The king-of-the-hill location and its privacy
were instantly, if more subtly, appealing,

Al the beginning of 1963 Steve Mc-
Queeen was the hottest new male
actor in Hollywood. Five years carlier
he had starred in a hugely successful
low-brudget genre Bim called The Blod
(although he always hated to be re
manded of it). That same vear be be-
gan a three-season run as the bounty
hunter Jush Randall on Wented: Denf
or Ale, and ¥ was the hit televisson
series that gave him his liftoff to en-
during fanw, The action film The Mag-
v in 1960 had confirmed
that he was a big-scroen star. Now hw
was about to wock with Natake Wood
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McQueen and his wife, dancer-ac-
tress Nedle Adams, had been living
with their dsughter, Terry, in a small
howse off Laurel Canyon. When their
son, Chad, was born, they moved to
Nichols Caryon, But they needed
maore room, and McQueen's business
manager led them 10 an eighteen-
room mansion on a spectacular hill
top ste, high above Bremtwood

“It was,” Adams remembers, “love
ot first sight.”
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called & the Castle the moment
we saw il says Neile Adams, who s
now married to financial consultant
Alvin Toflel. And thats what we
called it as lorg as we lived there "
What first caught McQueen’s eye

a large swimming pool. The

was the courtyard. Collecting cars
and motorcycles and driving them
very fast was his principal passion,
and the courtyard was an kdeal place
10 park them. But the King-od-the-hall
Yocation and its walled privacy were
alsa instantly, of mare subtly, appeal-
ing: McQueen was on the one hand
proud aned conscious of his star stalus
but oo the other hand something of a
rebed and 4 defiantly proud as
well of being, as be thought, a blue-
mnan at heart. He was impatient
and uncomfoctable in many formal
social situations,

calla

"Steve loved the lsolation,” Nelle
Aclams says. McQuwen had trmmphed
over a troubled early life—desertion
of the family by his father, brushes
with the law and some teen years

spet at a California reform school
called Boys’ Republc
marines that included punishment
foe going AWOL. Owt of the marines,
he did odd jobs in New York—dock-
warker, bartender—then at twen
ty-ome be joined the Neghborhood
Mayhouse and discovered the acting

hitch in the
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His debut was a walk-on in a Yiddish

that had been waiting foe him

O hiks first view o the house, whach was butht by Clitf May, McQueen said: “We drowy throwgh thes b ek
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Fnally we came 0 the

rwe undier & sioow archway into thes medieval Spusish courtyand—and my eyes were popping,



