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The Letter Home            

I’m sure you thought it may have been an empty promise and I know it’s been over a month since I 

left but I have been holding  back . I didn’t want to start writing letters immediately I got here as 

people may feel I was already lonely, and I didn’t really have any news. 

There is a big moth on the curtain I’ve just noticed, I’m just going to let it sit but you know I 

will be putting toilet paper in my ears tonight for protection. At least I wouldn’t have you catching it 

and scurrying after me with it. It is a big one. Can you imagine if something happened to me and 

people had to come into my room and find me lying with tufts of pink tissue in my ears.  

I have some really big news, I’ve got a job in an office, but better still I’ve got a Saturday job 

in a second hand book and record shop. Playing with my dreams. I was passing on the way  home 

and noticed a sign in the window for a Saturday assistant. Popped in, got it. 

Sometimes it would be nice to nip home for an hour just to see what’s going on.  

How are you enjoying having the bedroom to yourself? 

I noticed Rangers won again at the weekend. Have you been to any matches. I’ve got my 

scarf across the top of the mirror in my bedroom.  

I suppose I better tell you, the romance the reason for coming, is over. It lasted a week. I 

haven’t told anyone yet, you’re the first to know. You can mention it to mama and dad if you want. 

It’s no big deal. I’ve got a roof over my head, a job and I’m enjoying it .So for the moment I’m just 

staying put.   

The couple who own the house were letting the room to help with the mortgage. They were 

very honest and said that it was likely to be available for a year as they are planning to start a family 

then. It gives me a bit of security. 
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I’ve found a phone box just across the road so if you tell mama I’ll ring her next Friday at 

seven o’clock to the one by the grocer at Dalneigh Road. 

Well I’m going to sign off now as I’m off to watch Birmingham City this evening with a bloke 

I’ve met at work. He’s Scottish as well but a lowlander Edinburgh way. The two pounds are for you to 

get mama something for Mother’s Day. Maybe a Doris Day LP from Graham’s Records. You could 

add to it if you wanted to do a joint present.  

Give my love to mama and dad, tell the guys I was asking after them.  

Take care country brother.  

From your city brother. 

Ps Write soon. 

 

Don Russell   12/02/2017 

 

 


