
19440915 
 
Ben shipped out to France on August 28th.  It is now Rosh Hashanah. 
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Somewhere in France 
 
Friday Night 
 
September 15th 
 
Happy New Year, Folks, 
 
I received your cards yesterday but the local Woolworth store seems to be 
out of them, so I’m afraid I can’t reciprocate.  Thanks loads for the best 
wishes.  The same to you at home, only more so.  I remember last year I 
came in early from our basic training “maneuvers” and had the opportunity 
to call you up.  Maybe by next year, I won’t have to use the phone.  We 
here will have an opportunity to celebrate the occasion with services 
Sunday, Monday & Tuesday. 
 
Everything is about the same here.  There is a U.S.O. show tonight, but I’m 
on duty.  Anyway, I hear there are only two girls in the show.  They would 
be a sight for sore eyes, though.  These French farmer girls wouldn’t be 
half 
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bad if they got a good scrubbing and good clothes.  That’s just about what 
they all need.  They seem to have plenty of food, but their clothing is a wild 
assortment of rags, ranging from U.S. Army fatigues to German uniforms.  
A lot of them wear wooden shoes, too.  They usually have a lot of small 
children running around - cute kids - all blonde haired and blue eyed. 
 
Went up to a French peasant’s house today to get my laundry.  She did a 
good job - ironed it all & even sewed up an undershirt, more than I 



bargained for.  It only cost one bar of G.I. soap.  And they were giving us all 
the cider we could drink.  On the way back we stopped at another house & 
had a shot of cognac.  Oh, brother!! 
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It’s no wonder cigarettes are scarce in the U. S.  They all seem to be 
overseas.  Cigarettes on the boat only cost 45 cents.  Here they give us a 
weekly ration of cigarettes, pipe tobacco, candy, tooth powder, blades & 
other necessary articles free.  They’ll probably have some sort of a P.X. 
(Post Exchange) outfit later on. 
 
We’re still not getting our regular mail, only air mail.  Haven’t received any 
newspapers or magazines, yet.  Don’t have too much time during the day 
to ourselves, now.  They’ve set up a - Censored -, just like back in the 
States, with hikes every day.  Had a Battalion retreat parade the other nite, 
with band and all.  It plays every morning for reveille, too.  And the 
Regimental Orchestra plays in different areas every day.  So you see, 
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there’s not much for you to worry about. 
 
I can hear the U.S.O. show going on just over the hill.  They sound pretty 
good, especially the girls. 
 
The weather still isn’t too cold, although it’s a little windy today.  But we 
have the new type pup tents that are closed at both ends, so it’s pretty 
warm at night. 
 
It sure is an impressive sight when formations of planes come roaring over.  
Haven’t seen any German planes yet.  They’re sort of scarce nowadays. 
 
We get up to date news from daily news bulletins and from the Stars & 
Stripes. 
 
Hope Arnie & Jerry are doing alright.  
 



Love, 
 
 
Ben 
 
My name is _____________________ 
 
  
I am _____________________________________________ 
 
 
  
 


