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Dear…. 

 It sure is a job to keep up on one’s letter writing, especially when about the only time one 

can write is on Sunday. I’m feeling fine and getting along alright so far.  I keep busy every day 

and that helps to keep my mind off from the things at home and also helps to make the time go 

faster.  I think that the societies are doing a wonderful job in writing to us… it cheers a fellow 

up… and you should see the faces brighten when we have a mail call.  It usually takes about a 

month or six weeks for a letter to reach us from the States… but I did get a letter which took only 

seventeen days to get here. 

 There isn’t much that I can tell you about what I do or about conditions here.  It is winter 

here now and the weather is a whole lot like California weather.  It will be getting warmer here 

soon now.  The people here in Australia are about like the folks at home.  They talk the same 

language… Their money is entirely different from ours.  Instead of our dollars and cents they 

have pounds, shillings and pennies. A pound is worth about three dollars and twenty-two cents 

and there are twenty shillings in a pound.  That makes a shilling worth about sixteen cents and 

there are twelve pennies in a shilling.  It was all rather confusing at first. 

       Corp. Tech. Henry Koster Australia 

 

 

Dear Sirs: 

 I received my first copy of Beacon Lights yesterday and read it through immediately.  I 

enjoyed it very much and hope I’ll get more.  I had been losing contact with our church and its’ 

activities of late and I believe the Beacon Lights will be an excellent means to regain contact 

with our people again. 

 It made me a little bit home-sick while I was reading about the activities of the different 

societies, particularly the Young Men’s Society.  It seems as though one never appreciates what 

he has till he loses it.  

 I would certainly appreciate an occasional letter from any member of our church.  My 

address is: Cornelius Novel, Section 7, Hospital Corp School, Great Lake, Ill. This will be my 

address for three more weeks.  When I have moved I will notify you of the change.   

 My work here in the Hospital Corp School is very interesting.  It includes: Nursing, First 

Aid, Minor Surgery, X-ray technique, Field Hygiene, Sanitation, Pharmacy and related subjects.  

It is a large field and consequently there’s plenty of room for advancement.  Its primary objective 

is to preserve life and not to destroy it, which is the reason that I chose the Medical Department 

of the Navy.  A nice feature is that we sleep in swell beds, not hammocks, and we have better 

than ordinary Navy “chow”. The coffee is as bad as other Navy coffee although we get all we 

want.  I’m in excellent health and hoping some of my old friends who read this will write to me.  

    Sincerely yours, Corny Nobel 

 

 

Dear… 

 I am feeling fine and by this time am quite an outdoor fan -more like a farmer or 

woodsman.  I admit it’s great but ‘oh’ for an easy chair or a good bed ‘with a mattress and 



everything’. The old story about keeping our chin up is sort of fading now.  It is terribly 

monotonous each day but my work is very interesting and credit is given to that for my not being 

homesick.   

 I would like to tell you a lot about Australia but many things must be withheld… it is a 

very beautiful country.  Many things are backward in comparison to the many conveniences that 

we have in the U.S.A. We are given passes quite frequently and then lodging is our main 

difficulty.  It is hard to find a hotel and the best we can do is depend upon the people’s 

hospitality which abounds.  They welcome us here and show their gratitude in many different 

ways.   Transportation is another problem…. We have the same difficulty as you people now 

have at home and that is the gas (called petrol over here) rationing. 

 I might list a few things of interest: Tractors are quite unheard of.  It is common to see 

from 12 to 14 horses pulling a plow, or 16 to 20 oxen pulling a logging wagon. Flying foxes, 

squirrels, kangaroos and all types of insects are numerous.  The trees… the abundance of flowers 

and well kept gardens are a sight.  Mutton stew is on the outs with us.  When we first arrived 

they fed it to us morning, noon and night, but we sort of cured them of that and now we are 

getting plenty of beef which is more to our liking.  Our American dishes, when mentioned to 

them, are all too extravagant.  We live altogether too fast for them.  There are plenty of oranges, 

lemons, bananas, pineapple and ever so many more types of fruit which I had never heard of 

before. 

      St. Sgt. John Wierenga  Australia 
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