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Page: 1   This letter was written on January 10th, yet it was not received in 
Rochester until April 24th. 
 
Between December 27th and January 21st, Ben’s unit is in Esch-sur-La-Sure and 
Buderscheid, and Boulaide.  His itinerary refers to these locations as being very 
“hot.”   He doesn’t mean the weather, he means the battle.   
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January 10th 
 
Hi Folks, 
 
For the life of me I can’t think of anything of particular interest to write this time.  Life has 
been so routine and monotonous the past few days, that I must admit I’m getting a little 
bored.  We’re still staying at the hotel I wrote you about, for reasons I can’t explain. 
 
I haven’t been very busy, having every other day off and only taking one or two trips 
when I am on duty.  Of course, this is very unusual and applies only to this particular 
situation. 
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Nevertheless, I’m restless.  I wonder how I’ll react in civilian life - if I’ll be willing to settle 
down in one spot or not.  I hardly think so. 
 
The mail just came in.  It looks heavy on the packages and light on the first class.  It’s 
been that way for the past few days.  Wonder what I’ll get -----? 
 
Hooray, another package has finally arrived and a welcome sight it is.  It’s the one 
containing the flashlight and Tootsie Ross, etc.  Thanks again.  I also received a 
package from 
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Arnie a few days ago with some of her delicious fudge, and stationery.  I’ve also been 
receiving Coronet and the Readers Digest and the Times. 
 
With so much in the U.S. papers about the end of the war in sight (notice I say U.S. 
papers) one can’t help thinking about postwar plans even if first hand experience points 
to a prolonged war.  No so long ago, I too was optimistic.  Back in November, we made 



up a pool among the members of this section, as to when the war would end.  We were 
all very optimistic because the last date 
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is up tomorrow, with the war still in full stride. 
 
Coming back to postwar plans, naturally I want to get out of the Army as soon as 
possible.  But if they discharge by the point system, I doubt whether I’ll be in the 
running.  And being that I’m still young, I’ll probably be a candidate for Army of 
Occupation. 
 
But when I do finally get out, what do I have to look forward to.  Of course it’ll be nice to 
be in the old familiar surroundings, but what 
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kind of future will I have.  I have no special training - the Army certainly didn’t teach me 
any.  That brings up the question of what I underline would like to do for the rest of my 
life and frankly, I don’t know.  It certainly won’t have anything to do with the grocery 
business.  If possible I’d like to get a government job and feel secure the rest of my life. 
 
And then there's the college course the government is offering discharged G.I.’s.  I 
haven’t quite made up my 
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mind on that score, yet.  It’s a golden opportunity, or so they say, but you know how I 
feel about education.  I doubt whether it would be like the accelerated ASTP course, but 
my mind has grown stale since I’ve been in the Army. 
 
Oh well, I don’t know why I’m bending your ear with my troubles - you probably have 
plenty of your own.  Anyway, I’ll have plenty of time to think over my plans, according to 
Hitler. 
 
Before I forget to mention it, 
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include some tea bags in your next package.  Also try sending a salami.  Some of the 
boys have received them in good condition.  And don’t forget the old favorites, tuna fish, 
sardines & small cans of peaches (or large) or any fruit. 
How’s the cigarette shortage now?  There’s none here, as far as I can see.  We get 
three packs a week plus the ones in our rations.  I’ve got so many, I have no place to 



stow them.  I’m waiting for a chance to sell them for $10 a carton.  Almost feel like 
sending them home. 
 
That’s all, 
 
Love, 
 
Ben 
 
My name is ____________________ I am________________________ 
 
 
 
  
 
 


