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November 21, 1943     Letter to sister, Ruth.

Ben is at the University of Connecticut in the Army Specialized Training Program.     
He reports to his sister about the happier time he had on Saturday night in 
Willimantic.   
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Sunday

Dear Ruth,

Well, I’m writing this letter in a different mood than the one I wrote you last weekend.  I 
went to Willimantic yesterday and had a swell time.  I saw “Sahara”, which I thought was 
very good.  Then I went to the U.S.O. ...................and danced!  Not very much, I admit, 
cause there wasn’t much time.  Nothing is doing at the U.S.O. before ten o’clock, when 
the first show lets out, cause practically all the soldiers go to the show.  Then they start
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piling in.  It gets more crowded each week.  They had a 5 piece orchestra there for the 
first time.  I met one of my roommates who can’t dance, but he had his girl, so we 
danced a couple of dances.  Then they had a Paul Jones, so I got in a few more 
dances.  Then I met the girlfriend of another roommate who went to Hartford this 
weekend, and I danced with her.  

But I couldn’t dance with any of them like I can with you.  I
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guess I’ll have to learn to lead better.

When the dance was over at 12, we went out and had something to eat and drink.  
Then we took the girls home.

All in all, I had a swell time, probably the best spent Saturday night since I’ve been here.

But I can still do a lot of improving on myself.

The weather here is beautiful today.  Just like Spring.  I bet you wish you were up here 
instead of being
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in the dreary weather Rochester is experiencing.

I was sorry to hear about the package, but it was probably the mishandling of the 
packages by the Post Office.  When I worked there, I used to see them throw them all 
over, sometimes missing the basket and hitting the floor.

But I’ll still keep my mouth watering for it.

Love,

Ben


