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haunts me from time to
time. I guess it’s one that
you can all relate to, as it's
one that most of us think of
from time to time. It’s just
that there are certain
people in the world who 1
love, my family, for in-
stance, and that horrible
thought of them getting
sick really does scare me,
My family are so close to
me, and for one of them not
to be well makes me feel
unwell. As it happens, my
mother had a bug—some
Kinda cold—a while back,
and although it was ob.
viously nothing serious, it
got me worried, and I was
rushing round to see her
about twice a day. Luckily,
she got over it in a few
dayvs. I think I'm probably a
bit too soft and sentimental,
but that's the way I am, and
there’s nothing I can do
about 1t. Really I'd rather
be like that and have feel-
ing for people, than be the
opposite and be really hard.
That’s something you see

quite a bit of in showbusi-

ness. People change rapidly,
and that's sad, don’'t you

think ?

One instance I can recall
of how upset I can get is
when my dog died. T cried
a lot after it passed away—

and although some guys
would be ashamed to admit
that, I'm not. Tt was my

true feelings for an animal
that had given me so much
love. Dogs are incredibly
loving animals if you treat
them with love and kind-
ness. It’s so fantastic to
come home and be greeted
by an excited dog who's
happy to see you. Mine was
marvellous—I’ll never for-

oget it !
Getting back to my
private nightmares once

more, I suppose there are
two more I should tell you
about before I close this
letter. At one time I used
to be really scared of grow-
ing old, but now I don’t
think I am scared of it any-
more, so really it’s not a
nightmare. It’s not a very
nice thought when you look
into the future, say fifty
years, and 1magine what

you'll be like. That is so
frightening. Now I've man-
aged to come to terms with

that nightmare, because my
feelings on the subject are
that if you have a full and
happy life, then it is pos-
sible to look back when
you're old and recall all the
good times.

Now on to my final night-
mare. It’'s a fear of losing
my voice. You can imagine
how bad that would be for

me, can’t you? Singing is so

very important to me. It's a
way of communicating.

To share a problem some-
times manages to halve it,
and I think I've managed to
do just that by knowing that
you've read about them. I

thank you and send each |

one of you a Kkiss Z
y,
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