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Pandemonium fol-
lows the 23 year old § ¥ goo o oA e
Di.i"h l d (],I‘*-hi d} whe re- :,_._ i, o | 4 - % :
crowds, clamour and 2 " g e SN
adoration like a five 24 s e %
o'clock shadow. A L TN
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reception in Sydney was NS <0 . GGad e w0
no exception. Mind you,
he 1S a curiosity.
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Just what charisma could o
a skinny, long-haired,
dimple-cheeked young man § S T S R e PSR
possibly have to cause 2% e R
such chaos? That was the & o e
question in most people’s U R R
We see David Cassidy

each week-day in ATN 7’s
Partridge Family, that = : g s R R e
wholesome calamity-mak- 8 L ros | REERS C R
ing serics about a family @ % R o o R TR R
of entertainers who travel @ &% : B DN R L
through America in a bus % o Lo

driven by the mother,
Shirley Jones. It was this
series that made young Mr
Cassidy the idol of young = %
girls all around the world. W S S

Several teenvbopper -
school-waggers waited,
clutching scrapbooks as if
they were the crown
jewels, and appeared un-
sure whether they were to
shriek with delight or sim-
ply faint.

After a 30-minute delay,
David Cassidy ran into the
room, cameras swung per-
ilously overhead — and
then there was an
unearthly silence! Nobody
seemed able to think of
anything to say.

Nervously he said: “Hu,”
and fluttered his arms
about in an embarrassed
gesture. The blaze of arc
lights hit him and lit up
the room like a Hiroshima
blast.

Blinking furiously, he
crossed his legs first one
way, then the other. Then
he spoke: .

“Fire away,” he said.
“'m not too sure what
people want to know at
press conferences.” There
was a faint croaky timbre
in the voice because of a
mild throat infection con-
tracted somewhere along
the way to Australia.

David Cassidy . . . 24 next April and knows just where he intends to go.

Then came a barrage of
the usual questions which
were mellowed somewhat
by the gentle, sincere
answers of this voung man
who displaved great in-
telligence as well as pa-
tience.

“I was never quite sure
what to expect of Austra-
lia® he said, “having
learned verv little about 1t
at school. It always
seemed a million miles
away and when I stepped
off the plane it was like
stepping out on to Mars.”

David Cassidy looks
about 16. His pleasant

face breaks easily into a
most charming smile but
his most striking feature
would be the sparkling
hazel eves. He wears casu-
al clothes and sensible
shoes and the only hint of
being with-it was his shell-
like necklet.

“I'm never quite sure
what I am like,” he says.
“l am constantly on the
move, working here, there
and everywhere 7 nd meet-
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ing people all the time. If
I have to think what I'm
really like I would say |
am a shy, nervous person.”

Despite the cult-like
atmosphere and the adora-
tion he inspires he 1s stll
lonely. He said, I have a
couple of verv close
friends, that’s all.”

He went on to sav he
was a “media child” and
raised on television q
product of his environ-
ment. He thinks we in-
fluence others.

Because so many girls
profess 1o be in love with
him, does he feel wary
when alone with one girl
in particular?

“No. 1 don’t and I hope
| never will,” he said. “l
understand how many of
them feel — this hero
worship thing. But as far
as marriage is concerned.
well, T won't be thinking
of that for a long time."

David Cassidy enjovs
being an 1independent
person who can finally do
his own thing after a
carcer that has consisted
of making manv records
he hated and singing songs
he never wanted to sing.

“ want to continue
growing, and making
music. If pecople enjor
listening then that will be
greatl.

“Nobody tells me what
to do any more. I'm Dawvid
Cassidy, I'm over 21 and
if T want to do something
I do it."”

He has grown out of the
Partridge Famuly scenc
and i1s taking himself out
of the teeny-pop world
while he is still ahead. In
April he will be 24 and
wanis to trv something
new. He is carefully plan-
ning vast changes in his
life pattern.

“Having experienced
fame and wealth, 1 know
now that I really hike the

simple things of life.”

David Cassidy was
worth waiting for. Under-
neath that ternfying aura,
he is just another shy,
ordinary, pleasant, lonely
young man,



