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Envelope mailed on September 16, 1944   - Received in Rochester on 
Nov. 20th. Ben begins driving for Message Center. 
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September 16th 
 
Dear Folks, 
 
Here I am again, with apologies for not having written sooner.  I always 
intend to, but something always interrupts me, especially now that I’m 
driving.  I’m finally getting my fill of driving.  Never thought I’d see the day, 
did you?  Of course, a civilian car is a lot different - quite a lot. 
 
Received a batch of mail from you yesterday, but as yet have not received 
the packages or the Times.  The letters took about 15 days to reach me. 
 
Life goes on more or less the same except that we’ve changed our bivouac 
area.  Instead of a pup tent I’m now parked in a building previously used by 
some cows.  It may smell a bit, but it’s better than sleeping on the ground. 
 
I can tell you now that we were camped up near Cherbourg.  I went there 
once, 
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but not on a pleasure trip.  What a town - narrow, twisting streets that can 
easily confuse you.  Went through St. Lo, too.  That place really took a 
pasting.  I don’t believe that a single building was left untouched. 
 
I certainly wish I were home now to see my new nephew.  From Arnie’s 
enthusiastic description of Jerry, he must be a peach.  If he bears a 
resemblance to me, as you say, I certainly hope he grows out of it. 



 
Here’s something else you can send me, when you get a chance.  One of 
those hoods that you sent me on maneuvers, a pair of those brown cotton 
gloves that you have, and if you send any tins of food, I prefer tuna, 
sardines, etc.  Something small and easy to carry. 
 
The war seems to be going along pretty good.  You probably hear the news 
before we do as the Stars & Stripes are always a couple of days behind. 
 
That’s about all for now. 
 
Love, 
 
Ben 
 
P.S.  I’m enclosing a money order. 
 
 
My name is _____________________ 
 
  
I am _____________________________________________ 
 


