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War Makes Fighting
Men Home Lovers,
Lt. MeIntyre Writes

“Home, that’s a great big word
over here, it’s all we talk about, our
wives, our children; what we hope to
do for them when we do get home,”
1st. Lt. Phil McIntyre wrote his wife
(Frances Marsh) on December 10,
from a prison camp in Germany,
where he isa prisoner of war. “One
thing about war,” he continued in the
letter, “it sure makes the men who
are overseas home-lovers.” Also Mrs.
MecIntyre received a Christmas’ post
card, postmarked December 22, 1944.
This was a German post card, some-
what larger than the American kind.

Lieutenant MecIntyre is the father o7
a son but evidently does not know
whether his baby is.a girl or boy, for
a card on November 25 said “Hope it’s
a girl and looks exactly like you.
Surely wish I could hear from you.”
On October 16, 1944, he explained
that it was hard to write, nothing
much he could tell. “I’d like so very

much to be home with you for our first |

anniversary (November 14)” he said.
His letters almost breathe “I’th think-
ing about you constantly.” He always
refers to his son as “Our baby.”

Reported missing in action August
7, word was received three months
later that Lieutenant McIntyre was a
prisoner of war. He was with the
30th Division and the 117th Infantry.
His brother, Scott McIntyre, of Holly-
wood, Calif., now in U. S. Navy, was
in the Philippines invasion, according
to a letter recently written Mrs. Mc-
Intyre. Two other brothers live in
El Paso, Texas, and San Diego, Calif.

Mrs. McIntyre is receiving several
cards and letters from her husband
now, but it seems that he is not get-
ting any of her mail
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