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Coblenz, Ger 

Jan. 12, 1919 

 

Dear Folks,- 

It’s quite a while since I wrote to you last, but in a minute or so I will tell you the reason I 

did not write sooner. The last time I wrote to you was right after Christmas. I also wrote to Rose 

and sent her a little souvenir. Did she get it? I haven’t heard from you for almost three weeks but 

expect to get some mail soon. 

I hope this letter will find you all well and in the best of health. For myself I can say that I 

am feeling pretty good now. As you will no doubt notice this letter is written from Coblenz. The 

reason this letter is written from Coblenz is that I am in a hospital there. As I said a few lines 

above I am feeling pretty good now so there is no need of any worry on your part. Now to tell 

you why I am in the hospital, I was on duty the night of the 29th of Dec I had the Grave yard 

shift (from 12 M to 4 A.M.) about 2 A.M. I got sleepy as could be had a headache and fever and 

chills. I finished my shift and went to bed. I didn’t go to breakfast or dinner but got up about 

3:30P.M. and later on went to supper. All I could eat was a piece of bread and a cup of coffee. I 

went to bed right after I got through eating and felt pretty bad during the night. The next morning 

the rest of the fellows made me go to the infirmary and find out what was wrong with me. I went 

and found out I had a pretty high fever. They wanted to rest me at the infirmary, but I told them I 

had a better place to stay and that I had a good bed and plenty of fellows to take care of me. They 

sent me back to the Radio room and I was put to bed again. The woman of the house was very 

good to me. She use to come up every once in a while to see how I was feeling and she kept on 

sending up hot milk all the time I wasn’t feeling well. She did this to one of the other boys who 

wasn’t feel-ing well. This other fellow got sick the night before I did and it was just about the 

same time and he got sick exactly the same way I did. He was better in a day because he took 

some pills. After they put me to bed and gave me some pills I felt a little better but my fever 

bothered me a lot so the fellows called up the doctor and he sent me to the hospital. The reason 

he sent me to the hospital was that he was afraid I was getting the Flu. I went to the hospital the 

afternoon of the 31st of Dec they sent me to a Field hospital at Dernbach. I was there until the 

afternoon of the 3nd of Jan and then they sent me to Evacuation Hospital No. 2 at Coblenz. I 

have been getting out of bed now for several days and the only kick I have against the hospital is 

that they aren’t giving me enough chow. Well now to find out what is going on at home. How is 

everything now-a-days. I hope everything is O.K., I suppose lots of soldiers are back by this 

time. By the looks of things my outfit wont go yet for a couple of months, but there again we 

may pull out Most anything. There have been rumors floating around that we are due to pull out 

by the 15th of the month, but today is the 12th and I have heard nothing to the effect that the 1st 

Division is going to leave. 

According to the papers, Ex-Pres Roosevelt is dead. I bet there sure is some mourning 

going on in America. Col. Roosevelt has two sons here in Coblenz. Both are officers in the 1st 

Div. Hows the weather in the States? Around here we are having quite a bit of rain and I hear 

that the Rhine River is rising quite a bit. Had rain all last night. 
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I wrote to the Company day before yesterday and asked them to forward my mail if there was 

any and also asked about my Christmas package. It sure ought to be here by this time. I am 

anxious to know what you sent. 

One thing I suppose you will want to know is where I got this stationary. Well, a Jewish 

Army Chaplain came around to the ward and asked if there were any Jewish patients. I told him 

yes and he came over and spoke to me. He said he would come around again and see me. He 

asked if there was anything I needed and I told him nothing extra. He came I believe it was day 

before yesterday and brought a suit case along. He gave me quite a bit of this paper and 

envelopes, a package of “Humps” and a small box of chocolates. Also some newspapers. I sure 

was glad to get the chocolates. He told me not to get sick by eating to many at once, but what do 

I do but eat to many right after he tells me not too. Next day I was feeling sick and had a 

headache all day. Serves me right doesn’t it? Well chocolates are such a luxury a person cant 

help but be hoggish. I still have five or six chocolates left and am eating them one at a time. In a 

little while I will be waiting for more. The chaplain say he would come again, but I am in a 

different ward now I think they call it a convalescence ward and I wonder if he will find me. If 

he comes again and asks me if there is anything I want, I am going to hit him for a razor as I 

haven’t shaved for quite a while and the fuzz is getting pretty long. About three weeks ago I had 

my hair cut at the company barber and he sure done some job. There was an order floating 

around that everybody should have their hair cut short so short that it couldn’t be gotten hold of. 

Well the barber tried to see if he couldn’t cut mine a little shorter than was required and he did it 

alright. It wouldn’t have been so bad if he hadn’t cut my hair like a mason cutting stairs up the 

side of a hill. Well outside of that everything is alright so I will close for this time and hope that 

by the time this letter reaches you I will be back to the company. With love and kisses to all I 

remain as ever you loving and affectionate Son, 

 

Max 

 

P.S. I suppose it will be hard to read this writing as I am lying in bed and writing on a magazine 












