Nobody Really Knows Me—

CAN STILL SEE myself, age three, walking into the big auditorium
in my home town of Richmond, Va., for my first dancing lesson,

There were three boys and 25 girvls. And, of course, the mothers
gleefully watching their ollspring. 1 loved it!

It has been said that 1T went into show business hecause I've al-
ways been an extrovert or because my mother, who used to act in little
theaters in Tovonto, Canada, and later taught dramatics at Mary-
lund College, wanted to see her own ambitions realized through me,

The truth is that 1 gol into show business beciuse 1 was born
with weak ankles and couldn't walk straight! When I was three,
Mother enrolled me for dancing lessons, strietly for orthopedie
veasons, Rather thun make it olwious and make me apprehensive
about taking corrective measures, she convinced me what fun it
would be

She was vight! 1 loved appearing before an audience. But now
that I look back—and 1 didn't feel this at the time—1 think T did
so well because T must have been a lonely child. The audience be-
came my friend,

A veuwr later I gave my first publie performance at the Mosgue
Theater und learned a very important lesson. 1 aceidentally teipped
on the eurtain and everybody laughed so hard that 1 kept tripping
through the rest of the show. I should have gpotten wise and left
ballet for aneting right then!

Instead, 1 went vight on figueatively knocking myself flat to be-
come it dancer, having o lot of lwughs and eries in doing 50 but never
(uite making people know me—the real Shirvley MacLaine, not the
one in gossip columns or fan magazines,

Well, maybe I am hard to understand at fivst. 1 have a wonderful
marriage with @ man whose business keeps him thousands of miles
awity most of the tinme; my career is ab a high point, yet I'm subject

to moodiness and depression. I'm supposed to be o friend of the

most exciting people in Hollywood, yet 1T'm still lonely,

Despite all this, 1 don't think I'm any more complicated than
anybody else, and maybe my own story—unadorned by malicious
pussip or laudatory press-agentry—will prove it

That early taste of nudience approval, for example, led me to
a lonely and diflevent life right from the start. | tried to make
friends, but my schedule wias so crowded there just wazn't tine,
When 1 was in sehool 1 got up at six, took the bus at seven, started
classes at eight. 1 fnished school at noon and went straight to

_D.\[i WAS “SITTING ON A HOUSE

cheerleader practice, or one of the many other aetivities 1 volun-
teered for, Those lasted until 4; next 1 would rush to my danee
lessons ; home for dinner ot 7:30; then rehesesals until midnight.
[t's vasy to see why today's heetie schudule doesn’t hother me,

In spite of the fun | got out of dancing, it wasn't everything
to mie, [0 T Badn't broken into show business, 1 might have hecome
a physicist, I majored in physics in high school and would have
taken it in college if 1 had continued my Formul education.

I alwiys had o great desive to Jearn—undoubtediy my father's
influence—Dhut the desire Lo entertain was grditor. My father was
in education before he heeame o band leader, and then turned to
the real-estate business, That parvt of his Tife was not lost on me,
cither. Dad, who is still in real estate in Vivginia, elaims 1 could
have done as well in his field as in mine, mayvbe beeause of what
happened when 1 was 12 or so,

" one weekend—which means he

wis walting in o car and keeping an eyve open {or prospective
buyers for a certain home, 1 told him cockily that if he could sell
a house, so could 1! Diad wanted to step ont for some collee any-
way, 50 good-naturedly he said, 11 et vou witeh the house for
e, and if vou show it te a boyer Il give vou 10 pereent of my
commission,” He left both me and his half-smoked eigar in the
car und walked off,

1 had never smoked hefore—but then | had never sold o house,
either. So 1 put the cigir inmy mouth and hid just lghted i when
a family walked into the house. 1 orushed inoafter them. By the
time T eaught up with them, I wag g0 green and coughing 2o hard
that they must have taken me for o Tunge patient. 1 stagrgered ahead
of them and, between couphs, deseribed the home in @lowing ters,
Two days luter they bought the bouse, bhut Pve vet to gel nmiy com-
mission from my futher!

He more than made up for it, however, when he helped me get
started in New York. T bsed a summer viceation to tey ot for the
chorus in the revived “Oklihoma!™ and Dad paid all the expenses
until 1 got the joly

The veurs in New York were neither as casy and fun-filled nor
as migerably diflicult ds they have sometimes been deserviboed, |
moved into anoapartment hotel for givls only. No o male visitors
were allowed above the Tobby, and the doors were loeked ot 11300 1

(Comrmned an peoge 1)
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She’s the most talked about and least understood star

in Hollywood —possibly because she has never

before revealed so much about herself and her marriage
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