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Italy, 9 November, 1944
(E's 39th birt hdavl How timeg flles...)

MAMAN,

aver s0 pleased to have your dear communicetion of Qctober 235, in=
eluding the family portrait which I like very much -- a very appea=
ling 1little set-up of cute grandchildren with even cuter grandpa and

randma.,

e Mo
Since I wrote wvou last, Uncle E.! siha% caught up with me at last,
1t repeated more or less literally what he "had already told you in
his letter; yet I had nof expected that he would come out with such
a ‘straichtforward and positive statement to me, and cannot help feeling
somewhat bewlldered, not to sey upset, about his refusal (however
courteously, or even flatteringly, it may be formulated). The fact
remains that I am not wanted -- or maybe I should rather sey, "we,
including all the more valuable and well-meaning Little Birds...
fhat kind of influence, 1f any, Uncle's decision will have on my
immediate future, it is hard to foretell. I don't think that my
direct superiors are aware of this new, or not so very new, Washing=
ton policy. It seems likely therefore that I shall be sent to Ger=
maenvy all the same =- not as a«0WI clvilian but as an army sergeant,
which i& rather idiotic. But there is nothing I cen do ebout 1it,
right now. Qui wvivra, verra -- and, besides, the war 1s not over yet,

n

e are fairly busv here, in spite of the militery stalemste. 1 am
alwavs up in the mountains -- in the fog and the mud. It's indeed

a pather dreary and monotonous life. For a while I had rather civi=
lized company in the person of Sgt. Hans Busch -- a fat, friendly
ecreature, full of good will, and not unpleasent to have around. The
bad thing e&bout it 1s only that hils Dad has written something like
an autoblography, snd expects my Dad to contribute a prefeace.

| A new item has been addec to the 1list of my troubles =-- my teeth.

Al11 the precilous little things bullt up in my mouth by a minor army

of international dentists, from Gosch to Brodsky, greduelly go to
pleces, The other day, one partleculsrly nasty tooth had to be pulled,
which wes a very long snd gruesome operation, "38-year old GI" (see
interview from STARS % STRIPES) had to get five (5) Novoceain injections
end was still so overwhelmed by pain that he broke out crying. Not a
very solderly behaviour, I am afraid; but the kind-hearted "medics"
took it very nleely and wiped the blood, swegt and tears from my face.

Spesking of unsolder v things: have you recgived my request for some
z0~d soep and Hau de Cologne? I am rether. eamger to get some stuff

of that kind. -~ Also, would you please-please tell Me, in wour next
letter, whether those book packages I eddressed to /mySelf;, c/o Mrs.
Th.M., have ever reached Pacific Palisades. There g ‘6nsome more things
which I mav want to send home; but I shall do so o 3£ 1 know that
the orevious parcels have survived their journew. {ﬁ}__

FDR's re-election is of course a rather cheering event. And it is

a pleasant little thomsht that Hem Fish couldn't make it. So maybe

the future will turn to . be not gquite m# so gloomy as I visualize it

sometimes. -
o P Toes ov




