Several weeks before we decided
to come south, I had met a lady in
Frisco. She was a trippy broad,
about 45 years old, who exper-
imented with everything. When I
met her, she was pumped up about
devil worship and other satanic
activities.

I didn't attend a lot of the places
she invited me to, but we often dis-
cussed the good and bad sides of
different beliefs. As a result of our
acquaintance, she had given me a
standing invitation to visit her
home in Topanga Canyon.

I was in L.A. waiting for some
action on a recording session. We
needed a place to park the bus for
awhile, so we went looking for her
house. Taking Topanga Canyon
Boulevard, we came to a two-sto-
rey house with a peculiar winding
staircase, which one of the girls
quickly dubbed the ‘‘Spiral Stair-
case.”

The day we first drove up, we
were innocent children in compari-
son to some of those we saw during
our visits there. In looking back, I
think I can honestly say our philos-
ophy — fun and games, love and
sex, peaceful friendship for every-
one — began changing into the
madness that eventually engulfed
us in that house.

Each time I returned, I would
observe and listen to all of the
practices and rituals of the differ-
ent groups that visited the place.
I'm not into sacrificing some anim-
al or drinking its blood to get a
better charge out of sex. Still,
through the drugs and listening to
the ways a particular leader or
guru manoeuvered his people,
some of their rap may have be-
come embedded in my subcon-
scious. Planting fear in their peo-
ple is the way a lot of leaders keep
control. At the time, love and doing
our own thing was what held us to-
gether and that’s the way I wanted
everything to be, but at a later
date, the things I was exposed to
at the Staircase may have come
back to me. .

After a lot of travelling, we final-
ly shook the Spiral Staircase and
came up with a place of our own.
We needed it! Twenty people trav-
elling in a bus can be an adven-
ture, and although the bus gave us
a fair amount of comfort, even a
gypsy needs some kind of head-
quarters. You can live without
fresh hot and cold running water,
electricity, and the other conve-
niences of a house, but damn, it's
nice to stretch out every once in
awhile.

Spahn Movie Ranch is located
just above Chatsworth, California
in the Simi Hills, though only a 30-
minute drive from the heart of
Hollywood.

At one count, more than 35 peo-

ple who were later called part of
the Manson Family lived there at
Spahn Ranch, and many times that
number passed through. Those
first months at the ranch held
some kind of magic. Love, togeth-
erness and fulfilling each other’s
needs bonded us as one. True, our
lives were everything parents and
society preached against, but that
was the reason those kids were
there in the first place. The dope,
the sex and all the avenues we
travelled were nothing more than
rebellion against a world that
preached one thing but failed to
provide an example of it. The
whole trip in the 1960s — all the
protests, the drop-outs, the runa-
ways, the flower children, the hip-
pies, the drug addicts, and yes, the
murdering outlaws — was the
product of a society that spoke lies
and denied their children some-
thing or someone to respect. And
unfortunately, society remains the
same.

For all the space and pleasures
at the ranch, I would still have the
urge to travel. Something inside
me was always gnawing at me to
look over the next hill, check
around the next corner, look into

.the other guy's game or just

spread myself out so I didn't miss
anything. :

It was on one of those impromp-
tu trips that I first met Dennis Wil-
son, the drummer for the Beach
Boys. I had stopped by a friend's
house in San Francisco to replen-
ish my supply of grass. When I
started out of the place, another
guy was on his way in. My friend
kept me from leaving, saying,
“‘Hey, Charlie, you two ought to
meet. You're both into music. Den-
nis, this is Charlie Manson, he
sings and plays the guitar. Charlie,
say hello to Dennis Wilson of the
Beach Boys."

Dennis was a hell of a guy. For
all his success and wealth, he still
enjoyed the simpler things in life.
Sure, he put on airs and played the
role of a Hollywood success story.
He’'d make appearances and play
whatever part the occasion de-
manded. but inside he was a rebel
and had long ago tired of catering
to the whims of a public who want-
ed him to be the ‘‘All-American
Boy.” He wasn't looking for a way
out, just time and space to let his
hair down and be out of the public
eye. He was the dream of 99 per-
cent of American youth, but Re
was just as lost, just as wanting,
just as in search of something as
those kids with me. So it was kind
of natural Dennis and the rest of
us hooked up.

Dennis opened the doors of his
house to us, and as much as his
business agents would let him, he
opened his pockets. Others have
painted pictures of us moving in on

/

In 1968, Charles Manson, anxious fo pursue

a recording contract, got his parole supervi-.

sion transterred to Southern California, Man-.

son moved his 20-member family that in-
cluded Mary Brunner, Squeaky Fromme, Patri-

cia Krenwinkle and Susan Atkins into a house._
in Topanga Canyon known as the "Spiral .
Staircase.”” Soon he was associating with
- Beach Boy Dennis Wilson and Doris Day’s son,
_ Terry Melcher, a record producer. This is part
three of a five-part excerpt from MANSON IN

ning of 1969 I began undergoing.

personality changes that eventual-
ly caused love and togetherness to
turn to evil and discontent. They
say I became bitter and frustrated
because I was never able to record
successfully. They say I became
convinced the Beatles' White
Album with its songs of Piggies.
Revolution #9, and Helter Skelter
held special messages for me and
my circle, that I interpreted them
as signals to create an uprising be-
tween the races, and began pro-
gramming everyone to prepare
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themselves for the s-—- that was
going to come down.

I don't deny disappointment at
not reaching my goals as a musi-
cian. Nor do I deny being impres-
sed with the White Album. But I
gotta say, those kids were expres-
sing their own ideas more than
what was going through my mind.
Hell, those were kids of the Bea-
tles' generation — I had at least 10
years on most of them. I envied
any successful musician and ap-
preciated any best-selling album,
but like most people, the music I

felt close to was music I had heard
when I was young. Sinatra, Cros-
by, Como and people of that era
meant more to me than the Bea-
tles, Beach Boys or any of the
prominent groups inthe 1960s. The
lyrics I wrote and the Music I put
to those lyrics identify me as not
being all that wrapped up in the

Beatles. It was Sadie (Susan
Atkins) and Little Paul (Paul Wat-
kins) who started deciphering
messages from the Beatles’ White
Album.

NEXT: HELTER SKELTER

~ Editor

~ HIS OWN WORDS as told to Nuel Emmons. —

Dennis like a bunch of vultures.
We never did move in. Some of us
stayed there for days at a time,
but always with an invitation. He
also spent some time out at the
ranch with us. He liked his booze,
grass and cocaine. Acid was a
sometime thing with him, but girls
were a constant desire. For all the
good he gave and shared with us,
we gave and shared with him. He
was no fool and was his own per-
son when accepting for giving. He
gave what he wanted and took
what he wanted.

The good times with Dennis last-
ed for well over a year. In that
time he and I worked on several
songs together, two of which made
it onto an album the Beach Boys
recorded. He even gave me some
gold records that had been present-
ed to him. Along with the music,
there were always parties and ga-
therings that saw two different
worlds coming together: the rich
Hollywood set from one part of
Dennis’ life, and us, with no ma-
terial values, from the noncon-
forming side of his life. Through
Dennis and some of those gather-
ings, I met a lot of people with sol-
id "connections, including Terry
Melcher, Gregg Jakobson and sev-
eral others who liked my music
enough to want to record and mar-
ket me and my material.

Terry Melcher is the son of Doris
Day and head of a recording stu-
dio. More than anyone else, he had
it in his hand to pick us up and put
us in the music world. He did give
us a little attention, a lot more
than was brought out in the trials
and in other books that have been
written. He and Jakobsonarranged
for a couple of recording sessions,
and, in looking back, I guess the
girls and I blew it. Melcher and
the people who were doing the ses-

sion had their ideas of how they
wanted the recording done, the
girls and I had our idea. We
clashed, and nothing was accom-
plished, but that relationship lasted
right up until August of 1969.

As long as I was still trying to
get into a music career, Melcher
and Dennis and Jakobson were
people I liked being around. When
things were really desperate out at
the ranch and some money was
needed, Melcher was a touch. For
the prosecuting attorney to say I
sent those kids after Melcher is tot-
al bull. Why would I? He gave me
money, lent us his car and credit
card. Melcher was all right and I
had no bad feelings for him.

For a while there, everything
was really coming together for me.
There was promise of a soon-to-be
released album, I had a small
nightclub in operation for which I
wrote ‘the songs and led the band,
and it was general knowledge that
20 or so of the girls did only what
would be pleasing to me. Things
were good. I felt proud and moved
around with my head up and chest
out. But that kind of good thing
never seemed to last for me, and
when things stopped working out,
it all seemed to fall right back in
my lap. Then the head starts reel-
ing, pressure mounts, tension in-
creases, frustration starts and
there ain’t no rhyme or reason to a
thing.

According to some, this is when
the devil started sprouting horns.
Two or three of those who lived
within our circle have written
books contending that when they
first met me I waved a magic
wand of iove and music. With a
single wave, they came under ‘my
spell and had to be with me. While
they don't say the magic wore off,
they do say that around the begin-

*800 CASHBACK
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NISSAN Hard Body TRUCKS,
SENTRAS & STANZAS in stock

Take advantage of this
great offer NOW!

\/

- |MASSEY DRive 563-0581

Your Complete Transportation Centre

WESTWOOD &

DLNTO47 Out of town Call

1-800-292-8366

MEMBERS:

2020 Massey Dr.

Your Kids Can
Spring Into Action

The YM-YWCA offers New Spring Programs
for your children that will:

® keep them active learning new skills
® help them to sleep and eat better
® let them make new friends

FRESH - FUN - FROLICS

Activities range from craft making to gymnastics, songs
and dance to karate. Something for kids of all ages.

Programs start April 1st

REGISTRATION

- MONDAY, MARCH 30th
NON MEMBERS: TUESDAY, MARCH 31st

YM-YWCA

of Prince George
562-9341
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SearsTla vel Club offers...
SAVINGS ... VALUE... CHOICE ...

e DAILY FLIGHTS WIDE-BODY JETS

Scheduled Air Canada flights

o INFANTS FREE’
e CHILD DISCOUNTS'
YShe BONUS - AEROPLAN POINTS!

For price shown all travel must be completed by May 28th.
Some restrictions apply. Schedules subject to change. Subject to Government approval.

RENTAI- froms 63 per week

Includes unlimited mileage. Depots located throughout Britain.

SEARS TRAVEL CLUB MEMBERS RECEIVE COMPLIMENTARY CAR RENTAL FIRST WEEK

(min. cat.) - per couple, when two week car rental purchased in conjunction with airfare. Non-members one week from $63.

CLUB MEMBERS SAVE ON BRIT-RAIL PASSES TOO! ASK US FOR DETAILS!

INCLUDES: Accommodation with private bath e breakfast
(at most hotels) ® one way transfer from airport to
downtown London e discounts in restaurants & stores
* hotel tax and service charges.

s 2 per person
from per night

Car and hotel offer available only in conjunction with Touram flights

SEARS EXCLUSIVE
€3 COACH TOURS OF EUROPE

IBERIAN CARAVAN OF

PANORAMA OF
\ CONTRASTS -
Includes: return airfare  breakfast daily » most dinners Jun 13, Aug 22, s
« sightseeing ® multilingual tour guide Sep 26

EUROPE s -
o Price shown from Vancouver 17 days from 252 5

Jun 13, Jul 11,
SEARS TRAVEL CLUB MEMBERS SAVE $80 PER COUPLE

EXCEPTIONAL CRUISE VALUE!

21 days from
Cruise the Mediterranean

+CANBERRA
s $317
Celebrate P&0’s

150th Anniversary
BONUS!

Receive 150 pounds sterling on-board
credit which may be used for bar bills,
shore excursions and various other
shipboard purchases.

May 21
18 days from Vancouver

| Y
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SEARS TRAVEL CLUB MEMBERS SAVE $300 PER COUPLE MORE!

Sears Travel Club Members Savings expire April 4, 1987

Pine Centre 564-4604

PROTECT YOUR VACATION WITH VOYAGEUR TRAVEL INSURANCE - WE RECOMMEND IT!
Prices and dates shown are those available at advertising deadlines and are subject to being sold out or change and to a surcharge by the operator without notice
Prices may vary depending upon date of travel, accommodation selected and are per person based on double occupancy unless otherwise stated. Terms and conditions
applicable to these offerings are those detailed in the suppliers brochure(s). Prices shown do not include airport, hotel taxes and/or service charges, or any item of
a personal nature unless specified. This offer may not be valid in conjunction with any other discount or incentive offered by either Sears Travel or its supplier(s)
Copyright Canada, 1985 Sears Canada Inc. Any reproduction without the written consent of Sears Canada Inc. is prohibited

SEARS

your money’s worth...and more




