







850 Walker 









Wenatchee, Washington









Feb. 28, 1944

Dear Rich,


Just received your letter that was dated Feb. 7 but wound up on Feb. 20 and I don’t think you could have been any more glad to get the letter I sent you, then I was to get yours.


It’s not a nice day outside but I sure feel better since getting your letter, will send you some clippings out of the paper, and we’ll sure take care of the Japs.


Yes, Maxine would sure be proud of a grass skirt. She took all the things you have sent her down to one of the club meetings. Her sponsor wanted her to.


Say you are still heading your letters 43, had you forgotten this  is 44 now or are you just too busy to think about it?


Maxine was just home from school, she was sure proud. Agnes is sending you a letter today too, she and I are trying to diet so we won’t be so fat and boy do we have a time. Of course she has farther to go then I have, to get down to normal weight but I am about 25 lbs. heavier then I should be, guess I’ll have to do some running and kicking, don’t you, or maybe climb a few ropes, maybe I need a block and tackle too—think so? I am sending some paper clippings in this letter and also in Dads. Maxine and I and Ma are going to Red Cross tonight. She thinks she is kinda big when she can help. Sure would like to see that pretty country, maybe someday I can. I have to go to the dentist at 4—and I don’t like it, now ain’t I a sissy.


Well boy, be good, and keep your eyes on your star and don’t forget the Blessed Virgin is the guiding star of land and sea. Bye now.

With love,

Your Mom

