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Ben is participating in the famed Tennessee Maneuvers during basic 
training.  He writes that the miserable maneuvers will probably benefit him 
by losing some weight.    
 
However, these maneuvers helped to prepare Ben for the Battle of the 
Bulge. 
 
In March, 1945, he was awarded the Bronze Star for bravery while 
delivering attack orders from the Commanding Officer to the front lines.    
He had to dismount his peep, which had been hit by shrapnel, and continue 
by foot, under artillery and sniper fire, across an open field to the front 
lines. 
 
Once again, his family on the home front ship packages of food which he 
shared with his buddies. 
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Friday 
February 11, 1944 
Nashville 
 
Dear Folks, 
 
Well, I’ve finally gotten time to drop you a line  I don’t know how long this letter 
will be, cause I’m sorta tired.  I suppose you’re eager to hear all about the 
maneuvers, so I’ll explain a few things. 
 
The “Yankee Division” (Red Army) is opposed by two motorized divisions (Blue 
Army).  We’re outnumbered & we’re supposed to lose the problems.  It’s just to 
see how well we do.  Even though we’ve been slaughtered, we’ve been praised 
for the way we held out.   
 
The maneuvers are supposed to consist of eight problems from two to four days 
in length & the rest of the week devoted to a “rest period”, which is a farce, what 



with hikes, details, etc. & the fact that Message Center operates on a 24 hour 
basis.  The new rumor is that maneuvers are going to be over March 7th, three 
weeks earlier.  I hope so.  I don’t enjoy the prospect of coming back to just a pup 
tent after every problem. 
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I came into Nashville last weekend just to get a shower.  There’s nothing very 
much to hold your interest here, cause it’s too crowded with soldiers.  My pass 
was only good till 10 p.m.  It started to rain, so we decided not to go back until 
the next day, which made us AWOL.  I tried to call you Sunday, but I couldn’t get 
the call through in time.  It seemed that a lot of fellows had done what we did, 
cause it hardly was worth while coming some distance by convoy just to spend a 
few hours here.   
 
There was a big fuss raised but nothing was done about it.  I wasn’t going to 
come again unless I had an overnight pass, which are very rare.  But this 
afternoon I took one, cause I hadn’t washed since last Sunday, & I wanted to 
take a shower & get some good food in my stomach.  We got in at 5:30 after 
traveling 78 miles when we only needed to go 51 (just a typical example of Army 
efficiency).  That made us plenty mad cause you have to wait in line for 
everything.  We all vowed we weren’t going back at night 
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cause it was a cold ride, & it was only for 5 hours, but once we warmed 
ourselves, we changed our minds.  I put in a call, but it came through while I was 
taking a shower.  I tried to call back but I had to leave to get to the convoy.   
 
When we got there, we found that they had left earlier than we were informed 
they would.  I wouldn’t think anything of it if I hadn’t stayed over last week.  So 
we sent a telegram to our Commanding Officer & lined up a couple of alibis about 
whom we talked with just before we left for the trucks.  I’m not worried cause I 
can’t be busted, but there’s a couple of Corporals with us.  The Regimental 
Commanding Officer was around today & busted about four 1st Sergeants, the 
Regimental Message Center Chief, Supply Sergeant, a Mess Sergeant & other 
noncoms.  More guys get busted for just ordinary things. 
 
I suppose you’re interested in the problem itself.  Well the first problem, we 
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were in reserve.  We hiked eleven miles, in the middle of the day.  What with 
winter underwear, summer underwear, a pair of O.D.’s, field jacket, sweater, 
fatigues, & overcoat, and pack, (all necessary to keep warm at night) it got pretty 
hot.  Had a little scrambled eggs & a piece of bread for breakfast, two 
sandwiches for dinner (which is what we get for dinner all the time while the 
problem is on, which had to last until 9:30 at night cause the enemy captured the 
kitchen trucks.   
 
Didn’t get much sleep that night cause the phone was busy until 3 a.m.  We were 
supposed to move out in the morning & Regiment changed the orders & we were 
on the alert all day.  Just laid around in the sun.  The Battalion moved out at 8 & 
left me behind to keep in contact with Regiment by phone.  It’s a foolish idea 
cause I couldn’t get any messages to the C.O. anyway. 
 
Well, about one hour after they moved out the enemy moved in.  They stopped 
about 75 yards from where I was & camped for the night.  I kept in contact with 
Regiment by phone until 1:30 when I disconnected the phone & cut cross country 
to Regiment, about 4 or 5 miles away.  Gee it was exciting.  I stayed there all 
night & hopped a ride with the 
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motor messenger.  We finally found the Battalion just as they were moving out 
again, this time in mass retreat.  I hopped out of one jeep into another one, raced 
up the road, in & out, got out to go after a patrol of blues, was called back & 
raced to a new defensive line.  It was really exciting for about an hour, then it 
quieted down. 
 
We were surrounded by the superior numbers, after holding out longer than 
expected.  Everything is decided by the umpires & the way & the method you use 
for defense & offense.  That problem ended Wednesday afternoon.  We then 
moved into a beautiful wooded area for the rest of the week. 
 
The second problem started by moving 1/2 mile down the road where we stayed 
for a day.  We moved out at 3 a.m. Tuesday Morning & arrived at our destination 



about 8.  After eating, I went back in the woods & went to sleep for a couple 
hours.  I woke up to find everyone running around like mad. 
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The enemy was closing in on us.  We burned our code books, etc.  The fellows 
with M-1’s stayed behind, (no ammo for carbines) & the rest of us ran.  The blues 
were just across the field & had us trapped like rats.  But I kept on running to 
where we set up a defensive line for about 10 minutes, then we retreated about a 
mile where machine guns & mortars were set up.  Me & another message center 
man, the 1st Sgt, the Battalion C.O. & a Lt. were all that was left of Headquarters 
Company.  The rest were captured.  We were helping in the machine gun squad 
for a while & then we pulled back to an assembly area.  All we had left out of the 
Battalion was one company & part of another.   
 
It was really a slaughter.  It had started to drizzle just as the blues came up & it 
kept increasing.  About four o’clock the remainder of the Battalion loaded on 
jeeps & trailers & thus started one of the most miserable nights I’ve ever spent in 
the Army  I was squeezed in between the two front seats, with the edge cutting 
my _____ & my legs twisted around the gears, & it was really pouring rain.  We 
started out about 2-3 miles an hour taking all the back roads trying to get around 
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the enemy.  The roads were like rivers, with water up to the hub caps.  And lots 
of times we’d stop & backtrack.  This kept up until 12:30 when we finally reached 
our area.  I can’t describe the ride too well, only that we were swearing to beat 
the band.  We were soaked to the skin, with not even the prospect of coming 
back to a pup tent.  Then we got out & started sliding around in the mud.  On the 
first problem, we carried our boots with us & no rain.  Now they were packed in 
our barracks bags, when we needed them.  Every body was miserable.  I finally 
found a spot in the back of an anti-tank truck & tried to sleep, all twisted up.  Our 
ammo train was captured & we had to declare ourselves out of action & after all 
that monkey business of getting away safely.  We opened our eyes in the 
morning to find a couple of blues coming across the field.  We were too tired to 
give a hoot & went back to sleep. 
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Thank heavens the sun came out & we were able to dry ourselves.  We just 
waited around all day waiting for the lost to come in & finally the prisoners.  They 
really had it tough.  No shelter at all during the whole problem - rain & no food & 
being driven 60 miles in an open truck in the rain.  We hate the blues now.  We’ll 
fight bodily to resist being captured.  They don’t even follow the umpire rules.  
They move their weapons when everything is supposed to remain as it is for the 
moment.  That’s why they’re able to flank us. 
 
Well, I hope you won’t worry as I know you are.  I’m all right & will probably 
benefit from these maneuvers by losing some weight.  They’re one third over all 
ready. 
 
Oh, I received the box & it was stupendous, delicious, etc.  Everyone enjoyed it, 
especially me.  Don’t forget to send more. 
 
I haven’t received any more word on those pictures, the address is Gerry 
Photograph, Main St., Willimantic, Connecticut. 
 
Love to all & don’t worry if I don’t write.  This is the first letter I’ve written in two 
weeks. 
 
  
Ben 
 
  
 
 
My name is ___________________________ 
 
 
I am _________________________________ 
  
 


