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The Yankee Division newspaper article about Emperor Hirohito’s 
suicide is the background for this letter.  World events are swirling.  
Soldiers wonder what their next assignment will be. The war is finally 
over.  Now, not feeling well, Ben must have lost track of time.  Here he 
dates his letter August 11th, but it was really September.   
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Linz, Austria 
Aug 11th 
 
Dear Folks, 
 
You’ll undoubtedly be very surprised when I tell you where I am, but no 
more than I am to find myself here.  I still can’t understand it but for some 
reason or other I’ve picked up a slight touch of Yellow Jaundice and am 
now residing in my temporary home, an Evacuation Hospital.   
 
Now don’t start worrying your heads off, cause strangely, I’m feeling fine, 
better than I’ve felt in the last two weeks.  As I said it’s only a slight touch, 
but I don’t know how 
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long I’ll have to stay here.  I just arrived here this afternoon, and judging by 
the few hours that have elapsed, it’s going to be very monotonous here. 
 
During our months of combat, especially the winter months, there was a 
goodly number of fellows evacuated for the same thing.  And everyone else 
was hoping that they would catch it, for it got you away from the  
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front for various periods of time.  In fact, some of the fellows never 
returned, they went to the States.  But they had it bad. 
 



Here I go through the whole war with only a couple of slight colds, out in all 
kinds of weather, eating irregularly, only to catch this now that we’re living a 
soft life.  Maybe inside work doesn’t agree with me.   
 
I haven’t had any 
 
Page: 4 
 
treatments yet, so I don’t know what type they’ll be.  The Doc is pretty nice, 
comes from Syracuse & stayed at the J.Y. a few times.  There’s also a kid 
from Victor in this ward.  They also have Nurses here, but they’re nothing 
extra ordinary. 
 
I can just imagine Mom imagining me lying here in pain.  But I’m not, in fact 
I asked the ward boy if I could take a 
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walk into Linz & see a movie, but they won’t let me go that far.  Oh well, it’s 
a good chance to catch up on letter writing, if my laziness doesn’t get the 
better of me. 
 
I told the fellows back at Ried to hold up my mail until I see how long I’ll be 
here, so I probably won’t be reading your letters for a while. 
 
The Times Union has been coming through good, so 
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please continue the subscription. 
 
Well, I can't think of anything else, so I’ll close for now. 
 
Love, 
Ben 
 
And Don’t Worry! 
 
My name is _____________I am ____________________ 

 



  
 
 


