avid doesn’t go out with
his friends much any-
more. He cuts short
their telephone calls
and doesn’t answer
their letters as often as
he used to. David has turned against
all of his friends!

We thought this was just another
rumor. But when we asked him, we
were shocked when he admitted it!

“I guess vou could call it that,” Da-
vid said seriously. Then he grinned.
“No, no, not reallv. My friends will
always be my friends. Just look at Sam!
We've known each other since grade
school! 1 remember all the great fun
I used to have with my friends at
night and on weekends! . . . horseback
riding, the beach, picnics!” David
looked wistful and was silent for a
minute.

FRIENDS UNDERSTAND

He went on, “I've just been so busy
with all the recording sessions at night
and the concerts on weekends! Even
now that I've cancelled some of my
concerts for a while, T've still got film-
ing and rehearsing to do!”

“Besides,” David continued, “true
friends understand when vou can’t al-
ways return their calls or come over.
Most of my friends have been through
a lot with me—both successes and
tailures—and if they dropped me just
because I was busy, I would be hurt,
and I couldn’t consider them real
friends!”

No, David will never desert his
friends. Each friend is very special to
David in his own way, and David’s
friendship doesn’t lessen with distance
or time. Do you feel the same? %

“TRUE FRIENDS I knew 3 years ago are friends now!”
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