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TRICK AND TREAT: First came o

sters,bubbly and skinny

atually, Mellen;
a Las Vegas” ceremony.

" WO 0
y-dipping at the Holi-
lelody and Clive Smith tied

Elvis was best man

FTER a whirtwind first date that
and

involved oysters, champagne
ddmw-dmn«.mfgllaw Melody

Smith’s qaammnl — nml :hu

felt the time had come Iu mm’y . wedl, it

wasn't Halloween, but even their anm [

wis best man was in
is

How We Met

KRISTIX RUSHOWY

CUME: [ was there on time and | had a couple of

cocktails and waited. There were some peo-

ple at the bar who were i
-Cl

conversation. It turned out they were talking
about Melleny. Then the door opens and in

_ shestrides — justas | was about to leave,
MELLEWY: He said, “You're an hour late.” | said,

toons and [ want 1o meet you.

CNE And | said, “Yeah, so wm’s your
point?™ Melleny was delightful, and so funny
and so mysterious. 1 had no

or why she was calling, but she was 0 enthu-
siastic and bubbly — and, of course, 1 like to

I I:;gls_'l'hqrsl w;ydleering
ping.

MELLENY: W were soaking wet, and since | was
\iﬂimmmmmmmwm

athou-

hear
sand miles away and thinks it fabulous.

versations. Finally, [

and when I found out my little sister was ﬁ
ing to Nelvana for an audition, I said I'd ©
her because [ wanted to meet Clive. 1 gave

him a tape of some of my poetry and intro-
duced myself.

CNE | took her into the boardroom and
played her tape, and | hated it.

MELLENY: | fainted on the floor because | was in
despair and he just walked right over me, he
ignored me. [t was brutal.

CUVE [ had 1o take a gwnewllwwmﬂlu
and had to step over her to reach mephum.- It
‘was a later phone call when she asked me, “1s
there a part in such-and-such? Well, do you
‘want to go for a drink™*

MELLENY: He was really aloof and didn't seem
interested at all. So I thought, “Forget it,” and
ran off to England with this millionaire | knew
because I thought I'd never hear from him
again. While [ was away, he called the house
w to my mother for an hour. He
tsl\ewasmymommeamlnﬁed

was stuff , stuff {from the
walls, and I thou, l."%wths is 50
mol.hm!hrlllne jim. " wedbem ing so

:hut-ukmd Hedidnlmnduehm

CUNE That was 20 or 21 years ago, and we had
‘our son abous five after

up, he would ask questions about our wed
d?ngp.ﬂummdmwemwmdm

the subject.
As he got older, he would ask even more

were. o

and we thought if we did it as a celebration,
not a5 a formal ritualistic automatic thing to
o, it would be a good thing.

MELLENY: We: got married in Las Vegas. | worea
wMMahﬂHmmmIdm—ilm
nda
ings mﬂ: high platform shoes. Clive wore a
red velvet suit and looked very handsome.
Zach wore a lifle band umlmm played

saxophone. Elvis was the best

OME From Toronto, we had booked into
Graceland, a little chapel of love. When we
got 1o Graceland, it wasn't Ihclimmwu.
And when we saw the photographs of the El-

pick up my mother on the p!

CUMVE [ hadn't heard from Melleny for a long

MELLEWY: My mom calls me in and and said

Clive had just called. I figured he was calling

about an audition so | jumped on the next
and home.

came
I called him the minute I arrived and said,
“I'm here, dnymwammgnl’oradrink"‘lie
; said, “Sure, Ilﬂmmﬂtbecalédes
pains on Wellington St.” I, of course, was an
hour late.

MELLENY: Pt and ugly.

mwwmmmammm‘:
ping. We scooted around and found the Lini

White Chapel, where Joan Collins got mar-

MELLENY: At least 10 times because there were
several pictures of her.

CIVE: Their Elvis was young and absolutely
gorgeous. He sang and danced in the aisle —
“"Viva, Las Vegas” and “Love Me Tender.”
There was this litthe old who comes with

mmmnm of the chapel

m"g course, Elvis
Mmboet nwasmlllan:



