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Envelope posted from Nashville, Tennessee.  Ben continues his 
description of the Tennessee maneuvers.   He feels sorry for the 
soldiers marching.   Yet, as any new driver would, he revels in the fact 
that he’s beginning to drive a “peep”.  A “peep” is a lightweight jeep 
used for reconnaissance. 
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Wednesday Afternoon 
 
Hello again, 
 
Well, the problem is over & we’re waiting for the trucks to take us to a 
bivouac area.  I hear it’s only 20 miles from Nashville.  I hope so.  Haven’t 
been to town in three weeks. 
 
This problem didn’t last very long, and it’s one problem where there was 
hardly any action.  Lucky me again rode through the whole problem in a 
peep.  The poor troops again took a terrific beating (excuse the writing, my 
hands are cold).  They marched from Monday morning to Monday night, 
stopped for a few hours & then marched on through the night & then when 
we established a Command Post they still had to march out on the attack.  
And as usual the rains came.  They started about 12 Sunday night & 
continued on & off through to Tuesday morning.  During the last few weeks 
when it rained, it was at least warmer.  But it got awfully cold the last few 
days.  The sun just came out for a few minutes.  Maybe it’ll warm up. 
 
We had a lot of fun in Message Center Monday while on the march.  We 
were motor messenger for S-3 - racing up and down the column all day, 
giving orders & everything.  It made the march more interesting.  Wish it 
were that way all the time. 
 
I’ve been driving the peep some of the time on this problem.  I drove half of 
Tuesday night while on that march.  It was no cinch, because it was a 
blackout movement, & because we drive behind the troops & consequently 
barely go about one or two miles an hour.  Very tedious.  You have to keep 



closed up so you can see the jeep ahead & with practically no brakes on 
our jeep (have to pump them about 5 times before they begin to stop), you 
had to be extremely watchful.  And then there was a mist to contend wit 
too.  I drove it some during the day too. 
 
It’s a lot different than driving as a civilian 
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because all the roads are rutted narrow dirt roads. 
 
That salami sure did come in handy.  We didn’t have a hot meal from our 
kitchen for 36 hours.  In between we subsisted on that box and also a box 
of Milky Ways that I bought (96 cents).  How about sending a box of 
Nestles if you can get them.  
 
Well, maybe I’ll get a chance to write you another letter this weekend. 
 
Love, 
 
Ben 
 
 
  
My name is ___________________________ 
 
 
I am _________________________________ 
  
 


