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CRYSTAL GAYLE

No Longer Just Loretta’s Kid Sister

One of those wnlucky litle girls
probably lives in your own
neighborhood, She's some populor
coed’s kid sister, plodding through
classes at the some neighberhood
school where her big sister was head
choerleader and secretary of the
student bedy and homecoming
gueen. She, unforiunoiely, never
wins much of anything, except
maybe hall monitor. And the
teachers goszip in the lounge about
why she isn't more like her big
sister,

That could be how Crystal Gayles,
kid sistar of Loratta Lynn, felt about
her singing career up until abou
three years ago.

Then one happy schoal year, the
kid sister may start to blossom. When
election time rolls around in the
spring, her dlosmeotes elect her heod
cheerleader. All of a sudden the ex-
wallflower is on her woy o: a glow-
ing belle in her own right, no longer
just logging behind in big sister's
shadow.

Crystal Geyle has definitaly
begun to blossom. With her records
almos! always hitting the top ten,
ond with the number ana “I'll Get
Over You" to her eredit, Crystal is
tinally shaking the image of "'ah, you
know, she's Lorotta’s sister,”

Until three years ago, the brown -
haired, big-eyed beauty hod bean
on the same record labal with Loret-
ta; just ancther sibling singer older
sister was trying to help.

" feli that people felt | was onthe
label just becouse of Loreta,”
Crystal  admits, curled uwp com-
tortably an the couch in her record
company’s office. " think most of the
people who worked for the com-
pany | used to be with, the ones wha
were supposed to be puthing my
racords, thought thot, too. They
didn't really think | was any good at
all.”

In lanuary 1973 she broke oway
from the company that hod been
mentally and monetarily immered
in Leretta’s career for years, and
soon after signing with her current

racord label, United Artists, she
began to shine — in her own way.
And Crystal's way is not Loretia’s
way,

Oulgoing, breezy Loretto, the
prototypical coalminer's daughtar,
as country in music, manner, and
accent os they come, has charmed a
good part of the USA with her frank,
hill - raised condor, But the more
delicate and reserved Crystal, who
weighs har words cautiously and
rarely veluntears mere than is asked,
did net grow up in Loratta's world,

Before Crystal was big enough to
be aware of o sister 14 years older,
Loretta had married and moved out
of the Webbh foamily house in
Paintsville, Kentucky. When Crystal
was four, her Dad, afflicted with
black lung diseoss, obondoned the
coal fields and moved the family to
Wabash, Indiona. In Wabash,
Crystal picked up the midwestern in-
flaction in her voice and spent her
high-school days listening to popular
folkies like Peter, Paul, and Mary.

I grew up singing avery kind of
music,” she reveals. “| liked Leslie
Gore, like averybody did. I'd always
gei the singles. You know, that's how
kids are,” she smiles, speaking in an
gasy velvety voice that's as sexy for
talking as it is for singing. Although
her words are cushioned by the soft
tene, they tend to pour out fast in
short, dipped sentences. i com-
municates a et determinotion
behind her  mellow, pleasant
manner.

As Loretta's career has unhappily
demonstrated untold times, o young
star like Crystal needs all the deter-
mination the can muster, juet for her
own salf - preservation. It is well
known how the engrmous pressures
ond stresses of performing hove
scarred Loretia’s life, making her a
repaated hospital inpatiant.

“This summer was terribly ex-
hausting,” Crystal declares resting
har head on her hand, "I didn't get
sick where | hod 1o break down and
go Inta the hospital, although thot's
obout whaot everybody else does
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when they want to rest.”

Crystal, whe spent lost summer
almost continuausly on the road, and
who hos a heavy touring schedule
lined up for early this year, is a high-
risk condidate for rthis crisis - prone
lifastyle.

"This summer | thought, you know,
this day haos to be the lost dayl I'm
not geing to be able to go through it.
Tha first shew con be 'Finn-, then the
second one on the same dn}' con be
... thhh ...." she moans.

"Theyll send you out for, say, two

or three weeks at a fime; you'll be in
for three days, and then they want to
put you out for ancther ten days. it's
money,” she says with a shrug, "but
yau just hove ta have that will to say
no. And I'm pretty good at saying
no."
Until he entered law school this
past fall, Crystel's husband, Bill
Gatzimos, travelled on the rcad with
her. “Bill enjoys the music business
and he enjoys my career,” she
emphasizes, "but | reclize he must
hove his own career,”

Bill didn't want her la go on the
rood without him until she haod
somecne fo travel with her, so this
past summer she took along herown
bass player and guitar ployer. But
regardiess of wha's aleng, road life
it tough on the person wha's got to
stand alone in the spotlight. “If
something's really got you down, you
can do things like forget the words,"”
she soys, “At one performance just
recently, | was singing one of my
songs, and when the breck come |
wenl inte o lotally different song! |
must have been thinking of some-
thing that totally threw me off,’ she
suggests with o worried look.

"like a lot of dubs hove carpet on
the stage,’ she continues. "If you're
waaring high shoes, you absolutely
cannot stand on the stoge without
falling. You're standing there, and
you're legs are going like that,” she
demonstrates with o wobble of her
knees, “You're not thinking about
the song; you're wondering if you're
gonna fall down or natl”

Unlike the tall, willowly ereature
she appears to be on TV and en
posters, Crystal is surprisingly short
— moybe about 5’2", Hor most strik-
ing featuro: are big blue eyes
fringed with smokey black loshes,
seductive, but in @ whelesome kind
of way. Wearing scont moke-up and
waist - length straight hair parted in
the middle, she radiates shiny -
clean, fresh good looks.

She pauses a minute, perhaps
]

reflecting on oll her experiences in
the music business since she begon
singing as a schoolgirl with three of
her brathers. | am thinking about an
article lonce read abaut haw Loretta
retreats fo her cramped room at the
back of her bus and drops off to
deep o3 topes of her own albums
play constantly through the night.
"The music business is so one-sided,”
Crystal evantually says, "1 think thot's
what made Bill go bock to school.
You know, there's so much more fo
talk about than just music.”

Bill, o college graduate, hos in-
troduced her to some fairly heavy
reading — outhors like Kurt
Vonnegut and Herman Hesse. Lately
she’s been reading Ayn Rond, a
philosapher of sorts aond writer who
places a lot of emphasis on concern
with the self and sirict self -
raliance. “You need same of that,”
Crystol opines, "Her books just made
me think o little. It didn’t really
change my life, but it made me
think,"” she says, then adds spunkily,
"I didn’t read it to be told what te do
or how 1o live my life.”

Although Crystal is living her life,
establishing her image, singing her
music, and gathering her fans in a
way thot is guite different from
loretta’s, she speaks of her sister
with offection ond without nvalry.
Ironically, 1974, the first year that
Crystal hos been nominated for a
CMA oward (o3 “Top Female Ar-
tist”), was also the first year that
Loretta had not been nominated for
any award.

Looking down ot her hands,
Crystal reveals thot she waos not very
happy about that and wggests that
sometimes various groups are not
alwaoys as loyal as they should be,
“Oh, you know how those awords
are,” she says in succinet summation.

And her latest project is a family
affair. Crystal found out thot Loretta
wos going to be on Ralph Emery’s
"Pop Goes the Country” TV show
and theught it weould be "neat” if a
bunch of tha family got tegether.
Peggy Sueand Jay Lee Webb will be
on with Crystal and Lorette, plus
thoir mother will be making her first
TV appearance,

| ask her how she thinks her new-
found success makes Peggy Sue and
loy Lee feel, since they are both still
struggling along in  Lloretta'’s
shadow, hoping te bacome major
stars. "Oh, we don't ever talk about
it,” she says softly. "If's just sort of
understood.” ®(CSR




