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The first paragraph of this letter is difficult to read.  Ben thinks about 
using Feen-a-Mint, a laxative, on German youth, and he has other 
thoughts about babies.  War has had a grim affect on his gentle 
nature.
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“Somewhere in Germany”
January 28th

Dear Folks,

Finally, after all these months I’m finally on true German soil.  If only I had 
some Feen-a-Mint and Ex-Lax to give the Kraut brats when they request 
gum and chocolate.  Oh boy, now it’s legal to kick little babies.  Well, I may 
not go that far, but . . . . !

I’ve received quite a few letters from you since I returned from my rest at 
Ordnance, but we moved a few times and had no adequate light, so I 
couldn’t enlighten your life with a few lines from this worthy person.
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Since we are now in a different sector, I can now tell you where we were in 
Luxembourg.  The hotel where we stayed for over three weeks was just 
south of Wiltz, a Nazi stronghold, which they defended so tenaciously.  I’ll 
never forget that place.  It was one of the hottest places we’ve ever been 
in.

After our Division had taken it, our Regiment was placed in reserve, which 
was welcomed most heartily by the line company’s.  They had been in their 
foxholes for the longest stretch they’ve ever been and in the coldest 
weather.  It was and still is very cold, with plenty of
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snow.

When we moved into Wiltz, we saw what damage our Artillery and planes 
had done.  I don’t think there was one building in that industrial city that 
hadn’t been hit.  I don’t know how the Krauts held out as long as they did.  
We had a hell of a time finding quarters.

Now that winter’s almost over, we’re being issued winter equipment.  Most 
of the men have been issued a new type of shoe, and we’re soon to get 
new types of gloves and pants.

That hood really saved me
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on the way down here.  What a cold ride!

So Clayton Block is in the hospital.  He might have Trench foot which is 
very common and very serious.  I hope not.  A fellow in our company got it 
last November and he hasn’t walked yet.  Don’t worry about me getting it, 
I’m not out in the cold long enough.

The set-up we have now seems to be very satisfactory.  As usual I can’t 
say too much about it, so I’d better let it go for awhile.

The Russians are going at top speed -- Hope they don’t stop.

Love,

Ben

My name is _______________________ I am 
_______________________



 


