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Pop's an aliernating currein parti-
s eularly suited ta the vouna beease
its fashion swings so violently
between the clear and  catchy
phrases of romantic love and a
tebel’s roar. Todav, the (ashion i
romance.  The laiest pop rave a
young Calilornion boy with brown
i sparkling eyes and slim whale-
some  body——David  Cassidy—his
face on every YWOA room wall,
i Come and get me. Haold my hand.

P'T need vou, please. His poses
cappeal to universal aahh.  Most
. mothers, most men af  hoamo-

fsexual tendency and overy simple
{ovirgin girl will [all for Cassidy.
Caleulated. Innocuous. Marketed,
Sold #nd wan.

Rolling Stones s an unavikor-
| s2d biopraphy ™ of vesterday's rave,
{ The schellious, bump and grinding,
{ five malchicks who made the
i Rolling Stones, “Ugh '™, said
{Pamela, o V-vear-old  girl |
i showed thi. book to. “1hat Mick
i Jagger: weren't he ugly.” Were—
i because the day when little girls
i sereamed at the Rolling Stones is
| all over now, i
| They were never pure and clean,

cven when they began, their hair
snart as crew cuts in the days of
the Mods. Their sonps were never
Pelear or catchy so @t s uselul Lo
bave in this thick book the words
and music they wrote printed out,
There are masses of photographs
—ol Jagger the singer with bapged
eyes and slack bunocks. Scorm on
his swollen lips and veins stand aut
like rope. A feast of pholographs
of all the five Stones—and cvery
photographer gets o credit Trom
Cectl Beaton to the Press Associu-

trouable,

tion.  Rolling Stenes is that kind
of rare book where an imagination
has married meiicolous attention
to detail. The printing, done tn the
United States, 15 absolutely exeel-
lent: of the highest guabity, No
hook can prind the excitemen! fans
feit at o Rolling Stones concert.,
Mo book can print the leering
quulity of Mick Japaer's voice—
bt Raedlivge Srones comes close. It
is the mest beautifully designed.
superh, favishlv  illustrated book
ae pop | have cver seen.

It is also the most informative: a
compilation of inlerviews, histary,
deseription and explanation, There
15 a catalogue of the works and
reviews of their major  secord
albums and films. Credit is shared
between u designer, Jon Gooldchild,
and un editor, David Dalion.  The
essays are- mogily reprints  from
SOTIOUS POR nusic papers. Sensible
it a little dull. 1t good journalism
rather than creative writing of the
George Melly or Jefl Nottall kind.
Only one essav. reprinted from the
Neéew York Podr s culstanding—
by Al Aronwitz about Brian Jones,
the Stone who died alter much diug
*“The dandy whe ran out
ol toys do play with.”

They were advertised at the time,
by “their own manarer, with the
lag—" The group parents love 1o
hate,” But it wasnt only parents.
Most working class teenagers were
frit of their outrapeous campy
music. 1o Blackpool on the final
Satnrday nieht of Glasgow Fairs
Week the sudience resvonded (o
the Stones’. narcissistic furv by
coverine ihem  in spittle.  The
Lstablishment hated them. There
were show trials in court and the
pecss. that. looking back in the
piges of the book make almast
unbelicvable reading.

You can see in these phato-
graphs their chameleons power, At
one  momen!l  dog-eyed and i
another macabre in saiin shirg and
white flappers. Limp then sud-

denly stiffen.

Their stage act has
heen Hock™s most sexual and con-

vincing theatre.  And their music
—the kind John Birch puts nosters
afainst. 1 Don't let your kids buw
Negro records. Saviee music. i
will twist their minds, |

They had beer hiiled the st
street fighiers of o now sensibilin

bul the primeval instinets they
called up lushed back in Culifor
Wia al a ree concert in December,
1909, Streer Fishting Mun degen-
erated into Svmpathy for the Dgl,
They didm't know wha they hud
s loose  with  their unpolishod
gurziing that schizophrenie Al
mont doy. Jagger, the rubber lim-
bed cat who jack-knifed in the sir
souldn’t  conel  the  audicnes
Sexist buccuneers | ther stoog like
gossamer butterfliss in a Camp of
the Huns, They screamed the catch
phrascs of the flower children intn
lhe microphione while Hells Angels
fought with pool cues in the s1vle
of & preswar Gorbals geng. The
stick in the crowd beat louwder than
the drums,

Forly years vounger they fol-
lowed Oscur Wilde and seitled ike
somerset Muugham in the Sotth
of France, Did they leave to escape
taxes 7 To set up. their record cora-
pany in Switzerfand 7 The reader
must make his  own judgmens,
With Jagger marrying a Nicaraguan
diplomat’s danghter and taking pari
in Ewropean Socieiv one cra was
over and it s all in Rolfing Stones.,
The music continues but the pheno-
meron has passed. Sold cut 7

Mugic has alwavs been a pari
of both fashion and music. he
phenomenan of pop iz when half
the excitement at a concert is the
Feeling set loose among the audi-
zoge. That—and the mosic and 1he
ook of it al~has been captured
better than | would have believed
possible—in & boak.:
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