The Star who launc

mithon

by Peter Jones

LONDON

David Cassidy, owner of the
face that bhas Iaunched a mil-
lion sighs, was stayimg aboard|
A& luxury yacht in the middle
of the Eiver Thames.
He had a few of us scribes over!
for a lunch-time chat Al |
¢an say is that it wag all right
for It was me who had
to burrow through a crowd of
teenage girls who pleaded wlth;
me to “take us with you” One
offered ten pounds for my
pass .. . . and flashed
the tenner as an act of good

Several others threatened +to
swim over and gatécresn the
party. Two of thém inad it and
had to be rescued, And that 1
the kind of dedicat.'m and de-!
votion David Cassidy JNEpIres|
1 hig fans. .

Last time { met him ha was olso]
belng secréamed at, but nowj
the whole Cassidy Ceaze has
%f. out 31 hanct..ﬁ"i:thtn o!;:
s eye yourn Wro

th:{p;t appearcd that 722-yea)-!

old David still had bo:rﬁlh spoly
on his, face, = few hundred.
fans wrote rude letters and

.
]
]

7
b

enjuire “If he's the moxt
lovely thing in the wholé widet
world, why pick on a few|

spois? Or wokds {0 that ef.|
fect . ..

Damaging rumont

Pt the most
was that David didn’t
much care about fans ‘That
h&lhtlgéaeurwha Eﬁf‘ rc;I; 113:1111-

a uppes, ¢ @
st he first DIt the world's,

ﬁ HTeons !!I the Parttidge
mily seties — Bnd that He in

rumour

furn maripulates his fans

Now 3t s6 happens that David
really does care about ihose
fans He lodged official ¢om-
plaints when the police erti-
¢aised lum for “just showmng
my face” at London Airport,
where there were fans scenes
reminiscent of the days when
the Beatles were together,

David told me: “On ope occa-

sion I just stuck my head out|

of the car, just to wave dnd
say hi' to some klda who'd ob-

viously waiting there for
ages. Buﬂm policemin told|
me that I'd alveady caused une|

riot and that wes anough for|

one day,

“Now what IS a riot? Those fans
were just acreaming a bit and
Waving arme about and)
they were glad 10 see me, but
that's surely not the same ag
busting tip the whole airport

i

But the fany . . , I honestly do
love. “ém, You don'¥ have io
tell meé that one day they'll
go off me, and fihd somehody
cise. Or they'll just grow up
and maybe dig ¢lassical musie
or opéra or something DBut
let’'s mot anslyse too deeply

what makes thangs swing right| Savs David:
Anyway,

now

I never did
think
w

about being a pop singer

hen I'm seventy-five yeavs|

old.”

|80 that's one rumour T'm glad fo |

nal. But it got me thinking!
abotit how these rumouts start,
and sheer :‘hcﬂ]:;mlnzl’fii.

thihkin people
who Inliate tﬁegm In the dsyq
of the Beatles, I was plagued
with people asking if 1t was
irue that John Lennon wae

going blind. And wag 1t right

L —

that Paul McCartney was uf-!

hed a

L]

ol

fering from an incurab'e heart|
d:s=gga? i

And furthérmore,-sach of thel
Beatles was killed i1n ¢ari
crashes ~— according to “Cos-|
pel-truth rumooar” — at lesst
five timés. Mote recently I've
had to assure fans that Marz
Bojan is NOT suffering from|

a dreadful and hopeless blood}
digense. ’

)

David Cassidy 18 NOT married
and, m fact. isn’'t even going
stead with a re giri-|
friend. Marc Bolan IS married, |
but it’s not true that he’s plan-{
ngi;xlgn a fast divorce. Rumours|
a 1

But there ls one slight problem.
that David Cassidy does face.!
He gets the screaming adora-
tion of the feens and subXeens
but singers and artists of his
own &ge don't much reaspect
the way he's won that adora.
tien He 13 not, in short, rated
as a ginger,

“I expected 1t would’
time, because I was
launched on the industry in a
dificuit sort of way I was
really aﬂit ae‘ac::t Iwhlzii acmmg
sang, A a Ve
tict T'm sure, that the ﬁépett
s starting 1o come through my
latest records I'm singing bot-
ler — I'm positive of that, 1
know more what I want t» do
in the studios™
wvid now is sitting pretty, if

hell pardan the ression.
But ip its every m hour,
the pop nd i){?looking for|
somébody o isplage , . .



