
These two letters were not included in the “Scrapbook” my Mom made. Both 
were too light to make proper copies so have typed the content below. 

     1. I'm not too sure how and when this letter was delivered to my Mom. It is in 
an envelope that has her name, address and phone number and apparently was 
not mailed.  (One interesting note is that my step dad was a sous chef on the 
Lurline for many years after the war on its cruises from SF to Hawaii.)

            An undated letter to Alice & Evelyn 

Well, at last we arrived. It was a long and uneventful trip.

Where we are going from here and when, I don’t know yet. Here on board of the 
ship I met a fellow from S.F. whom I knew in Spain. He is the fellow that will get 
in touch with you and deliver this little message to you. Although we were loaded 
onto the ship in S.F. on a Sunday night, we did not leave the harbor until 
Wednesday night.

Today it is exactly 21 days since we left S.F. Since we went in a convoy, you can 
imagine that we stopped at no place at all. Our ship was the “Lurline” and we 
had about 500 men on board, so you can guess how crowded it was.

Well, how are you getting along? I hope you didn’t take any too hard, after all 
there is nothing we can do about the whole damn situation. Keep your chin up 
and lets make the best of it and we’ll come out on top. As yet we are still on 
board ship and don’t know anything definite, but as soon as we are established
 somewhere I’ll let you know.

2..  The other letter from Herman that did not get into the scrapbook.

Sent from New Guinea 12/8/44

Dear Bill, Alice, Evelyn

Received news of your lovely vacation only the other day. As a matter of fact I 
sort of had a vacation myself.

The letter was dropped to me by plane together with various supplies. You see 
we were at the time on a nice long patrol. In fact we spent a month of it many, 
many miles behind Jap lines.

In spite of all its dangers and discomforts, I enjoy those little excursions, keeps 
one physically fit and mentally alert. Besides I love the jungle and all it stands 
for.

Some of the natives that we encountered were very fierce looking. Some had 



never seen any white men. Yet after a little bargaining with salt, tobacco, etc. 
they became quite friendly, gave us food and guides.

On one particular patrol I took only 3 men with me and we stayed out for a 
week. Natives guided us to a large Japanese base. The information thus gained 
was valuable and the experience thrilling.

Have had no time or little desire to go on real vacation. Maybe later though.

Best of luck

Hermann 

         












