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The anxiety builds.  Ben really is looking forward to going home, not 
realizing what still lies ahead. 
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American Red Cross 
 
Ried, Austria 
 
Friday, August 24th 
 
Dear Folks, 
 
I might as well start off this letter by lifting your morale with the latest rumor.  
They say it actually came over the radio that all U.S. forces in Austria must 
be out of here by the middle of September as the British are taking over. 
 
Now the hottest rumor around here, and it’s sizzling hot, is that we will 
leave in three weeks, go to Reims and then to England where we will catch 
the Queen Mary and sail home.  And they say that General Paul is 
definitely coming back to take us to Boston. 
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Nothing of unusual interest has been happening around here, except that 
we’ve moved from Andorf.  Ried is a much larger town, but I haven’t had a 
chance to look it over thoroughly yet.  Our billets aren’t what they could be.  
At the present we are living in a schoolhouse in town, waiting for our 
permanent quarters to be vacated.  We’ll be living in some German 
barracks on the edge of town.  We’ve got a worst deal than any of the 
Companies.  One Company is living in duplex apartments right on the Inn 
River, with a big dam a  
 



Page: 4a 
 
few hundred yards from their door.   Another is occupying a beautiful hotel.  
Oh well, it’ll only be for three weeks, I hope. 
 
It’s getting to be a regular all day trip when I make a run to the Companies 
now.  It’s an 86 mile round trip over dirt roads.  The Regimental run is a 60 
mile round trip.  What a set-up they have.  They’re in paradise.  They’re 
located in a small town that used to be a health resort with sulfur springs 
right outside their door. Some of them 
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have private rooms with a private little sulfur bath while the rest have 
separate compartments and a sulfur pool in which they can relax.  I’m 
going to try it out the next time I go there. 
 
Lintz, where the Division Command Post is now located, is about 55 miles 
from us.  I’ve been there four times.  The first two times I went with a fellow 
whose brother was in the 65th Division, which is dissolving now.  So they 
were getting rid of their excess stuff.  We  picked up a big ice box 
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big enough to walk into, a bus which I hope we’ll be able to use for trips, 
and a P.S. system with loudspeakers which we’ll use in the barracks.  
They’re using regular civilian movies for the G.I.’s there. 
 
I saw “Woman in the Window” with Eddie Robinson & Joan Bennett.  It was 
very good.   
 
The next time I had to take a report from the Colonel direct to Division.   
 
This time I discovered a Red Cross Club that had just opened (that’s were I 
stole this paper).  They serve coffee and 
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donuts all the time.  They also have a lounge where you can read, write, & 
listen to the radio, but that’s about all.  We drove 11 miles around the city, 



looking it over.  Just scattered spots have been damaged.  The last time we 
went, we stayed to see another show “Earl Carrol’s Vanities” which was 
also very good.  But we can’t do it all the time, because we don’t make 
scheduled trips there.  Only something out of the ordinary, and then we’re 
not supposed to waste time there. 
 
We’ll have to cook up a good 
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excuse if we do. 
 
They’re getting pretty strict on vehicles now.  Two drivers from this 
Company have already been sent to a line Company, for just taking a ride 
at night without official business.  And now they’re going to send you to a 
line company for speeding.  It took me a hell of a long time to make the 
rounds of the Company yesterday, and I was flying low.  If I follow the 
speed limit, I better take some K-rations with me. 
 
Before they got so strict, I took off a couple of times 
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and visited a Hungarian D.P. camp.  Unlike the other camps which are full 
of filth and disease, this one is totally different.   Perhaps it’s because 
they’re a better class of people - the Minister of Finance & his staff.  
They’re very nice and about 60% of them speak English.  They have a 
phonograph with some old American & Hungarian records & they’re 
dancing every night. 
 
The girls don’t even have a hint of B.O. which even the Czech girls had.  
They’d 
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all gather around us, interested in what we’d say.  Then instead of us 
asking them to dance, after every dance a different girl would come over 
and drag us onto the floor.  I won’t call it dancing, but I sure pranced 
around.  There was one girl there that was really a smooth dancer.  She 



followed every one of my stumbling steps.  I had more fun that night than I 
had all the time I was in Czech. 
 
They’re all either married or engaged though, but they still pitched in to give 
us a good time. 
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I’ve been there twice and I’d like to go back, but it’s much too far to walk & I 
don’t want to take a chance with my peep. 
 
You asked if I minded leaving Czech.  I didn’t mind leaving it a bit, but 
some of the fellows took it hard.  One of them turned down a pass to 
England, cause he’s hoping he may get a chance to visit Czech again, 
which he won’t.  They’re more liberal with passes now, but they still have a 
long way to go before they start over.  They’re going to have cruises up & 
down the Danube though.  I’d like to take one of those trips.  Well, do you 
think 
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this has made up for not writing oftener.  I hope so. 
 
I’ve got some pictures to send you, but I’ll have to put them in another 
envelope. 
 
 
 
 Love 
 
Ben 
 
  
 
My name is _____________ 
 
I am ____________________ 

 
  
 



 


