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I've just got back from a
pw days heliday and I'm
aring to go ! So I guess I'll
et down fo some readin’
nd writin’ . . .

Q. I just saw a photo of
ou in a magazine in which
ou're not wearing a shirt,
nd I noticed that you have

gigantic scar. have a
riend who broke some ribs
Iiing and has a big scar,
uf it doesn’t look the same

o me. What happened to
ou ? — Diane Bennett,
lasex.

A. Every time I look at
hat scar on my stomach I
hink ‘ if it wasn't there I'd
e dead’. You see, it hap-
)ened after a concert at
Nildwood, New Jersey. I
jot back to Los Angeles on
sunday  afternoon  and
vanted to catch up on my
ileep before reporting back
0 ‘The Partridge Family’
jet at 6 a.m. Monday. I
hink it was about three in
‘he morning when I woke
ijp with an unbelievably
pad pain, I was screaming
ind holding my stomach—
and I even remember bang-
ing my head against a wall,
hoping that it would make
me forget about the other
pain, It seemed forever be-
fore the doctor arrived. He
took one look and carted
me off to the hospital's
emergency room. It turned
out that there was a lot of
gravel and stuff in my gall
bladder, and it was so bad
they decided it would be
better for me if they took
the whole thing out - and
not just remove the stones.
Later, after the operation,
when I was feeling good

“You don’t stop caring
for people just because
you don't see them

every

again, my doctor told me he
was very hap?(y when the
pain-killer took effect dur-
ing the trip to the hospital,
because my screaming was
too much for hig eardrums.

- He also told me that we'd

never have to worry about
my lungs — he was abso-

day”

lutely certain they were
very strong !

Q. 1 am going lo miss
your shows and I can't
imagine that you won't
miss them, too. After all,

Won’t you miss them, too ?
—Judy Lancaster, Surrey.

A. In the first place, just
because we aren’t working
together anymore, it really
doesn’t mean that the
friendships made during
the last four years will be
forgotten. Of course, 1'll
see my friends from the
show and because of 2
lighter schedule, 1 think
we'll be able to relax more
together and really enjoy
each other's company. As
you probably know Shirley
Jones is my stepmother, so
I see her very frequently.
And Susan Dey is a good
friend of the whole Cassidy
family. In fact, when she
was in New York City re-
cently, she took my brother,
Shaun, to a concert in aid of
charity. Actually leaving a
long-running TV series isn't
50 different from when you
graduate from a school and
your best friends go to a
different college. You don’t
stop caring or being inte-
rested in what they do -
you just don’t see them on
a day to day bagis anymore.

Yawn ! !! Well, after all
this writing I feel kinda
sleepy — or it could be the
after effects of all that sun
I've been lapping up. SoI'd
b&tter sign off before I drop
off !

ALL MY LOVE,

St

you spent four years of

your life working with the

sam people everyday.
b

SSent

A MESSAGE FROM
THE EDITOR

We're all feeling really happy--and we want Lo
share that feeling with you. You're our friends—and
so are all the pop people inside this weel's issue, so
be happy and smile along with all of us!

Marty, Paul and Danny, Russ, Merrill and Mary,
Shaun, Andy and David, plus all your favourites,
have got together to bring you happiness all the way
-0 have fun !

Love, love, love,
PAUL.

TIME FOR A DATE

My friend fancied this
boy who works-in a fruit
shop in our town, and really
wanted a date with him.
But according to her, he
was too shy to ask her out.
In desperation she finally
went Into the shop one day
and innocently said :
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“Pound of apples please
but - exr - I suppose dates are
out of season...?” He
took the hint and they've
been golng out together
ever since, My friend Iis
now very pleased she took
the first step. |

Anna Morris, |

Newcastle-on-Tyne, '




