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3 | May 30, 1918.

Somewhere in France.

Dear Mother anu Dad;

Last “undey + wrote you a letter and by
the time this reaches you, you ought to have received it.
Last night I also wrote to (Grandma and Grandpa. 1 spoke
to them of my first letter to you in case you did not receive
it., Yow you also ask them if they received their last letter,
I must do this til1 T get a line on the maill and find out how
they are running., Sometime thiﬂ week we expect to get some
mail, most likely that whieh we did not receive at Camp Upton,
I certainly bape 80, as & iettc; would make me feel better,
I hope cvcr"uouv is well and happy and the 0ld place is juat
the same as 1t slways hag Deen, How are the two dogs? 1
guppose by now Joc 1s quite some pup and is still lording it
over Pinkle. How did the pictures turmn out that Beb took
up at sunt Florie's:
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Yesterday I was shooting .on the 30 yd,
range with our new rifle. 1 made out I*ne, much better than
I thought. To=day Weing a holiday we had nothing to do #o
I got hald of some ammunition and shot with my pistol at
I hit the target 13 times out of 14 the

the 15 yd., range
size of a men's head, That would have meant 13 men killed
if it had bcen real target. - '

, To-day 1s a peach 0f a day and I am geing
to take & walk this afternoon. In a few minutes we are coing
to have dinncr 80 1 willhave to bring my letter to a close.

One thing I will ask you to send me and
that is some Chocolate in Bars, and some Cilgars, also some
Pipe tobaccos I am requestirg this because I cannot get any
of the abbwe mentloned articles and the postmaster upon seeing
vliw letter will let you send the stuff, othcrwlse you cammot

gend it unless I ask for 1lt. OChow this letter to him when
you take the packaze Lo the postoffice. Be sure and take the
letter with yous I am going to say goodbye now, with lote of
love. DIlease write and tell thke rest o write alsol

. I am etill in the Sgts. room and that 1is
the reason why I am writing on the typewriter. I am getting
baeck in my old school style.

Love to all,

Ever lovingly,
Howard.
Buglcer Howard W. Munder,
Co. G. 109th Inf,
fm@rlc@n LXp.. rovces, France




