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~the second of four pages~

O MARTLYN MONROE, currently the nation’s favonite daydream, a
I traphy won is only a prelude to shinier trophies 1o come. She learned 1o
act and she learned o dance. MNow she's learning to sing.

Marilyn hummed her first few bars for a national audience in last year's
film Niagara. She was called upon to deliver a solid song or two in Gentlemen
Prefer Blondes and in her current release, River of No Return, Cynical movie-
poere peeumed, as they do with most stors whose appeal 5 essentially visual,
thai the voice had besn dubbed. They dido’t sit up and listen, though they
kepi on locking. But the Monroe voice 15 a good one. And it's all her own.

Aarilyn takes her new carcer as a vocalid sersously, She docsn't wani 1o
he known as just Monrog, the pinup, singing o song. Apparently she's off 1o a
running start. RCA Victor has given her a contract. Her first record for thae
lubel, o bawdy barroom balind from the sound track of River of Mo Return
villed I'm Gonna File My Claim, sold 75,000 copies its firse thres weeks oo,
And i her singingest movie to date—20h Century-Fox’s Theres No Business
Like Show Busincss—she bucks the high melodic wind olways created by 1op.
hilled Ethel Merman, Marilyn, playing a hat-check-girl-turned-musical-com-
cdy-star, sings four songs, new and old, by Irving Berin, Stodio bigwigs,
recording experts and profesgional skeptics who have heard the results repct
with fervor. ¥ictor exccutive Joe Carltom says, "Her voice has a hushed, vel-
vety tone, sort of like a female Nat King Cole,”

As a test of quality, disc jockeys received early pressings of Marilyn's new
record with 8 nameless lab<l bearing a large, red question mark, They didn’t
recognize the singer, But they liked the sound. 1t's obvious that the midnight
rLske men will be m‘lnn‘m!"i]m their microphones, and jukebox nickels will
jingle for Monroe, if what West Cosst platter pundit Perer Potter says is troe;
niarilye sings BEe she walks,”
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Marilyn, who wants to be heard (deft) s well as seen (right). Jigs
into prociice session with vaiee soach Hal Sehaeler dihave), She's
on Victor Lubel, sings fn 200h-Fox®s No Business Like Show Bosiness
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Under her placid, peppermint-candy exierior,
Maribyn is a worker and a worrice. And when she
setlled down 1o polish up her octaves she worked
hard. Voice coach and arrsmger Hal Schacfer, who
had just helped gpuide Judy Garland back o har-
nexs for Warners” A Star s Born, was hired 10 waork
with her. And the ene-room collage-dudice where
they rehearsed for three weeks was barred to all
but a eebect fow, Collier's photographer, John
Florea, on the preferred list, made the candid rec-
ord of the sessions appearing here.

Every morning at nine oF so, Marilfn slid up to
the bungalow in her big new convertible, Hal con-
centrated first on gening Ier 1o relax. “5he’s tense

After a high nole: ““Alr in my ears™

Turning on the slow heat, she goes into old
Berlin tune, Lazy. She can de & lightning

switch from lamgobd waoodd 1o bot ez bempeoe

Marilyn tries a low nole, mises. “Howe 1
heen there before today ™ she asks coach.
“Yea," he snys, “and you hoed a good wrip®™ j
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when she starts,” says Schaefer, “because she's de-
termined 10 become a really good singer.” The sos-
sions went like this: “Thmk of your stomach,” Hal
advised her. “Breathe from there, not from your
chest.,” Az she practlesd, Maribyn ropmed from
pano to sofa to overstuffed chair and back 1o (he
piano again, Then, singing e =n ampliter, Hal
took her 1o the top of her range—B-fipt—ecoamed
hier even higher till she hit a very small D-lat, then
down past her normal lmit of a low F until she jusi
barely touched a bottom D-flat in a huak?r whisper.
When she’d run 1]1.r|:H.|g|:| a number a few fimes,
Schaefer tumed op the sound-equipment volume
high ¢nough fer Marilyn to hear herself over her

She creoms a phrase nto practlec mike for
the third time, lrﬁlng new inflecibon, “1

want the werds fo have meaning,” she says

OlaMagazinebrticles.com



~the last of four pages~
own volce, Then he switchad off the amplifier,

turned on a recording machine, saying, “Let's go
for the lape™ (which would serve ns a test for the
final recording that's synchronized with the action
of the film). Moarilyn closed hor eyes, moved her
hands to the mike, tried the song once more. When
she finished, she pounced on the arm of the chair
to listen to the plaoyback, singing quictly along
with it.

Schacfer is pleased with the gesult. Marilyn her-
self zays, “1 won't be satisfied until people want to
hear me sing without Iooking at me. Of course,”
she adds, candidly, “thai deesn't mean I want them
to stop looking.™ e i

E_w:u -rlnud., she emils il:rna.l.:r whisper which
mabkes eritics liken her voice to hor looks,
“You could drive o truck through here when T
eing,” she says, *I wouldn't notice.” Kight,
she sings along with playback of a recording
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