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Copperas Cove, Texas 
July, 1948 

 

Valued Volksblatt! 

 Since we always like to read letters 

that appear in the Volksblatt, I thought that 

people may be interested to read a short 

travel report to Alaska. 

 As I already previously reported, 

Eldon and Esther planned to come home 

during their vacation. So was it that the five 

weeks that Esther was here were over in a 

flash. 

 Here by us the people are still busy 

with making fodder; one sees every day that 

another strip was mowed and put up in 

stacks. It did not go as well as last year and it 

is also now again very dry, but when making 

fodder one always likes nice weather. 

 Last Wednesday cousin Carl Nerretig 

and family visited us. On Friday July 23 our 

son Carl and family surprised us, on Sunday 

they visited in Walburg and Monday noon 

they went back home to Wilson where they 

arrived safely around 9 o'clock in the 

evening. 

 Here on Saturday morning Carl 

helped right away to bring in fodder. Now at 

the end greetings to all relatives and 

acquaintances. 

Mrs. Johann Herzog 

 

Travel Report 

 

 Last Tuesday Morning, July 29 at 

3:30 we arrived happily in Anchorage and at 

8 o'clock Eldon had to be at his work; he 

could have slept a couple of hours but we had 

after all such short nights. Irene and I spent a 

large part of the morning sleeping. Irene is 

Eldon's sister. She came with us. But then the 

house had to be cleaned. I don't know how 

with closed doors so much dust can come in. 

Now it rains already for several days. 

 We had a very good trip, the whole 

way two flat tires and that was not in 

uncomfortable places. It did not put us back 

too much in time. One of them we had about 

900 miles from Anchorage. The night when 

we came home, but we are feeling lucky that 

it did not happen in the mountains. 

   



 
 

 

 We left Iowa Monday July 21 at 5 

o'clock in the afternoon and traveled several 

hundred miles in Minnesota. There we found 

nice places to sleep and on the next day we 

came as far as Devils Lake, ND and stayed 

there overnight. We came through Fargo, 

ND, and there I tried to find my girlfriend, 

Mrs. Schroder, formerly Helen Lerman of 

Riesel, who now lives here with her husband, 

but I was unable to. 

 The next day we arrived at the border 

of Canada, or late in the evening, and drove 

the whole night because we wanted to spend 

a little time in Edmonton, Alberta, Canada. 

The next day we traveled all the way to 

Dawson Creek, B.C. That was a long track 

and about 60 miles of common rural roads 

which would not have been fun in wet 

weather. And it looked like rain so that we 

wanted to put that stretch behind us as soon 

as possible. 

 It was 2 o'clock in the morning when 

we finally arrived in Dawson Creek. I drove 

the car that night. The next night we spent in 

Fort Nelson and wanted to spend Sunday in 

Whitehorse Yukon Territory, but we could 

not find a place to sleep, so we drove the rest 

of the night. We could have gotten a tent 

with three cots and a little wood stove to 

keep us warm after we carried in wood and 

made a fire, but in the late hour of the night 

we were not in such a pioneering mood. 

 So we travelled the day Sunday and 

Sunday night and Monday the whole day 

until we arrived here at 3:30 Tuesday 

morning. 

 Eldon had made a crate for the top of 

our car on the day before so we could put 

many of our packages into it and then cover 

it watertight. That was good too because we 

travelled almost half the time in the rain and 

it was really a relief to know that our things 

did not get wet and with that attachment we 

could alternately rest in the back seat. 

   



 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 In Canada it is very nice and not too 

much different as in the States but we were 

surprised to hear that the wheat yields up to 

190 bushels per acre. We had only about 

1100 miles of mountain roads but those were 

mountains how one sees them on pictures of 

Alaska. 

 Eldon did not feel well one day. I 

was worried because it was 400 miles in any 

direction to find a doctor. He felt better the 

next day so all three of us could take turns 

driving the car. 

 As I said already the trip was 

beautiful if we only had more time. The 

prices are not as high in Canada, the most we 

paid for gasoline was 65 cents a gallon and 

those were Canadian gallons, so 5 quarts to 

our measure. The roads were mostly very 

good. The trip cost us about $170.00 from 

Iowa with a part of the expense $114 of that 

was spent on gas and oil. It is about 4,100 

miles from Iowa to Anchorage, Alaska. 

 That is about all about the trip other 

than that we had to cross a river on a barge 

and that was a new experience for me, 

because I was never before on such a barge. 

It is now 9 o'clock and it is still light and will 

probably still remain light for a couple of 

hours. 

 With Greeting  

Eldon and Esther Brautigam. 

 

Translated by Hilda Doyle 
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