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Dear Howard, | VA

When I thought of S3eding you a copy of this lettor, which has nothing to do
with aything at all funy, I suddenly thought of a true story that is not
inaprropriat: and may amune yous
When I was a soldier in 0SS, in its Presontation Branch, made up largely of
Hollywood and Hadison Avenue types, I was one of the few who'd had even basic
training. Host, includingmﬂmtmmt.hndmrhmdlnwfmﬂm—
ever. So, when we had to form up, I was kept in the front rank to tell him
what to say and tho others to do.

Osa was embarrassed and decide! that every soldier had to have at least
baniutmﬂdng.ﬂmofﬂnmmmﬂmaﬂiwmmxmihm
correspondent. mmmrormmnwmmwmm

Ibmmttomnfoss'nmtmwmwmmdujm
mmmtlmmtm‘mhmmm.nthnﬂmtlh
as a deiver (I was a private) and a civilian photog, That was the resal 0SS,
The private was actuslly the boas!

Knowing thim was about to happon. I went to a fancy ¥rench bakery of the
day, on Penna. 4ves, W, Beu's, gave them a hacksawblade and asked them %o
beize it in a nice cake.

Wmmmmmp;mm»m;m“utmm
with that cako.

I don't expect to wind up 4n jail and 4f I 44 I'd not be able 4o do much
with a hackeaw blade, so I'm not asldop for 44,

Best wishes,




