The Fans Reminisce

entries in our recent competition, in which we asked people who have met David (o

Wr received an absolutely tremendous amount of post after the closing date for

write in and tell us about the experience.

The let

rs were tremendous in quantity and quality, and all menth long, we were

kicking ourselves for not expecting such an amazing collection of memorable meetings.

Finally, it just seemed like the best thing to do would also be the most interesting. So

we've decided to print another bunch of the letters we received. I think you'
they are interesting, and also give a good in:

All too often,

agree th:

ht Into David Cassidy the person.
's easy to confuse Dayid the guy with David the entertainer.

So, without wasting any further space in explanation, let’s start.

Donna Leonard,
Gidding in
was fort
id
r, who is in the American
ree, was stationed in this

untry
She wrote, “1 really had no
intention of running into David
it all, not that I'm
alning.

SIGHT SEEING

the biggest streets |
or

4, ste
lims e.

chow | tripped and fell,
hts. really badly

ng my fi
d cult

sed my chance

ut no! David must have
seen clumsy me, and he came
back. He bent down and
touched my shoulder
looked info my eyes. ‘Hey, are
alright?’ he asked me.
“That was a pretty bad
fall. Y better get a band-ald
on that, before it gets infected
ar so ing."
ith that, he escorted
into the station, and saw to
that | received attention. My
cut was washed and bandaged,
and when I left the infirmary
(the radio u:umn had it's own
came

down
and

o say good-bye
¢ gave me his

1 will never forgot him for
i 1 might add, neither

parents have
Hawail for a number of years.
and we have spent most of our
days there (niy dad works

“But, as luck would have, |
did run into him one day, in
Honoluly

It was in a shop, off the
main street, in a litte back
alley way. | was on my own,
and he just walked in by
himself. It was in 1971, and |
guess he wasn't quite s well
known then, atleast in Hawaii
At any rate, the shop assist
didn't even recognise him!

NERVY

T felt all neryy, but 1 still
managed 1o go up to hi
say (o at least | think I said)
I've always

oked up and grinned
what's your
, and he said,

, ‘Hi,

a
the other side of the \urlnl from
London.

We ch:
fifteen minutes.
while, no one came into the
shop, so wewerenninterrupied
He asked me about London
said that he would be
ing over in the New Y

com
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