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December 28

Stu,

I received your letter today and it could'nt have come 
at a better time. Frankly, I FEEL LIKE HELL. That was putting 
it mildly. It isn’t possible to explain the way that I feel 
because I’ve never felt this way before. I don’t know whether 
to cry or vomit.

I'm not quite sure but I think I may have found a way 
to come home in May. I’m trying not to get my hopes up too 
high but I just may be able to swing it with a little pull and 
a lot of luck. I won't be able ¡bo find out for sure for a 
couple of weeks yet so wish me luck.

When you said you hate so say goodbys' you spoke for both 
of us. I guess that is the main reason I didn’t see you again 
before I left. I feel quite sure it would'nt have done either 
one of us any good. I don't think I need to tell you what it 
was like saying goodby to Beverly. I also hope I never have 
to go through that again as long as I live. When I left her 
house at three o'clock that next morning I believe I actually 
wanted to die. I can see now why some people commit suicide.
I'll never do it but the idea did occur to me.

Stu, I actually thought you were kidding about giving me 
that gun. I know that is a shitty thing to say now that I 
realize you were not kidding. Now that I know how you feel 
about it I'll accept it with pride. You've always been a hell 
of a good friend Stuart, that is all I can say. I only wish 
1 nad tne aoility to put my thoughts into words as you do.

Getting back to the gun. I sincerely hope you don't think 
I want it for any mereenary reasons. From your letter , I gather 
you must think a hell of a lot of the gun and after shooting it,
I can see why. It is one of the most beautiful guns I've ever 
seen. If you do give it to me I'll never sell it or give it 
away unless you ask for it back. By the way, I
re-read that letter you wrote me about it several months ago.

I guess I should tell you about Beverly and I. Well, no,
I maybe® I shouldn't but I'm going to. It seems it happendd 
with Beverly and I much as it did with you and I. I met her 
about the same time I met you. We went together for about a 
year and things were'nt going too well. I really loved her 
and I guess that's why I broke up with her. It got to the point 
where every night we went out parking. I knew before long 
I'd probably be getting Into her pants just like I did with 
Betty and I did'nt want that to happen so I broke up with her.
I asked her for a date while I was home on leave in August and 
now we are planning bn getting married. To amyone who does'nt



know the truith it makes me look like a shit ass but I know 
how I feel so to hell with society and their assenine thoughts 

Well, I guess I’d better close now. As you said in your 
letter, "that’s enough of this shit.” Write soon.
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