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Take a deep bulh .

THE DAVID CASSIDY you met on page 3
is totally unlike any David you’ve ever known
before. Though it’s the same body and the
same voice you've seen and heard for over
two full years now, it’s hard to believe that
this David is the same person you've had a
date with every Friday night on your TV
screen.

This David is so sure of himself, so gentle,
so kind, so sweet, so sincere and—oh, yes—
oh, so sexy. He moves in ways you’ve never
seen him move before, he sings songs you’'ve
never heard him sing before and when he
speaks, he has a new sense of self-confidence
and assuredness.

This is the real David. David the person,
not the TV star, or top teen idol, or David
the singer or David the actor. No, this David
is the one who looks you squarely in the eye
while he sings of his—and your—deepest
emotions.

This is the David with thoughts, dreams,
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fears, hopes and emotions—the sameée
thoughts, dreams, fears, and emotions you
have. And he sings of them honestly and
straightforwardly —expressing his entire in-
ner being in a line here, a phrase there from
songs which have a special personal meaning
to him.

David has gone all the way now—for him
there’s no turning back. He’s set his sights
on total honesty and openness and he expects
the same from you. So when you go to a David
Cassidy concert, are you being honest? Do
you really listen to what David is singing to
you? Or are you so “busy’ shrieking, scream-
ing, erying, fainting and proving to your
friends what a “loyal fan” you are that you
don’t have time to really listen to David and
hear what he is saying to you from the depths
of his soul?

David wants you to listen to him—he
doesn’t sing what he doesn’t mean. Of course
you should applaud and encourage him, but




