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YOUTH HAS TV.O FLINGS. 

Batteraea Park on a week day was its usual quiet self. But 

before long, spy flights detected activity below, and the lake was 

on the brink of war. It was over the brink, the deadful truth 

being that students of Batter sea Technological College were holding 

their annual rag. They aren't satisfied till everybody's been 

in the drink. 

From Davy Jones's locker, up came the College Neptune, so 

exhausted he could only stagger ashore. 

And so cold, he needed artificial perspiration. 

Well, there was nothing cold about the kock-n-Roll championship 

of Great Britain. Forty-eight enthusiasts from all parts of the country 

had come to London for the finals, after winning their local heats. 

First prize - £100, and a challenge cup. 

This is the Cats' world, and if the Squares don't like it, 

they can go and jump in that Batter sea Lake. 

The pride of Bolton: Eric iinward and Sheree Bates. 

The judges agreed that the first prize must go to those Bolton 

wanderers, Eric and Sheree. 

Now those sideboard will the cup stand on, Ms or hers? Of 

are they going to get together. 


