									Jan. 7, 1944
Darling –
	I got a letter from you today that rather shocked me. Not because you washed out but because you have so little faith in yourself, your parents, your friends, and me.  I hope by the time you get this letter you will have realized that it all isn’t as bad as it seemed that day.  The first shock is always so great that people are not always rational but I hope by now you have quit feeling so badly and are taking it all like the man that I think you are.  This letter would have been on its way sooner but the one you wrote to me had to go home first and it’s taken an extra couple of days. 
	I’ve been trying to figure out what to say to you for hours now and I sat for a half an hour with pen in hand before I finally said anything.  I tried to decide whether to sympathize with you or not.  You may think I’m a little cruel but I think you’re old enough, mature enough, man enough, and have enough to face the facts squarely and realize that you have got to go on just the same plugging, working and striving for the top.  A man who goes to the top at first is not always the greatest man.  A failure in one thing is often a steppingstone to greater things.  It can be used to one’s advantage or one’s defeat.  It’s according to the person.  If you were the only one it would be different, but you are not.  Thousands don’t make it and most of them for something they can’t help.  It really isn’t such a disgrace, at least it isn’t a disgrace if you hold your head high and can look anyone straight in the eye and say “I honestly did my very best,” and I know you did.
	Another thing, if you were offered a furlough and didn’t accept it, I’ll be very disappointed.  Do you know what I jokingly said the other day?  I was so lonesome for you that I said it would almost be worth it to have you flunk out in order to get a furlough. It was meant as a joke but there was lot of truth in it.  Your mother wrote me a letter and she wants you to come home if you can.  She’s frantic and has been trying to get in touch with you, please call her if you haven’t all ready.  She told me that she had tried to get in touch with you but that you had left for Scott Field. I’ve heard a couple of tales about what kind of training you’ll get there and I don’t know what to believe so I’ll wait until I hear from you.
	I hope you didn’t mean some of the things you said about our getting married.  I’ll wear your ring until you tell me that you don’t love me and don’t want to marry me and I’ll have to hear your voice say it, not a letter.  I still love you as much and I still have all the faith in the world in you. I hope I’m woman enough to take it all like I should.  Of course I am disappointed.  Not in you, but for you.  I think I know how much it meant to you but others have had their dreams smashed and come out of it even better characters and you have as much in you as any one of them.  
	Please don’t think I’m being harsh.  I wish you were here and I could sympathize with you but I don’t hardly think that’s the best thing.  You know I love you, you have a new job to do, your parents still have faith in their son, but the rest is up to you.  I’ll be praying for you and I know you’ll come out of this an even better man.
	I’m really not so heartless I guess I’ve shed just as many tears as anyone else over this. Please, darling, be rational about it all.  Think straight and do the best you can. We won’t let you down, I promise you that, please don’t let us down by failing to let us know how things are coming along.  You haven’t let us down so far even though you might think you have.  Many lives are at stake in the decision you make now.  I know we shall all be waiting to hear from you,

	I love you very much dear
	Always, your Sweetheart
		Maxine
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