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one

love at first bite

It was 17 November 2008 and downtown Los Angeles was going wild. Thousands of people were lining the streets around the Mann Village Theater, screaming, chanting, and in some cases crying. Some had been there for hours, some had even been there for days, to witness an event that was turning out to be the show-business happening of the year. As night fell over the impressive cinema – host to some of the biggest film premieres in the world – there was a feeling of near hysteria in the air.

It was the premiere of Twilight. The hotly anticipated film of Stephenie Meyer’s massively popular novel about a vampire and a human girl who fall in love needs no further introduction. Cars parked nearby had messages for the people the crowd had gathered to see: ‘Twilight or Bust’ was written on one windscreen; ‘Team Edward’ was on another.

Finally, the stars arrived and the crowd gave vent to uproar: there was the snake-hipped figure they had all turned out for, one of the hottest young actors on the planet. It was Robert Pattinson, still only twenty-two, but the undisputed hero of the hour.

His portrayal of the ‘good’ vampire Edward Cullen in the film was one of the most fiercely debated movie performances of the decade; now fans were being driven into a frenzy by the sight of the man himself, and Robert was doing all he could to oblige. Dressed head to toe in black, the famous hair tousled and falling over his forehead, he worked the crowds like the pro he was rapidly learning to become: signing autographs, posing for pictures, hugging particularly lucky members of the throng and spreading joy wherever he went. In case there was any doubt about how the fans felt about him, one sign held up in the crowd read, ‘I’m 16 years old and have never been kissed. Will U B my first?’ Another, rather more prosaically, offered ‘Free earplugs for RPattz’ – one of the various nicknames by which he is known – if he stopped to say hello.

Robert was doing very well, coping in an atmosphere that would have had many a more experienced star heading for the safety of the theatre’s interior, but even he couldn’t quite comprehend the full craziness of what was going on. ‘I have no other words but “bizarre”,’ he told reporters at MTV News, as he made his way down the red carpet. ‘I left my brain at the door. It’s completely insane. You never expect it – I’m completely deaf!’

Certainly, the reaction for what had initially appeared to be no more than a small, cult movie was quite beyond what Robert had experienced previously – and he had appeared in the Harry Potter films before now. ‘This is crazier and louder than I was prepared for,’ he continued to Entertainment Weekly. ‘With every week, the fervour and anticipation seems to grow. This is my life. People know my name and ambush me in public and try to figure out what hotel I’m staying at and ask me to bite them and want to touch my hair. I have accepted it as real now, but it still feels surreal.’

It was surreal. Fans were so smitten that what they were doing was downright peculiar: ‘There were some girls who had scratched the side of their necks, so they were freshly bleeding when they came up to get a signature,’ Robert revealed. ‘They were like, “We did this for you.” I didn’t know what to say. “Thank you, guys”?’ The fan reaction surrounding Rob was certainly extreme – and sometimes dangerous. Just a month earlier, an autograph-signing session in California had gotten so out of control that one girl had her nose broken and another fainted, leading security guards to have to scrap the event.

One person who did seem to have some understanding of why the fans had gone so wild, however, was the actress Kristen Stewart, who was naturally attending the premiere with Rob and the rest of the cast, wearing an attractive one-shoulder dress with a cream-and-black top and a red skirt: the perfect Twilight colour palette. Kristen was Rob’s co-star, playing the role of Bella Swan in the film: the ordinary American teenager who gradually realizes she’s fallen in love with a vampire. In the book and the film, Edward and Bella have an extremely intense relationship, and Kristen realized that it was that – along with Robert’s undeniable physical charms – that was making the fans behave in the way they did.

‘The book is pretty hard core and the fans are passionate, so I understand it,’ she said to reporters at US magazine. ‘I’m looking forward to seeing the movie. Everyone is talking about it, but nobody has seen it. It’s hard to talk until you see it.’

Such was the hysteria that night that even long-established A-list Hollywood icons had to struggle to make their presence felt. Jamie Foxx was seen pushing his way through the crowds so that his daughter could meet the handsome actor, while Kim Basinger and her daughter Ireland were also pictured with Rob. But then Rob was having to get used to this attention. Shortly before the film premiered, he was named by Entertainment Weekly as one of the Ten Breakout Stars of 2008. This was the big time – and Rob was taking centre stage.

It was the culmination of a year-long growing excitement, between him being publicly named for the part and attending the film premiere. Yet this was by no means a one-night-only affair; rather, it exemplified Rob’s new way of living. Having relocated from his native England for the making of the film, and having been the focus of such a huge amount of scrutiny over the past twelve months, Rob had had to grow up fast. By this time, he had been living in a rented apartment in LA for the best part of a year, and was constantly having to cope with finding fans, now referred to as Twihards, waiting for him: ‘These little teenage girls will sometimes be camped outside, but it’s fine,’ he was quoted as saying in Entertainment Weekly. ‘There’s something about people who like this book – they’re always extraordinarily polite. If they were old men, I’d probably move.’

Now, those fans were finally getting the chance to see the film they had been waiting for. A lot hinged on the way that Twilight was received, not least a sequel, with all the added attention that would heap on its attractive young star. He may have had a year to get used to it – but the fact was that for Robert Pattinson, life was never going to be the same again.



It was all a far cry from a year previously. There had been great excitement when it had been announced that a film was to be made of the first of Stephenie Meyer’s vampire series, Twilight: by means mainly of word of mouth, the books had turned from cult teen reads into a sensation, and were now selling in their millions. Meyer herself was being hailed as the new J. K. Rowling. Certainly, she had produced another series of compulsive reads with a fresh take on the supernatural. For the books’ appeal was multi-faceted: not only was there the central love story between Edward and Bella, but there was this different way of portraying vampires, as creatures who could make moral choices.

In the case of the Cullens, the clan in which Edward lived, they chose to be good. These were vampires who would deny themselves human blood, slaking their terrible thirst with that of animals instead, but at a terrible cost to themselves. Ever vigilant, the vampires exercised self-control, but never lost their taste for human flesh.

Due to the books’ massive popularity, there was great expectation surrounding the casting of the central figure of Edward Cullen – expectation that turned rapidly into bemusement when Rob’s name was announced. ‘Robert who?’ seemed to be the reaction of most commentators, for although this was a young actor with a solid body of work behind him, he was far from being a household name. Indeed, the most notable element about Rob – apart from his striking appearance – was that there was a Harry Potter connection there, given that he’d played Cedric Diggory in the films, but otherwise, the producers were taking something of a risk. It was one that was to pay off in spectacular style.

Stephenie Meyer, however, was sure from the outset that Rob was the right choice, and it was she who announced the casting on her blog. ‘I am ecstatic with [film entertainment company] Summit’s choice for Edward,’ she wrote. ‘There are very few actors who can look both dangerous and beautiful at the same time, and even fewer who I can picture in my mind as Edward. Robert Pattinson is going to be amazing.’ She was right.

For a time, however, it looked as if the producers might have made a dreadful mistake. Even from the fans who were shortly to become Rob’s greatest supporters, there was a very briefly lived hostile reaction. Rob’s mother felt compelled to tell Stephenie Meyer that she’d read online that her son was wretched, ugly and had the face of a gargoyle: ‘I apologized to Rob for ruining his life,’ said Stephenie. The canny author was, however, equally aware that this attitude was not going to last for long, and that, having had to put up with initial hostility, Rob was about to have to deal with something very different indeed: widespread adulation.

In fact, so concerned was Stephenie about the effect that this might have on him that she went to the film-makers. ‘I asked the producer, “Is Rob ready for this? Have you guys prepped him? Is he ready to be the It Guy?” I don’t think he really is. I don’t think he sees himself that way,’ she relayed in an interview with Entertainment Weekly.

She was certainly right about how he was soon to be perceived: within a few months, the typical online posting on the numerous message boards that were set up to discuss the film about Rob read as follows: ‘When God made Robert Pattinson, He was just showing off.’

In many ways, Rob seemed just as bemused as everyone else. Given that he had previously worked as a model, he could not have been unaware that his physical appearance was not displeasing, but even so, the emphasis on Edward’s looks, and by implication his own, clearly made him go a little red.

‘The casting people talked to me and said, “Read the book,”’ he told the website www.agirlsworld.com during an appearance at the San Diego Comic-Con, one of the numerous events that the stars of Twilight were required to attend in the run-up to the premiere of the film. ‘I did and I just thought, “This is really dumb. It’s just so pointless, even going up for it,” which is what a lot of the fans said.

After I initially got cast, it was like, “He wasn’t even on the shortlist.” It was really left-field casting. It is kind of weird. I spent a long time thinking, “How can I take the whole beautiful thing as an interpretation?” I realized that it’s just Bella saying that he’s so beautiful, and she’s in love with him and obsessed with him. He could be a piece of cheese and she’d say the same thing.’

Indeed, the critics might have been dumbfounded, but after that first reaction, the fans were not. From the moment Stephenie, the creator of the original Edward, gave Rob her endorsement, he turned into a heart-throb, almost literally overnight. The slightly bemused producers of another, very different film, How to Be – of which more later – reported a huge rise in interest in their flick as it was submitted to the Rhode Island International Film Festival: the reason, of course, was that Rob had a role (and a very different role from the brooding and romantic Edward, at that).

Edward himself was now far more than just any old romantic hero: he was to die for. He was a demi-god. He had the face of an angel, the looks of a young Greek god. He was brooding, moody, a tragic figure in some ways because he believed his vampiric status had taken away his soul, and yet capable of great passion once he’d found the right woman, which it took him the best part of a century to do. He was right up there with Heathcliff and Mr Darcy – the enduring heroes of Emily Brontë’s Wuthering Heights and Jane Austen’s Pride and Prejudice, respectively – in the desirability stakes and, on top of that, he was the participant in a slightly tricky love affair … and you don’t get more attractive in the eyes of female fans than that.

Rob was to talk more than once about the fact that vampires had a certain sex appeal, yet he was able to see them as piteous creatures, too; something that gave an added layer of depth to his interpretation of the role. As Rob had pointed out, Edward never wanted to be a vampire, nor chose to be one, and when, after almost 100 years of searching for a mate, he fell in love with a mortal, that carried within it potential tragedy. But he was also able to see beyond that to the innate tragedy of all vampires. Fans felt that way about it, too – it was certainly Stephenie Meyer’s take on their situation – another indication that Rob understood the mentality of the people who so loved the book and the characters within.

But, although he often seemed to eclipse all others, Rob was not the only star of the show. There was also, of course, intense interest in the character of Bella, a role that had gone to the young actress Kristen Stewart. The relationship between Edward and Bella is central to the book: it was of paramount importance, therefore, that the two stars had the necessary chemistry as well. It was an issue Rob was very aware of – so much so, in fact, that his on-screen reaction to Kristen was another important element in getting him to accept the role. Indeed, the relationship between the two lead actors proved so heated that there were later to be persistent rumours that the two of them were romantically involved.

‘When I was looking at the book and I thought it was impossible to play the character, I did the screen test with Kristen and I just really didn’t expect the girl who was playing Bella to be like that at all,’ he said to www.teenhollywood.com. ‘It just drew something out. That’s why I really wanted to do the movie, afterwards. It just felt really right, in the screen test. She’s really, really good. She’s an amazing actress. She’ll be really, really big. In a lot of ways, Bella is a damsel figure in Twilight, but Kristen is kind of tough. It’s interesting because you see this young, mortal girl having this relationship with, basically, a demi-god and she’s a lot stronger, in a lot of ways, and he looks to her for support, which I really liked. Kristen really has that strength in her.’

As filming began, Rob and Kristen gave an interview to MTV News, in which they revealed tantalizing snippets about how they were playing the roles. The two were then asked about the inevitable comparison with Harry Potter. ‘I think they’re both big moneymakers … Two big ole machines, pumping out movies,’ said Kristen rather pragmatically.

Rob was more thoughtful. ‘[They] are using different metaphors for things,’ he said. ‘The strange thing about this [Twilight] is that it’s so deeply entwined with sexuality, much more so than Harry Potter, as virtually all vampire things are – mainly because it’s a love story. Harry Potter isn’t really a love story, so a lot of the metaphorical stuff [in Twilight] is about teen lust. It’s a very erotic movie.’

All of this was eagerly seized upon by the fans, who were by now desperate for any information that they could glean about their heroes and the new film. The marketing campaign was getting into gear: to whet fans’ appetites still further, one of the most central scenes in the film, the fight in the ballet school in which Bella nearly loses her life, was screened on MTV.

If truth be told, the fans’ reactions to the book and to Robert were now such that a marketing campaign almost seemed superfluous: as long as the film was a reasonably accurate reflection of the book, it was all but assured of massive success. And as public adoration of Robert continued to grow, the wisdom of the casting seemed ever more apparent.

In July 2008, any doubts there might have been about what a sensation the film was turning out to be were allayed by Comic-Con.

Comic-Con is a four-day convention held annually in San Diego: originally a showcase for comic books, it has expanded to include all aspects of the entertainment industry. These days, stars of forthcoming films are often scheduled to make an appearance at Comic-Con, to meet the fans – and, of course, to build up the hype.

And so, it was at this convention that the entire Twilight cast turned out for the first time, along with Stephenie Meyer and the film’s director, Catherine Hardwicke. The crew turned up in Meeting Hall H … to be greeted by 6,500 fans. It was a mark of quite what a heart-throb Rob had become when the reaction to his appearance dwarfed that of Mark Wahlberg, Hugh Jackman and Keanu Reeves, who were also present at the convention that year.

Although the entire cast of the film was mobbed in the hall that day, there was no doubting who was the real star of the show. Quite apart from the earth-shattering reception he got when he came on stage, every time he said anything, a large portion of the audience began shrieking, ‘We love you, Robert!’ The questions ran along those lines as well, one particularly memorable one being, ‘What’s it like to portray super-hot vampires?’ Another was: ‘I just needed a reason to come up and talk to you, Robert.’ Robert coped perfectly well, but as he was to confess, he still found it all distinctly unreal.

As the date for the premiere approached, there was some concern all was not well: it emerged on the gossip grapevine that some of the scenes in the film were having to be reshot. This was not, in the end, anything to worry about – the weather in Oregon, where they had been filming, had posed more problems than the film-makers had anticipated. In addition, due to the young age of some of those involved, some scenes had never been properly finished in the first place. That included the (hotly anticipated) bedroom kissing scene between Edward and Bella. Kristen had only been seventeen during the first takes in that scene, and so had been forced to fit in three hours of schoolwork a day while they were on set: that commitment, together with the number of camera projections needed for the shot, meant that it wasn’t complete.

There was also some more work to be done on the scene in which Edward plays Bella’s lullaby – focusing further on Robert’s luscious, slim fingers – as the haunting melody had now finally been decided upon. In the first takes of the lullaby scene, Rob had been playing his own composition. Now that score composer Carter Burwell’s tune had been selected, Rob had to reshoot the scene playing the new piece of music, so that when the camera focused on his hands, his fingerwork matched the melody.

Although Rob’s composition had been cut from that scene, it emerged at Comic-Con – for the first time – that, in fact, his role in the film was not just to be confined to acting. Like the character he played, he was a talented musician and he was to have some input into the movie in that regard as well, with two of his pieces selected for use.

The buzz mounted: Entertainment Weekly ran a cover story on Robert, which, if nothing else, showed he hadn’t lost his sense of humour. The cover shot had his hair taking up a fair bit of the page, fanning out in great lustrous waves … which brought him a bit of ribbing. ‘I guess my hair turned into a little bit of a toupee, didn’t it?’ commented Robert, rather wryly, to the Los Angeles Times. ‘I don’t know what happened. I was like, it’s only out for a week anyway.’

As the frenzy around the film continued to build, an interesting new angle to its mass popularity began to emerge. Robert was not the only heart-throb to come out of the movie. Taylor Lautner, the actor who plays Jacob Black, the Native American destined to end up as a werewolf in the second part of the series, was also receiving his fair share of female attention. Teen magazines were beginning to run features comparing the two idols – it didn’t hurt that in the books and films they were, quite literally, deadly rivals – and there was now a Team Jacob, quite as much as there was a Team Edward.

The two actors took it pretty well, both playing up to it – ‘Edward? Who’s Edward? Is there an Edward character in the book?’ asked Taylor in an interview with www.hollywood.com. ‘I’m just kidding’ – and getting on perfectly well behind the scenes. Both were aware that the book and the film were provoking some pretty extraordinary reactions; neither seemed unduly perturbed by fans who joined the other team.

Indeed, if anything, Robert was beginning to appear a little embarrassed about his pin-up status. Given the initial negative reaction when it had first been announced that he had been cast as Edward, Rob still couldn’t quite appear to believe the change that had come about. ‘Really, I’m a bit of a loner and not that good at dealing with other people,’ he vouchsafed to the Daily Telegraph, adding, ‘Most of the time I feel that going out is a complete waste of time. I’d rather stay in and create something than go out and talk. It’s funny, but about a year ago, I’d go out and talk to girls and no one would be interested … and then when it was announced that I would be in Twilight and the book’s author gave me her seal of approval, everyone seemed to change their mind. The attention I get now is just mind-bending.’

Rob was certainly aware that the book was the key to it all. ‘It’s bizarre. You kind of know that it is essentially the book. The book has so many obsessive, obsessively loyal fans,’ he said in an interview with CanMag. ‘It’s strange because people just immediately relate you to the character right away, rather than you as an actor. I haven’t actually looked [online] since [I got the part]. It is kind of weird. When you read the description of him, it says he’s so beautiful it hurts to look at him. I think it’s kind of difficult to act that so I wouldn’t really know how to go about doing it. I hope there’s been a lot of post-production.’

That was another sign that Rob was retaining his sense of humour – and his sense of self-deprecation, both of which were to prove crucial in keeping him grounded in the months ahead. As Stephenie Meyer had predicted, Rob had gone from ‘Robert who?’ to a leading heart-throb almost overnight, and many an actor who has been subject to similar adulation has gone on to lose their way. Rob has shown no signs of doing that. He has never given any indication of believing his own publicity; nor has he ever acted as if he believes he’s as attractive as the fans tell him he is. That attitude bodes well for a lengthy career.

Along with the rest of the cast, Rob took part in a worldwide tour just before the film’s release, provoking yet more hysteria wherever they went: ‘I’m not particularly good at coping with it,’ admitted Robert to the BBC’s Newsbeat, in one of the pre-premiere interviews he was now giving to numerous newspapers, magazines and television channels across several continents.

The film was opening first in LA, and then across the world, with further premieres planned in London, Tokyo, Vancouver and Madrid, among other cities. No wonder Rob found it daunting. Yet he was surviving.

‘I just cope,’ he continued, speaking about the countless raucous personal appearances he had now chalked up. ‘I just leave my brain at the door and just stand there. I can get the screaming more than I get the photo things. That’s the worst, when you have this wall of photographers. I’ve never understood the logic in how they do it. Everybody shouts at the same time, and you’re trying to do a logical thing, looking from the left to the right. And they almost always end up looking disappointed with you afterwards.’

That they weren’t. The thousands lining the streets around the Mann Village Theater, and the millions who went on to see the film afterwards, agreed that Rob’s portrayal of Edward was everything they could have asked for; the reaction was such that a sequel went into production straight away. Robert’s status as a sex symbol was cemented, with the guarantee of even more attention on the horizon, something he took with very good grace.

But it was a long way from his childhood in Barnes, south London, where Robert Thomas Pattinson was born, the youngest of three siblings. So who exactly is Robert Pattinson? And how has he come to have such stratospheric success?


two

a star is born

Richard and Clare Pattinson were ecstatic. The date was 13 May 1986, and Clare had just given birth to the couple’s third child. In 1981, Victoria had arrived, followed by Elizabeth – known as Lizzy – in 1983, but now they had completed their family with their first boy: Robert Thomas Pattinson. They could, however, have had no idea of the glittering future that awaited their newborn son: for now, they were simply content that the boy was healthy and happy. Rob was to be the last of the Pattinsons’ brood, teased and cosseted in equal measure by his two big sisters. The baby of the family, and a lively, smiley child, he was to have a perfectly normal childhood until his early teens, with no clue at all as to what was to lie ahead.

The Pattinsons came from affluent, middle-class stock. The family home – a cosy Victorian house – was in Barnes, a suburb in south-west London with the feel of a small village, although it is only a short distance by train to the heart of the metropolis. Nestling by the Thames, it has its own common, complete with pond, leading to a local nature reserve, and it is home to some of the oldest houses in London – with one road, The Terrace, hosting row upon row of Georgian homes dating from 1720. In essence, it is a quintessentially English area, characterized by affluence, tradition, a very good education system and opportunity. It is also, coincidentally, known as being home to a large acting community, of which its newest resident was destined to become a leading member.

The Pattinson family, while not actually rich, was certainly comfortably off. Richard imported vintage cars from the United States, a career his son was wryly amused by – ‘My dad told me a lot of stories,’ he later told the Daily Mirror. ‘I would never buy a car from him’ – while Clare worked for a modelling agency, which meant that her son was aware of the show-business world from very early on. Indeed, he was briefly to become a model himself, although strangely, given the fuss that was to be made about his looks, that aspect of his career was never a particular success.

But that was still in the future. For a rumbustious, playful and typical little boy, Barnes was the perfect environment in which to grow up: Robert and his friends were able to play on the common and in the gardens without their parents worrying overly much. Despite its proximity to the inner city of London, Barnes was a relatively crime-free environment: small children could climb trees, play games and develop friendships without constant parental supervision. It was a happy childhood, with a solid grounding, which, given the excessive reactions from fans that were to follow, gave Rob the secure background that he would need in order to be able to cope.

Nor was he treated as anything special by his siblings: in fact, as the youngest of the trio, he often had to put up with teasing and nonsense that may well account for his self-deprecation as an adult and his refusal to take himself too seriously, especially on the subject of his looks. His two older sisters could be a bit of a trial: ‘Up until I was twelve, my sisters used to dress me up as a girl and call me Claudia,’ he told the BBC.

This may have had its benefits – he became used to role-playing from very early on. It also revealed a certain good-naturedness about his character: far from fuming about something that might well have been mortifying at the time, Rob was able simply to laugh it off.

He certainly gave as good as he got, fighting back when his sisters became too much and letting them know they simply couldn’t push him around. But above all, what stood out was what an utterly conventional early childhood he had, full of romps with the local children and all manner of childish excess. ‘I remember we had a party in the garden one July,’ recalled his aunt, Diana Nutley, in an interview with Life & Style magazine. ‘We had a wonderful game to see how many doughnuts we could eat without licking our lips. It’s impossible – Robert was covered in jam.’

That interview was illustrated with pictures of the young Robert. Chubby, blond and with a naughty expression, he looked the typical little boy: one to whom doughnuts and larking about were far more important than anything else – and he didn’t have a care in the world.

When the pictures were published, the adult Robert, by that time an exceptionally handsome twenty-three-year-old, with a good body of work already behind him and a sensational future opening up, appeared to be very embarrassed by the images of him as a toddler. Asked to comment on them, he replied, ‘Really? When I looked like a real … weirdo?’ He went on to say that the publication of such pictures should be illegal, although it would appear he was making a joke.

There was no question, though, that the embarrassment was real: most handsome young men have only to endure their baby pictures being shown by their mother to a prospective girlfriend, not hawked around to be seen by the entire world.

Rob’s first school was Tower House Boys Preparatory School in East Sheen, near the family home in west London, a private, single-sex school for boys aged four to thirteen. Here he was given the first of many nicknames: Patty, a shortening of his surname. It is notable that this was the second alternative name bestowed on him that, like the first, was more commonly associated with a girl – not, it must be said, that that would have any bearing on his temperament or character. It merely illustrated the fact that, from an early age, he was getting used to the idea of taking on different personae and roles.

Rob was not an overtly academic child. A school newsletter dating from 1998 describes him thus: ‘A runaway winner of last year’s Form Three untidy desk award.’ In other words, he was a normal, naughty school chap, who liked to play and was less keen on schoolwork. Indeed, when he went on to play the perfect schoolboy, Cedric Diggory, Prefect of Hufflepuff, in the Harry Potter films, Rob was keen to make the distinction between the slightly-too-good-to-be-true Cedric and himself.

Although it was not until his teens that Rob began to take acting really seriously, he was involved in school productions from a young age, beginning to join in when he was only six. Early roles included a part in an adaptation of William Golding’s Lord of the Flies, along with taking the role of the King of Hearts in a play called Spell For a Rhyme, which was written by one of his teachers. He was too young to take any of it seriously, but he was good at what he did. Slowly but surely, it was becoming clear that while Rob wouldn’t win any prizes for desk-tidying, or his schoolwork, the first hints of another talent altogether were beginning to emerge. Rob’s teachers were starting to sense this, even if they had as yet no idea where it was all going to lead.

In November 2005, when Rob was beginning to make a name for himself as Cedric Diggory, the London Evening Standard newspaper tracked down the school secretary, Caroline Booth: she remembered the young Master Pattinson extremely well. ‘He wasn’t a particularly academic child, but he always loved drama,’ she recalled. ‘He was an absolutely lovely boy, everyone adored him. We have lots of lovely boys here, but he was something special. He was very pretty, beautiful and blond. I wouldn’t say he was a star, but he was very keen on our drama club, I do remember that. We’re all so pleased he’s found something he really shines at.’

Not that it was too evident back then. The Pattinson children still had fairly standard childhoods, with family activities, holidays, and finding ways to make a bit of extra pocket money. Rob did what so many kids do: ‘I started doing a paper round when I was about ten,’ he told the BBC in 2005. ‘I started earning £10 a week, and then I was obsessed with money until I was about fifteen.’ He was joking, obviously – but it was at about that age that he was to start earning far more than his peers.

Rob’s early years were ordinary in other ways, too. Like many boys his age, he enjoyed watching cartoons: ‘I quite liked Sharky & George and then there was a cartoon with rapper MC Hammer in it – Hammertime – I loved that cartoon, it was genius! They don’t make cartoons like that anymore,’ he told the BBC. School was also unexceptional: the children would have ‘school dinners. We didn’t have packed lunches at my school. I was a lunch monitor as well – I used to take everyone’s chips.’

When he was twelve, Rob moved to The Harrodian School, another private school in west London, set in twenty-five acres of grounds, with not only a reputation for producing good academic results, but also any number of opportunities for extra-curricular activities. With an outdoor, heated swimming pool, facilities for most types of field sports, science laboratories, a music centre and drama studios, it was the milieu of the prosperous. Harrodian was not in the same league as a school like Eton (attended by the likes of Princes William and Harry), but it was the type of place where wealthy parents – fees were £13,500 a year – sent their children for a good, all-round education, building up not only educational know-how, but a sense of confidence for the future. This was the sort of school that forms the background of British middle-class professionals: the kind of place that produces lawyers, bankers, doctors and, very occasionally, international film stars. Significantly, Rob’s entrance here marked something of a turning point in his life.

For a start, unlike his earlier school, it was co-educational: there were girls all over the place. With two big sisters, Rob was used to dealing with the opposite sex, but even so, they were now all around him. He was meeting them on a daily basis, talking to them and discovering how to be friends with them. For all his slight concerns about the excesses of his fans in later years, especially the ones who want him to bite them, Rob is very relaxed in the company of women. That is a direct result of both his secure home life and his schooling, which encouraged him to be able to make friends with everyone.

Robert himself remembers it differently – ‘I was a bit of a loner at school, quite anti-social,’ he said to the BBC. ‘My first kiss was when I was twelve, but I didn’t have a girlfriend until I was eighteen.’ That is not exactly how everyone else recalls it – Rob was to become a popular student with a lot of friends. The school also continued that all-important grounding that was to stand him in such good stead when he was older and his fame began to grow. And though Rob might have dismissed his teenage love life, his time at Harrodian did lead to a personal revolution of sorts. As he himself told the Beeb, he ‘moved to a mixed school and then I became cool and discovered hair gel’.

He discovered something else at that age, too: modelling. Rob was still only twelve years old when he began to model. It was an industry that he had always been familiar with, due to his mother’s occupation, and although this stage of his career lasted only four years, it was the beginnings of an introduction to the world he was going to inhabit.

Rob was under no illusions as to how he got the gig. ‘When I first started, I was quite tall and looked like a girl, so I got lots of jobs because it was during that period when the androgynous look was cool,’ he told Closer magazine. ‘Then, I guess, I became too much of a guy, so I never got any more jobs. I had the most unsuccessful modelling career.’

It was a very astute analysis of how he’d started out, although four years as a teen model is not unsuccessful by anyone’s standards and indeed, in 2007, he had another brief stint as a model, this time doing some work for Hackett. That reference to an ‘unsuccessful’ career is actually another indication of Rob’s self-deprecation and his constant (and attractive) need never to sound as if he’s bigging himself up at the expense of anyone else.

Nor has he ever entirely lost that androgynous appeal. There is something incredibly striking about his appearance, with those very sharp cheekbones, seemingly at angles to the rest of his face, which, when he was a child, could well have made him look a bit like a girl (apt, after all those years of being called Claudia and Patty), and to this day make him stand out, head and shoulders above the crowd.

While the modelling career trundled on quietly in the background, the main focal point of Rob’s life was, of course, school. And while he might have been at a cooler stage in his life, he certainly wasn’t becoming any more academic. The focus of those early school reports, talking about untidy desks, had now switched to criticism of his somewhat lackadaisical approach to schoolwork – yet Rob merely maintained an endearingly sheepish attitude about his rather hopeless efforts. ‘They were always pretty bad – I didn’t do my homework,’ he told BBC News of his school reports. ‘I always turned up for lessons as I liked my teachers, but my report said I didn’t try very hard.’

The fact was that, although he was never a troublemaker, Rob was simply not that interested in the academic side of his life, and he sometimes seemed incapable of buckling down to hard work (nevertheless, he did go on to achieve good exam results). Ultimately, of course, it wasn’t to matter, given that he not only started to work as a model in his early teens, but moved on to become a successful actor before his adolescence was through.

When asked by the BBC who his favourite teacher was, Rob replied, ‘Probably my English teacher because she got me into writing instead of just answering the question. I used to hand in homework with twenty pages of nonsense and she’d still mark it. She was a really amazing teacher.’

It was fortunate for him that it was his English teacher specifically who was prepared to do everything she could to encourage him. For another element of those early years, of which more below, was amateur dramatics. Rob now had the great advantage of not only possessing an innate acting ability but also, courtesy of that teacher, some understanding of the quality and depth of the literature with which he was to become involved. Over time, his creativity was to come out in many other ways, too, not least musically – and so this initial appreciation of the arts was to prove to stand him in extremely good stead.

Harrodian also provided plenty of opportunities for playing sports, and in this area Rob really did excel. His favourite sports are football, skiing and snowboarding, and the school encouraged all its pupils to practise plenty more besides. The emphasis was very much on turning out well-rounded individuals, physically healthy as well as academically sound, and outdoor activities were high on the agenda. They play an important role in Rob’s life to this day.

Of course, the two roles that were to make his name, Cedric Diggory and Edward Cullen, were themselves both schoolboys (albeit in the first case a wizard, and in the second a vampire). This meant that there was a huge amount of interest in Robert’s own school years when he came to promote the movies and discuss his roles in them.

‘Was he ever bullied?’ was one typical question put to him. ‘No’ was the answer, although even here Rob was polite, perhaps thinking that he didn’t want to rub his popularity in the faces of those who had been bullied. Thus, as he so often did, he turned it into a joke. ‘Someone stole my shoelaces once from my shoes,’ he revealed. ‘I still wear them and never put laces in them – they’re like my trademark shoes now.’

Always a good-looking boy, it was when he was in his mid teens, mid modelling career, that Rob really began to develop the looks that would so mark him out from the rank and file. His early baby pictures show a chubby-faced little chap: now, however, the cheekbones were really starting to emerge. The almost sculpted appearance of his face was coming through. Rob has an angular look: the prominent cheekbones set off the classically structured nose and deep-set eyes. He started to stand out in any gathering, most certainly so at school.

But despite his increasingly striking appearance, he was not part of the in-crowd. ‘Nope, I wasn’t with the cool gang or the uncool ones,’ he told the Sunday Times Style magazine in December 2008. ‘I was transitional, in between.’

That was a good place to be. Increasingly, despite the fact that he was popular with his fellow students, liked by his teachers (even if they didn’t class him as A-grade material), happy in his own skin and still nestling comfortably in the bosom of his very supportive family, Rob was developing interests outside school that were soon to dominate his life. Had he been a ‘too cool for school’-type persona, he might never have taken the steps that were going to define his life. Had he been a shy geek, ditto. The fact that Rob was enjoying himself, but was neither totally in with the in-crowd nor its counterpart, meant that other opportunities were opening up. And his parents’ professions helped. While on the one hand he was from a middle-class and affluent family, Rob also had a touch of the bohemian in his background: the mother who worked in the modelling industry and the father who imported not just any old cars, but vintage vehicles. Neither parent had chosen the totally conventional route and neither would he.

Now, too, there was another development in his life. Not only was Rob beginning to notice girls, girls were beginning to notice Rob. One schoolmate, Will Robinson, certainly thought so: ‘Rob had a very, very big grin on his face constantly and was always cheeky in class,’ he told Life & Style. ‘Everyone liked him, though. He was a popular kid.’ He was especially popular with girls. As he moved through his teenage years, Rob was developing a lanky charm, an ability to attract girls that he’d never known he had before. Long gone were the days of doughnut-eating competitions and answering to the name of Claudia: Rob was, in his own small sphere, becoming something of a heart-throb. It was as nothing compared to the adulation that he would receive a few years down the line, but it was a marked difference from his younger years. He began to realize, for the first time, that he had a real effect on women. It was not a discovery that would make him unhappy. Whole new aspects of life were beginning to open up.

Yet by no means was it just girls that were making Rob appreciate wider opportunities in life. His modelling career was still going on, and so it was inevitable that related fields would start to play a part in his mind, too. He had never forgotten those very early experiences of acting, and it would appear that, unlike the vast majority of people who try out time on a stage in early childhood and then forget all about it, something might really have stuck. Rob had a genuine talent, and it was while he was in his mid teens that this was about to blossom.

When he was fifteen, Rob really began to discover acting. He had taken part in those earlier productions, but it had never occurred to him then that this might be something he would want to pursue more seriously, still less that it would form the basis of his future career. In time-honoured fashion, it was the lure of meeting girls that made him decide to give it a go again, although in truth it was actually his father who ultimately pushed him into trying out this new sphere. Rob told the tale in typically self-deprecating fashion.

‘I never did acting at [senior] school,’ he told the BBC. ‘I was quite shy throughout my life. My dad and I were at a restaurant and noticed this group of pretty girls nearby and for some reason decided to ask where they had just been. They mentioned the local acting school and since then he had nagged me about attending. At one point he said he would pay me, which is pretty strange – I don’t know what his intentions were, but I went.’

This was, in fact, the local amateur dramatics society, the Barnes Theatre Company, and whether it was because of his early experiences acting as a young child, or simply the fact that he was a natural at it, Rob took to this new world like a duck to water. Initially he worked behind the scenes, but it wasn’t long before he was taking centre stage.

‘They used to do two shows a year and they are all great,’ he said. ‘So many people from there had become actors. Rusty and Ann, who are the directors, were actors themselves and were very talented. They were a very good group, and for some reason when I finished the backstage thing, I just decided that I should try to act. So I auditioned for Guys and Dolls and got a little tiny part as some Cuban dancer or something, and then in the next play I got the lead part, and then I got my agent. So I owe everything to that little club.’

The productions that Rob took part in were varied, to put it mildly: Our Town, Tess of the D’Urbervilles and Anything Goes. His first lead role was in Our Town by Thornton Wilder, something he claimed was sheer luck. ‘A bunch of people left. I was the only one still there and got the position by mistake,’ he told the Daily Telegraph. That was as maybe. Rob was making waves in a small, amateur theatrical community: it wouldn’t be long before he was doing so on a much greater scale.

And that stated intention to meet a girl worked. Rob did start dating in his teens, although he has always been rather wary of revealing who the lucky girl was. By his own account, though, not only was he not really in love, he got himself very worked up about it all for no particular reason. He was enjoying dating, but he couldn’t help but give in to some teenage angst.

‘I remember when I was a teenager thinking my girlfriend was cheating on me, and going around riling myself up,’ he said in an interview with GQ in April 2009. ‘Pretending to cry. It was totally illegitimate – I actually didn’t feel anything. I went to some pub and then went crying all the way home. And I got into my dog’s bed. I was crying and holding on to the dog. I woke up in the morning, and the dog was looking at me like, “You’re a fake.”’

He wasn’t a fake, but he was, by this time, a fully-fledged actor. Rob was getting used to inhabiting other people’s personae: he was playing wildly different roles, learning to display great depths of emotion, whether he actually felt them or not, and being adept at stepping into other people’s lives. Was it such a surprise that he occasionally allowed this to slip into his own life, too? If Rob wanted to play the part of the jealous lover from time to time, despite the fact that he didn’t actually feel any jealousy, then that was his prerogative. In many ways, he was simply having a bit of fun. But it was acting, real acting, that was becoming his life now, and there was nothing light-hearted about that.

It was Tess of the D’Urbervilles, in which he played the evil Alec D’Urberville, the man responsible for poor Tess’s ruin, that really got him noticed. Tess was Thomas Hardy’s penultimate novel, first published in 1891 and now taken to be one of the greatest tales of the age. Alec is the character who initially seduces Tess, thus ruining her, destroying her later marriage to Angel Clare, and finally incurring her rage to such an extent that she murders him. It was a very strong role for such a young actor to play, and one in which Rob could give full vent to the dramatic potential of the play; indeed, Alec is in some ways a juicier role than the saintly but-flawed Angel Clare.

His performance certainly made an impression: he was spotted by a member of the audience, ultimately resulting in him meeting and working with the international casting agent Mary Selway. For the first time, it seemed that this newfound hobby might lead to something much, much more. In fact, it was not long before his professional life would take off, of which more in the next chapter. One more amateur performance followed, as Malcolm, Prince of Scotland, in Macbeth, this time at the Old Sorting Office Arts Centre, also in Barnes. Shortly afterwards, the professional roles started coming in: Rob was on his way.

But there was still school to take account of. Given his decidedly haphazard attitude towards his education up until this point, it might come as something of a surprise to learn that Rob did not take advantage of these exciting opportunities by chucking it all in and making a new life for himself on the stage – far from it. Underneath the slightly scatty appearance, he was very pragmatic and having got this far with his schooling, he decided he might as well finish it. There are few more insecure professions than acting, after all, and he understood that a few qualifications would not go amiss.

However, he encountered opposition from an unexpected quarter: his father. Richard was delighted that his son was beginning to do so well, but school fees were very expensive and Rob hadn’t exactly seemed to take his academic career very seriously up until now. And given that he quite clearly had a future in show business, was it really going to be worth paying for Rob to take a few more exams?

If all that were not enough, Rob was actually earning some money himself now – and rather more than in the days of that early paper round. There had been the four years of modelling, and professional acting roles were beginning to pay, too. In the end, the duo struck a compromise.

‘I was at a small, private school in London,’ Rob told one interviewer a few years later. ‘I wasn’t very academic. My dad said to me, “OK, you might as well leave, since you’re not working very hard.” When I told him I wanted to stay on for my A levels, he said I’d have to pay my own fees, then he’d pay me back if I got good grades.’ Rob accepted the offer and got his head down.

In the event, not only did he pass the exams, but he did very well: he got an A and two Bs. This rather gave the lie to all those protestations about academic underachievement: in reality, Rob was a clever boy who could easily have gone to university if a glittering career as an actor were not now on the cards.

Nor was he just an academic achiever, either. By now it was apparent that Rob was also an extremely talented musician, playing the piano and guitar, composing his own music, and singing, of which a great deal more later in this book.

In truth, not only did Rob not look like the boy next door – being far too handsome to classify as a typical product of suburbia – but he was nothing like that average teenager either, in that he was very clever and very talented. He was, in fact, on the verge of exceptional. It’s just that he managed constantly to play it down.

And that remains true to this day. Along with professing astonishment that his appearance prompts such mass hysteria, Rob is constantly self-deprecating, never takes himself seriously, never boasts, never rubs anyone’s face in the fact that he’s done spectacularly well at such an early age (in his early twenties, Rob is a multi-millionaire who need never work again) and all but demands to be treated like a regular guy. His co-star in the Twilight films, Kristen Stewart, said that he was the only contender for the role of Edward Cullen who didn’t swagger on set looking utterly full of himself.

It is for these reasons, and others, that Rob is popular and liked. Above all, this approach bodes very well for the future: by taking his career seriously, but not himself, he is paving the way for a great deal more to come. And this is largely down to his secure family life and the solid grounding he got at school.

And so Rob knuckled down to his A levels, and prepared for future glory …
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