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Copperas Cove, Texas 
14 July 1946 

--- 

 So that the people know that Copperas Cove 

still exists, I will again get in touch. 

 During the last few days it was very warm here, 

as it probably was in elsewhere. 

 It is also dry here. Rain is needed very much. 

The people were busy and there is still enough 

work. 

 Some are finished with making corn fodder. 

Corn is good and so are the grains. Cotton begins 

to blossom. 

 In our city, Copperas Cove, was also a variety 

store built which was opened yesterday. That 

should bring a little more life into the place. 

 Today was again a prayer of thanks for a soldier 

who was abroad and now is home and received his 

discharge, namely Ruben Matthias. 

 One from our community was drafted about 

two weeks ago. So it always goes on. Our 

daughter, Esther, left on 29 May for Alaska. On 

Saturday morning she boarded an airplane in 

Dallas at 7:30 and at 10:15 she was in Seattle, 

Wash. There she stayed at a hotel until Monday 

morning 3:30 and in the afternoon at 5 o'clock she 

was in Anchorage, Alaska where her fiancé waited 

for her and took her to a hotel where he rented a 

room for her, and on 7 June they were married by 

Pastor Ripold. Now her husband is named Eldon 

Brautigam. He was in the military service 32 

months abroad in England, Africa and Germany. 

Now he is in Alaska working at the post office. His 

home was in Iowa. 

 Esther works too. She is a secretary at a 

hospital. Well, it is good for her so that she does 

not have too much time to become homesick, 

because she cannot go home. Even if she could 

come home, her trip there was $293.00 and if it 

must be the trip can be accomplished in 24 hours. 

 On such a passenger airplane is everything well 

arranged, even a kitchen. She liked the trip and she 

or both like it there. The nights are very short at 

this time. She said that at 12 o'clock it is still light 

as here at 8 o'clock and at 4 o'clock is the sun up 

again. 

 I will close now or else the people will get tired 

of it.  Greetings from 

  Mrs. John Herzog 

 

Translated by Hilde Doyle 
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