


personality By CHET FLIPPO
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1w WiiTE Lieir and white heat eould melt anoaudience, then the well.
dressed sport sitting in front of me at ringside in the Chicago Stadiom
would have melted vight out of his navy blazer and run down the drain at
the fivst sipht of Crystal Gayle, He almost leaped out of his loafers when
the Gladimor whiter-than-whice spotiights knifed through the darkness and
crisscrossed on ber ass her road manager, Billy YVaughn, led ler up to
the white-carpeted runway to the stage in the sguare. And the spore seemed
to be Beating his hands into hamburger, applauding as Crystal took a turn
avound the stape, prancing like'a theroughbred.

She was no more than six feet from him when she koelt and picked up
the pink rose he had theown, The Gladiators zerocd in on her whiteon-
white jump suit and the reflection was blinding enough to virtually
short out my Sunsehsor glasses: The lenses seemed to be popping and
fzzite. Mr. Sport, who had definitely not come here to see the headliner,
Kenny Rogers, went all wivy-taced when Crystal Gayle looked him righe
i the Face and pave bim o $watt fashbull ofF a smile, then abruptly
turned on her purple high-heeled slings and whirled away with a sancy
toss of her brown-Lair that reaches within an inch of the back of ler
knees. The sport was long gone even belore Crystal nodded 1o bandleader
Charles Cochran and the band, down in the middle of the square, that
she was ready to kick it out with Gone at Last,

She threw back her head, arching hér sping and her high notes—
astonishingly powerful doming from a body that's 52" tall and weighs 47
pounds—rang off the steel vafters. Spotlights back-lighted her as she tossed
amd whirled her caseade of Lair in what became an exercise m PG-rated
eroticism, The sport was beginning to bear an alarming resemblance to
a cocker spaniel: sitting uprand panting, maist-eyed, and just waiting for a
look fron its owner. Dedolion.

When she sang When [ Dream, she seemed to be foating through a
fajvy tale and, for the mevitable applause, she dreamily folded her hands
beneath her chin and her riveting cobalt-lilue orls roamed through the
[ront roavs like a sensuons laser. (I she affected me that way, 1 refuse to
tell youw the sorry state the sport was in by that time. And she kad one
more show to do that night)

Later, décp within the Stadiom’s winding bowels of tunncls, guards

fans and vecord companies may be confused
over just who and what she is, but crystal gayle

has never had a doubt
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were turning whole crowds of sports
away from her dressing room, which on
other nights held Chicago Black Hawks,
When Crystal came down the hall with
her husband-manager, Vassilios “Bill”
Gatzimes, in the Auorescent glare, she
looked surprisingly smaller than lile, She
had serubbed off her stape makeup
and—heautitul though she is—1 was sur-
prised to note a slight facial imperfection
or two, She was wearing a puffy red-and-
whitesstriped  sweater and  tight  jeans
tncked into knee-high boots, She veceived
some wellsoreened backstage Fans with a
smile that can only be called dazaling
and posed for pictures with them and
anmswered  the obyvious gquestions: She's
been growing her lair for 14 years and
will cut it someday; she and sister Lovetta
Lynn are “close,” though they don’t sec
each other often; her next project is
doing songs with Tom Waits lor the
sound track of Francis Ford Coppola’s

didn't understand,

Crystal Lerself lasn't alwavs helped
lier cause, cither. Never exactly courting
the press, she s a very private person
who las become known as a difhealt
intervicw, On top ol all that, nuosic

industry stories abound of her nlisession

with centrolling her own caveer, lrom
hand-picking her appearances o exas
perating art divectors by slowly screening
s many as 1200 color slides belove final-
Iy approving ong for an album cover. A
coutrol [reak, some say, The Iron Butter-
fly of Nashville is another term that’s
been thrown around, Buor such  buoee
words are too simple 1o explain her and
her appeal, which even she can’t explain.

PBrencda Gail Webb {now known as
Crystal Gayle) was born on January 9,
1951, in Paintsville, Kentucky, She was
the eighth of cight children horn to Ted
and Clara Webh. Ted, you'll remember,
was o coal miner {vide the movie Coal

lie remembers, "I lad Loveta™s brother
and another sister, and  then Brenda
came along and we tilked to her and
gave it a whirl, and at that time, the
compiany was going through a change.
We had fairly good Juck on the fist
vecord or so.”

For her fivst single, Lovetta, a prolibe
songwriter, gave Crystal Fwe Cried [ihe
Blue Right Out of My Eyes}—which got
as high as the number-23 slot on the
country-andavestern charts in September
1070, Lovetea abso wrote a couple of other
early Crystal Gayle songs, Sparklin' Loak
of Love and Mama, £ Different Thi
Tine., Those Decea songs sound, in [act,
a lot like Loretta Lynm, or like someone
who is unhappily trying to sound like
her. Underneath, though, you can lear a
pop singer (rying o burst out,

“When T started,” Grystal says, “Lovet-
ta didn't want me to record country
sonps ar all, becruse she abways 1old me

o oo Ot frem the Heart, |
surprisingly smueller than life, She
rihibed off Twr stage makoe-up
cantilul though she s——1 was sur-
o note a slight Facial imperfection
She was wearing a puffy red-and-
triped sweater and  right jeans
ineo knee-high boots, She veceived
el sereened backstage Tans with a
at can only be colled tlaselitne
el Tor pictures with them and
ol the obyvious questions: She's
rowing her hair for 14 vears and

it oy she aned sister Loretta

e Celose,” though they don’t see
ther often: her next project s
songs with Tom Waits Lor the
track ol Francis Ford Coppola’s
aart (e Fleart,

0 oshe was off e the bus, o cus-
d Silver Fagle named Sally Hose,
1% hour vide back to Nashville
o, She didn’t wait aroaond o
Renny Rogers. She was more -
doin feding out if, in Fact this
m wis the place where she'd firse
lse Rolling Stones perform. Memo:
call Cryseal Gayle cowntry.

-

we et aing like oo angel, hehave
o like o tempiress, mako grown
ant like dogs o the very sight of
d win ower mnusic oritics like she's
ng down bowling pins, why isn'c
ame Crystal Gavle o howsehold
Why does she have ooopen Lor
ogers? Just what & the problemd
alraid that question s o whobe ol
to raise than o aoswer, Crystal
presenls the mosic inclustry (i

(1l listening pulilicy with a prob-
juivalent to thar posed by the col-

thlete who letters in all spores: T
ns pro, what's his specialcy?

Loreten Lynm's baby sister, Crystal
wit ol a family that is as hard-core

andlwestern as you'll find; yel

v up preferving rock ' voll. Her

s owere CRW, Dot as lase as she

industey stories abound of her obaession
with contredling her owen coreer, oo
hand-picking her appearances 0o 2xas
porating art divectors by slowly SCECT T
as many as T2 color slides belove final-
Iy approving one Tor an album cover. A
coutrel [reak, some say, The lren Buteer-
fly of MNashville is another term s
Beenn thrown sronndd, Buo such o
words are oo simple 1o explain her and
her appeal, which even she can't explain,

wenda Gail Webb {now known as
Crystal Gavle) was horn on January 9,
1951, in Paintsville, Kentucky, She was
the eigheh of vight children born o Ted
and Clara Welils, e, 1:,'nu'ﬂ rerner ber,
was nocoal miner .::::.'.E.ff.f:‘ the movie Conl
Miwerts Dangliter) whi lad already con-
eracred black lung and was about plaved
out. By the time Twenda was horn, her
most famous sibling, Lorecta, lad al-
vencdy marvied el become a it ler ard
honsewile in Cosier, Washington, where
she  eventually  lapnched  her singing
career, Since Tel could no longer work
in the mines, Clara, a rock-rilled South-
ern wonrnar, Tad moved the Fanily nortlh
Lo ¥Wabash, Tndiana, when Brenda wis
only four, Clara worked artendant’s jols
in tursing homes to taise her brood. Ted
dliced i 15RO

Crystal—I mean  DBrenda—was secm-
ilig]j.-' e of  those danperous, overly
gquict, obedient and polie children wha
are just waiting lov a chance 1o bost out
of the mokd,

“She was singing belove she was walk
ing," ey maother savs ol her Brenda
selected boch her career and her Twsbandd
belore she was graduared  from high
school, Even then, she dido’l say much,
Tt was what she did that  mactered
Watching as her glimorons sister becane
a star, she decided to lecome o singer,
ton, and was working the Lions Clubs
anul the Like while seill jailbaic.

After high school, Brenda got Taoreita
not only 1o audition her for hee own
. N T S R S G N P

Miner's Dangliter) who had alveady con-

reecoro o s

For her fivst single, Taovetua, @ prolife
songwriter, gave Crystal Pee Cried (e
Blwe Right et of My Eves)—which got
as ligh as the nuombers slot an the
country-amlwestern charts i Seplember
9770, Loretea abso weole a couple of other
early Urystal Gayle songs, Sporkin’ Laok
of Love and Mama, 0 Defferens T
Tinte. Those Decca songs soutud. i Lact,
a lou like Loreii Lynn, or ke someone
who is unlappdly rying to sounid like
her. Uneerneath, though, you can lear o
JHOE bi!lg("‘r I '_L'[I!f.{ fer banarst oot

“When T started,” Crystal says, “Lorel-
tn didn't want me to record  country
sonps ar atl, becnse sl abwarys 10kl e
that | could sing a loc of things She
wanted me 1o lave o different sound
Freme leer, Which was very gond for me”
So Crystal woent on the el and played
every dive she could get booked into, She
coubdn’t affard o Band and played with
pickup musicians who knew the Tasi
chovels to Flelps Me Make 10T il the
Might and Lef Me Be Phere and S
Bived, She gor a Dodge van and played
couney  Taivs amd  anyplace  else that
worteled have Ler,

“Tregin never let me have an album
when T owas with them,' Crystal would
tell e later, "We hud singles. They put
everyihing together amd, at thac time. 1
et have a say in wlhat [would vecoril,
And it owas wery difhcoln To's terrikle
soing in and oot really having the free
dom to sing what you really Tike, Thats
why, when the (ime came, wo :|Il$|. ])Lll'lt'l|.
1 didn't want testay and P osure they
didn’t want me to, either,”

CPhe rules i counery muse were ki
of clanging at thar time, oo sy
Bradley. “Under the olil vules, with o
Pasy Cline ov a Lovetta, you could ke
three o four vears 1o develop them,
neler the mew vules, the comprnics ex-
i:ffm{::l action a little guicker.

A, o coursi, {le.'.'iliI] was 1ryiTee 1o
e el completely dillerent, She

that 1 could sing a loc of & A

L

A L L
HET
amnil-
v s
or In
wlril
Luc ke
HOITLE
sarile
Al
ATIEW
e
will ¢
Lyni
cacl
doin
A1LIN
Chive
T
1esT1LE
[esr
andd
wille
Leres
Sial
SEeI
1hon

I
sl
et
lyer
ke Taene
the
WA
ken

1"
easie
ey
well
lem
leger
le L

A
Cal
CoHLl
gl
lirst
ol



PLAYEBOY

PROBLEM WITH CRYSTAL

feontinted from page 132)

“AI think sometimes I want to be Brenda, and then
at other times I want to be Crystal.””

hssbandd, Mooney, 1o a briel stine with a
Los Angeles firm, finally settling on self-
management, estensibly in ler hinsband’s
nami. Even after her pop success will
Hrocent Eyes, she continued o have CGRW
hits such as Foly Hawve You Left the One
You Lefi de For? and When 1 Dream.
Then Columbia snatched her away rom
ILAC and she hit number one with ft's
Like We Never Suid Goodbye in L9810,

But after thar, she became becalmed,
The his weren't coming and the reason
was Lt nobody—least of all her market-
ers—hknew how to marker her, Country?
Pop? Album-oriented radio? What: She
wias recording increasingly sophisticated
rhythmeand-hluestinged  pop muosic th
laed barely a praver of getting air Lme
TR 0 U}'Il'll[!'}' stateone,

Gambling is what reseued lier and a
Lot of other Nashwille singers. T he casinos
i Las Vepas, Adantic City, Reno and
Tahoe finally ran out of guaranceed
draws named Frankie or Shecky, That's
when they discovered they had a whele
new audience that would rather Tae
Willie or Dolly or Cryseal, anyway,

-

The marquee changer at Tlarrah’s in
Lake Tahoe asked me how many Ls
there were du Crysial. He was rising on
a cherry picker and jogeling lavse mar-
gquee letiers, taking down pox RICKLES
and purting up crysral cavie, T ohaid
just emerged [rom a stretch Lincoln
limie that hiad conveyed Crystal, her hus-
band, her bandleader and me from the
Rena airport, Crystal was met at the door
of Harrah's by a comnittee that lacked
anlya brass band, 1 told the marguee guy
trn Ll L s, vse aff vour L' Fle dido’s
seem bo appreciate that.

Getting to Crystal's suite ac Flarral's
could've heen an allday job if she hadn'e
wanted vou there: ‘The entire Aoor was
locked off and a guard was stationed
outsidde  the  elevawor,  Finally, Crystal
bugzed -me oo ber digs, an incredille
simulation of an Alpine suite—a room
so teeody that you got splinters just [rom
walking in ‘the door. Tyrolean hats
shoold've been standard issoe.

When [ got there, Crystal was curled
up i an overstuffed aomchair, She was
wearing tight jeans and a shore-sleeved
blouse and she was barefoot, She had
tied her hair vp intoa burn.

As she toyed with her hair, 1 thouglae
of some things several of Der male fans
had told me they'd like to do with ber
haiv in kinky faptasies; one would like

155 to he laiewhipped in bed, "My hair

does ger real heavy,” she was saving, It
fecls berter on top of my head, What
do you want to drink?”

She lanughed the dry, bricde Taogh she
laughs onstage when she’s nervous and
doesn't know what o say, She mixed me
a drink and poured hervsell a glass of
mingral water and we sat down to warch
the sun set over Lake Tahoe,

Lt me vead your palm,' Crystal said
impulsively, and she jumped up ancd
grasped my right band, In the hest in-
terest of my own interests, T couldn't
refuse, She swroked my  palm and 1
haven't fell oo many things that fel
beteer. She closed her eyes, then [rowned,

“What isoi?” 1 oasked, “Ame 1 done
Frar?™

Mot she saied, but she wasn't smiling.
“Tust be careful, that's all.”

“What do you mean:”

“Just be ecreful. There could be an
accident,” She opened her eyes and
lonked at me in-a way that T sospected
was sympathetic,

Lowas g littde alavmed, T knew that har
mother had been credited with having
psychic powers, and so had Loretea. 1
decided to mix another drink, "Crysial,”
I saic as T was pouring, “do you have
magic powers? You seem o dooa lot of
eve-control things with your awdicnces
and  your mother s supposed o he
strong in a lov of psychic areas”

O, yeah,” Crystal said, “she def-
imitely @ strong. And G T wanted Lo g0
into the study of, ahb, certain things, T'm
sure [ ocould, My sister Lovetta is really
inte it, But for me—well, you've got o
know mentally what you're dealing with
and il you're veally noL prepared o
study it and il you're only just going o
play with it, it's not good

Thar was all she wanted toosay on the
subject. As 1 relilled hier glass, the thought
ocenrred 1o me that meayhe Crystal wasnt
being purposelully vague with her an-
swers; mavbe 1 just didn't undersiand
what the hefl she was saying,

Onee T had regained my composure
and my seat, T tried to move on 1o firmer
pround. “Why don't vou write more
sonpsi™ I oasked ler. “Evervhody knows
you as o song stylist, bur you and Bill
have written some gooed songs wgether.”

She seemed nervous. YSuccess  and
time,'" she said. “We vsed to be able o
sit at home and just play our guitars and
sing. Now we've had to put things aside,
and we keep talking about how we wani
Lo just. . .. We've got a lot of ideas, a
lot of things started. Bill s very gocod

with words—I always wanted him 1o do
poctry.” She laughed her nervons laugh
and sipped her mineral water.

Is there ever a conflice in her mind, 1
wondered, beoween being Brenda and
being Crystal? What does Ball call her,
Brenda or Crystalr Which s which?
Brenda Crystal Gail Gavle Webb Gar
wimeers swirled the ice cubes in her glass
anel looked out over the lake for a
moment belore answering,

“Well, Bill calls me Crystal amd Bren-
ela 1% sl the same person, but you can
say that being an entertainer and being
g person means being two  different
people, but not really in the sense of two
personalities.”

“But iy it like just switching a name
tag from Bronda o Crystald”

"I think sometimes [ want to be Bren-
da, and then at other times 1 wane to be
Crystal.”

“What's the difference betwoen the
twaor'

“0h she winked, “Brenda will eat
anything and everything,” She laughed
and ot up to walk around the room for
A moment belore continuing. "And Crys-
tal, Crystal will watch her diet I odon't
fnow. I'm a mixeure today, 1 really
didn’t have any say in the name change;
the record company insisted en it. But
later, 1 stavted really disliking the name
and 1 wanted 1o po back to my real
namie. If you'll notice, on one of my
fiest albums, on a song Bill and T wrote,
Beyond You, in the credits, 1 spelled my
name G-A-I-L. That was beciuse 1 owas
fixing to change it back to the original
spelling. And then the next step was
poing o be going back to Brenda, Twas
getting dloser, I really don't remember
whe talked me out of ie.”

“Did you ever take Bill's last namer”
I asked,

“No,'t oshe answered, turning serious.
“It was just something that I veally
started feeling weird about—having a
diffcrent name, you know. My driver's
license already said Brenda and my rec
ords were saying  Crystal and it just
didn't feel comfortable. 1 really Fele at
the time like 1 was two people, and
it was very hard for me. T don't think
people anderstood—T felt T way trying
to be somebody I owasn't, Amd clanging
it to Crystal—T felt Tike, well, 1 must
think U'm oa star or something. I s a
pretty name and one of the reasons my
sister picked it was becanse she thought
it was bright and shiny and she thought
that's what T was."”

She laughed prettily. “Every now and
then, one of the puys in the band will
say, You're Brenda today” 1 don't kiow
how they know orwhed they know, hMay-
be ik 1'm a lietle orazy, I'm Brenda,™

L]
evening, 10 Harrah's  South
feontinted on page 202)

That
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PROBLEM WITH CRYSTAL

feantinued [rom frage 156)

“It effectively shatters any sexual or merely sensuous
tensions that have linked her with her audience.”

Shore Room, the Crystal Gayle whe had
been [airly reserved as Kenny Rogers'
opening act out there in Country Music
Land was nowhere around, Thds Crystal
Gavle was fiot. In an off-theshoulders
seqquined  Black tube top and tighter-
than-tight black panrs and black slings,
she looked and moved like an enticing,
shiny  switchblade  knife, When she
moved into Billic Haliday's B fal o Lits
He Moonlight Cen De, she became de-
sirably sinister and 0t ocourred to me
that [ eouldn't think of another singer
wha coatled do as much as she could with
an  audience  while saving  praccicelly
nething at all between sonps. O of
anather one who: conld spemd s much
af her stage time facing her band aod
offering her viewers o display of swaying
hair andd tight pants, Not that that sove

.

v/
0
&

o

of thing wealiens the performer-nudience
bond, except that Crystal still Tuesn’t
learned how to talk 1o an aodienee
Leyond the "How are yvour™ level, (*1've
alwavs had problems in oy mind with
being out on the stage” she would el
me later. "I's like 1o vather sing; 1 oused
to net want to talk at of07 T ever there
were unbimited and unrealived potential
in a perbormer, she bas it

Toward the end of her show, she un-
leashed  her  strength with When 1
Direarm, a throaty, full-bodicd, erotic bal-
lad that spells out muoch of her appeal:
U1 can put my make-up onoand deive
the men insane/] ean po to bed alone
and never know his name/Bot when 1
dream, 1 dream ol you!Mayhe someday
vour will come true” ™

Crystal's final encore is alwavs Hocky

Fits aoned ass! Tils andd ass!”

Top, a lightweight, get-'em-on-their-lect
country version of an applause sign, Tt's
also the closest thing she does to g eadi-
tional country-amd-western song, T effec-
tively shatters any sexuoal or mercly
sensuons tensions that have linked her
with her audience.

letween  the  eight-o'clock
show™ and the 11:30 “cockeail slow,” she
shed her black pants in faver of @ tan
terrveloth role and sat sipping hot water
in her dressing room, She caught me by
surprise with a question: “Can vou tell
the difference of my hair’s effect here
with that show in Chicago?”

Until then, T had Torgetten that after
the Chicago show, | had asked hee b
she'd ever seen a video tape of hersell
performing. She said she hado't and
wanted to know why Lasked,

Yo Dade,” 'd osaids s down o
vour kuees now and you should see it
when s back-lighted  amd you sart
whipping it around, T mean, it's very
eroite”

Shetdl laughed nervously and waited
for me to continue, “Cryseal, it cdrives
some of that crowed nuds. 1T don't know
il you know that, but you should be
careful, There were guvs out there just
silivating.”

O she'd said, T really laven't
talked o anvbody who's said quite ("

But now lere she was, hackstage at
Harrah's in Tahoe, asking we about the
relative hair effect. And really wanting
to know, “Well” 1 osaid, “ic really
doesn’t work as well here, becanse von're
not back-lighted and not as close o the
audience and your hair deesn't veally
staind oot oagainst the black outfit. By
the way, that black outfit -

O she osaid, "those are X]::IHI]l"A'.
pants, They look like you're poured into
them, hut they're so comiortable that
you could do sit-ups inthem.”

“Diressed like that, do von leel hike
a sex object, or do oyou think people
think you're a sex oljects”

“1 think there are probably some who
do. The outht might look @ litde sexy,
But T con't know, becaose ics hard for
me o look at myselE that way, 1 dont
really think 1 am in that seose. That’s
not something I've wied 1o pursoe.”

L

The building ot 1308 T6th Avenue
South in Mashyille docsn’t look like the
sort of high*powered studio [rom which
comes high-powered pop masic,. Those
studios waally look like lving sawcers
on the gmund. ue 1305 15 a two-story,
quasi-Victorian brick Luilding approxi-
mately the color of Dijon muscard, What
[fome yard there is inchdes o dey moat
with @ hridege across it Stray dogs like
to hide wnder there,

There is o sign to identily P05 o
no need to, TE you have to ask, vou have
no business there, There & a0 litele hox
by the front door and a licele sign chat

“dinner
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HP.RD‘EEF.E &.EEHERAL STORE

JACK DANIEL'S
FIELD TESTER CAP

Thiz 5 a comlorlable sposliman’s hifleld cag
Biach mesh {air coolady and adjastabletooany
siee head, with an offical “lack Béniels Fiald
Tester' paleh on the frank Gudrantesd 10 shade
your evies and start @ ot ol conversations Ky
56.50 price ncludes postags znd handli

OLD-TIME RIVERBOAT
PLAYING CARDS

Rofh of hase decss-are pro lltan apaintng,
and-se s the ant:que Tin card case, Eacl card s
a il larger and thicker than normal — ke I|1U‘=.r-

uged an Teetboals ke LAG0S Thare's a blac
g @ opresn gpch - botfowith znoanligue g
vaiglillery desige.” The lace cardsoarne e
preduce fram 100year-old arwork 5o il
roal unosudl sel of gerds-lor Fe senaus |1|-1:.'tr
Twin deck inanfiqua case 38,50, Poslage
I e

JACK DANIEL’S
SQUARE GLASS SET

Wi lack Denel was ke ongnator o the squase
Ledlle far bis whessey and always wanled o have
gomalemng souere plass, Well, heog ol s! This
hefty anuare pass (each wuighs 14 ouncest s
the parlecl campaniar o a bt ol Mr. Jach's

finest. The1as |:-u.1]---| I I'I'I.-‘l.‘l. drnking 2
plesure ar iginal designeis fired on o
pooid log Iy S] o ﬁIZI preoe |

cpbal 4 glzsses i pr capas I-.. neludes 285

Sendl chick, money arder or nse ﬁmnrltall Expross
Viza or Mm.lnrl[: i, ancluding all

sigaature, [Add S5 5ales ax fa T
coler calalog [ull ol old Tenr
Ceapint s memarsbila, send 31 D
iress 10 g |1|-'||:|||.,-I|.
Teamms see resadenls

savs you can deposit tapes in it In Nash-
ville, if you put up a shingle that savys
vou're a recording studio, you won't
merely oot demo tapes 24 loors @ day,
vou'll get Woodstock on your [ront
Lwn. Sixtecnch Avenue has a conscant
parade of srange-locking people clutch-
ing guitar casts that vsually have Froesh
Groeyhoumnd bus stickers on tlem.

Omn the day [ owas there, that odd
Frailding with the columns and che moat
had Crystal Gayle's fireengine-red Mer
cedes parked outside it while she worked

an her latest album o Ler studio of
choice. Namely, [ack’s ‘Tracks, aka
508, Jack Clement, a protégé of Sun

Records Coumder Sam Phillips, bailt i
belore moving on o ether things, Phal-
lips, ol course, huilt the first rock-'c-roll
stadio—Sun—on Union Avenoe in dem-
phis and knows a thing of two aboat
stuelios, Size never did impress him: Sun
was thesize of o atadio APATLITEETLL

Crystal's [n'-lt|n-c‘|_‘|'. Allen  Reynaolds,
met e at the door of 1308 and took me
on a tour. Reynolds cane out of Mem-
phis and knows Seuthern [umbk the way
nnl:r _"-.id:m]:]rmm and Orleanions dos As
lie led me inte Jacks Tracks' siudio
proper, dog-legged and never more than
abour 15 feer across [rom pineplank
warll to wall, he was exuberant ©T love
this oo, he said, "Doegsn’t 16 souncd
pleasante” Indead, it didi One’s voice
sevvrnniled] wearmm aod resonant ol seemed
to hapg in the air for a secomd. “Sam
I‘l|iljji}3 el i love wich this |rJ:Jr_-:=.*. He
told  Jack o plow under his other
studios; he said they weren't worth
goddamn, but this place was worth 2
millien bhucks. He got so cmotiongal he
kissedl Jack on the cheek!”

I{{:}-nulq!s, haed  writcen  modest lits
in Memphis (remember Fre ' nck

World by the Vogues in 19657 and
vecorded  on his own before staking
his career on Mashville ratlher  than

Memphis, e prodoced Don Williamns'
fivst records, and then they parted ways,
Ahout the cime Reynolds was  adeilt,
Crystal Gayle was signing with United
Artists after her departure from Decca.
1A enlled Reynolds in o see il he
could do any producing,

“1 D heard Cryseal betore, but not
enouzh o he veally familiar with her,”
said Revoolds, “We went moand all we
were anchorized to oot al the time was
a single, so we did Wrong Roed Again.
T went well and by the time we did the
first album, T was fecling prevty excited
about her, When [ Rrsc heard hees 1
Pzt sl Ded good veice, but ely-
namically it was real nneven. She badn't
L that muoch studio experience.

“Put we recorded a thing on that fivse
sllhm that she and her hoshand wroce,
called Hewond You, anmd alter we cut
that, T remember Galling them at alout
1040 at nieht, telling them they aught to
corme over and hear it oaleer we had
mixed it I vemember telling her she

shiould set hier sights real high, that she
could be as pood as she wanted to be, T
was Teally impressed with her”

Reynolds hag olten been called Crystal
Gayle’s Svengali, especially alter Don't
i Mike My Browmm Eyes filee estab-
lished her as a pop star in 1977 What s
not readily apparent is that wo one tells
Crystal Gayle what 1o do, TLAL didn't
like Brown Fyes as a single release—nod,
al Temst, until it was number one on the
country chiaves and nomber o on the
pop charts. She had picked it in spite of
L']'I_-{_: 'I"!'i':{:l'l'll C(H]]E?ﬂl]!{'.

“T'H tell vou what” Hevnolds
“ghe ds really smacts Her instincts have
always been good and Fve alwiys Ly usted
her, Part of thal—lier  caotion  and
cate—is just Crystal wanting Lo preserve
her freedom and independence. And
part ol it s that her professicnal stand-
ards are very high'”

Back in the contrel room, Rovnolds
played the mix of Crystal's version of
Bill Withers' Fean on Me, which came
out with a veggar touch and @ very fresh
goundl. It isn't what you commonly think
af a3 a country song. which may well be
Crstal's biggest problem with record
companics and public alike, both of
whiclh seem o like categories.

Reynolds says its mainly the recotd
companics that think categories, "I
pencrally been a problem looget the
foreirn offices—New York and L.A—o
respond to artiscs like Crystal,” he said.
“That's old har, though. Like with Thon
Williams: Companies would say, "0,
tleey hate countey mmusic in England.” Bat
Dron Williams ook England by storm,”

Has Crystal Gayle's potential audienee
heen veached vet? What & her audience?

I odon’t know,' Reynolds said, “Tve
heen o mectings of record companies
wlere Engelboer Huomperdineks name
comes up and everyone says, Oh, he's
nat hip, Well, 'meonot a huege Fngelbert
tan, bue that particalar albom they were
dismissing sold platinum. Now, by God,
thar audience is worthy of our respect,
Youwre fuckin® stupid il wvou can't sec
that. But 1 sec this attitode time and
again, Whatr it all boils down o i5 @
tremeidons lack of faith in prople ol
there on the streel. Alter ten years of
the rock syndrvome, it's hacd Tor the
pocord labels o believe that that’s the
biz audicnce. But that's the counry-
music andience extended. That's Middle
America, That's where Tsit The record
label thouglic Sromwa Fyes was & mistake,
It was simmickless;, steaipht alead, soul-
ful amd classy, and thacs all ic takes,
That's what veeord companics have a
hard time witl, T think they're finally
waking up with Crysial,

Ylhere's a possibility that our nuosic
hasn't heen dead on” Reynolds oon-
tinued, “but Fm hoping  for  better
things out of this new allaom. o dor-
v impressed with her, Forever anmiazed,
1 think this givl s one of the premicy

said,
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singers of our age, T would present her
Lo any andience.”

In a litcle while, the [reracli
swepd in, wearing a white cable-knit
sweater aned tight jeans, ler hair swing-
ing. She poured lersell some coffes and
sal down o spend an alternoon of 1is
tening o background singers pul 2
“Holly-luya' chorus on o seng called
Hollywand, She sang along with a line
slut: really likes: 1 know an aging Tog-
lish star/He's very good on vinlage wing

Lty

andl jaez guitar, "
[
A few blocks noveh of Jack's Tracks,
Gravle Enterprises, Tne, is slowly remodel-

ing @ two-story mansion, Over the past
year, the interier has been modificd 1o
include i recording studio, a TV wing,
a kitchen, gernersl ofhee space el a
senall atcic apartment foffice for Cr stal,

“Ts this poing to be ano cmpire?’ 1
agked Crystal as she pulled the red Mer-
codes inta the lol hehind the house,

“Yeah," she said. YIld be nice tooget
more acguisitions than me workiong oo
of here!" Then she broke into song:
e shall overcome,” "

In a few minules, we were SilLing in

what will be Bill's fron ofhce, e was

sorting threough his mail, trving to find a
Lost plane ticket,

like, add a f
If to cur Kahlia rec

“When was the last time vou ook a
vacation?" T asked Crystal, “1e seems a8
il you work nonstop.”

She stopped to think and lookid ae
Bill, who hacd also stopped oo think,
“Three years:” she asked.

“Four wvears,” Tl said, “except for
Christmas, when we wisit Family, and
thar doesn’t count, We've had vacations
scheduled, One year the China  offer
came through, There's always something
that comaes up”

[ asked Crystal if she ever planned to
have children, Auach Langhter, Bill said
Ite loped mayle contled pet an answer
cut ol her, Crystal linally said thar may-
L sommeclay she might hind about it 71
just lad three nieces [or a week,” she
said. They swapped affectionate glances.

What wonld happen, T wondered; il
Bill elecided toopo into practice with the
law degree he earned several years ago?
Whe would be Crystal’s manages?

“That bridpe hasn't heen crossed,”
Gill s

Crystal Inughed. "Well, T don't worry
about ™

“Crwstal’s never belioved in the neces
sity of having an ellicial manager,” Bill
sadcd, still rummeging theoogh his mail.

“Well, lor some people, ves” {JJ'}'SI.:ll
sancl.

Bill turned to her. “But you're the
type ihat necds 1o know what's aoing
on arod you”

Crwstal’s eves Blaeed. “Well, pes” sho
sind, “Because fodon’t
elvie telling me wwhet o dot We all

Tl OLEaNe
paused, were guiet ler a moment, "Then
Bill went back 1o his vummmaging, [
asked Crystal what she likes to do when
not working,

AL she sighed, iUy beenoa
at  Christmastime, U'm aliays

while.
Except
working, T [ike o just, oh, set thiogs
dong aronnd the koose, Read and vest,”

CBut voarre your own boss," 1 osaid,
“Yom can Lell yoursell v take ime ol

“Yis, Iooan. But then something comes
up that T want o de. |odon't necd two
woeeks  somewlhere, T ooan poo lo Flowail
and o week isaboot all [ can take, Then
[ want to get bhack to solving problems,
Have vou heard the album?”

“Oinly ence. What's: thar line about
the clild in the woman? 've heard it
anly onee,”

Sp o dike thiat. That's in Fhe
e el You'll never break

W et
She sings: <
the woman inome; but you might hort
the chilel” ™

“ls that a personal sentiment?”

SO I othink a gpood many wormnen can
relate to that, A lot of women stand ap
under @ ol of pressave. [ really like the
Lines '1 could cut my hair ancd walk out
of bere so fast Let the silence tell youn
that I'm grown up at last” Women, in
their own way, in their own litcle corner,

they can let the child come out, which



a lot ol people do when they break
down, [ts going back to an inner sell

“Slwsell, 1 odon't show o lot ol emeo.
tioms outwardly, Some people can oy at
the drop of & hat gnd T'se seser under
stoved how ey o do that.”

Do it take o lot o bother vou?”

"Eor crying, ves. [ look at il this way,
Becavse my mother was strong like that.
Aosfrang woman. She never broke down.
Ieould stay togecher inany emergency,'”

“You seem 1o 1 said, "You control
your carcer, down toselecting pictures,”

She lpoghed: “Yeah, T like to be in
cantrol, I pick my pictures, I hill moysell
onomy albaon covers oy director,! She
Lavglied easily. T mean, (0 you're that
invedved with e, youre the one they're
o first compliin about., T love that
Fick Nelson song where he gings, "You
con't please everyone, soovon polla please
voursell Becanse that’s  true You'se
gl Ao be o true o yoursell, Lon
lose your jdentivy, your own sell, hecaose
vor Ll mever get it back, | fouglt lov my
own pdencity, Her blne eves blaged,

°

Bill Gatdmes, Crystal's husband  of

ten vears, met her when she asked Tom
to clance in high schoal in Tncdiana., Tley
seem perfectly  matched:  Shie's  deter-
miredd and he's Hexibile,

Ooe might when [was wath them an
Tahoe, he came over o me backstape
and oflered me o ciaw of B [0 Gold
Chewinyg Dobmcen, wlnch appears o L3¢
his anly vice. Inoa bosiness where m:n
agers (amd hushands) are usoally manic
Cenlznmos 15 amialales albeit ethcient,

“Are von” 1 oasked him, spitting some
R ] Gold roneld oo his portabl
spittoon, better kiown as his Dickie cap,
“ever bothered about being called Mz,
Lorystal Gayles!

Flr AL a brown stieanm ol Gald, P00,
[ don’t know what poople thinde of me.
Some people muost think that, Buat 'm
precey secore with myselll Crvstal’s o
areal talent and Uve enjoyed helping
ber and st Teeee my whole Llite ahead
ol me, in whatever carecr | choose. Lrvs
tal's the type of person who hay excellent
instinces and who wants to bhe in as wach

contrel of ber own Silwtion and Lt
own lile as pessible, Av this paint, the
Best decision has been to hielp her career,
I hiomesthy don’t know what's ponna hap-
pen drom Iere. We'll play things by ear”

Later, we went out into the South
Shore Boom to wateh Crystal's last show,
Up there on the stage, she was wearing
an astonshingly low-cut white dress that
showed olf her long haiv eooits best ol
vantage, Nol to mention her cleavage,
Bill took copious notes, which he good-
maturedly refused o show me. “Con-
ficlential," he sl Tremember thinking
he was beginning to look like My, Spore
Tiut thern, maybe T was, too.

it copperstills o the
At Estate impart i our Rites
their rich tlavorful chiseiot ==
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“and frankl
we believe
it'’s tasteless
to drink
any other rum.”




