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Dedication
This book is dedicated to my father and mother,
and the men of the Fighting 69th.

Preface
In the spring of 1953, my father went to war in Korea. It was
the first separation from him that I can remember.
In 2005, I came across many of the letters he so faithfully
wrote to my mother, the true love of his life. As you will discover,
they are not merely love letters, but offer a true slice of life as it
was in 1953, both at war and at home.
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Letters from Korea

1

Korea
Friday night, 14 August 1953
Dear Elsie,
No mail today, so I won’t have to worry about that until tomorrow. I will
get on with my letter to you. I spent most of the morning on a reconnaissance of the
area. I went up and down some awful trails, by jeep of course, but still a tiresome
bit of driving. This afternoon Colonel House and I went over to the nearest Post
Exchange (PX) to look over what they had and to pick up a few items. About all
that was in stock were a few necessities. I got cigarettes, writing paper, peanuts, and
a couple of Korean postcards, which I mailed to Julia and Jimmie. After that, we
went to the APO to see if any mail had been forwarded through. There was none,
but we are all lined up for when it does come in. As the whole thing took about three
hours, the afternoon was shot. We came back and swam in the river and then had a
bath in it. I really feel good tonight after a good roast beef dinner.
I am about to turn in for the night. That’s about the only thing to do around here
after we get our letters written. I love you and miss you. My love to the children.
Love,
James
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Julia Irvine

Korea
Saturday night, 15 August 1953
Dear Elsie,
Another big Saturday night ﬁnds me sitting outside our hut where it is cool,
writing to you. Today was Korea’s Independence Day and a holiday for the
Korean Army. We had a memorial ceremony in the regiment at 11:00 this morning. When
I went to work, I was told that I was on the list to make a speech, so I had to get
busy and make one up. It didn’t take long, as it was to be a short one. The ceremony
was quite impressive and very interesting. It lasted about an hour.
This afternoon, as we had time off, I went swimming with the gang. We have
a secluded spot up the river, and as it is back of nowhere, no suits are worn. Some
sight, all us old men, as Colonel Cress would say, cavorting around in the water and
sunning on the beach.
I intend to go to church tomorrow, as there is a chapel about nine miles from
here. It always does me a great deal of good to attend, and it helps to ease the
feeling of loneliness that is constantly with me. I have no plan for the afternoon, but
I will try to catch up on some letters. I should write Uncle Nick. I have been intending
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