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*‘F‘.F Those Inside Stories

By Erma Bombeck

On ene of my infrequent Irips to the beauty
ghop the other day, 1 emerged knowing more
about David Cassidy than any woman has a right
to knmow.

There were no less lhan mm? magazine covers
flashing hizs pictore and I:nnqnmﬂ inside with
such provocative questions as, "DAVID REVEALS
WHAT HE SAID TO IUS REAL MOTHER WHEN
THEY MET"™ (“Hello, Mom.'"}) And “"DAVID
h]}l.;l{-‘.r OF HIS HEARTBREEAK" (FPsonasis, whal

el |

A young teen-ager has lilerally pushed off the
front page the perennial Lesmoa Sislers whom T
found near the back of one magazine under a
headline, ""THE NIGHT ] TQLD MY BSISTERS
GOOD-BYE"” by Kaithy Lennon. (They were alb
poing bowlng. )

I had to turn inside to read what Liz Burlon
thought about belng a grandmother. [“It's moce
fun  than throwing a Tupperware party.'’)

Even the much-publicized Jackie Onassis was
an an inside page in a sl I:allud “WHY 1 CRIED
oy MY WED |:Il seems she got
Greare for a wedding pres-:ru and it was lhe wrpag
enlor, i

I keph trying to figure oul in rrm wildest imag-
ination how magazines can keep filling up a book
month after month using the same personalily. As

1 sat there 1 cnuld visnalize 8 “story conference’
on &N upcoming issue.

"Dhay, gang, we've got David Cassidy on our
cover mgain this month. (Qochs ond aashs fram
the gang.) We senl a pholographer in Ihrﬂ-u his
plomking and T',t a fontaslic camera angle through
the lint nnd hair trap of David brushing his teelh ™

“What are we coing for an inside picture
story?" asked one of the writers, domdling on &
seratch pad.

“I'm open for sugzestions on that ene.”

“What about vid in a seethrough blonse
felling us how he will feel when he's a grand-
father?™

“We had that !ast month.”
_ “Hew about David having a dialogue on s2x
with Doony Ozmond?

“Have we ruled out the possibility that he
coilld be the fifth Lernon Sister?™

“Has he ever had s tonsils out? ‘We could do
five pages on, "] MADE FRIENDS WITH A MAN
WHO PULLED A ENIFE ON ME."

1 pot i, said the bead writer. “How about.
‘THE DAY MY STEFMOTHER TRIED TO POI-
N ME ¥

Y“You mean . ., " ther all said

“#A picture smr} of David being fed arfichokes
by hig stepmwther, Shicley Jones,”




