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My little Darling,

Tonight I have just piles and piles of work to
do. But I would rather have a little chat with you.
So, will you lay your work aside and sit down along
side of me for a while. That's right, real close.
Now, let me put my arm tightly around you. Ah, wonder-
ful, isn't 1t?

In the room next to mine at Bartlette Hall is
another ex-marine. His name is Chuck Ham. Chuchk
is a marine all the way through and a fine Christian.
He and I just returned from a long walk. I wish that
you could have seen the big, bright moon. It was
absolutely beautiful. How I wished you were here to
enjoy it with me. The sight of the moon rising over
the trees and houses of the town almost made us speach-
less. Although I was watching the moon and walking
with .Chuck, fiy thoughts were far, far away. Do you
know whom I was thinking of? Doris, my dear, you
have two and a half years left of training. How can
we stand to be separated so» long?

Doris, I am all mixed up. Really, I don't know
what to say about our getting together. Sometimes
I think that you should stay in Sweden until you
finish., Other times I want you to come to the Skates
as soon as possible. ‘Do you have to finish training
in the same hospital? Isn't it possible for you to
moye around a bit? Surely, if we come together at
all, we cannot wait for two years. And yet, when I
graduate, I will have to enroll in another school;
and that will mean that you will have to transfer
hosnitals. If we wait until I finish my education,
it seems highly unlikely that we will ever get to-
gether. In other words, Doris, we will never have
an ideal situation. So, although there may be
difficulties, why not get situated in an American
hospital as soon as possibla? Then we can face and
solve the difficulties topether. Doesn't this sound
reasonable? Of course, I suppose I still have to get
to Sweden to see vou, don't I? Ah, nuts; why did I
ever have to fall for such a dizgy blonde anyway.
America is full of beautiful girls and I have to pick

one in Sweden. I must be crazy (in love, which is
the same thing). (over)



Hey, I just received a wonderful idea for getting
to Sweden. I thought of the idea as I was putting
some stamps on a letter. A1l I have to do 1s paste
a few air-mail stamps on me and off I go to Sweden.,
What do you think of my idea? Do you think it will
workf There is only%little idem I haven't worked
out tho'. You mentioned that they »in your mail on
a bullétin board., I was thinking that it would be
kind of uncomfortable for this male if he should be
hung on a bulletin board. What do you think?

I received your beautiful, beautiful snap shots
‘today. I think you should be ashamed of yourself |
for sending them to me. Don't you think it is hard
enough for me to live without you without seeing
vou all the time? All that I can say is that before
you send very many more pictures, you had better see
to it that the real thing arrives here - youl Your
pictures certainly were wonderful and I apprecliate
- them very much. Whenever I look at them my heart
jumps a beat. Woof, woof, OWWWW/WWiWwwwvreiwwww 111111
But, just a word to Roy. You had better make him
keep his arms off of you. He makes me jealous. As
I keep looking at the pictures, there is only one
t ing that I am interested in doing; and that is as

follows: = \ST — What do you
Einirer ;zg\ﬂ) S the idea? All
I can say - - D s sls kit Halt el RIS
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,//// how to say "Yes"
_-_.___-_-"h-

do get to . -~
jords as possible,

better know
in as few —

And not only s that, but you
had better b be prepared to
sav "I do" e = R \\Sas well., Do you |
understand what I mean? “Hﬂﬂxgoes it Bsound to you? !

wvou think. sider whalt T have said seriously, |
And as for n I think I'1] climb into my bed where i
I can dream about the most autiful girl in all the

world. Do you know Whe _she 1s? Good night, Sweetheart4
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Seriously, D riép s I mean more of what I say than
S
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My Darling, I just returned from a little walk.
And for once I was glad that you were not along. This
sounds strange, coming from me, doesn!'t 1it? I am sure
you will understand. But I do wish that you could
have seen how beautiful it was outside., The streets
of Wheaton are lines with gigantic and stately trees
and each house 1s adorned with many different types
of bushes and flowers. As I walked along tonight,
the sun was slowly sinking behind the horizon and
there seemed to be a hush That shrouded all nature.
The only thing that could be heard was the gentle
chirping of the many birds. It was the kind of
evening when one likes to do a lot of thinking and
when it is so easy to have communion with God. That
is why I was glad that you were not along. As mueh
as I love you, there 1s One that I adore far more.
He is closer to me than my fondest friend., Darling,
no one and nothing must ever come between me and
the wonderful fellowship I have with the Lord., I
know that you understand and I know that you will
never separate us. But rather, knowing the swell
Christian girl that you are, I am sure you will bring
me into closer relation with our Lord. It certainly
is wonderful to be the child of the King, isn't it?
And it is wonderful that our hearts are one in Him,
It is not you and me; it is the Lord and you and me.
Praise His wonderful name! You know, when we have
our own home, the very first thing we must do is to
enthrone Him in that home. It certainly will be
just short of heaven having our daily family devotions
together - our family altar. How can a marriage be
a failure when He is the Lord of the union? You know:

With hand in hand and heart in tune,
Just God and you and me.

Oh, may He find-our hearts and minds and wills always
trusting and waiting on Him, never moving without
His leading. Doris, I believe I love you, and He
shall give me the power to love you more each day;
but T can never learn to love you more than I love
Hime. And more than 1ife itself I want you to love
me; but T want you to adore Him far more than you
can ever love me, And bv our loving and obeying Him,

he will help us to love each other all the more.
You know, so often we are apt to complain about




almost anyt“~ng. Tonight, I was considering the
blessing in trouble, heartache, and the cares of life.
Because we are creatures of sin and our hearts are
normally far from God,?the troubles, heartaches, and
cares have becone a oleaqlng for us. And death itself
is something to be thankful for. God has made us
utterly helpless. And if we were not helpless, do
vou think we would ever approach Him in prayer? UNo,
I'm afraid we would be arrogent and proud and self-
sufficient. Sweetheart, it is because we are help-
less and fearful that we bow before His feet, If
man was permitted to live forever in his sin, he
would rebell against God. Even now, though we are
children of God, we so often stray from His will

and seek our ovn pleasures. Then trouble comes and
where do we go. Of course we run to our heavenly
Father. And there we find comfort and help., There
is absolutagly nothing on earth that compakes with
the fellowship a helpless, defeated child has with
his heavenly Father, is there? So, we can thank

the sood Lord for all the cares of life. And we can
thank Him even for the valley of death. .Contrary to
what most folk think, death is no longer an enemy.
Remember when Saint Paul said, "0 deathy where is
thy sting; O grave, where is thy victory?" Death
for the child of God is only the time when his
earthly tolls are terminated and he is ushered into
the presence of his Lord., Truely, '"Living is Christ,
but dying is gain." In Romans 8:37 we read, "Nay,

in all these things we are more than condquerors through
him that loved us."

Sweetheart, the boys around here are quite inter-
ested in my getting to see you this summer. One
fellow told me today that he would buy me a pair of
water~wings. Should I take him up on it? Another
suggested that I go see Jonah and ask him about the
"whale service." I guess the Lord will have to
provide some sort of a modern whale if I am to get
to Sweden. And if I do get there let me warn you
that I'11 try all in my power to take you back with
mne.

My room-mate just came in: with him wise-cracks
I'11l get little writing done,

I still thing I nedd your medical attention.
When I returned to school on Monday, I still was run-
ning a little temperature. The folks wouldn't have
let me go except I assured them that I was alright.

T puess this was sort of stupid of me. After the
flew I guess one should stay in bed a couple of days
after the temperature leaves. Anvway this is easy to
say; but for a fellow going to school, 1t 1s not so




WHEATON COLLEGE

Mjﬁ%w% ety 1] ]

easy to do.) So, about Tuesday al/dandy [Eold settled
in my heads This is pretty well gone now, but the
cold has moved to mv chest. Man, what a pill I am
getting to bel! Last night and all day I have been
caughing like a fiend. Tonight I am running a little
temperatuee again. Hope I'll be o.k., tomorrow.
The moral of the story is that I need you to care
for me, huh?

'Nuff for now. Write soon.

All my love,

vour

/\-—



