[ERS & AIR BASE SQUADRON

ER FIELD
NE'W HAMPSHIRE

Juns 12, 1343,

Dear Bryant Service Club Membars:

Cnes again, a packape, and a thank you note. I feel awlully
gullty each time I say thank you, for the least I could do is to
drop you a line onee in a while and let you know what the score is
on the "homs front". [However, this is such a busy place, with so
many little ploky prohlams that require hours of tracking down, that
the days go by, and I just don't get to writing the way I used to.

Maybe you folks know, maybe mot, but "old sarge" got himgell
married on the first of May. Yes, a Bryant girl--Mary B. Ronne,
of Pawtucket, H. I. It wms one of those funay weddings that you
read about, and swear that you newver will get yourself mixed up. in.
Hewawer, 1t was a loed of fun when it was nll cver w=ith, and will
bring very plessant memories of my sguadron, and their thoughtfulnass
in later yoars.

Cur sgquadron bhas taken two overnight hikes of about I3 mileas.
It was interesting, and although there were about 300 blisgters half
way throughthe firat hike, the boys all survived and sesmed to enjoy
cemping out all night by a fire, with no tent, and with cnly one
blanket to roll up in. Yours truly made a little lean-to out of
pine boughs, henped the "Ploor" withdead fern and grass, got mysel?
a buddy, made a double roll and was quite snug all night. Before
starting the return hike, the Chaplalin and seven of us clizbed one
of the local mountains. I was really tired when the last mile
rolled along, and scarcely remambsr walking the distance I wes so
ell in. The mountain climb seemsd like fum, but sapped up a lot of
neaded snergy. However, we averaged 4 2/5 miles per hour whish is
really walking, especially when you have a pack on your back.

Best regards to the Faculty and Students,
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