December 14, 1944.

Mr. and Mrs. George E‘barhardt,
905 Massachusetts St.,
Lawrence, Xansas. -

Dear George and lh-l. Eberhardt:

I have been wanting to write you for a long time. Having
lost owr oldest son, Porrest, Jr., in October, 1925, I assure you

that I can extend my understanding sympathies to you.

Ih-nmhdhmin.ﬂmg-.mhwaw-iﬁiyon,.
but somshow I did not have the comand and the words to express my
feeling for you and your good wife. People will tell you that
time will ease your anxiety and suffering. iwWell, that is right,
George, but you can't realize it now. Time is a great healer and
1tiawnh'£u1ﬁntumhsnmthtw“lmgomrfnunm.

young and uomml. -
time, but you will find it trus. All of his timity and youth
you will always lnu with you.

Ward-aroloimdoquhntutmnbtmhbutlm
want you to know that I have many %times thought of you, and my

Wamthatyom'phﬂooophyuﬂymﬂithwﬂlondmm
thm:@nttm'youﬁndthmchkm. -

iﬁ.t.h full understanding and the despest frimup I am

Vory simore].y yours,

Director of Physical Education,
Varsity Basketball Coach.




