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Fame Can Be Fleeting;

Oblivion

Or Super Stardom Awaiting David?

(First of Two Columns)

Heat, a disappointingly small
crowed, a blaring microphons
and a not-yel-matured srage
manner handicapped television
star David Cassidy in big 1972
Mississippi River Feslival ap-
P M e,

But he is well ahead of the
pack in gaining national recog-
nition at the tender ape of 22,

If he works hard at per-

fecting his skills as he did
in trying to please his local
audience, he may yel
achieve (op stalus a5 a
singer and actor — ralher
than falling into the oblivi-
on that engulfs so many
whose pre - teenage  fans
prove fickle when they grow
up.

Sson of actor Jack Cassidy
and stepson of singer-acliress

Shirley JFones, the "ieenage
singing idol is small enough to
retain that image for several

more vears, as did singer Bob-
by Sherman long alter he was
closer to age 30 than 20
Although Cassidy may break
through to “super stardom”

where many others have failed,
he has nol yer acquired Sher-
man's graceful stage move-
ments and ingratiating person-
ality, we concluded after view-
ing his perfarmance here,

Sherman relates quickly to
specific members of his  audi-
enee,  exchanging  smiles and
‘pEaCE” Signs. £l

Cassidy seemed awkward, al-
most (oriured, as he Iried to—
by necessity or whim—lead or
prod the orchestra while simul-
tanegusly singing. Some unkind
critics accused him of “‘minc-
ing and prancing.’”’

Much of his time was spent
looking toward the band or
leaning over so far forward
that some fans said he ap-
peared to be '“singing to the
floor.”

At certain times he closed
his eyes, and one member of
the gudience was driven 1o call
out, "“Why don't you look at
TR

None could accuse him of
not working hard, He
stomped his feet in an el-
fort to assert the changing

rhythms, and injecied a few

dance steps on oecasion.

At the end of several
songs he leaped high into
the air and descended into
a modified split.

Although it contributed to a
loss of momentum between
each selection, he found il nec-
essary (o stop for considerable
pericds to mop His perspiring
brow with a towel.

He was constantly so pul of
breath that it was hard to un-
derstand =ome of the words as
he made briel comments to in-
iroduce the next sOongs.

Dave Ellingson and blonde
Miss Kim Carnes had begun
the evening with "Only You
Know and 1 Know"™ and an
Ellingson song. “Didn"t We

* Have Durselves Some Kind of

Summer?"’

The latter iz one of the num-
bers Cassidy has recorded in
his new album for release in
the early fall.

The talented young duo
eamed well topether and later
moved to the wings o provide
“Partridee Family" tvpe vocal
accompaniment for the star of
the evening.

Guitlar-playing Ellingson
showed ua bit of geographical
confusion by saying “Hello, 51.
Louis”" and then referring (o
“CIU'™ instead of SIU.

David Cassidy made his ap-
pearance amid popping [lash-
bulbs and shrieks of adulation.

He began with **I can feel
your heartbeatl, But you didn't
even say a word.

“Oh, T know, pretly woman,
that your love can be heard.
You can feel my heartbeal,
oo . . .~

After several stand-up
numbers, he donned a gui-
tar o help accompany him-
self and later moved to the
piano keyhoard.

He included seleclions
from his upcoming album:
ameng them, *“Reck Me"
sounded like a potential
hit.

Soon he was into “Brown
Eyes" from the Pariridge's
third album.

“Dan't say that you don't
want me, Don't make me run
awav.

“, ,'Cause vou must know

by mow | wrote this song for
you."

By this time, moOslL YOUNg
misses in the audience who did
not already have brown eyes
wished sincerely that they did.



