a new male singdPeter Richardson was drafted in and a new name for him waise@. He said

t hat at wor k he was ahristengddim KRitchid Petdrs, iR revecsing his éeal same. |
Shortly after | changed my instrument spending £200 for a Vox Continental organ, bought from Stan Benne
Fratton Road, sirtar to the one used by Alan Priokthe Animalson t hei r RisirgBusned of t |
recording. We did some more recordings, this time at the Thorngate Hall and the Hillside Youth Club with tf
new organ and they sounded gdotddé Angdear Lkeatee LC:
Bennetts this time from Billy Bennett back in New Road. | seem to recall the organ was £500 and the Leslie
extra A300. As you may i magine, that amount of
addel to the bass pedals at extra cost to make them sound more authentic but | never had any need to use
at the time.

Carrying this 2 hundredeight piece of equipment was armpa the backside aneblunteers were always
reluctant to jump at the chantehelp | lost track of the many times we got to a venue only to find we had to
carry all of our equipment up and dowairicky flight of stairs.

Working & | did for British Rail, the secretary of the social club knew | had musical friends and agked us
play at a rail social club night but it was to be on an Isle of Wight ferry. Maybe you cainéttegproblems
getting on and off might cause but | dondét recal
when turned on, hadhtdydétronatwhgelad o©oomnres speed an
The power supplied was not constant therefore the tone wheel wowed and fluttered and it sounded way ou
tune. There was nothing | coulid other than sit relaxed and just listerdavatch. | think we were the first ever
6groupo6 t o pl a$ometime latdihey freqlantly ba®apBesat Cruises on them. These ships
were being used long before the pres#at Catamaran Ferries.

The music we started playingwas allthdegr 196 06s songs, but that mor g
blues numbers, strange but interesting, learning déga! we were known as Richie Peters and the Original
Fort unes. The 6Original 6 word was a dndkindthesckartsaThegnr o u
soon after it was decided a name change was needed and we became The Rampant. About this time my o
school friend Don Golding joined the group on guitar.



We started doing a | ot of gi gs efAristes. Ore ofeha reguhar trip9 6 (
was to the Pier in Lyme Regis. It is a pretty little town with a great beach and we always seemed to go over
well here.One of our guys, who shall have to remain hameless got very friendly with a loc@lgirtere all
invited back down there for her birthday party one Sunday afternoon at her home. As tve tgfics mother
handed us a large sponge and icing cake and begged us to take it with us and eat it when we get home.
We had problems getting to someggp Dae had bought a Bedforadmoville minibus which we used as a
band wagon. It had seats in the back but we still managed to get all of our equipment, such as it was then, |
the back and 5 or 6 of us in the front end.

On this day there were five guysarbumpy rocking van with Ron holding a very fragile cake. He suddenly
said to méi @en the doar We were travelling at about 30mph and slid open the door of our minibus. Ron
noticed someone walking down the nearside pavement towards us. As we gothesardakit out in an

attempt to hit the passer by. Fortunately it missed and we drove on regardless in fits of laughter that must h
|l asted until we got home. Il often wonder what ¢t
di dea.t h

The Fortunes had a booking down near Poole and we decide to take a camping gas stove and a supply of
sausages and after the gig, stop somewhere on the road home and have a midnight feast. At the gig some
guys got talking with a couple of vetgsty ladies. We told them of our food plan and they said they knew the
ideal place. Once the gear and the girls were loaded into the van we drove off for what seemed miles. At th
tmewe didnét realise but we hadedgwanthe emed d large sligwag i
near Studland. Some of us decided to have a midnight dip. Soon males and females were down to their
underwear and wading into the water and the cooking was started.

| was in the van and kept switching the headlightd.ditle could be seen in the moonlight but in the headlights
the girls | ooked good! One was particularly sharp
they a started clanking. Someone realised that it was the ferry slipway thatlesithermouth of the bay, to
Sandbanks. Maybe it 6 sowmasHatryRedkmampwand We hadto dquickly gathera | |
together all the clothing and camping gear and the pan of sizzling sausages and get off the slipway quickly
getrunoverp t he passengers as they |l eft the ferry bo
still a ferry across that stretch of water.

It was World Cup Final day 1966 and we leaboking that evening at Weymouth Pavilion. We all met at

R o n 6 se oh Bouchester Heights and watched the game thinking we would leave at about 5pm and get t
gig on time. Of course it went to extra time but we had to leave. | had bought a small transistor radio and wi
tried to listen to the game inthe vanasweatv el | ed. Pr obably because of
the reception was very poor and we heard very little. Since then we have seen the game many'tfmes on

Ron and his wife were living in a house in Wych Lane Gosport. The lease for theygrloop two doors away
was available and they bought it with his wife running the shop and Ron working at IBM in the daytimes. Rc
and Paul Spooner had bumped into each other in Gosport and Paul explained he had been working as a pe
decorator, so Ropromptly employed him to do some painting work at the shop. It was a small world even in
those days.

These had all been fun and interesting days tuaisl becoming restless and had an opportunity to kbave
Rampan@nd join others.

Soul Society



Just &@ew months later | teamed up with the Soul Society, and the most of the musicedsoul, blue beat
and ska. That included the songs of Wilson Pickett, Joe Tex, Sam & Dave, and songs including Midnight H
Sock it to O0em JBjoynasstdfthdrmusiCrene and got on well diih the grys.

The vocalist was Pompeyds very own OMr Soul 6, Pl
Roger was our driver in his Bedford vdombothlsitles.h ad
Some time later Stewart bought a green Ford Thames Trader van to replace the Bedford. Others in the bar
the time were Stewart Wauah guitar, John Davis on sax, Ken Hill played drums for a time and then he
changed to trumpet. So Grah&arker stepped in on drums, and Mark Hunter bass.

We practied at St Edmunds School in Portsmouth. However around a year later | was eased out and Rod V
took my place. For a while | did nothing but was still working daytimes as a clerk for Britilsim Eeeir

Goldsmith Avenue accounts offices. In total | did nine years in the offices of British Rail. Seven of them at tt
Goldsmith Avenue depot and the final two in the South Weston House very close to Southampton docks. T
was originally a hotel wére many of the Titanic passengers stayed before embarking datéfiattrip across

the Atlantic in 1912. | had to travel to and from work by train each day, very boring but | did have a free pas
One of the accounts office staff organised a footlealit and we played about a dozen friendly games one yea
and | scored three goals in total. Office work was a drag and was not my thing at all, so in 1969 despite losi
pension, | left to become a professional musician.

Jamies Kin

Itwas backarounddary 1968 that | joined up with a group ¢
Handley on drums and a bass player but his name is lost in my misty thoughts. There was also mod guy wt
name is also forgotten and he was the singer. We reheamsetiarch hall in Westbourrom the Hants Sussex
bordernear where Jim lived. A few bookings were organised one of which was at Kimbells and the support
the Bob Lambie Dance band and | knew him awthhe |
Jamies Kin was not very memorable but one that s
hangingon My t i me wi t h t h e slong, gsta/few nobnths htlink? | ast very

Heaven

Vic Brown was an old friend. | knew him from his vgstb the Paulsgrove Grove Club several years earlier. In
the music room there he ran the weekly music lovers group that met and loaned records from his own colle
to play in the cubicles in a room there, similar to those in many record shtbpgiat. He was a bovied

deejay at the Thorngate Hall and also ran jazhtsithee. He was also the manager of the Universal Trash
Band. | had heard of them. It was in 1968 | got word from him that their piano player was leaving and they
neeada replacementn hindsight | really think the fact that | still had my Hammond L was a big attraction for
them. At that same time they were taken over for management by the MMF agency based in Gosport,
Matthews, Martin and Ford was the full title. Vic was somehowdeaseand Ricky Martin became the

manager ably assisted by Ann Luckett. Ricky and a couple of the band got together and decided to change
band name. They had WansTodoToHea seom gb WLE vrea byddhe ywa n
Karlins, a tro of singing triplets. Shortly after tmame Heaven was decided on by the few.

The music played here was mainly sglitten by bass player Brian Kempdhguitarist Andy Scarisbrick they
were loth very talented and they did write some very good songplaitering &6 west coast American music
was also a part of the repertoiRay King was a clever mulinstrumentalist, able to play tenor and soprano

sax flute and penny whistle. Nobby Glover on drums was also very technical and excellent. That left Ra
601 | i ebd HaxharnddavaGauteynon trumpet and flugal horn. He was also our sound man.

Ray King has reminded me of one particular night. We were travelling home very late after a gig and had
dropped Andy off at his house on Hayling IslaG@&rryEImeswas our O6roadied and a
earlier in a group called The Avengers. He and Ray decided they wanted to stop at the petrol station on the

10



off of the island as there was a machine for hot coffee and a machine for hot fredtelgt chips. Sadly those
machine types are no longer around. There was also a cold milk machine in Drayton that we often stopped
for refreshmentOn this night, a cup of coffee cost 6 old pence and a container of chips cost one shilling. Bot
Gerry and Ry have just enough coins for a helping of coffee and chips each. Gerry went to the coffee mach
and put his six pence piece in.

Ray went to the chip machine and put his shilling in. The coffee machine delivered the coffee but without a
sopoorGey 6s cof fee went straight down the drain. I
that he could eat the chips and then, after wiping out the container, he could use the same container for his
coffee. He started on his chips and then Gertyhpushilling into the chip machine. Ray finished the chips and
then got a coffee in a cleaned chip container. In the meantime the chip machine was making lots of frying
noises. This went on for quite some time. Ragnow finished his coffee but Gerryilshad not got his chips.
Finally the container in the chip machine dropped down followed by a single, totally black burnt to a crisp cf
Poor Gerry that was not his lucky day!

I f | am honest | sailed t hr ougdonatdhve, ambitibnamddisectionnl t
just played what was needed. Again in hindstgpimusi ¢ i n Heaven wasnot real
were easy to get on with but as with any group
think that was me. We did quite a lot of travelling to Nottingham and Scarborough and on one trip to Penzal
and then two nights later in Holland. During the drive over night from Cornwall to the East Coast ferry port,
stopped at the transport café ddalve who did most of the driving wanted a rest. Just before we left a
policeman stuck his head in our van and askedei®&re yougoing? &le was very friendly and as he left us
addediand keep smoking the pot!

In Holland we played the Carre TheatreAimsterdam and that wasineand our only gig abroadBarly in

1969 Ricky was unhappy with the way things were going and said he wanted to cease being the manager.
played at the Bishop Otter CollegeChichester and the evening wsotwell that the wble audience
applauded at the end and never s eWondsdnFitroe s toorpi.g i)
the American West coast group Strawberry Alarm Clockirifersion is abut 10 minutes long. We had

twedked itand extended it to fiftlen mintes or more. It always went down well. We were all so elated, and

Ricky said AOH well perhaps | wondét | eave just
In July 1969 we played at a venue in East Sussex and it was not well atfeEmeledgaiser had brought in a
small portablebldc and white television. That night we di

saw twvo men walking on the moon for the first time.

The songs the original HEAVEN (1) played???
Marjorine by Joe Cocker

The World's on Fire by Strawberry Alarm Clock.
If only the people would be the times or between Clark and Hilldale, by Love. (that is the correct title!)
Fresh Garbage by Spirit

Killing Floor by Electric flag

Smokey Blues Away by A New Generation.

Evil Woman by Spooky Tooth/Canned heat.
Wear your Lovd.ike Heaven by Donovan

The Gardener, written by Brian Kemp.

Old Mad Walter, written by Brian Kemp

White Dove, written by Andy Scarisbrick

Recording in Heaven (1) (There were three different lingps for Heaven over the years)

Invisible City of Kartesh, wtten by Brian Kemp and David Gautrey
Bastard Child, written by Brian Kemp.

11



Old Mad Walter, written by Brian Kemp.

The Gardener, written by Brian Kemp.

Wear your Love Like Heaven written by Donovan
White Dove, written by Andy Scarisbrick.

You Will Be Free written by Brian Kemp.

Our Plan For You, written by Andy Scarisbrick.

The Day That Judy Came To Stay, writer unknown.

The last song was given to us by Barry Kingston and was planned to be our first single release. None of us
really liked it.

Thisrecording was done in the basement studios of Southern Music in Denmark Street in London. Of cours
that meant stairs down and then up again for my Hammond organ. In charge was Barry Kingston who ran S
Recor ds. El mer Gant r ytieissucdesdevand alsONew GeneratiansWeaonade a o f
number of trips up and down to London to record over the year or so that it took to lay down 9 tracks. Most
them were songs written by Brian and Andy. They were good songs. | was beginning to blessolittlgiand
managed to find a cute I|ittle organ riff to use
riff in one of my own songs and recordings.

Our trips to London for the recording sessions were mainly uneventful. Howawangmccasion coming

home at about 1am we got to just a little south of Guildford on a dual carriageway, and a wheel of the old bi
SEB green van we were all in came off. Luckily for all of us the body work side panel kept the wheel nearly
its axle. Ths prevented it flying off into the air and fortunately none of us were injured. We ground to a halt o
the grass verge and it was decided that Ricky, who always travelled with us, and was it Dave? would stay v
the van for & s e c uofustwguldmeake suowaghdmea Thid meaart ealkingts the nearest
railway station which was Godalming.

As we longhaired hippies shuffled our way down the country lanes in the moonlight to the station we were
buzzed by a police car. It creptuponusfrobe hi nd and as it passed they
and most of us jumped out of our skins. There just may have been a few rude finger gestures from us, but \
were nice lads and we would never think of doing that.

At the station we rded that the next train south was the morning milk train at about 6.30.

We had 4 or 5 hours to kill sat on the platform. | finally got home at about 8 or maybe 9 am so had to phone
into my British Rail works office and claim that | was unwell. | thirdtdpt through the rest of that day. | am

not sure how Ricky and Dave got on, but | do know they got home, the van problems were sorted and we w
all ready for the next gig.

There was one annoying thing abourt Hdawda md, mursd
we first started. Because of the group name and the fact that | was sat at an organ, | was expected to and c
a few months, wear a monkods habit. | hated it. ¢
hood d the garment off of my head. Years later | ceremoniously cremated it in my garden. We had been tolc
that our recordings were hiked around a number of record companies but no one took much interest. Over 1
years we supported a few very wietlown namesnicluding Status Quo, Jethro Tull, Deep Purple, T Rex, Idle
Race and forgotten others. One thing peopl e usu:
werenodt there! Well I can assure you dsthevaveeretrags r
around, no names here! And | was offered, but never had any inclination or desire to find out or try any.
Another strange thought is that although | have drunk lager at one time, | have always besmakavrand
teetota. Youmayn® be saying 6That sounds very boring. o

| do recall a letter being sent around to all the groups on MMF books signed by Ann Luckett to say that dru
taking by any of their groups would not be tolerated. | still kmeepy of it somewhere.
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We changed our old SEB big green van for a much later vehicle with a separate cab and a large box
arrangement on the back. The back section of the box was partitioned halfway across and aircraft seats we
installed in the front @rtwith all equipment in the back end. Dave Gautrey was our main driver but we took
turns to give hin some rest times. | was driving back home from the Fareham area turning left uphill at
Portchester into Station Road. Then as I turned right into JURded another vehicle appeared at the narrow
junction from down that rosdnsl oWwasshdgtdetaamts| € & p
bumper scraped as | turned the corner. The elderly driver got out of his car and the expressioc®whenfa

he saw six hairyhippie, young rough and sleepy looking types suddenly surround him was incredible ! The
repairs were all sorted out and | never heard another word about it! | can only assume that Dave and Ricky
with theinsurance and regaand hopefully | was forgiven????

The Oasis in North End and the Vat in Hampshire Terrace were two Portsmouth regular playing venues for
as they were for many if not all of the local groups at the time. Of course both of them had stairs up or step:
down and each time the Hammond had to be manhandled into the place. The Vat was a very small cellar al
although full of atmosphere there were few members of an audience in front of us to play to. The Parlour,
sometimes The Soul Parlour or Oasis and a féMratames over the years was a more spacious venue. My
claim to fame here was when we were supporting a name band whose name | have long forgotten, John P
turned up and as he watched them he sat on my organ stool! Top thatifybucanb n 6t hewas a | |
watching.

There were a number of venues where Heaven always went down well with the crowd. The Steering Whee
Dorchester was one and also the Granary in Bristol and the Van Dyke club in PlyAtdbtse places the
audience would sitoncuslmess on t he floor. After all we didnot

Within the year or so Ricky Farr took over and seemed to share management with Ricky Martin. We were
booked on the 1969 Isle of Wight Festival the same weekend as Bob DylémeFriday, Eclectionwere the

first band on and we followed thef@obDylanw a s pe&fdrminguntil the Sundaybut | never have been a

great Dylan fanl stood on the stage as they opened the gates and the crowd rushed up to the stage. | had ¢
8mm movie carara and filmed the scene. | handed the camera to Ricky asking him to film us on stage but h
said he would be embarrassed and so it never got captured on film!

We did our 10 or so songs stayed most of the evening to watck otblerding the Bonzos and &iNice,and

then were on our way batlomeon the ferry before midnight. It was an historic occasion for the Island and fol
us, but | dondt t hilnhwasthe onlydestival Iewedplayed adbnillalivays h e t i 1
remember the privilge After that Rikki Farr became more dominant and the groupdme/as changed. In
March1970once agai n f ounRaykKngsNedby Glodeb and DaleeGawrey were kept on
and new blood was brought in. The New Heavykleaven 2kadly without ne, went on the record the

acclaimed album Brass RodWith Ray, Daveand Nobbytheybrought in some others from the Southampton
area. Apparently the singer later went to live in France and got group together and used the name Heaven,
that was Heaven 3.

So her e ends.6Suthisis whensatbig doar Islamoned shut and another was about to open on a
very different world.

1970 Duos

Duringmy Heavenday | had t ur n grhgano thedble. Arantembeaasthastime we all took
about£22ach a week from t he gNewoYeprofdfrekeddamtdgwded,d sad ta find @ | a
day job. | started one day as a porter at QA Hospital and thought | had it made. On the first afternoon two o
were called t o t atkeemorgue.d wentunlthe nedtelay amna gazednty ndiest, | had a
driving and shop job with Comet in Palmerston Road. | soon got fed up with a daily struggle, finished there
became pro again.
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| decided to take more control of my music and made desi|s to what | wanted to do. | found a drummer
and we played some organ/drum duo gigs in local pubs. This time, the choice of all songs played was dowr
me. The bonus and the uncertainty was that | was going to be singing and now playing basEhaze:dzs.
somet hing | hadndét done at any ti me, but now t he

| contaceda young guy called Mike Spring, a fair drummer and a little clueless about the music business. W
bought a pair of speakers and he gardhem, several months later and out of the blue, | received a letter fromn
his solicitor demanding | pay him back the money for them, which | did and then | changed drufshanmers.
Fraser stepped in. A very likeable lad and we did work well together.

During 1971, | started going to a stable in Denmead with friendsdiae riding, and enjoyed it from the start
The friends di lkgagparttimeverk atthé staplesi Earl§72 | thanaged to get on a three
month horseiding course at Sttklands Equestrian Centre just north of Petersfield. Luckily for me, after a visi
to the Job centre, the fee was paid for me. In order to qualify to take the final examination, | had to have
educational merits. | took private lessam English languaga nd al so musi c theory.
English language and grade six in music theory and that was accepted, all at the age of 28.

At the end there was a test to obtain a qual&éefic
pass mar k was 765. I had no real i ntention of tal
achievean enjoyable and good standard of horsemanbtagbethiswasa n ot her o6 al most 6 r

At Stocklands there was one horse, apedrlacur ed | arge seasoned hunter
she was a beautiful and comfortable ride. Unfor't
daily called Trouper. Friends later called me Trouper Cooper ! | suppose it emagldbéen worseSadly, Pearl

is now long gone, and so is my back. From that test day to this | have never ridden another horse.

Geoff and Jim

Sometime late in 1971, | joined up with Geoff Davis and Jim Armstrohg three of us did a few omgght

gigs and Jim and | did a few without Geoff. It was in 1972 that we managed to get a residency at the Bishop
Waltham Country Club.

This was an interesting, and in some ways, a very strange place. Backing cabaret artistes was needed for t
many visiting turnsad my skills or lack of them, was well put to the test. Len Canham who ran the
entertainment agency Avenue Artistes was a regular visitor there.

It was here that we got to know the talented Lee Sutton. He was a drag artiste who wrote and sang his own
comic very clever near the knuckle songs. Some of them were parodies. | remember he used the music to t
song 06 Gréa nach dD a h a n g e!drhey weretalbvery goadalrgpre@aug y@ars he was signed to
the Joe Meek organisation and made recordimdpsi Holloway Road studio. Théub was run by Norman and
Eddiewe never knew their last names, with Jean Harvey a heavyweighd r i n g aon thedodr.4ees u i
recorded two excellent albums at the club.

After that in 1972 we found a residency at 8@ing Inn in Sholing, Southampton. We did 3 or 4 nights most
weeks and the place was always packed. Geoff had worked and performed for many years at holiday camg
other gigs. He sung, played guitar, did impressions and together with Jim we workecheltamusing

routines incorporated in various songswe playjed. one parti cul ar .sGeoffgouldal |
try to sing it normally but Jim and | would keep interrupting and infuriating his efforts. By the time we
eventually parted, that rong had become a song of about 15 minutes! We also did a medley of songs from
West Side Story, and Géaodlf Rimeémfoythd outovhyenj oy singi

We always liked to use different props in various routines and gags. When on stdgejoBkebthrust his fist

down inside the front of his trousers. The audience could see him wriggling his fingers. A plastic chicken wc
be pulled out and held high and he would say nHz:
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laughter. On pe night, he then threw the chicken with venom into the crowd. It fell on a table knocking glass
down and spreading |iquid over on to a womanos |
| 6d never heard bef oawheraagathThe Spsnp lerdlastedufdr 4 or Saonthseande r
little did we know at the time but greater things were to come.

Jim was a very capable drummer but also could talk to an audience with ease. Geoff sang, played guitar al
was also very happy to di@ an audience. Hgasalso a very able fireater and comic drag artiste which he
would happilyperformi n any venue. However a performance at
alarms and the incident made the Portsmouth NEWS with a photo.

|l think it was Jimbés father Charlie who got us :
Charlie was a true gent from the old school. He would help anyone without question, nothing was too much
This | was to find out some time lateorRhe summer season in Clacton it was decided to bring in a little
glamour and Shelley Marden joined us, now we were a four piece. She was a shapely blond girl with a goo
singing voice and played a very modern keyboard.

It was my first summer away fno home. | had never done a summer season before or been away from hom
and my mother for more that a few days. It was a strange feeling and Clacton was a charming little town wi
beach and pier. That made it o6al mostdé | i ke home.
The TV Comedians show h#dge season on the pier. We all went to see them and later socialised with them ¢
local bar. Geoff got to know Jim Bowen very well. They were almost like two peas in a pod.

During the seasqm was often in Colchester in the daytime browsing aroundetb@d and music shops. For
some unknown reason | decided to upgrade my Hammond L122 and bought a Hammond A. | had them spl
for me at extra expense thinking it would be easier to transport, buk sk this one was heavier than the
first! £800 was paid, if my memory is correct.

We played 5 or 6 nights a week and Sunday lunchtimes and lived there for the season in two chalets. The)
were very basic, with just two rooms and a small belling cooker. No bathroom but there was a public showe
block dose by. We did get home once or twice during our time there for a dayTresowere interesting

days, lots of Londoners, lots of other entertainers and lots of temperaments, and also lots of pluses and mir

Also entertaining was aduo drag actéwvvi & OO0 Del | . Li ke many drag acts
routines to recorded music, and we rasnothirg tike thdsaiyoun y .
may have seen on Hi De Hi.

Through the winter 373/4 we did the occasional enghters. Also | did a spell with Frank Kelly and Steve
Grantandve wer e cal |l ed 0 F Frank was K ledallbggnd anadéx number & recblingd
for Fontana with a group of lads | knew calt#the HuntergIn all honestyl really was noup to the type of
music they were playing so left fairly quickly.

| was contacted again by Geoff Davis and with Jim Armsteordyve got our feet in the Pleasurama door and
started at the Honky TorBar on Southsea seafront opposite the South Paradi& Fhersummer of 1974.

Jimbs dad Charlie had got us some gigs previousl
grateful. The years there turned out something like-this;
1974

Jim Armstrong, Geoff Davis and | started and worked there foahait 6 or 8 weeks in the summer of 1974.
We were feeling our way a little but it went so well that we were askedabdlok Honky Tonkor the next
year.

1975

This time we were back there from Easter to mid Septeisher
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We made good friends with manythe customers. Many of the ratings from the Dockyard ships British and
American were also regular visitors, and some remain good friends to thisrdagd about this time the bar
was refurbished completelyhich made it more inviting

1976

Back agam from Easter to mid Septemhkish. Cabaret was brought in on four or so nights a week.

| think it was sometime this year that on one of my trips driving from home down to the Honky Tonk Bar |
noticed my Transit oil light come on as | circled the Hilseadabout, and decided once | get to the sea front |
would top up. However, half way down Northern Parade | heard some very nasty noises coming from the
engine and manadé¢o pull on to a side road. | began to panic. In those days | would never havettbiough
getting a taxi. Then it dawned on me that Jim lived quite near and maybe his dad Charlie could help? Lucki
there was a phone box handy. | phoned and Charlie was soon there to give me a lift to the bar well in time {
the start of the evening.

Somre days after | hearing a mechanic utter the wc
shook his head, whist smiling and rubbing his hands together. A new engine cost me £300, which was a tid
sum in those days.

One day, Geoff broughtima s ma | | guill otine he had purchased &
it and said he would get people out of the audience as stooges. | had to buy a supply of carrots to slot into 1
small holes along side the stooges head. It looked vesy lsatf somewhere in the back of my mind | could see
it was an accident waiting to happen! Luckily it worked perfectly every time.

1977

Dave Knight with great vocals and bass and Chris Lowe, a clever left handed up side down vocals/guitarist
came in and Gdbwas made manager of the Honky Tol¥&e four also tried to work out some amusing
comedy routines. One was with Dave and Chris mimicking Millican and Nesbitt who were two miners who
appeared on a talent show singing together. Dave and Chris wore wHiteakewith NCB on the sides and
bicycle lamps fitted and alight on them. All the lights in the bar were turned out and it gave a great effect an
caused a few giggles.

| think our best on stage gag was when we all wore fancy dress and mimed to aagherb=ypts from four

pop songs. | started it of with 6Monster Masho ¢
and the fact he |l ooked a |ittle Iike Jesus, he \
Super Starfe xt was Ji m Yoou &Goegto $an Rrancised, wearlsdme flowers in your. hair
Jim was dressed as a hi ppbhewMudt@GoeOn 6t €Eht he &appeéd&nsy
clown. It was quite a production.

Onegroupwhoplayesdlt t he bar about t lrdrsmmeriwaseny goasindonyHawnt v 6
Also another cousin who was ten years older than me loved to sing, David was fan of Al Jolson and was pa
a group including former Heaven 2 sax man Derek Somervilleddewld black up lag before it was
considered no#?C and sing Jolson songs. He was so dedicated that he had his name changed by deed poll
David Jolson. So there were other strands of music in my family apart from me.

1978

Geoff was always very versite at t he Honky Tonk, and enjoyed s
few ballads. Onsongin particularthat he sangperformed many times aiitdalways went down well was
fiISomewher®ver The Rainbow At the end ofhis year Geoff left the bdo do his solo bit on the cougt®

stand ugircuit.

Going on the circuit was a big challenge and he travelled the length and breath of the country in all weather
with many late nights. What a way to earn a living. Today he is retired and living im\8paie | know he has
found that rainbow.
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The four of us Jim, Dave, Chris and | continued ably assisted by Stan the man! Stokes.

We four of us played and sang well together. Dave had a great high voice and he arranged some clever me
of Beach Boys anBour Seasons songs and we all harmonised well. Amongst others, onednehisden
instrumental medley of space film and TV Themes, which | particularly enjoyed playitige endof that year
Jim, Chris and Dave together with Stan Stokes did some tggw/kere but | did not join in.

We had a routine where each of the four of us would have two Coke bottles filled with water which when
blown were in an octave and we all stood up and played Amazing Grace into the microphone. It always wa:
good laugh andn achievement. One night Roy Casitleo was doing a cabarperformancen Neros, just
happened to be watching and he invited us up to Neros to perform that routine during his act. It was a very
special moment. Sadlye never got together with him, buwill be forever grateful for that thrill.

About this time also | had the desire to get yet another ofdmal found a music shop in Highfield Avenue in
Waterlooville. Brian Lake was the owner and a very good orgaiéssold me a Yamaha organ. Thd beavy
Hammond and Leslie went in part exchange for a much lighter easier to move model that was the same ba:
shape but lighter in weight. Hooray! It also had arpeggios and a drum machine along with bass pedals.

In the following years he sold me two rean fairly quick succession. With the second one | was able to use
the two-piece lid as legs withstkeyboard on topt all packed down into a large heavy two man to carry box.
fiOh deard

Next on the menu was a heavy Yamaha single manual keybodrthisihad everything at my fingertips

making me sound like an orchestra. The bonus here was | had no longer needed to play bass pedals with r
feet.Sadly, or so | thought at the time, it was stolen from the back of my Transit van when parked overnight
close to my house. | had gigs on my books so again | made my way to see Brian Lake. Two keyboards late
bought a General Music keyboard and | still have it today! It was made by an Italian company and sounded
good. The bonus here was that it could handBIMIles. From that day on my song writing and recording
blossomed, slightly.

1979

Geoff returned to the Honky Toridar in Southse#or this season but this time we had new faces on stage with
me. They were Fred lllingworth guitar and vocals and Nobloy&lon drumskFred was from Bradford and
sentdownby the navyto Portsmoutho join HMS Albion. He was much older than he looked and we found out
some time | ater that while on that ship he and
recorded for Decca. Hey Baby/PrayeiLaive, was their single 45 vinyl. Other recordings wend ifion

Tears, It's d.ie, and Rainbow Road released much later on a CD compilation. He made no mentioalbf it at
during his time with us.

| knew Nobby fran 6 my d a y s Bhatphradesstll\brings a smile to my face. Back then he was an
excellent and very clever technical drummer/musician and had recorded on the Heaven (2) Brass Rock CB
record album. So | was happy to suggest that he joined us. 8trdéwegwas not quite on our level at the Honky
Tonk. He was possibly too good for the clowning about we did each night. So after the first month Nobby le
and was replaced by Mike King on drums.

Mike was a professional hairdresser by day and had playadmy local groups over the years. He always
seemed to be smiling and was a bit of a-atmp joker. He fitted in so well to our evenings with Geoff who
gave him the nickname of 6Clump. 6 | think hme mu:
that name meaning clumsy. But what ever it was t

We had by now a n u.ndeestll did thef RursmingeBear soidgrwithuMike ane: nse
interrupting Geof f, b ut soother gags werk thaughd up. | masleup a fpldingt
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6 w adf wobd and hardboard which we used. Fred would slip the neck strap of a small blue man dummy o\
his head and stand behind the wall with &l Geoff6t s me
wore a beard and they did a parody of the Smurfs hit song. The content was just a little blue, too!

Geoff and Fred would al 8wy @ owitthlke FArl e d ofd rseotne rsdinrmgg
Geoffds knee and TthheatStaad nwaFrse bgeortg |saounggh s6.J ohn and
Fred down behind the wall casually throwing items ofundeeo v er i nt o t he audienc
went 60h John, Oh Mar shad andsendGeoffiialsogdid mestardp e r ¢
gag routine most nights. There was a low ceiling in the bar so it was tricky when Geoff did his fire eating. It
was my unvolunteered duty to get cans of Ronson lighter fuel for his fire eating sessions, always at my own
expensel would often visit newspaper shops and ask for a dozen cans. They always seemed to look at me
suspiciously and wonder if | was just a heavy smoker or an arsonist. In his comic drag persona, he would w
on stage as a pregnant woman and mime to snippstsgs put together in a suggestive arrangement. Some C
the lines would include StdpsideLove, Once Had aSecretLove, th@S 0 me t HHappaniagsandh e r e 0 <
Always SomethingThereTo RemindMe, as he(she) pointed to the belly bump. All a bit $yrand very non

PC today and some gags were o6o0old stylebd too. Gec
Fred and |, sat and stood back and | istened. Suc
the floor. Unfatunately he had not turned the volume down. As it hit the floor a very loud discord of many
notes resounded like booming thunder startling everyone one unexpectedly. Geoff went as white as a shee
shock but quickly realised what it was, as Fred plake the guitar apologising to Geoff and all. | suspect that
most of the audience thought it was part of the act!

On one night a glass was thrown at him when he did some Irish jokes. Stewards rushed in and the thrower
removed and ejected fromtheftbil ng. The gl ass missed him, and me
went down well and every night the bar was filled to the brim with people. Happy Days!

Once at some poinhow lost in time to my memory, we were invited out onto on to one of itineridan

aircraft carries, the USS John F Kennedy. A liberty boat was arranged and all of our equipmiggederom

t he bar and |l oaded on to this | ittt upthedideiofragigapti@ s i
oceangoing ship. Istlhad my spl it Hammond and Leslie cabine
ascended the side of the ship.

We set up in a hanger and played to an amused and bewildered looking audience stood around us. They a
us and then weddl to facethe eturn journey across a small stretch of Solent water and got home safely.

The Honky Tonk was run by the Pleasurama organisation and other names to mention were Leo Leeson, a
manager known for his nights in Joannas. Mike Allison was in charge over&lllimedButler was also
management. Clive had a very sporty car with the number plate CAB 1. In the last year at Christmas we
attempted to do a pantomime on stage based on @llagéut renamed SINderella. With Mike King dressed
as a fairy! addnianbwas that Baren H&d Wp?, Geoff and Fred in drag as the ugly sisters,

Fartingale and Fer kinshaw. Ri chard Podger as 06S1
thank goodness, asthecamnpe . One of t he sWerejJosUpondhedt saegde 6w ansi t ohl f
then singing a rude parody verse. We actually gc¢

upon the stage! dflweremeomh |t Ihe ssti age wawondaeaeldbewhat
Youbdbd hear me altthdaysbongg ¥Yhagiognoub do for yol
suggestions.

One of the gigs that Geofflike, Fred and | did in the winter of 1980 was to a corporate gatherimgramnd
old house in S#tford upon Avon.
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| had no van at this time and Fred said he had a trailer. | fashioned a fesgbipolystyrene into shapes like

our amplifiers and other equipment and jig saw puzzled them into a cardboard box the same reduced in sce
versionashis trailer | was full of funny tricks trying to be pre organised and perhaps a little too clever? On
inspection we decided it would not be man enough for the long journey there, and back. | contacted my old
friend Nigel Baker who had a Transit so we swopped vehfolea couple of days. | think he Ideny Spitfire!

The van neeeld constant top ups of oil theraéback but we managed it. Our performance in Stratford was to
what looked like an audience of corpses sitting up. We left very unimpressed!

This was our Ist year and we left sometime around September 1979. It was the year live music ended at the
Honky Tonk bar as Dee Jays were brought in to entertain.

Stan Stokes was manager at first with Richarlg P«
at sometime Russelipowatt came in as bar manager.

1980
I f I d6m honest, and | |li ke to think I am, most of
music years. Others came and went but | was there for the best part of sixty@ass. Iqui t e | i kel

othes that were there would say much the same. Geoff was talented at all of his various entertaining skills ¢
on form, possibly his best form, and was well liked by all that came into the bar.

| still have many friendfr'om my music playing days, in particular the Honky Tonk, and I still get people
remembering me, which is very nice. In those early days there, Richard Podger was the manager behind th
and he eventually married one of the maids Carol McDonald. Sheter became a Bunny Girl at the Playboy
Club in Southsea. They had an engagement party and Mike King very kindly, out of the goodness in his he:
provided them with a cakés they both stood ready to cut the cake, Mike handed them a hammer and chisel
The look on their faces was one of confusion and disbelief. They soon found out that he had put two house
bricks together and covered them with what looked like icing, but was probably Polyfilla?

| dare not guess what it really was. | think they attempod chisel the cake and soon realised that it was a set
up. Sadly no real cake was produced.0 The eveni ng

Around about 1978 assorted cabaret acts were brought in on various night of the week. Frank Carson was
andalso Squire Hayward. Another was a young comedian living then on Hayling, called Michael Barrymore
Also Roger Spencer, who was previously the drummer with a group called the Idle Race, anditkfrem

my Heaven days. Geoff Lynn was also in that grbut later of ELO fame. Roger was now doing his own one
man show in cabaret. Shep Woolley was a Tuesday night regular. He was very well travelled and enjoyably
talented performer, and still is. These days he is considered to be a Portsmouth legerm htbaafew

specialty acts, one of which was a knife throwing act called the Cherokees. Considering it was on such a sr
stage area and with al/l our equi pment spread oV¢
knife thrower injuring hidady assistantGeoff Davis was used as a target a few times and survived the ordeal
unscathed. Of course a certain area of his body was always the target. There were shouts from all after of
6Dondét rub 6em, count O&éem!d

Also, on one night a week we hadhta strippers and on another night female strippers. It was my task, which
hated of course, to insert the cassette tape they gave me into my machine and sit on the stage while they
performed. On the cassette was the music they stripped to. | rememioecasien when a pretty young
coloured female stripper said she had forgotten her tape, and | said | had a tape with music on that she cou
use. Unfortunately in my hasteslipped the wrong cassette into the player by mistake and before | knew it sh
was on stage dancing to something very strange. It was a recording of the Sunday night BBC Chart prograr
with Alan Freeman and a run down of that weeks top 20. The first song was something quite danceable. I ti
to relax and breathe again. They usuadg three songs on a tape for their performance. The second song wa
Rolf Harris singing Jake the Peg! | cringed and tried to hide myself. Next there came a traffic report about a
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large truck stuck across two lanes of the M1. She danced and stripped finalftisgrace was Danny Kay
singing O0The 6Ugly Duckling

| was mortified and my face had turned to a very deep shade of tomato red. She strolled off at the end withc
saying a word to me. | was expecting a very angry lady with a loud voice and swdsy udthere was

not hi ng. I rushed to the dressing to apologi se.
apol ogised again and again. She was very sweet
she was deaf@/e all fell about laughing for days at my expense.

Another regular customer we had was an elderly gent whose name we never got to find out. He was alway:s
very friendly and chatty with us and always sat in the front row when the female strippers we book

The girls would use all manner of things in their acts. Usually they used baby oil and sometimes talcum
powder. One night a girl who had sprinkled her chest with talc got off the stage and went up to this guy and
pushed his face into her chest shakieg shoulders and breasts and then she got back on stage and continue
dancing. The guybés face was covered in talc maki

|l tds quite possible that his dayss aitn tGeo fHfohsk ywo
and entertaining career, they certainly were in mine.

It was whilst | was at the Honky Tonk, a found my days were free. | had always been curious about my fam
history so started researching at local establishments as wrelValing to far off distant record offices to do
this. On my own name | managed to get back to tI
17006s. 't i s one ofsttoh oesned .h oTbhbeireesd st had twaapesstenso r sec
the deeper you look.

All this led me into the 1980 when | decided to find out a little more about the history of PortsmoullFoot
Club. I had seen the §@ar 1948 small booklet which gaadttle historical information but | needed more.

| started making trips two or three times a week to the Central Library and spending all day there. In those ¢
one could actually |l ook at the original newspap e
library or partly on linel went through newspapers from around 1890 page after page up until 1984, jotting
down all the stats | could find, games played, teams, scorers etc. | must have spent the best part of two yec
several times a week in that library making notes and gatheritogyhis

I n the early 198006s a | ocal publisher called Mi/l
Robinson connected us to the Portsmouth NEWS Sports Reporter Mike Neasom. | handed much of my
information to him and he drafted out a cdete history in text which became the first half of a book with my
stats on blue pages in the second half. It was published in 1984. We had a big publication day celebration ¢
Fratton Park. | walked onto the pitch and released a number of balloongltmabdt mo v e . I met
and a number of the players when we did book signings in shops in the following months. | believe Milestor
printed about 16,000 and | today see thenwsine regularly on Ebay. It was a very memorable chapter of my
life.

Duringt he 19906s, the Association of Football Stat:i
grid form detailing games played and team line ups etc, onward from 1985.

| had very little to do with it but they credited me and my name appedne @over. | think only about 100

were printed for their members, so | never expected any fee.

In 2000 | had another football book published. This was an A to Z of Portsmouth FC Players and staff with
photos, again all from my earlier research and | tliml 4 or 5 hundred were printed. It bombed and |
remember seeing it on sale in a shop in the Cas:c¢
think mean all the stock sold off at cost price.

That was finally and definitely the last of myotball books.
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| did only solo gigs in the 199006s and one ever )
entertaining the civilian staff that worked at each place. The first was at Tadworth. | got paid so they must h
liked me. For tha@ext one, | played at Fratton Park ! Music not football, oh,web u canot wi n t
Pompey! And the third was to be at a very grand and swish building in a road that backed onto and parallel
Oxford Street in London. | always like to plareald. As | always travelled alone, | said that | would do it if the

venue could guarantee me a place to park my Transit whilst | was inside entertaining. Of course in central

London that is impossible so I didnét get the ¢

South Parade Pier

When the Honky Tonk days ended Geoff did a few solo gigs and drummer Mike King and | looked for work
a duo through the winter of 1979/80. One job was from the Ann Luckett Management agency. Ann was
formerly of MMF and Stage One, and now rimghher own agency.

We were bookedor a onenighter on an Isle of Wight ferry docked in Portsmouth Harbour Station. We were
told the boat would not move. Geoff who was free thigiht asked if he could jusit$n and play rhythm guitar
and we were happto let him. When we got to the station we found a high sided luggage frame on trolley
wheels and managed to get all of our equipment on it. Pushed it down to the boat and luckily the gangway \
wide enough to wheel the trolley up and onto the boatyedsie evening went well and | briefly felt some
movement in the boat but ignored it.

As we packed and left we saw that the wide gangway had been replaced with anotherithatl mads only
about 2 feet aqrt and almost impossible to manage with lmulky and heavy gear. The only way we could get
my Yamaha organ, the size of a small upright piano off the boatiovedisle it horizontally on & back along

the rails with me at one end and Mike at the other. Just one slip by either of us, and morelthare|ikvould
have sent my precious instrument to a watery grave! | wonder if Davy Jones in his locker is rhlasiead@r,

we did manage to get everything off with some sweat and effort and eventually we all got home ts.our bed

ltwas alsointheegrl 198006s that | thought about a second
Portsdown School, and then in the early 19600s I
camera club there run by a Mr. Cross who was the owner phtite/chemist shop in the Guildhall Square. |
got well into and enjoyed some success in the developing side of the hobby.

| decided to get back into photography, so | joined the Portsmouth Camera Club. Those days were very
enjoyable and | got onto comnats and helped with organising all manner of events including the annual
Photographic Exhibition.

| fashioned a dark room in the front room of my house and bought all the necessary equipment fongrocessi
black and white photographs. twasamessyeamda ct i ng hobby but chemical s
short time and new ones had to be bought. What \
soon got fed up of struggling in the dark room when | started photographing weddiressiordlly. | always
sent my films off to a professional processing company, which was much safer. | met a lady, Trash&ose
organised weddings and did catering. She kindly gave me lots of work for a number of years. | got on well v
people and theanfidence gained in my music days helped enormously. Most of the weddings were enjoyabl
with the odd one or two being a little awkward.
lady. Also with another couple | photographed, severaits/after, the groom stabbed his wife to death, and he
later died in prison in middle age.

| continued photographing weddings for 25 years from around 1982 to 2007. That was an extra income for
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Eventually | was voted Chairman of the Camera Clulofm year but after that | seemed to lose interest and |
wasnot voted onto the committee. | had been a me
Anot her door was closing and | was | ookithagopenedo u 1
but it was the curtains of the Kings Theatre, Southgeaning wide and in 2000, | found myself on stage!

I n the summer of 1980 Mi ke and I, now known as t
season on the South ParaderRourtesy of thagent Chris Lynn. Here we did fiveghts and Sunday

lunchtime in the Albert Tavern. This gave us some free days for any other gigs but getting gear on and off t
pier was always a drama! Here we met many of the locals and got mawyrofip to sing. There were about

six or so people who always turned up and we got to know most of the regular customers very well.

| think it was sometime in 1981 that we managed to get an afternoon gig at the Portsmouth Guildhall on the
stage. | hadbeen there many times to see shows, but this was my first time playing there. Shellee Lee was &
popular local lady singer with a great voice who we knew well. She had sung withmany previous nights

and we knew her music. We invited her along andisdeeexcellent. The session was very enjoyable and many
of the crowd were older people and so our old time-ailungs went over wellOnce we had packed up and
Mike and Shellee had goplevent back in and just stood on the bare stage looking out at@ty aoditorium

just soaking in the atmosphere. | was remembering the history that this building and its predecessor contair
There were so many international and national very talented entertainers and artistes who had performed tt
on this very stagen that very spot where | was standing. | felt a very warm feeling rushing around my body
and so humbledA City | was born in, this was my Guildhall and my Portsmouth. It wéeeplyspecial

moment orsuchaspecial day.

The Gee Dees played many ofth@ c al wor ki ng mends c¢clubs British
managed a fair income and mileage and many of the bookings through the John Bedford agency. We were
playing many afternoon pensioners gatherings. One such day at the Gul@wlthampton after a gig an
elderly lady came up and spoke to me. She smiled and said | know why you are called the Gee Dees. | wai
expectantly totally oblivious bdtandfdr GdriatredDeligitads g «

We wee lucky and managed to stay on the Pier for the summer of 1981 and 1982, sometimes lugging our ¢
into the Gaiety Lounge, the home of legendary DJ Steve Kingsley, to back talent and beauty contests and ¢
cabaretThe Gee Dees last gig was on New Ydare 1982 at Hove TowHall, so in 1983 again | was looking
for a new drummer.

Drummers

In 1984 | went ousinging andplaying my Yamaha organ still playing bass pedals. | decided | needed a new

name for my future public appearances. Oftenwhen Igottov e nue, some joker wou

with the big organd or something very similar. 1/

grinned througlonesteeth and tried to ignore it. Qhe one hundredth time | felt like killingpsieone, but
thatdés not all owed!

| decidal to be positive and use the name Morgdmclvwas my first name initiab Mand the word organ.
Often people would then say 0 HG®K, lecdulk langh at thigand ifMlatr g «
phrase wa remembered then my name would be inthe S8eial r et ar y 6 s mi n ébookirlgn d h
might happenl am sure it worked out that way some times.

Several drummers helped me out over the years, among them Ron Lang, Dave Petley Harry Gray, Ernie
McBurnie to name just a few. There were also two local guys who are legends, Roy Huggett who ran the Di
Centre in EIlm Grove, but sadly he Il ost his |ife
very excellent John Hammond. He is araaing drum teacher and has played in all manner of music groups
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over many years from duos with me to the pit band at the Kings Theatre. A regular gig for him in recent yea
with the Dave Pearson Big Jazz Band at the Blue Lagoon, Hilsea Lido. Atibis ailso did a few solo gigs. |
didndét need a drummer as the organ took care of
testing the waters. Firstly to see if there was demand and that | could find more solo work, but also testing
Working alone is very definitely not the same as working in a group. Firstly, one has to move all the equipm
ones selffiluch o

But | managed it OK for a while and gradually got into a routine of doing solo gigs. Who would have though
thatayoung kidso embarrassed all those years ago, could how go out on his own and get people dancing a
entertain them.

After a few years as a duo, | bought a single manual keyboard. The old Yamaha was large and difficult to
around but the keyboard was a greadidceasier to deal with. Of coursetill needed amplifiers and all manner

of other odds and ends including a PA system and assorted cases of wires and of course a van to transpor
Sadly, many clubs were closing down and with those that remdineticed the membership seemed to be
getting much younger as the years passed by. Much of the music | was playing was becoming out of date ¢
was finding it very difficult to keep up to a reasonable standard. | could see that my musical days wage runn
out. Photography was also changing from the old film cameras to digital cameras. If | had kept going | woul
have had to spend big on new equipment. My gear was also beginning to give problems. So that was anotf
sign of more passing years.

One of my egular music trips was to a couple of former theatre bingo halls in Brighton.

Sometime in the | ate 198006s there was an i mport :
very empty | managkto park my van outside the bingo hall. The mandigere was Mike Allison who had

been the boss at Pleasurama. It went well and they booked me back again some months later. This time pe
was impossible. | drove for some time until | found a space, and then realised | had lost all sense of Hirectic
wandered down so many streets clueless. Eventually | went in to a shop and bought a street map and finall
back to the hall an hour after | should have started playing. | was almost in tears but managed to gather my
together and play a couple sd#ssions and they reduced my fee.

It must have been around the year 2000 when John Bedford gave me a solo New Years Eve gig at the Wor
Pavilion. | had only a few years earlier seen the Crickets there on stage, so was just a little more elated thal
usual to be on that same stage. | had got to know all of the Crickets when they toured here previously. | got
my gear in a set up then went to the bar. All | ever drunk at gigs was tap water.

| asked for a glass and was told it was one pound! Usugtlyit for free. | refused it and turned away in

disgust Fortunately | had a bottle of | emonade i n r
not a @od thing when you are singing.t was a | ocal o6éLyons o aditianalct i on
4006s/506s eight or ten piece dance band. I pl ayce

was little action otherwise.

The band did their spot and not a soul ventured onto the dance floor. | then went back on knowingdhis wo
be a struggle so decided to ramp it up a bit, as far as a solo keyboard man could do. To my amazement the
dance floor was busy and then busier. The band came back on and again no one danced. One of the Lyon:
committee came up to me and asked me to @@ time and we negotiated an extra fee. | was very happy
with that. | played again and people danced until around 1am. The evening was a success. As | drove hom
through the streets of Worthing a speed camera flashed me and quickly deflated medidrgstea summons!
The next morimg | got up late as the phone was ringing and it was John Bedford, and he had heard from the
oLyonso6 how well it had gone and praised me.

Vans
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Over the years | have had to buy a number of vans. The first van and Velveidoought was a Morris J Van,
bought from a dealer in Fareham around 1963 for just £60. It had an engine under a bonnet inside the cab
alongside the driver! A floor gear change and a gear stick about a yard long. It sounded like a tractor when
driven which | did sometimes try to drive a few times with L plates before | had a license. It was very battle
scarred and noisy. | tried to paint it with lead paint, and it looked awful. Later it was painted blue, but was
always difficult to start, so probably thin a year it was disposed éfter that for many gigs we hired a Ford
Thames Mini bus from Denis Sims who ran Southsea Entertainments.

| bought a van from Ron Hughes. It was a Ford Thames Trader, which did great service, but when we got a
residencyl wopped it for a Triumph Spitfire sports cal
Herald with twin carbs! But it looked good and so did | in it! (Or so | thought!) At this time | was resident at tl
Honky Tonk and had no need for a van.

Laterl had a few different Ford Transits, as | was by then just going out duo and solo, and finally a Vauxhall
combo smaller van as | Thesewet usuallyebeutht lopoaticem Sélf@rive d r
and were white so | always had thenspsayed Pompey Blue.

Godchildren

I n the 19806s | met Keith and Car ol a coupl e whe
They gave me the enormous honour of making me Godfather to their three children, Antony, Rebecca and

Mary. They arenow all adults with their own families. | never had a family of my own so this gesture was an

amazing kindness for which | will be forever thankful.

World tour

In 1991, | decided it was time to travel. Here | was in my forties and had never flown Befdteooked a
norrmusical world tour through Thomas Cook. I left Heathmwmy first ever flight. | asked if | could go up

to the cockpit and was allowed. | asked the pil
t he BIl ack t&ldoaa ndinuté/er two then 1 returned to my seat.l&eded briefly at Singapore and
then Sydney before stopping at Melbourne where | stayed for about a month with cousins who lived near by
Dandenong. The city of Melbourne is really very nice andragad to get around on my own quite easily. Of
course | found the close where they made the Neighbours TV programme, and also managed to meet an a
called Paul @nin, who played Dave Sullivainn t he o6 Sul l i vansé TV seoxi es.
pleased to meet him.

After a month in Ausl travelled onward from Melbourne to Sydney and theross the Pacific Oceanlios
Angeles. Soméow | had missedy connectiorat LA. | managed to rearrange another connecting flight but it
w a s leavihg fa about anothet2 hours Through the night sat and dozed a littl&'he airport became empty
and very quiet. After a time, | needed the toilet, or to be more accurate, the cubicle. It waSddda

Hu s s éidaiedEsstgulf war and security acrosise USA was very tight.was unsure of what would happen
if I locked myself in a small room with my cases outside unatteridet visions bsquads oheavily armed
uniformedsoldiers, surrounding the trolley and blowing my casé<f existance dedded to wait. As soon

as | boarded the next aeroplahe world was a happy place once more.

This time we weren a detouheading forChicago After a quick change of flightfinally landedin Nashville.

My week there started with a tour bus ride arotiedarea. As we started the tour we passed by a cemetery wit
a limitless number of military grave headstones, an unbelievably shattering sight. Then | actually sang on tr
stage of the Ryman Auditorium, where so many great country singers had sungridgdéthwas with the rest

of the bus tour party, and we all sang 6You are
everyone back homet hbdabor iygubdaWe aBbstopgped any | steppeal gretd the
6statedéi onf the NEW Grand Ole Opry stage. It i s
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That was an amazing feeling. | saw the Friday and Saturday night shows there and even managed a trip dc
Memphis and the Sun Records studio and ofsmuGracelands.

Over the years with my interest in the Crickets | had met them on their tours here and in particular got to kn
Sonny Curtis wellln 19901 organised a concert at therheham Hall in Fareham with a British country singer
named Kelvinle nder son. He and his band and Sonny Curti
the door but | was happy to have the memory of a great night. Sonny had said that if ever | was in Nashville
phone him, which | did. He lives just about 20esiaway but drove in and took me on a tour pointing out all
the celeb homesd places of music interest. The journey home via New York was easier. Since then | have
been to New York a few times and seen a few Broadway shows. | also spent a week ghirfriers

Angeles.

All was fine there. However on one day we took a boat trip to an island called Catalina, about 25km from th
USA. It was idyllic location with a quaint old village called Avalon. It had a great atmosphere and picturesqu
harbour.Neap i s t he Casino Ballroom where in the 193
Dorsey and so on played there. Sadly there was one major problem there and that was what they called ye
jackets. The island is plagued with them. We sat iogan fronted beach café to eat and were constantly dive
bombed by the wretched creatures. | never could stand what we call wasps.

Agents

Throughthe years, the various music outfits | have been in have worked for most of the local agents, and or
perhapsa little more than the rest and that was John Bedford. He is now retired but told me once when he li
in London before moving to the South, he was signed to sing for HMV. | presume he meant the record
company and not the shop, | never did find out tiener, or whether or not he was having me on. Other
agents who gave me work were KM Entertainments run by Ricky Martin and Pete Cross, with inspiration frc
Steve Kingsley, Les Hart, and also Ann Luckett Management. Pete Cross later ran his own agemomé&om
and booked me for my last ever gigthe Red Lion in Fareham

I n t he 19 80 sarltolme thafiCCanrjom &euity the actors union, he could get me film and TV
extra work on local productions. This | did and can be seen very brieflpomber of those old shows. |
eventually became Treasurer of the Equity Wessex branch.

Of course i f you join Equity you have to regi st
used were acceptable, so another had to be found. émthéhey and | settled on Max Morgan.

Here are just some of my ? moments, between 1983 and 1999.
June 83 Mansfield Pk. (B.B.C.)

Aug 85 Monocled Mutineer.(B.B.C.)

Aug 85 Howards Way. (B.B.C.)

Feb 86 Bobby Davro Show. (T.V.S)

Aug 86 Cats Eyes (T.V.S.)

Jul 87 Casualty (B.B.C.)

June 88 The Gor Saga (B.B.C.)

Dec 88 The Bill (Thames)

Feb 89 Sleeping lifé€Ruth Rendell Mystery) (T.V.S.)

Nov 90 Bergerac (B.B.C.)

May 92 Miss Marple (B.B.C.)

July 92 House of Elliott (B.B.C.)

Along side such celebs as Jdhscoine, Leslie Ash, George Baker, John Nettles, Joan Hickson, Richard
Wilson, Paul McGannCherie Lunghi, Charles Dance, Philip Madoc.
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Retirement

At the end of 2008 | played my last gig ever on Christmas day. And several months earlier | had grextograp
my last wedding.

| was happy to put it all behind me. It meant that many of the pressures of making money had gone, and th:
was a relief.

My back had been giving me some grief and | put it down to a bad posture leaning over playing all of the
keyboard | had owned. Maybe also a little because of my horse riding days and then there was tap dancing
t hat 6 s a Mowthael agais Had timg on my hands, | returned to my researching mode.

On one day somewhere, someone mentioned to me thaagaetlots of information on the history of
Portsmouth, in books about the pubs, the cinemas and theatres, the Dockyard and yes the football club.
However there was nothing about what | had spent the best part of my life doing, and that was the history o
popular music in the City.

| again got into the habit of spending a few days at the Central Library to see just what was available. On o
those days, | was sat there merrily flicking through pages on a microfilm machine when | recognised a face
walked by me. | could see that he did also recognise me. Dave Allen and | got chatting and it seemed that |
was on a similar task. He had been in several 1 ¢
since then. We had met briefly in thosgsldut not since then.

We agreed to keep in touch.

| went home with all the information | had gathered and started my Portsmouth Music Scene web page. My
good friend Mike Gregory showed me how to set up and run a simple web page, and | have addegabdfma
items made available by many good friends. Items that came to hand inghadegraphs, tickets, news paper
cuttings, recordings and much more. | also had my own collection gathered over the years.

| am very grateful to the many people who haaetheir own memorabilia available to me. Some people
have asked why do you bother with that old stuff, why not just forget it?

| believe it would be a travesty and a great loss if the history of popular music in Portsmouth was not record
and kept. Ilhee enjoyed | ooking back over the years, an
Dave was also very keen on researching the 1960:¢

Soon after | started, they had to close the Central Library building as taps weredetit the building was
flooded. Alloftherf i | mMm readers and other i nformation was
the word o6refrigeratord would be a more accur at ¢
very cold thal wore two pairs of socks also ket my anorak and woolly hat on all the time | was there, plus |
took a rolled up sleeping bag in and rested my feet on it and off of their bitterly cold floor and a blanket to
cover my legs. Depite it being so bittedgld, | continued. | was that dedicated and determined. The building
there was an old Victorian Army building and heat was not available. Some months later it was all back to tl
central library and heat! | researched the pages of the Evening News #dnolide end of 1959.

During my library days, the Portsmouth Guildhall which had become a Trust found my web page and asked
in for a chat. They were keen to use a few spare rooms at the guildhall and make an exhibition of local popt
music. | dealed to introduce them to Dave Allen. He worked tirelessly and filled all the walls and corridor wii
the photos and history of Portsmouthdéds popul ar 1
fantastic sight. More recently in charge thare Nigel Grundy and Phil Freeman.

In20lDave decided to gather all we had researched
1000 were printed at his expense and were all sold with a small profit going to local music charities. He ven
kindly added my name to the book but | was not re

26



Pompey Pop PiXNineyears later | took the lead and organised the publication of a follow up covering from
1970to 1999. This time called DaveMick 6 s MORE Pompey Pop Pi x.

Songwriting, Writing and Acting

| have dabbled with sorgriting for many years, and | was good friends with Tony Hutchins ansidiex Gill
ear | y i n Hewaeguitargssirla@oup called the Crestas and | sonsetierd to their practice nights.

In those days | had little or no knowledge of writing music. | offered them lyrics without music but nothing
developed from that.

Then with the FoiTunes | wrote a few that they recorded as demos. One called Tell littlewasda reply

song to the track recorded be Frank Kelly and the Hunters chlBaav LindaY esterdaydlt was played live a
few times. Then Ron Hughes sugNpEySWWoednb whotéd &
we recorded that too, butwall trace of the recording andethyric have disappeared, thdnlky.

| gathered together some recording equipment to do my own demos atl thmught a Tascam 8 track retet

reel record deck, and a Studiomaster mixing desk from the Strings geitartCr e, whi ch Shaki
carried to ny van. It was that heavy! After a year or so that equipment was replaced with a Roland digital
recorde. Modern musiemakers may consider me a bit of a dinosaur as | still use a very old method to write
songs.

| was able to compose a music track with a keyboard workstation, save it as a MIDI file and load that into a
very old version of Cubase on almost prehistoric Atari 1040 computer to add layers of other instruments an
make an ar r an g slmhavaeused mhny tintes and tiperefore leam very familiar with it. | have
looked many times at more up to date ways to make a track ancangputer, without playing an instrument,

but it would be like learning a new language, so | have purposely avbi@tte this was done | record it onto
my 8 track digital recorder. | was usually able to sing the melody and make a reasonable demo.

| was lucky sometime to get friends with good singing voices to record demos of them for me in my home
studio. Dave Jackan Browne and John Paul McCrohon were happy and kind enough to give up their time a
talent. My main lyric collaborator was someone | met through an organisation called BASCA (British
Songwriters and Composers Association!)

Some very good songs were weit with lyrics from Rosalind Winton, songs | am very pleased with and proud
of. We even tried a number of times to write musicals but sadly we were unable to complete them. Rosalinc
| entered a song call ed 6A B e otothe Hotismouth Masig Bestivah i ¢ |
Competition, which John Paul kindly came along to the Portsmouth Grammar School to sing live to the judc
He did an excellent j.ob too but we were not O&6pl e

Despite all my efforts | have never had any succegstimg any of my songs recorded and released on a
commercial record. | have sent demos off to various recording artists but the majority of them just ignore mq

There is however, one classic gem in my memory. | went to the Portsmouth Guildhall tadeipsinger

that | liked and decided to drop off in the booking office a CD with a number of my songs on it. | went and s
and enjoyed the show and then in the following days forgot all about the CD. It just slipped out of my mind.
About a month latemy phone rang and asked for me by name, to which 1 owned up. He said something like
6Hel |l o, this is Dani el O6Donnel I, | 6d just 1ike
and think they are very tgyoloed sboutc an &to nuste tthh ennk,

| was gobsmacked. | think | grunted a couple of sia&he spoke. OK thanks and put the receiosvn. How
stupid was that. | should have kept him talking and sussed out just what he really wanted and made him
remember me in some way. Was that the hand of fame, fortune and fate sticking two fingers up at me? May
we ol | n eYWeetr aknnootwh.er o6al most 6 moment .

27



In an effort to improve my song writing skills | have attended three residential song writing cBustesas
during the 19806s on a farm in Essex, and to in:
four and a half five day course. One of the others on the course was a former recording singer Lene Lovich
whose song Lucky Numbers maithe charts, and also Hammer Horrors film actress Barbara Shelley.

Then some five or so years later another similar course in the middle of Dartmoor at a place called Totleigh
Barton, a really very nice location. Again Ray Davies was leading us anddieesa@membered me from the
previous time. Here we had to take turns in cooking meals, and washing up after the meal. The last one | w
on was back at Totleigh and this time our | eader
Wa | tnd lbadamore with musician Les Reed.

| wrote a number of songs at all three, the early ones were forgettable but of those written at Totleigh, there
were a few that | still like. As of today | have written almost 250 songs, many of them | am very lidgppy w
Some were lyrics from collaborators and many were words of my own with all music composed by me. Alas
fame and fortune, and some celebrity to record one, has eluded me.

Anot her thing | got into ear !l y imDownk @ollehedf@ 8 1D sveelv a <
course and then another. Next at Cowplain School another continuous weekly meeting run by Keir Cheatar
He was very encouragi ng deadikd]jdst afewdears tatblare rgoenthg Irhgve h i
been a meliwmer of writers@lovedean. Enjoyable times with a local group of very enthusiastic writers.

| liked to write stories and not anything like a lengthy novel, mainly because a short story is quick and
reasonalyl easy to write, and an occasional poem along setig lyrics. Son 2014 | seHpublished a book
with a selection of my writi ngs. bhadtustwWapsnted antl daeed ,
them away free to friends.

| had made contact with a lyric writer named Colin Grant througudaly Holly and the Crickets appreciation
Society.After a few tries at collaboration, we played with the idea of writing a musical but neither of us had ¢
clue how to do it. So | decided the best way to fintweas to join one of the locgtoups. The Sath Downe
Musical Society rehearsed at Portchedti#dage Hall and that was near so it was them | tried.

By the end of the 20th century, | had gained enough on stage hours and confidence, or so | thought. A far c
from those childhood dayswhen lwouidh s ay boo to anything! Il t houc
This was the next challenge | unwittingly and very naively slipped into. | had wanted to write a musical so
decided | needed to find out how they ran one and what they were all abotitéromide. | joined the SDMS,
but purely as a member of the chorus.

For my audition | had to sing backed by a pianist, and they seemed to like what they heard or were very hal
for older men. I think the latter may have been the case. | sang orasthge&ings Theatre and the Ferneham
Hall in Fareham on 5 or 6 productions between 2000 and 2005. | did have a few lines to say sometimes bult
mainly happy to be back in the chorus. Showboat, Carmen, George M, Carousel, Sweet Charity were some
theshows | took part in. | helped backstage on a few shows moving props and scenery. FiddI&oohwas

my last on stage show at the glorious Kings Theatre in 2005.

It was a very exacting process and there were some very talented actors and sihgesmpany who could

have lived in the professional theatre world. It was something that | was glad to have done, but in hind sight
sometimes wonder what possessed me to do it. Their productions were approached in a very professional \
Sometimes, fught rehearsals and the pressure of two evening rehearsals a week in the month before show
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was a struggle. A full week at the theatre in show week was the routine with dress rehearsalsawtthen
eightshows.

The productions cost many thousandpadinds to put on. This included the hire of scenery, costumes,
musicians, a performance license, and the theatre and programme charges. Well known shows were alway
played and most of the company were nice people and easy to get on with. However thestomas

namel ess thorn on the stage full of r osegnanybf r e:
the onstage castall of whom were unpaid with dggbs. There were also many bagtiage volunteers to

support. It seemed like beimgck at work again with a very demanding schedule, but it was five years of my
life 1 shall treasure and never forget. Also during my SDMS days my 60th birthday arrived and I invited 80 p
guests to a gathering at the Marriot Hotel. They included aiyf God Chi |l drends f ami
the SDMS plus a number of other friends from over the years. We had music, food and dancing and the wh
night was a great success and very memorable.

Strangely, it was while | was with SDMS | met Brian Hodgkamd he also had an interest in writing and
performing musicals. Whatés more, he had a scri|j
When he told me of this and said he was looking for someone to add music, | jumped at the chance.

It was about a Portsmouth legend called John Pounds, who many will know ran a type of school for the poc
kids from his cobblers shop in old Portsmouth c¢
very best of intentions but a search¥ayu Tube brings up all sorts of unsavoury items!

After a few months | had written all the songs and recorded demos of each one in my home studio. John Pz
and Sheila Birt helped out with some vocals and | did most of them and the final result wasgamgoura

Brian had got to know people at St Georgeods Churt
acting. We persuaded them to learn a few of the songs and also had made contact with officials at John Po
Church. They allowed us, with onew singing friends, to video/film four of the songs in their mock up of John
Pounds shop in the garden alongside the church. It was a wonderful sunny day and all went very well and t
result can be seen on You Tube. We hiked the show around many @¢ahmbsic and am dram groups but

no one was interested. So, to this day the whole show has never been premiered.

My own musical tastes over the years have been
always listened to the song befakeciding if | liked the singeiThe songeemed to have been more important
to me.

There have been exceptions. Fromdtiaet Buddy Holly and the Crickets were always high on my list together
with many of the 195006s Rnonykiagng too dlsb & nummber of doohwapd a
groups and Danny & the Juniors and The Fl eet woo«
Paul and Mary. Through the 6006s and 7006s mangf s
steel drums and bagpipes is enough for most people but my tastes have groaveahdays been very wide.
For me trying to writea musical was an enjoyable challenge that sadly failed to interest any one.

But to quote the lines of a Joe Walsh song,fL 8gesGood To Me.

Looking back | know that both of my main schools have been demolished. One has houses on it and on the
other they but a brandnew hospital. The Honky Tonk is now an apartment block. The Spring &tsois

houses. Many of the clulasd pubs we played are now long gone. Desithal, these days | make every

effort to get out and see live music at the few remaining venues around the area.

Having grown up through the 19506s 6 0 osdngraimedinmMe O ¢

Sadly from 1980 or so the music grew away from me and | have little time for modern music with a few spe
exceptions. | have met some very clever musicians and as often as | can go talseieladmusic. Three
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particular bandsfgups, call them what you will, namely The Men from Montgomery, Scarlet Town and
Tuxedo Junction are favourites of mine. All are experienced and clever musicians that | havéokryears. |
must also add the Dave Pearson Big Band Orchestra who pldieekosusic on Sunday lunchtimes at the
Hilsea Lido Blue Lagoon. The Barley Mow Pub in Southsea is another favourite venue. One can sit and list:
in comfort.

One exception during the 19906s was whenppiahistgot i
named Gerard Kenny. He wrote some great songits, ¢
t wiceo, and t h &outdBesSot@modtaonYoMi, nod earndi lmany mor e and
Porter, Lerner & Loewe and many other musicatsics. He was living in East Sussex and | went to many of
his shows and got to know him well. Even well enough to be invited to birthday parties and other gatherings
All that has now come to an end as he recently retired due ill health but is stélsexSu

Over the years there have been romances, far too many to mention. Hold on, | said | was being honest? Ol
fewromanceout | di dndét marry or have children and t|
the family tree will end with me aen | do.l would probably have spent my working day at a job | put up with
just to bring home money to feed a family and not have been involved in the local musidedtdately|

have been reasonglealthy and enjoyed much of my time.

| do believe | have had a lucky life, so far! | have met and worked with some very likeable and talented peog
over the years. From my early days, we in the Rames still have regular gathering once or twice a year at the
Good Companiown the Eastern Road, anéw ar e stil |l all good companio
days also joins us therSome time back Ron Hughes came up with the suggestion we call our gatherings
OPDRO6sO6 which with a smil eunidnebheSoy Soaietydi#ial/e aneraunion ao |
few years back. And of course these days many of us are still in contact through the internet.

|l 6m |l ucky to have |ived in my present house for
have the hill behind m@nd beyond that the countryside. In front | have a supermarket and shops, then the
motorway. | can go east to Brighton or west to Southampton or South to the grand City of PortSmauth

left | have that brandew hospital, and a few milestomy righté r e 6 s a !&hat moeetcauld | wamh
or need?

Many of the people | have met in my early years have becordenifegood friends and | am so grateful for
that.

Regrets? Now thereb6s a | oaded questuombdl babkl owh
you out of the blue unexpectedly and hitting you hard and strong in the penalty area to use a sqccer term
although I would prefer to use the word football.

| expect many people have regrets for things they wanted to do but neseowud to it. Plans they made that
were never fulfilled. When youdre young some pe:(
to do but me? | seemed to glide through those early years quite easily and mindlesalg. h 6t unt i |
about 40 when | started making money with photography. Capricorns are supposed to be late starters, all
depending on which book you believe! | wish | had been a better musician, and kept up those piano lesson:
youngster. | can read music but sightdieg has never been my strong point but | managed to busk my way
through most of the ti me. Having one of my song:

| have been called by a few different names through my life, most of them OK ! But one thatadi, |
hope after reading this tome.You wil/ agree, an

30



During 2019 | was contacted by people from the Isle of Wight who wanted to create a piece of artwork in
mosaic form. | had to send them an outline drawing of my ramdy one who was on st a
IOW Festivals was contacted. The final design would probably amount to dozens of hands. | sent off my
drawing and in 2020 the artwork was completed and | was interviewed for a film al8ntatother small

mak to leave behind, another stroke of lueko as f or o6al most 6 at | east |
all.

Where are they now?

Happily, most of the fellow musicians and friends | have known are still living in and around the Portsmouth
Area.Some are a little further away. Shellee Lee is now in Florida, Ray King in Germany. Dave Gautrey
followed Rikki Farr to the USA and now lives in California and Geoff Davis in Spag.Holloway and Ricky
Martin both spent a few years in the Far East buemow returned to the old country.

| am happy to say | am still in touch with most of them. Sadly though some have gone and their book, or sh
| say Manuscript of life has aehed i$ finalecurtainway before their time.

To name a few, Don David, RlaSpooner, Brian Kemp, Andy Scarisbrick, Roy Huggett, Don Golding, Fred
lllingworth and Nobby Glover. So | dedicate my musical memories to them. | am still here and able to write
these words. | am the lucky one.
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| The r-Tune$first gig at Paulsgre School
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Josie in here splendour-Pual wi th Ken,
Below, Josie on stage and Paul Spooner
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The Portchester Castle photos
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Soul Society
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The trio at the Spring Inn Sholing
Below, The beginning at the Honky Tonk
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Geoff working to a packed house
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Geoff, me,Nobby and Fred

Fred Mike Geoff and me
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Honky Tonk days
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MICK and ‘CLUMP”

‘The
GEEDEES

RUMS PLUS VOC, puo
ANY OCCASION, ANYWHER
E MICK NOW
0705) 371018
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¥ SOUTH PARADE PIER =5
f’éﬁum EXTRAVAGANZA |

GAIETY SHDWBAFI
THEATRE

EVERY TUESDAY-WEDNESDAY
EVEIING 130~ 9 30

a7 LEWTS ¢~ PAYNE
£ A lost of Established Arlists

TICKETS ROOKARLE IN ADyAN(E
OR AT DOOR - 75 (HLDEENIY) QAP

| PALMISTRY KIDDIES RIDES *%tmy mere
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ALBERT TAVERN
OPENS MAY 28th

-

“Eves Down” for

FREFE Prize Bingo

Mondays

Fun and Laughter
with
“Mr and Mgy" *

1 FUN PUB
1OPENS JULY 5th

™

STEVE
KINGSLEY

PEN A Taste of the Caribbean

: 0’)"1 Limbo Dancing
EVERY NIGHT =
ONLY 40p T . S

“Tuesdays
GIRLS! GIRLS!

Miss Southsea
Competition

%dnesdays Farewell Party

Yard of Ale
Competition

/ + Thursdays

Surprise Night

Fateatamanirnt
fvony
Lot htiane
-

BRING ALL THE FAMILY!

Stroll around
our sideshows

Visit
our
Family

Amusement Centre
Latest Videos

Super Restaurant
Bingo and Take-away
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Duo and Solo days
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POMPEY

The History of Portsmouth Football Club
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Mike Neasom. Mick Cooper & Doug Robinson

POMPEY
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PE‘. i ©
E %ﬂﬂ.@g

PORTSMOUTH F.C.
WHO’'S WHO
1899 - 2000

MICK COOPER

The Definitive
PORTSMOUTH F.C.

Mick Cooper

My football books



DAYE & MICK'S PAYE & MICK"S

POMPEY POP PIX

CLARENC :
Oasis Beat Llub

124 Lasdn Baad, Nerth End A0 L
PORTSMOUTH
]
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o
o ReOUKE ELLINGTON | "S5

AND HIS
ORCMESTRA

- v-o;n";nzn:;;on KIMBELLS, OSBORNE RDAD, wl:m&zml °"‘lf E
An Hlunstrated History of 50s & ‘60s

| ated Hi 9 , 1999
Popular Music in Portsmouth An lllustrated IH] mﬂdm\ m! 1 z/(ﬂm tm ﬂ

Popular Music in Portsmousth
Introduction by Tony Rollinson

My Six Minute
Stories,
Sofar ...

Mick Cooper

20" Century books
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With Sonny Curtis in the Nashville moteland With Paul Cronin and
his wife at the DIY store near Melbourne
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57



e NN T g PORTSWOUTH GULDHALL

= Y

With the Crickets, Gordon Payne, Joe B Maidin and Jerry Allison
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