The Hollywood
hyphenate

E has now reached the
H ranks of what is known
as a Hollywood hyphen-

ale. It took him 12 years 1o get
there, but 1o become an H-H s just
about as high as you can get in an
industry that ofiers all kinds of
rewards for itls most talented and
hard-werking people.

A Hollywood-hypenate is a writer-
producer, writer-direcior, a producer-
director, an actor-director or an actor-
producer.

Sydnev-born 16-year-old Rod Tay-
lor, after appearing in 23 motion
pictures, as slar or co-star of half of
them, is now an actor-producer with
a two-million-dollar leature film on
his hands, with all the multiple prob-
lems that the dual role piles up

But for the ebullient Rod Tavior,
all the sweat and worry of the past
22 months that it has taken him 10
put this package (as they call it) 10-
gether, has been worth .

The production, called “Chuka.”™ s
well on the way, Producer Taylor
for weeks was confined 10 a suite
of offices at Paramount Studios
i Hollywood, with hs  assistani-

producer and secretaries. assembling
cast, arguing with agents, manipula-

ling budget and handiing the thousand
and one details that must be attended
o before a set i built or a fool of
film exposed.

Evenings and weekends he spemt
writing and rewriting the script of the
novel by Richard Jessup, a western
story vanation of the “Beau Geste™
theme. It is set in the American
west after the Civil War and is the
story ol a bunch of travellers off a
stage coach facing over-
whelming terror from a
horde of savage Indians.
Now producer Taylor has
moved from his second-
storey offices at the studio
to the sound stage and
shed his business suit for
the tasselled leather
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was held vp due to legal complica-
tuons-~he has been incommunicado 1o
any interviewers, and understandably
0. And he remained so for the first
week of actual filming

The day | saw Rod Taylor the pro-
duction was swinging. An ambition
that he had nuriured for years had
come aboul. He was producing and
starring in his own creation

He sat, relaxed, in his trailer and
talked with me for an
hour.

What did he recall of
his early days in Sydney
belfore ever he began 1o
nurture the idea of becom-
ing an actor? What about
his schooling at  Parra-
matta High School, for
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jacket, torn shirt and high,

black boots of the title character, a
Mexican gunfighter, allowed his whis-
kers 1o grow and darkened his tan
features. His office and dressing-room
it a large and luxurious trailer parked
right across the studio alley from the
sound stage. Most of the picture is
being shot Lhere.

For three weeks since he returned
from a quick trip to the Middle West
to promote his made-in-Europe fea-
ture, “The Liquidalors”—ithe release

instance?

“For God's sake,” answered Rod
removing his greasy, flat, brown hat
of his role, and scratching his head.
“That's going back a bit, fmend. Wait
a minute, give me time 1o think.

“Well, there was one master, [ re-
member, called Nicholson. He taught
me how to [ail at maths and be good
at track. Maybe he felt I'd turn into
the school’s star athlete or something.
| had a couple of pood buddies there
One was Mick Mathers, who later be-

came a reperier on ‘The Sun,” and
Don Westley,

“I don't quite know what he went
on in the world to do. As for me,
even then | knew inside of me that |
really wanted 1o get into something
that had connection with the theatre,

"l seemed 1o have some talent for
drawing and painting. 1 felt 1 might
get into the theatre by becoming a
scenic designer. 5o | went on 1o East
Sydney Technical and Fine Arts Col-
lege.

“l was still in college when I saw
sir Laurence Olivier and the Old Vic
company in “Richard 111" That de-
cided me 1o become an actor. But it
also presented a bit of a problem. |
didn’t know anything about acting. |
had o earn some money to pay [omf
tuition at the Independent Theatre™
where | planned to study.

“50 | faked my age and gol a job
with Mark Foy's depariment siore,
designing and painting hackdrops for
window duplays and fashion shows.

“What age was I7 You really want
o know things.” (He grinned). “I'Il
have to ask my old man.”

LOW PAY

He got up, went 1o the phone on
the small bar in the trauler, and
dialled. While waiting for the num-

ber to answer, he said, "My dad’s
staying with us. Been here weeks.
Diocsn't want to go home He comes

on ihe sl a couple of imes a week,
and ogles all the voung girls around
the lot. Hello.”

Taylor sen. must have answered the
ring.

“"Hi, you old bastard! What are
you doing?T The plumber hasn’t
been yet? Well, call him, and tell him
to bloody weil get over night away,
One thing, do you remember how old
| was when 1 got that job at Mark
Foy's? . . Seventeen? | thought so.
O.K. Bve father dear.”

Our hyphenate sat down again.

“Seventeen.” he said. "l thought
w0, Mo, | don't remember what they
pad me. Precious little. Aboul [our
quid a week, | think it was, So |
worked at Mark Foy's during the day
and studied drama at night. ] was
there eighteen months, [ believe. Can't

Gunfighter Rod Tavlaor, on the lookour
for varminis, v both acior and producer
af “"Chuka,” his own two=million-dollar
production  for Paramount Piclures,
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quite remember. | alwo  scrubbed
floors of an office bwilding one time
o earm a bt for tuition.

“Alter aboul a year or a bl more
of study, | managed to get into radio,
which was booming in  Australia.
There wasn't any television there in
those davs I really got breaks on
radio, 1 did abowut twenty different
davtime shows a week, hopping from
siudie fo studie playving CVEry imagmn-
able characier in s0ap operas and siull,

“But what 1 really wanted by then
was the stage. And being a determinsd
bloke,. even then, | pot  it—the
Mercury Theatre, which was very
well-known in Svdney. Mv first big
part was that of Joha Tarleton in
“hMizalliance,” in  which i
weems | did rather well, Among some
of the voung actors at the Mercury
with whom | got very I(riendly were
John Meillon, Ken Wavne and
Charles Tingwell
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“"Evervihimg seemicd 1o break s
once for me arpoond fhat nime Hu!i:.'.
word writer and  producer  Martin
Rackin, with direcior Rrvon Maskin,
came 10 Ausiralia o liilm "Long John
Silver.” with the late dear Raobery
Mewion

b I hiad goel wom the Hn?.t award aw
best ranbio actor of the vear, which in

an o vigd ta the set in Mollvweod, William
Tovier and his wife, of Svidney, are phoiographed with son

those days of radio was a very coveted
honour. Marty saw me acting in “Mis.
alliance® at the Mercury Theaire, He
had also heard me on radio. He asked
me if | would play the part in "Long
John Silver’ of lsrael Hans, a mad,
blind old man, So they hilled me ouf
with white contact-lenses, and 1 did i,

"Marty Rackin seemed to like me
and was very enthusiastic ahoul me
He had apparently zent cables to a
number of leading agents and studio
heads abaut me.

SURFER

"The Eola award carried a £500
grant for a trip to England, so anyway
I was determined to make that, But |
didn’t then have any intention of lcav.
ing Australia for good. | was an only
child and my mother and dad had
always been wonderful to me

"l think mum, particularly, wanted
me o stay with an ari career, Then,
I lived the life in Sydney. 1 loved the
place. After all, I'd spent 24 years of
my life lh-.'r{'_ never been away from
home, and had had what spccess |
had had these, o0, For four vears |
had been with the Mona 1'..'.'!.|.|; Surl

Lilesaving Club. [ had joined when
I was sixtecn, was made caplain at
wvenleen, and became stroke of the
boat crew.

“I had always been an athlete; done
prefty well as an amateur muddie-
weight hoxer.

“After 1 had finally become estab-
lished here in Hollvwood the studios
wrole up those marvellous biographies
that they send out wholesale 1o the
FPress. Evervihing vou've done (and
guite a bil you haven't donc) is al-
ways blown up by the publicity people
out of all proportion to the truth.

“For instance, in the very first biog.
put out about me, and in every one of
them since, | have always been de-
scribed as ‘the undefleated middle-
weight boxing champion of Australia.’
Brother, hall a dozen times since,
when I've been in a bar, especially in
some small town where we've been on
locahion and done the rounds of the
dives at night, some bloozie has come
up o me, dancing on his toes with
his fists waving. and hiccoughed, “So
voure the great boxing champ, eh?
Well, put “em up and show me.’ I've
alwavs managed to crawl out of that
siluation without making the papers.”

CAREER CLASH

When Rod had said that he had
never left home, hadn't he had a first
marriage in Sydney?

“Well, ves,” he said. *I meant [ had
never left home, meaning Sydney. |
was married at a tender age during
my early stage and radio struggles.
She was a beautiful girl, a top model
1 met when 1 was working at Mark
Foy's.

“We were both very young and the
rock we foundered on was strictly a
carcer clash. It didn’t last long. After
all, marnage tlakes complete co-
operation at all times, and when vou
get two egos each fighling an outside
war there’s bound o be trouble. Some-
one has to give. Il you go back to
the basis of human sociely, the
woman's place is in the home. How-
ever clever she is, the woman's place
is in the home.

“But that’s all dead and done with.
My former young wile is now very
happily married to a barrister and
they have two children. We had no
children so divorce was no hardship
to either of ws,
~ "But getting back to the immediate
time that 1 won the Rola award, |
was all zet 1o go to England, never
thinking Marty Rackin’s promotion of
me to the Hollywood big-shots would
come to anything. However, | pot
a cable from the then world-wide,
powerful Hollywood talent agency,
M.C.A., to stop off in Los Angeles on
my way to England and sce them.
Two of their male stall, wearing the
then wuniform of M.C.A.—dark suir,
socks, black shoes, white shirt with
dark tie and looking like undertakers
—met me at the airport, said *How
do you do? Mr Taylor,” looked me
over, looked at each other, said,
‘Come in and see us sometime during
Your stay herc'—and that was that.

“What happencd 1o me during the
next nine months shouldn’t have hap-
pened 1o a dog. My first paid job—
after living in a shack at Malibo
Beach and subsisting mostly off fish 1
caught from the pier—was on my old
medium, with the Lux Radio Theatre
My first supporting role was with Betie
Davig in "The Virgin Queen.’

“But 1 scem 10 have made it, after

all. 1t wasz that brush-off by M.C.A,
at the airport that made me determin-
ed that I'd stay here and show them.
I know 1 dud.”

But since Rod started 1o hit it big,
continuved going up and up and up,
life has certainly made vp to him for
the lean wears. He has rollicked
through them having himsell one hell
of a tme, 10 use his own words. He
has travclled in and made pictures
and TV in ltaly, France, Germany,
Denmark, Japan, China, England.

.And along the way he has had quite

a few romances with beautiful ac-
Lresses,

One of them was the beautiful
oriental France MNuyen, the star of
both stage and screen versons of
“South Pacific,” and who lost oul for
the lead of "The World of Susie
Wong™ due to a number of personal
troubles. This idyll lasted for a long
while, subject 10 innumerable gossip-
column items predicting marriage,
which, of course, never came off.

Then there was another Chinese
girl, Mai Tai Sing, whom Rod met
in San Francisco where she delicately
wailed on cuslomers in a cockiail
lounge.

Rod's enormoutly successful TV
series "Hong Kong™ was just coming
up. Said he at the time, “] wanted
that dignity on ‘Hong Kong.'! She 1s
gentle, cultured, she has the onental
charm that 1 admire so much.”

But nothing came of that one,
either.

Five wvears later i was voluptuous
Anita Ekberg. They first met at a
party given by Tony Curtis and his
then wife. Janet Leigh. They ap-
peared to colton to each other might
away, but didnt meet again untl
some monthe later, in Rome, Rod
was in ltaly to star in the title role
of “Sir Francis Drake.” Much of

‘the film wa: made al a picturesque

little town on the coast called Marna
[ Maratae. Anita, on a friend's
yacht, visited the port and the
rumours, starled in Rome, flew far
and wide., Butl this one went on the
ice (oo, when Rod retumned 1o the
.5,

WEDDING

But in late 1960, Rod Taylor met
25-year-old, tall, slim, blonde maodel,
Mary Hilem, at a party hosted by
aclor Kirk Douglas and his  wife
Anne. And that was the beginning
of the end of his Hollywood bachelor
days. They were wed June 1, 1963,
in the Westwood Methodist Communi-
ty Church in a typical Hollywood
marriage ceremony atlended by screen
personalinies,

The marriage gol off 1o a shaky
start, with two scparations. But now
all seems blythe and gay in the huge
Taylor home in Beverly Hills. They
now have a daughter, Felicia Rodrica,
born August 28, 1964,

Does Rod have any plans to make
a film in Australia?

"Yes, indeed,” he answered, “"When
I can get around to it. J. Arthur Rank
bought the rights to an Australian
novel "Lasi Bus to Banio Creek” for
me. He has had a =enpt written by
Lord (Ted) Willis, whoe iz quite a
writer. But I have o many commit-
ments ahead of me I don’t know when
I shall be able 10 do it.”
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