
Ali Serraj, 1S2

Lettre 1 : 
Gustavo Silvestri

Milan, Italy
Via Solferino 46

Abdoulaye N’Doye
Dhaka, Senegal
Avenue Felix Eboue

20/05/1939
Dear Abdoulaye,

It’s been a long time since we’ve seen each other, precisely 8 months! I
really miss being with you in Princeton, finally a place where we could make
use of our passion! We were also two of the brightest mathematicians over
there. Too bad we had to leave that fabulous university… But I guess they
were right, we had to leave because of this looming war… I am getting
particularly worried, I think that it will start before the end of the year and
that I could be enrolled. This is what my cousin told me, he is in the army and
he heard that this war will be worse than the first one! Dear, dear, I think he is
right, just look at my country's invasion of Ethiopia a couple of years back or
our invasion of Albania last month we are close allies with Germany and they
are very aggressive right now. This could be a start to something much much
bigger. Though I hope things will turn out for the better. 

How has life been for you over there? I suppose it really changes living
in Senegal, it must feel good being back in your country. 

I’m sorry I have to get going now, I wanted to post this letter as soon as
possible. 

Write back quickly

Gustavo

Lettre 2 :
Abdoulaye N’Doye

Dhaka, Senegal
Avenue Felix Eboue

Gustavo Silvestri
Milan, Italy
Via Solferino 46



14/07/1939

To my dear friend Gustavo,
I have received your letter yesterday, it took quite a long time to arrive! We
have quite a few problems with mail in my country… 

I think I have well integrated myself once again. I still think about our
happy times in Princeton every now and then. The nostalgia is too big but as
you said this big war that is soon to come is concerning me. 

I hope you have considered my invitation, I would really appreciate you
coming to my home. Dhaka is a really interesting city and i’m sure you will
very much enjoy yourself here. I have also considered your invitation but as
you know I have difficulties when it comes to travelling.

How is your wife Elena doing? I hope she feels better since the last time
I saw her.

I hope to hear from you soon

Abdoulaye

Lettre 3: 
Gustavo Silvestri

Milan, Italy
Via Solferino 46

Abdoulaye N’Doye
Dhaka, Senegal
Avenue Felix Eboue

3/08/1939
Dear friend,

This letter arrived fairly early! I hope it stays this way so we can write
each other much faster. 

I have considered your invitation, I would love to come see you and
your beautiful family, unfortunately as you know I have multiple financial
problems. Maybe once I get a proper job like the one I had at Princeton and
once I get comfortable I will join you for a few weeks, or maybe for a much
longer time. I absolutely don’t want to be linked with this soon to come war. 

You asked my about my dear poor wife Elena. She is very very sick and
we still don’t know what it is about. We’ve been to almost every doctor in this
city and it has been very expensive. I fear that I will become bankrupt but I
am ready to do anything for my sweet wife. She doesn’t do much anymore,
rarely gets up from bed and she isn’t as beautiful as she once was but I still



love her more than anything. I’ve been thinking of going to Switzerland to
give her proper medical care, but as I’ve mentioned in this letter I still need a
proper occupation for this very expensive trip. 

Kind regards

Gustavo

PS : Did you know I still have that guinea pig you gave me? he is very kind and
he eats like if there was three of them! I think he is about one and a half years
old and I’m grateful as this guinea pig is one of the few things that bring joy to
me and my wife these days. Here is a little drawing I did. I named him Abdo
just like the dog you had at Princeton.

Lettre 4: 
Abdoulaye N’Doye

Dhaka, Senegal
Avenue Felix Eboue

Gustavo Silvestri
Milan, Italy
Via Solferino 46

20/09/1939
Dear Gustavo,

My dear friend, I just heard the news! How terrible this is, the war has
started as you said it will. For now only France and Britain are in this war with
Germany but things will get much worse. I hope nothing will happen to you
in your country. For me things could get much worse as my country is
controlled by France, I think we will be called to arms within the next few
months. I have not received any news about the folks in Princeton, but some
people are bound to have been drafted for this war, now or in the future. 

I’m very sorry to hear that your charming wife is sick, I hope you figure
it out and cure her. Don’t worry I’m sure you will find a good job and manage
this situation.



Peace be with you,

Abdoulaye

PS : I’m glad you liked Roger he was a very affectionate guinea pig. As you
used to say I’m very fond of pets and I can’t stand being without one. I also
remember something particular with Roger, anywhere I would be when I
would start playing my flute he would run to me! This was something truly
incredible!

Lettre 5:
Gustavo Silvestri

Milan, Italy
8º Reggimento bersaglieri

Abdoulaye N’Doye
Dhaka, Senegal
Avenue Felix Eboue

11/1/1940
My dear friend,

I’m truly sorry I couldn’t write sooner, my life has just been completely
turned around and I was very preoccupied this last months. My wife passed
away last month and I lost all my money trying to save my dear Elena. My
family all fled to Switzerland a month before her death. I have sold all my
possessions to cure my wife and I have enrolled myself in the army. Now the
only thing I have are my clothes, a picture of Elena andRoger. I keep him
nestled in a little pocket of my bag and he still brings me little joy in these
days. This is normally classified but now I know that my regiment is going to
Libya in June. I also know that France will be there to defend.

If you want to write more letters which I hope you do, please send them
to my regiment, they will arrive to me don’t worry

God be with you

Gustavo

Lettre 6:
Abdoulaye N’Doye

Dhaka, Senegal
2e bataillon de Légion étrangère

Gustavo Silvestri



Milan, Italy
8º Reggimento bersaglieri

17/4/1940
Dear Gustavo,

What terrible news! I was so saddened to hear about Elena passing. I
hope and pray that you will have strength during this time of despair.

I wanted you to know that I have as well been drafted in the army and I
felt a terrible blow when I learnt that I would also be sent to Libya, what kind
of cruel fate has bestowed this upon us. I have been forced to join the army.
My poor family are sorrowful, they don’t want me to go. But here I am

I know that we will fight against each other but I don’t want this to
change us in any matter. It will just be a step towards the end of the war. 

Last year I was a renowned professor in Princeton like you and here I
am in the army like you, with nothing but pictures and my precious flute.

I know you will receive this letter but from now on I can’t receive any
letters as they are read and controlled. I am sure we will see each other after
this treacherous war and you shall come to live with me if you please.
Everything will be back to normal don’t worry about that, we shall go back to
Princeton and rejoice once again.

Your best friend,

Abdoulaye

Lettre 7 :
30/9/1940

Abdoulaye,
I hope this letter reaches you and if it does this will me a miracle. I just

hope all those times I have prayed to our dear god have amounted to
something this will me the only time I shall ask a favor of our creator. I
haven’t even asked one for Elena, I entrusted him with my wife but I
understand that not all wishes can be granted.

 I have received your letter, it was very kind of you to say we would be
back in Princeton but I think that this will end either way and only one side
will survive this. I know and I have always known which side must win.

Deep in the night, while i went out to relieve myself in the trenches, I
heard some flute noises. The same sound I’ve heard for 6 years and the same
tune I’ve learnt to love. I couldn't believe my ears but deep down  i knew it
was you. I waited for the next night and I heard the same sound once again. I



knew what had to be done. I tied this tiny letter to Rogers back and he simply
followed the sound. I also knew deep down that Roger would find you, I trust
him.

Nevertheless this war has been going for too long even if it started
barely a year ago. I know what is right and in this case Hitler must absolutely
lose this war. Even though I’m dooming my comrades and my life to a certain
death it is the right thing to do. Even though this battle is merely a fraction of
this huge war, it would be a step forward against Hitler. This is why I attached
a second tinier letter on Roger. This one has all the tactics that have been
communicated to me. I hope you will make good use of it.

I wish you could accord me a last favor, please send a letter to my
family in Switzerland, they have my family name and the address is Von-
Gunten-Strasse 10, Bern, Switzerland. Please send them the picture of Elena
behind this letter as well, tell them I hope they don’t think they are faulty of
my cause and that this was in my destiny.

Your longlife friend,

Gustavo

Lettre 8 :
Silvestri family

Bern, Switzerland
Von-Gunten-Strasse 10

Abdoulaye N’Doye
Dhaka, Senegal
Avenue Felix Eboue

25/09/1945
I have waited till the end of the war to tell you this. Thankfully I have

survived this terrible war, my goal was to communicate this letter to you.
Gustavo was an extremely very brave and intelligent man, he wanted

you to know that you should not feel bad in anyway he had to go to war to pay
for his wife's expenses. He also told me to send you this picture

The allies have won this war partly thanks to him, as they have secured
a very large part of africa. He was very generous man and he died a hero. His
story shall be known for eternity.

With all the best wishes,,

Abdoulaye


