QUAING THE SOUTRIEST RACIIIC AT 5 194¢

This IS HERS, FEllOWS, FOR NEMORY Lali. TIME TO LIVE THE
DAYS OF THE PAST OVER SGAIN ~ iND TIME TO WISE AND HOPE THAT W8 WILL
BE ABLE TO RE~LIVE, IN SOMEZ MEASURE, THOSE DAYS OF YESTERDAY WHICH WE
MISS S0 MUCH. YES, THOSE DAYS ARE PRETTY GIOSE TO US, AREN'T THEY?
WE DRLAM ABOUT THEM, AND KE-LIVE THEM OVER AND OVER AGAIN, BUT WE
NEVER TIRE OF THEM, DO WE? AND T:iBE MOST WISTFUL THOUGHTS ARE FOR
HER - THE GIRL WE LEFT BEHIND.

THERE ISN'T A DAY THAT PASSES, JIM, TEAT SHE DOESN'T CALL
FOR YOU. MARGE YEARNS FOR YOU JIM, PRAYING AND HOPING THAT YOU'LL
COME BACK TO HER, UNHURT, UNCHANGED.

REMEMBLR, JIM, THE FIRST DATE YOU HAD WITH MARGE? REMEMBER
HOW YOU'D SEE HER SKVLRAL TIMES BEFORE; BUT YOU HABANT DARED T0 ASK
HER OUT? REMEMBER HOW, WHEN YOU S4uT JEAR HER, THAT YOUR EYES WOULD
WANDER TO HER ~ AND HOW YOU WERE SURPRISED WEEW YOU SAW HER EYES FIXED
ON YOU T00? IT HAD TO HAPPEN, AND IT DID. IT WAS RATHER SUDDEN,
WASN*T IT, THE WAY YOU SAID, "I'VE GOT A COUFLE OF TICKEYS FOR THE
SHOW - WOULD YOU CAKE TO GO?" 4ND SHE ANSWERED, "I'D LOVE TOI"

THAT WiS THE BEGINNINGs WASN'T IT JIM. AND AT THE SHOW, YOU
SOMEHOW FOUND YOURSELVES HOLDING EANDS, CHILDISE, WHEN YOU QOME T0
THINK OF IT NOW, BUT IT WAS PRETTY NICE THEN, WASN'T IT. EVEN
THEN, IT WiAS LIKE A DREAM - THAT YOU'D SUDDENLY AWAKE AND FIND IT
WASN'T REAL. BUT IT WAS REAL, AND APTER THE SHOW AS YOU WARKED ALONG
WITH ARMS LINKED IN EACHE OTHERS, YOU STOPPED, AND YOU KISSED HER.

NEITHER OF YOU SAID ANYTEING, DXD YOU - BUT YOU BOTH
KNEW. THERE WASN'T ANY NEED, Wis THERE, 0 SAY "I LOVE YOU." -AND
LATER. WHEN YOU Tw0 WERE IN THAT LITPLE RESTAURANT GETTING A BITE
TO EAT, YOU FOUND YOURSELVLO SaYING LOVELY SILLY THINGS. -AND WHEN
YOU WALKSD HOME = THL TWO OF YOU - YOU WiK: SURE OF YOUR LOVE FOR HER
AND SHE OF HER IOVE FOR YOU.

JIM, YOU'RE AWAY NOW, JUT THAT IOVE LIVES ON. JDN, YOO
AREN'T FORGEPTING, ARE YOU? SURE YOU'RE NOP, AND MARGE ISN'T EITHER:
amr

JIN, SHE'S WAITING FAITHFULLY FOR YOU. WAITING FOR YOU T0
COME BACK TO HER SAFE AND SOUND. SHE DAS HER "MEMORY LANE™ TOO, JIN,
AND SHE RE-LIVES THE HOURS SHE SPENT WITH YOU, SHE REMEMBERS THE
LITTIE THINGS YU SAID, THE SWEET THINGS YOU DID AND SHE WAITS TO HEAR
YOUR VOICE AGAIN AND THE FEEL OF HER ARMS ARCUND YOU. GOHE'S WAITING:
IIs
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