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Dear Gene,
.4 4-14 ?[6^er-wrote me about the little fracas in -wbidh the 
similarity of two blue sweaters involved yon a couple of weeks

T m fOrr3r,x°f1 course, that those necnle made such a mistake 
am J- vrrmt you to know that I am sure yon would never do such 
a thing. I know you Mil do nothing that isn’t right. Mnther 
oeiieves that, too, 
xt. 1 a,T1 nroad of way you conducted vourself during 
the embarrassment of the incident, and now that it is over, I 
hone you can forget it. The accident of mistake! identity could 

31170116 and 1 ^ad the real'rascal was caught 
s? co^letely. ^ell. Since you did nothing to 

4^ dT°f’ there’s no reason to feel any shame <ver the 
incident. It’s just one of those things.

dJd 1 ever t^11 abcut time I 
?a6^at tt now, it’s sort of funny. Of.tis 

ia+1%'IdM?nd.1 ^ tch-hiked to Natchez one week-end, just to look 
at the 1 -ississi-ni River, I sunnose. We had very little money 
so we decided to camn on the river bank below the town. So we 
nought some groceries and went way down in a willow thicket and 
were cooking our su;-er when a man with a flashli^it came u^ and

' W?re arrest. He wouldn’t ten uewhy, but carried
us to thee nolice station and before the city judge. After questioning 
us about where we had been, where we wre going an5. a lot of other 
things, we finally convinced the judge of our identities and had 
done nothing wrong. Then he told us the reason they had kicked us 
un was because two convicts, -whose descrintions were simlliar to 
ours, had escared that day from the louisiana nenitentiary at 
Angola. By this time it was getting -retty late so the ^olice 
adyised us not X) camn on the riverbank asit looked like rain. They 
said their jail was full cf bedbugs,though, so they world let us 

^'^rt-rocm. So that’s what we did. Ottis si ent on the
J 5 4^ 011 5UdseTs deske helieve you me, nert 

morning before it was hardly dayli^t, we tintoed downstairs and 
scrammed before they could change their minds. AnWay, we got a 

nhot°gr^hs that day. I’m sure you’ve seen 
some of them around the house—sone of the old colonial hemes, 
a counle of mules drinking at a well, a little Negro boy riding 

you can imagine how I felt when those -olicem-^i 
started ^j-ng me that night. I knew I wasn’t the one they wanted 
but I 11 be darned if I didn’t get scared I would n’t be able to 
nroye it. erha^s you felt the same way and I am sure you felt 
relieved when everything worked out all ri^it.
T . 3 an interesting experience several niehts ago when
1 danced with an Indonesian girl’. I started writing you md the ' 
girls about it, but didn’t get to finish the letter.' I’ll get it 
In the mail tomorrow sure.
M c n riti® to ro on many football trios noV? I sir ose

S K1**1-*1”- y«-. r™ n„, *„ „
Give the girls my love and all of yon write,

Your dad.


