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France.15th of Novembre 1914

Dear Amapola Marinet

He loves you very much,

Dad,

6th avenue street666ttthhh aaavvveeennnuuueee ssstttrrreeeeeettt

Now that I have a little time at night I'll write to you to

ask you how everything is? How about the family and

the children?

Here in Marne things are getting worse, the situation is

horrible, we spend the day fighting among corpses and

we have almost no food left to survive. I have lived so

many experiences that have left me horrified, do you

remember my best friend Robert? He died a few days

ago, I saw him with my own eyes, that left me

devastated, but the leaders tell us to continue, they

have already left us. I can't sleep at night thinking about

everything we had lived together since the childhood.

The living conditions are unbearable, we have to sleep

with socks in our hands and we spend the whole day on

alert. None of us like it here.

I promise this will be over soon and I will come home

with you. I hope to be able to be there before Marie's

birthday, so we can spend Christmas together.
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Dear Addison:
How is it going in London? I miss you so much and the only

thing I want is the end of this terrible war to come back to you.

I'll tell you everything I can about our plans: we arrived New

Orleans at 9 o´clock this morning to eat something and sleep

and with that to face this war the best we can. We only need to

stop our neighbours and I hope that the war will stop with that.

I know these last months before I came to defend my country,,

before France and UK signed the alliance, we have had to hide

our sweet love from everything and everyone, since we fell in

love at the cruise where I met you. Now that our countries are

allies, we will never have to hide again; we will be happilly ever

after.

With love, your future

husband,

London, Carnaby Street,

3rd flat, 2nd floor A.

La Nouvelle-Orléans,

November 14th, 1916

I promise I´ll survive to see you in a white dress at our wedding,

to see our kids running through our future house and to stay by

your side until the day we die. This letter contains a ring inside,

I think you know for what it is. I want to start keeping my

promises, and this is a big step towards that. I love you with my

whole soul, Addison Lefevre.

Philippe Lefevre.

Howoo is itii gogg ing in LoLL ndon? I miss yoyy u so much and thtt e onlyll

thtt ing I waww nt is thtt e end of thtt is terrrr irr ble waww r to come back to yoyy u.

I'll tell yoyy u evee evv ryrr tyy htt ing I can aba outuu our plans: weww arrrr irr vii evv d Newee

Orlrr eans ataa 9 o´oo c´ lock thtt is mornrr ing to eataa somethtt ing and sleep

and wiww tii htt thtt ataa to faff ce thtt is waww r thtt e best weww can. WeWW onlyll need to

stop our neighgg bours and I hope thtt ataa thtt e waww r wiww ll stop wiww tii htt thtt ataa .

I knkk owoo thtt ese last monthtt s befoff rerr I came to defeff nd mymm countryrr ,yy ,

befoff rerr FrFF arr nce and UKUU signgg ed thtt e alaa liance, weww havaa evv had to hide

our swss eww et lovoo evv frff orr m evee evv ryrr tyy htt ing and evee evv ryrr oyy ne, since weww feff ll in

lovoo evv ataa thtt e crurr ise whww ererr I met yoyy u. Nowoo thtt ataa our countrirr es arerr

alaa lies, weww wiww ll nevee evv r havaa evv to hide agagg in; weww wiww ll be hapaa pillyll evee evv r

aftff er.rr

WiWW thtt lovoo evv , yoyy ur fuff tuu utt rerr

huhh sband,

LoLL ndon, Carnrr aba ybb Strerr et,t

3rdrr flff ataa ,t 2nd flff oor A.AA

LaLL Nouvuu evv lle-Orlrr éans,

Novoo evv mber 14t44 htt , 1916

I prorr mise I´II l´́ l survrr ivv vii evv to see yoyy u in a whww ite drerr ss ataa our weww dding,gg

to see our kikk ds rurr nning thtt rorr ughgg our fuff tuu utt rerr house and to stayaa bybb

yoyy ur side until thtt e dayaa weww die. ThTT is letttt er contains a rirr ng inside,

I thtt ink yoyy u knkk owoo foff r whww ataa it is. I waww nt to startrr kekk eping mymm

prorr mises, and thtt is is a big step towoo aww rdrr s thtt ataa . I lovoo evv yoyy u wiww thtt mymm

whww ole soul, AdAA dison LeLL feff vee rvv err .

PhPP ilippe LeLL feff vee rvv err .
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Dear Helena,

I´m still in France, in the same trench sinceeee,,, iiinnn ttthhheee sssaaammmeee tttrrreeennnccchhh sssiiinnnccceee

November. This is becoming harder each day, thesss bbbeeecccooommmiiinnnggg hhhaaarrrdddeeerrr eeeaaaccchhh dddaaayyy,,, ttthhheee

infirmary is always full. Yesterday,yyysss fffuuullllll... YYYeeesssttteeerrrdddaaayyy,,, I had 13 injuredII hhhaaaddd 111333 iiinnnjjjuuurrreeeddd

soldiers. Some of them had received a lot of shots infff ttthhheeemmm hhhaaaddd rrreeeccceeeiiivvveeeddd aaa lllooottt ooofff ssshhhoootttsss iiinnn

their bodies, while others had broken some bone. Illleee ooottthhheeerrrsss hhhaaaddd bbbrrroookkkeeennn sssooommmeee bbbooonnneee... III

´m full of joy, because today I could save a man with´́́mmm fffuuullllll ooofff jjjoooyyy,,, bbbeeecccaaauuussseee tttooodddaaayyy III cccooouuulllddd sssaaavvveee aaa mmmaaannn wwwiiittthhh

a shot in his head.aaa ssshhhooottt iiinnn hhhiiisss hhheeeaaaddd...

I feel like this battle hasn´t got an ending, almostIII fffeeeeeelll llliiikkkeee ttthhhiiisss bbbaaattttttllleee hhhaaasssnnn´́́ttt gggooottt aaannn eeennndddiiinnnggg,,, aaalllmmmooosssttt

every soldier in this trench is injured and they trusteeevvve
III
eee
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eerrryyy sssooollldddiiieeerrr iiinnn ttthhhiiisss tttrrreeennnccchhh iiisss iiinnnjjjuuurrreeeddd aaannnddd ttthhheeeyyy tttrrruuusssttt

me to heal everyone. I have a lot of pressure and I´mmmmeee tttooo hhheeeaaalll eeevvveeerrryyyooonnneee... III hhhaaavvveee aaa lllooottt ooofff ppprrreeessssssuuurrreee aaannnddd III´́́mmm

risking my life everyday too.rrriiissskkkiiinnnggg mmmyyy llliiifffeee eeevvveeerrryyydddaaayyy tttoooooo...

I´m sorry I don´t write you a lot of letters, I just don´tIII´́́mmm sssooorrrrrryyy III dddooonnn´́́ttt wwwrrriiittteee yyyooouuu aaa lllooottt ooofff llleeetttttteeerrrsss,,, III jjjuuusssttt dddooonnn´́́ttt

have free time to do it. I know that you are veryhhaaavvveee fffrrreeeeee tttiiimmmeee tttooo dddooo iiittt... III kkknnnooowww ttthhhaaattt yyyooouuu aaarrreee vvveeerrryyy

worried abut me and I want to assure you that I´mwwwooorrrrrriiieeeddd aaabbbuuuttt mmmeee aaannnddd III

fine. Sometimes I´m very scared, but I think aboutfffiiinnneee... SSSooommmeeetttiiimmmeeesss III´́́mmm vvveeerr

you and mother and it encourages me. I hope thatyyyooouuu aaannnddd mmmooottthhheeerrr aaannnddd iiittt

mother is better with her cancer and I´m sure thatmmmooottthhheeerrr iiisss bbbeeetttttteeerrr wwwiiittthhh hhhh

you are taking care of her health. I miss you both soyyyooouuu aaarrreee tttaaakkkiiinnnggg cccaaarrreee ooofff hhh

much.mmmuuuccchhh...

Lots of kisses,LLoootttsss ooofff kkkiiisssssseeesss,,,

Antonnie WilsonAAnnntttooonnnnnniiieee WWWiiilllsssooonnn

22nd February 191722222nnnddd FFFeeebbbrrruuuaaarrryyy 111999111777

HHHeeellleeennnaaa,,,

llllll iiinnn FFFrrraaannnccceee

mmmbbbeeerrr... TTThhhiiisss iii

iiinnnfffiiirrrmmmaaarrryyy iiisss aaalllwwwaaayyy

sssooollldddiiieeerrrsss... SSSooommmeee ooo

ttthhheeeiiirrr bbbooodddiiieeesss,,, wwwhhhiii
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aaagggeeesss mmmeee... III hhhooopppeee ttthhhaaatttttttttt

eeerrr aaannnddd III´́́mmm sssuuurrreee ttthhhaaattt

lllttthhh... III mmmiiissssss yyyooouuu bbbooottthhh sssooo



Verdum, 23rd of February 1916

I'm on the Western Front fighting at the Battle of
Verdum defending France, we were going to do an
operation called "Operation Judgment", was due to
begin on February 12, but fog, heavy rain, and
strong winds delayed the offensive until 07:15 on
February 21, when an artillery bombardment
began, German artillery fired about a million
shells along a front. The stormtroopers followed
closely with rifles slung over, to use hand grenades
to kill the remaining defenders. I'm fine, I only
have a wound on my leg. The reason I'm writing to
you is because I'm hiding in a trench and I need
you to send a rescue group to get me out of here
please. I'll wait for them here.

From your sister:
Ana Cardo

PD: I trust you
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From yoooooooourrrr ssister:
Ana CCCCCCCCaardo
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Dear Anna Müller

I write to you with frozen fingers and a tired body. Although

spring has arrived, we can hardly feel it here on the front

lines. All we see is mud, rain, and the constant sound of

cannons.

Last night, we couldn’t sleep because of the enemy’s

bombardment. The explosions were so close that the ground

shook beneath us. To keep from losing hope, I hold on to

your image in my thoughts.

Life in the trenches is tough. The mud reaches up to our

thighs, and food is scarce. Yesterday, we only got stale bread

and thin soup, but no one complained. We know there are

others who are even hungrier than we are. In the rare

moments of peace, I try to write to you or reread your last

letter. I always keep it with me, as if it could protect me.

Sometimes, when everything is quiet, I close my eyes and

imagine walking with you through Hamburg, near the harbor,

feeling the sea breeze and the smell of freshly baked bread.

Those memories give me strength.

I don’t know when I will be able to come home, but I ask you

to wait for me. I dream of the day this war ends and we can

be together again.

Adelbert Müller

12 May,1916

With all my love

Dear AnAA na Müller

I wrww irr tii e to yoyy u wiww tii htt frff orr zen fiff ngegg rs and a tirerr d bodydd .yy AlAA tll htt oughgg

sprirr ng has arrrr irr vii evv d, weww can hardrr lyll feff el itii hererr on thtt e frff orr nt

lines. AlAA l weww see is mud, rarr in, and thtt e constant sound of

cannons.

LaLL st nighgg thh ,t weww couldn’t sleep becauaa se of thtt e enemymm ’yy s

bombardrr ment. ThTT e exee pxx losions weww rerr so close thtt ataa thtt e grgg orr und

shook beneataa htt us. ToTT kekk ep frff orr m losing hope, I hold on to

yoyy ur imagegg in mymm thtt oughgg thh s.

LiLL feff in thtt e trerr nches is toughgg . ThTT e mud rerr aches up to our

thtt ighgg s, and foff od is scarcrr e. YeYY sterdrr ayaa ,yy weww onlyll gogg t stalaa e brerr ad

and thtt in soup, butuu no one complained. WeWW knkk owoo thtt ererr arerr

othtt ers whww o arerr evee evv n huhh ngrgg irr er thtt an weww arerr . In thtt e rarr rerr

moments of peace, I tryrr to wrww irr tii e to yoyy u or rerr rerr ad yoyy ur last

letttt er.rr I alaa wll aww yaa syy kekk ep itii wiww tii htt me, as if itii could prorr tectcc me.

Sometimes, whww en evee evv ryrr tyy htt ing is quqq iet,t I close mymm eyee eyy s and

imagigg ne waww laa kikk ng wiww tii htt yoyy u thtt rorr ughgg Hamburgrr ,gg near thtt e harbr or,rr

feff eling thtt e sea brerr eze and thtt e smell of frff err shlyll bakaa ekk d brerr ad.

ThTT ose memorirr es gigg vii evv me strerr ngtgg htt .

I don’t knkk owoo whww en I wiww ll be aba le to come home, butuu I ask yoyy u

to waww itii foff r me. I drerr am of thtt e dayaa thtt is waww r ends and weww can

be togegg thtt er agagg in.

AdAA elbertrr Müller

12 Mayaa ,yy 1916

WiWW tii htt alaa l mymm lovoo evv


