
“MY BELOVED POILUS"

We expect to move this month. It 
will be an awful business breaking up 
here, for all the barracks have to be 
taken to pieces and moved with us. We 
have begun to take an inventory, and 
to pack up, but I do not know just where 
we will move to, the papers are not in 
order yet. It is hard to believe that 
another year of war has begun.
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