Somewhere in Luxembourg
2 January 1945

Dear Miss Hlaney,

At last I bave gotten around to answering your letter.
It seems to take me & long time to reply to people who have been
kind enough to take the time to write to me. iowever, I am not
really to blame ell the time. We are kept very busy and time
flies by so rapldly.

Yes, lias Blaney, wes fellows are living in s world of our
own at the present time, but I am sure we shall all be very happy
to return to our former ways of living. I know that I for one
shall be more than delighted to return to 1t thls very minute.

War 1s a monctonous affalr. Ch, it has its thrilling
moments and adventuresome experiences, but you scon reslizo that
the lives of men are at stake and wonder sbout the "why" of it
all. Franily, I em, in thp vernascular, all fed up with this old
business. sgcner I raturn to the Btates, the better I shall
ke 1t.

Yoz, I have had soms very interssting tripa. Take the
one to Metz, for lnstance,

My Operations Sergeant wss posting some recent reports on
the aitustion mep one morning and as I looked at the little red
eircles (they indicated ths forts which encirsled the city) I won-
dered what it was like up there and if I should ever haeve the
chance to see the city and the forts.

My thoughts were interrupted by my bossts "Say, Nick, we
are golng to Hetz today and willl be leaving in s few minutes.
Get everything ready for the trip." By the way, he always calls
ms Nieck inatead of Sargeat unless he 1s angry with me.

: Off we go. The country on both sldes of the livaselle is
guite hilly, but a bit farther east it becomea rolling. MNMoat of
1t 1s farm country, but there are somé large woods. Look at all
the water! The rains heve flooded all the low areas and the
atreams are awollsn to overflowing.

There is a village ahead of us, It is pretty well shot up,
but it should offer us shelter from the railn wiich is now pouring
down upon us, However, by the time we finish our X ratlon lunch,
the raln should have passed,

AB we drive inte the village, we notlice thet there is not
a soul in sight. The village ia ms many others in this gres ==



small and generally reduced to almost nothing. This village has
been spared moat of the destructive bombing and artillery fire,
but hardly a house remains which has not been shot up by small
armé fire., Someons apparently blew out that loft with e rortar
shell. FHardly a pane of ;lass 1s left intact in the entire vile
lage. And lcok atthose ground level rooms! What & mess. There
are broken chairs, tables turned upside down, broken pottery, and
other housshold goods. 0h, there are a faw pieces which have come
through unscathed, but not meny. Ah! There is a relatively clean
locking garege across the street. It should offer us & nice dry
apot-in which to eat our lunch,

in we fo, We [ind curselves in a garage or stable with an
earthen floor. It is one of many 1n this long s0lid row of houses,
Each house is & combination barn-garage (if an automobils was ownedfy
living quarters and the houses are bullt together ss are the rowe-
houses In the States. Most of the peopls living in these houses
are the French peasant farmers, who live in thess 1ittle villages
with thelr many domestic farm animals and work ferm plota in the
nelghboring countryside.

Well, the place in which we have our Jeep 1s between the
fermer's living quarters and the barn; To our right i8 an open
doorway through which we can see a rather large room covered with
straw. There 1s u hay loft above. There are traces of Tarm animals
about and over in the corner are some pleces of = doughboy's equip=
mént -- an overcoab and parte of a pack. On the floor is a Jerry'la .-
peir of pants and a belt. We will not Investigate closely aa there
may be booby traps about.

We take all this in as we eat our lunch. We nlso leck into
the farmer's part of the house through the door, but we cannot see
very far because the door opens intc a hall and not into s mein
OO .

We have finished our lunch end the rain which was quite
heavy for a while has stopped., So off we go.

As we drive out of town we pass a group of refugees comlng
back to what was once their homes. They are a rather sorry look-
ing lot. - The group consists of pporly dressed men and women of
varylng ages - mostly elderly - and several children. Thaey are all-
smiles as they wave to us.

liow we are traveling over rolling country. Gosh, look at
that fleld. It is cut up by the tracks of vehicles - poasibly
some tanks - end there, you see those tracke with the ground scraped
of'f? One of our field #uns made that. T szaw one towed out last
month by a little "eat. The wheals were compleately mired in and
it wes pulled along with most of ita weight carried on its belly,

Now lock at that field ahead of us -- puddles of water
standing el 11 over the place. Do you see thee small ridges of dirt?®
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They are spolls dug out of Tox holes., We ahall sea them better -
as we get claser. Yes, there is one filled with water. What a
job these boys must have had fightlng threugh here -- wading,
erawling, creeping through the mud and water -- but they did it
and Jerry did not think it could be done partloularly by these
Panft" troopa of the Democracles,

There must have been some tough fighting in these woods.
This must have bean the location of one of Jerry's main lines of
. reslstance. Look at those fox holes. Esch one is nearly an lndivid-
ual dugout. BSee the blg logs on top for roofs - shaltsr agalnst
artillery fire. Some of them have straw in them and even llttle
stove pipes for flres. Jerry must have thought he was staying for
the winter,.

Thesa fallen trees you sea at the side of the road were
pushed into their present posltions by our troope. They werse
folled morosa the road for road blockse. Jeost of them wera felled
by the use of explosives. You can see the ragged eplintered trunke
ns we drive by. Then there 18 an entlre row ashead all prepared to
ba felled, but we muat have overrun the position before the charges
could be blown., Do you mee those notches on the trunks about 3
- feet sbows tho ground? A charge of THT is placed in there and ex-
ploded, There are a couplyg of trees with wire loosely hanging
around the trunk, That wire held the charge ln place,

day, turn around and take a look at that low ridge coverad
with old conecrote emplacsments. I wonder what they are. They are
about the same dealign as those used in the last war. Howaver, thare
was little if any fighting here last time, Germany gave up before
her trooos ware driven back qulite this far. You know our puns ware
ready to fire on Metz when the collapse came in 1918,

We continue on down the roacd. We see a few dead horses and
cattle, but not many in comparison to thoses we saw a while back in
another sector. We also pass somd shot-up anti-tank j;uns and artil-
lory. pleces.

We see some modern concrete bunkers by the roadside, a few
shot-up villages, and inally we draw Into Hetz.
!

Motz 1s nearly as desolate m8 many of the villagea through
- which we have passed, It had a large German population and I sus-
peot most of them were evacusted, There are a few people laft] In
fact, guite a few in some portions of the clty., ©On the whole,
though, the city is deaclate - glmogt foreboding.

We drive down the maln otreets only. idany of the side
gtreata are atrewn with broken glass and fellen masonry. Here
again, we find hardly a house missed oy the effects of small arm
‘Tire. However, there 1s relatively little damage by the heavy
WaaApONs .
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We pess over seversl brldges which were reconstructed by
our engineera, The engineera have really played an importent
roll in this blg drama,

Let's take & look at that blg cathedral.over there. As
wo draw npear, we see much broken glass; otherwias only minor battle
aars on the outsids.

I enter first in order to discover booby traps, etc. Well,
whet do you think of that? The scoundrels have clemsnad the church
out and have been using 1t as a storsge place for fuel or something
of that nature. There are blg ateel barrels all over the inside,
And here 18 a room In which they must have lived, At lesst, It looks
that way. Thet door to our right looks pretty well cracked up. The
shell that tock the blg chuck out of the column over there must have
come through 1t

There 1z a dead Helnle over thers, but we do not get too
close to Lim sa he may be booby trapped. Jerry has a way of doing
thinges like that., Looks as though the rates hed besn chewing on his
leg. GOuess he has been there a day or two.

After you have seén some of the cruel things they have done,
you do not mind sesing them deéad., In fact, you rather enjoy it.
They are much better off and sc 1s everyone slse. He would have
killed one of our boys if they had not gotten him first.

We leave the cathadral rather disgusted asnd drive toward
one of the forts - Forft Privet., The shots you hegar probably come
snlpera' guna. That 1s why we drive elong the widest dtrests and
keep watching the upper storiss of the houses.

There are people walking about and some children playing in
the streets Just as thouch nothing was happening or had happened.

It 18 a dirty city. All that garbage and rubbish must have
collected during the days of the slege and just before. The Germma
had taken away everything they could find that had whoels and forced
many people to work on defenses so they have no tools or time for
anything else.

We vistted the fovlamid the din of machine guns and artillery.
1t was very interesting. Bullt & long time ago = I could not get
the exact date - talk to the commander of one of our unita.

Wo willl stay at one of the headquarters in the city and con-'
tinue with ou? buainess in the morning. I do not know just when we
will return to our CP.

S0 you see,; Misa Blaney, we do have some interesting exper=
lences, but I am ready to go home, I have been over here for one
whole year and feel all burned ocut., Of course, I have not dons one
third aa much sa the boys at the front snd I should not feel sorry

oy o s



for myself. I should be and am thankful that I am sasigned to an

Army Headguarters.
I am slways happy to hear Crom you and sbout the College
gctivitfea. T guesa I would not know many of the students now.
Flease remember me to all my good friends thare and wigh
them all a Very Happy Hew Year lor me,

Sincerely, >
L]

Au revoir; Mlass Blaney.
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