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Lioys, members of Company D,

HERE are parts of two letters from
Stafl Sgt. Judson Simpson:

Philippine Istands,

Dcar Matlier and All: Dec. 19.‘;;411.
1 am genting along just fine. 1 hope you
received my telepram,  Don't waorry abow

is evervthing around home aml how are

L i
(%)
Lewis Cummins
the :hildren_ getting along® This will be
the first Christmas that [ have been missed
at hur_nc since [ ¢an remember.

Two manths later:

t do not know when you will get thi
5 t this.
You all know the conditions. Sa l’;ie mail
will get a itde later. | guess Dad is peuing
ready to raise annther erop. Sure would like

Judson Simann.

* 1o be there n help him, There is a lot 1

<nuld write sbout, but you know how it is
Llope 1o see you all soon.  Be sure to anawer
Love to all,
Your son, Judion
Lewis Cummins experienced a bit
more boat-riding than he cared for:
Drear Mather and All:

t have been gewing alen
leng fnc. Ir b
bern 11 dayi since we Yeft the Hawaiian I:‘

me, becowse I will make owt all right, How I

F.F.A. Boys Were on Bataan

By VERA W. GILLESPIE

Unereristy of Kennucky

® When Bataan fell to the Jape, April 9, 1942, eisht former F F.A

192nd Tank Battalion. Harrode:

lmrg. Ky., were among the heroic American troops forced to sur
r;n er. Excerpts from letters, reicived by their families, reveal
thoughts of home and little sidelights of life “over there.” '

about me. Tsure miss you. [ haven®
f‘rnm you since | left Angel Iiland ‘;:u:‘ m‘:
s been a long time, This is ooe heck of
lam‘;"‘“: T sure would like 10 hear fram you
it is impossible. Lou ol love,
Bland.
. Stafl Sgt. Wallace Denny is the only
married member of the McA fee chap-

ter. No letter available.

(“Billy") Gentry wrote a1 sca
and after he went into action:
A £
Dea Mothers banzrd the Huph Lo Scot
N Well lnt_hy 1 am twentv-three veans old
u’: 1 don’t suppese [ will ever have an.
.nl er birthday at sea.  Everv day we look at
the water and exclaim, "Why we went by
bere youodayl” . It all looks alke. 1

Iv:nuld nnt t_:kr_-an)- amaunt for my vorage
ut wouldn't give a dimc for another, Will

Wallace Denoy

write as soon 21 | know wha +
dress will be: Yu:x: 1;;'?:: -::lt.

Bil! Genury.
. The following letter was written
just one day before U.S. dispatches

c:l:'nc.d the stary of the tank auack
h - F

lands,~ due 16 2TY
puess U1 get to mail this there, . . ¢ . Sure
am tired riding this boat. We had a canvoy
wiith us since we left Hawabi. We have
blackout every might. Will write again as
soon at 1 can, so bye, bye. Love,
Lewis.
From Fort Stotsenberg, (Manila):
Dear Mother and All:
1 guess vou thought 1 hever was poing to
wiite but | just haven't had 3 chanee. We got
into the Philippines on Thanksgiving Day,
and have been so busy, | Igaven'l been

T

: oYY
Bland Moore

+Jack™ Wilson

where 1 could mail 3 lester. We have Fili:
pinn bovs tado just shout anvibung you wanl
them 1o do for a dollar a month.  Anawrs
soon, love 1o all. © Lews
And from Maurice (“Jack™}
Wilson, March 1, 1942:
I'm thinking abuut the good dinper 1 had
at hume Lait vear, When ) pet back home
1 won't'=ant tn travel araund am more 23

1 have scen all T want to see. Mimma, 1
hope you have been well this winter

Albert Bland Moore writes:

Drearest Mother, Dad and AH:

We arnved salely,  The lat lap of the
trip it Jooked like most anvihing could hap-
pen. 1 sure got sick the srcond das out. C
W, Ir., and 1 3w Alcatraz Prison We stop-
ped at Honnlulu Sundsy, and also in Wake
and Guam for supplies.

Y worry about you sll s lot on accoutit
of war being so clase. We are tiving in
wents. Papa, how are you? 1 sure woul
like to be there to help sirip whacco. ]
hope your crop is good. 1 sure hated ©
leave you and all the et of my folks. 1
fiope to hear From you all soon. Lave,

Bland.
Then from Bataan Feb. 20, 1942:
Dearest Mother, [ad and All:

Hape you are in good heatth, We arc on
s real maneuver now.  But den't worry

Desr Famady: .
Mail it going out, 1 will endeaver to
put in a few words many thoughts. 1 am

giving the Japs plenty, and have much mare -
10 pour out. Ed was killed the other day. it
was 2 sad bit of news to me. The gencral .
awarded me 2 silver fiar medal for gal-
lan®y in action. § am sure hunpry for some
gond Amenan food. Lot of love to nlg.
aill.

Oscar Dean had already seen action
when he wrote:

& The Philippincs. Feb. 5, 1941,
Dicar Motber and All:

How are you all perting along? Fine,
hope, 1 am sali all nphe, and hope 1o be
this way when [ see you again. | have sezn
3 lutle action here and there. Did you
get my telegram 1 sent you Christmas?

With love 10 all, Ohear,

Oscar was quite impressed with
“wrong-way' customs:

Friday, Nov. 21.
Dicarcyt Mother and All:

We made the trp in 23 days. and wess in
Huwah Lo four davs. Mather, everything
aver here 8 hackwards from the wav we da

Vernon Busssil

i back home. They drve on the wrong
ude of the streews, and even the stecring
wheel i1 on the right side of the car.

) will close with love to all.

Vernon Bussell's lemer was undated:
Dear Mom ard All: : L
. How it everythicg back home? I
weigh amound 165 pounds and pever fek
bener. Tell Grandpa that I'm really going
t put his back down on the grass when 1
get back. From your loving son,
Vernon,
P, S—All ndio men that do any oper-
sting must have a personal sign. Mine is
"CL* Get it? They ate the finr lewen
of yours and Daddy’s name.
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