5/14/83
Dear Howard, 5V "})

When I thought of $58ding you a copy of this letter, widch has nothing to do
with anything at all funy, I suddenly thought of a trus gtory that is not
inappropriat: and may emuse you.

When I was a soldier in 0S9, in its Presentation Branch, made up largely of
Hollywood and Madison Avenue types, I was one of the Taw who'd hed even bazlc
training. lost, incinding our firmt sergeanty had nsver stood in any formatione
ever. So, when we had o forn up, I wes kept in the front zank $o toll him
what to ssy and the othors ¢o do.

Ose vos anbarrassed and declded that overy soldier ha 4o have at lvash
basic training. One of these men was the editor of Click when I was its I(
oorrespondente  He got axsd for publishing my cartsl and other BLPOBUIOHe

He was sent to one of 053's secwet instalations nesr Quantico and it just
hapresied that 1 waw sent on assigoment to another one nearby, with a first 1%,
a8 a driver (X was 2 private) and & clvilien photog. That vaa the wosl 0SS,
The privete was actually the boss!

Knowlng this wes about %o hapoenis T went to a fency French bakery of the
day, on Penmae Aves, NW, Beu's, gave then a hacksewblade and asked them to
beke it in a nice oske,

dverybody enjoped the cordowstrip Joke and we had a nice little party
with that csitoe,

Idon'texpec‘btowmdupin;)aﬂandifldidl'dmtbeableﬁodomuch
with a hacksaw blade, so I'm not asidnz for it.




