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27 April 2005

Dear Mom, I wrote Dad real quick last night and told him to call you. By now you should have found out that I went to sick call for my cough and ankle, my tailbone is feeling better. I had the flu and I got those throat drops thing. I’m not going to take them all. I think I’ll save some for later. They gave me a Tylenol cold and flu pill. It works pretty good. I should be off of light duty tomorrow and get back to the regular workout. They also looked at the pain in my ankle and the x-rays came back negative. I was relieved to hear that. They said that I most likely pulled a muscle and I will just have to stretch it a little more before running. I’ll do that in the morning before chow. I was happy to get the letter from Conor today. I’m glad that he had fun on the trip. I hope he has not taken off and fingers with that sword of his. Tell him not to chase the cat either. We lost three more guts today who are going to a training platoon. In a way I’m sad to see them go but also happy and excited to see we can make it out of here. I think I’m getting close to getting out. I feel one or two more weeks would be a conservative early estimate. We received a new DI from another platoon. He has not had the chance to mess up kids in 5 months so he went at them pretty hard today. Glad I had to stay away form physical activities and study knowledge which I’m learning a lot. Tell everyone that I love them and think about them often.





Love, Brendon

P.S. Give Conor his letter. 









27 April 2005

Dear Conor, 


I’m glad your trip was fun. Now you’ll have to sew the patch on your shirt. I having a lot of fun and have a lot of friends. It’s like a big summer camp but we are told what to do very loudly. I’m not having any problems. I do things right the first time and I always do it very loudly. You should also do things the first time you are (told) to or I will tell Mom games she can play with you. Now believe me, the games are not fun at all. Keep working hard in school and Scouts and let me know how things are going.





Love, Brendon

P.S. Be safe with your sword.

