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Ben’s brother, Bob, announces that he will marry Marion Blumenthal.    
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Friday Night 
July 14th 
  
 
Dear Folks, 
 
Boy, Bob sure causes some excitement when he puts in one of those rare appearances 
of his at home.  It was sort of a surprise to me, but I thought that it was inevitable sooner 
or later.  Marion’s a swell girl.  I know Mom & Dad like her an awful lot so everybody 
must be radiant with happy faces.  I wonder if Marion will change Bob?   
 
It looks like Ruth and me are the only ones left in the race, but I don’t think I’ll win for 
some time to come yet.  It’s too bad I wasn’t in when you called, but we left at 6:30 that 
night for the field. 
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Now, comes that 3-day pass business.  I’m sorry if I got your hopes high, but it doesn’t 
look as if I’ll make it home this time.  The pass starts sometime Thursday, 22nd, 
probably after retreat, and ends Monday morning reveille.  If I could get home, it would 
only be for 24-30 hours at the most, but they only allow us to go 250 miles.  Even 
Washington is out of limits, but I could probably get away with it.   
 
Coming home the last time, I was checked at least six times by the M.P’s, so I probably 
couldn’t get away with it too far away.  And to make matters worse, Bob’s in 
Massachusetts.  Well, I’ll probably go down to Charleston, South Carolina.  But, call me 
up Tuesday night when I’m on duty 
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& I’ll let you know the latest poop.  The number is 472 and call around midnight. 
 
It would probably be too hot up there for me anyway.  After all, I’m not used to hot 
weather, much.  It’s been raining quite a lot down here lately though.  But the sun is still 
hot. 
 
I see by the paper that quite a few good shows are in town.  Gene Krupa, etc.  I saw 
“Double Indemnity” a few weeks ago.  I liked it immensely. 
 



You know, I can’t understand it.  Even with all the problems & everything, I’m still as fat 
if not fatter.  My weight is 174 although my waist line is bigger.  When I came from 
furlough, I weighed 183.  I can’t seem to get rid of my excess.  It’s probably not the 
abundance of food the problem, but the starchy 
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foods that we get.   We get a lot of sandwiches (not a lot, only 2 per meal, usually a 
salami & a jelly  and an orange) on these problems.  This problem lasted from Sunday 
till Wednesday afternoon.  It wasn’t bad at all as far as marching was concerned, but it 
rained twice.  Once, while we were traveling 30 miles in an open truck.  And when they 
took the longest hike of the problem (4 miles) I was on duty and rode in the jeep.   
 
As usual the chiggers ate us up.  Thank goodness, there are no more problems.  
Watermelons were plentiful and delicious.  But we’re not supposed to buy them by order 
of the commanding general.  But we sneak behind their backs & devour them, the junior 
officers included.  One kid in Regimental got caught & fined 75 bucks. 
 
Had a swell time last night at our company party.  Really enjoyed myself. 
 
 
Love, 
 
Ben 
 
Don’t forget the money & call & let me know when Bob will be back. 
 
 
My name is ___________________________ 
 
 
I am _________________________________ 
  
 


