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 Dear Mother:
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- Good morning and it is & good one too. The sun
was up early spreading its bright eolars every-
where. The reflecdion from the dew covered the
eountry side glistened everywhere. There was a
‘¢ool nip-in the air. The call of the ‘bugle could
. be heard in all the sourrounding camps.  The thob
- ing 1ife of the Camp esn be heard. The lazy hum
of the saws,aud the tap,tap, tmb of hammersa

~Yes the n&rg. doing their work & different kind

- than they were 601ng a few weeks. How it is the
builder of eamps. Géve me the frount line Engr.

Lt may be dangerious but it makes you feel 11£e =

_you are doing somethihg worth whiile. ,, e

The most vutstvanding thing to be seen is ULd ,
Glory an1ng above the~campb.! Ther ghe 45 this
- morning waving up there so ireuly.- Se many times

Loahe Hos. waved there in the morning sunlight.

1 uhe 15 a grand old Ild@ and meuns an awful lot. to;
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S ahy

‘?hat i& ﬁéw around home'th;s morﬂing7 Whats that:; k*

- cooking? Gogsh mother its good just to be alive

'_,tc look around you ané see all the things that 18

begutiful. All the things that make this old

world turn. So meny people of ever walk of life

~ Some are hard to understand some who makes the
~gun shine just & little brighter. Those who tell

- you that you have ever thing to galp and nothlng
to loaee if you try. -







