Hey Dad,

     I got your letter today 21 April 05, so you can adjust accordingly if you want. I have been working pretty hard and it’s not that bad yet. I have adjusted very well we have some kids here in the platoon who just don’t get it. One kid will be leaving tomorrow because he’s just retarded. We all call him Radio, he is from Tennessee and even looks like it. Most of the other kids are pretty cool. I have made several friends but here they come and go, as long as I keep the right friends and put out when I need to everything should be okay. We do PT every MWF and have “light rest” days on T,TH they are not light or easy. I have been eating well they have all sorts of food, we can pretty much eat what we want except when the DI doesn’t want us to eat deserts. I hope that Eightball is doing fine. I’m sure he was depressed for a couple of days. Since I don’t have much time to write I’ll try to as often as possible. Not only am I working physically but I’m also learning all the history I will need to know. I didn’t have time to get pictures of you, Jane & Eightball but if you could send me a few that would be great. I know that you can get them out soon. I have to get going and get ready for bed. Tell everyone that I love them and give Eightball a kiss





Love you,

                                                         Brendon

PS I didn’t know that you wanted to be a Marine, but I’m glad that you didn’t so I could be with you. I will always do my best and then some. I hope you write as often as possible. 

