Dear Family,                                                                                          June 30 1966

      These last few weeks have been deadly.  Above all the 7th week of training is the capper. They ran us in circles from 4 a.m. to 11 p.m. every day.
      We are now two days from graduation which is Friday.  Today we took the final physical combat proficiency test.  When I first came in I made a score of 283 out of 500 which was a flunking score.  Today I got 486 which may show that I’ve become a little better at this sort of thing.  
      I’m going to have to cut this short because lights are going out.  I assure you every minute of our time is accounted for, and letter writing is not provided for.  We’ve had the run around this week about how we are going to get home.  Noon is release time for 880 troops all heading for one small airport, every man for himself.  What I think I will do is take the train.  Not only is this much cheaper, but the possibility of getting a seat is much better. At any rate, however I get home, don’t think about it, I’ll get there if I have to hitchhike.  Thank you for the money order. I have enough for transportation, but any additional is always helpful.

See you Sunday or thereafter.
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