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Well, honey, I sure am glad that you are alright again. I sure have been thinking about you. 
When I didn’t get any letter this morning, I thought maybe you were still sick and so I sure 
was glad when I got it this afternoon. I am feeling fair physically but I am getting back to that 
same condition that I was in before Christmas and also last term. Honey, you have no idea 
how blue I do feel. All I have been wanting to do all day was to pack up and have and I still 
believe that that would be the best thing I could do. If I go to school next year, no matter 
where it is, and I get to feeling like I have this year, I am going to give it all up as a bad job 
and go where I feel like I ought to be anyway. I have been here for three years now and at the 
end of that time I am just about beginning to realize that I am powerful ignorant. I don’t ever 
expect to amount to anything anyway, so should I be spending perfectly good money and 
time here. Let’s go to Mexico, honey, will you go? Had my last mid-term this morning and 
didn’t pass it, but I should worry I didn’t feel like taking it when I went in and then when he 
made it so long and hard, I just started to hitting the high places. It was in Biology 300 (on 
Evolution) and I simply didn’t know anything much about it. But you don’t want me to know 
much about that do you? 
 
Well, everything is ready for the dance tonight. We had supper at 5:30 or rather we received 
sandwiches. Where the rest of them were getting 2 sandwiches, I got 8 and two apples, but 
see that just comes from a little graft. One of my roommates works in the dining room and 
the other two weren’t at supper, so we framed up and got sandwiches supposedly for them. 
They came near mobbing me when I started away with both hands full. I am not going to the 
dance or a dance either. I am going to town by myself and coming back out. Think I will go 
to see “Lest We Forget”. Fridays is about the last day in the week we can get a chance to get 
in a picture show because the soldiers are not allowed to come to town except on Fri., Sat. 
and Sunday and on Sundays they have to be in at 10:30. There was another boy out here this 
morning who just came back from training camp. He started out with me as a Freshman. 
Can’t Sy get into the camp even if he isn’t 21. Just so he is 20 yrs. 9 months. I thought, at 
least, that is what they are making it down here and that is just what is keeping me out.  
 
Honey, if I write something awful in here before I get thru you’ll have to blame it on my 
roommate. He is raising all sorts of, well, cain. Mainly because he has a date and because he 
has just been appointed a second Lt. So now we are all commissioned officers, one captain, 
one first, and two seconds. 
 
Well, I am really going down tomorrow leaving at 8 o’clock and so will get there at about 
9:45 or ten. I am coming back tomorrow night though because I have to (sic) much work to 



do and then anyway I haven’t lost anything down there yet. I sure feel funny every time I 
think about going down there. 
 
Just six weeks from tonight, Honey and I am leaving this place for a real sure enough city. I 
sure will be glad to get back there. 
 
This afternoon in lab, we had turtles and snake to cut up, also some alligators about two feet 
long. The snakes were already dead but we had to kill the other two. I dissected a turtle and 
had pretty good luck. You know a turtle’s heart beats a long time after it is dead provided it is 
treated right, and I had mine all cut open and the heart beating just as pretty. Later we 
injected it with a yellow liquid  


