YOUR LETTERS

THE OTHER SIDE

Dear Ed,

" abie 1o st him there ither, 80 at

dragged me all the way to

nd v
e Thacons, stacs 1 for Iwo days watching piris
I also got ¢

jumping in ‘and out of the river.
rbes 1o g0 and g 1 autogrish

sacred Well,
have detested you &t times
aver the past couple of years, and I've b
Bruises to But now I thorough!
you. Tfeckas if I've got a date with death when I'm

‘carrying one of your posters, But being you

‘must be like having one foot in the grave! Good
luck

MICKIE,

CORNWALL

We do syuapatbise with you, Micke. Your girlfriend
is very lucky fo have such a , understapding
bayfr Bet yoa'd upm T

Thsagh, If you wire mad ga Olhia Newtom Johmg ot
and Lyn of the New Seckers! ED

FALSE RUMOUR

r Ed,

I am I(fuhly Lmtl al lhc ent because [ have

heard rumours ¢ dog. Bulleye, ls

O "eaaa el e thi J roe o ok, | o

stand thethought of poor David I_lwnulngw!hwugh

allthe eartache he sffrd over Sam and Kuls
HOI

OU THEND,

JTha lst we beard, Bolbseye was
s Erounds i the Callforni
sunshine, quite well = bappy.

LYRICS OF LOVE

—TO DAVID—

Ceuld ir be forever that 1 will cherish you,
be t you will love me b

)Ju.nmcnlhuushlnmnrbnw.

h all your wve, from

at'you b

1hope you ll reck
And warm my ol W

JUNE ANDERSON,
€0. DURHAM.

ot

TWO QUERIES

Dear B2,

was one song | particularly fiked which
5 19th

s having a strong fomanee with Jan Free
stand-in, and may even be engaged to her. Naturally,
T'd feel terribly upset that David u\u\\l Bet :llruprd
without telling us, but all I want is for him

Bappy.

s concerned,
w JMIH Man', but it may appear on a ﬂm"

STETSON

Dear Ed,
A couple of

oths ago [ read @ letter in 4
e

magazine regan avid's stetson.
You said it was blue but | am sure | have scen photos
of him weariag 8 beown e el T
fact, got

\nRM\ mn[

Yours. In fact, we'll take our hats

right, N
foc et offto 1o yod for noticiag, . We were so basy
ga in our office of David in his blue
ot fhat e Tocgot thot b fad  brows owe &3 welly
and by the time we remembered, the mag had n\m.t,
been prinied.  Apologles, folks!

o




