JANIS HENDLER
Sixteen-year-old, honey-lfaced Keith
Pariridge of Partridge Family lame is
a likeable fellow, silly ana fallible
enough o be readily accessible for
schoolgirls’ daydreams. Kaith 8 tha
embodiment of what Hollywood-
wrought teenagelandia of the
Surreal Seveniles ideally ought to
ba: the product of n parmdoxical
blend of excitement, fame -and lor-
lune with Innocence, Normalcy and
Decency. He's got it all going for
him, what with being a rock ‘n roll
star and all cute and mod and
nonatheless unsullied by the wusual
nastiness of his art Keith goes o
high school makos mistakes, gains
and loses crushes, grows up slowly
and supersafely experiments with
lite. He's everybody's nextdoor
neighbor in the TV Ulopian sense,
unantagonistically chasing his
brotheér, baing toased by his sister,
arguing with grownups and humbl
ing himsalf by asking for the car
keys. He always looks nice. naver
breaks oul, wakes up with his
tastelully-coilfed shagged hair in
place and rargly venlures near a
bathroom. In short, the only cradible
thing aboul Keith Pariridge is the

DAVID CASSIDY

after Rolling Stone:
...Has teenage superboy had it?

fact that he appears regular as
clockwork at B:30 P.M. avery Friday
night (pre-emption allowing] in the
lelevision-fed living rooms of the
thousands of girls botween ages six
and sixteen who balieve in him

But where television is invoheed.
what merit hath credibility? Whara
do you suppose thée monay that the
Partridges make wvanishas to?
Whatever happened to Mr. Par-
iridge? How Is it that no two of the
five children look allke? What is the
true relationship between attractive
Mrs. Parlridge and her omniprasan!
manager? Will Keith ever graduate
from high school? To the thousands
of pre- to pubescont girls who refuse
camping trips and lred movies oo
Friday nights in order o waich with
chawed knuckles as Kelth baunces
acroas the TV screen once every five
minutes. the only important question
iz, when will Keith dominate an
episoda?

MNeedlgss lo say, reality Isn'l whal
they're watching for, or even the
most sophisticated or perverse ol
ning-year-olds wouldnt dream ob-
scuraly of winning the allections of
an oldar man such as sixiean-year-
old Keith. Rather. the dream is the
reality, for o all of the little girls who
stand crying in lines 1o buy costly
tickets 1o his overllowing concens,
charish every recorded and [our-
nalistic release leaturing him,
proudly bear his face on drasses T-
shirts, nocklocos, lunchboxes, book
covers and bubblegum wrappers,
wallpaper thair rooms with his post-
ers, eagarly join his fan club and
allow his pralses 1o dominate their
conversations, Keith Partridge is in-
finitely more real than David
Cassidy, the twenty-two-year-ald ac-
for who portrays him All of the
memaorized quotations, mMaasuns-
menis, likes and dislikes, lifle
histery and personal data belong
oxclusivaly to Keith Partridge and
it's he who Is adored and imitaled.
They call him David Cassidy in con-
varsation in order fo lessen the com-
munication gap between tham-
salves. parents and non-TV viewers,
bul their real idol is not-loo-long-
halred. apple-pie Keith, who looks
cule and bouncy when he sings and
never steps lar enough from the
scanner lines s 1o be threatemnig

To members of the older crowd.
big kids ar adults who onby Know
aboul David Cassidy hrough thair
children or sibblings or by hearsay,
the Teanage Idal is itke mone than a
succossful promaotional package on
legs They're nol new (0 seging
young stars sifted through 1he fick ke
fancies of ke girls, and they may
e able 1o scan the phenomenon

from as far back as Frank Sinatra or
Eddie Fisher through Elvis, the
Beatles, and Davids numerous and
more recen! predecessors o the
spollight. Ona young mather, rather
embarrassed aboul her own
recollections ol Eddic Fisher, obser-
vad her nine-year-old daughter
hugging a pholo of David Cassidy to
a creamy cheek and commentad, "l
think it's the age-old good-looking
face. And the charm that comes out
of it. If he sings and smiles sideways
while he's singing. well it's more
charm. Elvis Presley basically had
the same thing — the same type of
animal attraction that the girfs seem
1o cling to. Whather it's a matter of
awakening something in little girls or
not, | couldn't answer. | really
wouldn't want to know."

But the stars come and go and
with each generation anothar craw
of bewildarad policemen Hght
clawing famales to guard a slender
parformér and shake their heads in
astonishment at the barrages of fans
attempting to surge closer to their
hero. What transforms just another
pretty face into a star seems (o be
the data about him on the ensuing
pages of teanage gossip magazings,

much ol which is contrived o an-
swar 10 ideals cultivated in youthful
maders by thair parents and rainfor-
cad by what they read.

Elvis was one of the lew teenage
stars to present a sexy image, and
the bottom half of the TV screan
went black when he gyrated. “Thay
wearen't permitted to go anywhere
from here down, forgat it.” the young
mother continuad, reminiscing.” And
averybody'd go awwwww. Everyone
felt so terrible because thay wanted
to saa alf of him."" Apart from Mick
Jagger, who dréw a basically older
crowd than his chronological coun-
terparts, the Beatles, the direct
saxual approach to image-bullding
segmed o die with Elvis In some
sort of a ‘toss-back to Scrawny
Frankie and innocuous Eddie,
tegnage idoks after Elis have bean
basically the moderately-hip, style-
selling androgynous cultivations of
promoters’ imaginings. All atlempls
are made to draw (he largost
possible crowds by making the hero
sufficiantly ambiguous to appoase
gvan the mos! consarvative of
parenis.

For example, It wasn't until several
years into their careers that the
Bealles bagan 1o stray publicly from
thelr designaled paths ol wvirtue
Maralists hid their eyas when the un-
married Beatles conspicuously
vacationed with their lady friends,
parents shook when the Fab Four-
some were busted for possession of
drugs and admitted o having ex-
perimanted with LSD, album covers
burned when John Lennon
proclaimed himsall more popular
than Jesus The shallering of the
Beatles” image caused them
relalively little griel because linan-
cially and popularly established as
arttsis, but it did leawe a lot of
growing littke girls with no haroes 1o
identity with. The vacuum left by the
absence of the likes of angalic Paul
McCartney was immediately filled
with 2 plethora of new sweel boys
including second-time-arounders
Davy Jones and Bobby Sherman

As little kids become more and
mare lied to the media, they are, of
course, less and less easily salislied
by minimal information on theair
slars. It was largaly magazines and
radio shows which kept the Beatles
alive during 1he annual voids when
no new reconds appeared; no TV
shows ware taped and the gossip
MONgQErs Wware running low on new
blood and guts, But today, i a lifile
girl 1alls in fove with a pefdformer, she
wanis him in har own home. On
ielevision. And seeing and grabbing
such a prolilable market, TV tries o
comphy with her neods, owen iFd0F
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means synthesizing them

Hence. the burgeoning of The
Monkees. The astonishing popularity
af the unlikely combination of Jones,
Nesmith, Dolenz and Tork was
checked by only two shortsights on
tha part of the program's craalors.
First, Jonas alone had the sweet-
laced charm natural 1o a legnage
idaol (if past success starias can dic-
Iate). Second, the younger and older
audiences had difficulties relating to
the obscure format of the show.
Monelheless, The Monkeos proved
that television could creale@ rock
stars and the idea ol a program
fenluring rock perlormors was
picked up again in 1970, 1his tima in-
spired by the “'real-life”’ phenamanon
of the Cowsills rock ‘n roll family.
This time, the show would haold
samething lor everyoneg, a single
heroine for the middle-aged 1o oggle
at, a family situation for Aiddle
America 1o relate 10, ltlle children
for littke children, clean rock 'n roll
for everyona, and last bul by no
means leasl, a handsome young
male lead who could be cultivated
into 1he nexd teenage heart-throb. It
was wilh this in mind that the Par-
Iridge Family was created, in hopes
that at least aore ol its stars, predic-
tably 1the maker lead, would “cateh
on” with tho kiddies. Keith Partridge
was [0 come ou! of 8 much-thought-
out teen-worship moid,. and had to
be cast o mest with 1he designated
standards of teen dreams In arder 1o
cul down the margin for orror, the
part was liled by a young man
whoso dobut in (the @on magarmos
with appropriatiely posilive reader
response had already laken place.
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And David Cassidy was already
faking up front page space in & loew
leanage magarzines whan he won
the rale of Keith of the Partridge
Family. David became phenomenal
promational history so fast that his
loenyboppor predecassor Bobby
Sherman was forgollen nearly as
last as a 1960's post-Beatle rock 'n
roll group. For a briel period Bobby
Sherman remained the King ol the
Magazine Covers, but his television
sories had already been lead to the
gas chamber, and air space soo0n
belonged lo David Cassidy. Bobby
Sherman became permanantly “oul™
with mast grammar school 1o junior
high school crowds, just as David
Cassidy s presantly being slowly
replaced by Iwelve-year-old Donny
Qsmond.
Paople who have devoted two full
vears (o lthe painstaking planting,
cultivating and care ol a feen stars
image are bound lo be a liltle bit
fouchy about whose fractor they ket
into the fleld. Predictably, seeing
David Cassidy is a dilficull under-
taking. only shghily less than com-
parable 1o altempling o gain an in-
person interview with the President
His personal manager. Jim Flood of
Aarons Management Corporation. is
naturally concemed abou! who ap-
proaches Dawvid journalisticalty and
what 1he wrter will than sat down for
posienty. A cordially extendad in-
vilgtion 1o a personal meeting at
Aarons’ oflice on a secluded streel
in the hills of Benedict Canyon
allows Jim an opportunity to
evaluate 1he penious nature and ob-
jecines al a patentidl intansewer
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Jim Flood's privale olfice on the
ranch of Miss Ruth Aarons, who
developed Aarons Management, is
buill in a seemingly converted,
tastelully white-washed bam which
houses, among other propertias, an
elegan! pool lable, complete bar and
hundreds of souvenir promolional
matenals, photographs, aulographs
and sheat music from pas! business
associations of Jim's. George
Chakiris, Shirley Jones ([David
Cassidy's Pariridge Family co-star
and reaklite stepmother) and Jack
Cassidy (David' s father), not to men-
tion Chuck Connors aven, smilke
down from old photographs which
juxtaposed provide a visual history
ol the artists’ careers. Over-
shadowing all are huge. post-colour-
dyved posters ol David Cassidy:
David Cassidy onstage, David
Cassidy with fans, David Cassidy
along and smiling the sweel, half-
gad smila which has won him tha
none-too flattering description of an-
drobynous superpuppy. David
Cassidy a Ila mod, Funky David
Cassidy and David Cassidy the
teddy bear. Approprately. Jim alsa
avails a large salection of favourable
reviews and descriptions of David
and his carear, cul devoledly out of
magazings and newspapers from all
over the country. David's star status
becomes Increasingly apparent n
the [ight al all tha regalia, making
ong feel slightly sheltered for not

having every datail of Ris much-
highlighted life at one's mental
fingermips

Jim Flood himsel is a seemingly
casual and conbident man aan s mid-
fplease twen o page 2)
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David Cassidy: Million-Dollar Duck?

feontinuwed from page 1)
Thirties parsonilying someona who
could indeed afford lo drop Jerry
Lowis as a clien! in order o devote
his tull time and enorgies to
manipulating the career of David
Cassidy. He's suave, hip. cool and a
ot of other acjectived things that
make him seem a bit incredible from
the onsat. NMonelheless, his rapport
with David is unquestionable, they
ski together and call each other Slan
and Olly and give little indication
that their interdepéndence is on a
business level Jim helps lo create
and sustain the image and it is
David's job nol to make the task oo
dilflicull. Jim describes David as
bright and free-thinking and gquite
his own man

With any actor, one knows that his
art is illusion and that his talent lies
in developing new charactars and
making them credible — a lact
which makes the separation bet-
ween actor and person a rather dif-
licult one o rely on. It is theralore
impassibla at a8 casual maaling with
David Cassidy o tell il Jim Flood's
description of him is accurate or not
He is seemingly independenl,
siraight-forward, and slightly head-
strong. and one becomes convinced
that he 15 a complele sell-thinker un-
til his analogies for his work and life-
style coincide a bit 100 pedectly with
Jim's.

But David is distinctive, vary slen-
der and lithe, a slip of a man whosa
pale green eyes are apt (o stare off
into space when he's discussing his
carear, 8 subject aboul which ha is
possibly oo welkinformed. His voice
is high but strong, still betraying the
crackling grumble of an adalescent,
ard its prolessional transformation
in song 15 quife remarkable.

David maost enjoys silting by his
poal in the yard of his altractive, am-
bling Spanish/Encina home,
dangling his slender lags into the
heated water or soaking up the sun.
He relishes temporarily not concer-
ning himsall with his appearance,
which 15 ol greal imporfance (o him
whenever he is al work, and grows a
Bil of beard. leaves his hair un-
washed and fosses aside his mod
threads. His two years o supersiar-
dom have taught him many lessons.
not all of which he heeds, and have
laft him prepared to respond
reasonably 1o any press queslions
about his work, pas! and presen!. He
says dubiously "l have nathing to
hide,” and will probably answer
proportionately honestly to the man-
nar in which he is asked

Jim Flood could verily the fact that
no pop star wha is tha product of
much promotional effort truly has
nothing to hide. It is by the nature of
his work that he must sublimate his
sell-image fo his commarcially-
crealed image, and can live however
he wishes as long as ha doasn't kst
anybody on the Ouiside know. Every
little female fan who sees David as
Keith and Keilth as the boy just like
the boy that married dear old Mom,
doesn’'l want to know about any re-
lanhonships between David and sex,
David and drugs. David and
illegality, or Dawid and parsonal
problems. In their minds, David has
no right to Interfere with tha fantasy
worlds which they have drawn
around Kelth Partridge, and they will

pratect the lllusion at the risk of
ignoring David Cassidy aliogether.

In fact. though David Cassidy
reaps the Upper Class advantages ol
playing Keith Partridge, i.e. his large
two-acre home, his white Corvette,
records deliverad 1o his door, top-
notech stereo and musical equipmant
and the lol, Keith Pariridge actually
leads a much less precarious lile
than Dawvid When fans and star
saakers (rot marrily home with
autographs., scraps of hair and
clothing from their idol, David
Caasidy mourns a cramped hand and
defaced personage while the new
fributes arg hung at the feet of
monolithic postars of a grinning
Keith Partridge. Each time Keith
pouls and gripes his way through
anather Partridge Family episode,
David spends a week awakening
before dawn, cold-waler washing the
TV-cuteness into his face, answearing
o Interviewers and phone calls
during his lunch breaks and grualing
the rest ol the day away undar the
proverbial Bright Lights. When Keith
smiles from a magazine page, one
can ba surg that David has spent a
couple of hours of lorced courtesy
with sOme undesireable
pholographer. For esach commer-
cially packaged. overproducoed Par-
iridge Family or David Cassidy
record, David invests night after
mght Irying [0 oOul-SCream homs,
stnngs and background singors in a
recording studio, only to follow up
his own act with blitzkneg conceris
all over the Soulhem and Eastern
states.

And all of the fanatictam and
hysteria has taken its toll on David,
In the past year he has dwindlad
from 135 to 125 pounds, and Is a
perpelual victim of colds and flu. In
1971 while twenty-one yaars old, he
was forced to have his gall bladder
reamoved due o the devalopment of
gallstones therein. He rarely eals a
lull meal because neither he nor his
roomate, Sam Hymen. cooks and
both are tired of frozen beef and
chicken pios

SHIL Dawvd is not a mass of com-
plaints and indeed, as has been
pownted out by many, who would
complain about 3250000 a year?
But he claims to be counting ofl the
time until he can ratire 1o the land ha
recantly purchased in the Hawalian
islands. “I'd like to just soes how dark
I could get my skin for a while. Just
lie back and play my gee-lar, sing
some songs with my friends. Just
sxe how content I'd be not to be
pressured by the world around me
Like | could live in this area righ! in
hare probably. Although, | just
bought some land, abou! twenty-six
acres in Hawaii and, uh, I'll probably
move there in aboul, hopelully about
two yoars IU's a nice place.”

Evan as he speaks of leisuraly
retirement, his caregr wheals are
turning. Scripts for polential major
maovig roles lor David are being read
every day. both by him and by his
managers. “David has talen1,” says
Jim Flood, "and he knows il Ha's
conliden! that he can act and he
wanis to act. And his singing ability
has developed greatly over the past
l'wo years. As far as acting goes, the
sernes probably hasn't belped him
much When you're working on a
sarnes, your acting muscles don't

stretch ™

David further expounded this
point. I definitely am an aclor and |
dgelinitely always was oné. It kind of
becomes buried underncath all of
thasa titles that people pul on ma
like, you know, singer, actor, par-
formar. teenage idol .. . someday I'll
do somathing hopelully. 11 is acting
whan I'm doing the show, but it's dil-
ficult to axplain ... it's ike having a
muscle and bullding it up when
you're studying and whan you're
warking, when you're acting And
thean you get into a television sories
and all of a sudden you've got that
muscle and it sort of elaxes. You've
still got that muscle, bul you just
don’t really have to use il, you start
lifting really light woights, and you're
slill lifting but you're lifting only light
welghls, so 1hat you're nol strelch-
ing ar growing. And as an actor, just
doing the Parridge Family, that's
really what is happening to me., or
has happened 1o ma. It happens 1o
everyone doing a TV seres, ‘cause
s the same Lhing évary week, II's
Jusl not stimulating doing the same
thing ower and over again. I1's ke
doing a play on Broadway.”
Belore lurning 1o a television cansor
and doing the gues! spols on shows
such as Marcus Welby which won
him the attention of the Ian
magazines. David would have been
very happy to get a part in a play on
Broadway. “After | got oul of public
school, | was in a8 conlinuation
school and | almost dropped out. |
was getting crazy. | was doing a lot
of bad, evil things. | just was crazy, |
don’t know, | was having fum, |
thought it was fun al the fime, |
guess, jus! because | hadn't done it
before. | sullered. | suppase, a little
because ol it | was at the point of
dropping oul, and | wanl 1o see
about this privale school so | tried 1o
get in and they said, well, | don't
Know, you re pretly lar gone. And my
parents wenlt in. "He wants to make a
stab at it again,” you know, and | did
So | didn't lose face in my family, it
wis one of those Kind of trips. So
abou! two waoks aller | graduated, |
just wenl, you know. just another
one-way ticket to e around and get
wasted all day. So what | did was, |
spht. | went back 1o New York and |
started studying again, and | got an
agent and walked the pavement for

. not too long. It was really a low
in my lle. | was really depressed.
and | was lonely, and | was along
Things just waren't happening lor
me like | wanted tham (o | mean,
being an aclor and walking around
the streats of Now York s [ust not a
greal gig, it really isn'l. | was for-
lunate, though, | got a job in a
Broadway show. and | came oul hara
aboutl six months affer that”

After retuming 1o LA, David
gnrolled in night classes at Los
Angeles City College to enable him
to do telavision work during tha day
There, ha learned how 1o write his
name on a papsr, whera o sit in a
classroom and the art ol raising his
hand, alier which he ran towards the
flirst reasonable offer. coincidentally
for the Parridge Family. "Il three
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years ago or four years ago. if I'd
imagined this, it would have been
absurd, as absurd as my saying lour
years from now I'm going to be a
garbage man, because | might be
that, you know, if that's what | want
to do. | do know that I'll never have
to work for monay again. Never will
have to cop lo that, daing the Million
Dollar Duck or somathing, They'll
maver catch mea doing those Tunny
hintke films.

Indead, thare are those who will
agree that at twenty-two years,
David Cassidy has indeed had It
Speaking professionally, both Glorin
Stavers. editor ol popular tean
magazing T§6 and Henry Dillz,
Davids photographar, have bean
quoted as raferring to David as “on
the way out™ The probability of
Davids having passed the peak of
his career as teenage superboy is
verilied by many of his young fans
Pondering the guestion, nine-and-a-
hall year old Naomi sadly conlirmed
the fact that Donny Osmond is in-
deed taking over the hearis of the
younger 5al. “Well, lor one thing, um,
last week on the show, um, Danny
said it was going olf tha air. Il the
Partridge Family went off the air.
David would be unpopular, lke
Bobby Shermman. Like, you Know,
‘cause thay're both in magazines,
But they wouldn'l bo as popular. |

Davids show went off the air ... I'd
like ... Donny Osmond.”
Whereas both Naomi and her

friend Leslie agree that an absence
of David Cassidy Irom his regular TV
appearmances on the Parridge Family
would bring a quick death to his
massive popularity, they don't leel
that the Partridges as a family would
suffer greatly from the loss of David.
“I'd stil watch the show even if
David wasn't on i,” said Leslie
decisively, and her friend nodded in
agreamant. "Cause we lke the rest
aof the people” "They're a fickle
audience,” multered a post-loonar,
recalling how long har own har-
boured crushes had enduned

Jim Flood laughs ovar the
lelephoneg at the very nollon of a
pending television death for either
the Partridges or David “This is the
first | hear of any thoughts ol can-
cellation,” he says. “Sure, David's
growing up, and Kellth's growing up
with him. This year ha's going lo ba
eighteen. The Partridge Family's
been 8 huge ratings success ... I'd
say il may go on for three or four
mone years”

Bul a twenty-two year old Keith
would be hard pressed to still be
hanging around the high school
halls, wise-cracking and running
around in pajamas Possibly he, like
such longewly wonders as the ofl-
springs of Uzzie and Harriel could
be marmed off or could get a job
working with some undelined in-
surance firm somewhare. Bul David
Cassidy will be twenty-six in four
years and prediclably tired of still
playing the Million Dollar Duck week
in and week out. "It gets pretty
heavy. You become like a rabot, like
somaong has to wind you up in 1he
moming al six o'clock, you open
your oyves and think here we am
dagan, you know? |I's ke .. ocne
more day tiched off. | don't
know. | won't be doing it forever
Financially i's worthwhile And
creatively il's waorthwhile too,
bacause | really like doing all that
I'm daoing. Baing able (o do that and
then go away and do live stull, you
know, IU's really great. Bul I'd just
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ke 1o do it one al a time instead of
all at the same lime, you know? |
don't Know. You can't have your
cake ... pi@ ... and eat il too”

When he tires of eating it for the
long breakless penods of television
shooling, recording, perdorming in
concert and building promotion,
David grabs weekend vacalions,
skiing in Mammoth with Jim Flood
who owns 8 house there. scuba
diving in Hawaii or relaxing in his
yard, where visitors are frequant and
the telephone rarely stops ringing
"¥You have to when you work seven
days a week or when you work, you
know, really a heavy schedule, and
the kind of work | do is nol so much
the work involved; although it is, like
standing all day long, standing on
your feal. that's hard, it's trying on
your body, but ... it's um, it's really
emotionally trying because you
never get 8 moment to yoursall, you
constantly have to push yoursall
aside, and you become almost
frusirated, like, Give me a minute,
okay? You know. [ust let me take a
minute for mysell. And that's hard.
That huris. See, | have lo cop to
othar paople, | have to cop to a tima
schedule, or [(ike being hare at
six in the morning. or being there at
saven oclock in the moming. It's
hard when you're on the spol, you
know, it's like right here do it
produce, lel's go. You have 1o
produce herg, you have lo produce
here, and you have to produce here
And it's like you wanl lo give a hun-
dred per cenl to each one, but you
can’'l because Il you do. you become

. I'm sick every othar week. | don't
know what's going 1o happen next
year.”

In addition to having affectied
Davids health, his rigorous time
schedule has taken its toll on his
personal life, which in fact now
bamely exizsts Most menial tasks
such as washing his car. shopping or
markating are now done for him. “
can go oul in LA, | get hassled; like,
i's a drag when you wan! lo be
alore or when you want fo be with
someone 10 go oul to a restaurant or
something ... | mean, | can'l aven
go into suparmarkets or anything
like that. That's a death trap” Jim
Flood says that with what little time
he has 1o himself, David has become
increasingly more privale. “He's
gained a lot of scar tissue. He's run
across paople who have purporied
o be honast and then thay turn on
him. But it's all part of a maturation
process. | think that Davids better
prepared to carry it than maost”™

If David 15 coping with the con-
fusion and wariness born of staragom.
ha is at best not particularly en-
joying it, "Personally, um ... I'mun-
lullilled and | haven't ..., grown as
much as | would have liked to as a
human being. I'd say, in the last ...
few years | don't really have 1hat
much of an opporiunity 1o meel that
many people. you know? And uh
Ihe ones | do meet ... it's nol really
on a one-to-one. I1's mone ke on 8
busingss lavel Talk at me and I'll
talk al you. you know. Ask me the
question and I'll zip inle my lke
cabimel and whip you up a willy an-
swer. | don't know. | get stir-crazy
somatimes '
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David sings soltly 1o himsell as ha
wandars around his kilchen. mixing
together a light lunch of tuna salad
and fresh summer melon Few

people, aside from the lans who
fplease turn to page 8)
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(continued from page 2)
hoard his albums and have
memorized every inflection of his
phrasing are aware of or concerned
with the fact that David can actually
sing. His albums, including his first
solo album, Cherish, are so full of
background that his producers' con-
fidence in his singing ability fails to
shine through. In fact, David has a
maleable professional voice, loud
and expressive, tapering off into
whispy vibrato reminiscent ot the
Association-type ballad singers
whose materials he has recorded.
Certain of these artists have been
quoted as moaning and pleading for
their songs to be spared the
violation of being recorded by a
teenybopper star such as David
Cassidy.

David strongly resentis being
categorically put down for his sing-
ing, particularly because he feels
that he has talent. “I've only read
Rolling Stone three times, but | read
this one thing about me in an article
about Michael Jackson that said that
the Jackson Five have an incredible
appeal to Blacks and Whites; and
Michael has a following of young
Black kids and young White kids
unlike saccharine teeny idols like
David Cassidy and someone else.
He's got soul. And | said argh! Give
me a break! At concerts, people tend
not to listen too closely, and that's
bothered me a few times, but not
really, because people do listen. For
all the ones that don't there're that
many who do. | have a couple of
close friends who come over and we
jam together ... | sang that way
before | ever started acting. It's
something that | just love to dao. | like
to sing and | like to play. | just really
dig doing it. It just feels good to do
it. I'll never stop singing. Whether
people are buying my records, | don't
know."

The screaming, mobbing,
hysterical effect of David's singing
upon thousands of little girls at his
concerts all over the country
definitely reinforces David's con-
fidence in his singing. An announce-
ment of David's first L.A. concert
scheduled at the Hollywood Bowl in
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August was advertised in the L.A.
Times practically a month ago, and
his promoters are expecting it to be
sold out long before the date rolls
around. “The concerts are really in-
tense, and it's very draining for me.
It's not like James Taylor coming out
with his axe and sitting down and
playing, it's not that kind of trip at
all. It's not really Mr. Showbiz,
because I'm not really Mr. Showbiz,
far from it, it's more like, I'm the only
one who's on. | don't have three
other guys like, let's say the Beatles
or someone had to look to and say,
take it, John, or take it, Paul, and
they could lie back and relax and do
whatever they want to do and shake
it a little. I'm up there singing and it's
on me all the time.

What it is on record is not what it
is in concert, it's a lot harder ... |
can't get up there and hum those
soft easy tunes on stage. | think it's
good for me to get out and do live
things, because it doesn't let me set-
tle down and stop trying. You know,
every time | go out, it's not like I'm
singing the same song, it's like, here,
let me try singing that. | think | ap-
proach it a lot differently every night.
| have to, otherwise it becomes, you
know, yawning at that too."”

Without seeing one of David's
concerts, it's really hard to visualize
him performing much other than as a
125-pound Tom Jones. In the
posters hanging on the den walls of
roommate Sam who is in charge of
David's poster distribution, David ap-
pears to be the new White
Whirlwind, prancing about in head-
to-toe crepe and beads and shaking
it quite a bit. The news releases and
snaps of screaming girls make
David's present conjecture that he's
becoming less and less the teenage
idol per se hard to believe. "'l think
it's less and less now, | gotta tell
you. It feels like it, it feels like it to
me. Maybe I'm just getting used to it,
you know, it's just been two years. It
feels like people are now not staring
at that so much because they've
stared at that already. It's like they're
staring beyond that. My popularity’s
not dwindling, | mean, business on
the road has been better than ever. |
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think it's changing. It feels like it's
growing. A couple of people told me,
from a couple of kind of un-
derground papers where | was in
towns and stuff, colleges, it's almost
becoming ... the cat that laid this
on me, it was a little bit much for me
to handle, and | think probably a lit-
tle too much for anybody else to
handle, but | liked it nevertheless . ..
he said it's become almost very hip
to like me. It's almost too hip to like
me. Because everybody else puts
down on me, it's become very vogue,
kind of, to like me and to buy my
records ... it's almost like buying
old Elvis Presley records or
something, | guess, or that kind of
trip. No one really dug Elvis Presley;
it was just sort of a hip thing to do.”
The Greatest Promotional Story Ever
Told, the creation of Elvis Presley by
Colonel Tom Parker, is brought to
mind by the success story of David
Cassidy. David has appeared on the
cover of periodicals of every status
from Life on down. He has read only
two negative articles on him and ac-
counts to the sheltering arms of his
managers for that fact. “I haven't
read any really bad reviews of me
... I'm sure I've had a bunch written
about me, but I'm just fortunate
enough not to read them, you know.
| have read one bad one, but | have
to say | felt really good about it
because the guy was such an
asshole who wrote it. | always figure
that when they write shitty things,
you know. | certainly don't believe
that / am. I've got good people as far
as promotion is concerned behind
me. It can never be controlled, but it
has been better than any | think has
been controlled, you know, to a cer-
tain degree. Negative or positive,
there have been a lot of things writ-
ten about me and most of it has
been positive. Press good, bad or in-
different, it's got to help you one way
or another, especially if you're
unknown, you kKnow, people rapping
about you, whether you're Ralph
Nader or whether you're David
Cassidy or anyone else, you know,
good, bad, or indifferent, it is what it
is; it's publicity.”

Press publicity good, bad or indif-
ferent helped David indeed until the
Rolling Stone's May 11th issue
featured a story on him entitled “The

(please turn to page 9)
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Naked Lunchbox: The Business of
David Cassidy,” which revealed him
1o be something less than the sweel,
innocent young all-American that
the Keith Partridge myth had made
him out to be. Much of the gossip
and under-the-table giggling over
the controversial article, which
featured a centerfold layout of David
in the nude cropped somewhat
below the zone of normal discretion,
has yet to die out, particularly and
alarmingly in the buzzing ears of the
showbiz world. Even non-virgin-
eared Joyce Haber of the L.A. Times
commented in her daily column of
the week following David's un-
veiling, “The talk of the show
business overground is the current
issue of the underground newspaper,
Rolling Stone. It fealures a rather ef-
fete and revealing (particularly in
view of his leen-age fans) David
Cassidy centerfold. David's hands,
unlike Burt Reynolds’ in Cosmo, are
across his chest.” Miss Haber
followed up with a few comments
aboul the ensuing article’s content
which seem to be representativa of
that view shared by many others in-
cluding Aarons Management, Screen
Gems and Bell Records, all of
David's business associates. "The
story that follows the photo is also
revealing of the teen-agers’' Super-
puppy, and also revealing in a rather
distasteful way. David's language
and behavior, plus his quotes about
himsell and his managers, Miss
Aarons and Jim Flood, and about his
female fans — notably one that's
unquotable in a family newspaper —
are enough to send anyone into
retreat.”

Although David did fly to Hawaii
immediately after the release of the
Rolling Stone article, any relation-
ship between the two events seems
to have been purely coincidental Af-
ter having received a deflating
phone call from his management
company expressing their dismay at
the nature of the article, David
awaited the special delivery of the
Rolling Stone to his door with ner-
vous anticipation. He perched on the
arm of a dark, heavy wooden dining
room chair, flipping unconsciously
through a newly-arrived stack of old
albums, lapping at a push-up ice
cream and vacillating between
silent, brow-furrowed worry and
good-humoured stabs at the in-
significance of the article. When the
Rolling Stone did arrive, David
opened it apprehensively and stared
with wvisible astonishment at his
naked countenance in its center.
"That's a strange photo,” he said. "I
hope my mother doesn’t see it." He
pored through the article slowly,
laughing-at each joke and descrip-
tion, moaning at journalistic
exaggerations and misquotes. “They
said this one thing about me saying
to little kids, shit man, take drugs. |
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never said that. I'm not into that.” He
frowned. And he left for a week of
leisure in Hawaii.

In the meantime, a lot of other
people directly or indirectly related
to the article were not relaxing at all
Rumors began to trickle down the
record company grapevine, tales
were told of upper-echelon
businessmen in the great halls of
Bell Records holding worried con-
ferences about David's future. There
was theoretically some talk of
suspending David's recording and
television contracts as a result of the
unexpected and unwanted image
iconoclasm of David Cassidy / Keith
Partridge. When David heard this, he
laughed; but Jim Flood did not. “I'd
rather not discuss the Rolling Stone
at all, if you don't mind,”" he said.
Mellowing slightly, he added “It's far
too early to tell yet what the results
of this article will be. Working with
the media has been a Ilearning
process for Dayid, and after a while
you learmn that all that's written is a
matter of editorial discration. It'1l all
just die down with time."

David, who does indeed believe
that concoctions of the media
should often be taken with a grain of
salt, has some difficulty understand-
ing what all the commotion is about.
What bothers him the most is that
the people in whose hands his lile
and career stand right now should
be so gravely affected by a thing as
unimportant as a nasty article in an
underground paper which lets
people know that he removes his
shining armour when he leaves the
studios. Indeed, although he realizes
that the unasked-for change in his
image may effect his popularity with
the younger fans whose parents will
read the article and then refuse to
allow their little ones to have
anything to do with naughty David
Cassidy. he is not all that surprised
by the nature of the article, having
said much of what he was quoted as
saying. He assumed that when Jim
Flood and the rest agreed to allow
Rolling Stone to do a thorough ar-
ticle, they were aware of the same. "I
expecled it to be fairly good
because | spent a lot of time with her
(Robin Green, author of the Rolling
Stone article) purposely, and she
spent a lot of time with a lot of folks
involved, and uh ... the lirst story
that Rolling Stone wrote about me, |
have a feeling, | don't know why, |
heard a bunch of excuses ... one
was that they put me on the cover of
Life magazine and the Rolling Stone
was a little insulted by that ...
another one was that the article that
was written was just too wishy-
washy which meant it was probably
just one-sided by being just too
positive and not enough negative
things going for it which, | mean,
there are a lot of negative things in-
volved with every human being ...
God knows, I'm no Knight in

Shining Armour. | told them, | said |
always expected the Rolling Stone
to slap me in the face, you know, I'm
very wary of you, so ..."

Consensus of the older folks
see(ps to be that David displayed
very poor judgement by being so
free with his conversation and by
agreeing lo pose in the flesh for
Rolling Stone photographer Annie
Leibowitz, both of which were done
without the okay of his managers. A
mother of one David Cassidy fan
who had reacted to the Rolling
Stone photos and article by merely
staring in disbelief commented, "It
will have to hurt his box office so to
speak with the younger children ...
| still feel that parental influence is
very strong. That picture would
definitely not hang on the wall of her
room. No way! Definitely not!” A
twenty-one-year-old friend added,
“That piclure wouldn't hang on the
wall in my room!" "So there you
are,” said the mother. “You see,
there is parental influence! On the
other hand, if most kids saw that
newspaper and picture on the
newsstand, they wouldn't recognize
it to be David Cassidy. [ didn't
Because now that you mention it, |
happened to see that on a
newsstand in New York last week
and | remember commenting to the
person | was walking with, this used
to be a nice clean newsstand! And
nothing was mentioned about who it
was, | didn't realize it either. |
thought, ‘One of those,’ and kept
going. | thought it was another
publication like Screw and all of
those.”

Her nine-and-a-hall year-oid
daughter said, “Well, my girlfriend
Vicki said that he (David Cassidy)
wenl outside with nothing on, and |
didn’t believe her. Well, | don't think
David is that kind of person.” She
paused, looked at her girlfriend and
thought for a moment, swinging her
bobbysoxed Ilegs to and fro. *I
wouldn't believe what | read because
he didn't write it. On the Partridge
Family cards | got one and it said,
um, do you like, um, when people in
the magazines tell lies about you,
and he said no, but, um, he can't
really help it, just hope that no-one
believes the lies. It's his own life. On
the program, like, they tell him what
to do, but in his own life, no-one tells
him what to do. He could just live
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any way he wants.” Both girls
agreed that all they really want to
know about David Cassidy is what is
portrayed of him on television.

Generally speaking, the notion of
David Cassidy changing his image
means nothing to the little girls
because they don't really understand
that the image is other than what
David essentially is. Mothers and big
sisters, on the other hand, under-
stand that the Keith Partridge image
is & product of the business and that
as David grows, his image will have
to be changed accordingly. “It would
seem to me that the people that
published the article were trying to
put an extreme onto something
when even the other side of it hadn’t
been disclosed yet” said the big
sister of one Cassidy fan. "To people
our age, he's known as the Partridge
Family little girls' dreamboy, you
know. And | think the article was
almost partraying an extreme where
| think a lot of people locked at it
and became very hostile and
thought, oh yeah, what's he trying to
pull now? Bul on the other hand, he
may want to change his image. After
a while it depends on a person's
priorities. | think initially it was fun to
make monay and maintain an image,
but after a while when you have to
start living that image day in and day
out, outside the stage and inside the
stage, it just isn't worth it. A buck
just isn’'t worth it. You have yourself
to live with the rest of your life.” A
Mother commented, "I think from the
adult viewpoint, | never thought he
had anything except charm. | didn't
think he had talent of any kind at all.
| think, though, that that wouldn't
hurt him any more than his lapse. In
fact, | think that he probably did the
article just to get back into the
public eye a little more, | really
would. Because he is fading.”

It's a matter of which will fade
first, the tongue-wagging about
David, or David himself. While the
studios are waiting for the former to
die down, David is waiting for the
demise of the latter so that he can
begin to think about what will come
next. Because who knows what the
next step will be? Will David Cassidy
ever retire to his ranch in Hawaii?
What is the fate of Keith Partridge?
Is Donny Osmond really the new
David Cassidy? Stay tuned. The next
episode may be in living colour, and
this week, Keith is the star.




