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Pvt. Martin J. Conlon Sexfontaines 

Co. F. 306th Inf France 

Amer. E. F. Jan 29th 1919 

 

Dear Lena 

I received two letters from you Monday dated 

Jan 6th and 11th, also the Oct letter.  The 

Company has gone down to the next town this 

morning.  I am on the sanitary detail so didn’t 

have to go.  We cleaned up the mess room then 

fill the water bags.  We just got through so we 

haven’t anything to do for a couple of hours.  

Yesterday we bought ten francs worth of wood 

so I have a good fire going and its quite 

comfortable near the stove.  Sunday night this 



Was about two inches of 
snow fell.  The walking is 
pretty slippery.  The 
Callahan girl has a pretty 
bad opinion of the boys 
over here all right.  She 
must think everyone is an 
angel.  You will see the 
same thing in any large 
city. Of course some of 
the boys are young and 
they think they are having 
a good time.  I had some 
drinks while I was there 
but they never made me 
crazy.  I should think the 
drinking wouldn’t shock 
her a great deal, what do 
you think about it! No 

doubt you remember her sister’s wedding. Well Lena we are all ready now and expect to start for 
the states in a few days.  Most likely we will stop at some camp here for a while.  I hope it’s not a 
very long stop. It made me laugh when you mention old Bat B. he is a lively old chap yet I guess.  I 
can just imagine what a good time he had jollying you.  The young girls made him feel young 
again most likely.  When I get back Lena you will be able to take me to all the good places in the 
city.  I will enjoy having you showing me 



 

around.  It makes it nice for Annie to have a 

good roomer like Hon. Mr. Greaney.  I suppose 

Annie has to figure pretty close to make ends 

meet now where everything is so high.  Fred 

eats enough for a half a dozen persons.  Mike 

Mahoney was right on the job alright.  I wonder 

how is his business sonce so many young 

fellows have left.  If A. Healy doesn’t mend his 

ways, I will drop a hand grenade at his heels.  I 

am sorry for poor Teresa it will be strange for 

me not to see Frank, he was dandy fellow.  Lt. 

Hayes of our company was given a DAC, he was 

killed at St. Juvin.  Hope to see you soon dearie.  

All my love to you.  Lovingly, 

Yours Ever Martin X X X X  

 


