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Camp Mead. Md. 

Sept. 20, 1919 

 

Dear Folks, 

I wrote to you yesterday and the day before so am writing now just to let you know that 

everything is getting along alright here. 

I received a letter from you day before yesterday and told you I received it in the letter I 

wrote to you yesterday. I hope this letter will find you all well and in the best of health. For 

myself I can say that I am feeling fine. News here is scarce and the only thing that I believe will 

be news to you is that I am supposed to leave here Monday and go to Camp Grant to await my 

discharge. 

As I said above news is scarce here. The reason is that we are so far from any town or 

city. There is a small town about four miles from here and the next place is Baltimore, about 

eighteen miles away. 

I went to a vaudeville show in Camp last night but it was no good. It was a shame to take 

the fifty cents admission. 

This morning I washed a pretty good sized laundry. Only nine handkerchiefs, 1pr. Sock, 

one towel, two O.D. shirts and an Overseas Cap. I still have two towels to wash and probably 

another O.D. shirt. 

We are to draw an overcoat before we get discharged and have a complete equipment. 

Whether we get it here or at Camp Grant I do not know. If we leave here Monday the 22nd I 

expect to be in Camp Grant by the 24th. 

Well there is no more new that I know of that is worth while writing. I guess I will go 

over to the Officers Quar-ters and see if I can find the Lieutenant I am working for. I want to get 

some money off of him to buy a pair of Russet Shoes. Yesterday I asked him to give me some 

money to go to Baltimore on and her told me to come over to his room and her would give me 

some . When I went to his room I could’nt find the son-of-a-gun so I did’nt get to go to 

Baltimore. Now I am going to ask him again and instead of going to Baltimore I am going to buy 

a pair of shoes. 

This is all I have to write for this time so I will close with love and kisses to all I remain 

as ever your loving son, 

 

Max 

 

Best regards to everybody. 

 

P.S. I do’nt believe it would be a bad idea to address your mail to Camp Grant, Rockford, 

Illinois. Same as always only in-stead of France or Germany, put Camp Grant. 








