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FOREWORD 

 

This book contains letters John Peter Hazenberg, of Grand Rapids, Michigan, sent home 

during WWII.  Johnôs mother saved everything, from his first draft notice in 1942 to his 

discharge papers in 1945.  The letters were compiled into this book by Johnôs niece, 

Gertrude (Trudy) Boerema Fetters in 2012. 

 

John took his Army training with the 13
th
 Armored Division at Camp Beale, CA and 

Camp Bowie, TX from 1942-June 1944. He earned the following Qualifying Medals: 

Expert: Thompson Machine Gun; Sharpshooter: Machine Gun; and Marksman: Carbine. 

 

In Europe John was assigned to the 7
th
 Armored Division, known by the nickname the 

ñLucky 7
th
ò.  He was a gun loader/radio operator on an M4A3 Sherman Tank, Medium, 

but could also drive the tank, and perform all the duties to keep the tank functioning.  

John landed at Omaha Beach on 13 or 14 August 1944 with the 53rd Replacement Depot, 

assigned to the 7
th
 Armored Division, 40

th
 Tank Battalion, Company B.  

 

I think John was in the first platoon, tank number 2. John has a photo of himself by tank 

#2 and I assume it is his tank. A company consisted of 16 tanks, divided into 3 platoons 

of 5-6 tanks each.  First platoon was made up of tanks 1-2-3-4-5-6; 2
nd

 platoon was tanks 

7-8-9-10-11; 3
rd

 platoon was 12-13-14-15-16. There were 5 men per tank, so 80 men per 

company (plus another 20 men were officers and staff).  These 100 men and 16 tanks 

made up Company B.  The five man tank crew consisted of a driver and co-driver who 

sat in the lower part of the tank.  In the turret were the gun loader/radio operator (John), 

the gunner, and the tank commander. 

Mr. Ralph Arneson (2
nd

 Platoon, tank #11) said the men would sometimes spend days in 

the tank, sleeping in their seats, eating K-rations, and using an empty shell casing as a 

port-a-potty. At times they would sleep underneath the tank with its 17ò ground clearance 

- a relatively safe place from unexpected enemy fire at night.  

 

 The 7
th
 ArmdDiv fought all the way from the beaches of Normandy to the Baltic Sea of 

northern Germany. During the Battle of the Bulge they are credited with stopping the 

Germans at the cross roads of St. Vith, thus preventing the Germans from taking the port 

of Antwerp, Belgium. St. Vith was strategically more important than Bastogne, but that 

town made for a more interesting news story and sadly the heroism of St Vith is relegated 

to the history books.  John was in the hospital Nov 1944-March 1945 with frozen feet. 

 

After Germany finally surrendered on 8 May 1945, Johnôs company moved from 

northern to central Germany, through the towns of Gröbzig, Schweinberg, and on to 

Strasbourg, France where they turned in their tanks in late July 1945.  According to Mr. 

Ralph Arneson (2
nd

 Platoon, tank #11) it was quite emotional to say goodbye to their 

tanks which had so served them so well through many dangers. 

 

John was transferred to the 40th Amphibian Tractor Battalion in Terneuzen, Holland to 

train for the invasion of Japan.  Japan officially surrendered 15 August 1945, and John 

was transferred to LeHavre, France in early October, 1945, in preparation to being sent 
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home.  While at Camp Philip Morris (the camps were named after cigarettes, and thus 

were called Cigarette Camps.) the men had the duty of watching German prisoners of war 

who were responsible for clean up duty, KP, etc. for the camp. 

 

Towards the end of November 1945 John went with the other men from the 40
th
 

Amphibian Tractor Battalion to Southampton, England and sailed for New York about 11 

Dec 1945 on the USS  Europa along with 12,000 other men. Because of a longshoreman 

strike in New York harbor the ship waited a few days in England.  President Truman 

went to N.Y. and ended the strike so the boys could come home.  

 

The ship arrived in New York harbor 17 December 1945, taking only 3 days to cross 

instead of the usual 5, and was met with boat whistles and fire boats using water cannons. 

It was a very emotional experience said Mr. Arneson. John spent about a week at Camp 

Kilmer, NJ to complete paperwork, check his things thru customs, and get necessary 

shots, etc. before taking a troop train to Camp Atterbury, IN the end of December 1945. 

After a little more paper work he was given $16.80 travel pay 28 December 1945 to take 

a train home to Grand Rapids, Michigan. 

 

John was awarded the Good Conduct Ribbon, European Theater Ribbon with 4 bronze 

Campaign Stars (Rhineland, Ardennes, Central Europe, Northern France), American 

Theater Ribbon, and World War II Victory Medal. The 7
th
 ArmdDiv was also awarded 

the Belgian Fourragere.  This is a red and green braided rope worn on the left shoulder.  It 

was not awarded until 1950, so John probably never received his. In 1982 the 

Netherlands presented the 7
th
 ArmdDiv with the Netherlands Resistance Cross.  Johnôs 

length of service was 3 years, with almost half of that spent in Europe.  His rank upon 

discharge was Corporal, earning a pay of $80 a month. 

 

 

 
 

The USS Europa was built by Germany in 1929 and acquired as war prize in May 1945.  

A normal crossing by the USS Europa took 5 days, at 28 knots.  Johnôs crossing took 

only 3 days, with a speed of 40 knots (46 mph) according to Mr. Arneson.  That ship had 

a most precious cargo to deliver ASAP - 12,000 war weary troops! 

 

I have typed Johnôs letters exactly as they were written.  I did not make any spelling 

or punctuation corrections, so the errors you will encounter are not ñtyposò.  TF 
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Johnôs Ribbons and Awards 

 
Johnôs shoulder patches:  The 13

th
 Armor was at Camp Beale, CA and Camp Bowie, TX.  

John trained with the 13
th 

Armor for 1 ½ years, from 1943 to June 1944. 

 

In July 1944 he sailed to Europe on the RMS Aquitania, and was assigned to the 53rd 

òRepl Deplò for the 7
th
 Armored Division, 40

th
 Tank Battalion, Company B. 

 

At the end of the war John had the following ribbons on his uniform: 

Top Row: Good Conduct Medal 

Second Row: American Campaign Medal, Europe-Africa-Middle East Medal with 4 

bronze stars for 4 European Campaigns, Victory Medal. 

 

Corporal stripes. 

 

Qualification Badges, earned in training 

Stateside. 

   Expert: Sub Machine Gun 

   Sharpshooter: Machine Gun 

   Marksman: Carbine 

 

John was also awarded the Belgian 

Fourragere in 1950, which is a braided red 

and green cord worn on the left shoulder. 

In 1982 the 7
th
 Armored Division was 

awarded the Netherlands Resistance Cross. 

See pp 151-152 

John probably did not receive either of these 

awards, and most likely was not even aware 

that he was honored with them. 
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Brief Biographical Outline of John Peter Hazenberg 
 

Born 4 Feb 1922, in Grand Rapids, Michigan to Dutch immigrant parents.  John had an 

older sister, Gertrude, born 1912, and an older brother, Edward, 1914-1940. John 

was a member of First Protestant Reformed Church and later Mayfair Christian 

Reformed Church in Grand Rapids, MI. 

1941: graduated from Central High School. 

June 1942: Registered with the Selective Service 

October 1942: Passed his physical and is classified 1-A 

December 1942: Drafted into Active Service, Camp Grant, Illinois. 

10 Dec. 1942-17 Dec. 1943: Stationed at Camp Beale, CA (about 40 miles north of 

Sacramento) for training with the 13
th
 Armored Division. 

Aug 1943:  Home on leave from Camp Beale, California. 

Nov. 1943:  Home on leave from Camp Beale, California. 

17 Dec 1943-May 1944:  Transferred to Camp Bowie, Texas (Near Brownwood, in 

central Texas.) 

April 1944: Promoted to Private First Class. 

May 1944:  Home on leave from Camp Bowie, Texas. 

June-July 1944:  Ft. Meade, MD, waiting to ship out to Europe. 

14 July 1944(about): sailed on the RMS Aquitania from New York to Scotland. 

Late July 1944:  Somewhere in England, most likely Tidworth Barracks, Wiltshire, Eng. 

13-14 Aug 1944: 7
th
 ArmdDiv replacement troops landed at Omaha Beach. 

15 Sept 1944:  Arrived at 7
th
 Armored Div. detachment in N.E. France.  Assigned to 

 40
th
 Tank Battalion, Co. B. 

16 Sept 1944: Battle for Metz, France; Johnôs ñbaptism by fireò! 

7 Oct 1944:  7th ArmdDiv sent up to Holland. 

Oct- Nov 1944: Battle of Overloon, and Battle of the Canals, Holland. 

16 Nov 1944: left Co. B at Gronsveld, Holland, for the 111
th
 Evacuation Hospital, and 

then to Paris, France.  John had severely frozen feet requiring medical attention. 

29 Nov 1944: Sent to 94th General Hospital, Bristol, England. 

28 Dec 1944: Sent to 828
th
 Convalescent Center, Honiton, England, a 2,300 bed 

rehabilitation facility. 

December 1944 to Jan. 1945:  Battle of the Bulge!  John missed this. 

March 1945: on leave in London prior to rejoining his outfit. 

12 April 1945: President Roosevelt died. 

20 April 1945: Rejoins his outfit in Germany. 

8 May 1945:  Germany surrenders!! 

23 July 1945:  Sent to Holland to train with the 40
th
 Amphibian Tractor BN. for the 

invasion of Japan. 

15 Aug 1945:  Japan surrenders!! 

25 Aug 1945:  Promoted to the rank of Corporal. 

9 Oct 1945:  Sent to Camp Philip Morris, Le Havre, France to await orders home. 

Late Nov 1945: sailed to England. 

11 Dec 1945: (about) Sailed from Southampton for New York on the USS Europa along 

with 12,000 other GIôs.   
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17 Dec 1945: Arrived New York harbor, and sent to Camp Kilmer, NJ for a week. 

20 Dec 1945: (about) Sent by train to Camp Atterbury, IN (near Indianapolis) for 

discharge on 28 Dec 1945. 

28 Dec 1945:  Officially discharged from the Armed Services after 3 years, 1 month, 8 

days.  John was allotted $16.80 travel money to get home. 

29 Dec 1945:  John Arrived home!! 

13 June 1950:  Married Blazina DeLooff.  They had three children. 

31 May 2003: John died at age 81.  The United States lost a quiet hero! 
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  1942 

 

 
 

Dec 5, 1942, Saturday 

Camp Grant, Ill. 

Dear Mother and Father, 

We arrived in camp Friday at 8:30 PM.  Had been riding the train all day.  Got here and 

had a lecture.  Wilbur and me are in the same barracks, close together.  Got our uniforms 

and enough clothes to last a century.  Had our exams and one shot already.  They say that 

weôll probably get shipped out Monday, donôt know thou.  Canôt write much now, but 

when I get stationed will let you know.  Didnôt sleep so much.  Sure wish I was home.  

Boy, you sure get lonesome for the homestead out here, but you just have to take it.  

Conditions are different.  Going to Chapel tomorrow with Will and Pete.  Get up at 5:15 

(ha ha) donôt laugh.  Give a hundred bucks for the old bed at home.  You hear lot of no 

good language around here, but you just have to put up with it and trust that God will 

keep me from doing it.  Couldnôt get pass to go to Chicago to see Etta & Frank because 

we were not here long enough.  

 Good bye, John 

Donôt write back until you hear from me & I tell you. 

 

 

Dec 8, 1942 

Post card of the Post Exchange, Camp Grant, Ill., with a postmark from Cheyenne, 

Wyoming 

I am in Cheyne, Wyoming so far. 

 

 

Postmark Dec 9, 1942, Salt Lake City, Utah 

Dear Ma & Pa, 

Stayed in Camp Grant a few days and got shipped out.  Willy, Joe Fron, Jud Helder.  

Somewhere out in Wyoming now, been riding all day & night.  Seem to be getting near 

the mountains, still going-cannot leave the train-or go from car to car.  All us kids in the 

same case.  Have had wonderful food so far.  Going over the praries and havenôt seen 
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civilization so far, for quite a long while.  Sit in the car all day, talking and smoking.  

Cant write very good, kinda crowded & bumpy-Going further away from home all the 

time.  Hope you are all well.  So many guys were coming into Camp Grant when we left, 

it wasent even funny.  If you ask me they just get and order and pick out the first cards in 

the rack, good or no good.  Not so lonesome yet, but would rather be home.  If you ask 

me weôre going for the pacific coast, but you canôt tell anything, every thing is secret.  

They switch engines every once in awhile, I imagine so the engineers wonôt know where 

weôre headed for.  Having a good time.  Woke up 6:00 AM Sunday morning, had duty 

Sunday night from 12:00 AM to 2 AM and got to be about 3 AM.  Sat in the orderly 

office waiting for any telephone calls, but then had to wake up the sarge.  Got up about 5 

Monday morning.  Got to bed on train Monday night about 12:00 at night.  Wonôt go to 

bed about same time Tuesday.  So that figures up to about 8 hours sleep in the last 60 

hours.  Well have to say good bye.  God bless you all and hope to write later.  

 Your son, John 

Included with the letter is a newspaper clipping of a poem: 

A Conversation 

By Anne Campbell 

The burden of our conversation was ñafter the war.ò 

ñI would like to go,ò said George, ñto far-off places I have never been before.ò 

ñFlying to London would be fun!ò  Bill said. 

ñItôs Pikeôs Peak for me!ò laughed Ted. 

They were all younger men, but there was one, 

The youngest son, 

Home on furlough, and he said to me, quietly: 

ñIôve been a lot of places; Iôve seen a lot of things. 

Iôm ready for the changes that the war brings, 

But when the war is over I wonôt want to roam. 

Thereôs just one place Iôll head for and that is home!ò 

 

 

Dec 9, 1942 

Postcard of the Illinois Central Depot, Chicago, with a postmark of 9 Dec 1942, Salt Lake 

City, Utah.  Written by Johnôs friend, Wilbur OôDell 

Hello Folks: 

Dropped a line to say Hello to you both.  Taking good care of Johnny.  Heôs feeling great.  

Iôll write you both later.  Willy 

  

 

Dec 12, 1942 post mark 

Pvt John Hazenberg 

Camp Beal, California 

Dear Mother & Father, 

We left Camp Grant Monday, Dec. 7 about 1:30 P.M.  Arrived at Camp Beal, California, 

Thursday Dec. 10 at about 8:00 P.M.  We rode on the train about 80 hours altogether.  

The climate out here, which is in central Cal., is kind of crisp.  It rains quite a bit.  All us 

kids, Willy, Joe Fron, Jud Helder, Marve DeWitt all rode down on the same car.  We saw 
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many scenes and different landscapes.  The most desolate being Wyoming & Utah, not 

seeing any people for many miles.  We arrived in camp Thursday Dec.10, and 

immediately all us kids were separated at least a great share of us.  Maybe Willy and Joe 

stuck together but the rest of us are in different barracks.  When we got here didnôt get a 

very good reception, in fact I think we got the worst they could give any one, and so does 

everyone else, but you must have to take it and make the best of it.  We didnt get no food 

here last night when everyone was hungry than a hog.  In fact to tell you the truth you 

have to walk about a mile and a half every time you want chow (eat).  Havenôt even got 

no drinking water in the barracks and the closest place to get that is also to the mess hall 

which is 1 1/2 miles away. The barracks we got in the first night didnôt even have bunks 

in them.  We had to wait around till 1:00 AM before we got into bed and got up at 5:30 

AM.  The ground around here is terrible, all red clay that sticks to you.  As far as I know 

this place is a place for an armored division (Jeep tanks trucks etc) Said there are arriving 

about 1,000 a day out here.  Had a nice trip but cant write more in letter.  I will send my 

address later in quarantine.  

 Love, John 

  

  

Dec 16, 1942 post mark                         

Pvt John P. Hazenberg 

Co E 46
th
 ARMD REGT 

13
th
 ARMEôD DIV APO #263              

CAMP BEALE, CALIF.  

US Army 

My new address, use this address 

Dear Mother & Father, 

How are you. O.K. thatôs good got my new address today, thatôs it on the top of this page.  

We arrived in our new barrackôs Dec.14, 42. And am in quarrantine for quite a few dayôs, 

about 14 days. In other words, we canôt go any place we want to, such as the post 

exchange etc.  But I can go to the officers day room and write letters and read magazines 

if I want too.  Jud Helder isnôt so far from me, but I donôt know where Willy went, but 

heôs somewhere in the Medical Department.  Iôm in the Armored Regiment.  Do not 

know what doing yet as I am just starting my ñbasicò training, lots of marching and 

drilling and doing odd jobs.    Cathnetics (excercise) ½ hours in the morning when I get 

up then we run for a while and march, can you imagine me running, but I donôt know the 

legs just seem to keep on going until they get tired.  Maybe Iôll lose some weight I hope 

so.  It will ease my burden a lot.  The company Iôm in is in the tank division, you know 

them big things that go through anything.  I donôt know what duty Iôll have because you 

donôt find out until about 5 weeks of my basic training is done.  Basic training last 13 

weeks.  A tank consists of about 6 men, driver, radioman, 3 gunners, and an assistant.  

They also have trucks and other implements.  This camp is only 3 months old, no water 

yet, water is impure, so once in a while, we get a canteen of water from the mess hall.  

The food is pretty good here, better than we had when we didnôt have our address.  The 

weather is kind of chilly here.  And the fog doesnôt rise until about eleven óoôclock in the 

morning and starts settling about 6:30 at night.  We are 3 hours behind you as we are on 

Pacific time.  I think this camp isnôt very settled yet, there is nothing to do in your spare 
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time, you canôt go to any town, because the nearest town is about 15 miles distant and 

that town has only 7,000 people.  Walk one street and youôre through it.  This camp 

according to the best information I could get covers 88,000 acres, so you can see its really 

a big one.  Hardly none of the barracks are furnished very good.  The heating in them 

isnôt worth a ñtootò. The officers are very young, I imagine some of them 90 day 

miricals, probley went to officers candidate school.  Lots of southerners in our barracks.  

Only found one other Hollander in our place, pretty nice kid form near Chicago, went to a 

Christian Reformed Church out there.  Fella by the name of Langland sleeps near me, all 

the others seem to be from Ohio, Kentucky, and Virginia. Maybe wont get out of 

quarrantine until after Christmas.  I donôt know yet.  Havenôt had a chance to spend much 

money, spent only about $1.10 maybe not even that since I left home.  Get some lecture 

on something different every day, but the marching!!! is all the same almost, (walk, walk 

this way and that way. Hear and awful lot of bad language, but you just have to put up 

with it and hope for the best.  I think the 46
th
 Regiment is mostly practicing for desert 

warfare as they have maneuvers always in the desert (a kinda hot place) Sure would like 

to be a little closer to home, Iôm only 2,700 miles from home now.  How I long for just 

one sleeping on that bed at home instead of this army cot, but I seem to sleep OK.  The 

other night I got up in the middle of the night to go to the bathroom and thought I was 

home, and then came to my senses and realized I was in the barracks, and gives a fella a 

funny feeling.  Didnt do much at classification, ask you if you drove a car and thats about 

all.  It seems they just put a fella anyplace they feel like where ever they have room.  

Seems they dont care wether a fellas had any experience in a certain field. Seen one fella 

who drove a truck all the time for about 6 years, he got stuck in the infantry but maybe 

they have a reason for it.  Cant tell wether my skin is getting better or worse yet.  If it 

starts getting worse, Iôll quick get a pass to see the doctor, but Iôm hoping I wont have to.  

Try to keep up with church activities as much as possible, but there are certain 

restrictions when Im in quarantine.  I usually read a passage out of the testament at night, 

and sometimes during the day, although I dont have much time, always on the go.  But 

hope that the Lord will keep me in perfect safety in this war torn world nowadays.  Hope 

the Lord may bless you all and provide you all sufficiently and take care of you all.  

Religion is very scarce in these parts, especially when you are amongst some fellows who 

never saw the inside of a church.  Enjoy going to chapel on Sundays and hope to continue 

on going to it.  Have to be closing now as time getting a little short.  Am allowed to stay 

up till 11 o clock but usually retire before that.  Get up at 6:00 in the morning.  Hope that 

the Lord may bless you and keep you all.  

 I remain  

Your son John Hazenberg  

You can start writing now, use the address on the first page.  

 

 

Dec 17, 1942 postmark 

Camp Beale. Calif. 

Christmas card, with a note on the back. 

Dear Everyone 

This was the only Christmas postcard I could get.  As they havent got much of a post 

exchange out here, nothing in the ñjointò.  In other words there isnt much a fella can do 
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for entertainment at night out here.  So this card goes for every one, Gert, Chuck, Walt, 

Bert, Coral, and every one else, all relatives, etc. etc.  

With love, John  

  

 

Dec 18, 1942 

Camp Beale, Calif. 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Still going strong, I hope.  Havenôt got much for entertainment in fact nothing.  The Post 

Exchange hasent got nothing in it and the guys are lined up about 7 deep.  Still marching 

& drilling and excercises. Cant write much now as Im in bed already but hope to receive 

a letter from someone soon.  It takes so long for a letter to get here sometimes 5 days.  Im 

sending this one via airmail let me know how many days it takes to get to you.  My 

address is on the other side, when you send a letter put your return address on the back of 

it.  If it dont reach me you will get it back.  Writing this letter Dec. 18, ô42 in the 

morning.  Have to quit now.   

God Bless you all, John 

(Enclosed with the letter is a Catholic devotional card with a picture of Jesus behind two 

servicemen. ñOur Divine Protectorò.  On the back of the card are the Act of Contrition 

and a Prayer.) 

 

 

Dec 19, 1942 

Camp Beale, Calif. 

Penny postcard 

Dear Mother & Father 

Am not writing anything much on this card, but just to let you know that Im all O.K. and 

will write you a full letter a little later. 

Your son, John 

 

 

Postmarked Dec 30, 1942 

Camp Beale, Calif. 

Dear Ma & Pa, 

 You probably didnôt receive a letter for quite awhile, well dont worry.  You will 

probably get letters regularly now.  The slight irregularity in the continueous supply was 

caused by my being put in the (you guessed it) Hospital.  I contacted a ñcoldò and ñsore 

throatò about Dec. 17.  I went to the dispensary here in our area.  All they gave me was a 

couple of lozenges to take when I cough.  That was on a Friday morning.   Well the cold 

got pretty bad Sat. night.  The Commander of the Co. told me to go to the doc in the 

morning, as I could hardly talk and my throat was so sore I could hardly swallow.  I went 

to the doc in the morning, and what do you think they did, they gave me a little bottle of 

cough medicine.  Boy if anyone tells you the army gives its men the best medical 

attention in the world you tell em there nuts.  Well they let it go so far that Monday nite 

Dec. 21, I was so ñdoggoneò low, throwing ups, coughing, etc, sore throat etc that I told 

the sarge I wanted to go to the dispensary again.  They took my temperature, they wont 
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let a guy in the hosp. unless heôs got a temperature, I dont care if ya dont feel good, and 

then they say they got the best med. attention for its men in the world.  Theres a little 

spread of ñSpino Magitusò or something like that, they discovered 4 or 5 cases in the 

camp.  The Heck of it they got the kid that sleeps next to me in the barracks, I came back 

from the hosp. Dec 29, he left today for the hosp. and now our whole Co. is quarantined 

for an indefinite time.  And we had just got out of it so now we have to stay in awhile 

longer.  Havent got many luxuries here.  No footlockers, they have classes always out 

doors and its always cold out (chilly) and rainy, well it just rains for days out here, never 

saw such terrible weather, sun never shines, this camp you see is in the Sacrento valley.  

In other words it isnôt no place to enjoy yourself.  But it maybe clears up about in 3 or 4 

months but that still to long.  Saw Willy & Joe night before I went to the hosp.  They 

happened to drop in to the barracks to see us, but I didnôt feel so good then.  Sure was 

funny spending Christmas in the hosp. didnôt have a one vistor in the 8 days I was there.  

But hope to have a better letter to write next time.  I have to quit writing now.  Have to sit 

on bunk or cot to write, they havent got any tables or chairs hardly or a room to write in.  

In other words they aint got a XXX  thing here.  But maybe it might improve.  I sure do 

hope so.  I get sick of not having any thing to do or any place to go.  Will write you more 

later. 

 I remain 

Your son, John 

P.S.  So far I dont need anything. 

 

 

                                                                1943 

 
 

January 1, 1943  

PVT Wilbur OôDell 

HQ Co., Ren BN 

APO #263Camp Beale, California 

U.S.Army 

Hello Folks, 

 Finally dropping you a line to let you know that Iôm alright.  We are having terrible 

weather.  Went to see Johnny once but he had a bad cold, I have a bad one too. 

Well, Iôm having a good time.  Army life isnôt bad.  Iôm gaining weight.  Today is new 

years and we have it off.  How is everything at home.  Hope you both are well and fine. 

Iôm in the Reconnaissance battalion of this division.  We are the ones who go ahead and 

do the scouting.  We find the enemy positions, and report back to our division and tell 

them the news. 

I see Johnny got in the tank corps and so did Judd.  Fron is with me so I am not so 

lonesome. 

Boy, there is some big rabbits here.  If I had my shotgun Iôd plug a few of them and send 

you home a rabbit. 

Well am closing.  Pray for me and write. 

God Bless You All, 

Wilbur OôDell 
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Jan 3, 1943 

PVT John P Hazenberg 

Co ñEò, 46
th
 ARMôD Regt 

13
th
 Armôd Div A.P.O. 263 

Camp Beale, California 

U.S.Army 

Dear Mother & Father, 

Am still in quarrantine and its getting mighty tiresome just staying in this small co. area.  

Not a thing to do.  The sun shone today, but not a very warm one.  They havenôt got no 

heat in these barracks, they got pipes running thru them but they dont throw out any heat, 

last night it got so cold in here that it wasnôt even funny.  This XXX climate here.  Every 

oneôs got a cold and they have someone out to the hospital every day it seems to be.  No 

body likes the weather hear.  Got a chance to go to church this morning about the first 

time since here, this ground here is all clay and the barracks are full of the dust all the 

time, really takes the pep out of a guy.  Was on K.P. the other day, boy you realy work, 

havent got no equipment here, for the last week & half, havent had sheets on our beds, 

just sleep on the mattress, and then they are supposed to keep up the morale in this army.  

Got a package from Gert & Chuck and also from the church society and Miss Gretta 

Whychers, that is she sent them for the society of the church.  Havent been able to see Joe 

or Willie yet as have been in quarrantine all the time.  Is all we got to do in our spare time 

is lay around the barracks and that isnôt no fun.  Havent got nothing else to write about as 

I havent been able to do a doggone thing since I got in this army.  Surely appreciate the 

letters you write as thats about the only news I get of the outside world.  As they dont 

have any services in this Camp here.  Will write more later.  Hope you are all well, will 

write more later and hope the Lord may bless you.  

 I remain 

 Your son, John 

 

 

Jan 7, 1943 

Postcard 

Dear Mother & Father, 

Just got out of quarrantine.  1 whole month of it.  Very damp here.  Been learning about 

different guns and equipment.  Hoping you are all well, will write full letter soon.  So 

long until then. 

I remain 

Your son, John 

 

 

Jan 11, 1943 

Camp Beale, California 

Dear Mother & Father, 

Am writing you this Sunday nite.  Went to chaple this Sunday 

morning. The services were pretty nice.  The place was full to.  

We didnt do much today in the line of duty today.  Maybe our 

group will get it next Sunday, most likely.  Well we just got 
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kicked in the back again.  We just got out of quarrantine last Wed nite, and now Sunday 

nite, they put the whole camp in quarrantine for eight days ñOuchò, Closed all the P.X.s, 

theaters, clubs and every other place, so now the place is realy ñdeadò.  Although it 

wasnôt very alive in the first place.  Saw Joe & Willy Saturday they are about 1 ½ to 2 

miles away from my barracks, quiet a hike.  Judd Helder is in the barracks next to me. 

Transportation facilities here are very bad.  The fellows with week end passes have to 

wait sometimes 3-4 hours.  The streets going into the nearest town which is Marysville 15 

miles distant.  Its a very pathetic site, you would think they would remedy it. 

Boy oh boy, they have kids out of the barrack every day and take them to the hospital.  

And the medical care is below par.  All of us have colds or sore throat.  Joe & Willy had 

a cold & sore throat too, were in bed a day or two.  Barracks are very crowded and the 

heating system never throws out any heat.  There cold all nite long, and us guys nearly 

freeze. 

We have no footlockers to put our stuff in, just have to leave it in the barracks bag.  And 

you have no way to lock it up.  Can not have any suitcases in the barracks.  They do not 

have much equipment here and the conditions are not so hot.  Had to wait in line for 1 hr 

in order to get a money order cashed.  Got the order from Mich Litho for the sum of 25 

bucks, and will probably get paid soon, so maybe will send some money home soon. 

I cant tell or explain much about my experiences in the line of work here, as you know I 

am under an ñoathò.  I think you understand but will write as much about it as possible. 

Will write more later and in the mean time hope and pray that you are all well. Hoping to 

hear from you as the mail call puts a cheer in very dull place. 

The Lord bless you all, Best Wishes and Happy New Year. 

I remain 

Your Son, John 

P.S. Will write more later, and hoping to hear from you. 

 

 

Jan 13, 1943 

Camp Beale, California 

Dear Ma & Pa, 

Heres 40 bucks.  If you have to use it, use it.  Pay any debts I owe etc etc. 

John 

 

 

Jan 18, 1943 post mark 

Camp Beale, California 

Dear Mother & Father, 

It now happens to be Sunday morning, and the sun is shining, but it is a very chilly one, 

so the sweater that Aunt Maggie sent me sure comes in handy.  As we are in a 

quarrantine now, some kind of thing.  We cannot have church services, but I cant 

understand it around here.  They have Catholic services in front of the chaple, but no 

Protestant services. 

I sent Pa 40 bucks by money order.  Let me know if he gets it.  Get paid the end of this 

month, so will send some more home in Feb sometime.  Oh, boy my birthday Feb 4. 
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Walked over to see Jud Helder today (this morning) heôs located about İ block away.  

He told me his sisters husband was killed in action in New Guinea.  Been doing quite a 

bit of phsical work lately so my muscles are a little tightened up now, but by the time you 

get this letter, they will probably be O.K. 

So there was a new addition to the Boerema family.  Well, well, a 7 lb baby boy.  Give 

them my congratulations. (Charles E. Boerema, Jr, 5 Jan.ô43, to Johnôs sister Gert. TF)  

Got a letter from Carrie the other day and one also from Frank & Etta.  Sure like to read 

letters as it kind of make time seem to be better spent. ..dinner time.. Just got back from 

dinner so will continue to write.  For dinner on Sunday we usually have pretty good 

meals.  Today for dinner we had 2 creampuffs, 2 slices of ice cream-oh, boy- mashed 

potatoes & gravy, as much as you want, roast beef, carrots, bread, butter, Jello, lima bean 

soup, so you can see we had a pretty good meal, though I dont over stuff myself.  In fact I 

dont always feel like eating very much.  Though I feel pretty full on just a little bit.  

Its noon here now, and there is a couple of puddles of ice in front of the barracks, so you 

can see, its not as sunny here in Cal. as they try to tell you. 

Saw Willy yesterday (Sat) but couldnôt talk to him much as he was on detail, working all 

Sat. afternoon.  Boy, they really rob a fella out here.  For a hair cut, they soak 40 cents.  

A shampoo cost $1.00, they put some oil in your hair, then some soap, and then they rub 

your head for 6 or 7 seconds, yes I said seconds, and rinse it.  They call that a shampoo.  I 

got sucked in on that.  If you want to they will put a little oil, to keep your hair down and 

they soak you 20 cents for that.  So that shows you how they rob a fella.  40 cents for a 

hair cut and shampoo.  20 cents extra for a little oil to keep your hair down.  Can see the 

foothills of the rockies, out of the barracks windows, although its very damp here all the 

time, so there is a fog in front of them. 

Well cant think of much more to write just now.  So will write more later.  Willy said he 

got a letter from you the other day.  Sure appreciated it. 

Oh, yes, if ñpaò gets time ma, send him down to the press building and put in an order for 

me to get the press.  Just do it for 1 month no more.  Take the money it costôs out of the 

40 bucks I sent you.  So, I can get a little news from the home town.  Tell pa to go down 

on a Saturday, and put the order in, give them my address and tell them to send it for 1 

month.  If I want it after 1 month, Iôll let you know. 

God Bless and Keep you all. 

I remain 

Your son, Pvt John P Hazenberg 

 

 

Jan 19, 1943 post mark 

1 cent postcard 

Received the Jan. 11 issue of the Press, here Jan 18.  Let me know if you put in the 

subscription.  I wrote you yesterday a letter telling to send me the Press.  But you or 

someone else must have done it already.  Will write more later. 

With Love 

Your son, John  
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Jan 23, 1943 

Camp Beale, California 

Dear Mother & Father, 

Received your letter and was sure glad to get it.  I get the press now, so can read a little 

about the news, as to whats going on in Grand Rapids.  So Gerts coming along O.K. and 

the young one too.  I have to come home some time and see it.  That is my former home, 

as the army likes me to call Blg. No. 983 as my present home (huh). 

Well we just got through having 2 ½ days of continuous rain.  And when I mean rain I 

mean rain!  When it rains here, there is always a terrific wind, boy how it does blow and 

the rain coming down at the same time.  Sometimes the wind hits about 65 or 70 miles 

per hours.  And it just blows a fella all over.  And the rain is a cold rain.  Today it is very 

cloudy (Sat) so far it hasent rained much today. 

Went through the gas chamber this morning.  We put our mask on outside and then walk 

into a room filled with tear gas.  After we all get in there we stand around for a couple of 

minutes.  Its O.K. when you got a gas mask on.  But then when you are in the room, they 

tell you to take it off.  And Oh Boy, you should have see óBig Boysò eyes tear.  They 

were running down my cheeks.  Every one was flooding the place with ñtearsò.  But it 

dont hurt you in any way.  Then you go out, and get in the line of the wind, so to clear 

your eyes.  We are never allowed to rub our eyes, as that is bad.  They do that, just to 

show you, how important a gas mask is. 

Well, the time really flys out here.  And have lots to learn yet.  Went to the Recreation 

Hall the other nite and played a little basketball.   All us guys were just playing in our 

under pants, when in walked 3 girls, oh boy did our faces get red.  Women are not 

allowed in it usually, but these 3 just happened to walk in.  Still do my excercies in the 

morning and am feeling fine. 

Got a letter from Art Dekker the other day.  And also from a person at Michigan Litho.  

Also Aunt Deanie, Susie, Deckers, etc. 

Will write more later, God keep you and bless you all. 

I remain 

Your son, John 

P.S.  Got the Becan Lites the other day.  Send me the bulletin with correction if you can 

get hold of one. 

 

 

Feb 3, 1943 

Camp Beale, California 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Received your letters and Birthday package.  And sure did appreciate it.  Sorry that I 

couldnôt write back sooner.  But weôve been so busy, that I havent found time to write a 

letter in the past week.  Just couldnôt find time to write to any one.  You know, classes, 

details, work, etc. 

Am starting this letter at 7:30 in the morning, just before calthentics , and may get time to 

finish it tonight.  Boy you know things are so busy down here.  I think they cut the basic 

training down to 9 weeks instead of the regular 13 weeks. 

Weve been doing many different things out here lately.  The weather here is still very 

damp and it rains quite a bit.  Some days the sun shines, but itôs a very.  Went into the 
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little town, last Saturday and got a few supplies, also found out where the bowling alleys 

were, so maybe can be able to bowl a few games sometime. 

Was out in field all day yesterday, eating in the open, etc, showing the Co. about tanks 

which are stuck, way down in the mud, how to get them out.  Really interesting.  Itôs all 

you see out here is hills and hills and hills.  These tanks are really massive things.  Think 

the motors (5 motors) in them weigh 5,200 pds.  And some of the armament protection is 

2 inches and the turret on the tank is 3 inches thick.  Because there are 3 fellas up there in 

that turret.  So they need lots of protection.  As you know these things weigh 66,000 and 

cost $1 a pd or $66,000.  So you see it really cost the goverment money.  And you can get 

1 mile on 2 gal. of gas.  So you see how big they are.  Really dont know what we are to 

do yet.  As they have not picked any fellas out for any particular jobs yet.  At least I dont 

think so.  Was in a tank today and started it up.  But didnt drive it.  That turret can turn in 

any direction you want it.  A complete circle. 

Got a letter and package from Gert Chuck and family.  Also Irve & Minnie (letter and 

package) Sure appreciated it.  Cant write much more now.  Just got back from having 2 

mono shots in the arm. 

God bless you all & keep you. 

I remain, 

Your son, John 

P.S.  Got a letter from Ken Smith & also Bud & wife 

P.S. No.2  Send me Art & Diene address in Detroit.  A fellaôs got a catarh (guitar TF) up 

here.  He can play it so we all sing those cowboy songs (huh). 

 

 

Feb 10, 1943 

Camp Beale, California 

Dear Mother & Father, 

Am very sorry I could not write earlier, but it was almost impossible, just to busy.  Today 

is Wed. the sun shone today, but it was kind of a chilly one.  There is nothing new to 

report from this end of the line, except, that I drew guard duty tomorrow nite (Thursday) 

ouch.  Got another shot in the arm today. 

Have inspection by the General this coming Saterday so will be very busy Friday nite.  

May be able to write more Sat.  Havent had enough time to write any full letters so far, so 

have only been sending out postcards to everyone. 

Hows everything back in Grand Rapids, is the town slowly filling up with soldiers or not.  

I get the Press pretty good lately.  That is it comes on time, maybe 4 or 5 days late, but 

that isnt so bad.  Dont have time to go and see Joe Fron or Will.  Once in a while I see 

Jud Helder.  But not much, as we are always so busy.  We learn quite a few different 

things every day. 

Hows Chuck & Gert and the children coming along?  O.K. thats good.  Received quite a 

few letters lately and was sure glad to get them.  The kids are really going out of G.R. 

fast, I see by the paper. 

Will have to close now.  Always trust in the Lord, as he is the only giver of all good 

things.  God bless you all and keep you. 

I remain 

Your son, John 
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P.S. Am planning on getting some pictures taken if I can, and will send you some, as 

soon as possible, but it might be quite a while.  John 

 

 

Feb 20, 1943 

Camp Beale, California 

Dear Mother& Father, 

Sorry I couldnôt write more.  But my hands are all swabbed up in bandages.  This soap 

we use on K.P. (Goverment issue) is to strong, my skin just canôt stand it.  So I have quite 

a few blisters.  Sure hope they get over soon. 

Say will you send me that camera, you know, Eddies box camera.  Maybe if you gave 

Charly it he could wrap it up good.  Also let me know what size film it takes, some films 

you cant get any of them around here.  If Chuck sends it tell him to send it the best way 

and give him the money to pay for it.  The weather here is pretty nice lately.  Will send 

some money home, soon as we get paid, the 1
st
 of the month. 

Will close now, but will try to write more later. 

I remain, 

Your son, John 

 

 

Feb 24, 1943 

Camp Beale, California 

Dear Mother& Father, 

Received your letter and was sure glad to hear from you.  Iôm 

really too busy to write back very often.  Had some pictures 

taken in town, and will send them as soon as possible. 

Its raining here all the time, this afternoon it rained and hailed a 

lot, so you see itôs not such ñsunny Calò as they say it is. 

Will write more later as the lites are ready to go out. 

With love, 

Your son, John 

 

 

Feb 27, 1943 

Camp Beale, California 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Well, its about time I write a letter again.  Well, the weather here varys very much.  Last 

week it was sunshine almost all the week.  This week it was all rain.  And once it 

ñhailedò.  Sorry I cant write more but, it is just impossible.  And I dont write unless Iôm 

in the mood for writing.  I will probably send some money home next week as I think we 

get paid. 

Awhile, back I asked, if you would please send that camera that used to be Eddies.  Sure 

wish you would send it, as I would love to take some pictures.  I also have to probably 

settle up on my income tax business.  If pa has time, go to the litho, or ask ñbossò Decker 

to find out how much I made.  I dont know wether youôs people are allowed to pay it for 
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me and sign the papers or wether they have to be signed by me.  Any way, find out if 

possible. 

This coming week dont expect much writing from here, as this is going to be our busiest 

week.  Firing from tanks on the range. Go out on ñbivowacò, camping out over nite, road 

markers classes etc etc.  So you see how busy we are going to be.  Am going into town 

and select proofs for my pictures, and will send them soon as possible (pictures). 

Hows everything going as home.  O.K. thats great.  Well I got the bandages taken off my 

hands (about 5 fingers) to nite so I can write pretty good.  I kind of burned and blistered 

the fingers a week and a half ago on K.P. (ouch).  But they are all not healed yet, but 

getting along pretty well. 

Will have to close now, but will write more later.  God bless and keep all of you. 

I remain  

Your son, John 

 

 

March 15, 1943 

Camp Beale, California 

Dear Mother and Father,  

Thought it was about time to write again.  Iôm going into town and get my pictures Sat.  

That is if I can get off.  I sure hope I can, but you cant tell for sure all the time.  Took 

some pictures Sunday, and am getting them developed.  Could only take one roll, as the 

sun only shone a little while.  Went to Chapel Sunday and had a nice time.  We start on 

maneuvers in July they think.  2 months on the Cal. desert and one month in Tenessesee  

and Kentucky.  At least that thats what they think it will be. I sent my income tax sheet in 

today (the 15
th
 ) and asked them to let me pay after the war.  I thought that would be best, 

as now they cant say I didnôt let them hear about me.  So I dont have to worry about the 

present. 

Say Ma, if you can get hold of a couple 120ôs films for my camera, send them, as they 

are hard to get around here, but maybe I can get a few in town Sat. Iôm going to try. 

Please dont mind the writing as its after 9:00 and I want to get to bed.  The sun shone all 

day today but it was a very cold one. 

About them films, just go to the drugstore on the corner and see if they got any.  If they 

havent, forget about it. 

Hows everything at home?  O.K. thats good. 

Will wri te to Gert & Chuck tomorrow if possible. 

Will have to close now as time is getting short and I need my sleep. 

I remain 

Your loving son, John 

P.S.  I will write more later. 

 

 

March 21, 1943 

Camp Beale, California 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Boy I thought I had better start writing right away.  Its Sunday afternoon now and I better 

step it up. 
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I planned on taking a hike and go and see Joe Fron & Willy OôDell but as usual, its 

raining out here and so I had to cancel the trip.  Boy I havent seen them for so long. 

Weve been so busy lately that I havent had time to do much.  Oh yes, I went into town, 

yesterday and got the pictures and sent them to you, they are insured.  I also put a little 

message in the package which I should not have done as its against regulations.  But you 

will probably get them anyway.  They look pretty nice, although you will have to get a 

frame for the 8x10 picture. As soon as you do get them, send me a postcard immediately 

or a letter. 

Gert was telling me that you had the impression there was not much room in a tank.  Well 

theres quite a bit of room, enough to move around in easy.  Although when you do move, 

you always bump into something.  Boy there isnôt a piece of wood in this thing.  Just 33 

tons of solid steel and iron.  Iôll give you a description of how we sit.  In the turret there 

are 3 men.  Looking down into the turret heres how they are arranged.  The two drivers 

sit in front of the turrent and lower than the turret. 

Will try and write more a little later on in the afternoon. 

I got a roll of films developed and am sending you a set and also Gert & Chuck some. 

Will write more later.     

I remain 

Your son, John 

 

 

April  4, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal.  (postcard)  

Dear Mother& Father 

Happen to be in town just now, but will write a full 

letter when I get back to camp.  And will send 

some more pictures. 

John 

 

 

April  8, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal. 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Am sending you these pictures and will send more later when I get them.  Tomorrow 

Gen. Devers (one of the four in the US.) is around so we have to spruce up for.  I will 

write you a letter probably tomorrow.  The weather is a few days of sunshine and then 

rain. 

Will write more later. 

Love, John 

 

 

April  15, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal. 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Well its about time I started writing for a change, sorry for the delay.  Well the weather 

here the last week has been very sunny and hot, and boy how a guy sweats. 
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Say, have you got any of them pictures left or did you hand them all out, let me know.  

Received a letter from Mrs. Dekker and also from Minuet in Detroit, sure appreciated 

them.  And wrote them both back, although I wasnôt in no writing mood.  Boy this army 

cost a guy money, although I always have some on hand.  Boy and how the time does fly 

out here.  It seems like yesterday was Sunday and here its going on Thursday already. 

Boy I sure wish I could think of more to write but I just seem to run out of words all of a 

sudden. 

Well, hows everything in Grand Rapids?  O.K. thats good.  Huh, everyone in there 

letters, ask me when Im going to get a furlough.  Well, it wont be for a long time, as tank 

crews get them last of all.  They say there is too much to learn which is important.  So we 

dont know weather we will get one before or after or probably never.  But we dont expect 

any for a long time. 

They say the temp average between 105° & 110° here in the summer, and summer is just 

about here.  Out in the desert they say it sometimes hits 135° & 140° temp.  Realy hot 

stuff. 

Will have to close now and hoping to hear from you  

I remain 

Your son, John 

 

 

April  22, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Im just writing you a few lines tonite as it is almost time to get to bed. 

The weather out here is O.K. now. Usually hot & sunny sometimes rain.  Lately we have 

been going to the range and firing from the tank.  We spend all day out on the range and 

when we get back are kinda tired.  Sorry I cant write more tonite.  But will try and get 

more off later.  I sent you another pillow case, let me know if you get it. 

With Love 

Your son, John 

 

 

April 25, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal. 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Im writing this letter on Easter.  No Easter Parade out here as we are having a genuine 

dust storm.  The wind really blowing and the dust kicking up. 

Say will you send me a list of all who you gave them pictures to.  Right away, as I might 

order a few more.  I know I missed some friends.  Well one more week and Iôll be in this 

thing 5 months already.  Boy how time does fly. 

Well Iôll close now as Iôm getting ready to go church. 

Will write more a little later on probably in the day. 

With love 

Your son, John 
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May 4, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Received some of your letters the last few days and was sure glad to receive them. Keep 

the good work up as I sure like to get them. 

Oh yes, be sure and give Bud and Dorothy one of them pictures and also Gerrit and Ella.  

I ordered 6 more.  And if you have another one left give it to Chuck to put in the church 

basement.  If you havent got enough, Iôll send one to Chuck in a short while.  

The weather lately has been swell, lots of sun and hot.  This morning the Co. went on a 

10 mile march.  We made it in 2 hrs & 11 min.  That averages 1 mile every 13 minutes. 

And with full field pack besides, gas mask, canteen, field bag, blanket roll, and steel 

helmets. We went on a seven mile hike the other day.  We still got a 17 mile and 25 mile 

hike to do.  So you see we do lots of fast stepping even in the armôd force.  We been 

going on the range quite abit.  Also been going cross country in the tanks, boy you sure 

get a lot of jars when that 33 tons hits a ditch or tree.  We always wear crash helmets and 

safety belts, but boy sure is a lot of fun and excitement. 

If anyone ever asks you how I like this job, tell óem it is O.K.  Its getting more thrilling 

and better all the time.  Donôt ever tell I donôt like it, even though we work day and nite, 

it still is O.K. and lots of fun.  To tell you the truth, I donôt even think it would be fun any 

more working in civilian life.  I donôt know what it is, but something gets in your blood, 

and a fella cant picture returning back to civilian life.  So if any one asks you how I like it 

tell em I like it better all the time.  It was probably the weather, which made me disgusted 

with the army awhile back, but thatôs all passed and now its getting better all the time. 

We went in to kaki the other day, you know changed to summer clothing.  They look nice 

but get dirty even when you turn around. 

Say ma, you maybe think there isnôt much room in a tank but theres enough room to 

move your body around a little. See Judd Helder every once in awhile, and once in awhile 

take a walk to see Joe Fron and Willy.  

Well will close now and hope to hear from you again. 

I remain, with love, your son, John 

 

 

May 11, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Well, I thought I had better get right down to business and write you a quick letter, its 

after 9:00 oclock now, and I usually go to bed at 9 as the lights go out at that time. 

The weather here has been swell, lots of sun, and hot.  Getting hotter every day.  So the 

weather is G.R. is improving as time passes, well thats good.  Been having lots of hard 

work lately.  As you once realize, before I came into the army, I tipped the scales at 

around 187 or 188 pds, now its down to 170 pds.  Dont ask me where the 18 pds went. 

Say, that Press suscription ends soon, please, if you can, go down and put it in for a 

couple of more months.  Oh, yes, ma, I sent them negatives home in an envelope awhile 

back, let me know if you got them. 

Got a letter from Uncle Art & Aunt Diene in Detroit the other day.  Sure enjoyed hearing 

from them.  Uncle Art is working nites now. 
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So the young kids like to ramble around up in the attic etc.  Well let em go ahead and do 

it as long as they have fun.  We have been going on a number of long hikes lately in fast 

time (walking) with full field pack, steel helmets, gas masks, pistol belts, canteen, 

leggings and GI shoes.  We went on a 7 mile, 10 mile, 13 mile, 16 mile and now 

Thursday nite we get our real test.  25 miles.  Start at 7 P.M. and probably get back about 

3 A.M.  Sure is a tough grind, huh. 

Am sending you some pictures and a bulletin from church on Mothers day.  I sent you a 

large Mothers day card, and am wondering if you got it.  Let me know.  I seen Willy 

about 3 wks ago.  Sure looked well and am going to go see him again.  Hardly recognized 

him he looked so different, maybe it was because I didnôt see him in quite awhile. 

Say hello to everyone for me and hoping you are all well.  God bless us all. 

I remain 

Your son, John 

 

 

May 12, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Ma & Pa 

In a nother letter I just dropped in the mail box, I wrote I was sending you some pictures.  

Well what do you think, I sealed the letter and dropped it in the mail box and then it came 

to my mind, I forgot to put the pictures in it.  So here they are. 

John 

(also enclosed is a 46
th
 Armored Regiment chapel bulletin, Motherôs Day Service, 9 May 

1943) 

 

 

May 16, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother and Father, 

I thought it was about time I wrote.  So here goes.  The weather here lately has been 

swell, lots of sun, no rain.  And it really gets hot down here some days. 

You said Coral wanted a picture for the litho co. well we wear our kakies now, and will 

send you some pictures as soon as I get em.  I am also getting a few more of those in the 

frame.  I sent you all the negatives I had, quite awhile back let me know if you got em. 

Got a letter from Aunt Dienie & Art in Detroit. 

We have been going on the range quite abit lately. And also cross-country riding, 

practicing, formations etc. 

Thursday we went on a 25 mile hike with full field pack and steel hellmets, boy and how 

good that old army cot felt when we got back we started out at 7 P.M. and got back about 

3 A.M.  We walked 4 miles an hour for the first 4 hrs and 3 miles an hr for the next 3 hrs.  

It took us 7 hrs in all.  We recouperated all day Friday. 

You said something of the Litho sending something, well I donôt remember receiving 

anything maybe you misunderstood Coral although Diene & Art sent me a package too, 

that I never got. 

Will close now 

Love, John 
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June 3, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Received your letters and sure enjoyed reading em.  I thought Iôd better write back 

immediately as it has been quite awhile since I wrote last. 

The weather has been swell.  For a whole month or more, we didnt have any rain, but the 

other day it rained just once.  The last weekend we were on ñalertò, left Sat. morning and 

didnt get back till Sunday nite.  Slept on the ground Sat nite.  I mean tried to sleep out in 

the foothills.  I only got 2 hrs sleep as we were on ground quite a bit.  Got back Sunday 

nite.  Got up at 4:30 Monday morning and the Co went out and fired the 75mm gun, for 

the 1
st
 time.  Thats the big baby which weighs 910 pds all together.  The shell weighs 19 

pds.  The projectile which goes through the air weighs 15 pds.  That shell is so powerful 

it throws the gun weighing 910 pds backwards (recoil) about 11 ½ inches.  A person gets 

quite a jar if he is standing outside of the tank, but there is not a bit of noise inside the  

tank, except the empty case hitting the floor. 

Next weekend we go out for 4 days.  Firing all kinds of guns from the tanks, that means 

we sleep on the ground 4 nites. 

Yesterday we went through the ñBattle Inoccultationsò or Infiltration Course.  We had to 

crawl under live fire from 30 cal machine guns.  Bombs bursting all around you.  Had to 

crawl under barb wire etc.  They try to make it just like the real thing.  The course was 

about 100 yards long.  With barb wire to crawl under, etc.  They soaked the ground and 

when we got through, Iôm telling you we were covered from head to toe with mud and 

dirt. 

We are really getting prepared for the real thing and most of us hope it comes along soon.  

Fourloughs, huh, we talk about em and thats all.  We are just too busy with this important 

training to bother about them things. 

Will close now and try and write more later. 

God bless you all. 

I remain 

Love, John 

 

 

June 12, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother& Father, 

Received your letters and certainly enjoyed reading them.  I am very sorry that I have not 

written sooner.  But for the last couple of weekends we have been camping out all the 

time. 

The weekend before last we were on ñalertò.  Left Sat. aft and arrived back on Monday.  

Very busy so couldnt find time to write.  Also very busy during the week.  Then last 

Saturday we left out again on a Sat. and didnt get back til Tuesday sleeping on the ground 

and guard duty makes it so you dont get much sleep.  And the mosquitos were like four 

motored bombers.  But all in all its lots of fun.  We were out Sat. Sun, Mon, & Tues.  

Working out problems, firing live ammunition in all the guns.  Also on Tuesday took a 15 
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mile march out where we were ñbivouacingò and that was way out in the hills.  Marching 

through these hills, Boy Iôm tellin ya, that was really tough.  These hills or mountains 

went practicly straight up and down.  On the way back, some of the mountains were so 

tough we had to stop every 40 or 50 yrds and rest.  It was a hot day and we are only 

allowed 1 quart of water on these marches.  Thats all the water any soldier should use a 

day.  Should never drink water.  Just get the mouth wet as thats best.  Oh yes, the weight 

is down to 166 pds now.  That is with my clothes on, probably weigh about 163 with em 

off. 

Got a letter from Etta and also one from Harold Dertien.  To tell you the truth Iôm about 

21 letters behind right now and its so doggone hard to find time to catch up. 

The weather here has been fine, sun shining all the time.  But dont get no burn, as we 

always keep our clothes on.  Have been really hitting the ditches lately.  Lots of fun and 

hard knocks.  Hardly ever see Willy or Jud.  No time. 

A short while age we went through the battle innoculation course.  Crawling under live 

fire on you stomach, back, side etc. with your nose in pure clean mud through puddles of 

water.  Dynamite going off all around you.  Its all for our good.  When we came out, we 

were covered from head to toe with mud.  Anyway lots of fun. 

Say Pa go and send me the Press for a couple of more months.  It expired the other day.  

Dont know any thing about fourloughs yet.  None of the tank crews can get one yet, and 

really dont know if we ever will.  Maybe we will get one a little later on. 

Hows every thing in G.R. Hows the kids Bert Sis & Chuck Jr coming.  O.K. thats good. 

Well will close now as time is getting short. 

God bless & keep us all until we can meet again. 

I remain 

Your loving son, John 

 

 

June 16, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mom & Dad, 

Iôm just writing you a very short letter and hoping you will do me the favor I ask a little 

later in this letter. 

Itôs so hot hear now, that while Iôm writing, the sweat is just dropping off from me. 

And now for that little ??.  Well Iôll tell you a few (a very few) of the boys have been 

going on furlough lately.  I dont have any hope of going home any too soon.  But you 

canôt tell what may come up. I was just wondering if you could send me about 30.00  

Send it by a ñMoney Order.ò You know, one of them that I send you the first month.  If I 

dont need it after while Iôll send it back. 

Will close now as time is getting short. 

Love 

Your son, John 

P.S.  Put the small card in the bookcase.  Also send you a bulletin, if you will read it 

through, I think youl find my name in it. 
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July 2, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother& Father, 

I know its a long time since I have written.  Put please accept my apologies.  We are so  

busy.  Never have any wk ends off anymore.  From now on its 7 days a wk.  For the last 

three wks ends we have been on ñalerts,ò ñbivouacò and combat range.  This week end, 

July 4
th
 on Sunday, we will also be very busy.  The preview of the entire division is going 

to be held in camp here.  The state of California has adopted the 13
th
 as its very own.  As 

this is the only complete division in the state.  All our vehicles now have names of Cal 

cites, counties, etc. on them and they are to be christened Sunday. The govenors going to 

be there and every thing.  Its just a pile of bunk & work for us.  This coming wk we go 

out in the field for 4 days straight.  The wk after that another 4 days straight.  So now you 

see why we dont get much time off.  Willy OôDell should be home on fourlough now, as 

he told me he was leaving the first.  Dont know anything about ours yet, some of the 

fellas are getting em.  Received the money order and cashed it and put it in the Co. safe.  

Thanks a lot for sending it and sure will take good care of it. 

The weather here well it hasnt rained for 

mths, sun shining all the time.  But we dont 

get no burn, as we are not allowed to take 

our clothes off. 

Hoping you people are all well and will try 

to write as soon as I get time.  You see by 

the foregoing statement that we dont have 

much time off.  But any way its lots of fun.  

Sure must be plain ñhellò over in Europe, as 

we sometimes see captive films and they 

dont look any too good. 

Will close now and hoping to hear from you, 

always anxious to hear for you. 

Will say goodbye now 

Love, John 

 

 

 

 

July 10, 1943                                                          Grand Rapids Press July 14, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother& Father, 

Received your letter and thanks a lot.  I sent you a letter a short time back but you must 

have not received it.  But Ill try and write more in the future. 

The weather here, well Im telling you, its really hot. How a fella does sweat.  Its so hot 

here you are just wet all the time.  Lately we have been going on bivouacs for 3 or 4 days 

straight, and you just cant write letters out there.  Because you just dont see camp for 3 or 

4 days.  Boy the sweat is just pouring off from me. 

Tomorrow is Sunday-and this will be the 1
st
 week end we have had off in a month. 
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It hasnt rained here in I should say 2 to 3 months.  Everything is dried up and the ground 

is just baked.  Tomorrow I will write you more.  But will close for now 

Love, John 

P.S. Received the $50.00.  No news about fourlough yet but donôt worry. 

 

 

July 14, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother and Father, 

I thought it was about time I wrote again.  I realize it is quite a while since I last wrote.  

But sometimes Im in a writing mood and lots of times I am not. 

Boy Im telling, some times this place gets so disgusting it isnôt funny.  The latest thing 

now is they are going to stop all fourloughs till Aug. 23.  But a fella just has to put up and 

take it for the best.  May be Iôll get one some time later.  Lets hope so. 

The weather has been the same.  You know, all sun no rain.  And very very hot.  They are 

going to give regimental testôs between Aug 2 and 23 and all tank crews have to be 

present.  Already we have had platoon, Co & Batallon tests. 

Got a letter from Chuck the other day and sure welcomed it.  Boy the young kids sure 

must be growing.  Im still staying down to old weight 165 pds.  As you know I was about 

187 or 188 when I came in. 

I cant write all the time, as some times we go out in the field and stay for days. 

It hasnt rained here for close to 3 mths. So you can see how dry it is here.  We have had 

only about I cloudy day in those 3 months.  So you cané (The rest of the letter is 

missing. TF) 

 

 

July 18, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal. 

Dear Mother& Father, 

Am writing this letter on a Sunday nite.  We happened to have the week end off.  So I 

thought Id better get down and write. 

The weather here is still the same, you know, all sun.  There isnt much news from this 

end.  Dont know anything about a furlough yet.  Maybe it will come on a little later. 

Have been very busy lately and dont find much spare time, all work.  But are learning 

some thing new every day.  It really gets hot down here.  But you cant do nothing about 

it.  Just sweat and sweat more. 

Havent been taking many pictures lately, but will try and take some this week. 

Well will close now as time is getting short. 

Hope you are all well and may God bless us all. 

I remain 

With Love 

Your son, John 

P.S.  Received the Money Order O.K. 

      Save this paper Im sending for me. 

(Enclosed is a copy of The Bealiner newspaper, with the feature article of the 13
th
 

becoming ñCaliforniaôs Ownò armored division and the ceremony. TF) 
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July 25, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother& Father, 

Well its a wk end here, so I thought I had better get down to business and write you a 

letter immediately.  So here goes. 

The weather here is the same as always, you know sun & more sun.   Its very hot in fact 

sometimes it gets very uncomfortable. 

Right now, I happened to be listening to a comment over the radio on the resignation of 

Mussalinie and how the allies are advancing, sure hope they keep the good works up. 

About furloughs, dont know any thing much.  Sometimes they send out replacements 

from this regiment for overseas.  Latest report is they are sending some out next month.  

Most of the boys would like to go, as a fella some times gets a little discouraged with this 

outfit. They throw so much stuff at a fella around here.  But we just have to put up with it 

and take it in the best way possible. But if they want to send me, they can do it any time 

they want to.  I think Im fully prepared.  And it would be a good change to get a little real 

action instead of all this dry run stuff.  But no one knows when they will go.  Is all I hope 

is that I get a furlough before that. 

Hows every thing in G.R. O.K. thats good.  Hows all the little Boeremas coming along.  I 

suppose they have lots of fun together. Huh. 

Well will close now. 

God bless us all  

I remain 

With love, your son 

John  

 

 

July 28, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother and Father, 

I thought that I had better write you tonite as I have time.  Where as I wont have for the 

next 2 nites.  As we go out on ñbivoacò camping out, tomorrow.  And run a divisional test 

problem.  So Iôd better start on with the letter. 

The weather here, well its so hot that it isnôt funny.  I dont know what the temperature is, 

but its way up.  Its so hot, that they wont even let us run the obstacle course in the 

morning.  As it does a guy more harm than good, in this type of weather. 

There hasnôt been much new going on around to report that is right at this time.  It wont 

be long before I get a fourlough.  Maybe some time in Sept or before, if every thing goes 

well.  It will be 8 months next wk, that Ive been in here.  Boy Im telling you time sure 

flys. 

I wouldnt know what to do if I even came home.  Here I get up a 5 to 6:00 AM 

(5:55AM).  Wash my clothes quite a bit, shave every morning usually take 2 showers a 

day-go to bed at 9:00.  I suppose you cant imagine that.  The latest I ever got to bed is 

12:00. 

Will close now.  Hope you are all well, and may God bless us all. 

I remain 

Your son, Love, John 
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(John had a furlough and was home on 9 August 1943 

for this photo. Nephew Chucky Boerema is sitting on 

his lap at the cottage in Holland, MI. John was not 

allowed to wear civilian clothes while on leave. TF) 

 

 

 

 

Aug 20, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Hello, arrived back O.K. Sure seems different but am 

used to it already.  Had a good train ride, but didnt get 

any to much sleep.  The weather here lately, since I got 

back, has been O.K. the nites are a little cool.  

Cant write much now, but will write tomorrow again. 

Just got news that we move out of this camp for a 

couple months sometime in Sept.  Go up to Oregon for 

maneuvers and then probably come back here. 

Will close now till tomorrow. 

Yours, 

 John  

 

 

Sept 8, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother& Father, 

Received your letter, thanks a lot.  Not much too write about out here.  You know the 

same nothing usually.  Up at 6:00 AM, calhlantics, work and then to bed. 

The weather out here is still hot, but the nites are nice.  A little cool for a change.  The 

other nite, out on bivouac, I even got a little chilly, usually I just lay down on the ground 

and go to sleep, never use a blanket.  But after this may be Ill try it for once. 

We were supposed to go to Oregon for maneuvers, the whole 13
th
 Div.  But the war dept 

called it off and now we are waiting for special orders.  That maneuver up in Oregon 

would have been about the largest ever in the U.S.  5 Divisions of Infantry and the 13
th
.  

Probably number about 50,000 troops, but now they cancelled us out of that.  We had 

been issued wool combat suits, extra blankets etc.  As it gets very cold up there at nite 

usually 10° above. 

Got new tanks this week and all new equipment, we sure needed it. 

Say hello to every one, and will try and write a little oftener. 

Love, John 
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Sept 21, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother and Father, 

 Received your letter and thought I had better write back rite away. 

The weather out here has been very torrid (hot) and a guy sure can feel it, sweating all the 

time. 

Oh yes, Happy Birthday Pop.  I hope this letter gets there on time.  Not much has been 

happening around here, although they are planning on re-organizing this division.  

Cutting the regiments down and only have Battalion and stuff like that.  But we dont 

know when or what its going to be like. 

Has been rumors around that we are going to get out of here before the rains sets in.  But 

you cant believe any thing. 

Well if I think of more to write, I would but I just cant.  So will be closing now & hoping 

you are all well. 

Am sending a snap shot along. 

Love, John 

 

 

Sept 28, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother& Father, 

Just dropping a short line during noon hour.  Nothing much new to report around here.  

The weather has been pretty nice out here lately, although very cool at nite.  Usually have 

to have 2 blankets on. 

Hope Pa had a happy birthday and many more to come.  Please notice new address.  Will 

try and send some pictures as soon as I get óem made. 

Hows everything back in G.R. O.K. thats good.  I suppose cool weather is starting to set 

in there.  And therefore I suppose you have to keep a fire agoing. 

Well will close for now hoping you are all well and God may bless us all. 

I remain 

Love, John 

(new address is changed to Co. C. from Co. E.) 

 

 

29 Sept, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother& Father,  

Well I thought I had better write you another short letter.  I know these letters are not 

very long, but they contain a little information, huh.  As usual, nothing much to report 

from this end of the line.  The weather is O.K. the nites are very cool though.  

Got your letter and thanks a lot.  As I sure enjoy reading em.  My Chuck sure must be 

busy.  But if the manpower gets too bad, he can put ñbertieò in the store during the 

daytime while he restôs, huh. 

Well will close now and hoping to hear from you again soon. 

Love, John 
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(Brother-in-law Charles Boerema was not drafted but was assigned to war-time work 

building gliders.  He managed the clothing store from 9:00 to early afternoon, then went 

to work in the glider factory until late in the evening.) 

 

 

Sept 30, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother& Father, 

Its kinda late at night but I thought I had better sit down and write a line. 

The weather still nice and every thing going O.K. 

Hows every thing back there.  I hope O.K.  I suppose its really cold by now well, just use 

that little stove in the kitchen. Took some pictures, but the censors got hold of some of 

them, huh. 

Closing now and will try and write again tomorrow. 

I remain, 

Love, John 

 

 

Oct 3, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother& Father, 

This is Sunday nite, so I thought I had better write you a letter.  The weather is pretty 

nice, but still very cool at nite. 

Went to Chapel this morning and had a very nice time.  I dont think you could find a 

better looking and as nicely furnished as ours.  Have been going out in the tanks lately, as 

you know we have our new ones.  About the only diference is a little more streamlined 

and has a gas instead of diesel engine.  Plus a few other nick nacks. 

Will close now till later. 

Love, John 

 

 

Oct 5, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Thought I had better drop a short line to nite.  Lights are out and Iôm not doing any thing 

so I thought I would sit down and write. 

Nothing much doing around here lately.  Still going out in the field once in a while. 

You asked about sending certain papers.  Yes I see some of them.  Usually get the banner 

from a kid by the name of John Langland here.  Also, get the readers Digest and other 

papers. 

The weather is very nice, but the rainy season should start in a couple mths.  But you can 

never tell. 

Will close now till later. 

Love, John 
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Oct 11, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother& Father, 

Received your letter today and thought Id better write back immediately. 

I got your can of cookies, they sure were good.  I ate a few of them, and then went down 

to the latrine, leaving the can on the bed open, of course when I came back, every one 

had smiles on their faces, so they must have enjoyed them.  Also wrote to Ed & Alice & 

thanked them. 

Will close till tomorrow when maybe Iôll be able to think of more to write. 

Love, John 

 

 

Oct 17, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Received your letter and thanks loads.  You asked in it wether I got your package (can) of 

cookies.  Well, I am positive I wrote you and mentioned I did get them.  But may be you 

didnt receive the letter. 

Am sending you (this week sometime) some enlargements I had 

made (3).  You will have to get the frames, as you cant get any 

thing worth while out here.  They rob you in these little towns.  

Two of them will be me sitting on a tank, give one to Gert & 

Chuck.  That will leave 2 left, one of me & tank and one by the 

barracks.  Also sent (yesterday) you another roll pictures of the 

battalion (46
th
) Iôm in the back row and put an ink arrow above 

me. 

Closing now till later. 

Love, John 

 

 

Oct 18, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal. 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Thought Iôd write again tonite.  I sent the pictures and also 

another package with some chewing gum and slugs in it.  So let 

me know if you get them.  In the box with the gum, shake out 

the papers which it is packed in.  Youl find some slugs, 50 cal. 

are the large one. 45 cal are the small, stubby type.  Youll also 

find some chuncks of steel which are from a hand grenade.  

Will you please put these on the book case with those other 

shells I had home on furlough. 

The weather out here is kinda cool had a very little sprinkle of 

rain this morning, the first since last spring. 

Will close now till a little later. 

I remain 

Love, John 
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Oct. 24, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Received your letter the other day and thought Iôd better write right now. This is a 

Sunday morning.  The weather is not so good, kinda chilly and very cloudy.  Planned on 

going to church this morning, but was held up, as I happened to be on duty over to 

Battalion headquarters, as a messenger. 

Nothing much new has been happening around here.  Got a letter from Gert the other day 

and am planning on writing her & Chuck this afternoon.  Starting this week we go on the 

firing range quite a bit.  Next week end we are also held up, as we have a firing problem 

next Sunday and most likely will go out on Sat. and come back Monday.  Usually always 

go up into the mountains to fire these problems. 

Say if you get that box of gum and other stuff in it let me know.  Also those pictures I 

sent.  Give one of them, of me on the tank to Gert and Chuck. 

Well will close now and hoping you are all well, will try and write more later. 

Love, John 

 

 

Oct 28, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother& Father, 

Thought I had better drop a line tonite.  Thanks for the letters I get so regularly. 

The weather, pretty good, a little chilly, not so much rain, although it really hasnôt started.  

Iôll be sure and write Melvin as soon as I get time. 

Was on the tommy gun range yesterday.  Tomorrow we have inspection of our tanks.  Sat 

we load em up and Sunday we are on a firing problem.  So am kinda filled up for the 

week end, huh. 

Nothing much new to report from out here.  Joe Louis is going to be here Monday and 

give a demonstration.  So will close till probably tomorrow.  

I remain, 

Love, John 

P.S.  Let me know if you get the pictures & a box. 

 

 

Nov 5, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Received your letter and thanks a lot.  Have been very busy lately and so, are kinda 

behind in letter writing.  But am going to try and catch up this week end. 

Well Iôll try and answer a few of the questions you have been asking.  First, that can 

came to me O.K, the paper was still on and the contents in good condition.  I donôt think 

the string was around.  I just cant remember. 

About those pictures.  Put them up somewhere. On the wall by the book case or in the 

front room.  But dont keep óem rolled up.  Display them shells and hand grenade 
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fragments on the book case with the rest.  Just won an expert medal for the tommy gun 

(Sub Machine Gun) so I might send that home.  I hope you still have my other medal.  

(This would have been Johnôs Sharpshooter Badge for Machine Gun. TF) 

Am sending 2 more pictures home so be on the look for em.  Also a magazine, save it. 

Too bad about Mrs. Koole, plan on writing the family soon. 

In this letter you will find a money order for 20.  Use that too pay up my insurance which 

I think will be due in Dec.  Just got a letter from Minuet and Charley in Detroit.  They are 

all very busy out there. 

The weather out here is pretty good yet.  Hasent started raining yet. 

Well will close this short message now but will try and write more later.  Just got through 

washing, ah good old Rinso-2 work suits, field jacket and other small things.  Usually 

send it to the laundry, but was out last Sunday and this last Wednesday on one of the 

many combat firing test which the battalion goes on.  We use the live ammunition on 

these. 

Well till later. 

Love, John 

 

 

Nov 9, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Well I thought it was high time I wrote you in reply to your last letter.  Nothing much 

doing out here lately. 

Oh yes, before I forget.  The night be fore I got you letter I sent you a 20 buck money 

order for that insurance.  So pay that insurance up.  Huh, if I ever need money in a hurry, 

donôt worry Iôll write. 

We put our names in for another furlough.  But we wont get it for quite awhile.  That is if 

we get any. 

The weather out here is about the same, pretty nice.  The nites sometimes are not so cool 

as they were for awhile there. 

Say while I think of it, the next time you get a chance, go to the post office and send me a 

money order for $25.  I know it sounds funny, but I just dont want to get caught short of 

cash, if any thing does pop up.  And in case I dont use it, Iôll send you the money back 

with interest. Huh. 

Well will close now.  And try and write you more later.  I remain 

Love, John 

 

 

10 Nov, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Youôl probably get quite a few letters these last few days.  And all of them urging $25.00.  

Please wire it out by Western Union.  I sent you a money order a few days ago.  And now 

I wish I would not have sent.  As I expect a furlough the 18
th
 of this month.  If every 

thing goes all right.  Iôve got $50 left. But I need more. 

Well will close now.  John 
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Nov 13, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Received your letter today and thanks loads. Haventent got much to write about. 

Early Monday we pull out on a Corps test that is the whole Bn.  Come back in I think 

Tuesday night. 

Wed night, I mean Thursday morning expect to leave on furlough.  I hope I hope.  At 

least I got the ticket today and expect to get home about Sat night.  If everything goes 

well. 

So its snowing up there.  Well Iôm taking my over coat any way. 

Well will close now 

Till later 

Johnny, love 

 

 

 

John came home on furlough mid November, 1943 

 

 

Dec 2, 1943 

Camp Beale, Cal 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Have a little time to write so here goes.  Arrived back O.K. things have been really 

happening around here.  We move out of this camp very soon.  Know where to, but will 

tell you, after we arrive there.  It will be awhile yet.  Your food and Gert & Chucks came 

in very handy.  Had a pretty good trip.  But now have quite a few letters to catch up on. 

Hows everything back there O.K. thats good. 

Well will write more as soon as I get time. 

Love, John 

P.S. Donôt send any packages after you receive this letter.  Wait till later. 
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Dec 7, 1943 

Camp Beale Cal 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Just a short line.  Moving out so here is my new address: 

   Pvt John P. Hazenberg  36411136 

   Co C 46
th
 Tank Bn. 

   13
th
 Armôd Div.  A.P.O. 263 

   Camp Bowie 

   Brownwood, Texas 

Send all things to that address, am too busy to write. 

Love, Son John 

(This letter was sent in a small military Christmas card. TF) 

 

 

Dec 17, 1943 

Camp Bowie, Texas 

Dear Mother & Father, 

Not much time now, pretty late.  Received your letter & will write you a long one soon as 

possible. 

The weather is pretty nice so far.  Very cool at night. 

Everything is O.K. Tell Gert & Chuck to get the change on the bulletin and will write 

them, as soon as possible too. 

Love, John 

(This letter was also in a military Christmas card. TF) 

 

 

 

                                                                    1944 

 

 

Jan 6, 1944 

Camp Bowie, Texas 

Dear Mother & Father, 

Received your package and thanks a lot.  I know Iôve been kinda late in answering, but 

just a little too busy.  But will try and improve in the future. 

Been having pretty nice weather lately.  Just got a letter from Gert & Chuck.  But still am 

behind in letters. 

Been having 3
rd

 Army tests all this week, so this whole week has been very busy.  We 

have a night bivouac test tomorrow nite so Iôm settled for tomorrow nite too. 

Just now was going to take a shower and thought Iôd better drop you a line quick.  Will 

write more later. 

Love, John 
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Jan 17, 1944  

Camp Bowie, Texas 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Received your letter and have planned on doing so much 

writing and just never felt like it or didnt have time.  Tomorrow 

night I plan on writing you a long letter if nothing interferes. 

This last wk end I went down to Camp Hood and saw Harold 

Dertien and Hank Knot.  They happened to be going to school 

down there, they got about 3 wks left and then they go back to 

there outfit in Kentucky.  Had a very nice ñbull sessionò. 

So will close till tomorrow nite. 

Love, John    (Harold Dertien is on the right. Both were home                                                                                                                                                  

                        on leave in Nov. 1943. TF) 

 

Jan 29, 1944 

Camp Bowie, Texas 

Dear Mother and Dad, 

Well its high time I dropped a letter.  It seems I plan on writing every nite but just am not 

in any mood or busy.  The time flys so fast-have been going out in the field so much 

lately.  Got back in camp late Friday nite and pull out Sunday nite again.  Feb 6, I think it 

is, we go out in the field for 30 days, so you can imagine what that will be like. 

Otherwise there isnôt much happening around here-this is the first letter Iôve written in a 

wk.  But will just have to start writing again. 

So Walt finally got in, huh.  Iôll betcha they get him on the ball soon. 

Gosh, I just cant think of a thing to write.  I donôt know whats wrong.---.  Well, hows 

everything back there.  O.K., thats good. 

Well will close till a little later. 

Love, John 

 

 

Feb 6, 1944 

Camp Bowie, Texas 

Dear Mother & Father, 

Just dropping you a line, as have a little spare time out here in the field.  At present we 

are on a months maneuvers, back here in the hills. 

The weather here lately had been kinda rainy.  It rained yesterday and was very misty this 

morning.  But it cleared up in the afternoon when we pulled out.  And it kinda looks like 

we might get some rain tonight.  Lets hope not.  As it isnt very much fun in the field 

when everything is cold & wet. 

Otherwise have not been doing any thing else very special.  At least nothing that I can 

think of.  Except that we are bottled up for a whole month out in the field.  So it wont be 

till March till we see some sort of civilization again. 

Oh yes, I sent you a couple of books awhile back.  Let me know if you got them.  Also 

yesterday I sent some pictures home.  So you ought to get them in a short time.  They are 

not very plain, kinda dark.  But theyôl do if they have too.  Hold on to at least 2 of them 
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as I might send back for one of them, if anything should come up and I need one.  But for 

the present, hold on to one for sure in case I want it. 

Well hows everything going back there.  I suppose you have everything right on the ball.  

Well, thats the way to have it. 

Hows Gert & Chuck and all the kids coming.  I suppose the kids are growing every day.  

Gosh, I must write them a letter soon.  Had a carton of gum and sent it to them but dont 

know wether they got it or not. 

I suppose its kinda cold up there yet.  But it wont be long before it warms.  The sun is just 

going down and it is getting a little dark.  So will close till a little later. 

Hoping this reaches you in the best of health and Spirit. 

I remain, 

Love, John 

 

 

Feb 18, 1944 

Camp Bowie, Texas 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Just a short line to let you know everything is O.K.  We are still on maneuvers and will 

be till the first part of March.  Donôt have much time to do any writing.  Theres always 

something doing.  The weather has been very cold and quite a bit of rain.  The sun 

happens to be shining now, but it is windy and cool. 

Oh yes, I received your package and also Tom & Dienies, also Min & Irv Joe & Mrs. 

Boerema.  Also one from the Ladies Aid of Fuller Prot.  But am so far behind in letter 

writing have not caught up yet.  But maybe a little later. 

Well hows everything going back there?  O.K. I suppose.  Say hello to everyone for me 

and tell óem Iôll try and write them a little later. 

So will close till later. 

Love, John 

 

 

Feb 20, 1944 

Camp Bowie, Texas 

ñSundayò 

Dear Mother and Dad & Gert & Chuck & Children, 

Thought I had better drop you a short line.  And am putting it 

all together as we dont have much spare time. 

Yes we are still out in the field yet.  I think about 10 days left 

in the field yet. 

Last night was a very miserable one.  Damp, rainy and cold.  

My feet were so cold it wasnôt even funny.  And today is 

practically the same, cloudy, damp and cold.  And no prospect 

of clearing up. 

Dont do much of any writing out here in the field.  Not much 

in any mood even.  Right now we are on another problem, but 

we are still in our bivouac area, so I just started writing.  You 
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can notice the writing is not so extra smooth.  Must be my joints are still froze or 

something.  

Just a little while ago I almost stepped on a rabbit nest.  It was only about 10 ft from the 

tank.  I looked inside of it and found 4 cute little tiny black rabbits, gosh they were cute.  

We covered them up again with the rabbits fur and grass and put a couple of stakes up so 

no one would walk on them. 

Last night was so dark you couldnt discern a figure 3 feet in front of you.  I was on an 

outpost for a couple of hrs.  What a time.  You would swear you heard a noise over there 

and by golly the guy would pop up just the opposite place every time.  The tanks were 50 

yds apart and Iôm telling you, everyone got lost trying to (John omitted a word. TF) the 

tank next to them. 

Well will close till later and say hello to everyone for me. 

Yes, I got the five bucks, thanks. 

I remain 

Love, John 

 

 

March 12, 1944 

Camp Bowie, Texas 

Dear Mother and Father, 

Have been receiving your letters regularly and you dont know how much I appreciate 

them.  As mail dont come to me so much nowadays.  Received a letter from Gert & 

Chuck.  Sure was welcome.  Just got off K.P.-this is Sunday nite.  The weather is pretty 

good.  Sorry I didnôt remember you on your birthday.  Anyway, ma, happy birthday and 

wish you many more. 

Say what ever happened to that income tax problem of mine.  So Walts home, huh, 

hansome brute.  Iôll betcha he looks ducky in that suit, huh.  You said something about 

getting Gert & family a present, huh, well I had a little tough luck.  You know you cant 

trust no one in this army. And thats what happened in my case.  Happened to leave my 

wallet with 30 bucks in my locker by mistake.  Some one picked the lock and lifted the 

money.  Oh yes, I got your 5 bucks you sent the first of the year, thanks loads. I borrowed 

5 bucks and am going to try and make that last the rest of the month. 

Next week a bunch of us go to Ft. Bliss for a week of anti aircraft gunnery training.  

Thats dealing with the 50 cal mach. gun.  Thats March 19 to 26.  Otherwise nothing much 

else to report.  Tell Gert Iôll send her something after next payday, as Iôm in no position 

now.  Also will send you folks something if we are still down.  But you know time goes 

so fast, and you just dont stay in one place forever. 

So will close till 

God Bless you all 

Love, John 
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March 28, 1944 

Camp Bowie, Texas 

Dear Mom & Pop & Gert & Chuck & Kids (Sis, Bert & Chucky) 

Sorry I didnt write sooner but I wasent around last week and mail wasent sent out.  You 

know down at Dona Ana, near El Paso, about 45 min from it, at that anti aircraft Gunnery 

class.  Had a nice time, really enjoyed it out there on the desert, and let me tell you it was 

really desert. 

When I got back I had 2 letters from mom & pop and one from Gert and Chuck.  Also 

others, from Joey and other persons.  Mom and Dad letters, one with 5 bucks another 

with 10 bucks, received them in good condition.  Gertôs letter with 2 bucks, thanks loads, 

Iôll get you back someway or other, as I get paid in a couple days.  Loaned 3 bucks from 

one of the fellas last week.  But it lasted. 

Nothing much new going on around here.  We were supposed to go to Louisiana about 

the 10
th
 of April.  But called off, so theres something in the air.  Just dont know what yet. 

Very cold out here, I wouldnt doubt but what it snows. 

Will close now till later. 

Love, John 

P.S. Tell Joe & Irv & Min, I got there letters and thanks a lot, will try and write them 

soon. 

P.S. #2  So the kids liked the turtle, huh, thats good.  Cute, Huh. 

Am mailing some pictures.  Please save them for me if you can. 

 

 

John was promoted to Private First Class in April 1944, earning $54 a month. Overseas 

pay would be a boost of 20%, equaling $64.80 a month while in Europe. 

 

 

April 16, 1944 

Camp Bowie, Texas 

Dear Boeremas, and Ma & Pa, 

Its about time I dropped you people a line I think.  While I think of it, tell Ma & Pa, I got 

all the $$ they sent and also yours, and will try and repay it soon. 

Well there isnôt much going on down here.  Went to town this morning to church, some 

Baptist Church.  But otherwise there just isnôt any thing to do in a town. 

The weather is pretty nice down here.  Got a little sunburn yesterday around the 

shoulders.  Saw Irvs picture in the paper the other nite.  Have planned on writing them for 

so long, but just cant get down to it.  But am going to try to tonite. 

Now, Im going to go rinse a pair of fatigue out, so will close till a little later. 

John 

P.S.The envelope as you noticed is a little dirty. I am so sorry. 

(included with this letter is a copy of the ñCamp Bowie Bladeò newspaper, dated Friday, 

April 14, 1944.  The paper had two pictures featuring the 13
th
 Armored Div. TF) 
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April 23, 1944 

Camp Bowie, Texas 

Dear Mother and Father and Gert, Chuck, Coral, Bertie, Chucky, 

Ahem, quite a heading-Boy Iôm telling you, I just have to write to the whole bunch in one 

letter, Gosh, I wouldnôt know what to do if I had to write two.  They would just be a 

repetition of each other. 

I just cant think of a thing to write anymore, why it would take the duration and 10 month 

to catch up on all the letter writing. 

Well to get on with the same old stuff. 

This weather is pretty nice down here.  Went and saw Willy, this afternoon.  Had a little 

chat, you know, about the old times.  Just a regular ñbullò session.  Have been out on the 

range quite a bit lately.  So my time has been pretty will occupied. 

Oh, yes, I sent a couple of pictures home.  I think they are pretty nice, Gert & Chuck get 

one and you keep one, Ma & Dad.  I plan on sending the watch home tomorrow.  Its 

kinda busted up. On maneuvers the second hand was always missing but I cracked the 

crystal a few places and I snapped the stem off.  So its in pretty bad shape. 

Boy things are really happening around here. I think in a few weeks some of us will have 

new addresses.  Iôll explain.  You see, when the army cut down on this A.S.T.P. and Air 

Cadet schools, they put quite a few of them down here in the 13
th
.  Well they have to 

make room for them, and they seem to be shipping out almost all the Pvts & P.F.C.ôs  

Weve had clothing checks and óshotô checks already-so is all we are waiting for is the 

ñgoò signal.  But you cant tell who really is going to get to go.  About 14 car loads (train) 

pulled out today (23
rd

, Sunday). 

Well I cant think of much of any thing else to write, so will sign off. 

Hows every thing going back there.  O.K. I hope, I suppose it is warming up by now. 

Say Bert Coral & Chucky hows their little turtle coming.  Did you teach him to talk yet?  

Or did one of you little ñtikesò swallow him. 

So till later, 

Love, John 

 

 

Western Union Telegram 

May 5, 1944 

Possibility I might be home 

this weekend.  John 

 

 

Home on leave. 

May 1944 

Sister Gert 

Bertie, Chucky, Coral 
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May 20, 1944 

Camp Bowie, Texas 

Dear Mother and Dad- 

Well, arrived back in camp Wednesday, every thing is O.K. But of course, am very busy.  

In fact very busy-catching up on different things.  Been busy every nite so far.  Quite a 

few fellas pulled out a couple days before I got back.  And I imagine it wonôt be very 

long before a few more of us get our shipping papers.  Been seeing quite a few war films 

that I missed, am going to one tonite.  Had another clothing check today.  Replacing all 

our old stuff with new stuff.  But a fella dont know when his number is up.  The next 

week will tell. 

The weather is kinda rainy lately.  Please dont mind the scribbling, as I am in a great 

hurry. 

Hows everything back there.  O.K. thats good. 

Hows the kittens coming along.  Iôll betcha they are really cute.  Huh, remember when 

the train was pulling out. 

Im on guard this weekend so I imagine I wont have much spare time. 

Well will close till a little later. 

Love, Johnnie 

 

 

Western Union Telegram 

May 24, 1944 

Wire $25 immediately.  John 

(Included in the envelope is a receipt for $35, send to John by his father, E. Hazenberg.) 

 

Camp Bowie Texas 

May 25, 1944 

Dear Gert & Chuck, Kids, & Ma & Dad, 

Well have been quite busy.  Expect to get shipped in a couple days.  Have been having so 

many checks lately-took out a small allotment, which will be sent home ($15.00) 

Sent Ma a telegram for a little money, quick, as I dont know wether Iôll get paid here or 

not.  Either will get sent to Replacement Depot No 1 at Ft Mead Maryland or No 2 at Ft 

Ord Calif. 

Dont have much time to write, as we are so busy.  Hows everything going back there.  

OK, thats good. 

Will try and drop another line tomorrow nite. 

Till then 

Love, Johnnie 

Included in the letter, which was sent to Johnôs sister Gertrude, 748 Thomas St., is a 

separate letter to Johnôs parents, and a photo. 

Mother and Dad, 

Hold on to this picture and dont lose it.  Also this address: 

Charles Cauble Jr.                                   Charles Cauble, Jr. 

Route #2 Box 89                                      R.R.#1 Box 296 

Salisbury, N.C. (wifes home)                  Salisbury, N.C. (dad & moms house) 



 44 

 

Also this address 

Miss Betty Lippard 

R.R. #1 

Salisbury, N.C. 

The last address is that of a very nice young woman of which I have been corresponding 

with . 

If anything should happen to me, you know what I mean, be sure and let them know. 

(He enclosed a photo of a couple, the man was in uniform, and the inscription on the back 

was: Chas. Cauble & wife, R.R. #1, Box 296, Salisbury, N.C. TF) 

 

 

Camp Bowie, Texas 

May 25, 1944 

Dear Mother& Dad, 

Received your box of candy and also the money you sent today.  Thanks loads.  I dont 

know wether Iôll get paid this month or not, so was getting kinda low.  But will send it 

back as soon as possible.  Thanks again. 

Am very busy, in fact too busy.  Will probably pull out Sunday for, I dont know where, 

some port of replacement. 

Also got your letter-thanks.  So Harold was home-thats nice. 

Ah yes, please do this for me-you know that large 8 by 10 picture I 

have-not the small one I put in the frame-but that one of me 

ñcrouchingô by  the barracks in my light kaki uniform-that large real 

nice one of me that was with the ones in the package on the piano-

(it dosent have any tank or any thing in it, just me-)  Will give it too 

Chuck and ask him to wrap it up between some cardboard real good 

and send it too the following address- Miss Betty Lippard 

              R.R. #1 

              Salisbury, North Carolina     and put return address of John 

P. Hazenberg 

1025 Helen St. N.E.                                                                                                      

Grand Rapids Michigan in the upper left hand corner of the 

package.  He dont have to send it insured and if no frame is 

available, send it just as it is- because if there is glass in it it might bust and I dont want 

that.  Dont forget- that large 8x10 of me in my light kaki uniform along side the barracks.  

O.K. thanks.   

Love till a little later- John 

PS- Send that picture quick as possible. 

 

 

May 27, 1944 

Camp Bowie, Texas 

Dear Mother& Dad, 

Just dropping you a short line till a little later.  A few of us are pulling out of here in a 

couple of days. 


