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vj'hose name was pronounced something like "Atowyeei", nearly laughed 
his head. off. "Good gun. yes. but you—no good, very much no good shot." 
Soj justly chastened, Morel decided not to exhibit his marksmanship 
further and I declined to show up my deficiencies also.

"Vfe had a most hnpressive Easter sunrise servicq this morning , 
in our chapel. Pm enclosing the program. The chapel was very attractive 
with flowering shrubs actually transplanted rnmndte and living in the 
sand floor abound the altar. Palm fronds v/ere placed behind the altar 
in a pretty design. There was the largest attendance at the^service, 
despite the early hour, fever experienced in the battalion. JTe awoke 
just at the crack of dawn and the service began as the eastern sky— 
which stil 1 se.ms west to me—began to redden. The chaplain delivered 
a very effective sermon, I thought. We’ve had religious services in 
our chapel most of the day—two Catholic masses and several Protestant 
services conducted for other units about us who have no chapels as yet.

Some of the fellows received mail today dated as lateas March 
25, but I was disappointed again, I feel sure you must have given me up 
for lost.

Well, it’s 7:30 and the boys say it’s "sack time" —and I am 
tired enough to go to sleep now, as usual. So, good night—I surely 
do miss you.

Loads of love,


