
Dear Howard, PY"L'At 
When I thought of taidinc; you a copy of this letter, which has nothing to do 

with anything at all fug y, I suddenly thought of a true story that is not 
inap7ropriat: and may anuan you. 
In= I was a ooldior in OAS, in its Presontation Branch, modo up largely of 
Eollywoi.d and Madison Avenue typos, I wan on of the few who'd had even basic 
training. !lost, includini.; our first sergeant, had never stood in any formation-
ovor. So, when wo had to form up, I wan kept LI the front rank to toll him 
what to 84y and the others to do. 

Can was onbarrnanod and decided that ovary soldier had to have at least 
basic training. One of therm men was the editor of_allawNin I was its DC 
corroapondmt. He got axed for publiahing my cartel and other oxposurea. 

UO WO-9 Dent to one of 0813's secret iastalationo near Quantico and it just 
hapdenod that I wau sent on asoiLmment to another one nearby, with a first lt. 
as a driver (I wan a private) and a civilian photog. That waa the real OSS. 
Tho private law actual :y the bowl 

Knowing thin was about to hap;:on. / went to a fancy iranch bakery of the 
day, can Penna. Avo., 	Ben's, ;7ave them a hneksawbiade and asked then to 
bakia it in a nice cake. 

.-1verybody enjoyed the comic-ctrip joke rmd wo had a nice little party 
with that cak,. 

I don't expect to wind up in jail and if I did I'd not be able to do much 
with a hacksaw blade, so I'm not as) .g 'or !.t. 

Best wishes, 

'Wvii.,wAmzz•::zntmtatt-omvmvzomwoAmxwaosp%wAws:mxx,Paomowtaes53:uaqqv:,,\w;oh::h.nkvssmmos4snmtv„gomskmeg,mynymgrsqo: 


