
France June 14 1917 

My old dear little Gertrude 

I’m very sorry I cannot be with you for your birthday but hope you will have a very happy one and many 

many more to come. I will be thinking of you a lot on that day and wondering how you are enjoying it. I 

am sending you a gold sovereign just like I sent to Charlie and Mummy for their birthdays and also some 

French money – ten francs for you and ten for Charlie for your holiday at Deep Brook. Grandad will take 

it to the bank and they will give him some Canadian money for it. This is a funny country now, there are 

no little children to be seen, in fact no one at all soldiers. There are no cows or chickens or ducks and all 

the houses have been broken down like a house of cards when you touch it. There are lots of horses and 

mules because the soldiers use them. Find it now as there is lots of green grass for them to eat, but in 

the winter and spring they were awfully looking creatures all covered with mud and some of them had 

very little here on them and look like. All heads and feet and rivers and Katie looking skin. There are lots 

of baloons near here which look like elephants without legs when they are on the ground. Then they go 

way up in the air and tied to a cable and one or two men sit in a basket which hangs underneath them. 

These men have spy glasses and watch what the Germans are doing and telephone down to the men 

below and they tell the artillery where to shoot. We have been working at night and go out bumpity 

bump on an old flat car as soon as it gets dark and the train comes back for us before it gets light. But 

tomorrow my company is starting to work in the daytime and we won’t have to goals so far off, and will 

be able to go to sleep when other people do. There are larks here that fly away in the air and there in 

fields are bunches of bright red poppies like the ones that grow in gardens at home. 

Tell Mummy I got the two parcels safely today and there wasn’t one of the cookies broken and they are 

nice and fresh. I will write her in a day or two. 

Now Gertrude I know you are going to keep on being a good little girl and be kind and generous to 

brother Charlie and do what Mommy says. I hope to be home with you all long before your next 

birthday but this Fritz is an awfully bad chap and needs a good spanking to make him remember his 

manners, but will get him fixed up before long and then there will be whole shiploads of Daddys coming 

back to their homes and woke we have a fine time then? I hope you have got the little rings I sent to you 

and Charlie some time ago.  

Give your Mummy and Charlie a great big hug from Daddy and with lots of kisses for my little Gertrude’ 

Ever your own loving  

Daddy 

XXXXXXX  

Six and one to Grow on 


