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B.M.K. Range Camp, Fort Jackson, South Carolina 
 
 
April 14, 1944 
 
Message Center (345) 
 
Dear Folks, 
 
In as much as there are a couple of typewriters lying around here I thought 
I might as well make use of them in writing to you as well as get some 
badly needed practice.  This week there is an excuse for my not writing to 
you because we have a pretty full schedule, BUT  that does not excuse 
you.  I haven’t heard from you since last Saturday  Other weeks you’ve 
been very generous with your letters. 
 
In the last letter I wrote I mentioned that we were going to hike out to the 
range.  Well--we did.  All 15-20 miles of it.  It was one of those nice hot 
South Carolina Summer days.  And it was a corker.  All the other units rode 
out in trucks and passed us on the way.  And did they give us the 
horselaugh.  Our  Battalion Commanding Officer thinks it’s good training. 
 
They have some swell ranges here.  But I didn’t get to shoot until 
yesterday, cause I was on Message Center.  Because I‘m armed with the 
carbine I had to qualify in it and only shoot familiarization in the M-1.  I 
made sharpshooter in the carbine but I could have done better.  In the 
practice shots I was getting bull eyes right and left.  But as the morning 
wore on the wind increased and with the carbine sights you can’t adjust for 
windage as with the M-1 and as a result have to aim at some other part of 
the target other than the Bull in order to hit the Bull. 
 
I’ve managed to escape being put on the pit detail to pull targets, so far at 
least.  Boy, how I used to hate that in Croft. 
 
Yesterday I went through the infiltration course again.  It was harmless.  
There was nothing to it this time. 



 

 

 
Guess I’ll sign off now. 
 
Love,  
 
Ben 
 
 
My name is______________________ 
 
I am _____________________ 


