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Page: 1      Ben is at Fort Jackson, S.C.   He describes the trip from Tennessee to 
the Fort. 
 
 
Sunday 
April 2, 1944 
 
Dear Folks, 
 
Since all my clothes are in the dry cleaners, I’m sorta stranded here in camp.  About the 
only thing I can do is go to the P.X. (which is miserably crowded) and write letters.  At 
the latest count, I have eighteen letters to write.  I don’t know how it can be done, but I 
expect to start on it tonight when I’m on duty. 
 
I guess I’ll start where I left off in the last letter.  We left last Wednesday morning, after 
spending a couple of rainy days in a leaky pup tent.  There’s nothing worse than a leaky 
pup tent, as far as I’m concerned.  I rode in the jeep again, in fact I was the assist driver.  
I drove half the way down here.  We only traveled some 400 odd miles but it took the 
army two days to do it.  Trucks were falling out right and left.  They just couldn’t take it, 
after being on maneuvers for two months. 
 
We had swell highways all the way through, although Tennessee & the western part of 
Georgia is all steep hills & winding roads  Going up the hills the whole convoy would 
slow down to a crawl, because the trucks could hardly make it up the hills.  Once over 
the top, however, we’d race like hell, 50-60 
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miles an hour, only to slow down to a crawl again at the next hill.  The first day driving 
conditions were at their worse.  It was a misty rain all day and evening, and the jeeps 
only have hand operated windshield wipers.  And we also had a trailer hooked on to us 
which made the jeep sway all over the road when you got going fast and we also had a 
bad shimmy in the front wheels.  Don’t you think that was fun speeding along in the dark 
over steep winding roads in a misty rain.  But the next day was beautiful & sunny & the 
roads were flat & straight, a direct contrast to the day before. 
 
It was fun driving cross country.  We saw some beautiful scenery ---and some beautiful 
girls.  Every town we’d pass through, everybody would wave & the little kids would 
salute. 
 
We got into camp about 6:30 p.m. after passing through Columbia, only 5 miles away.  
It looked damn nice.  As I told you in the card, we have 15 men hutments, but ours only 
contains 8.  The Message Center personnel & a couple more.  One is in Special 
services.  He’s a ventriloquist.  Pretty good, too. 



 
Boy it feels nice to sleep in a bed with sheets again, and to live out  
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of a footlocker instead of a barracks bag.  The only disadvantage is that the latrines are 
across the street.  They’re just a short distance & they’re much bigger.  That’s why I 
want those sandals.  Something else that I would appreciate very much is another good 
pair of sunglasses.  Look around in Rochester & if you can't find any good ones, I’ll look 
around in Columbia. 
 
Say, how did that colored picture turn out?  Are you going to write for any reprints like 
you thought you might do? 
 
If I happen to get a 3 day pass any of these weekends, I might possibly try for 
Washington which is 496 miles away.  New York is 902.  There might be complications 
because of the shifts but I think I’ll try to work out something, although I don’t know how 
soon it will be. 
 
Keep on sending those cartoons, if you don’t mind.  I enjoy them -  Also send me some 
more Cookie Jar. 
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Say, don’t get the idea that I’ve got that stripe already.  If I do get it, it probably won’t be 
for some time, because they only allow a certain number. 
 
The weather here has been beautiful ever since we arrived.  The sun is out all day long.  
I bet in another month we’ll wish we had cold weather again.  That’s always the way. 
 
I hope my appearance improves by the time I get a furlough.  That  two months of mud 
certainly didn’t do my face any good.  And you should see my hair.  Practically 
unmanageable.  
 
Don’t forget to send me some matzoh, dried apricots, jelly candy, etc. 
 
I’m enclosing some more money.  Say, do you know how much I’ve sent home.  I lost 
track. 
 
 
Love, 
 
Ben 
 



My name is ___________________________ 
 
 
I am _________________________________ 
  
 


