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MRS. JACK BELL

345 W, RIVER STRTET
ELYRIA, OHIO
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HOFGE I ZMAR, SEPTEMBER 27
DARLING FINK, |

HERE IT 1S ANOTHER DAY GLOS"R TO THAT GOOD ONF LOVER.

ONE OF THESE DAYS |'M NOT GOING TO HAVE TO WRITE THAT SWEFTIE
THAT GOOD DAY WILL BF HERE.

THIS HAS BEEN A COOL GRAY DAY. IT RAINED QUITE HARD THIS
AFTERNOON TOO, BUT |'M SNUG AS A BUG IN A RUG HERE WITH MY
LITTLE STOVE GOING.

I'LL BET | 'VE LOOKED AT THOSE PIGTURES YOU SENT A HUNDRED
TIVES TDAY HONEY. | LOVE TO GET PIGTURES OF YOU. YOU GET
MORE BEAUTIFUL EVERY DAY SWEETHEART.

IT'S A FUNNY THING HONEY, BUT ALL | CAN EVER THINK OF
ANY MORE 1S HOW WONDERFUL IT'S GOING TO BF TO GET HOME. |
SIT DOWN TO WRITE A LETTER, AND | TRY REAL HARD TO THINK OF
SOMETHING INTERESTING TO WRTTE, BUT IT ALWAYS TURNS OUT THE
SAME., WHENEVER A BUNGH OF US GET TOGETHER, AND HAVE A BULL
SESSION, YOU GUESSFD IT, WE TALK ABOUT GOING HOWME.

YOy KNOW THAT GDASS OF CHEESFE YQ!! SENT IN THF PACKAGE

IS STILL GIVING M SFRVICE, | USE THE GLASS FOR DRINKING.
IT'S A LOT HANDIER THAN UNHOOKING MY CU® FROM THE HANDLE OF
THE MEBS KIT. | HAVE A SINK, AND A GAS WATFR HEATER RIGHT HERE

IN THE ROOM. THESE HEATERS AR PRETTY NICE. THEY HEAT THE
WATER INSTANTLY AS IT RUNS THRU' THE COIL. '

SWEETHEART | LOVE YOU SO, YOU ARF THF FIRST THOUGHT IN
THE MORNING, AND MY LAST THOUGHT AT NITF, AND WHEN | GO TO
SLEEP | DPcAM OF YOU. |'M ALWAYS THINKING OF THE WONDERFUL
TIMES WE'VE HAD TOGETHER, BUT | BELIEVE THE FUTURE WILL BE
EVEN MORE WONDERFUL. WE ALWAYS APFRECIATED OUR LITTLE HOME,
AND EVERY THING WE ENJOFED TOGETHFR, BUT WE 'LL PROBABLY APD-
RECIATE EVERY THING JUST A LITTLE KECNFR WHEN WE CAN ENJOY
O'JR GOOD WAY OF LIFE ONCE MORE., VYOU'RE SUGH A DFAR PRECIOUS
SWEETHEART, AND ORDINARY WORDS CAN'T DO YOU JUSTIGE OR TELL
YOU HOW VERY MUCH | LOVE YOU, BUT WHEN | GOME HOME | 'LL SHOW
YOU LOVER, IT'S IMPOSSIBLE TO PUT INTO WORDS THE HAPPY FEFL-
ING | HAVE WHEN |'M WITH YOU DARLING. WHEN |'D COME HOME FROM
WORK |IN THE AFTERNOON 1T WAS STEPPING INTO PARADISE WHEN |'D
WALK INTO OUR LITTLE KITGHEN, AND YOU WOULD MFET ME WITH A
BIG HUG AND K28, HONEY HAVE YOU EVER NCTICED SOMETIMES |IT
SEEMS A% |F WF'VE JuST MET EACH OTHFR, AND OTHFR TIMES IT
SEEMS LIKE THRE WAS MEVER A TIME WHEN WE DIDN'T KNOW EACH
OTHER? VYOU'RE SUCH A SWEET LITTLE DARLING | COULD JUST FAT
YCU BP. HONEY DO YOU REMEMBER THAT FIRST FURLOUGH | HAD,
AND YO MET ME |NM CLEVELAND, BUT WE CAME INTO- THE WRONG STS&-
TION, AND OUR CAR WAS QUTIN LAKEWOOD, AND SN WHEN WE FINALLY
GOT TOGETHER CHUCK DROVE US OUT THFERE, WFE WERE SITTING IN
THE BACK SEAT, TALKING OUR LITTLE BRUGHIE TALK, AND CGHUCK
GOT TOC LNUGHING AND HE SAID, "YOU KIDS WILL NFVCR CHANGE ,
YﬂU RP AS MUSHY AS 'YOU USED TO BE WHEN YOU WERE GOING TOGETH—
ER. | DON'T THINK WE WILL EVER GHANGE EITHER, DO YOU SWEETIE?
THE LONGER | KNOW YOU DARLING THE MORE | LOVE YOU.

I '™ ENCLOSING MILLIONS OF HUGS AND KISSES AND ALL MY LOVE.

YOUR LOVER,
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