[image: cover-image, Beatle Wives]


Beatle Wives: The Women the Men We Loved Fell in Love With © Marc Shapiro 2021 


 

Smashwords Edition, License Notes:

This ebook is licensed for your personal enjoyment only. This ebook may not be re-sold or given away to other people. If you would like to share this book with another person, please purchase an additional copy for each recipient. If you’re reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was not purchased for your use only, then please return to Smashwords.com and purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting the hard work of this author.

 

All Rights Reserved. No part of this book may be reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any means, electronic or mechanical, including photocopying, without permission in writing from the publisher.

 

For more information contact:

Riverdale Avenue Books

5676 Riverdale Avenue

Riverdale, NY 10471 

 

www.riverdaleavebooks.com

 

Design by www.formatting4U.com

Cover by Scott Carpenter

 

Digital ISBN: 9781626015999

Paperback ISBN: 9781626016019

Hardcover ISBN: 9781626015999

 

First Edition: November 2021

 

 


 




This Book is Dedicated to:


 

All the women in my life who have never been a Beatle Wife.

The love of my life Nancy. Still my everything after all these years. 

My daughter Rachael who continues to carry her personal and professional life with style, grace and enthusiasm. 

My agent Lori Perkins who has always been the hardest working, most honest, no BS person in the literary world. 

Finally, to all the wives, daughters, significant others and women of all orientation and persuasion… I salute you.
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Author’s Notes 
Not Just Another Beatle Book


 

There have been literally hundreds of books about The Beatles over the years.

The history of the Fab Four as a legendary band has been told countless times, as have detailed biographies of John, Paul, George and Ringo. Important pivotal moments in the band’s career have been reported at length in books several hundred pages long. Discographies. Filmographies. Quote books. Trivia books. Photo books both formal and informal. The fascination with The Beatles continues unabated. The more you give Beatle fanatics, the more they want to know.

I wrote a Beatle book some years ago entitled Behind Sad Eyes: The Life of George Harrison. It was an honest, no punches pulled look at the ‘Quiet Beatle’ and it did quite well. As has literally every Beatle book ever written. 

But even the best, most researched and most often cited books have had their flaws. With many, there was an agenda to propagate, an element deemed not quite as important to the story as others. Occasionally, there would be a sense of incomplete to many of them. In many of them, it always seemed that something was missing.

For instance… Even the most successful of these tomes has, with rare exception, given the wives of the Beatles historical short shrift. Most often, the wife of a Beatle has been condensed into a cipher, someone with little substance or consideration other than being the ‘wife.’ When wives have been showcased at all, it has most often been as a mirror to the flawed nature of the husbands, watching as affairs, drug taking, etc., piled up around them and, occasionally, to mirror the wives’ own indiscretions in the face of their spouses’ bad behavior and often overwhelming fame.

And when, historically, things in the lives of The Beatles went critically or personally wrong or ventured into petty gossip, the hatchet of public opinion has often fallen on the necks of Beatle wives, leaving bloody marks.

To this day, Yoko Ono is still considered by many as the person who, single handedly, broke up The Beatles even though the band was well on the way to breaking up before she entered the picture. And who comes out smelling like a rose in the George Harrison/Eric Clapton bromance? Certainly not Patti Boyd who, according to several books, had her own moral lapses while married to George. Even the largesse of Paul McCartney in letting his wife Linda sing live on stage and occasionally in the studio turned on her rather than him when it was discovered and propagated over the years that Linda was often embarrassingly off key.

But it was to their collective credit that none of the Beatle wives ever totally ran for cover. 

During the heyday of Beatlemania and beyond, most were accessible to the press and, when asked, were not shy about sharing their feelings about the care and feeding of a Beatle husband. But there was that frustration that had to be brewing when their personal lives became completely overshadowed with questions that began and ended with variations on the theme of ‘What was it like to be the wife of a Beatle?’

Pure and simple, the wives of The Beatles have never been given center stage, let alone a legitimate day in the sun. Until now.

The idea behind Beatle Wives: The Women the Men We Loved Fell in Love With was centered around the notion of turning the tables, making these women the center of attention on all fronts and moving their famous husbands to the background, appearing largely in shadow and then only as their actions and anecdotes pertain to their wives. In conception, the idea of a book focusing on the wives was a bit of a gamble. How interesting would a book on The Beatles that did not feature The Beatles in a featured role go down? But these are different times and the angle this book would take seemed worth the risk.

From the beginning, the idea was to document the nine Beatle Wives in extensive detail, literally from birth to death and/or the later stages of their lives. Who and what they were before meeting their famous husbands, the courtships from their point of view, how they became part of the Beatle universe and, most importantly, how they moved, personally and creatively within it. There would be a new take on it all, a feminist/modernist look at these women, philosophically and socially, abroad in a strange new universe. We would see the humanity, the faces and the personal and professional challenges they faced, all wrapped up in a bit of history whose relevancy is valid well into the 21st century.

Early love and marriage for individual Beatles came at a turbulent time. There were changes socially, politically and sexually at every turn. Beatlemania was raging around the world. Everyone wanted to know The Beatles and, by association, everyone wanted to know who these young superstars fell in love with and married. And years later, with equal rights on so many levels a serious issue, the modern world looks back at the women who married The Beatles and still wants to know who they are. 

And in the tradition of six degrees of separation, I had my own real-life encounter with a Beatle wife to throw into the mix. 

Back in 1974 when I was one of countless, faceless freelance journalists in Hollywood trying to turn a buck, I landed a gig writing press bios for a start up record label called Dark Horse Records. The significance was not lost on me. Dark Horse Records was founded and operated by George Harrison. During several visits to the Dark Horse offices, I dealt with an office assistant named Olivia Arias. The shorthand impression was that Olivia was kind, professional and to the point. Yes it was that Olivia who would go on to marry George Harrison.

As with all Beatle ventures, Beatle Wives: The Women the Men We Loved Fell in Love With lived and died by an extensive amount of research. And along the way, there were many surprises. Through the eyes of these women, I found the strength in these women as well as the heretofore emotional frailty of their famous husbands.

In a sense, writing this book was relatively easy. The nuts and bolts of The Beatles and their lives have long been set in stone. The names and dates have not been changed to protect the innocent. But the difficult part, and perhaps the most important part, was stitching together pivotal moments from the wives’ perspective.

But anyone who thinks research on a project so expansive was easy, guess again. Reality reared its ugly head. A lot of interview requests were met with the sound of crickets. For better or worse The Beatles have been done to death and those with any kinds of stories to tell were not interested anymore. Fortunately in most cases there was a mountain of paperwork to discover and to consider. This was the hard work, mixing and matching attitudes and anecdotes, correcting misconceptions and knowing how and in what manner to put the often-neglected wives in the driver’s seat. And along the way a new attitude emerged.

There was a lot to consider. 

But there was also a lot that was new and the discoveries were seemingly around every corner. What many short-sighted observers tend to forget was that many of these women had quite substantial careers before they married a Beatle, careers that, for the most part, they continued to carry on during their marriages. These are women of some intellect, creativity and the strength to be, by degrees, largely independent and down to earth in the face of the Beatle insanity that was swirling around them. And let’s not forget that although their husbands were driven when it came to their music, they would often turn to their wives, or be not too subtly, influenced by them in their everyday lives. In many ways, the Beatle wives were a legitimate driving force in the lives of their men and what the experience made for themselves.

The lives of the wives of The Beatles are not simply a matter of luck, timing and, at least on the surface, a fairy tale come true. Being the spouse of any celebrity has never been easy. Being the wife of a Beatle could be particularly daunting. Watching and living in the vortex of a worldwide cultural explosion was seemingly insurmountable. That was the reality of it all, the ups and downs and hows would ultimately change the women forever. 

This was a project that had a profound impact. My perspective was turned around and resulted in attitudes changed. I got a lot out of this. It was not just another Beatle book. It was a journey into a whole new way of thinking.

 

Marc Shapiro 2021

 

 

 




Introduction


Before There Were Wives

 

They were young, brash, creatively driven, funny, attentive, occasionally controlling and manipulative and, yes, even a bit dangerous. There was a lot in the psychological and emotional makeup of John, Paul, George and Ringo that had always made The Beatles attractive to women and young girls.

And, in later years, the women who would become their wives would often recall those first magic moments.

Upon the occasion of meeting her future husband, John Lennon, for the first time, Cynthia Lennon told Classicbands.com that “It was just an instant attraction. It was probably from the inside, not the outside. There was something about him that was for me. I wanted to know who he was and what he was.”

Yoko Ono, in the book John Lennon: The Life was equally enthralled. “We were both so excited about discovering each other. We didn’t stop to think about anybody else’s feelings. We just went ahead gung ho.”

For her part, Patti Boyd was breathless in her autobiography Wonderful Tonight about the day she first laid eyes on George Harrison. “George with his velvet brown eyes and dark chestnut hair was the best looking man I had ever seen. Being close to him was electrifying.”

Women being enraptured by The Beatles is not a phenomena that began with the women who married them. By the time John, Paul, George and Ringo were entering their teen years and years before even The Quarrymen had formed, young women were meeting, romancing and forming their own opinions about the future Fab Four.

When Barbara Baker and Lennon were younger, he would often harass her with taunts of ‘horse face.’ But by the time both were in their teens, attitudes changed. According to such diverse sources as TodayIFoundOut.com, John Paul & Me Before The Beatles by Len Garry and Sentstarr.com, Lennon had turned into a typical 16-year-old teenage horn dog who had only one thing on his mind. Baker, who had evolved into quite the beauty, was that thing. Lennon would show his good side, asking her out for walks in the park and bike rides. But it would not be long before the lecherous Lennon took over. Baker’s earliest reflections of Lennon was that he had “charm” and that “he was good with the ladies back then.” 

It would not be long that they were going steady. Not only would their relationship be Lennon’s first serious dalliance but it would also result in the first time he had sex. As the relationship progressed, Baker would see both sides of her lover. Lennon could be very courteous and, as she offered in TodayIfFoundOut.com, downright romantic. “He was a very romantic boy, extremely romantic. He wrote pages and pages of poetry to me.”

But as Baker would discover that Lennon was just as likely to be cruel and disrespectful. Almost immediately after losing his virginity, Lennon took the news to all his friends, describing the incident with totally unflattering terms directed at Baker. And she would later discover, as reported in the book John, Paul & Me Before The Beatles, that just about everything they did sexually was getting back to his chums. “I remember a night or should I say a day in my teens when I was fucking my girlfriend on a gravestone and my ass got covered in greenfly,” it was reported in the book.

Baker and Lennon would be on and off for a reported two years before splitting for good. Not surprisingly, Lennon would move onto other women with his largely chauvinist/sexist attitude intact, according to another girlfriend Thelma Pickles in Beatlesarama.com. “He certainly didn’t have a romantic attitude to sex. He had a very disparaging attitude to girls who wanted to be involved with him but wouldn’t have sex with him. He was no different than any young bloke. If he felt you were leading him on but would not have sex with him, he’d be very abusive. With John it was entirely about lust.”

Dorothy ‘Dot’ Rhone was a shy, awkward 16 year-old in 1959 when she did something quite out of character. She attended a gig at the notoriously decadent Casbah Club where an up and coming band called The Quarrymen was performing. At one point in the evening, she struck up a conversation with band members John Lennon and Paul McCartney. She initially fancied Lennon but when she found out that he was already involved, she set her sights on McCartney as she offered in TodayIFoundOut.com and Senstarr.com.

“Paul was handsome in a softer way than John. I liked that. So we were sitting around talking and I said I felt a bit woozy, that I might faint and went outside. Paul came out after me to see if I was all right and it was then that he said ‘D’you fancy going out?’ That had been my plan and it worked.”

As their relationship progressed, Rhone soon discovered that beneath McCartney’s nice boy exterior, there was a not so nice Paul. “He was so possessive that he needed to control everything about me, my appearance, the way I dressed, even the way I thought. He was always wanting me to look better than I did and I never thought I measured up to the way I thought I should be. Back then I went along with it. I became his puppet.”

However, through it all, Rhone stuck with Paul who, admittedly, had a kind, caring side, and Rhone would concede that she found his possessiveness quite flattering. 

Rhone became pregnant by Paul in 1961. And it surprised a lot of people when Paul stepped up to the plate in a very traditional way. He refused the notion of the child being put up for adoption, bought Rhone an engagement ring, readily agreed to marriage, and perhaps most importantly, agreed to forego the rock n’ roll life and to seek out a ‘real’ job to support his soon-to-be wife and child. 

Historians would look back on this last gesture as of significant importance. Had McCartney given up music for the straight life, who knows what the fate of the then Quarrymen and later The Beatles would have been without his considerable talents. Three months into the pregnancy, Rhone miscarried, effectively putting an end to the marriage. Rhone would recall in articles in TodayIFoundOut.com and Sentstarr.com that, initially, both were devastated but that the sadness soon passed. “He [Paul] seemed a bit upset but deep down he was probably relieved. With hindsight, so was I. At that point I knew it would never work out for us.”

McCartney and Rhone would spend the next year trying to salvage the relationship as The Quarrymen were off to make history in Hamburg but, by 1962, the couple officially called it quits. “Paul said we had been going out so long that it was either get married or split up. He said ‘I don’t want to get married, so even though I love you we’ll have to finish.’”

They both burst out crying and the relationship was over.

By comparison to Lennon and McCartney, Harrison was very much the choirboy when it came to those early days. The women, more young girls, who were with the still very young Harrison during the late 50’s and into the early 60’s were neighbor friends and girls who were around during the early days of The Quarrymen. 

Notable for little if any reason other than it is the first known photo of a very young Harrison with an even younger girl was the ‘relationship’ between the then 14 year-old future Beatle and a 12 year-old daughter of his family’s friends, Jennifer Brewer. Between 1954-56, it was all pretty chaste stuff, watching television and holding hands. But it would turn out that Brewer would be one of the first to observe the youngster’s first real interest in music. “By 1956, George had a new obsession,” she revealed in harrisstories.tumbir.com. “He was now mad about music. He loved things like Elvis with a passion.”

By 1958, Harrison had matured somewhat in a relationship with Ruth Morrison. According to groovypaulie.timbir.com, they couple would kiss and hold hands but never went beyond that. Harrison definitely liked girls but, at that time, he was totally into music and, even though Morrison was crazy about him, Harrison could not focus on anything except guitar and so the pair soon went their separate ways.

A relationship with Iris Caldwell would show Harrison as both manipulative and romantic when it came to the fairer sex. Caldwell, in a documentary entitled Beatle Stories and as quoted in Contactmusic.com acknowledged as much. “He was really into me or so I thought. But, in hindsight, I think the main reason was he was trying to get into my brother’s band (the then quite popular Rory Storm and The Hurricanes).

But the relationship continued for a while, even after her brother rejected Harrison on the grounds that his playing ability was not up to snuff. And she recalled with fondness in the Beatle Stories documentary that Harrison showed his true romantic colors one night at a club when her brother insulted Caldwell and sent her crying for the exit.

“I just ran out of the place in hysterics and I could hear these footsteps behind me and all of a sudden they caught up with me and the person turned me around and it was George. That was our first kiss and it was the best kiss of my life. To this day I still remember that feeling in my tummy. Nobody ever kissed me like that. It was beautiful.”

Given his still ‘choir boy’ nature, it was not surprising that through all those early encounters that Harrison remained a virgin and would remain so until 1960 when The Quarrymen embarked on their now legendary stand of the dive clubs in Hamburg, Germany and, after a grueling eight hour set, Harrison would have sex with a local band follower.

“My first shag was in Hamburg with John, Paul and Pete (original drummer Pete Best) watching,” Harrison recalled in the book Behind Sad Eyes: The Life of George Harrison. “We were in bunk beds and they really couldn’t see anything because I was under the covers. But after I finished, they applauded and cheered. At least they kept quiet while I was doing it.”

Geraldine McGovern and Ringo Starr had been neighbors for some time before they began dating in 1957. Consequently McGovern knew exactly who Starr was. “Richie was shy in a way,” she stated in Sentstarr. tripod.com article culled from several interviews she did in the 60’s. “He was determined to be famous but he wasn’t at all flamboyant about it.”

Starr was like many young men of the day, aspiring to fame and fortune while always being pressured be family to get a safe, stable job. But there was a lot about the couple that made them imminently compatible in a relationship that would last four years. McGovern would be patient in the relationship that saw Starr’s passion for music come first. “His music always came first,” she recalled in Sentstarr. “He was playing most nights and if I wanted to see him, I had to go along with him. We were never able to have much time together.”

Still, the relationship flourished and after three years, the couple were preparing for marriage. There was an engagement ring and a tentative date. “I was engaged and I did love her and she loved,” Starr said in Sentstarr. “We made all the preparations to go into marriage.”

But the fly in the ointment still remained Starr’s passion for music. He was in an up and coming band called Rory Storm and The Hurricanes but McGovern was pressuring him, in light of the marriage plans, to give up his passion in favor of a stable job. Adding to the pressure was the news that Rory Storm and The Hurricanes landed a prestigious and lucrative residency at a summer camp. McGovern painfully recalled in Sentstarr how the news essentially put an end to their relationship.

“That really ruined the relationship when he went off to that job, I told him I didn’t want him to go. We talked it over. There was no shouting or slagging. But that was the end.”

By the early 60’s, what had been The Quarrymen had evolved into The Beatles. The consensus was that The Beatles were about to break very big. But as their earliest relationships with women had proven the members of the band were still essentially children when it came to dealing with women as grown up men. With the success, there was a new wave of women who were about to enter their lives. Women who would love them, test them and prove, in their own ways, that they could drive them and influence them and still remain true to themselves.

 

 

 




Chapter One 
Cynthia Lennon


 

Cynthia Lennon was a chameleon. Not so much in the way she presented herself to the world as it was as the world perceived her. One thing was certain and that was that Cynthia had a keen perception of how people looked at her.

“I was usually dismissed as the impressionable young girl who fell for him [John Lennon] and then trapped him into marriage,” she related in her book John.

Hunter Davies, the notable author and Beatle chronicler, was succinct regarding Lennon in a conversation with the BBC. “She was not a hippie at all. She was seen [by many] as refined and reserved.”

Steven Gaines, the co-author with Peter Brown of the controversial Beatles’ tome The Love You Make waxed somewhat poetic in a Vulture.com piece in describing Lennon. “Cynthia was a lovely person, sweet, soft spoken and shy. She was also a melancholic figure, wistful, smoking cigarettes and drinking white wine into the small hours.”

She was born into a middle class British family. By all accounts Charles Powell and his wife Lillian were living the idyllic existence. Charles made a comfortable living selling General Electric electrical goods to all the shops in Liverpool while Lillian, a stay-at-home wife and mother to their two sons Charles and Anthony, was beaming with the news that the couple was about to bring a third child into the world. But all that changed in 1939 when World War II was declared. Fearing impending attacks from the Germans, the decision was made that Lillian would relocate, for safety’s sake, to a tiny bed and breakfast in the seaside town of Blackpool. Lillian went into labor on September 9 and endured labor for a day and a half until a midwife could be summoned to assist in the birth.

Cynthia Powell was born on September 10, 1939.

After Cynthia’s birth, the Powell family was reunited and relocated to a two-bedroom house in the town of Holylake, just across the river from Liverpool. Cynthia grew up a quiet and, by degrees shy child, who early on showed a talent for drawing and art which her parents readily encouraged. During what would be her final interview with Living on Mallorca Magazine, Cynthia related her first brush with artistic notoriety. “I entered an artistic competition in the Liverpool Echo newspaper. I drew a ballerina, sent it in and won a pound.”

The Powell household was conspicuous by the interaction of Cynthia’s parents who, she recalled in her book John, were the classic example of opposites attracting. “My father was easy going, kind, robust and jolly. My mother was unusual for her day. She had no interest in housework and she had a strong artistic streak They were opposites in many ways but they loved each other and I never heard them argue.

Cynthia was accepted to Junior Art School at age 12, a sure sign that Cynthia was destined for a career in the arts. But even at that age, Cynthia would admit to Living on Mallorca that her life goals were modest. “I never ever had a goal in life apart from wanting to do art and get my qualifications. I thought I’d take my teacher’s diploma and teach.”

Tragedy would strike about the time Cynthia turned 17. Her father had been in declining health for some time and eventually died of lung cancer. His dying words to his daughter would dash Cynthia’s hopes when he told her that she would have to get a job to support her mother and that she would not be able to continue her art education in the prestigious Liverpool College of Art. The twin deaths of her father and her creative dreams would be short lived.

After Charles’ passing, Lillian had other ideas. She was determined that her daughter would further her education and hatched a plan in which she would drag four single beds into the master bedroom of their house and rent them out to apprentice electricians with the extra money going toward her daughter’s education.

In her book John, Cynthia recalled that the addition of the lodgers caused a change in the Powell way of life. “From then on, home was more like a boarding house. There were always queues for the bathroom and I had to get up at dawn if I wanted to be the first in. But I was hugely grateful to Mum and determined not to let her down.”

Cynthia entered the Liverpool College of Art in September 1957. She was still in a state of mourning for her father but would admit in the book John that, “Art college gave me a new focus, something to be excited about, to work for and to take me out of our quiet little house of mourning into the world.”

For Cynthia, that first year was cautious. She maintained a shy exterior, wore sensible, conservative clothes but settled seemingly easily into the world of higher education. “Well you go to art school and you try everything out first. You do what they call the foundation year and then you choose your potential. I would eventually go into commercial art and illustration,” she related in a Classicbands.com. During that year she also had what would be considered her first real job, working part time at the cosmetics counter of a department store chain called Woolworths.

It was also during this ‘coming out’ that Cynthia fell in love for the first time. Barry was considered a prize among the girls. The son of a successful window cleaner, he was exotic looking and, at 22, he was a much more worldly man for the still impressionable 17 year-old Cynthia. They would be together for a year, seriously talking about getting engaged and, according to all reports, Cynthia was still a virgin. But as she recalled years later in her book John, he was persistent.

Cynthia would recall the first time she made love rather dispassionately in her book John. “One day he persuaded me to make love with him on the sofa in my parent’s front room when my Mum was out. It took him hours to talk me into it, promising we would get married and telling me how much he loved me. When I finally agreed, I didn’t think much of it. It was over in a flash and it was no fun. One day he announced that he had fallen for a girl who lived up the road. I was heartbroken. It was the first betrayal I had experienced and I vowed I’d never forgive him.”

Cynthia would take Barry back some time later but the relationship would eventually fade. Going into her second year of college, Cynthia was coming out of her shell. She was dressing a bit more hip, she had changed her hairstyle and was becoming more sociable. She was now majoring in graphic arts and was taking a class in lettering as an adjunct.

It was during her first lettering class that Cynthia came face to face with John. And her initial reaction, recalled in The Sun, was that he was definitely not her type. “He was a real scruff, a real Teddy Boy who dressed in black and always had a guitar with him. He looked as if he would punch you just as soon as look at you. As soon as he walked into the class, you could tell he didn’t want to be there.”

But as she pointed out in a Classicbands.com conversation, John Lennon was so alien to her way of thinking that she quickly found herself strangely drawn to him, often showing up early for class to stake out a seat in the area he normally sat and making a point of looking for him when she was out and about on campus. “He was a rebel. He was outrageous. He was something that I had not experienced before in my quite normal, straight-laced life. I was just instantly attracted to him.”

They would begin somewhat of a ragged relationship. That they both wore glasses and were both fatherless was a jumping off point. Lennon grew to be good naturedly sarcastic whenever he saw her, teasing her with “Get you Miss Holylake,” “Are you a nun?” or “Here comes Miss Prim.” It was a rough and rugged give and take that Cynthia to her credit learned those were the ground rules if she wanted to be in Lennon’s world. She was getting used to the idea that Lennon could be sarcastic and downright cruel. But it was that rebellious streak and the fact that he was so unlike any boy she had ever encountered that was driving her interest.

“I couldn’t see him being interested in me,” she recalled in her book John. “But that changed one day when I was packing my things in class and John was sitting a few feet away with his guitar. Suddenly he began to play ‘Ain’t She Sweet.’ I blushed scarlet, made an excuse and fled before the end of the song. But I’d seen that look in his eyes. Could it be that John fancied me too?”

Lennon and Cynthia would continue to circle each other emotionally for some time, Cynthia hoping against hope that something with Lennon could be possible while the college misfit was giving mixed signals to Cynthia while gathering steam and popularity on the local club circuit as part of The Quarrymen. An end of the semester party in 1958 would tell the tale.

Cynthia was looking forward to the semester break and, on a subconscious level, hoping that the time away would allow her to get over Lennon. Lennon showed up at the party and immediately came over to Cynthia and asked her to dance, as was chronicled in the book John. Lennon screamed out mid dance with “Do you fancy going out with me?”

Cynthia took that moment to stammer out that she was engaged. Lennon did not take it well and shot back with “I didn’t ask you to fucking marry me did I?” before walking away. She knew she had made a mistake and would spend the rest of the party sulking. As the party was breaking up, John came over to Cynthia and asked if she wanted to go to a pub with some people. In his own way, Cynthia knew that Lennon was giving her another chance. “I knew I was hooked,” she would later recall in the book John. “I was staying.”

At the pub, Cynthia would be… well rather unCynthia like, having quite a few drinks and relishing the pub’s loud and raucous vibe. At one point, the couple slipped away from the crowd and out into the night where he and Cynthia kissed long and passionately before Lennon whispered in her ear that his friend had a room not too far away that they could go to. Cynthia said yes.

“We couldn’t have cared less about the mess in the room and headed for the mattress, where we made love for the next hour,” she said in the book John. “For me it was special and very different and I think it was equally special for John.”

Their love now officially consummated, Cynthia and John made a mad dash for the last train that would take her home. After one last kiss, Cynthia jumped on the train. John yelled out ``What are you doing tomorrow and the next day and the next?”

“Seeing you,” she recalled shouting back.

Cynthia was suddenly in a relationship that she did not quite understand. But even while hopelessly in love, she was candid in telling Classicrockbands.com that she was not thinking beyond those early emotions. “You know something, when you’re very young, love is very blind. I had no thoughts of the future. I had no idea what was going to happen. We were living for the moment and that’s the way it should have been and it was. So I didn’t know.”

When she was not in school, she was always with John. It was idyllic from the word go but it was also a bumpy romance. Cynthia was learning on the job so to speak when it came to her lover. She knew enough about Lennon’s early years to know that they were marked with trauma, tragedy and emotional highs and lows. “During our college, John was very insecure,” Cynthia told author Chris Hunt in Uncut Legends. “ He was very raw inside and full of pain, emotional pain. I think he really relied on me, and he kept testing me to make sure I was constant and that I wouldn’t do anything to hurt or harm him.”

As the relationship evolved. She was aware that he could become angry, especially when he had been drinking and that he was prone to fits of jealousy and possessiveness. But it would take a day at art school when Lennon totally lost his mind that Cynthia discovered that her lover could become violent at a moment’s notice. On the day in question, Cynthia was dancing with a mutual friend, Stuart Sutcliffe, when Lennon walked in, saw them dancing and immediately jumped to the wrong conclusion.

Cynthia’s memories of the violent encounter that followed would be widely reported in later years by numerous outlets including The Sun. “Out of nowhere he just smacked me across the face and I hit my head against a pipe.” Cynthia dumped Lennon on the spot. The pair would remain apart for three months before Lennon would call out of the blue and beg Cynthia to take him back. “He was desperately sorry. It was just an instant and he couldn’t help himself. He didn’t do it again and I wouldn’t have been with him if he had. It was the first and last time he lifted a finger to me.”

Cynthia would have a front row seat of history in the making as The Quarrymen morphed into Johnny and the Moondogs to The Silver Beatles and finally to The Beatles. For Cynthia, those early gigs reflected on the ease of Lennon and her relationship. She was well known to be with Lennon and, through a vague sense of either possessiveness on the part of the band members and their women, it was never an issue with Cynthia going where her man was working. Her first trip to Hamburg in 1960 would be a real eye opener as she recalled in Classicbands.com.

“Hamburg was very violent and very dangerous. But the band had made friends with some locals on a previous trip, most notably Astrid Kirchherr and Klaus Voormann, who knew the ropes. So when I went, I was well protected. I had no problems. The area where the band was playing was very rough and rugged. There were drugs and lots of murders. Sounds good, doesn’t it?”

Cynthia also came to know the reality of a band that, while growing in popularity, was still a struggling band and, at the end of the day, still pretty much poor and penniless. “I’d seen them in all sorts of situations, ridiculous places,” she recalled in Classicbands.com ``They were trying to earn a crust, just earn some money.”

Fate would take a hand in 1961 when a local record shop owner, Brian Epstein, caught a performance by the then Beatles and offered to manage them. Long story short, Epstein was a hustler who knew people and it wasn’t long before Beatles demos were being sent around to major labels. 

It was at that time, when things were the most chaotic and exciting, that Cynthia discovered that she was pregnant.

Cynthia had often acknowledged to a highly active and spontaneous sex life, often conducted in alleys and doorways, and that birth control had never been a thought. “I wasn’t even thinking about the future,” she proclaimed in Classicbands.com. “I lived for the moment. I was never really dreaming about the future or marriage or babies. It never entered my mind. I was just very happy to be with him. I’m quite a survivor so probably inside me I thought ‘well, I can probably survive whatever happens.’”

In the book Lennon by veteran music journalist Ray Coleman, Cynthia would elaborate on the fact that she and John were both babes in the woods when it came to the consequences of unprotected sex. “There was no planning. There was no pill in those days. We considered nothing except ourselves and didn’t consider the consequences. Neither John nor I ever gave pregnancy a thought. We weren’t thinking about anything like prevention.”

It would be with that “whatever happens” attitude in place that Cynthia would break the news to Lennon in August 1962. As described in the book Lennon, Lennon came around for a visit and found Cynthia uncharacteristically quiet and withdrawn. He asked what was the matter. Cynthia said in Lennon what happened next. “I told him ‘No it’s not okay. I’m pregnant. That’s what’s the matter.’” Cynthia recalled that John was in a panic. But once the panic subsided, John became unexpectedly practical and conservative when he told Cynthia, “Don’t worry Cyn. We’ll get married.”

Lennon was of two minds at the news. He was a by-product of a time when if a boy got a girl pregnant, they got married. But if he had his druthers, he would not have married Cynthia. The Beatles were on the verge of exploding on the music scene with the release of their single ‘Love Me Do’ and for Lennon, truth be told, Cynthia being pregnant and the prospect of being married was often taking second place to The Beatles’ coming success. And Cynthia was of like mind when she offered in the book Lennon “He wasn’t ready to settle down. He wasn’t any more ready for a child than I was. He was committed to it while it had to be done but he’d want to be moving on to the next thing real fast.”

The young couple did not know which end was up and so they turned to Brian Epstein to make the arrangements. In due course, he had arranged a wedding license and set the date of August 23, 1962 for the ceremony at the Mount Pleasant Register Office in Liverpool. At the time, Cynthia was five months pregnant. The ceremony was sparsely attended by Lennon’s bandmates Paul McCartney and George Harrison, their manager Epstein and Cynthia’s brother and his wife. Cynthia would remember the surreal nature of that day in The Sun.

“There was no photographer. We don’t even have a photo from the day and the guy who married us looked like he was doing a funeral, never mind a marriage. Outside the window was this guy with a pneumatic drill who was drilling throughout the ceremony (which lasted all of three minutes). The whole experience was naïve, innocent, bizarre but beautiful. All the Beatles had suits on and I can still see them looking panic stricken. It was just weird and it was pouring rain. Afterward we all went to a place called Recee’s Café for the wedding lunch. It was the meal of the day, soup, roast chicken and trifle. We drank water and lemonade because the place didn’t have a wine license.”

That would conclude Cynthia’s ‘special day.’

The Beatles had a show to play that night and so Cynthia would spend her wedding night alone. Being alone was something Cynthia would become accustomed to in the coming months. With Epstein guiding their fortunes, The Beatles, largely on the strength of their first two singles ‘Love Me Do’ and ‘Please Please Me’ and constant touring, Lennon was rarely around. Cynthia was okay with the situation, knowing full well that becoming famous was hard work. But three months into her pregnancy, Cynthia was not feeling right and thought she might be having a miscarriage and her first thoughts were for her husband.

“I was alone, John was away and I started panicking.” She revealed in the book Lennon. Fears of a miscarriage proved to be a false alarm, requiring only a couple of days of bed rest. “When John came home I told him about it and told him I was particularly frightened while I was pregnant because if I had lost the baby, there would have been nobody to help me.” The incident would prove pivotal in that it would force a reconciliation between Lennon and his Aunt Mimi who had bad-mouthed the couple for months and was a no-show at the wedding. It turned out that Mimi had softened with the marriage and offered to let Cynthia live with her.

Life for a pop band, especially one with four handsome young men and a target fan base that was largely young and female, was as much image as it was talent and Epstein was readily aware that the right image could make the band and any hint of turn off could break them Epstein’s notion that if word got out that Lennon was not only married but that his wife was pregnant would mar the notion of availability in their fans. And so Cynthia would recall that Epstein would lay down the law and that she was quick to fall in line with the deception.

“If the main man in the group, John, was found to be married, then it might take away from that success,” she related in a National Public Radio interview. “So I walked around pregnant for quite a long time, hiding it. I’d wear these big, blousy clothes. I was asked many times if I was John’s wife and I had to refuse, saying ‘no, no I’m somebody else.’”

And in a sense, she had, in a literal sense, truly become somebody else. 

Her hopes to get an art teaching degree and, as she often stated, be able to support their lives until The Beatles became profitable went by the wayside in the vortex that was the pregnancy, the marriage and the rapid rise of The Beatles. She had been so distracted that when she took her teaching exams, she failed them and never looked back. “My talents and aspirations had to be put on the back burner,” she reflected in a BBC News interview. “But that was as much my fault as anybody else’s.”

Years later, Cynthia would be more direct in discussing the matter with Hello Magazine. “His career started and mine finished. If I hadn’t met John and got married I would have been an art school teacher or gone into the commercial art world.”

Cynthia would spend the last four months of her pregnancy alone. The Beatles were on the road constantly at that point, capitalizing on two hit singles and a growing mania for the band. John would call regularly to check on Cynthia but while keeping in touch was nice, it was not the same as having Lennon being around. But Cynthia would be pretty level headed about his absence. She had known the consequences of stardom and was more than willing to play her role.

John Charles Julian Lennon was born on April 8, 1963. Cynthia had to endure the rigors of childbirth alone as The Beatles were in the midst of an extensive British tour. And as she recalled in the book Lennon, it had not been an easy birth. “I was something like three days in the hospital before Julian arrived. And then he had jaundice, the umbilical cord was around his neck and he had a large mole on his head. He had to be left alone for 24 hours. I couldn’t touch him. I was petrified. But I was scared more than anything about the birthmark, the mole. Knowing John’s horror of deformities, I was absolutely panic stricken about what John’s reaction would be.”

Lennon’s reaction to the birthmark was that it didn’t matter. But Cynthia’s paranoia was so extreme at the time that for a number of days she put a hat on Julian’s head so that Lennon would not continue to notice the blemish.

For the remainder of 1963, Cynthia was the proverbial stay-at-home mother, her hands full with the care and feeding of Julian while The Beatles were touring, recording and playing pop music’s newest next big thing. Although occasionally bored, Cynthia had taken quite well to her new role in life, although she would often wish that Lennon was around more. In early 1964, Lennon, admittedly totally out of character for the usually self-centered musician, would surprise Cynthia with an offer she could not refuse.

The Beatles were about to embark on their very first American tour that would include the all important appearances on the publicity bonanza that was The Ed Sullivan Show and the first vestiges of how Beatlemania was making its way to America. It had long been an edict within the band that girlfriends and wives were not permitted on tour or in the studio. But Lennon chose to make an exception.

“Well I was allowed to go on that first tour,” Cynthia recalled in a National Public Radio interview. And I do mean allowed. I didn’t ask John. I think John wanted me to go because it was so exciting to come to America for the first time. I’d never been to America and it was a treat for me. It was really a fantastic experience. But that was enough. I wouldn’t have wanted to have done it again. It was just too much.”

The reality of that tour would prove an eye opener for Cynthia. She was immediately drawn in by the excitement of it all. The hotels, the food and getting to see the sights in a part of the world she had never experienced. But as she remembered during the National Public Radio interview, she also got to see the down side of stardom and adulation. “All we saw was the inside of hotel rooms, the inside of Cadillacs. We were surrounded by mounted police on one occasion, motorbike escorts on another occasion, we were constantly trying to escape from hotels and the screaming fans. It was all quite horrendous, apart from the actual performances, which were fantastic. The rest of it was horrendous because you couldn’t see beyond the prison that you were in at that particular time.”

Cynthia would sense during the tour that the women in their men’s lives would often be an afterthought as The Beatles interacted with women on the tour. A lot of it was harmless fun as they were constantly being mobbed by female fans, screaming their lungs out for their favorite as they battled it out among the bemused Beatles for an autograph, a photo or a touch that would send them into spasms of hysteria. Cynthia could deal with that level of adulation. But at one point in the ’64 tour she was up close and personal with a deeper and much more primal situation.

It was during a stay in New York that The Beatles and entourage were invited to the suite of noted disc jockey Murray The K. “And in the room there were all of these draped beautiful ladies,” Cynthia told National Public Radio. “Five beautiful ladies all draped around. And we all walked in and looked at them and looked at each other and wondered what on earth we were supposed to do in a situation like this. Because it was obvious what they were there for. And of course I was the fly in the ointment because I was the wife of one of The Beatles. So it was embarrassing for them and embarrassing for me. I realized at that point what it was going to be like in the future. Just women throwing themselves at them the whole time.”

With the sudden and massive impact of The Beatles, Cynthia would find herself dealing with two distinct lifestyles, motherhood and the sudden impact of unbridled celebrity. Cynthia would acknowledge that Lennon and she would occasionally go away on holiday but the overriding elements in Cynthia’s life had boiled down to motherhood and The Beatles. And then there was the question of money and the notion of suddenly being thrust from being poor to money being of no object.

“We were like children in a world of a lot of money,” she told Hello. “We didn’t have to pay any bills, it was all done by money men and accountants. John did not carry money around with him. He rarely signed a check.”

Nevertheless, the couple would grow accustomed to the sudden wealth and would spring for one very expensive bobble in 1964. “The first thing you do if you’re a pop star and you get a lot of money, you buy a mansion. That takes you from one extreme in life to another,” she offered to National Public Radio. If it had been up to Lennon, they would have settled on something pricy but hip in the big city. But Cynthia was feeling the need for isolation and a degree of security as a new mother, insisted that they had to buy a place out in the country. Lennon would agree and the couple soon signed on the dotted line to buy a mansion in the toney, upper class conservative city of Weybridge, some 20 miles outside of London. 

When Lennon was off the road or away from the studio, he could be quite the handyman, putting up curtains and puttering around the property, often with the assistance of his bandmate George Harrison. But, for the most part, Cynthia was often in a state of shock and often alone in the big, rambling house as John was often away, with the day to day issues of the day falling on her. “All of a sudden You find yourself the chauffeur, and the housekeeper and the cook and the interior designer and all the things in life that you never experienced before and that you weren’t brought up to do,” she sighed in an interview with National Public Radio. “I was left to cope with and handle all of it which was hard work. It was a full time job, actually.”
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