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what I learn from him you are to be one of his bosses. That is a pleasant de-
light to all of vs. I assure you. Bill, I know how you feel. You want to go
%o sea, but they tell me you are too valuable a ran as a ‘teasher. ‘That is the
© geultlebutt that I ge'. So that is the price To poy for efficiency. Twenty-
eight months in the sorvice doos seem like a long {ine, but 1 rrant co tell you
that ‘you are doing amighty swell job where you ara. But we can't make you be-
*1lieve thav, can we ? - 1t will be a happy day when you come back and “take your
‘relasses on lMt. Oread.. lay that time not be far off. Yes, sir, we will play

“"that ancient Scottish game as we did before the war,

From Ense We 4, "B1ll" Forsyth, 1.ST 616, San Francisco, - "Recoived

your Jan. 19 issue of the Revounds. After having reccived no maii for Two
- months the Rebounds wag Jus 5 the right lettor to get. It let me kxnow where and
' what the olher felilows were doing better than any personal letier I could ever

receive." Bill, I know you are keeping your shooting eye in shape for the
" enemy, and when you got back you can practice on your Big Six opponents, only
“the shots you shoot at them, I hope, will not bo as disastrous as the ones I
know you are shooting at the Nipse .

1je ‘were migchty hoppy to have a letter from R. W. "Dick" Farris, Phi2/c,
LPA 197, Son Francisco, written on the 19th of /pril, Glad you enjoy the Re-
bounds, Dick. . g

After our No. 15 Rebounds was typed and I had signed each one of them,

I received a note from Commender Lyie O, frmel, LPA 210, San Francisco, - "Here
" Is the letter I promised you a fow days ago, 1 gave your last copy of Rebounds
40 Lte (jg) Neill Lysought, a friend of Raymond i’hecler's and a mediec graduate

a. couple of years ago at K.Ug"

We immediately sent Lt Lysaught o Reboﬁnds and have put him on the

permanent meiling list. If therce arc any other Joayhawkers who would like To

" yeceive & Rebounds it will give us pleasure to sond Tthetl.

Lyle, I got the kieck of my 1life last llonday night at the Jayhawker
Theatre, where I was to officiate in giving some woar bonds away to the winners
of the Retail Division in the 7th Viar Loan Drive. 'In addition to theso awords,
thero was an open drawing oy individuais who had purchased E bondss Each pur-
chaser signed his name and it was put in a largo hopper, Miss llary Corcoran
drew the lucky nurbers out of the hoppore .The first drowing was for & $100 war
bond, and who do you think won the first one?. None othor than that fine son of

yours, dJohni

When Stanley Schwahn, the manager of tho Commonwealth Theatres, announced

the winner, no one - not even Glenn Cunningham in the £inal burst of the tape =

eould have created a greater stir than your son John as ha tore down the aisle,
vaulted the stage, and presenved hinmself, eyes bu. ging. seratching his pompadour
hoir, and holding aloft his end of the stub That ensitled him' to that $i0) war
bord! He wanted Stanley to produce it pronto. The packed audience 1n the Juy=
hewker got one of the greatest buzzes out of that of enything I have seemn. With

~all the offervescence of youth, the thrill that come s once in & Lifetime was his.
I wish. you might have seen him. It would have dono yrour hear® gcood. You could
have recelled those carly days when you were a kid when you got your biggest

thrill, -

I want to thank you for your Telfoir Teles, with the sub-title "Now It
Can Be Told¥, but right as the bottom of your publication’ Vot S%Ys “¥of for
publicasion”, so I can'% ro~tell 1%, . 2id you hoar about tare ‘f8low vho sald,

"Now I am going to tell you what I am going ©o Sell you. nd Then I am going



