									December 23, 1998





Hi Jessica!





	Merry Christmas!  It’s hard to believe that this year has gone by so fast.  At the same time, I cannot wait for it to end.  I want to party like it’s 1999!!!  But seriously, this year has to be worst I will ever experience because if it’s worse next year, I might just have a mental breakdown.  The year started out alright.  I had a “great” job at Sears, I turned 20 and school was going good.  In February, I met someone who I never thought I would ever meet in a million years.  You’re going to laugh but I learned from the internet that Donnie Wahlberg (remember him?  How could you forget!?!) was going to be up in LA for a premiere of this independent movie he’s in.  So I drove up with my friend Annette and my internet friend from Missouri, Michelle.  What an experience!  He is still my idol, after all these years.  Unfortunately, I don’t have a copy of the picture I took with him, but here are two pictures from the evening.  El Nino just happened to strike that night.  Things were sweet....


	But then in early April, I got fired from my wonderful job.  Long story but I should have been given a warning and a slap on the hand.  It was so big deal really, just someone was getting fired for something she did and decided to bring a couple of other people down.  Needless to say, I did not shop at Sears for the Christmas season.  It’s been really hard getting a job because I’m so afraid of rejection.  And I’m afraid of what Sears will say when my potential employers call to see if I were a good employee or not.  But anyways, that’s the tip of the iceberg.


	In mid-September, my mother had a bump removed from her neck and the doctors and surgeons reassured her that it was probably nothing or at it’s worse, just a reoccurrence of tuberculosis, which she was being treated for right after my parents got married.  They were wrong..it turned out to be cancer.  It’s called non-Hodgkin’s lymphoma, and it affects the lymph nodes, which are all over your body.  The oncologist and most everything she talks to says that if a person is to get cancer, this is the best because you really don’t have any symptoms and though it’s not curable, it’s treatable.  After a MRI and CT Scan, we learned that she had a couple, unmeasurable tumors in her neck and a couple in the pelvis area, one which measured 12 millimeters.  They put her on this somewhat experimental medication that was previously used on patients who received chemotherapy.  It was only four day-long treatments that had no real side effects and then four weeks of blood tests and CT Scans.  I’m happy to say that we learned this past Monday that the one tumor in her pelvis has completely disappeared, which meant that the medication is working and no chemotherapy needed.  What a great Christmas present!!!!


	Needless to say, this really messed with my head.  For a while, all my mother could do was read what was written on the internet to get her questions answered and half of the stuff on the net is probably fake.  All I could think about what the fact that she had cancer, my mom had cancer.  I didn’t know anything about it, so I had all these thoughts in my head and I’m sure you know how it feels to even possibly think how life would be without your mom after what happened to your mom and Erin’s mom.  I’m just so fortunate to have my friends around me and to have such a loving family.


	You also learn who your true friends are through life’s road blocks.  Do you remember Linda?  She came up with me to visit you while you were performing in Music Man.  Well anyways, she has joined some religious cult (O.K., it’s just this inter-varsity college Christian club) but it has totally absorbed her and ever since our birthday (her’s is on the 19th), things haven’t been the same.  She was really close to my friend Annette, they were best friends.  Annie would have done anything for her but Linda never would.  Since our b-day, I think I’ve seen her three or four times and just recently, she’s cut off all ties to us.  Annette had to call her and tell her about my mother, but I’m still waiting for the phone call from her to see how my mom is.  Over Thanksgiving, we learned that she thought that I was ruining her friendship with Annette (excuse me for being there when it was Linda who was neglecting Annie) and that she wished I was never around.  Nice friend huh?  Saddest thing, I’ve known her for seven years and Annette has only known her for two.  Oh anyways, it hurts because I did a lot of things for her and so did my family.  But I guess life goes on and I feel so fortunate that I have Annette, without her, especially since we found out about my mom, I’ve learned the true meaning of friendship.


	Ugh!  How are you?  How are your parents?  Here’s a little tidbit about my family....Aaron is now 16, has a driver’s license {no car =)!!!} and plays volleyball for his high school.  My dad is working third shift for a company up in Scripps Ranch doing maintenance.  It’s a lot better than the security guard job!  And my mom is still chugging along at Rohr now B.F. Goodrich Aerospace.  We have a trailer that my dad got when he was working as a security guard down at the motel/trailer park.  It was free which was the best part.  My dad fixed it up real good, new interior and carpeting and we’ve been out and about a couple of times.  The furthest we went was to Lake Elisnore.  I didn’t get the chance to go because unfortunately I was taking an anatomy summer class.  Oh and we got a new truck too...well it’s not new but it’s big and powerful enough to pull the trailer!  My grandma is still living in Alpine but there is a for sale sign on the side of the road.  Too bad she’s asking for way too much.  We have a feeling that she doesn’t want to move away from my grandpa, even though I swear one day we’re going to find her dead one day because she slipped on the boulders or something.  She’s soooo stubborn!  I think I get my stubbornness from her!  The rest of the family is good.


	Well I should get going, it’s like midnight right now and I have to go to Alpine to pick my grandma up and bring her back here for Christmas Eve dinner and opening presents.  I hope you have a great Christmas and a wonderful new year.  Knowing that my mother is doing remarkably well, that’s the only Christmas present I need.





								Love,











p.s. I know it’s hard to pick up the phone because life is so hectic at times, but we can just drop each other a note from time to time to let each other know what’s going on.





p.p.s. I don’t know if you’re interested or not, but Joe from NK is going to have an album coming out in March and Jordan is releasing one early next year.  What can I say?  Once a New Kids fan, always a New Kids fan!





p.p.p.s. If you’re on the net, my e-mail address is muffchop@pacbell.net


�
This is the story of how I met Donnie!


(This is a copy of my adventure to LA and meeting him that I sent to all of the my internet buds!)





				“My Dream Come True”


									---February 19, 1998





	When I learned that I might have the opportunity of meeting someone who I’ve dreamt of meeting for the past ten years or so, I felt a pang of anxiety go through my body.  Could it be true?  Could I really meet Donnie Wahlberg of New Kids On The Block?  This is the man who’s made all of my dreams at night so pleasant and wonderful and I never ever felt it could ever happen.


	But when I saw the announcement on KKO (a website www.nkotb.com), I didn’t think I would actually go.  I didn’t want to act like an obsessive fan or anything...but oh god, I just had to meet this man!  One day out of the blue, I received an e-mail from a girl who I’ve been talking to for some time, like a year and a half.  But in the last couple of months, I haven’t heard from her, so when I got it, I was so surprised.  Michelle told me that she was coming out to San Diego, a week before the premiere, and wondered if I was going to it.  You see she wanted to change her plans so that maybe we could drive up together and go meet our man.  At first I was apprehensive, but fortunately I decided to go for it.  When would this opportunity ever happen again?


	I playfully asked my friends, via voicemail, if they would be interested in coming along with us.  I didn’t expect any one of them to say they would like to come along, but to my utter shock and astonishment, my friend Annette said she would love to come along.  So early Thursday morning, the 19th of February, Michelle, Annette and I set out to go find Donnie Wahlberg.


	If you’ve never been to Los Angeles, you are missing out on an experience you most likely won’t ever forget.  Terrible drivers mixed in with terrible freeways and drizzle make driving almost unbearable but fortunately we had easy directions to find our hotel, which we were told was only 20 minutes away from Sony Pictures Studio {where they film Jeopardy, Wheel of Fortune, Donny and Marie, etc...}, where the premiere was going to be held.  Well needless to say, we finally found the hotel after about two hours searching and let me tell you, this place looked like it was going to fall over any second.  But we were feeling positive because we finally found it!  We were quite proud of ourselves!  After that we drove around Beverly Hills a little bit and then decided we should go and try to find the studio lot.


	This took almost an hour because the streets of LA are always crowded no matter what time of day it is.  After finally finding it, we had two and a half hours before the premiere was going to start and frankly we were really exhausted from the long drive, so we decided to drive back to the crappy-about-to-fall-over hotel.  When we got there, we tried to find the parking lot but we soon learned that it was tiny and looked like an earthquake had recently hit it.  So we turned around and drove back towards the studio again hoping we would run into a cheaper and nicer hotel.  We soon learned that there are no motels or hotels on Venice Blvd., which is one of the main streets, so we pulled over and literally ripped a page out of the yellow pages and searched for one nearby.


	On Sepulveda Blvd., which is a street that we would later become so familiar with, we found an Econolodge.  It was flamingo pink and mint green...yikes!  I believe we were lucky to discover that there was no vacancy, so we went across the street to the Paradise Motel.  The name made it sound so fabulous.  YEAH RIGHT!  Let me tell you...thin nasty carpeting, nasty painted walls and I’m not even going to tell you about the shower stall!  But fortunately we finally found (after a LONG time of searching) a Holiday Inn Express.  Pure luxury!


	We arrived at Sony Pictures around 4:30, where we immediately met up with two girls, whose names escape me now.  After some confusion from the really cute security guard at the gate we walked our way towards Backstage Theater in the pouring rain.  There was about six or seven people already there and we just kind of introduced ourselves and told each other what we hoped would happen.  By about 5:15 or so, a lot more fans had showed up and we were getting soaked.  I was so cold.  All I could think about was Donnie warming me up.  Basically all we ended up doing was taking goofy pictures and stand around for a LONG time.  


�
	It was around six when we got the chance to meet Jimmy Cummings, who plays Joey Ward-Donnie’s mortal enemy in the movie.  He was really sweet, assuring us that Donnie was on his way, but that he was stuck on the 405 in traffic...typical LA.  He stuck around for a half hour or so, posing with us, giving out autographs and I believe a couple kisses too!  I did have the chance to meet him and get a picture with him and let me tell you ladies...Jimmy is quite handsome and has a Boston accent to boot!


	From there on, things kind of get fuzzy because Donnie soon arrived and we were screaming like crazy when we saw him and his entourage.  He had two huge umbrellas over him and he looked like a million  bucks in a pair of black pants, shoes, a tight black shirt and the black leather jacket we’ve seen him wear in practically every interview he has done recently!  And he still had bleach blonde hair from his role in “The Taking of Pelham 123”!  Gorgeous!  Of course we crowded around him and tried to take pictures and get autographs, but the rain was coming down so heavy now and Donnie wanted to get inside, so he was hurried up the steps and into the theater.  Soon after that, a girl from KKO, started to call out the drawing numbers so we all crowded around her and attentively waited for our numbers to be called. 


	I forgot what number she was at, but I looked up above her and there was Donnie standing with Jimmy and some other guy and just kind of observing us.  Of course we all started screaming and forgot about the drawing.  He started asking some questions and told a couple of girls to come on up.  They were so lucky!  Unfortunately, I didn’t get a pair of tickets to get inside to see the movie and either did Michelle.  The winners quickly ran up the steps and Michelle kind of grabbed me, so I grabbed Annette and we ran up after them.  Others soon followed.  Someone’s arm went down right in front of me, letting Michelle in, but not me and Annette.  I was so bummed but they reassured us that we would get into the second screening.


	As we were walking down the steps, I heard someone say, “Let four more in.”  I turned to Annette and then up to door where a man was waiting to close the door.  Needless to say, I ran up the stairs, Annette on my heels and we made it in.  Hooray!!!!  Since I was walking so quickly in, due to an impatient official--probably Donnie’s manager, I didn’t get the chance to see where Donnie was, if he even was there.  Annette and I climbed over a couple of people and quickly found seats as Jimmy started to talk.  I don’t remember a word he said, but I do remember hearing a very familiar laugh when he said something funny.  I turned around quickly and there he was...about six or seven rows behind me and Annette---all the way in the back!!!  (actually it was a small theater about 10-12 rows).


	Donnie had this smile on his face and he quickly started to warm me up because at this time I was wet to the bone and sooo cold.  I turned back towards the movie screen and for the next hour and a half, I stared at it in disbelievement, shock and happiness.  Ask Annette, I had a smile on my face the ENTIRE time!





				******SIDE NOTE******


	The movie is terrific!  I hope everyone gets a chance to see it!  I won’t tell you anything because I don’t want to ruin it for you.  But Donnie wears this shirt that just..oh, it’s indescribable!  He’s God!  Bobbo, his brother, is a great actor and Jimmy was a jerk in the movie, but just so good.  Let me tell you, it’s soooo weird knowing that Donnie was sitting so close, watching the same movie as  I was, breathing the same air as we were.  It was incredible!


	


			          *****END OF SIDE NOTE*****


	Once the movie was over, we sort of all stood up and gave the movie a standing ovation.  And then of course we all turned to Donnie and kind of just stared at him.  Some fans did go up to him and got pictures and autographs but all I could do was shake because a) I was freezing and b) Donnie, my idol, was standing a couple of feet away from me.  We all kind of stood around as “V.I.P. looking” people milled in and out of the theater.  We were told that Donnie was going to talk to us, so we waited and waited and waited some more.


	But he never walked up to us, he just kind of stared at us in between greeting people and fans.  He wasn’t really smiling, just observing us again.  It was kind of eerie.  I don’t know how long we ended up standing around and waiting for him but I was getting antsy.  So I got up enough courage to start walking towards him and just as I was about to reach him, he walked out of the theater and outside.  His manager, I think, tried to tell us to sit down but we explained to him that we had just seen the movie and we wanted to meet Donnie.  He told us Donnie had to go to the bathroom.  So like stupid fools, we waited in the rain, like 15 of us, for him to come out.


	When he finally came out, he didn’t even really look at us...just tried to sneak in as we surrounded him.  I was getting a little ticked off now and it looked as though he wasn’t going to come out again in a while.  Just when I was about to give up hope, he came by and headed towards the bathroom again.  This time we followed him to where he was going and lined up to wait to see him.  It turned out to be a little room and when I finally got the chance to see him, he was talking on his cell phone and his manager was trying to get rid of us.


	Michelle walked up to him and gave him a huge hug as I played around with her camera trying to make it work.  Donnie looked really impatient with me, but then again his manager and bodyguards were acting impatient towards him.  When Michelle let go, I started to step up to him when his manager grabbed onto him and told him they had to leave.  I watched as they headed down a small corridor and then one of the bodyguards asked us to get out because Donnie was leaving.


	I was so steamed, I passed everyone who was waiting in line, telling them to forget it because Donnie didn’t want to see us.  I was so mad.  I cursed every possible curse words as I stomped down the steps and out onto the cement.  I was almost in tears!  Michelle and Annette came up to me and looked real sympathetic, but I was just so enraged.  We stood around hoping that maybe there would be one ray of light and Donnie would come down to where we were standing and give me a huge hug.  But I was foolish to think that.


	We headed towards the parking lot, my heart broken in a million pieces.  I was telling Annette and Michelle just how mad I was and how I couldn’t understand why Donnie would just brush us off, when I noticed as we rounded the corner, a limousine and a bleached-blonde haired guy standing by it was a couple of girls around him.  I jumped in the air and quickly but carefully since I didn’t want to kill myself in front of him, walked over to the small crowd.


	Donnie had just finished taking a picture with a fan and no one was going up to him.  He looked over at me, with a tired, almost weary smile on his face.  I think he motioned for me to come over to him, things are starting to get blurry now, at any rate, I went up to him.  As I got closer, he held out his arms for me to walk in and I did just that.  I told him he did a great job {in the movie that is} and thanked him for bringing so much to my life, especially this moment.  I then hugged him tightly, so tight I think he was laughing, but I didn’t care!  Then I turned towards Michelle who in turn pointed my camera towards me and him.  His manager was telling him that they had to leave, but Donnie said and I’ll remember this until the day I die, “I just gotta meet and take a picture with this girl.  I’m gonna remember every fan I meet tonight.”  I was beaming from ear to ear and my camera was not cooperating.


	As Michelle fiddled around with it, Donnie kind of mumbled, sounding very sad, “that it {being the movie} bombed.”  I think I told him that it didn’t and that I loved it but I’m still in such a daze that I just don’t remember anything.  At last, my camera decided it was going to work and *snap* our picture was taken.  I turned to Donnie and gave him another hug, this one a little shorter but just as tight and told him “thank you” again.


	Then it was Michelle’s turn again.  She told him that she flew all the way from Missouri just to meet him and he said something, along these lines, “Thanks.  Man, I hurt myself falling down the stairs”.  As I tried to work Michelle’s camera again, Donnie’s manager kind of told anyone who was listening how Donnie fell down the stairs trying to get away from us.  Donnie reassured us he was okay.  I took one picture and then shoved Annette over to Donnie and Michelle and took another.  He stuck around a couple more minutes and then his manager literally had to push him into the limousine.


	We stood around and shouted a couple of things to him as he got situated, like “Tell Jordan and Joe to hurry up with their albums!” and “We love you Donnie...you were amazing!”.  And then he was gone...


	As the three of us walked back to my car, we kind of just reflected on what we thought of him.  He seemed sad, worried, disappointed, especially towards the end, just before he left.  I mean he smiled at us, was very courteous but it wasn’t the “old” Donnie we fell in love with.  Maybe he’s matured, I don’t know, it doesn’t really matter I suppose.  As we got into my car, Michelle and I prayed that our cameras worked when they were supposed to and we hoped that we got some really good shots of him.


	We started to drive off and of course we got lost.  We all realized that we were starving because we had eaten lunch in San Juan Capistrano around 11:00 that morning and only snacked on chips, cookies, and licorice during the day.  Once we got onto a main street, I think it was Sepulveda--our old friend--all we could find was a Carl Jr.’s, which is what we had for lunch, Tito’s Tacos that didn’t even serve tacos and some drive-thru Mexican and American food joint.  I did not want that, so I drove further down, despite Michelle’s and Annette’s pleads for me to just stop at Carl Jr.’s.  But I knew I had seen Golden Arches (AKA McDonald’s) somewhere around the area and alas! I found one.


	We think the guy two cars ahead of us in the drive thru line was paying in pennies because we waited for like 15 minutes to get our food.  Once we received it, I drove like a mad woman to get us back to the hotel so we could gobble down our food.  But instead of eating, I picked up my cell phone and called my mom.  As I told her about my Donnie experience, I jumped around the room excitedly.  But in reality, it really hadn’t hit me yet.  Ahh...there’s nothing like eating a McDonald’s quarter pounder, with french fries and a coke--SUPERSIZED--and watching Jerry Springer in a nice warm hotel room.


	The next morning, we woke up around seven, or at least I did, since we wanted to get a jump on sight seeing.  We wanted to be home in San Diego around 3 or so.  By 9:30, we were out of the hotel and trying to find Hollywood  Walk of Fame, which took us about an hour to find.  We decided to take the freeway but we learned that once we got off, that we could have taken our friend, Sepulveda Blvd.  I will never forget that!


	It was so cold and windy as we walked up and down Hollywood Blvd.  We posed at a couple of stars and then went into a couple souvenir shops where Michelle bought a book on celebrity homes.  Annette, being a huge fan of her’s, wanted to go see Madonna’s house.  So relying on what the book said and my trusty map, we headed to where we thought it would be.


	We took a freeway, which ended up taking us out of Hollywood, into the San Fernando Valley and eventually into Thousand Oaks, which is where we were told to go.  I found the road it was supposed to be on, but it was in the middle of nowhere and I did not see a bright red house anywhere.  Michelle looked at the picture of the house and noticed it was under the Hollywood sign.  We were nowhere near Hollywood!  I was so upset!  I decided that I had had enough of it and decided that we should start driving back to San Diego.  It was like 12:30 already and I figured there would be traffic.


	Well from there on, there isn’t anything exciting to tell you.  We had so much fun and I will never forget it.  It will be for-evah in my heart.  And Donnie, if you should somehow see this, I just wanted to let you know that I will always cherish the picture of you and I, and the memories I associate you with when I hear your name or the name “New Kids On The Block”.  Also special thanks to Carl Jr.’s in San Juan Capistrano and the Shell gas station there.  Lay’s chips, Mother’s cookies and Red Vine licorice for keeping us filled up on our excursion.  To Best Western Sunset Plaza, Econolodge and Paradise Motel: thanks for making us laugh.  Extra special thanks to Holiday Inn Express for being our savior and of course the slowest McDonald’s ever known, along with the Burger King in Santa Ana.  To the people of Los Angeles and those who live or work on or near Sepulveda Blvd., it should be considered it’s own zip code and area code, thanks for being the beacon of light whenever we got lost.


	Most of all, besides Donnie, thanks to Annette and Michelle.  I will never forget this awesome  trip.  It was the most fun I ever had and I will always remember it for-evah and evah!  Thelma & Louise and Michelle For-evah!!!!





				**REFLECTIONS FROM THE PAST**


	It didn’t really, truly hit me that I met the Donnie Wahlberg until Friday night, a little more than 24 hours after I met him.  I was laying in my nice and cozy bed thinking about everything when all of a sudden I just started to cry.  I had already seen my pictures and for the most part they turned out okay--Donnie looks awesome!--But I ended up crying like a baby who was trying to fall asleep.  His smile is what really put me to sleep though and I can still see it so clearly and vividly.  Once again, thanks Cheese---my heart is in your hands, always and forever.


