
Dear Sweetheart  
 
	 Today went by real fast however it wasn’t a very good day because I didn’t receive a 
letter from you.  Other than that it was too bad. I spent half of the day writing a report on last 
week’s aclinitee’s???.   It wasn’t very long and for a change I knew what I was talking about 
so I didn’t mind it too much. 
 
	 From what you said in your last letter the test must have been real hard.  Even so I 
would still bet that you passed.  If you didn’t I’ll bet not many people did.  I doubt that you 
are the smartest girl in North Carolina, however you are a long way from being stupid as 
you suggested in your letter.  It wouldn’t do any good for me to tell you not to worry because 
I know you will.  Sweetheart I know you did the best you could and therefore I don’t think 
there is anything to worry yourself sick about. 
 
	 I sure hated to get up this morning.  I started reading a book over the weekend and 
stayed up late last night to finish it.  That plus the fact it was raining this morning sure made 
it hard to get up.  I tried to think of a reason for not going to work but couldn’t.  About the 
only thing this bought me was that I was too late to eat breakfast.  Of course after we get 
married I won’t need an alarm clock.  It should be a lot more fun trying to talk you into letting 
me sleep than trying to talk to the stupid alarm clock.  Of course I don’t think I’ll have any 
better chance of staying in bed. 
 
	 Well honey I can’t think of anything else to say for now.  I still love and miss you as 
much as ever.  I’ll try and write again tomorrow. 
 
	 All my love. 
	 	 Larry 








