


Well, everything is fine here I guess, but 

it is so cold.  We can't hardly get out of the 

barracks, but we got to.  Everything is 

froze up and it's getting colder, but I 

guess it will warm up,  I hope so. We 

get to go out tomorrow and stay out 

all night. Well, I wanted to see you all 

too, but it rained so much to go any 

where. Maybe I will get to come home 

(in) a year, but I think it will have to 

be after it (is) over. We are going 

across pretty soon, but we can't 

say when. We might not go, we 

have been ready to go a lot of times 

and haven't went yet. Be good. You 

better try and save a little money 

because after the war is over, it 

won't be so easy get then. 

Write to me.  Bye. 

Love to all. 

-Richard 


