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In his May 24th letter, Ben wrote, “God, how I wish there was 
something to write about.  It’s the same old thing, day in and day out.  
Nothing to do, except when I’m on duty.”  Well, times are changing 
with his new romance. 
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Kremze, Czechoslovakia  
 
Saturday,  June 2nd 
 
Dear Arnie, 
 
Here’s hoping I can think of enough things to say to at least fill up half this 
letter. 
 
The most talked about subject around here is when we are going home.  
That is the big question.  The main rumor has it that we’ll be in the States 
by August, just for a stop over of course, on our way to the Pacific. 
 
It’s supposed to have been in 
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the U.S. papers that this Division is headed for the Pacific, but I haven’t 
seen it. 
 
Believe it or not Arnie, romance has entered my life here in Kremze.  She’s 
a cute young thing about seventeen and she speaks English.  She’s an all 
around athlete - skiing, tennis, swimming, etc.  From the first time I saw her 
in town, she appealed to me, so I always smiled at her.  So about a week 
ago at a dance where I was an innocent bystander, she started smiling at 
me, every 
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time she whirled by.  Thus a romance was born.  We got acquainted that 
evening, me being surprised that she spoke such good English.  So the 
next day, I saw her a few times on the street & made a date for the movie 
that night.  Well, I helped her to understand the movie and walked her 
home, so she asked me to a dance the next night.  Well, you know how I 
dance, especially after two years of inactivity and being that the Czech 
music and rhythm is entirely different, I didn’t do so good.  But I stumbled 
through a couple of dances, she of course accepting all the blame. 
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Well, to make a long story short, I’ve been taking her to the last couple of 
movies, taking walks, & seeing her as much as I can.  So much so, that half 
the Company has noticed us and is constantly ribbing me, much to my 
embarrassment.  But I don’t mind - I certainly don’t intend to marry the girl.  
I’m having a better time when I take her to the show than if I went with 
some G.I.’s. 
 
Geeze, after rereading what I’ve written, one would think that I were head 
over heels in love, which certainly isn’t the case at all. 
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But it is rather lonely now that she has gone to Prague for a couple of days. 
 
Gee, I wonder how Mom & Dad would feel about this.  Maybe you’d better 
not tell them. 
 
The only thing that spoils it is that the shows come every other day, on the 
days that I drive, so I’m always on call.  The other night I had to leave her in 
the show to take a trip.  Ah me,  the censors cut out this part. 
 
Here’s hoping that you’re all in good health. 
 
Love 
 
Ben 
 
My name is_____________ 



I am___________________ 

 
  
 
 


