St. Louis, 21 NOV.





Dear Parents,





I have received your letter being in good health, and I could learn


that you are well too, and I hope the same is now.


You write that you have a lot of potatoes and no price at all. I would


very much be glad to have them here because they costs 20 marks a


barrel.





Dear mother, you would like to know how I like it here. Up to now I


like it. The work I have got from my boss is not too hard. Four times


a week I have to drive to St. Louis to get droppings and when the


weather is bad I stay at home and smoke my pipe tobacco. On Sunday I go


hunting.





Yesterday in the evening, when I came back home and when I entered my


room I heard somebody talk. Just when I took my rifle I realized that


it was the old Heinsohn. He is strolling along Amerika, without


scruffy old shoes and the shirt through the trousers. He told me that


he had given 25 Dollars to his Hans and he has made off. Now he could


not find anybody of his children. Everybody gets out of his way


because he is a real bum.





Dear mother, you do write only a little of my brothers and sisters and


the in laws, whether they are all still alive or not. Tell them that


they shall write. I think as many time that should have, and how it is


with brother Wilhelm, and whether he will come or not.





My lunch hour is over and therefore I must finish. Next time more,


Write soon again. Give love to all my little girls, especially in Holm


and Johann and Ferdinant, they shall hurry to grow up their little


girls, because I want to marry one when I once come back.





Regards


Your Son


C.M.Treuel





