2quealing Fany Give Cassidy Noisy Welcome

[
g

PRI I
BovL

*.
."'15,?.‘1...-

[ R
ie i

U

e

T

" -
Pty 2

. N

"7 By FRANK CUSTER

(Of The Capital Times Staif) -

A H.}h's m:l; dm?.“ whis_
.lfér.ug my little blue-eyed Jill,
+& a5 she miuggled up to my.
:}huuldhripﬂwatdmdtha
-man she’ currenily admires
“mwst, ext fo her father, I
thik, .: .-, -°
Up there on the big stage at
the Coliseum Thursday night
was David Cassidy, of televi-
sion’s Partridge Family fame.

He gave the crowd its mon-

ey’s worth, singing and pranc-
ing for nearly an hour solid
without a break, - :

The little girl next to me,
seated on a football blankat
case, 50 she could see over
the hedads of the taller girls,
took in the show quietly,

I have a small suspieion

that anticipation had worn
down her squealing apparatus
long before she got to the

show. Informed of the news -

early in the day that she
‘would see Cassidy, her vocal
enthusiasm seemed limitless,
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Supper hour was a drag for
Jill. Her appetite was blotted
by the anticipation of seéing
the man whose woice domi-
nates the ccllection of Par-
tridge Family recordings she
plays on the family siereo.

But if Jill didn't scream
during the show, the remain-
der of the girls in the audi-
ence made up for it as they
registered their adulation for
David.

, People like Cassidy, who
‘make a small mint of money
“Wwith their performances, com-
‘pleie with body gyrations,
. know the approval registered
‘in the shrill screams. And
When the screams come, peo-
.ple like David smile smugly
up there on the stage and
Jprance some more fo bring on
more. : :
= And so it was, When David
Aurned his back to his audi-
ience of several thousand and

‘swayed his hips and the psy-
chedeliclights blinked all

over the place, competing
with eamara flash bulbs, high
pilched woices shattered the
air to nearly drown out the
boom of the drums and gui-
tars which prafed thfough the'
Coliseum,. :
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If David danced forward on

the stage, or swung his big |

Mor such a5 Sinatra, Fabiarn,

pto Expectations

guitar at the band ...if he -

“pointed a finger towards the

gal]er]\;, pandemaonium ensuad,
He handied the Jong micro-
photie wire like a rope, leap-
ing about the stage and sing-
ing- and, .yipe, what a noise
the girls made. - .
Nearly each number regis-.
tered with the audience, He
didn't mise many of the faver-
ites—“1 Can Hear a Heart-
beat,” ‘Everybody, I Love
You,” “I'l Meet You Half
Way,” or “Cherish.” What
magic the brown-haired, elim

- youth worked on his predomi-

nately female audience.

It appears that tap favorites
were L Woke Up In Lave
This Mprning,” “Am 1 Losing
You,"” and “l Think I Love
You” And brother, when
David finished with that last

- number, he vaulted off the

stage and vanished down the
slairs into the nevermever
land from which eager Fitfle
girls were prohibited entry by

month, plays

&
the leievision Partridge fam-
ily, apparently ,well watched
by the likez of ‘those in the
Towd.,

The singer appeared in a
white  open throat. shirt, fan
vest, which he shucked off
midway in his act, and brown
fair panis. He said that some-
one had stolen his good show
clothes two days ‘before at
Scranton, Pa,
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The warm-up before Dave's
appearance featured a- prejly
husky-voiced blond e chick,
Kim Carnes, and a mus-
tached, long haired blondish
man, name of Dave Ellingson.

A band of eight men, red
shirted with black vests and
ties and white collars and
cuffs - played a sax, {rum-
pet, {rombone, piano, drums,
organ, and two guitars. And
Sometimes, boosted by 28 .
turned up electronic speakers,
their efforts were mindful of a
visit to a boiler factary,

But the best part came at
home as the 8year-old
crawled into bed and smiled
“Thanks, daddy, I never be-
lieved I'd really see him.”

brown-clad sheriif's deputies
and yellow-jacketed ushers.
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The children were generally
crderely. Many a mother
there with her danghter, could
[ook back to a decade or so
dgo when she gave similar
vocal vent to her admiration

Chubby Checkers, Pal Boone,
or Frankie Avalon,

There was the usua! rush of
girls down the aisles, camerag
a-popping their flash bulbs,
who had to be clearsd back to

th_tir Seats. -

Friday Special
Lake Perch ....... 1 :?5 ;
French Fried Shyjmp -2+
Derp Fried Seallops 23

Served with Slaw, Rolls,
L * Biftér & Beverage
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