
October 1, 1943             Sicily

Dear Mick, 

I was going to start off by telling you that things were pretty quiet around 
here but I can't now.  The boys just took off with a few gifts to Hitler.  To me 
its still a sight to see 'em take off, circle the field, fall into formation and then 
to work they go.  Now comes the sweat.  We know exactly when they should 
be back, and we hear them coming in, every body goes out to count.  When 
they all come back its swell, but if they don't – well its not so nice.  Sherman 
didn't know a thing.

It seems as tho I can't wait for a letter to answer one, because if I did, I'd do 
very little writing.  I still haven't given up hope for today yet.

How and where did you spend the holidays?  Here it was just another day.  I 
guess it was pretty sad home, but if you were there I guess it helped a little.  I
never got any word of the negatives that I sent home, but I sure hope they 
turn out good.  I've got another batch of 'em if they'll pass the censor.  I've got
a pretty good supply of films but if you can get any, how about some?  You 
never have too many of 'em.  Well, I guess that's all.  Give my regards to all 
the boys.  Hymie




