Dear Joe,
     Gosh, sweetie, it’s been so long since I’ve seen you.  I’m sure Philadelphia seems so far away for you now.  Be strong, my love.  When you return, we’ll be married in our family’s church with all of our friends.  It’s hard to believe we’ve been dating since freshman year in high school.  Please don’t take any unnecessary chances.   I look forward to you finishing your law degree and joining your family’s law firm, Cable, Cable, Cable, and Cable.  So soon, I’ll be Mrs. Cable!  I can’t wait!

    I hope this letter finds you in good health and good spirits.

All my love – your fiancé, 
Suzie

Dearest Suzie,
   It was so nice to receive your letter.  I also look forward to the day when we will be joined together forever in holy matrimony.  It seems like yesterday when I proposed to you under that old oak tree on your family’s estate.  
   Things here are looking pretty dicey.  I’m shipping out for a little South Pacific island to meet Cmdr. Harbison and Capt. Brackett for a secret spy mission – don’t tell anyone (ha, ha!).  I can’t tell you anymore but I’ll write again when I get there.
Love to my lovely bride-to-be …

Joe

Dear Joe,

     Got your letter – wow, it took 10 days for it to get to me.  Your mission sounds scary.  I hope this letter gets forwarded to you ok at your new post.  Please stay safe for my sake.  You are such a brave, handsome man.  I can see you signing up for dangerous missions but please remember how much I am worrying here at home in Pennsylvania.
     I can’t wait for you to get home.  I’ve already started making my own wedding dress.  You’ll have to wait until the big day to see it though (tee-hee) and then I will preserve it for our daughters to wear as it will be so special.  We can have sons too of course!  Must increase the family law practice, right?
Love to you,

Suzie

My dear Suz,
   Marines are nothing if not thorough.  I got you last letter just fine!  The weather here is very hot but we swim in the ocean to stay cool.  The scenery is beautiful.  If there weren’t a war, we could honeymoon here!  There is a little island nearby that seems very intriguing.  I met a silly little woman they call “Bloody Mary” who has got me very curious about this island.  A goofy seabee named Luther Billis wants to go along too with some of his buddies so I’m going to get us a boat and head over tomorrow.
    The plans for my “mission” are not going well.  The fellow we need to guide us around the island we need to patrol is unwilling to help us.  His name is Emile de Becque.  Seems he’s in love with one of the nurses here and doesn’t want to endanger his life.  He also has a couple of young children from a previous marriage.  The nurse, Nellie Forbush, doesn’t know about the kids yet – that should be an interesting revelation.  He’s going to have to tell her about them sometime!  

Write me soon, darling!

Joe
My darling Joe,
    Wow, your island sounds so wonderful.  I hope that peace comes soon and your efforts as a war hero are rightfully rewarded!  It sounds like you are coping well with all the “hardships” of island life.

    Meanwhile, here at home.  Your father told me that you took the gold watch that he gave you with you.  I’m a little concerned that you would take such a valuable family heirloom to a war zone.  I hope you keep it safe for our first born son.  Just to be on the safe side, I’ve insured it for you.

    Mom and I have been working on the guest list with your mother.  We’ve got so many friends and family, it’s hard to keep the list under 300.  Who cares, it’s a once-in-a-lifetime event and I want everyone to be there.  We are blessed to have doctors and lawyers in the family so we can afford a very special day.   All that remains to do is for the groom to get home!

Love always,

Suzie

Suzie,

    This is the hardest letter I will ever have to write to you.  I can’t tell you how much your love has meant to me over the years, however, it is with great sadness that I must break our engagement.

     Yesterday, we went to that little island I told you about. It’s called Bali Ha’i  and I met this lovely island girl named Liat.  You remember I spoke to you about Bloody Mary?  It turns out that Liat is her daughter.  The moment I saw Liat, I fell in love with her.  I’m afraid I was caught in a moment of passion at her beauty and Liat was a willing participant so … well, you know how that goes.  Since Liat is now “spoiled,”  her mother wants me to marry her.  I gave her my father’s gold watch as an engagement present.
     I’m so sorry, I know this will come as a shock to you.  I hope you can understand and forgive me.  I still look forward to seeing you upon my return so that we can discuss this on a more personal level.  I’m sure you and Liat will grow to know and love each other. 

Best,

Joe
Joe,
    I’ve only stopped crying now long enough to write you this letter.   I can’t believe you would throw away our relationship on a tawdry little twit that you don’t even know!  To think I’ve been saving myself for you for our wedding night and you just give yourself over to some easy Tonkinese floozy!  Well, remember your college buddy, Steve?  Yea, well, he’s going to be my first now, you putz.

   As you can imagine, the dress that I’ve been slaving over for 3 months is now torn to shreds and is lining the hamster cage.  Our mothers are at each other’s throats and everyone is fighting about getting wedding deposits returned.  I’m not sure we’ll get the orchestra’s deposit back as I threw the tuba player’s instrument into the lake.

    As for that watch that you so cavalierly passed off, you’d better be prepared for a lawsuit.  Not only is your own father going to sue you, but I’m suing your family as that was to be MY property!
    I hope you DO go on that “dangerous” mission, you jerk and I hope you get what you deserve.   

Your EX-fiancé ,  Suzie

Dear Mr. Yamamoto,

   Thank you for getting back to me so quickly.  I have deposited a sum of $10,000 in the Swiss account that you indicated as a retainer.
   As you know from my last letter, the U.S. Forces in the South Pacific are planning to take over Cove Island near Bali Ha’i and there will be a landing on this island by a local Frenchman, Emile de Becque and a U.S. Lieutenant Joseph Cable.

   As per our agreement, you are to murder Mr. Cable but still allow the U.S. Forces to take the island.  These war politics are none of our concern and my payment is not to be unpatriotic.  My sole concern is the destruction of Lieutenant Cable for his heartless actions toward me.
   Once I have confirmation that Joseph Cable is destroyed, I will deposit the remaining $40,000 and consider it well worth the money.

   If possible and practical, please return the gold watch that will either be in Lt. Cable’s possession or more likely, in the possession of a young girl named Liat.  I don’t know her last name, but she is the daughter of a notorious business woman known as Bloody Mary and they live on Bali Ha’i.  There is another $50,000 for you if you off that hussy Liat as well.  I hate that witch.  You’ll need to send me one of her fingers as confirmation of her demise.
Sincerely,

Suzanne Miller
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Dear Miss Miller,
     The war department regrets to inform you of the death of Lt. Joseph Cable.  He was killed in action in Cove Island in the South Pacific while on a covert military action securing Cove Island for reconnaissance of Japanese surface craft movements.
     Lt. Cable was injured soon after his arrival on Cove Island by being shot in the hindquarters.  Despite his injury, he was able to relay information crucial to the success of the American forces destroying over twenty Japanese surface craft.  An accomplishment you should be very proud of.  Sadly, Lt. Cable later died from a combination of an infection of this injury complicated by a recently contracted case of gonorrhea.
     Lt. Cable’s companion, Mr. Emile de Becque was kind enough to give us these details.  A personal letter from Mr. de Becque is enclosed.
   The Marines honor Lt. Cable’s service with a Purple Heart sent to his parents along with his personal effects.  Our deepest sympathies and thanks of a grateful nation also go out to you.
Sincerely,

Cmdr. William Harbison

Dear Miss Suzie Miller,
     I felt it was my duty and honor to relay to you the bravery that your former fiancé Lt. Joe Cable displayed in his recent successful mission on Cove Island. The intelligence that he relayed back to the U.S. forces was critical in their success in blowing over 20 surface craft literally out of the water, thus widowing and orphaning thousands of Japanese women and children (respectively).
     When I first volunteered for this mission, it was because I no longer valued my life, being rejected by the woman I loved.  Once the mission was underway and I was dropped off in the cove with Joe, I realized that I was forgetting my two beautiful children, Ngana and Jerome.  My own bravery faltered and I must admit that I was easily persuaded to hide out in the home of a Japanese man by the name of Yuri Yamamoto. Mr. Yamamoto seemed more interested in Lt. Cable than the spy mission and I introduced them to each other as he seemed harmless to the mission.  Soon after, Lt. Cable was shot in the derriere by an unknown assailant.  I can’t help but wonder if somehow this was my fault and for this I am truly sorry.
     As for Lt. Cable’s recent relationship with Liat, I am pleased to inform you that he broke it off before leaving on our mission to Cove Island.  Apparently, Joe was never intending to marry the underage girl with whom he had relations as she was of a different race.  The girl’s mother (known to locals as “Bloody Mary”) is partially to blame for this as she practically shoved Liat on Joe like one of her cheap baubles.  This despicable behavior is not indicative of Joe’s character, as I’m sure you are aware.  My guess is that Joe was forced into this position under threat of being turned into a shrunken head.  I am guessing that this is how Bloody Mary got her name, by murdering failed marital candidates for her daughter and turning them into trinkets to sell to U.S. Forces personnel.
     May you find peace with poor Joe’s death in this letter and my sincere condolences.

Regards,

Emile de Becque

Dear Mr. Yamamoto,

   Thank you and congratulations on a successful completion of our contract.

   Your remaining balance has been deposited in your Swiss account, including the full amount for the Liat execution.  I have also included a bonus for your promptness!  I appreciate you sending the finger and it is now encased in crystal as a gory reminder of the pain that is called “love.”  Your kindness and efficiency will always be remembered.

   Here’s hoping you are in good health and I would be happy to write you a recommendation to other clients should the need arise.

My sincere thanks,

Suzanne Miller

Yuri,   quick addendum, please destroy these letters I’m sending you or you’ll be going up the river with me should I get caught!   And hey, stop by for sushi if you’re ever in Philly!  - Suzie

