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WHAT? FOOTBALL IN TAILS?...
Yes, sir, and why not? • • After all, Rugby is the sport of gentlemen 
and we must always be well dressed at work or at play. And chappies, it's so easy. Visit Formal 
Wear. Hire a tux or a dinner suit, top hat or tails. With the help of FORMAL WEAR your wardrobe 
will be versatile . . . your taste exquisite . . . and it w ill hardly cost you a bean.

Please in d ica te th e  ty p e  o f  F orm al W ear you  w ish , and  enclose a cheque, m o n ey  o rd er o r p o sta l note to  cover the  d ep o sit and h irin g  cost. (D e p o s it w ill be re tu rn ed .)
TU X ED O : Hiring cost, £2/2/-; Deposit, £5; Postage 6/-; T O T A L  
£7/8/-. D IN N ER  SU IT : Hiring cost, £3; Deposit, £5; Postage, 
6/-; T O TA L, £8/6/-. D IN N ER  S U IT  A N D  T U X ED O  A C C ES ­
SO RIES: Shirt, 10/- extra; T ie, 5/- extra; Gloves, 5/- extra; 
Dress Jewellery, 5/- extra. (Please state collar size.) D RESS SU IT :

Hiring cost, £5/5/-; Deposit, £5; Postage, 6/-; T O TA L, 
£ 1 0 /1 1 /- .
Hiring cost includes: Dress Shirt and Collar, white Vest, Studs 
and Cuff links, white Gloves and white Tie. (Please state collar 
size of shirt.)
LO U N G E SU IT : Hiring cost, £3; Deposit, £5; Postage 6/-; 
TO TA L, £8/6/-. And for the Fair Sex —  D EB U T A N T E  G O W N : 
from £8-£10 dep.; W E D D IN G  G O W N : from £10-£5 dep. B A L L  
G O W N : from £5-£5 dep. FU R  STO LES: from £2/2/- to £5 dep.

• ( Follow these directions) 

© LENGTH

L e n g t h  o f  
jacket f rom  
under  back  
c o l l a r  t o  
skirt edge of 
jacket.

WAIST

M e a s u r e  o v e r  t h e  
w a is tb an d  
without belt.

m m i

HIRE SERVICE

LENGTH

Down inside 
seam from 
c r u t c h  to  
b ottom  of 
cuff (inside 
trouser leg).

Shirt Size

Neck

147a KING STREET SYDNEY (at rear of lift) 
near Castlereagh St. Ph :28-05371 FOR A L L  OZ  

READERSIV E.M U I.IV J
26-28 MARKET LANE, MELBOURNE Ph: 32-47951_____________ |
(off Bourke St opp. Southern Cross car park)
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PRESENTS

A new series of that well-loved animal story for all the family:

— the talking horse
now to be known as

MR. ED CLARK IN CANBERRA

v®* X-*

M R . ED
(by Patronage, out of Desperation. Owner and trainer: 
Lyndon B. Johnson)

Did he Know any th ing*  NEW  YO RK , Tues. —  The first inkling Mr Edward 
ab°v ery °n ttieE i v e ^ e e n  t o | C l a r k  had that he might be Ambassador to Australia was
London. Paris, Italy an(d l w ji e n  President Johnson phoned him last week.places like tha t but as banker and lawyer I ’ve hadlI no reason to know any I more about Australia or 1 South-East Asia than the next man."

[ “I ’ve known Lyndonl [Jcjhnson for 30 years. I He’s a  particu larly  close! friend and when hel m entioned th e  Prim e! 1 M inister of A ustralia,! the wheels s tarted  turn-1  |in g  in my head .’;
W hat would he think I about being called “Your I Excellency?”“Well, I guess I ’ll have I to get my cutaway out. I lhaven’t worn tha t since my fdaughter’s wedding, you \ know.

• L a u g h  y o u r s e l f  S IC K  w h e n  h e  p o s e s  a s  th e  A m b a s s a d o r !

i t ’s  a l l  T e x a s  to  a  h o r s e s h o e  th a t  i t ’s a  r e a l  m a r e ’s n e s t  w h e n  H It. ED c o m e s  to  C a n b e r r a .  I t ’s o n ly  h o r s e - s e n s e  to  w a tc h  o u t  f o r  th e  BIG sh o w  o f  lau gh s . H e ’s th e  o a ts  o f  th e  to w n !

Don't miss

• C o l la p s e  a s  h is  2 2 0 lb s .  o f  f l e s h  a r e  s a v e d  f r o m  th e  k n a c k e r s '  y a r d !  y o u ' l l  d i e  w h e n  h e  is s e n t  o u t  to  e n d  h is  d a y s  in  th e  C a n b e r r a  p a s tu r e s !
• S o b  a s  th e  R u s s ia n s  a t t e m p t  tit g e ld  h im .  W a tc h  hou> t h e y  r e a c t  a f t e r  th a t  f i r s t  h i l a r io u s  t r a c k  w o r k o u t !

A l l  th e  th r i l l s  a n d  la u g h s  o f  a circus as this wacky a n im a l  p l a y s  a t  b e in g  h u m a n .  Y o u ' l l  s c r e a m  t h e  in s ta n t  h e  o p e n s  h is  m o u th ,  y o u ' l l  r o c k  w i t h  m i r t h  a s  h e  e n t e r s  an  i n t e r ­n a t io n a l  c o n f e r e n c e ,  y o u ' l l  r o a r  a s  h e  o p e n s  th e  d ip l o m a t i c  c h a f f - b a g , s h r i e k  a t  th i s  h a y s e e d  t l a r r i m a n ,  th i s  a l f a l f a  F o s t e r  D u lles .  D on't  m i s s  th o s e  lo u d  c h e c k  h o r s e - r u g s  a n d  th e  a l l i g a t o r  sh o es!  I t ' s  th e  b ig g e s t  j o k e  e v e r  to  r e a c h  A u s t r a l i a  a n d  h e  g a l l o p s  f r o m  T e x a s  t o  b e  w i t h  y o u  SOON.



All About OZ
E D ITO R S: R ichard Neville, R ichard  Walsh.A SSISTA N T E D ITO R : Dean Letcher. SE C R E TAR Y: M artha Rowe.A R T  D IREC TO R: M artin Sharp. A R T IS T S: Gary Shead, Peter K ingston, M ike Glasheen.
★ OZ is an independent magazine. I t  i* 
published by OZ Publications In k  L im ­ited, 16 H unter Street, Sydney. 28-4197, 96-1448 ( a fter h ours).
★ OZ pays contributors. Articles should  be typed. T hey do not necessarily have to be satirical. Send  m anuscripts or artwork to  the above address.
★ O Z c ircu la tio n  is now 3 0 ,0 0 0 .

B ack  copies are  s t ill a va ilab le  fo r 1 / - . 
Nos. 1 , 4 , 5 , 6 , 8 , 9  and 17 have 
sold out.

Sir,
I t  may sound daft from a 16-year-old, but 

you are far too pre-occupied with sex and particularly homosexuality. I have read a few numbers of the King’s Cross Whisper 
and I think they’re bloody funny. But they’re not satire. And satire is what I want most of all to see. Not just double entendres—leave that to the Whisper.

Satire, and in particular political satire, is 
what I want to see. This is a general criti­cism that can be levelled at most current 
Australian satire. T he jokes about poli­ticians are generally about their clothes or 
their names and damn all about their policies.

I note with concern that nearly 30% of OZ is taken up with ads. How about charg­
ing more for each ad and less for each sub­scription?

I haven’t wasted my time being rude 
about Australia’s only attem pt at satire. I hope my comments will be appreciated.

Yours really sincerely.
G. Lafitte,

WHAT’S IN
VOGIK

Carnegie, VIC.

KO-K I  ALPINE LODGE
231A  George Street, Sydney. ,Tel. 27-7582/Falls Creek, Victoria.

Tel. 27

T o ski at K o-K i said the Yeti, as he sw itched off his ski- free, is a gas
T-bars, chair lift, Austrian Ski School  —  dow nhill type  
slopes  — ■ all weather roads  —  parking at Village 
Rustic-screams of the natives as they hurtle over Com ­
poun d Fracture Ledge heading for R ed  L igh t Cornice
— hidden local stone on the Ski H om e T rail. E xplod­
ing p in k  stretch pants as the Snow Birds go for a Burton  
down Ruin-M e Raceway  —  then light up a leather 
tipped  Slalom at H arolds Coffee H ouse
Falls (optional) Creek via A Ibury  —  p er Plane, Train or 
Steam Car (loaded w ith  steam ) Evening brawls (sing- 
sing), Friendly Fondu and Coffee Cognac Club. 
Honeym ooners £28  per week /  p er person /  twin singles 
/  irrespective
Peasantry £24  (all in together) for vitam ins, bed & red  
T he M ountain also boasts pow der snow, b lind ing  snow  
storms, coloured views and a variety of slopes to loose 
yourself or unwanted friends
Even M t. Kosciusko p a le s —  tem p, steady at 22 degrees
—  locally brewed G liiw ine to com bat frostb ite  and  
em otional fatigue
Are you in a little  ru t  —  we’ll fix that  —  become snow­
bound and be glad to  comc out alive We love the A lps
—  ’cos G od A lps those who alp themselves H ave a fall 
(oops  —  ball)  —  ski at Ko-K i Be miserable and stiff, 
that’s “U” for you.

SKI FOR RELIEF
PERSONAL BOOKINGS—SYDNEY 277582

su&scrt-
ISlrtb
TO

/&  U u /y i& rft.
SW EY



Sir,
I enclose a cutting from “ The 

M ercu ry ” , Hobart, Saturday, M ay  
29.

___known as a st
dent of Mandarin, 

Mr. Calwell has now 
bobbed up in an unexpect­
ed place —  as author of 
a foreword to a book by 
former Tasmanian journa­
list John Lahey. The book 
is a collection of Austra- 
lian folk songs.

I feel sure that M r. CaTwell's 
former attribute must be excep­
tionally helpful in his studies of, 
and dealings with, Old M ing.

John Coleman, 

Burnie, TASMANIA.

Sir,
So you want a fatter, prettier OZ? By God 

you sure do! Just got your May edition 
and let me say: take a look at last year's May edition. A damn sight better than this 
one!This one just makes me sick. Look, I ’m 
not one o£ these bods who knock OZ as 
a dirty little schoolboy thing. I ’ve been de­fending you. I sent money to help with your 
legal defence.You know what I think you’re doing? 
Protesting so hard about everything that you’re no longer making sense. Oh sure, it’s supposed to be satire. You’re supposed to be very sophisticated and cynical. Well, 
you aren’t succeeding.T here is nothing in your last edition th a t’s 
worth reading. No im portant truths, no inspiration. I think you are wasting your time making unfunny noises about things 
that aren’t big enough anyhow.So you don’t have any brilliant writers. 
Well, what a shame, maybe if you pu t the 
magazine out twice a year you’d do better.I think that a lot of people that buy this 
magazine are looking for more in it than you are capable of producing. Aren’t you supposed to be showing up stupidities in 
our Government? Don’t you intend to make

the breakthrough for more freedom and in­
telligence in our morals? I thought you'd 
do a good job, lead an intelligence crusade against all the wrong and stupid things that 
people blindly accept.Well, I was wrong wasn’t I? Who the hell cares that Menzies wears double-breasted 
suits. Besides, everyone knows it by now— you've told them often enough before.

And face it—you don’t know whether Australia should fight now in Vietnam or maybe here, later, instead of Vietnam. So 
why don’t you go ask somebody who does? 
And giving so much space to Elizabeth Shep­herd when you could be talking about half a hundred more im portant things. You re­
mind me of PIX magazine. And all that 
junk on pornography.Look, your big mistake is under-rating the people who read this magazine.

I realise I ’m no prototype of the Brisbane 
dentist. Can’t you see that I ’ve been for you the whole time and now I’m starting to wonder if I was right.

You’ve turned out good stuff before; you still can. Just stop being petty and publish something intelligent!
Lynne Broad.Crafers, S.A.

Inside the briefs
In  1933 a Miss O tto  sought a house 

for herself and  her m other, w ho was 
“old and  nervous and  d id  no t tru st 
new houses” . She yielded finally to a 
b u ild e r’s h a rd  sell and  bough t one 
after he assured her th a t the house 
was well b u ilt and  th a t her m other 
had  n o th in g  to fear (but fear itself).

Some tim e after, a substan tial 
p ortion  of the house collapsed on 
nervous Mrs. O tto  and  she was 
severely in ju red . She sued the bu ilder 
for his u n d o u b ted  negligence— claim ­
ing dam ages for personal injuries.

T h e  judge found  that: “ I can find 
in no case any suggestion th a t a 
b u ilder selling a house after com ple­
tion  is, in his capacity as bu ilder, 
u nder any ob ligation  to take care 
towards a fu tu re  purchaser, let alone 
o ther persons w ho m ay come to live 
in i t .”

W ith  “great reg re t”, probably  
equal to Mrs. O tto ’s, he decided th a t 
she could no t claim  damages.

M . Otto  and E. O tto v. Bolton  
and Norris  (1936) 2 K B  46

D ifferent facts b u t even greater 
regrets m arked a recent Sydney case 
in w hich a n igh t pa tro lm an  claim ed 
W orker’s C om pensation for incapa­
city arising from  a leg in ju ry  a t work.

H is lawyers somehow forgot to 
serve his em ployer w ith  a copy of his 
applica tion  for com pensation and  
also om itted  to file ano ther docu­
m ent.

For excellent technical reasons 
these b lunders m eant th a t the m an ’s 
case could no t be heard  at C ourt, 
fudge W illiam s expressed regret.

“T h e  applican t, m ost u n fo rtu ­
nately, m ust be left to pursue his 
rem edies as best he can,” he said.

I w onder if his best will be good 
enough? (SM H , Thurs.. June  10) 

* # *
O f course, judges m ust stick to the 

law, even if it isn’t justice. O th er­
wise the tribu tes after you die tend 
to be a little  am biguous. T ak e  the 
late fudge Berne of Sydney?

Mr. G. S. W ebb, QC, said

and  gave an exam ple:
He once gave a man a 

bond for a bad case of bigamy- The Crown appeal­ed and the man was given a sentence of 12 months’ 
gaol.“The next time he had a bigamy case he gave the 
man five years, knowing it w tuld be upset on appeal
’S. M.Herald’ June 10

But 1 have n iggling thoughts ol 
the m an feeling a b it upset on
conviction. B O N O

Circulatory trouble, too. M r Widen said, is on the increase in men. with a specially high death rate for men loving in large cities and doing “commer­cial work.”
S a n s  t e e t h ,  s a n s  l a c e ,  s a n s  a n y th in gI ’m a labor politician, in terrible disgrace:I can’t face up to problems for I haven’t got a face My conferences come to nix, and here’s the reason why 
The ayes can never have it, for I haven t got an eye.

A contrary viewpoint, just never ever showsThe noes can never have it, for I haven t got a nose.
Electoral debacles leave me immersed in tearsBut I cannot hear the reasons, for I haven t any ears.
Oh how can I express myself on questions of import I have no face, so all of my expressions come to naught.

Perhaps my strong bravado is bad for the elan 
Oh, why is it tha t I am not a self-effacing man.

—david erskine



? “ A t  6 0  m .p .h .  th e  lo u d e s t  n o is e  y o u  c a n  h e a r  o n  a  H o ld en
is

WHAT’S NEW 
FROM THE 
BIG 3
("VN June 3rd the Sydney "Sun" carried a 

daring headline on page one: “£1600 CAR A BOMB”. A quick glance at the 
story and you d id n ’t have to be Sherlock 
Holmes to see that they were talking about 
one of the Big 3.The story was that a two-month-old Auto­matic car, which cost over £1600 to put on 
the road, had been “grounded" by the NRMA as unsafe to drive. T he car, one of the biggest selling makes in Australia, was found to have its steering out of alignment, faulty brake drums, oil leakages in the 
steering box and differential housing and 
duco so bad that it should be entirely re­
done.So what else is new? Like murder, this is happening every day. Why the big front­
page news about this particular car? How come the “Daily Sun” was brave enough to 
actually carry a front-page story attacking 
one of the Big 3?Well, point 1: Somebody bought the car 
with money won in the lottery and every 
editor knows that lottery wins are the best news stories of all. And, point 2: I t ’s all 
right to attack the Big 3 as long as you 
give absolutely no clues as to which one it is. Then all the Holden dealers can tell their customers they have it on good authority that it was a Falcon or Valiant. Falcon and Valiant dealers can tell their 
customers that it was a Holden. This makes everybody happy.

W hat make of car was it?, you ask.
Well, let’s go through the clues: Out-of­alignment-steering. Holdens don’t normally 

have this feature as standard equipment.It's an extra-cost option usually apparent just after the warrantee period has expired.
Falcon delivered all their cars this way early in 1960 but soon gave up the practice 

when they had to replace all those front ends at their own expense.
Valiant? No, it can’t be Valiant. Valiant ads say they are: “ Built Faithfully”.
Let’s take Faulty Brake Drums. No, no clue here—even at best, “faulty” is a good 

description of the brakes mounted on all these cars.
"Oil seepage from the steering box and 

differential housing”? This is not a fault.I t’s a built in "must" they all share.

Bad duco! Now there’s a clue. Both Ford and Holden have learnt long ago that if the duco is good it holds off the rust for at least 12/12, whilst Chrysler who don’t seem to share this problem with them get careless about duco.W e’ll say it was a Valiant. And, you 
know something, we’re right!—because we rang Mrs. Kelly and asked her.

The “Sun” report said that Mrs. Kelly has locked the car up in her garage. A wise move, Mrs. Kelly. A move that could well be followed by hundreds of ihousandS 
of your fellow-Australians.

/"VN December 18 last, a man was killed al 
^  Manly in a 1952 Holden. T he cat d idn’t kill him, excessive speed did.

However, at the Inquest the Coroner, Mr. Loomes, called for production of the car's Certificate of Road Worthiness after hear­ing an expert's evidence that cars like this were known as "rust buckets” because of the dangerous way their bodies rusted.
T he expert, also an eye-witness to the 

accident, was Robert Davy of Narrabeen. a former vehicle inspection officer. Davy told 
Mr. Loomes there were few Holdens of1952 vintage he would pass for inspection. “They were structurally unsound when built and are now death-traps,” he said.

When asked by Sgt. Phelan whether he 
would refuse certificates for Holdens because of their age, Davy replied: “Not because of their age so much, but the majority of them 
in the Metropolitan area are .so badly rusted in the cross members, frames, panels and floors that they are no longer a safe motor car to drive.”

th e  so u n d  o f  th e  r u s t .”

Mr. Loomes: “Do you say that in the trade the Holden motor cars from 1948 to1953 are known as ‘rust buckets’?”
Davy: “Not only that model-—even FE models. I should have included 1954, 1955 

and 1956. I also include the FC models which takes us up to 1959.” All are notori­ously bad for rust. They are so built that

rust can collect in various portions of these vehicles.”For a big finish, Mr. Davy also m en­
tioned Ford Falcons as rust-prorfl cars.Which brings us up to 1960 when the FB Holden was released, the most renowned for external signs of rust.Has anything changed?

Holden and Falcon themselves aren 't very 
reassuring on the subject. T heir advertis­ing for the last few years has carried the simple theme of “This Holden (or Falcon) is better than the last”.After all, there’s not much more they can say. The cars this year are basically 
unchanged from previous years. They’ve 
had a face-lift. They’ve got even more power which their bodies and running gear are not (quipped to handle. There are more new models to choose from and lots of new gimmicks to please the Alfs.For 1965 you can sum up with a caption that suits all three: "Same old rubbish— new fin”
MAY 3rd, Ford received a visit from the 

Great W hite God—-Henry Ford II, here to find out for himself why his Aus­tralian investment wasn’t paying off the 
way it did in G randpa’s day.

The local Ford boys must have had a

lot of warning, for he arrived right in the midst of the greatest Ford advertising and publicity build-up ever. I t  seemed that this was : “T he Best Year Yet to Go Ford”. Newspapers, TV, radio carried both Ford ads and Ford publicity like they never had 
before, and the big gun in this great shebang was the “Ford Falcon 70,000 Mile Durability R un”.

On face value it would seem that we were to believe that 5 Falcons were to do 70,000 
miles in 9 days at an average speed of more than 70 MPH. But actually 6 Falcons did 
a total of 70,000 miles in 9 days and the average speed was calculated only for the 
time they were on the track. The 6th Falcon was a “spare” that filled-in every time one of the other cars was off the track for service or mechanical repairs.One of the cars actually clocked 14,123 
miles whilst the other 4 plus the “spare” did the extra 56,000 miles between them. 
Ford d idn’t release any figures on these cars for obvious reasons. You see, the mile­
age that the “spare” totalled up was a bit of an embarrassment. T he second best mileage was some 1500 miles behind the best.Ford made much of the new national 
records they set. And th a t’s exactly what most of them were—NEW national records. 
No one had ever established any times pre­viously for them to beat. Some achievement!

t la l f  of the cars rolled over at least once und all of them went off the road too many 
times to count.An interesting item was the bill for tyres —£60001 They used 100 tyres the first day. 
When it began to look as if the cars were going to spend more time in the pits than 
on the track they eased down a bit.It was an interesting exercise. It proved 
that if you take 40 of the best drivers you can find; give them 6 Falcons; an unlimited supply of petrol; 600 tyres; a 2|-mile 
winding test track and drive like hell for 9 days, one car will last long enough to get through its warrantee period without break­ing down. Well done, Ford!Henry Ford II himself wrote our foot­note. At the proving ground on the final 4ay of the run he said: “Someone is doing a mighty job keeping these cars on the 
track”.

by ARTHUR HANKIN
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^^™An evening newspaper has sent a journalist on a four-month tour around Australia 
to study outback life and report on it. He has gone complete with wife, gas stove, gas 
refrigerator, double-bed and a well-known foreign vehicle equipped as a caravan. His first 
missive from Gunnedah on the drought was so incredible that the editors of OZ decided 
to pu t one of their m en in the field to report on the effects of the drought on country 
residents, and anything else which might catch his eye on an exhaustive tour of the outback.It was decided to send an unm arried man so that his whole attention could be given 
to the task in hand. Consequently, H. F. RAY has been sent out complete with gas stove, 
gas refrigerator, double-bed and a well-known foreign vehicle equipped as a caravan. A 
photograph of this well-known foreign vehicle will appear on this page next month 
together with a close-up showing the name-plate on this well-known foreign vehicle.T he editors of OZ are proud to present Ray’s first dispatch from Gunnedah. mmKmm

Hello folks. This is H. F. Ray in the 
great outback. It seems there is a drought 
on here. It seems this drought has been 
caused by animals called sheep. These 
creatures grow wool and have teeth. W ith these teeth they eat grass. It seems they 
go on eating this grass night and day until 
eventually there isn’t any grass. When there isn’t any grass, the graziers complain 
that there is a drought. It seems that the 
best way to end the horror of drought in 
this great country of ours is to get rid of 
the sheep.

I spent some hours in the Regal and the 
Club-House discussing the prices of these 
animals known as sheep with the locals. It 
seems the offspring of the sheep is known 
either as a store lam b—i.e., one which is not 
fat, or a fat lamb, i.e., one which is fat.
Now these lambs which are not fat, or thin lambs are selling at sixpence per head 
and those lambs which are fat are selling

tlo strippers, no folk singers, 

no licence at

at £7 per head. This seems an exorbitant profit. I mean, all a grazier has to do is to buy a thin lamb at 6d. and turn it into 
a fat lamb to collect £7. If he fattens three of these lambs per day he is a sum far in excess of an A-grade 

T he farmers, too, are backward. It 
none of them yet have sown their In this age of great achievement, they 
sist with a wheat seed that requires rain t  
germinate it. I say, surely, even if they still use this antiquated seed, all they to do is sow the seed then hose the 
dock to bring it up. But no, they p 
to do nothing. T heir draught horses 1 
in bare paddocks and the blades of mouldboard ploughs are rusting on 
headlands.One of the principal causes of this im 
I believe, is the new New England 
network. Television, that necessary ment of city life, seems to be just too mi 
for these simple-minded men. I called 
one farmer at night. He came to the d rubbing his eyes. I said: “Excuse me I ’m looking for a human-interest story ot 
this terrible drought.” He said:
W hat drought, young fella? Come on in o 
go home. Pick-a-box is just about to start.'

Just expensive food 

3 Jersey Road, Woollahra 

Telephone 32 48/5 f or reservations

In future articles H. F. Ray will take you along the Birdsville track. He will 
undertake this dangerous journey unac­
companied except by a helicopter and a small supply plane. He will take you to 
Ayer’s Rock. He will tread in the footsteps 
of that intrepid band of boy-scouts who 
visited this weird and gigantic, this abori­ginal-haunted monolith several years ago and describe this little-described stone for 
you. He will take you on a crocodile safari 
in  the Northern Territory—he will take you 
buffalo shooting—he will take you—he has 
taken a specially-built rifle for the purpose 
—he swears he will not return until he has 
shot a rhinoceros.

N EW  S T A T E  M O V EM EN T

Speoking at- a meeting of the New State 
C ounc il fo r Secession yeste rday , the P res i­
dent, M r . E . J .  D ja n k sw e k ilk ja , sa id . . .

" I t  is obvious th a t a New State  is the 
only answer to the u n fa ir  ta x  d ra in  which 
is placed on h a lf  the population of New 
South W a le s in order to subsid ise the other 
h a lf . It  is tim e the  D rift was ha lted . Coun­
try  people must be kept in the coun try!

"W h y  should we pay excess ive  prices 
because of uneconom ic m arketing  system s, 
high fre igh t charges and the high cost of 
decen tra lisa tion?

"W e  are pouring our money into a bot­
tom less p it . A lread y  there are subsid ies on 
w heat and superphosphate , ta x  concessions, 
sa les ta x  concessions, cu t rates on con­
sum er goods through the p rim ary pro­
ducers ' co-operatives and no law s requiring 
the coun try employer to g ive a 40-hour 
w eek , pension scheme or re tirem ent plan to 
h is employees.

"W e  are footing the b ill fo r th is ; we 
a re  paying fo r the  vast network of roads, 
ra ilw ays and a ir  serv ices required to bring 
the com forts o f c iv ilisa tio n  to sm a ll dead 
pockets of population scattered throughout 
the S ta te . W e are paying fo r huge irriga tion  
and conservation schemes necessary to 
remedy the damage done by coun try land ­
h o ld e rs ."

M r. D ja n k sw ek ilk ja  went on to say tha t 
on ly so lution was the Secession of Syd­

ney from  the State o f New South W a le s .
W hen asked how the New State  would 

obtain its food supp lies , M r. D jan k sw ek ilk ja  
th a t w ith no coun try subsid ies to pay 

S tate  o f Sydney would find  it  cheaper 
to import everyth ing  from  New Zea lan d .

— M A R G A R E T  M cG O W A N . 

f lO o J  ' s
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The Age shall not wither Him
He llo , M e lbourne , it 's  From John Bennetts, o f  The Ag9

here w ith you ag a in . Good old From Jo hn , as they c a ll m e , reaches you every day 
in your Paper Fo r People W ho T h in k . A nd  th a t story i did on M enzies in W ash ing ton 
really made you th in k .

It wasn’t an easy assignment, of course, being away from both editor and Age 
phrase-book, but I think the story was suc­
cessful. T he editor cabled me the headline 
— “RED CARPET OUT FOR SIR 
ROBERT”—and then I had to justify it. 
(In view of the reception he really got, this was a tough test of my craft. Only 
a true-blue Age man could have come through.)

T he technique I used for the Washington story is very simple. First, give all the facts 
in one great unconnected slab calculated to drown any reader’s critical faculties. Then 
throw him a lifebelt by interpreting the facts, i.e. telling what it all means. It makes 
any reader feel good when I ’m on the job— 
no ugly breaking of illusions, no upsetting 
insights, nothing but what he’s always believed.

The true facts of Menzies in Washington can never be told (by me). He expected a 
“45-minute private meeting” with Johnson 
to be followed by a “working lunch with the President and some of his advisers”.

Instead he arrived said a brief howdy and was then led politely, but firmly, out into 
the W hite House garden. Then, for 15 
minutes, he faced “some 60 clamoring 
journalists and photographers” all eager to 
interview this great man of the hour (i.e. 
Johnson). So Sir Robert roamed the lawns in 90-degree sunshine and inspected Jo hn ­
son s dogs in a truly statesmanlike manner. 
He made a good straight man for the President.

‘ Could even From John make all this justify his headline: RED CARPET OUT 
FOR SIR ROBERT”. I hear you ask. Well, 
first, I decided that it wasn’t just another 
sweaty walk around the W hite House 
grounds but “a peram bulating press con­
ference”. And there was no insult involved:

3ut serious discussion I 
Imust have been difficult,
■both because of the size 
■of the luncheon party and 
Ithe preoccupation of most 
I guests with a television 
■set tuned to the spec- 
Itacular coverage of the I 
I Gemini “splashdown.”
I Sir Robert told corres­
pondents later that th e ;
I set had been kept on 
I throughout the meal and i 
■ the news of the recovery 
I of the spaceship and 
lerew had been greeted j 
|with “vigorous applause.’

Then, so I could say that there actually 
had been a private meeting, “ the President 
and Sir Robert went indoors while the press 
and secret service escort dispersed and an 
attendant took the dogs back to their ken­
nels. So long as correspondents were aware (he two leaders were alone for no more than 
a few minutes and could not have had more 
than 15 minutes for serious discussion.” Worse was to come.

The 30 “working lunch guests d idn ’t take 
their eyes off the TV set. As I brilliantly remarked:

_________Robert was!Igtven what American! 1 officials and coirespona- Jents say Is now thel I s t a n d a r d  treatment! w h i c h  the. publicity! I conscious President Pro7|  I vides for his most| Lhonored guests.
So the Prime Minister was alone with the President for at least ten minutes and loud 

applause was directed towards him at the lunch. (He sat near the TV set.)
Because they had such a short time together, I was really scratching for the big 

outcome of this private summit. But here’s 
what appeared:

the m elbourne
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Sir Robert’ s discussions produced agreement th
I No basis existed fo r  V ietnam  peace talks at p resen t while the  

C om m unists s tep p ed  u p  th e ir  offensive.
No m ajor d ifferen ces ex isted  betw een A m erican  and Australian  

appreciation s o f the m ilita ry  and po litica l situa tion  in  
V ie tn a m .

Of course, these two policy decisions am ount to “yes” and “I quite agree” but who’s
to know? .....................You know, for us creative news writers, a job like that is harder than a whole novel. 
God only knows how I ’ll survive London!
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SAIGON, May 16 (A.A.P.). — At least 26 people were killed when 10 Canberra bombers, fuelled and laden with bombs, blew up with a thunderous roar at the strategic Bien Hoa air base near Saigon today.A U.S. military spokesman ruled out the possibility of sabotage by Vietcong guerillas. 2E
a rtil le ry

Recounting the sorry de­bacle, American advisers said the Government forces outnumbered the CommurP ISIS "10‘"to one and were sui> ported by planes,
:mgtirm«ur. -------

l e t  Sff lhfantry battalion had flatly refused to ad­vance on Ap Bac, held by 200 guerillas, though Viet­namese and American officers ordered and pleaded for hours.
Four American jets accidentally attacked a South Vietnamese m ili­tary installation near the North Vietnam border to­day.
U.S. m ilitary  spokes­m en in Da Nang first presum ed the  planes to i e  North V ietnam ese 

MiGs. . .B ut a Saigon spokes­m an said la te r: “I t  was 
fou r U.S. planes off 
course.”

i ll fl I M-USS' '

“A US B-57 bomber streaked over our heads and let fly with a bomb— too soon.
“A Yank voice yelled “Duck!” and we hit the ground as the bomb ex­ploded 50 yards away, showering us with dirt.

U.S. bombs which! 
h it South Vietnam yes­
terday have almost 
certainly completed J  
the ruin of a major, 
Australian aid project.)

SAIGON, FRIDAY U.S. B-52 bombers 
flew 5200 miles 
from Guam in the 
Pacific to pound an 
area only 25 miles 
from Saigon today— 
and apparently kill-, 
ed only one commu­
nist guerrilla.

Supervision of muni­tions handling was be­low standard at the Bien Hoa air base in Vietnam, where 27 Americans were killed last month in un­explained explosions.

It took seven Skyraiders 90 m inutes to destroy one PT boat which, according to  an A m erican m ilita ry  spokesm an, offered no opposition.The a irc ra ft, all from  
the Seventh F lee t ca rrie r, the M idway, expended 12 
2501b bom bs, 15 Zuni rockets, one Bull Pup, and -  
thousands of rounds from  s  20-mill. cannon during 
th e ir  furious a ttack .

c
cc
c
<3-

The soldier was killed I and another wounded when a g renade they were using for a booby trap  accidently  exploded at Phuoc Vinh, 40 m iles north of Saigon.

One American was killed while out in front trying 
to get the Vietnamese to attack the hamlet.

Most of the Communists 
were able to withdraw from the hamlet because a para- troop battalion was dropped 
tfl tn5 vVl'Uftg place, leaving 5ft "escape route open.An American general narrowly escaped being 
killed when Vietnamese artillery accidentally snelled their own troops &her the

A U.S. marine was also killed when South Viet­namese militia fired on him as he went through a road block near Da Nang, 380 miles north of the capital.

nent was over.

R eports on th e  Hau Nghia fighting said a ba t­te ry  of 155 m m  how itzers fired two rounds which landed  acciden tally  in  the  
m idst of a V ietnam ese batta lion  w hich had been sparring  w ith guerrillas 
since F riday.

J u s t  as th e  V ietnam ese troops w ere shaking off the  shock of th e  how itzer blasts, G overnm ent Sky­ra id e rs  flew over.
The troops, rem em ber­ing they  bad accidentally  been bom bed by th e ir  own planes a m on th  ago, panicked, th rew  down th e ir  weapons and began run n in g  into a field cover­ed by V iet Cong m achine gun fire.

^ i u i L U / Ti m w / £
An observer of y e ste r­d a y ’s “ m is tak e ,” when four U.S. je ts  straffed  

loyal V ietnam ese troops a t  G ia Linh, four m iles 
south of the dem ilitarised  zone, com m ented:“ I t ’s a good thing those N avy pilots a re  consis­ten tly  off ta rg e t. They 
m igh t kill som ebody one d a y .”

SAIGON, Sat.— Two Australian 
soldiers died when a hand grenade 
exploded accidentally at Bien Hoa 
airbase today.

; PS 'ffm  uaf * 4 #
V m o k  f c ,  B m u x . „  _flu



As a measure of the sophistication of political discussion in Australia, the Vietnam 
Situation perhaps poses as much of a dom­
estic as a foreign crisis.T he newspaper editors are very strong on 
that old line about “an informed public”, 
but for all their efforts — with a few notable 
exceptions — the general public might as 
well not know that there is any division of 
opinion about Australia’s foreign policy.

To be sure, the front pages give an ade­quate cannon-ball-by-ball description of the 
battles and now that the Aussies are there 
we are getting their home thoughts from abroad. But where is the political analysis

Virtually to a man, Australia’s newspaper 
editors have accepted the Menzies Dogma, 
which goes something like this:1. If Communism gets beyond South Viet­
nam there is no way to stop it over-running 
Australia.
2. T here is only one way to fight Commun­ism and tha t is by force of arms. 
Therefore, America must fight.And, if Australia wants to be a good buddy, 
it should fight too.

Although the situation fluctuates daily, it is surprising how few editorials are written 
on the Crisis at all. Only two newspapers— 
the “Canberra Times” and the “Sydney Morning Herald”—have made any attempt to make a systematic analysis in their 
editorials of the changing scene. “T he Aus­tralian”, to be sure, has printed news items 
and syndicated articles generally critical of the Government’s policy — notably, about 
a month ago, a speech by Senator Morse, 
which had enormous impact — but somehow its nerve seems to fail it at editorial-writing time and we have to be content with general­
ised fatuities on the seriousness of the issues involved.A quotation apiece from the Fairfax camp 
demonstrates the position its editors are adopting:

‘For the moment public opinion, though clearly divided, supports the sending of a 
battalion to Vietnam and the declared ob­
ject of American policy, which is to try and 
create a neutral, independent South Vietnam 
which would be guaranteed against Com­munism pressure. There may be doubts about the feasibility of this but there are no doubts that the object is one which is 
consistent both with international law and 
order and with Australia’s own interests. No nation has more to lose from a Communist victory in South-East Asia.” — Canberra l imes”, May 28.

“It is perhaps a  little dangerous to suggest

that, if South Vietnam falls, all is lost A 
very formidable defence front could be 
created on a line from Japan, through the 
Philippines and Australia to India, b u t the task ot holding the rest of South-East Asia would be infinitely harder and it  would 
be extremely difficult to persuade the Ameri­
can people to take up once again the bur­
den of aefence. If we are to fight anywhere, 
then South Vietnam is the best place and 
now is the best time.”—“S.M.H.”, June 14.Now despite the persuasiveness of this 
argument, there can be little doubt that 
our stand in Vietnam is basically immoral. 
Even if we could not guess that the locals 
are war-weary, their performance in the field is ample testimony to their lack of 
enthusiasm.If we are to say in effect: “Bugger the 
natives, this is the best place and now is 
the best tim e”, then we must be absolutely 
sure that the premises on which we are 
acting (see above) are correct.Is the so-called "dominoes theory”—if one falls, they all will—really correct, Not 
even the “H erald” 'goes that far. The most 
informative answer to this question is con­
tained in a two-part article by two pio- fessors of political government at Cornell— 
Messrs. Kahn and Lewis — published in 
NATION, May 29 and June 12. T heir an­swer is emphatically: No. In fact, they make 
out a well-documented case that our action 
in Vietnam is bringing China and Russia 
into a forced accord and lowering US popu­
larity in Asia to the extent that we are 
virtually helping the Communist cause by 
our obstinacy.In any proper understanding of Asia—or 
Africa, for that m atter—it is impossible to overestimate the strength of nationalism in the emerging countries. An aspiration such 
as the unification of Vietnam means more 
to these people than an ideological struggle between East and West and they are pre­
pared to capitalise on the latter to obtain 
the former.In the present controversy, there appears 
to be some confusion about who is the enemy: Communism or expansionism, Do 
we fear China because it is Communist or 
because it may one day want to invade Aus­
tralia, Frankly, it is none of our business what form of government a country wishes 
(o adopt—whether it is China or Vietnam. 
If they have expansionist dreams—such as Indonesia—then, whether they are Com­munist or not is immaterial: they are the 
enemy.From their public utterances, the Ameri-

/■rmm
T h u s , as I look around fo r A u s t ra lia , I 

see the constant need fo r A u s tra lia  to pro­
je c t itse lf to other n a tion s , p a rticu la r ly  its 
A s ian  and A fr ic a n  ne ighbours, as an inde­
pendent coun try , a coun try th a t is stand ing 
on its own fe e t , in its own rig h t , under no 
fore ign com m and , w ith  its own p a rticu la r 
and d iffe ren t w ay of l i fe , its own and often 
d iffe re n t apprec iation of m any o f the prob­
lem s o f the world , its own concept o f its 
p lace and destiny in the world .

■Sir Garfield Barwick in a recent address 
to the Australian Royal College of Surgeons.

cans appear to have adopted the line that 
if it turned out that the South Vietnamese genuinely desired a Communist government 
then they would leave the country. One sus­
pects that this is not how they would really react under such hypothetical circumstances —althou'gh it is how they should act, both 
morally and tactically.

T he Vietcong is basically a nationalist movement using the Communists to obtain 
what it wants, not vice versa. Ou. aim in Asia should be to foster such nationalism, 
wherever it occurs, because it brings with 
it that desire for independence of action that is our real safeguard against the threat 
of China, Indonesia or any other country.

By our stance in Vietnam we are forcing 
these people to surrender their independence 
because they must rely on China for their survival.

W hatever folly the American Government 
may wish to perpetrate in Asia, Australia should make it clear, as Sir Garfield Bar­wick persuades eloquently, that we our­
selves are independent-thinking and that we are prepared to support independence, in whatever form it may appear, so long as 
it does not aspire to spread beyond its 
borders.

In this way Australia may yet be able 
to rid itself of dependence upon American military might and depend instead on the good sense of our diplomacy. In doing this 
we may well be losing the sympathy of 
President Johnson but we would gain that of a much more significant sector of Ameri­
can liberal thought, exemplified by Profes­sors Kahn and Lewis and the increasing 
num ber of congressmen already expressing 
their doubts about the wisdom of American 
foreign policy.



Who

reads ?
Once upon a time OZ ambitiously began a series ot literary competition of the type popular with English magazines such as 

fundi and Spectator. T he prizemoney was 
£5 but the response was so poor that the 
money never left our bank account. It was, therefore, with some misgivings and 
little hope that we requested interested readers to fill in a questionnaire printed in 
the last issue and to post it back.About 120 people obliged, a fair response 
in view of the lack of incentive. After read­
ing their replies, the editors have fortified their secret certainty that the standard of OZ is on the rise and come reluctantly to the conclusion that the quality of its readers 
is definitely on the decline.If this sample is any guide, the readers of OZ are a bunch of frustrated satirists and am ateur clowns. It was nothing short 
of revelation the num ber of people mes­
merised by that question “Sex?” into reply­ing “Occasionally” etc. We read that our pet cartoonist is “needle sharp”; that the 
Great Film “strined” our readers’ intelli­gence; while the Miss Elizabeth Shepherd interview triggered off all those inevitable 
Maher jokes.T he average age was 20 with males out­numbering females 10 to 1. But perhaps 
this is more of a reflection of the literary extroversion of the male sex than the true

composition of our readers since news ven­
dors reports that their sales are to a majority 
of women.T he occupations are legion. There was a 
candidate for Holy Orders in the Anglican Church; a 70-yr-old (female) pensioner; a “salaries clerk and scholar” of 39. Students 
and their teachers predominated.T he num ber of people who read each OZ varied. Only two owned to reading it as a solitary sex practice. At the other end of the scale a single copy of the magazine 
appears to go through some reading com­
munities like the proverbial packet of salts, with some 20’s, 30's and even 40 pluses re­
corded. T he average was seven.T he likes and dislikes comprised the most interesting, if slightly predictable, section. T he items on the 1st Battalion going to Viet­nam, the Great Strine Film and Soft-core 
Pornography were far and away the mpst popular. Of course, it cannot be emphasised 
enough that this is a biased sample and it is 
always possible that those with profounder 
sensibilities felt less inclined to reply. It should be noted that where a person re­
corded more than one preference, each was 
counted as a full vote.In the end the Army page ran (marched?) out the winner with very strong ground support from the under 20's and other pacifist elements. Twenty-five thought it was the Best and two the Worst (both, pre­
sumably, have now changed up to the 
“News Review”).T he Great Strine Film got the most Bests (27) but there were 11 people who thought it was the Worst. One wrote that it was 
“a terrible libretto well cast” but others had difficulty apparently recognising all the faces on camera. Many Melbournites got

paranoidal about “too many N.S.W, celeb­rities whom we don’t  know”. T he demand for more Victorian material, incidentally, is 
unceasing and is k>mething we are trying to satisfy.Other ratings were: Soft Core (Best 25/ 
Worst 6); those revolting Alves (14/4); the 
l)e L’Isle Obituary (8/7); the Shepherd inter­
view (12/7); “Travel wise” (12/2); the hy­giene poster (8/4); the Max Newton allega­tions (7/1); the Cover (7/1). T he flashback to Dr. Darling in 1930 trailed the field with none for it and 6 Worst votes. (The editor responsible is consoling himself with the 
notion that few understood it was Dr. Dar- ling.)

On the whole there seemed a certain re­
luctance by some readers to record a Worst vote at all, partly through ill-considered enthusiasm for our ideals but more likely 
for the reasons confided by- one: "I won’t make any comment on what I thought was 
the worst article as I don’t have the wit or 
intelligence to absorb all the subtlety in the magazine to be the judge of that. When I don’t think too much of a particular part 
of the magazine I think that it would be more a case of don’t understand rather than 
don’t like.”W hat have we gained from all this? The knowledge that we are appealing to a wide 
range of tastes, which is after all the only way to keep in business. T he belief that many readers want more political satire and 
more for their money. One summed it up as: “T he best thing in the issue was the cover; 
the worst was the price.”We are attem pting to produce more of 
the political satire exemplified by last m onth’s cover and COMING SOON: a bigger
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Who IS God?
God is a pedestrian dawdling across a zebra crossing 
with all the right in the world and a sadistic desire 
to hold up the traffic for as long as possible.

God is a magistrate refusing a young couple the 
right to marry or a judge giving a sermon on how 
life should best be conducted.

God is a telephonist suspected of overhearing a 
conversation.

God is a politician galloping off on the soundwaves 
of the ABC to the four corners of the continent on 
his favourite hobby-horse.

God is a taxHJriver who has been simultaneously 
flagged down at 3.30 a.m. by you and Another 
Person who looks like the last of the great spenders 
and happens to want to go in exactly the opposite 
direction.

God is any policeman with a working knowledge of 
the law and an irrational grudge.

God is the Minister for Customs.

God is the hack journalist ploughing through literally 
10,000 entries to a jingle contest which will land 
the lovely winner a dinner date with Humbert 
Schmaltz.

God is a doctor in an emergency.

God is the N.R.M.A. man who changed your tyre 
that wet night of the Fancy Dress Ball when the two 
of you were caught in your Snugglepot and Cuddlepie 
outfits.

God is the Commissioner for Taxation and your 
accountant is the Holy Ghost.

God is the cleaner on the 4th Floor who happened 
to be your best friend at kindergarten.

God is the twelve-year-old deciding which five will 
share her Birthday Treat.

God is the President of the U.S.A., his advisers, his 
militia and any other man, genius or fool, who can 
get his hand on that button.

God is any lawyer in the wrong hands.

God is a blonde deciding where she will sit in the 
bus.

God is the man who draws the lottery. On the seventh 
day he rests or selects victims for the Army.

I  a m  n o t  G od  b u t  p u t  m e  in  a  p o s i t io n  o f  t r u s t  o r  a u t h o r i t y  o r  o n e  in v o lv in g  a  b i t  o f  s p e c ia l i s e d  k n o w le d g e  a n d  I a m  p r e p a r e d  to  t r y  a n y th in g  on ce . —R.W.

Though the year is far from over, we" 
^feel we can confidently grant our Execra­

ble Taste Award for 1965 to the Toggery, 
a Sydney, Australia, clothing establish­
ment whose advertisement in a recent 
issue of Oz, an Australian satire maga­
zine, displayed that grisly photograph of 
a South Vietnamese Buddhist priest, 
wreathed in flames, in a fsfal act of self- 
immolation. The copy beneath the pho­
to reads: "Sure, he’s warm. But is he 
elegant? Tasteful? Quietly distinctive? 
Hotfoot to the Toggery to see our winter 
collection. Let us be the ones to watch 
your eyes light up.”
from 'PLAYBOY' , June, 

^(banned in Australia]

H ello, Village Toggery? Ken M orrison, please . . . 
Ken, have you seen the big free p lug  in  . . . You 
have and did  you . . .

You d id n ’t. A nd you’re going to cancel. 
CANCEL!?!

Ken, buddy, do you realize w hat th a t p lug  is 
worth\  Every tim e a M atson liner comes in  those 
Yanks will be ju st pour ing  in to  the shop and  all the 
tourists leaping  off the PanA m  jets for the gas gear 
and w ith  all the Embassy staff on the way ou t and 
. . . Ya still  w anna cancel the ad!

You know, M orrison, you’ve got a face like an 
alpaca’s rea r end. Yeah. W ith  ju st a h in t of camel- 
h a ir ro u n d  the eyeballs. If you had  the m ind  of a 
Shetland sw eater . . .

A nd so an o th er account was lost.
Said it h u rt his image. Image!
W ould  you worry abou t your im age if you owned 

a place stocking the best gear in Sydney, if you had  
the latest im ports and  local stuff (all in the greatest 
fabrics an d  good taste), if you could offer fabulous 
bargains? W ould  yon  w orry ab o u t your image? O f 
course you w oidd n’t and n e ith e r does Ken M orrison.

K E N  M O R R I S O N 'S

liHftge Sonera
336  new south head road, double bay —  36-4418



This little pig went to Russia: •. .This little pig stayed home: ••
This little pig got brainwashed:
This little pig stayed dumb: / '  . . .  -
And this little pig cried: “Free! Free! Free!"

Simple Simon met a pieman 
Going to the fair,
Said Simple Simon to the pieman: 
'W-w-w-where’s the f-f-fair?"

: Miss Muffet sat on a chair 
gating a banana, apple and pear. She was patriotic:
It was National Fruit Week.

Little Jack Horner sat in a comer, 
Living on foreign aid;
He said: On my oath, I get help from Oh, what a smart neutral I ’ve made.

—Campbell .Thompson. Little Bo-Pip has lost her ship,And doesn’t know where to find it; 
But Soekarna could let her know, 
Because the bastard's mined it.

Humpty Dumpty sat on a wall. 
. . . And tried to raise the American flag . . .  • ;  , 
But the Berlin guards^. <
Shot him. ‘- T .v
Old Mother Hemlin 
W ent to the Kremlin'
T o find what she expected; ' 
For when she got there The building was bare, And^everyonc' had .defected.
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W here is 
he now?

Dear Madam,
Please find enclosed one KCMG.I write, regretfully, madam, to inform you of my disgust at the awarding of MBEs to the Beatles.I had always been under the impression 

that such awards were in genuine recogni­tion of services to one’s country.
T he Beatles were never motivated by anything other than pure self-interest. They were only interested in lining their own pockets. T heir artistic strivings have always 

been without merit, and could not be seriously considered by one who had any pretensions to intelligence and discrimina-
Sir Frank Packer 

owner, “ Everybody’s Magazine",
“Daily Telegraph” .

Madame,Enclosed find one KCMG.I have returned to you my hard fought and won award for services to the ex­
services of this wide brown land, in the face of heavy opposition from the Commun­
ist forces of subversion.It is bad enough that young cretins, w ith­
out a smattering of intelligence—and with accents that are almost impossible to under­
stand—should be given an award.But it is worse that the award should go to those too young, immature and cowardly to have faced an enemy in the trenches, and known the rigours of battle patrols in the corridors of power.I always imagined that the award really meant something to the free world of which 
we are so proud.

Sir William Yeo.

Where are the Collins St photographers?
Where are the studious young gentlemen 

in shirtsleeves who set up tripods 
and chromium plated exposure meters 
and gimick plated cameras on busy 
city footpaths and took carefully 
staged photographs of the buildings 
on the other side of the road, 
oblivious to passers-by?

They are gone.
Now, everybody has a shiny camera.
Everybody has a tripod to put it on.
Nobody stops and looks.
As a pose, it’s out.

* * *

Where are the shoe-shop X-ray machines?
Where are those great juke-box-like 

machines through which you, your 
mummy, and the shoe-shop lady 
watched a green fluoroscope image of 
you wriggling your toes in a brand 
new pair of shoes?

They haven’t gone.
They're rusting away in the back rooms of large stores.
They didn't kill you, but what was per­

fectly safe yesterday is a menace today.
What is safe today, will be a menace 

tomorrow.
Maybe shoes will be banned.

—VERN.

My Dear, Dear, Dear, Dear, should I say, 
Dear Queen?Please find enclosed one KCMG.Your young chaps came, saw, passed by 
and won all of our—and my people’s— 
hearts. They brought home to us here the wealth, depth and height of talent from 
which we have drawn our spring and 
inspiration for ages past.MBEs, my dearest majesty, and yours, are 
not sufficient to reward a group whose 
charm and talent have overshadowed the barbaric customs of the artists of that other 
land across the sea.These chaps have really showed the world that Britain above all and before the mast comes first, in all things.Please pass on my Thistle to that Ringo Fellow with my heartiest congratulations.

Sir Robert Menzies.

STR ICTLY  FOR LAUGHS . . . NARKS, 
read no further! “ PARTY" Novelty LP 
Album Covers —  from the U.S.&A.

W AY-OUT Gainey Titles/lllustrationi on 
the front (full colour) . . . Uproarious Sug­
gestions for Record Enclosures on the back.

GUARANTEED to get any Party off to a 
Swinging start . . . mix among your own 
and friends record collections . . . for the 
wall in the Den, Bar, Rumpus Room . . .
•  real Gas of a Gift.

Send stamp for free details, no obligation; 
"Party Album Covers", Box 3702 G.P.O ., 
Sydney.

FRONT COVER (This is just 1 of 12 
popular gag covers)

BACK COVER
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F0LKS1NG IN&
T here’s no doubt about that Bob Dylan bloke, he’s a real swinger. Everyone says so. W hile ago there was this beaut deep article about him  in the Uni. paper all about how he 

was a reformer and all. Of course, the stupid few had their say about how it was only 
deep on the surface but us Bob Dylan Fan Club swingers would like to thank Mike Leyden for his article anyway. Trouble is, no one really understands us folkies. Last year no one 
understood surfies, this year i t ’s folkies. I mean, most people just never get with the social 
consciousness bit, do they. Not like our Bob does, anyway. Hardly anyone does like our Bob.In fact T he Bob Dylan Fan Club is thinking seriously of changing its name to the 
Donovan F.C. After all, he sings Bob’s songs. And even if .he does sound all schmaltzy and sweet and you can’t hear the words, at least he isn’t as hard to take as Bob.

But, despite Donovan, Bob seems to keep on making money and he’s moving with the times. His latest record has 'lectric guitar backing. Pretty ethnic, huh? And when he was 
in London the MBEatles went to one of his concerts. T hat proves something, doesn’t  it? 
And of course, John wears a Bob cap. Or does Bob wear a John cap?Another thing about our Barb is that he’s a regular poet as well as a beaut singer. 
T here’s this constant committal and involvement and the stuff in lines with funny spelling 
on the  back of his record covers. (There’s even some of the back of a Baez cover. And a PP&M, so it’s spreading. It must be good.) Everyone says he’s a poet. You just cannot 
find in all Australia one single solitary sole person to admit he’s not a poet. I mean, who likes being different?Even Gary Shearston says he’s a poet. Read his article in Folk View. Gary should 
know, being a b it of a poet in his own write. And if anyone doubts that Gary’s a bit of 
a poet, just listen to his swingin’ song about the “Voyager”. T h a t’ll prove that Gary’s a bit of a poet.

If you want to prove Bob’s a poet, you should quote “Hard Rains”. Everyone else does. Now I hate to bq a wet blanket and the last thing I want to do is to be so square as 
to knock a sacred cow (everyone’s satirical until proved innocent) bu t . . . well, let’s face it. I t  don 't rhyme. It don’t scan. Maybe the images are vital and original. And I guess 
if corso an ginsberg an ferlighhetti can get into penguin modern poets (this June, it’s cummings out all over), I don’t figure I should knock Bob unduly. If they can be published without rhyme or reason, why not our boy, too?

T he folkie group (and the d j’s too) reckon he’ll be hitting Sydney soon. T he ram lin’ poet am blin’ in on his PanAm jet with maybe a manager or two along as well.
I t m ight be a good time to write a new song for the boy. Like express all our hopes, fears, love of brother and individual pride the way he does and see if he thinks it’ll sell.
So here goes with an old evergreen. T he words are a b it different but that's the folk 

process, I guess. Into the old St. Vine, de Paul shirts, make like a real Wayside Chapel swinger and the scene is now! (Before you start to flat-pick and claw-hammer that steel string guitar, plug it in. And sing real nasal. I t ’s the mood that’s important, not the meaning.)
“ The S t r i n e s  T h e y  A r e  A - c h a n g in g ’ ”

Come gather around poseurs where’er you may roam,
And admit that the old Windsor Castle’s your home 
And take off your collar and let down your hair 
And no one will guess that you’re really a square.

(Electric mouth-organ optional at this point.)
If you’re a failure, depressed and blue,
Here’s a solution, here’s what you can do,
Go to Tempe Tip and wear what you find 
And even if you’re square, no one will mind.(After all, clothes make the man.)
If nobody notices, nobody stares 
Go to the Castle and shock all the squares 
And if you can’t find a party to crash,
Get good and pissed and go to the ’Lash.

—Alfred
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binkie’s drive-in re' 
staurant 210 elizabeth 
opp. tivoli open 24 hours a 

day, 7 days a week


