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SPANDAU BALLET




T he Journm

“There’'s young girls who scream
and want to rip your arm off. But it's
not their fault—they just want a
partof you.”

—Tony Hadley

As Spandaumania sweeps
across the country, Paul
Simper flies north to wrench
astory—and the band -
from the clutches of their
fans

irstthree in the car pull down
the two seats so the others can
dive straightin,” shouts Martin
Kemp as Spandau Ballet
prepare to leave
Manchester's BBC studios.

In the foyer Tony Hadley
stops to sign a book for one
little girlwho's sneaked
through the security.

“Oh, my God, he signedit!” she squeals
to her mate, her face exploding with
ecstasy.

In front of them, pushing against the
foyer’'s large glass doors, are a mob of
screaming girls, straining against a cordon
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of eight policemen, like a boiler about to
burst its sides.

Suddenly the doors open against the
throng and the band are swept into the
middle of the storm.

It's chaos -~ complete chaos - as the five
of them struggle down the steps towards
the limousine and safety.

There are hands everywhere.

Grabbing, tugging, trying to wrest a piece
of Steve or Gary or John for their bedroom

wall.
Somehow the first three are squeezed
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Within se he fans have
surrounded all thoughts of
other traffic foad are forgotten
as they bang le.

Allthey can how to peel this
shiny black coz: bur which stands
between them 3 ir battered prizes.

Then sudden ar springs free.

In alastdespe offort the girls charge
down the road aft@fil. But they know
they've lost.

The screams dig@iown and the running
slows to a breathle$s halt.

And Spandau Ballet live to play another
day.

A bobby loses his helmet in the hysteria.
“The ndd thing is that they dream about you

being their boyfriend yet they actually want

you to be whisked away.” - Tony Hadley

COMMUNICATION

It's a bit strange, really.

A couple of years ago Spandau Ballet's
audience was almost more interested in itself
than in the five lads on stage.

Now they've got a No.1 album and single—and
it's madness!

As we fly from Heathrow to Manchester, where
the band are appearing on Get Set For Summer
the next morning, Tony Hadley sets the scene for
the mayhem which will occur |ater.

“Ifthere's just two or three fans they'll stand
there and it's just like a burning feeling inside of
them because they've met the band.

“They get really excited and their hands are
shaking but you can actually have a little talk with
them.




