
Pvt. Joseph K Allen 
Co D 3205th S.C. S.U. 
Syracuse University 
Syracuse, NY 
 
Dec 7, 1943 
 
Dear Miss McGlynn, 
 
Hello again! I’m still here in Syracuse, but how come I don’t know. Right now I’m a very likely 
candidate for an insane asylum. We have just had exams in all of our subjects except English. The only 
one that I know I did well in was history. I think probably last year I must have really learned the right 
way to study “all da stuff dat insta very” to quote one of my fellow students from New Jersey. (He has 
trouble with English, I can’t guess why.) So anyway I am now recuperating from the “exams.” 
 
This city offers memrone and pleasant diversions for soldiers. This Sunday (1) I went to dinner as the 
home of a man who happened to know Pres. Sullivan. The man has alone a lot of work for, and is now 
working for the “A.C.E.” 
 
I had a very interesting talk with him about the merits of different colleges in different parts of the 
country and the merits of Teachers Colleges etc. He also had a very attractive eighteen year old 
daughter, but of course I was much more interested in talking about education. (?) 
 
This morning I read a rather humorous article in the undergraduate duty paper. I hope some of the girls 
from Salem will ever run into difficulties such as those mentioned in the article. 
 
It is now 8:15 and time to hit the books again so I will sign off merely saying, 
 
Feeblely yours, 
Joe Allen (2) 
 
 


