
Dear Jeanine 
 
	 I’ll take back everything I said about Rome being cool in the summer.  Today was just 
plain hot.  What worries me is I know it was at least 10 degrees hotter in San Antonio today.  I 
sure hope you know how to treat a person that passes out from the heat.  If they don’t have 
such a treatment try cold beer in the face. 
 
	 You know I find it very hard to write you.  It seems like every time I write “Dear Jeanine” 
I start thinking about how much I’d like to be with you.  I guess that's why I try and ?? you so 
much when I write on call since I know it will only make things harder to be with if I start 
telling you how much I do miss you. 
 
	 You asked on the phone about something I didn’t say on the trip from Durham to 
Charlotte.  I think what I was going to say was in answer to a statement you had made.  
Rather than answer a particular question I think it is better to say that by the time I started to 
tell you how much I thought of you but on second thought I didn’t think it was the time or 
place.  I’m sure you can’t make heads or tails out of this letter.  I think everything in it comes 
down to the point that I miss you very much. 
 
	 Well tomorrow night the people I work with are giving me a going away party.  Don’t 
worry I’ll be good and I’m sure I won’t have as good of a time as if you were going to be 
there.  I’ll see you soon.  Write soon. 
 
	 All My Love 
	 	 Larry 
 
 
	 •	 I got your picture today. I wasn’t worried about who took it but was worried about 
who you were talking to. 








