Deax. Jfﬂﬂu,

We are here agin in Green Bay to escort the vebs inta the nethex vegions. Since Sally has not
vetunned a Letter to me, J ohall send this one ta you. Since you axe moxe lewnd in the lettens, maybe
you can vt me saoner; you taut me my vittin and it is quit goad.

You witt be happy to fiea that brother Stanley, cousin Basil and meself has started a
muosic band named; “Rogues for Craythur”. We play Trish tunes and have not yet bin peltd with
handtack yet. Spakin en oun behiatf is Cpt Ed McGolemme and he says the maxe he drinfis caythun
the Bettex we sound. He alse says; “ if you can’t sing good, sing boud”, we vesemble that xemark.
We was ﬁmmdmﬁami?mufmtﬁmmﬁlﬁuadﬁmnmﬁmmmm,ﬁemp we should have
capies published so they can become a million sellex, “ a milfion of ‘em in the cellax” FHa! Ha!
Your majesty!!!!

Before the battle theve weve same tempory promoshuns made. Buother Stash was moved into
the Sargeant Major position which suits him well Bein vewuvard and consaxtn with the military
mfmmmmmtwmpMMMSmmamudamsm
was on detached duty to vecwuit and train the yungens.

The battle was havd fought, but the vebs was driven off. The family came thuu unhivt
except cousin Basil who was olytly wounded, but T suxes hund him howlin something fience, much
tifie an impaited boyo staddling a picket fence. Fe necovered in time to enjoy the celebratin at the
banquet and dance that evening.

Sally was at the dance and fiex Trish was up, aye the vey queen of Ballyhooley she was.
She was nippin flashs of cvaythur and jiggin with seme dandy, and ma i wasn’t Stuaxt. ( counse
you could never mistafte Stuant for a dandy, paise bel! (lso at the dance theve was a banyfyd
pinate sitten. T guess Cpt Ed and Put Mad Dog wexen't havin imbibing vespexs after all. Fe called
hisself the Pink Pinate of Potcheen and aye what a Bonnie lad. Fe was spoxtin a pink shirt a
matchin pinkt Bandana, an eye pateh and an accesonizin gold eaning. J spied this dashing xogue’s
family bifkeness in the miveox nit off.
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Dog. T had Roped ta exclud such tuit this time, but the lad abways seems ta find mischief. This so-
cabled “ Loutenant of Love” was counting eight year old Lassies at the dance. T witl be tryin to avcid
his company for a spetl aut of my disdain for indiscriminate buch-shat in me Bueeches. .

T Brow you witl be intevested in some news about pa. His new camp dutys now include
mail call, Fe is well suited to such duty; you cant imagin houe much lifashun is sent to the bads
from Rome. Pa tends to neally have a nose fox such contraband and confiscates it unfiefnownist ta
Captn. This would explain pa’s long standing conversashuns with his Jameson ancestors.

The following moxn aftex the dance, J was called away for detached duty. Unfortunately
J missed Unicle Geonge. Yes, pa’s Brathiex the old captn came to visit. Fte is on the mend. Ftis
presence in camp fas bin missed and we all wish him godspeed to a full vecoveny.

Theve was ancthes vow with the vefis that day with both pa and Stanley Bein wounded. T
fave seen Brady photeguaphy lifkenesses showin cousin Basil assistin Stanley to safety. Heve tell
he alse came to the aid of pa and fox these actions is fein considexed fox the gueen cloven[pink fieaxt
citation. On a less honavabile note, Stuad was captured whewe upan when his famity ties to Stosh
vegandin the smell of comnbread and Pryin porkt Rave bin surfacing..

The battle ended with the vefio suwvendeving and the city of Gueen Bay agin safe. (L is well
and it in the world. Matfiex may this lettex find you in good health with an Tuish Ult in youx step.

Youx boving son,
Stephan



