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Hi all!
So there I was in the advanced stages of inebriation, slumped quietly at one end of the bar. I wasn’t 
bothering anyone, least of all the band, about whom the less said the better, when a vision appeared
before me.  Clad in regulation black pinstriped drape suit, black gibson shoes (very original) and hair
teased lovingly into what may have once been a rather nice quiff, but now was more a tribute to the
Telly Savalas school of hairdressing.  In other words, his once lovingly manicured 
coiffure, had seen better days and long since departed!

“I fuckin’ hate rockabilly” he slurred.  As an opening line of a conversation, I have to admit that I had
heard better.  It  transpired that despite being far worse for wear than I was, he wanted to enter into a
deep and meaningful conversation about the relative merits of Rock n’ Roll music as opposed to
Rockabilly.  Or perhaps not.   Still, I am always happy to discuss such things, although not normally
when I’m as pissed as a rat, but what the hell! 
So, I sat and listened whilst this guy proceeded to tell me how Gene Vincent, Elvis, Eddie Cochran and
a host of others, were all great rock n’roll stars.  Included in this list were Billy Fury and Tommy 
Steele. Oh and last but not least,  the ubiquitous, Crazy Cavan. 
It was at this point that I could no longer resist and asked him what Rockabilly was.  “Fuckin’ Bollocks”,
was the reply, at least I am sure that’s what he said.  I found this strange as not only were we in a club
where the band was playing predominantly the kind of Rockabilly that he 
claimed to hate, but he was the only drape in site!  And 
presumably, he had paid to get in!   I began to wonder why he had bothered! 
He told me in no uncertain terms that Rockabilly music was mostly country and that it was mostly shit.  
Now, I am  prepared to forget most of what he said, but there is some truth in his observation that much
of what is called “Rockabilly”, is indeed country.    There are so many diverse sounds out there, it’s almost
impossible to define the style. For instance, Big Sandy & the 
Flyright boys are now playing some sort of Lounge saloon version of Rock n’ Roll, where as a bands like
Jack Rabbit Slim and The Planet Boppers, for instance, are at the other end of the scale, playing raw,
powerful and unadulterated rockabilly.  In between the two, are thousands of bands, all with their own
vision of rockin’.  I can listen and appreciate all of these styles in moderation, and enjoy each band on
it’s own merits.  I can even enjoy so called ‘jive’ bands, although I like to call them ‘dance’ bands, for at
least ten minutes before I get bored with watching punters swirling around like dirvishes!   All that 
spinning on top of my drunken haze, really isn’t what the doctor ordered!
My personal tastes are probably a million miles away from what our friendly 
neighbourhood teddy boy (remember him?) would like, as they include such luminaries as Wayne
Hancock, Roy Hogshead, “Big” Joe Turner and Moon Mullican.  Yet I defy anyone to say that each of
these performers have not contributed in some way or another to our rockin’ scene! 
Unfortunately, UK audiences have a  reputation for harbouring a VERY blinkered attitude, where each
style has to be slotted into the right place. (Little boxes).  On the other side of that, ask any fan what sort
of music he likes and there is a range that goes from The Shadows and Billy Fury right through to early
Johnny Cash and Charlie Feathers!  That’s a hell of a big range!
It’s just that we (in general) seem to want to pigeon hole each band  we see.  Anything slightly different
and there is a negative reaction.  I think we need to chill out (to coin the modern parlance) and learn to
appreciate some of these different sounds more. After all, what makes the scene so interesting 
IS the very diversity that some criticise. 



I heard a funny story from the Rockers Reunion.  The chap that told me about this shall remain 
nameless, as it involved him.  Anyway, he turned up without tickets and presented himself to the young
lady at the desk, who was selling them on the day.  Just for a joke, he claimed to be Grogan Cavan, and
the young lady, obviously not au fait with Mr Cavan, began searching down the guestlist!
Anyway, our hero was laughing so much, he said, “no I’m only joking”, and the young lady, by this time,
considerably  flustered proceeded to charge him for a ticket....and he gave her the money for one.  Except
that she gave him FOUR tickets!  So, not believeing his luck, he considered selling them at half price, but
in the end, went outside and gave three away to some people that were desperately wanting 
tickets, but didn’t have the money to pay the price.  Not sure if there is a moral to this story, but I can
assure you that I have faithfully retold the story as told to me.  As for it’s validity....I leave that up to you!!

It’s always good to hear about a new club starting up, and Marilyn Chambers, reknowned as the queeen
of Virginia Creepers Club in Kings Cross, has spread her wings into Kent.
On 4th of February she launched her new venue, at The Duke of Cumberland pub in Whistable, Kent,
where she had booked the excellant Cathouse Creepers.  The venue itself was something like a 
conservatory one might find attached to the back of a house, a bit narrow, but adequate for the 
purposes.   Around 120 assorted folk made it to the gig, and an excellant time was had by all.  She tells
me that this will become a monthly event, and the next band up was due to be either be Cat & the Hotin
Trio or The Meteors.  In fact it turned out to be The Moonshiners!!  But at least the club is up and 
running.   Right, although this issue is a bit overdue, I’m sure you’ll agree it’s worth waiting for.  Two
exclusive interviews, wuth Steve Hooker and The legendary, Planet Rockers, plus features on Wayne
HAncock and much more.  Enjoy this issue

Mike G

Marilyn Chambers

The Cathouse Creepers










































