


Ayer Road 

Harvard, Mass 

Feb, 62 

Dear Dad, 

 Hi. How ‘come you’re ea�ng with the 

Navy? Can’t let that get out around here. 

A�er all, in the past, I’ve defended the 

Army right down to the mess.  

 Nothing much is happening around 

here.  Today both Gretel and I had basketball 

games.  Hudson Catholic beat us by eight points.  

Gretel’s team beat Stow by a landslide. 

 This Friday, unless something dread- 

ful happens, I’m going to the Prom.  I’m being 

escorted by Gil.  We intend to double with 

Chris and Knadya.  Right now I don’t know 

why I ever decided to go.  It promises to be a  

big falling down flop.  

 The weather is s�ll cold.  I might spend 

a good part of vaca�on over at Winnie’s house.  

 Why did Col Steele recommend the Post 

College. 

 When you punctuated you saluta�on in 

the last leter you put a colon a�er Dear Elz. 

you should have put a comma there.  I received  

a B and + B+ from old lady Turner, excuse 





me, Mrs. Turner.  Louise misses you 

an awful lot.  She even accused Gretel and I 

of forcing you to leave Thursday.  “I think 

you made Daddy leave.” 

 School is as dull as ever.  Except I’m  

worried about next September.  D. Woodsum 

received her fourth rejec�on from a nurse’s 

school.  Yesterday in POD we saw a program 

on T.V. on which I have several pamphlets.  

World War II, the events and the men.  

  Well I can’t think of 

  anything.  So for now 

  over and out. 

   Love 

   Marilyn 

          Eva “Sunny” 




