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Coblenz, Ger 

Jan 22, 1919 

 

Dear Folks, 

I wrote yesterday, a small letter as there was nothing to  write about. Everything goes on 

in the usual way. Nothing new. 

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

am feeling fine. The doctor came in this morning to give me a raking over the coals: I asked him 

why and he said I have been hanging around long enough and there is nothing the matter with 

me. I said to him, if you want me to get out give me some clothes. In about an hour I got clothes. 

Shoes, socks, underwear, breeches, blouse, O.D. shirt, over-coat and cap, but no leggings. The 

reason for not getting leggings is so that I can’t beat it from the hospital and go to town. Oh, they 

are wise alright. Well I expect to go up to another ward where the fellows all have clothes. In this 

ward I have to stay ten days and do light duty. Well, this is about all I can write today so I will 

close with love and kisses to all. I remain as ever you loving and affectionate Son,  

 

Max 

 

Headquarters Co. 18th U.S. Inf. 

Signal Section 

1st Division 

American E.F. Germany 

 




