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My little Blonde , 

11342 S. Church St . 

Chicago , Illinois 

Entday , Aug . 6 , 1948 

It feels f ood to be home and to b e able to f et my finp,ers on 

the keys of my t ypewriter a gain . I don ' t knoVl why, but I sure do 

enj oy typing . lJiaybe its because I don ' t care too much for penninp; 

a letter by hand . And it feels ~ood to close a day by talking with 

my Darling . 

Just as I was about to leave school this noon a b mg new car 

drove up and starting tooting . At first I didn ' t Day any attendion 

to it . But t hen a fellow ran up to me and said there is a fellow 

in a nevI Mercury who wants to see me . So , I walked back to the 

TAercury . To my surprise there was a fellow that I knew' in t he 

service . He Vias passim" throup-h Chica~o and so came out to Wheaton 

to see me . His name is Warren Lobdell or "Dusty . IT Dusty and I 

went t h rough b oot camp toge ther and then throu~h infantry trainin~ . 

Then we b oth ~ere transf e red to the en~ineers battalion and studied 

t here t oge t he r . From t he engineers we both went over seas and saw 

c ombat on Okinawa . Near t he close of the fi ~hting there Dusty Vias 

wounded by a Jap grenage (he killed the Jap tho ' ) . In fact I carried 

him off t he battle front . He was t hen sh ipped to the Harine hos pital 

on Guam Vlhere Yfe later met again . On GUl'am he had to undergo several 

oper~tions and between each operation he and I would go on liberty 

tog ether . It vias his @'reatest ambition to someday be able to go to 

China . But because of his wounds , he was sent back to the S~albes . 

Dusty, 'w ith his wife and two children, n owl live in Ohio . He was on 

h is way \'Jest t o vis'i t his parents . On h i s way back t hrough Chi ca ~ o 
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e XiJects to come a da-~ earl v so that we can s pend a day together. _ u 

It certainly is fllll to tallr over old times a gain . 

Got myself another job for a couple of weeks . A pastor of a near 

by church wants me to take charge of all the services a week from Sllllday . 

This includes preaching at Sllllday school, yOllllg peoples, and evenine 

ser~ice . What fllll l Oh well , quess its all in a preacher's life. 

More disturbances ! A couple of friends just drove up in t heir 

ca r. So I had to go out andi. talk to them. 

I read a i oke in the e- 'S er t e other day. It read, "Parriap'e 

is a nrocess for finding out wlat kind of a guy your wife would have 

pr·eferred . " Is that how it will be with us, Dodo? Or do you think 

tha t you can I'eally be satisfied vii th me. You'd betterpe or I'll 

take you over my knee and p'ive you a good spanking. '-low would v V3.t 

feel? 

Darling, as much as I would like to go on jabberinO' to you, I 

must get to bed . The vlhole family has turned in and I am makinr: a 

lot of noise with th~ machine . Good-ni -ht and remember t lat you are 

my only sweetheart . With my whole heart, Doris, I love you. 

Sincerely yours, 

~~ 
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