
NEWLYWED 
C H R O N I C L E S

When the International Sailing School of VT closed, Deb’s 
dream of living the Great Gatsby lifestyle nearly died until ...

EIGHTEENTH EXCELLENT ISSUE

THE 

NOT

SO

Honey, I found some ballroom dance classes for us!

yeaaahh...



With the help of world 
renowned Austrian 
dance instructor, 
Clemens, Deb and Mark 
took their dance on the 
road. They danced the 
salsa til dawn in Puerto 
Rico. 

Left only foxtrot foot-
prints at Sleeping Bear 
Dunes. And performed 
the rhumba for the larg-
est crowds ever assem-
bled on the east coast. 

How did that go again?

More practice? All I want to 
do is read my comics. Is that 

too much to ask?

I don’t know, 
you’re in 
charge.

Where did I put that “Perfectly 
adequate” sticker?

There’s a 
first time for 

everything.

I hope we didn’t pay to see this ...



They left behind the world 
of competitive ballroom 
dance. And with it, Deb’s 
goal of one day competing 
for the Mirrorball trophy 
in a bedazzled fluorescent 
frock.

Life on the road started 
to take its toll on Mark. 

And Deb never did recover 
from CrossFit tire flipping 
injuries. 

I miss Millie. 

That’s a shame, it’s doing 
wonders for my back.

i think My Lindy Hop days are done.



Onto other adventures ...

TO BE CONTINUED...

Happy Holidays! 
Deb & Mark


