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In Love's Arms
1 UV 2

| can't spend another lonely night at home with-

out you being there.

The Blessed Dress
st iz AL AR 22

| did get to wear the dress of my dreams stand-
ing beside Tim, the man | have shared the last

eighteen years of my life with.

My Miraculous Family
A i Y A 3 36

Maybe | have experienced too much unpleas-
antness, but | believe in living each day to the

fullest, and doing the very best | can.
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Power of Love
BW IR 62

With that act Ralph D. Spencer passed away
and Jimmy Valentine took his place.

A Chance of a Lifetime
A A AL 102

Our dream come true. Our chance of a lifetime.

Detour to Romance
il 47 ) YR 18 122

Then came yesterday. | heard a cry and a lot of

things falling.



When Love Was the Adventure
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He was forced to abdicate and all over the
country flags flew at half-mast.
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It’s ok baby, you know he loves

you more than anything in this world.

In Love’s Arms

“I'm going to marry you one day.” Beth said to her
long time crush Jake. She wore her favorite® blue teddy
bear shirt. Her four-year-old blue eyes shined in the sun.

“No, youre not, youre a girl.” Jake said.

The California afternoon wind blew his light brown
hair. Jumping off the monkey bars he laughed back to

class.
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Sitting alone and confused® she didn’t know what to
do. Beth sat high on the monkey bars crying. How can
her future husband just leave like that?

She was going to get him, but how? “I will not let
him get away! | wor't! | won't!”

15 years later: “l love you, too, Jake.” Hanging up
the phone she caught her mom smiling. “What?”

“When is he coming in from France? He's been there
for a while.” She sat down on her couch.

“ Maybe this Saturday.”

“Is he still living in Colorado?”

“Yeah, | hate having a long distance relationship.”
She plopped® on a leather chair.

“Its ok baby. you know he loves you more than any-

thing in this world. Love will keep you together.”
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Beth could not help but smile. Her mother is and will
always be her best friend.

Jake sat in his hotel the school rented® for him.
School of law. He loved going overseas for everything.
But he missed being with Beth. That hurt him the most.

Spending the lonely nights in the hotel made him
think of how much it would hurt to spend the rest of his life
without her in it.

Getting up off his bed he went into the bathroom.
Watching his reflection® in the mirror, all he could think
about was Beth. He would leave Thursday, and get there
Friday night.

Turning off the light he jumped into the cold bed. On
a coffee table near his bed rested a frame with them in it.
It was taken at a beach about two years ago. It was the

best time of their lives.
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It was Thursday morning and Beth waited for Jake’s
morning phone call. He would call at eight—it was ten.

Beth got out of bed and got her favorite blue tank
top. She took off her shirt and screamed® at the top of
her lungs.

“What? What?” Her mother came rushing into her
room. Staring at her naked daughter she saw the lump of
her breast®. “Does it hurt?”

Beth could only say “No.” Looking at the lump, she
cried in pain.

“Let's get you to the doctor.”

Finishing getting dressed she hopped into her car.
Her red mustang drove like a baby.

They waited for the doctor to come in. Beth could
not begin to think she had cancer®. As her mind drifted

off her cell phone rang.
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