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Ben writes to his brother Bob and wife, Marion, who lived in Washington, 
D.C.   Bob graduated from Mechanics Institute, which became the 
Rochester Institute of Technology.  RIT’s website says, ‘In the 1940’s, 
classes were offered all day and all night to train thousands for jobs in the 
defense industry.’  Toward the end of the war, Bob was drafted, and his 
training at R.I.T. became his life’s career.  He was a photographer for the 
Naval Ordinance Lab in Washington, D.C. working in a classified division 
until he retired. 
 
Envelope posted April 18, 1945 
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March 4th 
 
Hello Folks, 
 
I bet you’d never guess in a million years where I’ll be within the next twenty-four 
hours.  It’s the gay city of Paris on a 72 hour pass for me.  I never dreamed that I 
would get to go, until all the line companies had rotated, but here I am, the first 
one of Message Center to go. 
 
They’ve been giving these passes ever since we were in Lorraine, in fact I 
always used to have to get up every other day at six or six thirty to take men to 
Regimental Headquarters.  I always wondered if I would get a chance to go. 
 
But it’s a better deal now 
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than it used to be.  Instead of a 48 hour pass, it’s now 72 hours, and they just 
recently started shipping them by train instead of a long, cold truck ride.  Besides 
the weather will be much better, I hope. 
 
You should have seen me yesterday - almost like preparing for a trip to New York 
City, except that the only clothes I take are what I have on my back. 
 



I had saved quite a few 
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Everyone was giving me advice, even if they’d been to Paris or not, but just like 
any other trip, I probably won’t be able to follow any schedule and won’t see or 
do one quarter of what I want to do.  But we shall see!!!!! 
 
Well, I’ll write you all about it after I come back, and after I rest up from this rest 
trip. 
 
 
Love, 
 
Ben 
 
My name is ________________ 
 
I am ___________________________ 


