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My own darling boy, 
       No! I am not in Princeton, but at my 
home on Avon Avenue, sitting at my hubbie’s 
desk. Ooh!! doesn’t that sound nice? 
      I came down at four thirty this afternoon. 
I am going to have tea with Mother and 
Father Schmon, then go to a party on 15th Street  
  



this evening. It is in honor of Maude 
Spence, and is to be a real “hen party.” (if it 
had been anything else, my darling, I 
wouldn’t have accepted the invitation) Maude’s 
mother in law to be – Mrs. Douglas – is 
giving it, and it will be a big surprise. 
I love surprises, and I’m sure we’ll have 
lots of fun. I am coming back here 
after to stay all night; and guess where 
I’m going to sleep!! In my hubbies’s bed. 
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I have often heard that whatever you dream 
the first night you sleep in a strange bed, 
is sure to come true. Lets hope that I dream 
the old war will soon be over, and my Artie will be com- 
ing home to his little sweetheart. I am going 
to stay and have dinner with our parents to-morrow. 
Won’t that be nice? Wish you were going 
  



to be here, too: but wait until our “someday” 
 
comes.  Joy!!! 
      I am going to say bye-bye, dearest, for 
Mother Schmon wants to add a line. 
      All my love and all                         XXXXXXXX 
                                       Myself            XXXXXXXX 
P.S. Mother just said that she is going to 
write more than one line, so will use a separ- 
ate sheet of paper. That leaves me room to add a few 
                                              Lovingly-more kisses XX 
                                                            Letty XXXXXXXX 
                                                                      XXXXXXXX 
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Arthur dear, 
            We are very glad to have Celeste with us 
tonight. It takes a little of our blues 
away. 
          I am so disappointed that you are not 
coming home right away, but I hope 
  



and pray that our Heavenly Father will 
watch over you and bring you safely 
back to us, we will pray for you. 
 
                     Your loving Mother and 
                                                Father, 
  



From                                             NEWARK N.J. 
113 Delavan Ave.,                            JAN 27 
Newark, N.J. U.S.A.                         11 - PM 
                                                              1918 

2nd Lieut. Arthur A. Schmon, 
   Field Artillery,        U.S.R. 
     Fifth Field Artillery, 
     American Expeditionary Force, 
                France. 
 
Via N.Y. 
 
 
  
 
 
 
                                                                                                               


