've always dreamt about meet-

ing David Cassidy, but never
I really thought that I'd be one

of the lucky ones. To me it was
always something that happened to
others and I would get my joy out
of reading their stories. But today
I'm one of the lucky girls whose
story is being read by others. The
day I met David Cassidy is a day
I'll never forget!

That day, when school was out 1
didn't have anything to do for a
while so 1 decided to go oversto
the drug store and pick up the
latest copy of Tiger Beat. As 1
thumbed through the magazine, I
saw a darling picture of David and
in the article it said that he and
Shirley Jones were going to be at
the New York Hilton Hotel this
weekend to sing at a charity fund-
raising show! :

Realizing that the weekend was
almost here, I ran home to call my
two best girlfriends and tell them
the good news I had found! It was
then and there we made our plans
to go down to the hotel and see if
by chance we would be lucky
enough to meet David. That was all

~
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IT'S RIDICULOUS to say that this is one of my all-time favorite pictures!
David was so sweet to pose with me, and I know it'll be my nicest memory!
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Have vou ever wondered if
there was anv chance at all
in meeting the Fave of your
dreams? Sure yvou have! And
with a little luck, imagina-
tion, and faith—that dream
may come true. Because il
CAN happen to you—just the
way it did for Pamela!
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I could talk about and think of for
the next couple of days. The time
went by so slow I thought Saturday
would never get here!

We arrived at the hotel by 1:00
p.m. all jittery and excited, looking
around for David, but we couldn’t
see him anywhere. We went into
the lobby to wait for a while and
before we knew it it was almost
3:00. I thought for sure we'd missed
him or that his plans had changed
and he was going to be at another
hotel.

Still elinging to our last hopes, we
went outside the hotel and were
looking around when a beautiful
black limousine pulled up. My heart
started to race! We stood back and
waited eagerly for the door to open
expecting to see David, but guess
who came out? Two ladies. One was
Ruth Aarons, David’s manager and
the other was Shirley Jones!

COULDN'T BELIEVE IT

We were so thrilled that we start-
ed jumping up and down! Shirley
looked so beautiful in the long dress
she was wearing and when she saw
me smile at her she waved and
smiled back. We followed her into
the hotel and 1 asked her if we
could have her autograph and take
a few pictures. She was so nice
about it. I asked her so many ques-
tions about David and she just
talked to me like one of her girl
friends. 1 couldnt believe how po-
lite and friendly she was to us!

I was beginning to wonder if
David was even coming, but I fg-
ured if Shirley arrived, David was
sure to be there soon. I wasn't go-
ing to give up hope now! We were
walking around the lobby keeping
our eyes open for David when my
girl friend nudged me and said,
“There he is!” My heart started
beating so fast everyone in the ho-




