High School sweetheart, Annie, who I had carried a torch for 3-1/2 years, had moved to Omaha and was attending Nebraska University. Wasted no time looking her up, and making a date to go dancing at Peony Park. One date and the torch went out. I had left a 16 year old Jr. in H.S., came home to a 20 year old Jr. in college -- just wasn't the same girl. 
