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Model Fredrica Myers occupies some of David's time—bur he's careful not 1o ler himself get pinned down by one girl.
Both share similar interests in sports, but since David's recent gall bladder operation, he’s had to slow down for a while.

The rich, the famous, the revered
few are as susceptible to the fic-
kle finger of fate as their admiring
fans. And there comes a time in
every boy's life when his potential
manhood is tested by such a quirk
of fate—when his soul must walk
that narrow line between success
and failure, between life and death.
The decision is always painful —and
the result is always final.

David Cassidy’s life seems, from a
quick glance at his official bm;_,mph} \
to be one continual upwards line on
a chart. But tohis friends and family,
who can read between the narrow
lines, the chart appears more frag-
mented. Certainly, there have been
many upward climbs: his success
with his first Broadway show, Fig
Leaves Are Falling; his arrival in
Hollywood; his success with The
Partridge Family; and his recent
whirlwind concert tour. All of these
have contributed to David’s happi-
ness and security —both financial and
emotional. But there have been
downhill periods, also, for this
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twenty-one-year old boy. The break-
ing up of two families —mother Eve-
lyn Ward's divorce, when David was
-:-nl} five, from Jack Cassidy was the
first of many blows. Then Evelyn’s
divorce from step-father Elliott Sil-
verstein. There was also a near-miss
when Jack Cassidy and Shirley Jones
almost tossed in the towel with their
own marriage. And, more recently,
David’s own serious operation that
could have cost him his life.

It was during David's stay in Los
Angeles’ Mt. Sinai Hospital that he
recalled for us his most recent near-
brush with tragedy. “Man, I was
scared during that ride to the hos-

pital! I was so scared that I didn't
even talk.” Heglanced at his mother,
Evelyn Ward, who was sitting along-
side David's hospital bed, as if seek-
ing some form of reassurance from
her. “'\':me of us talked,”” he con-
tinued. "I just prayed all the way.
I thanked Gud that my mother was
with me. Do you know what it is to
have to undergo that type of opera-
tion? And at my age!”

While a gall bladder operation is
not extreltaef}-' serious in it's earl
stages, David, regretfully, had let the
condition become aggmvah:d h}* his
indifference to the w arning stomach
pains that preceded the boy's opera-
tion. *Like most people, I just figured
thf:v were caused by something [ ate.
But then the pain gﬂt so bad [ had
to go to the doctor. He examined me
and said T had to have surgery im-
mediately! 1 was so shook at that,”
the pale boy continued, "I thought [

- was going to faint.”

Although David’s condition was
rare in such a young person, his gall
bladder was (Continued on page 66)
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