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Darling,
I’m going to reccommend the nostal./ cff’icer for promotion—givirg 

me four letters today, nlus one from Mamma, I also received a V-Mail 
letter yesterday.

The nackage for the kids certainly got -there in a hurry. Did 
yours? It was sent at thes ame time, also air mail. Gene's was so big 
it caildn’t have gone air mail, so I’m sure it will be late getting 
there.

In your letter of Oct 18 you mentioned Carolyn’s and Sue’s 
grades, but you never did tell me how Gme and N^ncy made out,0r is 
Gene too busy with football to think much about grades? Seriously 
though, I know both/ of thorn are doing w$Ll, Their mother always did 
make good grades,

I’ve had a rather trying week and. didn’t get to write you as 
often as I'd have liked. But, I've been relieved of some of my worries, 
and have moved back to division headquarters again. Evelybody seans to 
like General Martin veiy well. He’s a quiet, very oolite sort of fellow 
and tactful enough to be cautious about changes. So everybody's ha^y. 
He’s only aBrigadier, but of course I expect, he’ll get his second star 
soon. He's a West Winter and his home is North Cgrolina—--vhich could 
be -vitorse,

We've been keening our ears glued to the radio ever since the 
landing on Leyte. The news sounds good aid MacArthur seems to be coming 
into his glory, 3 hear many of the fellows say they wish they had bem 
in on that landing, but I'm nerfectly contented to be getting a lit+le 
rest before rushing on. Of course we all would like to see a civilised 
city again. You annot imagine the deathly monotony of this ’’life in the 
country." The beauties of the tronics become less annealing every day.

Another -thing that gets on my nerves—the constant, day and 
night association with the same neonle. They’re good guys, mcs t of them, 
but when you work: with a fellow all day, th^i have to look at him every 
night, it gets mighty boring. I don’t think I’m develoning clausta^hobia— 
it’s not the crowd I mind, but the being in ’ the midst of the same crowd 
all the time. But, I know from exnerience it’s mudi more unpleasant to 
have to live aimy life among a btnch of strangers. I rede on it's just 
army life I’m tired and sick of.

■'^ell, I won't go on in this -vein because you will probably 
think I'm blue, I’m not rarticul^rly depressed. I think this sane way 
all the time. Although I’m sure that if -there is aiy trend in attitude, 
it is constantly toward the depressed side the longer one remains in this 
w of living.

You asked if you knew Col Williams—I don’t think so. He’s from 
Alabana and an infantryman, but I don’t think you ever met him. John 
Garner knows him well, thoqgh having served undo1 him since we were at 
Shelby, I think. I yet haven’t se^n Leroy M^gee since our D-Day, I keep 
thinking I’ll get time to look him up, but so far somethirg has 
interfered every tine I plan to start out.

I can’t imagine what letter it was that Jack Hancock used, nor 
what the picture was. I don’t recall any picture of me being included anong 
those her I sent him----unless it was the one takei with "Peter" the Papuan
nibice boy down in New Guinea, That must have been it.

The more I think of that brainstorm I had about the book the less 
I think of it. So I wn’t be surprised if Jo and Career boih agree -that 
there wouldn’t be anything to it. I’ve started an article about "Father John" 



for the ""alkabout", Australia national jaimal, but haven’t finished it. 
I believe I sent you some conies of this magazine but I don’t su’* ose you 
feceived than.

Morel took over the medical sun ly job I had for a few days, 
•which makes me veiy tav^y. T'/hile I was down there I lived with a Collecting 
comnany. Four officers, three of them Jewish airi from New Jersey. T%ey 
were some characters. The boy I succeeded, Lt Metekstrau^i, was a very 
n^eTf?1^0W* He has been on nearl7 every landir^ in the Southwest Pacific 
and I think it secretly was disannointlng when he didn’t take nart in the 
initial landings in the Phillinines. His biggest kick seems to cone from 
'getting something for the doughboys,” as he terms it.

It’s about time for lights out, so

Good night my love.


