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The PLANTATION CLUB is going to award $25.00 cash to 
the person sending in the best article or feature to the 
ALBATROSS. 
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THE REUTERS OF HOUSTON ~ 
The ALBATROSS magazine pub I i shed quarterly at 50¢ per 
copy, plus 25¢ for moiling. Sent First Closs moil sealed. No 
airmail. Not responsible for unsolicited manuscripts unless 
accompanied by self-addressed envelope and return postage 
included. Copyright 1968 by Bob Eddy. Address all moil and 
checks to: The ALBATROSS, 4109 Roseland, Houston, Texas 
77006. Phone: Area code (713) WA 1-4890 

All orticl es printed herein ore by express permission of our 

staff of contributors and ore protected by exclusive rights of . 
The ALBATROSS and Reuters of Houston. 

LfllfRS TO THf fDITOR 
Dear Bob: 

Thanks so much for sending THE ALBATROSS-- I really 
enjoyed it. Several of my readers hove expressed desire to 
read out-of-town news. Perhaps we could exchange news 

items or a gossip column? Please let me know soon as you 

con. Thanks ago in, 

Dear Bob: 

Thanks again, sincerely, 
Bobbie Hughes, Editor 
The Voice 
Studio City, Col if. 

I first heard about THE ALBATROSS from the owner of the 
7th Keg Bar in Los Angeles, and would like to receive a 
copy. You might be interested in the enclosed copies of our 
publication. The Los Angeles ADVOCATE, a newspaper 

for the homophile community. We've been in existence since 
Sept. 1967, and hove already gained quite a notional re
putation. Will you send ad rates and information? 

Dear Bob: 

Thank You. 
Sincerely yours, 

Bill Rand 
L. A. ADVOCATE 
Los Angeles, Calif. 

Thanks for March issue of THE ALBATROSS. On first page 

you published excerpts of my letter to you--0. K.--but shame 

on you! You misspelled both my first and lost nome. If you 

hove any readers in the Northeast U. S. A., I would like to 
hear from them. I om alone up here looking for friends and 
~cquointonces. Please send me next issue. Enjoyed rear 
cover of March issue very much! WOW--PoW! 

Sincerely as always, 
Paul Spycher 
P. 0. Box 81 
Islington, Moss. 02090 

NOTE: Any worthy letters from our readers may become a 
port of our publication. May w.e hear from YOU? 



ToM SawYeR's ~ 

Fe NeT 
Originally, it was built in 1961 . .. constructed of creosoted 
~oles, 2 x 4 braces and corrugated sheet metal. It cost about 
$68.99 plus the honest sweat of the Showboat Vigilantes 
to get it up. Of course, that cost a lot of free beer. When 

Hurricane "Carla" breezed through the Houston area, she 
.;ent segments of the fence flying down Houston's Main 
Street. With periodic patch-jobs, the old fence stood until 
~he new one came along with new ideas ... even about a 
fence. So under the sledge she fell and the bright hew re
placement was Tom Sawyer's fence. With visible knot-holes, 

at various eye levels, through which to peek (inside out or 

outside in), a more appropriate name could not be attached 

to the fanciwork of T. Sawyer Holleman. The new one was 
initiated on May 5 with catered "vittles" and the like for 
:·he enthusiastic crowds. This fence embraces a beautifully, 
shrubbed patio with redwood tables and benches for the 

comfort of all. Umbrellas shade the tables if one catches 
01' Sol in the proper position. The Tom Sawyer fence is a 
symbol of good taste and if you observe the fine reproduct
ions of photography here, you' II understand why Holleman 
wears patches on his over-alls ... cuz he's proud! 

Bob Eddy 
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ASTRO HOUSTON 

The most thriving metropolis of the South boasts of Roy 
Hofhinz' ASTRODOME, home of the Houston Astros and 
Houston Sports Association, Inc., home of the newly created 
fantasyland , ASTROWORLD, and the new home of RINGLING 
BROS. BARNUM AND BAILEY Cl RCUS, the Greatest Show 
on Earth. 

A complex of nine hotels is being constructed on this site 

which will offer 3000 room accommodations to tourists and 
will be the largest such operation in the world . The first 
complex will be Astroworld Motor Hotel s.cheduled for open
ing during July. 

Hofheinz' RINGLING BROS. BARNUM AND BAILEY CIRCUS 

will perform at the AstroHall for 13 weeks, beginning Memorial 

Day, 1969. 

For the sports-minded and fun-lovers of wholesome enter
tainment, Hofheinzland is the answer and Houston is the 
best recommendation, we can offer for "the most unforget
table" vacation of your lifetime. 

2S1S Preston 

Specialists in All 

Types-Window Units 

24 Hour Service 

Reasonable Rates 

Service Ca//s$600 

in Greater Houston 

T.R White JA S-9540 



2802 AUSTIN -- HOUSTON 

''We recommend THE BALCONY'' 

SPOTL\GHT 

Joe Andrepont, manager 

of the new GOLD ROOM, 

is a man who reaches 

out to everyone and 

wants you to feel 

"wanted" and enjoy 

yourself in this fine 

new club of Houston. 
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Speakin' of a new face-lifting, the RED ROOM went all out 
for nicety. Of course, .RED ROOM has always been a popular 
bistro since its inception in 1964, RED ROOM (papa of) 
LA CAJA, and new GOLD ROOM are promoting the biz ... 
just Who said, "Wall Street is in Manhattan?" RED ROOM 
still boasts its' T.G.I. F. soiree every weekend. 

lA CAJA 
The newest look on Tuam is the ol' Showboat location now 
popularly LA CAJA. Hosted by Ken and Granny as well as 

those other Ziegfield greats who pop the smilin' caps atcha', 

but we also allude to the cap biz that La Caja is doing with 

its' new patio and main bar. On Wednesday nights, you might 
get a door prize on the drawings or any other night, you 
might find a SIR-prise. Nights of wine and roses always in 
order for the carefree and it's on menu wherever you turn .. . 
it's in The Box. 



BLOWIN UP THE DOWN WIND 
Ahoy Mates, Tis' a bit of wind in the sails on THE GALLEON, 
a lofty, ship-shape drinking rigger on the Richmond Avenue 
route. Hears word on Bastille Day upcoming July 14th and 
all of you hearty mates had better be on deck for the big 
blast. Understand that its pre-planned and will polish off 
what's left over from the Fourth of July. Regulation dress 
is in formal order, but YOU just show up ... comfo~table! 
Don't forget to bring your seaworthy legs ... sometimes, 
THE GALLEON rocks - - rocks - - rocks. 

THE EXILE'S "Shalimar" recently in the Crescent City 
scored again at Mardi Gras. After dressing for the highly 
competitive and fun occasion, the Bourbon Street Award, he 
was' asked by an admiring ol' lady observing his new gown, 
"What size gown do you wear?" Without flinching one bit, 
he quipped in his normal voice, "27-30" Blue jeans, and 
lik' ol' lady fell apart. 

The Golden Triangle's GOLDEN EYE LOUNGE in Beaumont, 
hosted by Don, the · owner who is a great person and wi II 
stir you a new joke anytime. And the smiling, welcoming 
bartender is Roy who vsed to I ive in Houston. 

LA BOHEME regained a favorite, R. A., back on the circuit 
and making you welcome ... spring in ... wade out! 

ESOTERICA had a customer call who had read of the shop 
in the new ALBATROSS magazine ... he bought two small 
paper-back books an~. left .. ·. profit on the sale was 8 cents. 
Come on, we can do better in supporting our friends! A new 

·floral wing has been added recently ... attractive swingin' 
baskets, potted plants, and even bouquets, MI-Lady . . . 
ESOTERICA, "Something for everyone!" 

tRumpet 
6400 FOREST LN. 

DALLAS, TEX. 75230 
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The new LAFITTE'S, private club, on the isle is swingin' 
good on week-ends, and Steve, genial host, says, "Come 
anytime and you'll be treated rightly. And He's an ALBA
TROSSER. 

Rumor is: Have fun at THE BALCONY after hours! - True. 

SPECIAL FLASH: "The Bluebird of Happiness" now resides 
in Houston, Texas. 

The RED ROOM'S' new face-lifting; Thanx to Tiara ... 
thax to Bill ... thanx to Geo .. , gracious, does he still 
work there??? Anyhoo, RED ROOM'S new look is "person
ification" which means, "Deal gently, Love, with him and 
her who live together now!" Whee! "D" Gooch, a regular 
patron of LA CAJA is married to Mrs. Gooch ... and also, 
to Granny Gooch, a popular bartender at LA CAJA . . . 
Hm. m. m/! 

Tommy Hopkins, of renowned LAFITTE'S IN EXILE, of ihe 
Vieux Coree, was recently seen doin' a fun blast at THE 
EXILE.· 

Bob Damron, San Francisco publisher of Bob Damron's 
ADDRESS BOOK, was in Houston stiring up excitement ... 
he's a charmer! For Bob's ADDRESS BOOK, contact THE 
EXILE and ROARING SIXTIES Private Club. 

WHAT well-known local bar operator is called, "That big 
Jew"! 

WHO is that new look behind-the-bar at THE GALLEON? 
Good taste! 

Continued - Page 18 

THE 
RED 

WlTC 1-1 
NOW HEAR THIS: All you "land Lubbers" should know 
about the new schooner on The Isle known as THE RED 
WITCH which is docked on 22nd Street. Look for gangplank 
"213" just off The Strand. Whoever's the Captain and 
whoever's First Mate doesn't seem to matter ··cause Bill and 
Walt, or Walt and Bill run a good, safe ship. It's fun-loaded 
and accommodates a big deck where there's plenty of room to 
dance a jig. Hoot Mown, 'tis a COOL berth for any thirsty 
seafarer. Pack up your gear and come to the QUAY with me 
.. Ho, I'll probably be there afore ya! 

Neptune 



PORTION OF THE TERRACED 
PATIO GARDEN OF LA CAJA 
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TREASURES 

OF 

LA CA)A 

OUTSIDE BAR ACCOMMODATING 
LOUNGE AREA UNDER SHELTER 
AND PATIO GARDEN ••• LA CAJA 

INTERIOR OF LOUNGE 
AND MAIN BAR AREA 
OF LA CAJA 

hOUSTON 



THE EXILE 

LA "SHALIMAR" 

JOSEPHINE BAKER 
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ALL ABOUT 

THE BOURBON 

STREET AWARDS 

"MARDI GRAS" 

VIEUX CARRE 

NEW ORLEANS 

1968 

EARTHA KITT 

SHALIMAR, ETC. 



"HELLO, DOLLY" ADRIAN 

In Houston 

1011 Bell 

New bartender at THE 
EXILE with look-alike 
is Arthur Williams. 
Many patrons think the 
long-legged wrangler 
in the imposing picture 
hanging on the 
West wall of THE EXILE 
actually is a portrait 
of the I ive subject 
shown here with hand
som look alike. For 
"look alike," your own 
guess is as good as 
mine-- if not better! 

LOOK· A· LIKE 

\ 

buzzin' 'round The Exile 
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FRONT ROW CENTER . .. New, new stage ..• wider and 
deeper to accommodate bigger and better entertainment, the 
re-modeling of Bob and Frank's EXILE, expresses their 
appreciation of the satisfied patrons who are "steadies" as 
well as the many touristas . . and YOU and ME. 

Most Glamorous NEWS FLASH of the Season: 

THE EXILE presents "The RR and GR", newly decorated 
gentlemen's and ladies' restrooms in Living Color by OME.I. ' · 

THE EXILE GIRLS 



Cl RCUS HISTORY November 30, 1967 

A new chapter in the life of the 97-year-old Ringling Brothers 
Barnum and Ba i I ey Circus started November 11, 1967. 

The romantic, traditional "Greatest Show on Earth" finally left 
ownership of the Ringling family which netted $8. 37 on its first 

show in 1870, and grossed over 872 million dollars (netting 
about 172 million dollars) in '67. 

Now the families of Judge Roy Hofheinz of Houston's fabulous 
Astrodome, and Irvin and Israel Feld, Washington D.C. Impre
sarios, purchased the circus for an estimated $10 million. 

The fabled circus, which once traveled by horse and wagon, 
and pi ayed in a tent made from scraps of canvas, old carpets 
and army blankets, now· travels and performs in arenas in 20 of 
the nation's cities including Houston's Astrodome where all
time attendance records (41,266 for one show and 162,819 for a 
4-day series) were set. 

Now it's expected that the circus may be used as a promotional 
vehicle for the Astrodome, and Astroworld (an amusement and 
recreational center planned for June, 1968 in Houston), and that 
the latter attractions will be used to promote the circus. 

The circus deal was consummated by Henry Ringling North, a 
nephew of the five Ringling brothers -AI, Alf, Otto, Charles 

and John- who founded the circus in Baraboo, Wisconsin. 

The founders were sons of August Runge I i ng, a harness -maker 
and carriage-trimmer who left Germany in 1848 to come to Mil
waukee where the father anglicized his name. The boys, spell
bound by various touring road shows, including "Dan Rice's 

Brilliant Combination of Arenic Attractions, decided to form 
their own circus." 

By 1886, through many years when they, almost weekly, faced 
bankruptcy, the show performed under a 90-foot round top and 
had 18 wagons as well as two cages and a ticket and band 
wagon. 

The menagerie that year, according to records of one of the 
brothers, Alfred, included a hyena, a b~ar, monkeys and an 
eagle. 

By 1890 the Ring I ings had advanced to railroad cars for their 
touring. By 1897, after bitter competition with the show formed 
by Phi .neas T. Barnum and James A. Bailey, the two shows 
agreed to arrange schedules to avoid each other, and in 1907 
the Ring I ings bought out B & B. They kept both shows on the 
road until 1918 when P. T. Barnum termed the combined show, 
"The Greatest Show on Earth" . 

The circus flourished in the Ringling family until a fire in 
Hartford, Connecticut, killed 168 persons and cost $5 million 
in damages. 

By the early 1950s, the competition of television and the costly 
small-town " big top" shows were hurting profits. In 1956 the 
Feld brothers talked the Ringling family into streamlining the 
shows for the major theaters in the country. 

Its last two years have been the most profitable in the circus' 
long and illustrious history . And the road ahead with the fami
lies of Feld and Hofheinz should be an interesting one. 

Printed with permiss ion of HOUSTON SPORTS ASSOCIATION, INC., HOUSTON, TEXAS 

Ill 

Left to right: Irvin Feld, Roy Hofheinz, and John Ringling North 
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WE WILL AWARD $25. FOR THE BEST ARTICLE IN THIS 
PUBLICATION -

)a 8-6721 1940 west G~ay )a 8-9484 

miye Jlantatinn <ttlub 

PRIVATE CLUB- MEMBERS ONLY 

Open 5 P.M. Daily 

oANC\NG -
poOl 

featuring 

JERRY VANOVER 
534 W estheimer 

6 nites weekly -

Tuesday thru Sunday - JA 8-9297 

POOL - GOOD MUSIC BEER & COCKTAIL MIXES 
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Introducing the poetic works of Larry Amadore, a talented 
well-versed lingual writer of future promise. 

Herewith we submit: 

SONG~ 
There was a boy with a golden skin, 
With sky blue eyes and hair that shone. 
A heart beat in his breast, 
And his red blood flowed. 
His brain thought thoughts that sparkled and gleamed; 
His sinews were electrically charged. 
The sun was his lover--the wind, his comb. 
All of his days were long. 

His days flowed by, in the river of time, 
Clear 'ti II the weather started to change. 
Then the sun hid behind ominous clouds 
And he paled, and grew pallid, and waned. 
This boy met another with a similar look; 
They gathered their assets: their love, a book; 
And together the two learned shame. 
Days in the river gre.w muddy and mean; 

The winds whipped about, surly and cold. 

Suddenly old, 

This once-tender boy, with once-golden skin, 
No longer thought thoughts that shone. 

Larry Amadore 
Houston "1968" 

Private Club 
0 ANCING 

closed Mondays 
Pete"peaches" Flores 

hostesses 
R\CCI _,RITA 

wist> oM 
OF 

AMAbORE 
A finger tapping on a thigh, 
An overt look, a smile, a nod, a sigh: 
A wistful morning bus ride, past theY . . ... 

When did the pronouns lose their gender? 
When did all names melt to an amorphous mass--
"He" mean "she" and "she" mean "he" and "it" as well? 

What's the ki lometric distance, heaven to hell? 

Has long has Mary been our common Mother, 
Sister, brother, auntie--and ourselves? 

In the limbo of an exiled mind 

Time is a question no one answers-
Averted glances on a crowded street; 
A smirk, a lear, a spoken dart we must not hear 
From someone whom we must not meet. 
It is the grey of an eternal dusk 
Wherin a dusty mirror keeps insisting 
That we see ourselves as we know we mustn't . .... 

The tapping of a finger on a thigh, 
An overt look, smile, nod, sigh--
All can lie, all can lie--
Are not signals, 

can mean nothing .. . . 
Wishful morning bus rides pass theY. 

Larry Amadore 
Houston "1968" 

FOR THE UNUSUAL 

avondale 522 -191 5 

PICKETT TIRE co.) 
1 0 5 3 2 S . ·p o s t 0 a k 

.u n i Roy a I Products 

AI ign ment- Brakes 
_fLo.nt End- Shocks 

2~05 S.Shepherd ja 8-9410 Auto 
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GIANT 22 x 34 Posters 

send for our FREE lists 
of mole nude books. 
photo sets. slides etc. 

~lJSTEflS Sl ~a 
1 2 
3 4 
s 

Name ____ _ 

Address, ____ _ 

City ____ _ 

Stat"----------
Over 21 (sign) ___ _ 

CFE 
box14o67-b 
san francisco 
calif. 94114 a.....----------12 ________ __. 
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GOBBLEDYGOOK 

Corpus Christi: Miss Delmar is back from Europe after 3 

months of doing nothing worth paying duty on! Galveston: 
Is it true that more people on the Isle are wearing "hula-hula" 
since a well-known resident just got back from Hawaii? 
Tyler: Is it true that someone in Tyler has stopped wearing 
roses since getting fingers pricked . . . RED? Louisiana: 

Is it true that someone tried to play Evangeline at the race 

tracks? Bar-None: Is it true that the steam baths in Arkansas 

are better than Zodiac on Galvez Isle? Wuz ... it a fella 

or gal looking for a ruler instead of a yardstick for over
night? Did you know: Out-of-town "fire-women" tip better 
than In-town "fire-women!'' Who took Who to Boys Town in 

Mexico and couldn't break customs without a license? · Flash! 

The Chapped Lips Report: More people wear dark glasses 

than ever ... ever! Attention CALIF.: Is it true that a would
be person from Hollywood, USA, is tired of deducting HIM 
from the living allowance? WHATEVER happened to Mae 
West as a "life preserver?" Note: The Stud in the printing 
service that includes phone numbers on biz cards that causes 

more changeOver of new unlisted numbers ... San Antonio: 

On scope ... Who couid be more tired of house guests for 

Hemisfair '68? Were the delightful "2" successful in navig

ating a canoe on the San Antonio River into the Fair? Hello, 
dere ... Mary Ellen! South of Houston: Higher one gets . .. 
the gayer ... especially at Corpus Christi ... all upstairs . 

What Texas frump is trying to be "hippier" with a chain 
around the neck ... is it for real? Who in town refuses to 

come out of the Kloset for Baroness Vickey? Sing Me No Sad 
Songs: Only a lover ... not a sweetheart . .. but cherries 
to all the lemons. True, R. G. prefers Greyhound to Continen
tal types and not the 4-footed kind? Is it true that more 
chickens are pI ucked on Westheimer (peculiar street) than 

in your apartment? Who has Yum-yum in their Tum-tum? A 

Pun: Why did La Caja tear down the Old Showboat fence? 
GLORY-holes in new fence at eye-level ... it's UpSide 
DoWn for convenience. Who was disappointed when they lit 
into a blowup ... not a blowout? 

WHO hangs at La Caja that one used to see at Red Room's 

T. G.l. F. every Friday? Is it true .. . are NY AIDS at Allen's 
Landing off Old Market Square? Does ZAZA really cry ... 

over her birthdays? Who is the transvestite that went to bed 

with the All-American ... hello, Myra? P. S. Letetia--next 
in line by Gore Vidal! Standing in line: Faggots in town 
looking for kindling ... pity, nobody can start a flame . . . 

OK; B-scouts and G-scouts, get busy ... earn your merit 
badges. Move over B-ops, GOLD ROOM is here. Calling ALL 

Ships ... 'Good Eve Mr. & Mrs. : Good Ship Lollipop due at 

home-port with rare and unusual oddities for gourmet taste 
of ones who could afford the better things of life ... and 
Shirley is not the captain of the LOLLY anymore! Shame
shame: Some guy~ only show you things of historical interest 
.. . after all some exhibits are better than others at Hemis

f<J ir '68. More critique will follow when I feel more felicitous 

a nd wear my flats and walk through like a tourista! 

Baroness Vicky 
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STINKWEED AWARD 
Our STINKWEED AWARD for this issue goes to the only 

individual to my knowledge who has attended school and is 

now at the age of 30? still going. He (It) has aspirations 
of one day teaching school??? - Without MANNERS??? 

MANNERS must not be taught in the schools attended by 
this individual for these many - many - years. I wonder 
what he has been learning? 

You might guess who but a clue or two might help - he 

has a very big - loud - mouth which is never closed and 
eyes that even Bettye Davis is inveous of. His continuous 
babbling is nothing but I - I - I, what a learned person! 
If you haven't guessed by now, it might be seen in the late 

hours driving a cor with the nome of on animal or walking 

- - - to save gas - - - so he says in the Westheimer area. 

II GENt~ 
ReMiNdElt 
to buy froJll 

THE ALBATROSS 
advertisers. 

* they deserve your 
coufideuce ua 

support 



have the 

HIPPIES 

had it? 

If anything, the race riots across the notion have mode 
"hippies" seem far more justified in their quiet revolution 
against middle-class hang-ups. There exists some dangers 
of adverse personality change among the acid-heads of the 
hippie cult and their diet often lacks the ingredients neces
sary to combat the spreading of infectious di seose, but in 
light of the war being waged. in Viet Nom with obvious 
confusion and in contrast to major rioting erupting through
out America, the hippy fringes, in Hoight-Asbury, Los Ang
eles, Boston, New York and Houston seem less suicidal and 
much less confused in many ways than straight society. 
Actually, it is time for middle-class America to step from 
its "groyline sightseeing bus" into the other side of the 
looking-gloss. 

I AM a hippie. I hove never token anything stronger than 
paregoric for an upset stomach. I don't live on a perpetual 
diet of "soul Foods" and potato chips and Coke. 

I om an "A" student, not in Hoight-Asbury or Los Angeles 
or Boston, but in Houston, Texas. My nome is of no import
ance to you, but my defense of being a "hippie" IS. You 
don't hove to toke LSD and wear psychedelic neckloses to 
be a hippie. If you did, I wouldn't have joined the movement. 
You see, all you really have to do is to believe in the pro
tests against the faults of our present-day society, like the 
"rat race" and a lost sense of spiritual values. So don't 
put us down, if so, what is the true measure of your values? 

Read 

Los Angeles 

ADVOCATE 

P.O.Box 74695 
Los Angeles, 

Calif. 90004 
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HIS NAME WAS MEL TON 

He nervously stood in the hallway, outside Major Edward 
Bowes apartment in New York City, "singing up a storm," 
to gain the attention that Bowes' hod denied him on the 
Major Bowes popular "Amateur Hour" on the air waves. That 
unscheduled performance perked the "Major's" ears and 
Melton got a break. Nervous, yes, he was at that time and 
always was at the thought of entering upon the stage or 
making on appearance before the "mike." But the Sunday 
afternoon that James Melton, star of the International 
Harvester Company's, HARVEST OF STARS, originated 
"live" from the stage of Houston's Music Hall, it was a 
task even for him to steady the nervous hand of Nancy 
Swinford, one of Houston's leading sopranos. Nancy was 
guest soloist with Jim, and it was about the most excitement 
she could endurefor a single performance. 

Traveling with Jim Melton was his most attractive wife 

and rubber industry heiress, Elizabeth Seiberling, whose 
devoted attentions to her husband guaranteed a happy frame 
of mind toward his art and his public. On this particular 
concert "swing" through T exos, he hod .concerts scheduled 
in Houston, Dallas, Son Antonio, and yes, Beaumont. Being 
a friend of a friend, I fortunately gained on introduction to a 
great man, a great personality, and a great voice. The trip 
to Beaumont via automobile was miserable. It was cold, 
raining, and above all, Jim was "out of voice" due to the 
weather conditions. Of course, he got "out of sorts", and 
the concert was poorly attended which worsened matters. 
Even the squeaking seats of latecomers provoked the even
ing for Jim and his program. When the steaks arrived overly
cooked at dinner in the Hotel Beaumont, that was the crown
ing blow of disgust. Well, I sot bock and observed his streak 
of "Irish Temper." Artistry and temperament do belong, but 
the Meltons' dinner sparked the Iotter. 

The georgia-born tenor naturally hod the romotic figure 
needed for his art, knew how to oct; hod a voice; and knew 
how to command it. His voice was a true, lyric tenor, and 
his resonant quality was never void in the acoustics of old 
opera houses or poorly constructed concert halls of the 
world . 

Motor cars, antique, that is, were foremost among Melton's 
hobbies. His unique collection of Franklins', Stanley 
Steamers', and the I ike were exhibited at museums, auto
mobile, and antique shows throughout the country. He also 
thrived at working his own 40 acre form in Connecticut and 
sometimes today, the products from his prize apple orchard, 
ore in evidence at local harvest fairs. An ovid devotee of 
of baseball, the former Metropolitan Opera tenor derived 
much fun and . pleasure from his membership in Lowell 
Thomas' renowned softball team, "The Nine Old Men." 

16 Continued- Page 19 



have !JOU 
. J? noltce · 

THE SURF still does not have a mirror in the men's room, and 
this in spite of our increased patronage. Guess the only thing 
to do now is to take up a coli ection and donate them one ... 
All the sissies with beads . I knew when we men started it, they 
would take it away . . . Our feuding Bar Owners. I'll never know 
why; they are all getting rich ... The Gold and Red Rooms at 
THE EXILE ... The bridge players in the front booth at THE 
SURF. 'Tis rumored they found pool too manly . .. The baskets 
here, there and everywhere in the LA CAJA Patio . . . Yourself 
in the mirror in those oh so cute shorts. Gag . . . The conglom
eration nightly at THE BALCONY. The IN Place I feel so Out 
Of. · . . Old Fairies never die; they just flit away. 

The GOLD ROOM made its' Debut with a Golden Splash. Big 
Martha brought them out in droves . It's a wonderful addition for 
those who would have their coffee with cream. T ANsational! 

Treat yourself by taking in the smart revue being presented 
nightly at Broadway's Show Place on Westheimer. 'Twas for
merly the NEW YORK CLUB. Stars Mr. Leo and his troupe. And 
isn't Jerry opening immediately in the same vicinity with the 
same bill of fare, and i-sn't the Ramp dickering for a spot in the 
same vicinity to serve the same bill of fare? Seems as though 
Hippies and Rags are out and Hips and Drags are in. Darned if 
Peculiar Street ain't getting Old. Take notice The Houston Post 
if you woul ·d continue to be the last word in news. 

Would you believe that Little One still has all Three, while so 
many of us have none. One word for you Little One, "Greedy." 

Tobacco Road goes to Willis . .. Little One's Three give their 
play to Tobacco Road ... However, Tall Timbers comes to 
Houston ... while Warty still goes to Galveston .. . You figure 
it out; much too much for me. See you next issue! 

ELEVENTH & FOLSOM 

SAN FRANCISCO 

THE RED WITCH 

' ' 15 I N , , 

TH E WAKE 

On Draught Fi n e Wines 
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Air Conditioned COMFORT 

SEE 

THE WAKE OF 

THE RED 

213 22ND ST. 
ph. so 3·9142 

WITCH 

Galveston 

THE PIN-HEAD 

A character I chanced to encounter in my favorite bistro, was 
on the surface like the head of a "pin" because his point 
showed. It was visible even in his tiring speech. He tries to 
impress others that he carries the " weight of the world" on his 
shoulders, and unloads it in heaps upon the unsuspecting on~s. 
The pin;head is superfluous. His imaginative world is a realm 
that not everyone can accept. He drones through h is drink and 
explores all of his daily problems and hopefully seeks "confi
dential" advice from his listener. A careless answer can deli
ver him down a new avenue of thought. What a misleading word 
can do to a pin-head is amazing . Eventually, he goes to his 
home at evening's end and returns again with new packages of 
surp rise. I took a long look at him and left for a better pasture. 
Wherever you may go to seek new adventure, a pin-head appears 
on the scene. · Sometimes, his indifference toward the world and 
all its' problems can contaminate a normal, healthy-thinking 
mind. Even drowning him "in drink" wouldn't solve the mount
ing situations of his little corner of the world. Boredom for the 
listener . . . the rut of being a simple, pin-head ... is, perhaps, 
the reason he so thrives. Aren ' t you glad that you're not one -
or are you? 

Alan Dumaset 



BLOWING DOWN -Continued from Page 5 

What two-some were doin' the newsome at LA CAJA, etc. 

ONE PLUS ONE equals ... Dallas, Tex., and Colombia, S.A. 

The new GOLD ROOM at 2802 Austin is the newest lounge

club in the Golden Circle of downtown Houston. The grand 
opening on Saturday, June 1, competed with that of ASTRO
WORLD so many fun-going guys and dolls had an equal 
choice or excellent combination of a day out. Big Martha, 
the big Mama of Song in the Southwest area of Texas, was 
"opener" for the grand opening night . .. shame on Sophie! 
Joe Andrepont, manager, host, chief-in-charge is still smil
ing over that opening. Everybody's talkin' ... see Joe ... 
he'll tell you why? 

KONTIKI's B. J. and hubby, up from the Isle hittin' Hous
ton's Golden Circle and set up the whole house at LA 
CAJA. Word's out that she is changing location in Galveston, 
so check with Granny Gooch before your next trip to the Isle. 

What are the pussy cats doin' down Westheimer-way . 
silly, why, runnin' from other pussy cats ... slow on the 
curve .. . it's at LA BOHEME. 

The Office: End stool of charm possesses GEM . . . being 
purely magical, it offers anything from furniture ... ap-
pliances ... and perhaps, the very mood of what you need 
... but then IF you need something like a jewel of quality, 
see GEM at LA BOHEME. 

REGAL: Amid squallish rains, threatening tornadoes, occurr
ed one of the grooviest parties of the Spring '68 season. 
Created by our friend WES, it was another fulfilling soiree. 
It was a pre-planned garden party but the inclemency of the 
elements drove everyone inside where it swelled to a great 
tempo. Plaudits to WES for the RSVP. 

NOW HEAR THIS: Friends of Chuck Chauncey, former 
Houston club operator will now find him in business at RED 
RIVER LOUNGE in Austin. 

HEATHCLIFF 

SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS - - A new skyline has been born 
with the creation of HemisFair'69, the first international 
exposition ever held in the American Southwest. The Tower 

of the Americas stands 622-feet ta II and offers visitors a 
panoramic view of the Texas hill country. To the right, the 
10,500 seat Arena, The~tre for the Performing Arts and 
Convention Hall - - all permanent additions to the face of 
San Antonio, the nation's fourteenth largest city and current
ly undergoing a renaissance. 
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pussy CAT TiGER 
HI, KITTYKATS--

Summer here and boys are better than ever. Time again for 
sun, sand and SEX. Time for picnics in the woods, if you're 

the down to earth type? I was a little worried about what to 
wear surf-side. So I just invested in a new package of band
aids; last year's hockey puck held up great. Don't forget 
girls if you've got shapely limbs now's the time to really 
branch out. You can start with a little slip and wind up with 
a whole new wardrobe. However, Europe may be your vacat
ion choice this year. So perhaps you'd appreciate . a little 
advise from a broad, who's been abroad. No one is ever 
going to accuse me of not coming across? Make every second 
count; oh, you can throw in a Baron or a Duke now and then 
just for variety. lncid.entally, Watch those Frenchmen; they'll 

keep you up until the OUI hours of the morning. 

This year I'm going to a Nudist Colony--now bare with me? 
Think of the money I'll save on clothes! Having a well
developed sense of fashion, I've noticed that bare skin 
never clashes with anything I'm wearing. I'm convinced that 
nudism is just a different way of looking at things, or to put 
it another way--were just people who go in for altogetherness. 
Even History credits Adam and Eve with being the first 
bookkeepers because they invented the loose-leaf system. 
I almost forgot to tell you about a very dear friend of mine 
who was asked to leave the colony--SHE had something on 
her mind. No one could ever accuse me of anything like that. 

BULLETIN: "The Houston Virgins Society" will meet the 
first Wednesday of every month. The meetings will be held 
in the phone booth at the corner of Main and Bell. I think 
it's only fair that I do something for those poor girls: after 
all, the government has its anti-poverty campaign. All those 
darlings are seeing psychiatrists. I just couldn't get used to 
a guy who asks me to I ie down on a couch and then sends 
me a bi II. A girl has to use what Mother Nature gave her 
before Father Time takes it away. 

Got to go now. I'm due at my doctor's for a thousand male 
check-up! (What? from here to Austin Pauline) 

Have a pur-fectly marvelous summer, Your 

"Pussy Cat Tiger" 

MO-C RtUICI. 
P. 0. BOX 84 

SEAGOVILLE, TEXAS 
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SCHLOTTMAN 
,, JA 2-2686 

iNTER idRS '' 
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1£a 1J1ittra 
Gayest Spot On 

411 25th St. 

The 

GALVESTON 
MEL TON -Continued from Page 16 

He was studying law at the University of Florida when the 
president of the college heard him sing and finally persuaded 
Jim to consider his fine voice as an ultimate career. Years 
of extensive study with Deluco and other great voice 
coaches, such as Marshall Bryant and Ignatz Zitomirski, 
a Polish refugee, promoted him to the greatness he deserved 
. .. far greater than his earlier radio success. His associat
ion with brilliant pianist, Robert Payson Hill, who accompani
ed him on national concert tours and eventually brought him 
to Texas where his brother Bill lived in Dallas. On programs, 
he would always dedicate a Western song like, "All Day On 
The Proire~," or "Deep In The Heart of Texas" to Bill 
Melton who was also one of Jim's enthusiastic fans. His 
escollating career was suddenly ended by ill health in 1966, 
but his image will live on because in Opera Row and Tin 
Pan Alley, his romantic voice and buoyant personality 
continues to represent what he was, a cross-section of "The 
Music That America Loves Best." 

Bob Eddy 



A TOUCh Of TEX 
THE RAPE 

One night, she took a shortcut 
ac.ross a lonely field, 
A stranger pounced upon her; 
His hiding place, concealed. 

He was on her in a moment 
And threw her to the ground; 
She screamed and screamed, or so she thought 
But never made a sound. 

She felt rough hands upon her 
As they bruised her everywhere; 
She begged him not to hurt her 
But he laughed and did not care. 

She heard the sound of tearing cloth 
And smelled his garlic breath 
Unti I nausea swept through her; 
At last ... she begged for death! 

She tried to get away from him; 
She scratched and clawed his back; 
This seemed to make him more insane; 
Intensified attack! 

At last ... it was all over; 
She found herself alone. 
She heard a strange voice sobbing 
And found it was her own. 

-================-
MAGPIE 

MAGAZINE 
Published bi-weekly 

P. 0. Box 1472, Burbank, Calif 
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The_ rapist now was blocks away 

And not once had he paused 
In sad regret for what he'd done 
Nor for the pain he'd caused. 

His evid deed ... accomplished 
So proud of this ... his Feat .. . 
This Egotist ... this maniac .. . 
So filled with self-conceit! 

The sweetness that he stole from her 
Will soon begin to sour 
When seconds seem like minutes, 
A minute seems an hour. 

He'll wake up sweating in the night 

Then grab a cigarette, 
And re-live those stolen moments 
With remorse and much regret. 

He'll not forget that night of lust 

No matter how he tries, 
Will never blot it from his mind 
Until the day he dies. 

He'll hear her screams forever 

In the quiet of his bed 
Until, at last, he screams himself 
And wishes he were dead! 

So pity not, the ravished girl 

Nor all the shame she'll feel 
For he has scars upon his soul ... 
The kind that never heal. 

He thought he was a real, big man! 

I pity him .. - instead; 
For real men never have to rape 
Nor have ••. an empty bed! 

Tex Kennedy 
"1965" 

Puce i ni 's 
Workshop 

westheimer 1 

at windsor 

Specialists 
building 

in 
of 

ph one JA·B-9552 

quo t s-ap m t. at t e r 4 P .M . 



V~ll\Y 

Thank you, Houston! A very enjoyable publication, your 
ALBATROSS. We are looking forward to reading many more 
issues, and writing for them. 

It's about that back cover on Volume, Issue I, MY DEAR! 

Well, it is awards time here in the "happy valley." First, 
the "LULU" Awards (our Academy Awards). Then the 
"MAGGIE" Awards (our Emmy Awards). Then last but most 
definitely not least the "SOUR GRAPE AWARDS". (our 
Awards). Thank you, David Holmes and iCJur very cruisy 
SAX CLUB in beautiful Burbank for delivering a lovely 
message via the "SOUR GRAPES" to so few from so many! 
LULU, where are you? 

If you are planning a trip or vacation to our "Happy San 
Fernando Valley", there are many places you can have a 
campy time (hi or lo) no matter what your taste we have 
something here for you (me?). 

For entertainment you can't beat "The Date Me Game" 
Show at the SAX CLUB, every Monday night at 9 P.M. This 
one has to be seen to be believed! Fridays and Saturdays at 
9 P .M. they have LOUCHLIN, master hynotist, the funniest 
show in town. Remember though if you don't like crowds, 
don't go to the SAX CLUB to see the shows. 

If you are just out to have a few along with a I ittle conversat
io~ or whatever (as I said to the bartender, "I just came in 
for one ..... and I om not leaving till I find one), you can 
always drop by the VALL I HAUS. The bartenders there 
make sure no one is a stranger for long. If that does not 
satisfy you, a mile down the road, you can go to KEITH'S. 
May.be a short drive across town to the CAPRI or .the 
BLACK KNIGHT IS more your scene. If you are an early 
bird, a must is the CAPRI in North Hollywood at 6 A.M. on 
Saturdays and Sundays. Harry, the bartender is really a ball! 
Everybody loves a pretty girl. IF anyone has any Questions?? 
they would I ike to ask about our town, please feel free to 
write and ask. MORE next issue of THE ALBATROSS. 

John Koppel berger 
6147Y2 Vineland Avenue 
North Hollywood, Calif. 

91606 

Johnny 
San Fernando Valley 
HOT WIRE Reporter 

21 

Mike the Matchman 
Says: 

BOOK MATCH 
ADVERTISING 
• Helps Business 

• Builds Goodwill 

The Lion Match Corp 

THE ALBATROSS 
4109 ROSRAND 
HOUSTON, TEXAS 

77006 

WA 1-4890 

ORDER YOUR PRINTED BOOK MATCHES BY THE CASE 

AND SAVE$$$$$$ 

Place your order through 

"THE ALBATROSS" 



TELL IT TO 

liZZIE 

FOR THE LOVELORN 
THE FORSAKEN 

write TIZZIE for advice 
c/o THE ALBATROSS 

Dear Tizzie: 

When I was a Spanish student in high school, our teacher 
was a great NUT on hygine. She would sit at her desk and 
pull dental f!Qss thru her teeth after lunch hour. She always 
stressed that one should brush his teeth with baking soda 
and the mouth would sparkle. One day in class, she sneezed, 
and her teeth flew all the way across the room. My thought 
was: Would SODA really help all of us? SMILIN' BACK 

Dear Smilin' Back: 

A butterfly net in Spanish class might catch more than the 
language offers, but keep smilin' ... follow teacher's 
advice ... Arm & Hammer needs the money. 

Dear Tizzie: 
Once I had a friend, who needed a saw to use, so I loaned 
him a saw, then I saw him no .more. Do you think I wili ever 
SAW him og.oin? SEE-SAW 

Dear See-Saw: 

You con see ... saws, saws, saws at the pawn shops! 

Dear Tizzie: 

Every Saturday nite, I ploy strip poker with a few close 
friends. My question is: "What do I do with all the clothes 
I'm collecting? LUCKY 

Dear Lucky: 

Why don't you gamble with people who wear your sizes? 

PUBLISHED BI-MONTHLY 

BOBBIE HUGHES-EDITOR 

POSTOFFICE BOX 1304 

STUDIO CITY. CALIF. 
TEL: 985•1993 
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come to 

Lti 

the happy spot 

1504 westheimer 

houston 

Distant Drums 
MEXICO if just 7 miles away but the fun lies half-way be
tween McAllen and Reynoso ..• it's called Friendly Lounge. 
Also, Duffy's and Scotty's fill in all the gaps of a real fun
time. Of course, Reynosa at the Rio Grande border offers 
mucho: La Cuca-racha--ah, cheap booze (for a II you Scots
men) and cigarettes. The food is . ... eat at The Capitol. 
Sunday on the Square is something else; you must go to see. 
In Reynosa, go to Lion's Den, Ladies Lounge and QQ on 
Sweetheart Avenue. Opening of LA CAJA's patio in Houston 
was just terrific ... saw many old friends and acquaintances, 
but my job is reporting from the Valley, "Dirt for Dirt!" 

Adios Amigo, 

"JYCE" 

HENRY CUNDIFF 
expert 

PIANO TUNING 
JA 9-6274 



In M·y Eye Cinder 

rr~· 'W ~ 
1/-> 

The cinder in my eye got 
caught there many moons 
ago, and every twitch of 

j the eyelid makes it more 
magnanimous. When I 
encountered this cinder, 
I surely did not recognize 
it nor could I foresee its 

~~~,;,.__.,_.,_' probable growth and rn
evitable influence on my 
life ahead. Perhaps, the 
excitement of being a new 
college graduate · and now 

a teacher and being of
fered a fine teaching 
position in Boston was 
too much for a · 22-year 
old to grasp. Waving good
byes to old school chums, 
I boarded the New York 
Central and settled down 

with mixed thoughts of the newness of life. The trip East 
was my first and time was destined to fly ahead of my ar
rival. But this was not to be a long, tiresome journey beca
use the surroundings eased my emotions, and it was at that 
moment, I discovered the cinder in my eye. I became con
sious of another girl, occupying the pullman berth opposite 
mine. She was reading a novel, and I could not overlook it's 

title, Anthony Adverse. I would not be lonesome with some
one near ... although, an unknown companion. At first, it 
was a strange feeling that permeated between our berths ... 
opposites that were traveling only part of the distance on the 

same train. Chance glances, chance meetings in the vest
ibule ... in the lounge ... in the observation car ... and 
even, the diner promoted more growth to my cinder. 

Approaching St. Louis, the passengers were advised of a 
two-hour layover. The thought crowded my mind ... what 
now would happen to Anthony Adverse? Fumbling through 

. the newsstand for some current reading materials ... to 
help absorb the distance ... the time , .. but what about 
distance? One-third of the trip was over, and I felt that time 
had cheated me for there was so much of Anthony to be 
sought out. I grew pale and ill at this thought and already 
was growing remorse over the frightening situation. As the 
train pulled out of the St. Louis terminal, I looked out at the 
crowds of people, and soon, the scenes passed faster and 
faster ... just as my pulse quickened ... for Anthony 
returned to the opposite berth, still carrying the enticing 

novel, and displaying the same air of independence and self
confidence. Perhaps, my poor mind was writhing under 
fruitless, desperate reactions of a mere glance. 

TERRE HAUTE ... and it was the porter ringing out the 
diner chime that aroused me. Anthony was gone . . . I 
struggled to my feet and hurried toward the lounge to re
fresh my bleary appearance. I moved toward the diner as 
quickly as my legs could move. Crowds were standing in the 
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vestibule with mounting appetites and awaiting their turn 
for a table. As I approached, the head waiter pushed toward 
me, and softly said, "Your friend ... is waiting!" Timidly 
I walked with wooden-like legs, and at a table for two, sat 
Anthony who arose and apologetically explained, "I took the 
liberty ... " Vainly searching for words ... or just a greet
ing ... but a dry throat choked back all utterances. I blinked 
with wide-eyed shame and finally, looked directly into the 
eyes of Anthony. A sip of the mellow dinner wine quickly 
cleared the way of expressing a better understanding. Yes, 
as I blinked, the cinder was still there. "Here's to a good 
trip my friend! What is your destination?" "Boston," as I 
stammered for the appropriate answer, "and, yours?" "New 
York, that is, Long Island . .. been my home for years." 
She eased up to her next question. "Teacher?" How could 
she know? I blushed and nodded affirmatively. "With that 
bright sparkle in your eye, you look I ike one who is going 
out into the world and teach somebody something!" Her 
statement put me on edge or was it intended to be a flatter
ing challenge? "And what may. I ask .. is your profession?" 
"You look very much like a business-woman." "It's true," 
she replied, "I'm in the music business. I own record shops 
all over New York." I quickly noticed a ring on her left 
hand . · .. a small "pinky" ... a star sapphire ... a black 
one ... which offered another good conversation piece. 
"Like jewelry?" she asked upon sensing my interest. "Oh, 
yes, I love beautiful jewelry ... especially, rings, but 
this graduation ring is the first I ever owned." Squid, soup 
of the day, on the menu, a delicacy I had never before en

joyed ... and more newness crowding in to pave avenues of 
conversing. After dinner, we adjourned to the club coach and 
Alfonso created ease for more conversation. Chatting wildly 
about our college days, and the pitfalls of a formal educat

ion, and eventually, plans for a career in teaching, or some 

other profession, and perhaps, marriage ... or whatever? 

In the early of the third morn, I could hear the conductor 
announcing, "Arriving in Albany in about one hour!" Albany, 
the separation point of our new-founded friendship ... and 
barely time to say Goodbye to Anthony. 

"Write me at Long Island," as she placed a moist kiss upon 

my flushed cheek, and "I, at Marblehead, don't forget!" "I 
promise to take good care of your "pinky!" Anthony smiled 
broadly, as I foolishly asked, "Dear, did you finish your 
novel?" As I boarded the Minute-man for Boston, the cinder 
was there ... bigger than ever, but I didn't mind now. I had 
found someone I wanted in life ... perhaps, the cinder that 
that I would never want to lose. 



PORT 0' CALL 
. .. with SALTY JACK 

As seen through the Port Hole of THE GALLEON: 

This sturdy ship with Captain and First Mate, M. C. and Les, 
at the helm, has been launched for over four months and is 
still in full sail. Those fun, wild "Sunday Keg Partys" 
aboard ship have ' gotten so popular that one might expect 
that sturdy old ship to capsize any time, with all those fun 
people seen there between 7 and 9 p .m. having a ball and 
dipping into the "suds" ... a great bunch. By the way, did 
you catch that late night radio program about a month ago? 
Someone called in and dedicated the song, "The Man That 
Got Away" to THE GALLEON. Wonder Who got jockeyed out 
of position and who got lucky--well, better luck next time, 
"sugar." You can bet it doesn't take long to make friends 
and get acquainted at THE GALLEON. We haven't found 
anyone to hold a candle to the warm, 
friendly greeting "Welcome Aboard" 
that M. C. extends to everyone. You 
con bet your last "doubloon" that 
you won't be a stranger long once you 
are aboard. Jerry Calhoun had a birth
day and was it fun? The whole gang 
took up the entire upper deck of THE 
GALLEON and celebrated to a "fare 
the well" on May 23rd. Jerry received 
many nice gifts from all his friends 
and much jewelry--"can't wear it all 
at once," said Jerry, but then it does 
give him a change. Les has been 
decorating ago in. He has added some 
wonderful new bars to the lower deck 
game area . They are made of old 
wooden barrels and large, round table 
tops, now used as fun get-acquainted 
type bars. Les said he has had several requests by customers 

bob damron·s 
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to make them one for their home game room. In case, you 
haven't visited THE GALLEON, at 2720 Richmond Avenue, 
it is open 4 p.m. daily. There is an upper deck with bar and 

cocktail area for those who like to sit and drink with friends 
or make new friends and drink. Then the lower deck has the 
big circle bar and game area with a pool table, shuffleboard 
and pin-ball machine. It's all fun and very tastefully decor· 
ated with an old · ship's mantle and fireplace, huge brass 
ships' lanterns and, of course, that miniature "old Spanish 
Galleon" behind the bar, just loaded with folding money 
among the sails. These good luck dollars were given to M. 
C. and Les by their friends at the opening. A lot of credi · 
is due both guys . They have put in a lot of hard work an< 
long hours to make a fun place for "our friends, new an<. 
old," as M. C. says. They give credit to their many friend~ 
who helped ·in so many ways to get THE GALLEON launched 
"WE RUN A TIGHT SHIP" is their slogan and believe me, 
it do get that way sometimes . 

IENEAI:. STUDIOS, INC. 
Where new discoveries in MASCULINE good looks ore mode every day. 

Excessive BODY hair eliminated in one application! 

Your skin a problem? 

Try our new revolutionary JENTLE PEAL 

Eliminate unsightly scars, lines, and pigment imperfections. 

BY APPOINTMENT ONLY Call - NA 1 - 1837 
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rnnnT nos 
Instruction Stage EXOTIC Dancing 
Lessons, Female Impersonations, Stage 
Makeup. Phone: JA 8-1000 or JA 8-9430, 
Ricci Cortez 

Help Wanted- Male or Female Bird-Watchers 
to protect fig trees since local birds are 
friendly with posted scarecrow . Send Wallet

size picture. Drawer Z, c / o The Albatross. 

Help Wanted - Male ORIENTAL house-boy 
must be neat, clean, ambitious, seeking 
permanent residence. Wi II exchange re
ferences, for live in. Drawer W, c/ o The 
Albatross. 

For Sale - Books, Encyclopedia Brittin ica, 
24 Volumes, excellent bindings, good 
condition. To best offer, Hazel, WA 6-6017 

Interior Decorator Wanted - Apartment 
complete except for bedroom- last decorator 
left before job completed. Would consider 
reinstatement of same as work was most 
satisfactory. Call JA 2-4940. 

WANT ADS 

Here is where you belong •.• first 3 lines 

i$~ ~ ~~ i t l ~9ct~ P~~~~i~~~~ Ill~~ ~~~¢~1 1 111 11111 i 

------------. COMPLETE FLORAL SERVICE 

DON'T JUST 
STAND THERE 

LIKE A WOODEN INDIAN! 

GO SEND SOMEONE 

THE ALBATROSS 

Swinging Plant Baskets 
Potted Plants 
Cacti Species 
Gifts 
ESOTERICA 
600 Avondale 
522-1915 

DELUXE "BALL" PENS 
Earn$$ Discount Savings$$ 
THE ALBATROSS 
4109 Roseland 
WA 1-4890 

NEW YEAR'S EVE "FAVORS" 
Hots - Horns - Noisemakers 
$$ Savings on Quantity$$ 
THE ALBATROSS 
4109 Roseland 
WA 1-4890 

watch ~o~ JOlly RO(j€R 
new, monthly .. hot" sheet 

]UniO~ PUBliCatiOn 0~ 

SHOPPING AROUND HOUSTON U.S.A. 

BOOK MATCHES 
THE ALBATROSS 
4109 Roseland 
WA 1-4890 

STATIONERY -BUSINESS 
Cords- Billheods 
THE ALBATROSS 
4109 Roseland 
WA 1-4890 

VX-6 Battery Additive 
Guaranteed 
VX-6 DISTRIBUTORS 
2514 Delafield 
WA 1-4890 

Typesetting - Ad Layout 
Ruled Forms - Brochures 
Head/ ine - Pub/ icotions 
CITY ART STUDIO 
520 Anita 
JA 2-5916 

REPAIRS- INSTALLATION 
Window Air Units 
AIRLINE AIRE 
2313 Preston 
JA 3-9540 

PIANO TUNING - REPAIRS 
HENRY CUNDIFF 
JA 9-6274 

TIRES- AUTO REPAIRS 
PICKETT TIRE COMPANY 
10532 South Post Oak 
PA 3-3750 

CUSTOM-BUILT 
Desk Tops 

Table Tops 
Counter Tops 

PUCCINI'S WORKSHOP 
Westheimer at Windsor 
Phone JA 8-9552 

HAIR REMOVAL TREATMENTS 
"JENTLE PEAL" 
JEANEL STUDIOS, INC. 
By appointments only 
NA 1-1837 

th€ alBatROSS 
availaBle at you~ ~avo~lt€ BIStRO 

25 



ARRING AROUND. 
HOUSTON, U. S. A. 

All BABA 
823 Congress 
Old Market Square 

THE BLUE FLAME 
3808 Farnham at Shepherd 

THE BALCONY 
1806 Louisiana 

THE CABARET 
534 WESTHEIMER 

THE EXILE 
1011 Bell 

THE GALLEON 
2720 Richmond Avenue 

GALLERIA OPERA HOUSE 
307 Travis 
Old Market Square 

GOLD ROOM 
2802 Austin 

LA BOHEME 
1504 Westheimer 

LA CAJA 
1104 Tuam 

(opening Fall) 
LES QUA TRE SA I SONS 
316 Milam 
Old Market Square 

. 
',.: f . • 

~~(r.·.···at04 TUAM·'HousTON. . . . . 

PINK ELEPHANT 
1218 Leeland 

PLANTATION CLUB 
1940 West Gray 

RED ROOM 
612 Hadley 

ROARING SIXTIES 
2305 So. Shepherd 

THE ROUND TABLE 
507 Westheimer 

OUT OF TOWN SPOTS 

THE GOLDEN EYE 
Park at College 
Beaumont, Texas 

ATLANTIS 
2116 N. Field 
Dallas, Texas 

GALLERY ONE 
Live Oak & Stiles 
Dallas, Texas 

VILLA FONTANA 
1315 Skiles 
Dallas, Texas 

KONTIKI 
815 21st St. 
Galveston, Texa s 

LAFITTE'S 
411 25th St. 
Galveston, Texas 

OPUS I 
214 21st St. 
Galveston , Texas 

THE RED WITCH 
213 22nd St. 
Galveston, Texas 

FRIENDLY LOUNGE 
State Hwy . 336 
McAllen, Texas 

BUDDAH LOUNGE 
2315 San Pedro 
San Antonio, Texas 

EL JARDIN 
106 Navarro 
San Antonio, Texas 

CAFE LAFITTE IN EXILE 
901 Burbon Street 
New Orleans, La. 

CANAL STREET BATHS 
512 Gravier 
New Orleans, La. 

CLUB REND EVOUS 
567 Sutter Street 
San Fran cisco, Calif. 

THE FANTSY 
330 Mason St. 
San Francisco, Calif. 

FE BE'S 
Eleventh & Folsom 
San Francisco, Calif. 

ADVERTISE IN 

"THE ALBATROSS" 

WATCH YOUR 

MONEY TREE 

GROW 
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