female ass, Mimosa, took
fancy to his hostess's 57.ves
. Bardot was frantic: Charly’s
if allowed to proceed, would
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think that one will one day look like an
old map of France,” she has said.

Bravely, she stuck to her decision and
left the myth more or less intact. But
her passing vears, unrecorded on cellu-
loid, have been marked by the press
like milestones fora generation: Bardot
at 30,40, 45, 50 and now 55 The hedon-
istic, hovdenish memory she left fades
slowly and a little painfully,

Her growing commitment to the
cause of animals = theirrights, welfare
and conservation - was at first dis-
missed as‘an extension of childish love
of furry pets. Pictures of her in 1877
with “baby seals in the Arctic were
deemed cute, but when she persisted
with less cuddlesome species; she
beganto be regardedias parterank, part
melodramatic pasionarie, overcompen-
sating for her failure to come 1o terms
with the human race, especially the
male of the species: '

Her son Nicolas; born of her brief
marriage to actor Jacques Charrier; 1s
now approaching 30, Bardot’s lack of
maternal interest in him when he was
small shocked some people. She has
always maintained that had he been a
girt'she would have brought the child up
herself, but “it was better for a boyv to
be close to his father’. Mother and son
later became good friends, but see each
other rarely because he Hves in Oslo
with'his beautiful blonde wife Annelina
and their three-year-old daughter,
Michelle. The réle of grandmere does
not, however, seem 1o appeal to Bardot
any more than that of mother. *‘Tlove a
Norwegian and my mother loves baby
seals;” Nicolas has been quoted as gay-
ing good-humouredly.

Her private life 1s guarded by her own
discretion and the high fences around
her properties — La Madrague and at
Bazoches, not far from Paris, where she
now spends most of the time. She hives
alone, with the help of caretakers and a
few close friends who come and go. But
the solitude is dispersed by the menag-

‘In the game of love, she is both hunter

ity = 5

New image: Bardot at 55, presenter of S08
Animayx; her conservation programme

erie of morethan 100 animals she keeps
atthetwohouses, -

There are about 40 wild or wildish
catsin St-Tropez (some descended from
Colette’s pets of -more than 50 years
ago), 4 cacophony of barking dogs
(mostly of uncertain ancestry, to say the
least), a mare, a dookey and some
goats.: “When T hear of an animal in
trouble I try to take it in,” she says. *‘
have a lot of animals.” The well-tended
animal” cemetery at the back of her
houserememhers past pets: Sometimes
her charity backfires as in the case of
Charly, her neighbour’s donkey which
she agreed-to keep this summer while
his owner was on holiday,

Itis rather a relief to hear of a crea-
fure that proved too much for Bardet:
‘I had noidea that he would turn out
such an expensive and stubborn ani-
mal,” she says. The trouble began when
Charly, ignoring the charms of the
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