David Cassidy glad
to be an ex-teen-idol

“It was awful,” David Cassidy
recalls. *It was horrible. You'd be
sitting in a nice restaurant and
some girl would.come in and starl
crying.”

Alung with the short-nosed stur-
geon, compuosers of light opera,
Batman and [tobin, and hovla-
hoop manufacturers, the leeny-
bopper idol has become an endan-
gered species.

He's lost his clout. Magazines
such as Tiger fk‘.d" Star ‘Isn’L
Matt 1)|110n de-vine!"™'™) and Six-
teen ("Well, wha vut Duran-
Duran? Huh, well????") have lust
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TV is more interested in Lhe
mid-life crises of the bopper's par-
ents. And the the clusest we've
come Lo the real thing recently —
Rick Springlield — is all of 34
years old.

Yuck-oh!Like, Grecian Formula
time.

Perfectly neat

David Cussidy thinks this is per-
fectly neat — sorry, acceptable.
Maybe 12 years apo, when he was
making $230.000 o vear with The
Fartridge Family, he said things
were “neal.” Nol any more.

According Lo his publivists, back
then, he thought love was “neal.”
Equally neat were blue, fuchsia
and must other colors. Girls wilth
great persunalities were neat, too.
(Girls with greal lovks always
came in second after girls with
greal personalities in Sixteen
magazine, which had its own ver-
sivn of the way Lthings worked.)

That's not his view of life these
days. A "couple of nervous break-
duwns later” Cassidy is beyond the
sereaming. He opens tomoerrow
night in Tim Rice's Biblical pop
musical Juseph and The Amazing
Technivolor Dreamevat ot the O-
Keefe Centre. He wants 1o be con-
sidered a serious actor. He's 33 He
wanls plenty of time for his hobby,
raising thorvughbred horses.

“1 used Lo see myself on the back
of cerval boxes and on bubble-gum
cards.” he said recently. “Every-
where | looked there 1 was. There
were David Cassidy magacines
and David Cassidy dresses. No
wunder prople didn't luvk ot me as
sumeone who was real.

1 left the business for 3'2 years.
I had to. I'd become locked into it
all. 1 worked in the TV studio all
day, in the recording studio all
night and we'd tour on the week-
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ends. It owned me. [ was very suc-
cessful. But I was lost.”

Karen Hazeard, a prominent
local Lalent agent, says the market
for the tecny: Uuppcr idul is gone,
"Television is lvoking for men in

Thiere are no vebicles Tor ihe lu.n
idol any more.”

Bul it’s not just tight pants
we're going to be missing here.
Some history has gone too.

“Bobby-soxers stop Times
Square,” was the headline. This

was in 1944 when Frank Sin:

the Paramount Theater o :
the mould from which all vlhers
were cul. Alter Frankie came th
deluge:

O “Puul! Ringu!
(1964).

O *5,000 ceks! Oouhs! FFor the Bt
City Rollers.” *It was hectie,”
a4 Metro policeman, (1976)

O “It's teen power! 20,000 flock to
dream Shaun.™ 1 sent hon
(David’s younger hrother Shaum
3 fetters but 1 didnt gel one ree
sponse,” says teary-vved fan
(19%7)
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1l 2dnut this amounts v a kind o
silliness taken to the extreme. But
at least it's upenly silly, The

guing foofahrah over the Strutfurd
Festival, on the other hand, is the
wuorse kind of silliness, the high-
minded kind.

Serlous actor: David Cassdy tshcwn here, leht, wnh Tom Ca.rder
in the New York production of Joseph and the Amazing Technicolor
Dreamcoat) Says being a leen-idol was “awiul.”



