
          Moscow Idaho 

          Jan. 31 1918 

My dearest Henry, 

Your letter of the twenty first was received, and I was so disapointed 

to hear that you did not get any of my letters, nor any of the 

packages that were sent you. 

I went to the office and they said you would get that package in 

time. I think they have had time don’t you? 

The cold must be awfully hard to put up with along with other 

things. 

I do hope this old war will soon be over, and that you will come 

back.  

I saw my first operation today. It was for apendasides on Martha 

Grieser. I don’t like that part of it very well. It made my knees want 

to bend the wrong way so my stomach went up side down my face 

red and my head went around. There is nothing funny about it. 

Hello dearest. This is the next night, and I am some tired.  

Martha just keeps me on the hop all day long. You see she think’s 

she is the only one in the house that is really sick. Although there 

were two new operated on the same day. 

I got a letter from Alice today and she said that Johnie was thinking 

some of enlisting next week. He is realy anxious to go. Joe has 

tonsillitis and is not able to do anything. 

Oh! Henry I do hope you won’t get sick, unless, you could come 

home. 

The girls have all gone to the show tonight so every thing is quite. 

They wanted me to go along but I wanted to finish your letter and 

besides, I am too tired. I think I will take a bath and go to bed, with 

my hot water bottle. That is what you should have to keep you nice 

and warm. I can just see you making fun of me now, for saying that 

they are good bed pals when you have nothing better. 



Well sweetheart, I will promise that if you get this I will write you 

the longest one you ever got! From me  

      Your own 

       Marguerite 

        

 

          

 



 


