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                                               France 

                                   26th Oct 1916 

 

Dear Mother & all, 

                             Received Candy's 

welcome letter ok.  Say address my 

letters Batt Machine gun section not 

D Coy 15 Platoon.  What Picture 

was that I sent you, Was it one of 

Howard and yours truly?  You say 

that I look as if I was not enjoying 

Myself in England.  I only wish 

they would give me another chance.  

Sitting Around the Camp fire 

reminds me of our fall hunting 

trips.  Has Arch or John done any 

hunting this fall yet? 

    Say will you please remember 

me to Grandma and Aunty [sic] 

Candace.  Also thank Grandma 

for the mitts.  I will try and write 

her a letter myself. 

     Hello Alice how are you?  Is 

Baby well and growing as fast as 

ever! 

    I guess I will have to start and 

write to you for you will be away 

from home by now. 

       I am glad to hear that Earn 

Aitkiens is looking well and is 

back in the old stamping ground.  

Has he told you anything about 

this life?  In your next Parcel 

please send a few Candles.  The 

French want fifteen cents each for 

a candle.  I have not received your 

number five parcel yet, but I guess 

it will be along shortly. 

      Well I guess I will close for 

this time.  Hope you’r [sic] well 

Mother and the Rest are ok, I am 

         Your Loving Son 

                                Gordon 

 


