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Ben’s Division is on a seven day rest in Metz.    While writing  this 
letter, he is waiting to take a shower after being in the same clothes 
for 67 days.  He wasted no time to let his family know he was okay    
And then on December 20th, his company will continue on to Arlon 
searching for the enemy. 
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Wednesday 
December 13, 1944   
 
 
Hip Hip, Hooray, 
 
You can’t imagine how happy I am, folks.  Practically the best thing in the 
world happened to us the other day.  We were finally relieved.  I can 
imagine how happy you are to hear about it, but you can’t possibly imagine 
how happy we are to be away from the front. 
 
There’s no telling how long a rest we’ll get, but any length of time will be 
welcome.  I can’t tell what Division relieved us, because, just as they did 
with us, they’ll keep it secret for some time. 
 
If we hadn’t been so rushed the last few days, I possibly could have looked 
up Clayton Block, but circumstances prevented it.  I wouldn’t say anything 
to his folks 
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as yet, for he might not wish to tell them until necessary. 
 
Practically the most popular topic next to talking about the wars end, was 
when we would go back for a rest.  In all these talks we always envisioned 
ourselves as sleeping in pup tents, out in the open.  We never dreamed 
that we would be sleeping in barracks, in double decker beds, no less,  Of 
course, they aren’t classy, for they’ve been through the whole war, housing 
Germans before us. 



 
Today was a complete day of rest, unlike the days to come.  Although 
we’re in a rest area , will have a training schedule, just like in the U.S.A.  I 
can’t understand it, except that we 
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have to maintain discipline, especially over here.  It’s going to take some 
time, I hope, to get us in shape again, with new clothes and equipment.  I 
don’t think many of the boys will complain, though.  It seems strange not to 
hear the boom of artillery shells in the distance, and sometimes closer.  It’s 
a wonderful feeling, though. 
 
The thing that I’m anxiously awaiting now, is a shower.  I’m afraid it’s going 
to take two or three to get all the accumulation of dirt off of me.  The only 
thing I’m sorry for are the cooties.  They’ve had such a nice home for 67 
days. 
 
You’ll probably hear that 
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the last remaining fort around Metz has finally fallen today, and to a 
regiment in the Y.D.(Yankee Division).  Another battle star for us.  It 
certainly was good news.  Now we can breathe easy and enjoy our rest.  I 
haven’t had a chance to walk about the city yet, but it certainly is a big 
place to get lost in. 
 
I received a box the other day from Bob & Marion.  Contained a box of 
assorted candy & this super deluxe paper.  Haven’t received any more of 
yours, though.  Can’t understand it. 
 
Well, I might as well enjoy the nights by sleeping. 
 
Love to all, 
 
Ben 



 
P.S.  Saw “And the Angles Sing” tonight.  Saw it before in Normandy and 
never dreamed I’d enjoy it better the second time. 
 
 
My name is _____________________ 
 
  
I am _____________________________________________ 
 


