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Ben is elated to be back with his outfit but many have already left the 
Company to go home to the States.  “Why, I hardly recognize anybody 
anymore.”   It’s somewhat bittersweet - going home, but not with your 
buddies you’ve been together with for months in Europe. 
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Ried, Austria 
October 20th 
 
Hi Folks, 
 
Well, as you’ll notice, I’m back from my five weeks “rest”, all set for work 
again.  And what a change has occurred in the Company since I left.  A hell 
of a lot of the fellows have left for home already, and a bunch of high point 
men from other divisions have come in to take their place.  Why, I hardly 
recognize anybody anymore. 
 
Now down to the important news that you are waiting to hear.  We are 
moving at last, on the 25th, to one of the camps at Reims, France, our first 
leg of the journey home.  Does that set your 
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minds at ease?  I won’t venture to say when we’ll arrive in the States, 
because the redeployment program is one big mess right now.  But the 
rumors - here we go again - have us setting foot on solid ground sometime 
in December.  Well-l-l-l - we shall see!!  Boy, I thank my lucky stars that I 
was able to get out of the hospital in time.  Of course, I had to work on the 
Doc every time he stuck his face in our door, and I wanted to leave before 
my blood count came down to normal, but luckily it did anyhow.   
 
The Division is only taking men with 60 points and above back to the 
States.  I squeezed under the wire with 65. 
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As I expected, I had a big pile of letters waiting for me.  Now to find time to 
answer them all.  I received the tobacco and also one box.  I’m afraid I 
don’t recall whether it’s from you or Arnie.  It contained Cheez-it, peanut 
sand ?, cake, etc.  Thanks a million.  It looks like you’ve packed your last 
box for me - but Bob will take my place.  Has he been drafted yet?  It’s too 
bad he has to be “selected” now, but better now than then.  
 
In one of your letters, you asked about my getting a promotion now that I’m 
Code Clerk.  Almost, but not quite.  It calls for a Corporal rating, and they 
sent it in to be approved, along 
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with a lot of others, but they all came back.  It seems that all these high 
pointers that were shipped in have a lot of ratings, therefore they can’t 
make any more, on account of the T/O (Table of Organization).  I was put 
in once before up in Luxembourg,when they were giving them out right and 
left, but the day after it went in, an order came down to follow the T/O 
again.  And my rating wasn’t T/O.  So it looks like I’ll end my Army career 
as a Private, supposedly the happiest man in the Army.  I don’t give a 
damn just as long as I get out. 
 
How’s Arnie getting along, now that she’s presented me with a new niece?  
I was 
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hoping all along that it would be a girl.  She ought to be looking real cute by 
the time I arrive.  I like the name Carol very much.  Jerry’s looking fine, too, 
according to that picture that Ruth sent me.  He’s fortunate to have such a 
cute Aunt like Ruth.  That’s really a good picture, I think. 
 
It seems like Dad, Ruth and I all took our vacations about the same time 
this year.  But I venture to say that I got the most benefit from mine, for 
after all, aren’t vacations supposed to be a rest?  But personally, I would 
rather have the kind that you had.  How about Mom?  But I suppose she’s 
getting all her enjoyment looking after Carol and Jerry 
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and looking forward to seeing me home again, (I hope). 
 
Well, do you think I’ve written enough this time?  It’ll probably have to last 
you for a while, as you can understand, but I’ll do my best to keep you 
supplied with the latest.   
 
Needless to say, it’s quite a change from sleeping between crisp white 
sheets on a thick mattress, to sleeping between Army blankets on hard 
wooden slats.  But I think I’ll survive. 
 
The weather is quite chilly out, especially in the morning and at night.   
 
Regards to everyone. 
 
Love, 
 
Ben 
 
My name is _____________ 
 
I am ____________________ 

 
  
 
 


