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Soon Ben’s platoon will be shipping out.  Watch the Divide and 
Conquer (Part III) (1943) U.S. War Department movie about the 
German invasion of Denmark, Norway, Holland, Belgium and France 
on this page.  The war is raging on. 
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Sunday night 
12:05 a.m. 
 
Dear Folks, 
 
You don’t know how close you came to going without a letter from me this 
weekend.  Only the fact that we have to stay awake now on night duty, 
unfortunate order caused through the neglect of the switchboard operator 
to answer a call from Regimental during the night, grants you the privilege 
of receiving a scribbled missive from me.  I have to do something to keep 
me awake so I might as well write to you. 
 
I’m only kidding, don’t misunderstand me.  I always write a letter to you first 
and then if I have any time to somebody else. 
 
The reason for the scarcity of time was the length of this last problem.  It 
was supposed to be a short thirty-six hour problem but turned out to be the 
longest 
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problem we’ve had, lasting from Monday morning till Friday noon.  But as 
far as problems go, it was by far the best.  The weather was perfect, all 
during the problem.  It was up in the 70’s for the first time in months.  Some 
of the fellows even got sunburned.  Some Strange Phenomenon must have 
happened.  And it was the easiest problem I’ve been on except for a 25 



mile hike which the troops made the first day (I rode again).  We didn’t have 
much to do because we were in reserve for a few days.   
 
There was a lot of talk at the start of the problem about it being a river 
crossing, and it was.  The troops crossed the Cumberland River in those 
rubber pontoon boats, while we drove across a pontoon bridge.  Those 
engineers certainly did a good job. 
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The bridge didn’t even shake once.  All our fears vanished as soon as we’d 
gone a few feet.  I didn’t get much rest out of it though.  I was on day duty 
the day the whole Battalion was sleeping & taking sun baths & on duty a 
couple of nights. 
 
About 10 minutes after the problem was over the peddlers pulled into our 
area, as they always do after every problem.  They have pies (50 cents), 
donuts (20 cents), ice cream (25 cents) & cookies.  These prices are high 
compared to P.X. prices.  They were expecting the problem to be over 
Tuesday, so the donuts were a little stale. 
 
Then as usual there was the customary delay about 
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pulling into our “rest area”.  We finally pulled in at 2:00 Saturday morning.  
Our barracks bags didn’t get here until Saturday night, so we couldn't go on 
pass.  And from Saturday Morning on it’s been raining on & off,  and this 
weekend we had to wear our steel helmet, gas mask, belt, & rifle & keep 5 
yards apart while feeding,  besides digging slit trenches.  Other weekends, 
it’s just 5 yards & slit trenches, which is something we can’t understand 
they make us do in our “rest periods.” 
 
I was just (I must be getting sleepy, with all this scratching.  As I was 
saying, I was just talking with my Lt. about 20 minutes ago & he said this 
problem wouldn’t start until tomorrow about 6 p.m. & that it was another 
river crossing.  He also 
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said that he’s been noticing me & that he’s talked with the other members 
of Message Center about me.  And that I’ve done exceedingly well & that 
I’ve picked up Message Center procedure faster than the other fellows & 
that he knows it’s harder than hell to get a rating in Message Center but 
he’s going to try his best to see what he can do for me.   
 
So soon, I may be a P.F.C.  It probably won’t be too soon, because one of 
the fellows just got his last week, after a year in Message Center.  But I can 
say confidently that I can operate Message Center better than he,  & also 
operate the Code Machine better too. 
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I’m not bragging now, it’s just what I’ve observed in a casual way. 
 
Once I said I wouldn’t even take P.F.C. stripes but after being in the 
Y.D.(Yankee Division) & seeing how hard it is to get ratings, I’d gladly take 
it.  They only allow a certain number at a time & being that there are a lot of 
three year men (ignorant Frenchman from Mass.) only Pvts & P.F.C.’s, they 
naturally get preference before the new men. 
 
Speaking of new men, we just got in a whole batch of A.S.T.P. men this 
last week from Harvard & U. of Maine.  They don’t seem too bad a lot but 
all the older fellows are making fun about them, about doing basic training 
over again, etc.  It wasn’t so bad when I came in, only a few in each 
Company & no publicity 
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about it.  I’m glad I didn’t come in with these fellows.  They’ve been digging 
for three days straight. 
 
Say where did you get the idea that last week was the last of maneuvers.  
We’ve got this problem starting tomorrow & then probably a week out in the 
field, in preparation for moving to our new camp. 
 
Say, I haven’t received the Times for the past two weeks.  Will you check to 
see if the subscription is still good.. 
 



Gee, it feels great to know that I’m going to be an 
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an uncle.  I don’t know whether to hope for a boy or a girl. 
 
Well, I can’t think of anything else to write about so I’ll sign off. 
 
 
Love, 
 
 
Uncle Ben 
 
P.S. I must compliment you on the way you’ve been sending me boxes 
during the maneuvers.  You don’t realize how I  appreciated them.  I realize 
that they take up a lot of your time, so if you still wish to continue sending 
while I’m in camp, send something unobtainable around here. (Salami, 
HamenTash, figs, etc.) 
 
I doubt if I’ll need any money this month.  Just stow it away. 
 
 
My Name is _______________________ 
 
I am ____________________________ 
 
 
 

  
 
 
 


