
Dear Jeanine, 
 
	 I feel like I’m writing this letter from my death bed but don’t worry Its just a head cold.  
I’ve been in bed since I got off work in the hopes of getting rid of the damn thing before 
Monday. 
 
	 The mail came through today and i got three letters from Tennessee.  I see the Van 
Kerckhove family has a new car.  The part that got me was that your dad has to use the old 
one.  Speaking of cars I received a letter from Red today and he sold my car.  In order to do 
it he took a 1955 pickup as a trade in.   However he said he thought he had a buyer for it.  It 
looks like I might get a total of $1,050.  It isn’t a real good price but I’m going to take it. 
 
	 I was invited to go to a party tonight but it doesn’t look like I’ll make it. I’m sure they 
would force me to have a drink and since I’m not a drinking man I thought I’d better stay 
away. 
 
	 Not much else has happened in Trinidad lately.  I sure would like something to eat but 
everything is closed.  Oh well I guess I’ll be able to make it until morning.  Well honey I think 
I’ll turn over and go to sleep.  As you can tell I was too lazy to get up to write this letter.  I 
hate to admit it but the only thing I can think of is what you wrote about making a pie.  I sure 
wish I had some.  Be sure and write and let me know how it turned out.  Sure wish I had a 
nurse?? to take care of me (my love life that is)  
 
	 Be good, All my love 
	 	 Larry 








