A crisis at the summit

pictue: JAMES PRASER

It's tough when a
chap is abandoned
by his hair. Some,
such as Graham
Gooch, just go and
buy some more.
ERIC BAILEY, a
fellow-sufferer,
examines the roots
of a male trauma

the 47 stalwart
hairs still sticking it out up there
like party-gocrs who don’t know

when to leave. The:

these 46 hairs — OK,
wave like autumn grass | have a full
complement of rationalisations.
Baldness is caused by a huge brain
pushing the hairs out. Baldness is
caused by torrents of testasterone
funneling round a manly torso

Sean Connery, a baidy, is offi
the sexiest man alive
daresay even Graham Gooch
rehearsed these truisms as his
thick black brushwork turned into
a 2B scribble. And I daresay he
didn't believe them either — which
is why he appeared this week with
a patented hearthrug on his head,
the results of the Strand-by-Strand
system developed by the Advanced
Hair Studio.
There is na denying it, and Carl
. Howell,the fnventor of Strand.

really rather have a full head of
hair."" Carl's brown hair is so full
and lustrous it looks as if he has
bad a million dollars-worth of
Strand-by-Strand, but in fact he is
the anly man in s empm -
branches from Wagga Wagga to

llas — who hasn't had any. It's
his awn stuff alright, so — he
says this with a certain
he can't really know what e e,
He can't really know what a swine
baldness is, and that it is among the
most finely wrought instrumenis of
nature’s tortu

Consider how it happens, accord-
ing to Keith Hobbs of the Institute
of Trichologists. Male pattern bald-
ness — or “patterning” as
have shorthanded it, perhaps ta
avoid the boword — is mostly the

result of genetic make-up. But it's
no good looking at your Dad for a
clue: it can skip generations, or
even come from your mother’s
side. And you never know when,
how or if the gene is going to pull
the rug on you: it can ignare your
six brothers and strip you clean.
But, says Keith casually, there is
a certain cure for baldness. What?
Gimme! Yes, he says — have your-
self castral ‘Don’t ask me how
they know, but it's proven that cas-
trated men never go bald.” Oh,
cheers. This is probably Lo do with
the second precondition for bald-
ness: the hormone testosterone
must be present. Ah.. . so it’s lrue
that bald men have gallons of it?
“Well, no. .. they have no more
1¢ else. Even weedy men
e third variable is
aucasian DALterming goner.
.ny happens after 35, Afro-Carib-
bean patterning after 45, and some
jan patterning never hap-
pen: all, which makes all that
stnlpmg seem a shade unfair.

HEN it works like this: on the
I genetically appointed day —a
bad hair day for you, chum —
the testosterone sashays up to your
scalp, wanders into your hair folli-
cles and mingles with a catalyst
known as 5-Alpha Reductase. This
becomes Dihydrotestasterone —
stuff which should be in Porton
3 your head — which
instructs that particular hair to get
shrivelling. And shrivel it does
The only comfort is the hairs dont
actually disappear: you
chie, we still have millio:

12, Go
s of hairs;

it's just that they are so small and
transparent that no one can see

=

em.
There's no telling either, which
hairs Dihydrotestosterone will
leave alone, like a thug suddenly
tiring of a pub punch-up; let's see, it

st be 45— no, 44 in my case, But
by the age of 50, half of Caucasian
men have suffered cither the clas-
sic Bmoe r;ym receding hairline
ral recession” — or
The Prince Chanics maonice torsure
cffect from the vertex, or crown,
But the testosterone isn't finished
with you yet. The final twist of the
Knife is that as it's laying waste to
vour scalp, it is gleefully causing
hairs to sprout out of just about
everywhere else — ears, nose,
arms, back. toes. No wonder it
drives men to distraction. Only this
week Keith had counselled a young
man desperate at its effects.

“He phoned me up after I'd seen
him. He was virtually crying, jus
saying please, give me something.
But as soon as you go and
Keith, you know that nothing
be given — his own head is a wispy
Gobi,

Inthe Advanced Hair Studio bro.
chure ith monochrome
“before
criminals and full colour ~after”
sex-gods — a reassuring paragraph
reasons that having their treatment
is no more vain than having your
teeth capped or cleaning your
shoes. But it's not so: hair equates
with sex and power in ways that
teeth and shoes do not.

Sean Connery may be the sexiest
man alive, but he doesn't go hunt-

g

‘Bald facts: Gaoch used Strand- by-Strand while (from top) Sean Connery (in Red ‘October), Bruce Forsyth and Elton -'lnlln ﬂpted for wigs

ing Red October without getting
wigged up first —and why is it that
the crusty patriarch in the Dallas
genre always has a head of silver
hair which needs a combine har.
vester instead of a barber? The link
must go back to Samson, but the
modern evidence is incontrovert-
ible: when Gooch stepped to the
erease this week for the first time
in his hearthrug. he scored a
century.

To e fair, Gooch's hair looks
xtremely £0D st 1
SAded to e Tang dark list we bal.
dies lock mentally away under the
heading Things We Could Do 1f We
Had The Guts. Carl Howell tells me
that Gooch's glory is & very fine
membrane made of plastic and set
with real colour-matched hair,
probably bought from a hirsute
Russian. “They're poor so they will
sel r he says, “but they
also haven't used a lot of dyes and
treatments, so it's in good
condition.

The membrane is pen‘uraied the
remaining rea
through the hdles, and the' whale
lot is fused down with silicone. But
the real hair keeps on falling out of
course, 50 every six weeks or so the
client must return to have the guy
ropes hghtcnod

wig is @ reasanable and

reversible Solution: Elton John
really does look like a rock s
2ain: Beucie would have faltere
had he not been to the rugmakers.
1t's better surcly than the Andrew
il bird's nest, or the Arthur Scar-
gill Shredded Wheat.

it's better than spraying your

Se

head black, as people do. It's
allractive in that it doesn't sound
painful, unlike the popular Califor-
nian wheeze (also on my file) of
having a turf cut from the back of
the head and sutured on the front. T
fear the bloody horror of that one,
but also the possibility that when [
entered a room, people would think
I was leaving.

What peogle think: t}ut s the real
problem. It's wh; orry about
patterning, hu it's al:.owl..n lel%

us suddenly appearing in an o
night wig; Carl Howell may insist
that people are very understand-
ing. but we know that after they'd
been understanding they'd all get
together and laugh themselves
senseless.,

O THAT leaves three solu-

tions: one, have it all cut short

and to hell with it (done that);
two, grow what's left long and use
industrial-strength gel (doing that);
three, grow an enormous mous-
tache which people can’t take their
eyes off (might do that later).

For the moment, | hang on to one
image even more powerful than the
one on page 15 of the Advanced
Hair Studio brochure (an orange
mmier in full Burl

ma
orange gu‘l) 'Il s of Bobby Cl hll‘lwn
the Seventies, fairly saturated
wllh 5-Alpha Reductase but still
firing a high-velocity round into the
net, a yard of parcel-st
ing from the ha:k of h
least I've got m
More hairs lllan mm 43,
counting.

and




