
On Active Service  
With the  

American Expeditionary Force 
Sept. 27th, 1918 

Somewhere in France 
 
Dear Sister and all. 
 
     Will answer your welcome letter which I received a few days back.  I have written 
before to you.  I suppose you have gotten a letter by this time.  We have been pretty busy 
the last couple of weeks.  I suppose you have seen in the paper what we have been doing.  
Well to tell the truth they are certainly good runners.  You wanted to know how many 
scalps I was going to hang on my belt.  Well I will have to do a little training in running 
first.  I tried to get one the other morning but a jack rabbit would have no show when they 
heard the American yell.   
     No the mail that comes from there is not censored. 
     To tell the truth I would not give father’s back yard for the whole country that I have 
been over.  It is very rough about here and I never saw so many stones.  They might call 
it Sunny France but it has been raining for the last three weeks.  Yes the folks over here 
are just like the pictures in the atlas.  Have not seen any that come up to the people of the 
U.S.A. 
     The houses are all made of stone and have house, barn, and hog pen all under one 
roof.  That is too much for me.  No I have not got so I can talk French and don’t believe I 
will ever learn as I don’t believe in staying any longer than I have to. 
     Yes I am still in the infantry and there is just as much of a snap as any of the other 
places.  For a while I thought I would like the supply co. but they are in too much danger 
and not enough protection.  They have to follow us up and are always in danger as the 
enemy is always looking for the supplies. 
     You folks call that sand hole “no man’s land.” Well that is a good name but no man’s 
land is a hundred times worse. 
     The Y.M.C.A., Red Cross, and Salvation Army are just like a little dog following us 
where ever we go.  Through thick and thin they bring us hot coffee and chocolate right up 
on the frontline.  People say what they please, but they are doing all they can to make the 
boys feel at home. 
     No that is one thing we have not had to do is learn to swim.  Sometimes we do not 
have any water to drink saying nothing about swimming. 
     I am certainly feeling fine.  Have not had a sick day the whole time I have been over 
here.  It must be a good climate for health.  Anyway there is a lot of old people so the 
climate must be good. 
     Well I guess I will have to close for this time, so good by. 
 
      Your brother, 
      Pvt. Herbert H. White 
      Co. B. 354th Inf. 
      A.P.O. 761,  

American Expeditionary Forces 
      Via New York 


