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Private Martin J. Conlon 

Supply Co. 306th Inf 

American E. F. 

July 13th 18 

 

Somewhere in France 

 

Dear Lena 

This is Sat Eve the night before the big 

celebration it is.  The French National Holiday.  

I do not know what plans they have made for 

it around here.  We will just do the work that 

is necessary.  Of course we will attend to our 

church duties.  I have not received your long 

Sunday letter yet I was in hopes of getting 

today. I have written a letter nearly every day 

this week to some one so you should be 

getting lots of news soon.  I wrote to Frank 

Burke also to Annie Crowley it will be Lill’s 

turn 



 

 

next.  Well Lena this is a lively burg when we 

stay at home on a Sat Eve.  I do not care about 

going to the movies tonight but I think I would 

enjoy the eve at the Beach the Old Howard 

would be all right also.  Tonight reminds me of 

the trip we all took in [Ohayes] auto it is just 

right here to be comfortable.  You would have 

a good opportunity to find out how warm 

your sweater was by having a joy ride some 

eve.  Perhaps you have by this time you want 

to be careful about attracting Old Healy’s 

attention he might kidnap you a small person 

like you would be an easy job for him.  I was 

wonder 
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ing whether Tom Wilder was dead or if he had 

sold out his business.  I saw something in the 

paper about him.  Well Lena this is Sun. Eve.  

The celebration is all over.  I did not go up to 

the village at all.  In the morning I celebrated 

the day by diging a hole for another horse.  He 

was gas[s]ed some time ago he had the T.B.  I 

did not wake up for roll call so that’s the job I 

got.  We had him buried by noon.  After 

dinner I had a nap until three o’clock then I 

took a swim.  My pal had a fire going so we 

boiled our clothes together and after supper 

did our washing.  I felt a little laze so I stopped 

and talked to some fellows.  After a while my 

friend 
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came over and asked me if that was my O.D. 

shirt, it was all right but he washed the wrong 

shirt.  I offered to wash his but he did it 

himself the rest of my clothes I did myself.  

We got two sets of light underwear this week 

besides the other clothes that was 

unserviceable so we are fitted out with nearly 

all new clothes.  So that was my holiday.  They 

had a ball game and a band concert in the 

evening.  Some of the boys just came from 

town they bring the encouraging news that 

Sweden Norway & Finland has gone in with 

the Huns.  We just had another shower it 

rains about  every day but it is all dry in an 

hour. 
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We can get a grand view of the Alps mts. they 

are only a short distance from us. I hope we 

do not have to  climb them this winter.  We 

cannot tell where we landed or send a card 

with any name on them.  If we do they are 

destroyed by the censor.  We have to get 

permission of the Commanding Officer to visit 

another town so many spies I imagine.  It is 

raining again also the wind is coming up. 

Remember me to all the people. 

 

With all  my Love Dear 

Lovingly Yours 

Martin 
 

 

 

[Morton M. Jackman (censor)] 



 


