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"WITH THE COLQ.““

- : ‘ ' . Aprdl 10th, 1918,
Dear Mother and Dad;

ec&iVeu your real cheerful letter
tonight. I am glad you entertained two boys of the scrvice
aelleve me I knew you would do it, when the 3ccassion would
arose. I received a long beasutiful letter from lr. Mellheny, who
stated you had sang at the church with other members of the
Portnightly. 1 see that you are 5ingin¢ more now than when
I was hone. 't affords you a great deal of real pleasure,
Relieve me you arc some class singlng at the Bellveu Stratford
Hotel., Aunt Ethel sta te',in her letter, whe uas at the parade
and how much of a crowd they nhad. Vell when we come home
for the big review you will have to hang on trees.

Colonel Brown returned to us last night
and they gave ib a big weloome. He 1s on a leave of absence
home for a few 8 uftcr his lonu training at Texas. Ie
alwosy was a f&ﬂ@ built man, but you should see him mows
I believe there 1s to no secret of our
movement from here to Wew York. It is only from there to
our ship, that we are not allowcd to write about. BSo 1f
the chance arises I will drop that postal. The 108th Fel@d
Artillery, fornaly the second regiment of Philadelphia has
left, most likely for Hew York. Iuin are going along
smoothly. Ve have had very cold and T 1iny weather the lasgt
few days. Sometime either thls or next week we spend 45 hours
in the trenches. The third battalion was out lionday and
Tuesday. They said they hed a very nlce time, goept the
trenches .ere filling With about four inches of water.

Our compeny juet received 35 drafted

men to f£ill up our ranks, from Camp Lee. They are all
Pittsbursh men. Ve have just ‘ost three men, due to discharge
and 12 men to go back on Tridge duty and farm work,
undesirables thev are classed. vome go in the home Guards.
ald I am *01“1 to send my

in a tin box by parcel
8 a large size brand new
t at work. Put the leggins

, LAfter we get
last package of stuff 1 dont nee
post. Fe on the lookeout, In it
summer shirt, mayve Dad c‘m use
away e

Hoping all are well, I am,
Your loving son,
- Howard.



