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Page 1:    Ben tells his family he’s driving for Message Center.  
However, he does not say that he will be taking attack orders to the 
front lines, transporting casualties, prisoners, and personnel to rear 
areas.  His papers state that he usually drove under blackout and 
adverse conditions, including poor terrain and weather, enemy fire 
and bombardment, and lack of definite knowledge of locations of 
destination. 
 
Saturday Night 
September 23, 1944     
 
 
Dear Folks, 
 
Here’s to another Saturday night spent on night duty.  How I used to hate it 
back in the States.  It doesn’t make much difference here, though.  One 
day is just like the next. 
 
I believe we have a better set-up for Message Center now, than we ever 
had in the field, back in the U.S.A.  When we first arrived here, we were set 
up in the open, exposed to the elements.  Then we got hold of an old 
Command Post tent, the day after I was  on night duty.  Next, we acquired 
an old battered but still serviceable German stove, which helps keep the 
chill off nights.  This was acquired the day after I was on night duty next.  I 
wonder what will happen tomorrow? 
 
I just finished warming up some C-rations (meat & spaghetti & very 
delicious) that one of the staff officers gave me, cause I missed supper.  
We went down to a vehicle collecting point & picked up some vehicles for 
the outfit.  Wondering how come I was driving?  Well, you know 
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how I like to drive.  I always wanted to get a G.I. license, so when they 
called for applicants for a driver’s school, I put my name in.  It was sort of a 
farce.  It was only for eight hours and they couldn’t spare the vehicles to 
practice on.  So we started taking turns as assistant driver on the truck that 



hauls water, rations, etc.  It was the first time I had ever driven a truck, 
outside of a pick-up, but I didn’t have any trouble at all, except in double 
clutching.  Today the Motor Sergeant took me along when they went to 
draw vehicles for the outfit.  I drove a peep back, the first time since 
maneuvers.  I got that old feeling bak again.  It’s a good thing I didn’t get 
home oftener, or I would have driven the Dodge into the ground.  On the 
way back, we got mixed up with another convoy and then the fun started.  
Weaving in and out of that column like a bunch of mad men.  But it was fun.  
Just the kind of driving I like. 
 
One thing about driving a vehicle, you see plenty of the country that you 
wouldn’t see on foot.  Even saw some American Nurses today. 
 
Love to all, 
 
Ben 
 
My name is _____________________ 
 
  
I am _____________________________________________ 
 


