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CROSS OUT WORDS NOT NEEDED. IF ANYTHING ELSE (except dates,
where indicated) IS ADDED, LETTER WILL BE DESTDOTTHD,

U.S.S. LEONAT '.00D,
c¢/o Postm .- v,

New Yg» . N. Y.,

/

’m{ Sweetiearts;
- | Beloved,

Due to stfict.censorship, I am unable to write a lengtny, de-
tailed letter. :

This is to wish yon f=3k) the season's greetings Me»»yr Christ-

: s a
a oar, v thet d iou |
mas and a Happy New Yocar, and to let you know thet I miss Zon gy

very much.

1 Fheve— }{received a letter from you.
{ haven't ) {freeedved-—yovr-Ietter—of
f SO0
I hope I will be able to see you < spon-arrival-in-pers.
the firet charce I goth.

X {ém‘ %enjoying myself; and the weather has been ?if%sant.)

el | PR —
I spent a-—Fevedy Thanksgiving. We had wabadc— - U:;e~
Lprettngeeé ltu“ 7

dinner.

I have been inf§9?dz

and sound. o

health. -Rlease—de-nchb-werpyy as I am safe

( aaw

I will write at —=== available opporturniir.

frsh;ris,
Yours with Lot _
lw’love,

i
l TS

N /7 /s . O U K}fo
NSog Lty (A 4 /e /

Nam7g no raalt or rofiing // o ﬁ&ﬁnatume.



: Guadalcanal, BSI,
2 2 October 1942.

To Mr. and Mrs. James Munro,
South Cle Elum, Washington.

Dear Mr. and Mrs. Munro; =

. &F '

G Belleve me when I say sincerely that this is a very
i sad letter for me to write advising you of the death of your
"~ son Douglas, but as Commanding Officer of the unit to which he

——sim—wae-attached at the time of his-death, I have pride-in telling

you that he covered himsels with honor and I hope Glory, and

fulfilled the mission so satisfactorily that almost all of the
men he had under his charge returned to their unit and without
exception all had pralse for your sons execution of his duties.

v It was a year ago last June that Douglas and Raymond
. Evans ceme to me and asked if they could be transferred to :
‘Captain Ashe's staff on board the Hunter Liggett. I succeeded
in getting them and since that day have felt that Douglas was
one of my boys, for with the exception of one month when he was °
- on the staff on board the McCawley, both Douglas and Ray Evans
have been with me and his loss has left a very decided space
which I feel will never he filled so far as I am concerned.

On Sunday the 27th of September an expedition was sent
into an area where trouble was to be expected. Douglas was in
charge of the ten boats which took the men down. In the latter
part of the afternoon the situation had not developed as had been
antlicivated and in order to save the expedition it became neces-
sary to send the boats back to evacuate the expedition. Volun-
teers were called for and true to the highest traditions of the
Coast Guard and slso to the traditions with which you had imbued
your son he was among the first to volunteer and was put in
charge of the detail. The evacuation was as successful as could
be hoped for under fire. But as always happens, the last men to
leave the beach are the hardest pressed because they have been
acting as the covering agents for the withdrawal of the other men,
and. your scn knowing this so placed himself and his boats so that
he could-act as the covering agent for the last men, and by his
action and successful maneuvers brought back a far greater num-
ber of men than had been even hoped for. He received his wound
Just as the last men were getting in the boats and clearing the
beach. Upon regaining consciousness his only question was "Did
~ they get off?", and so dled with a smile on his face and the full
_knowledge that he had successfully accomplished a dangerous mission.
I am sending this to you direct for I feel that you
i ghould have the priviledge of knowing the facts, but request that

“ you keep it confidential until such time as the official notifica-

* tion 1s received. I regret having to make this request but feel
that it is for the good of all concerned., I consider this ls a
personal letter and not an officlal report.

: In the year and a half that I have known Douglas I
have grown to admire him and through him, you. He was the true
type of American Manhood that is going to win this war and I
hereby promise that I will make all efforts to personally call
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N RE’LYING ADDRESS
THECOMM.AN‘DANT U. S. MARINE COR.PS
.’" AND REER TO No.

HEADQUARTERS U. S. MARINE CORPS

WASHINGTON |

»: ; 15 March 1943

Mr. James Munro
South Cle Elum, Washington

" Dear Mr. Munro:

I was indeed one of those fartunate
enough'to‘count myself a friend of Doug's,"

Doug was one of the finest men I have
met in the service--kind, courteous, thought-
ful, and, above all, courageous. His death, .
even in a place where death was. commonplace,
shocked me and filled me with a real sense
of personal loss.

; Doug gave his life in an effort te save
the lives of others., With other Coast Guardsmen
he was taking landing boats in under. fire to
rescue a group of ‘marines who had been cut
off from their main body on the beach above
Kukum, It was a.bold effort and a successful SR
~ one. Even though Doug was killed, the boats. j o
got in and many men who would otherwise have : i
been lost were saved, Believe me, Doug is one
of the real heroes of this . war.

Ray Evans, Coast Guard signalman 1st’ elass,
of Seattle, Washington, was another close
friend of Doug's, He and Doug went into the
Coast Guard at the same time and had- been $0-"
.gether during most of their time in the service.
He was with Doug on September 27th and came  through
unscathed. He will be able to tell you a great
"deal of the fine work Doug did on Guadalcanal.’

The story I wrote about Doug was cut by the g
LR R time it got into the papers..The newspaper. article -
QRVICTORY| = can't give you much of a picture of what a close
X BUY | shave that was. Ray Evans was clipped. in the leg
e by a ricochet bullet that went between Doug!s =
/ 2. head and mine--we were both sitting on- the deck




of the Higgins boat firing SPringfield

rifles for all we were worth at the enemy

on the beach, We all agreed after it ¥as over
that we were all on borrowed time.'

Doug and Ray lived in a tiny house they
had. made from packing boxes and scrap material.
It was about ten feet long, eight feet wide.

- and six feet high, Quite a swank eatabnshme'nt e
- for Guadalcanal. I used to -take advantage of g
---their hospitality when I came in from the front._ :

?"screened windows.

the cemetery for a last look at Doug's grave;:
It is marked by-a wooden oross made by ‘Ray-and
--some of the.other boys.  There were fresh Tl
;. on the grave when I saw it. I hope the" . pray.
. sald there will do for us all, I. knoe  that!
. part in this war is not- over, for . those" of-‘n
. who were his friends will do our job a. whole

It was one of the few places that had real

Just befora I~1eft the island 3 & visited

Ak

“lot -

- barder from now on. Doug will be with us, wherever ,;,

- wWe meet the enemy.ﬂ.u,,_

ggthat make this war worth righting; Your- spir
‘is the kind that-will carry. our eauntry through
I hope I shall be fortunate enough to meet'you’
;1n person some day.,?, _ ; o s

You and Mrsq Munro ‘are the kind of: Ameri“

Wkl ¢ James v, Hurlbut o
~1-*-wrsgt° BSMG- - e
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