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An archive of 51 letters, most
with original envelopes, written
by Boston native Connie Murphy
to his sweetheart Ruth Lacy while
he was stationed with the Navy
during World War II. The letters
are dated between 1941 and 1943
and detail his time with the Navy
from early training days in Rhode
Island through his time with the
Hospital Corps in Australia. All
letters are very good or better with
some age toning and small tears
from opening.

After joining the Navy Murphy entered the Hospital Corps. Early on he tested to be part of a pharmacy program through the Navy where
a cadet spent half his duty studying and working at a naval hospital and the other half at sea. In a letter dated January 27, 1941 he writes,
“You know we have a test the third week we’re here to see if we can qualify for a school of the subject we would like to take up while we are
in the Navy. If I pass the test and I also have to compete against several hundred other fellows, I will go to Washington D.C. for 3 months,
then I will go on a ship for 6 or 9 months and I can then make a request to go to the Chelsea Naval Hospital to get rated and to study
pharmacy.” In March of that year he writes “I’m going down to Brooklyn this Friday that’s the 28th and then I’ll find out if the Navy can
make a doctor out of me!!” A later letter starts off “hey kid, this is Doctor Murphy speaking.”
His letters to Ruth discuss his time with the Navy and his feelings towards his shipmates on the U.S.S. Constellation as well as how much
his misses her. Many of his letters are signed with a “S.W.A.K.” for “sealed with a kiss” or “S.M.R.L.H.” which means “sailors mail, rush like
hell.” One letter is signed inside the envelope and reads “don’t forget how happy you make me.” He tells Ruth to go out with friends and
enjoy life while he’s away because “staying in can get the better of you” even though he admits he’ll be jealous. They had a “mental date” at 7
pm every night where they both agreed they’d think of the other and imagine they were going out. “Right now it’s 7:10 pm Monday and if
we were together we could make this appointment very formal. You know, the way I like to.” He also tells her repeatedly that all the “fellas”
in his barracks think he’s lucky to have “such an attractive girl.” In one letter he writes, “gee kid, if wishes were granted I’d be thrown in the
brig for going out with you too much down here and not studying.”
Murphy also tells Ruth about his jaunts into town and his meetings with other military men. In one letter he writes, “we met some English
sailors that are docked on the H.M.S. ship a short way from out hospital. They are a swell bunch of fellows and very social. They were
telling me about their experiences during the war. They came here because they were torpedoed and has a 36 foot long gash which was
15 feet deep on the broadside.” He ends by saying “I still think that the good old U.S. Navy is the best navy there is.” By the middle of
1941 he was in the midst of his classes and writes, “we graduate today, that’s what the Navy calls it, into classes on first aid, therapeutics,
and nursing... this is my last day in classes of anatomy, hygiene, and weights and measurements.” In March of 1942 he had transferred to
a Marine medical company stationed in North Carolina and writes, “I don’t know whether this is another rumor or not, honey, but we (a
couple of medical companies, including company C) may leave next week for foreign duty. I’m kind of glad to hear that as there’s nothing
to do down here and we might as well go and try to help in this crazy war.”
Murphy also dealt with death and missing comrades in his writings to Ruth. Early in 1942 he discovered a sailor who lead his company at
an earlier hospital was killed at Pearl Harbor and another friend had been captured in Japan. “He was a swell fellow to me, but I never had
the chance to have you two meet.” Later he writes, “I don’t expect to be here in the States only for a matter of a couple of more weeks all
told and then I don’t expect to see them again until after the war is over…I really do intend to come back, Ruth. In fact I’m counting on it.”
He left for overseas duty from San Francisco in 1942 where his location was classified and in one instance cut out of a letter. In September
of 1942 he writes from Australia, “this is a nice place where I am now. It’s just like back in America. The people are real sociable. But all in
all there is a few differences that make me miss Uncle Sam.”

In March of 1943 he’s still stationed overseas and
writes to Ruth, “I am still praying for this war to
end and for more reasons than I will mention!”
In an undated letter from 1943 he writes, “we
just got word that we could say where we are
but I do want you to promise not to let it get to
1230 B. I don’t want Mother to know while I’m
on this island. The island is called “Guadalcanal”
and is one of the small ones of the Solomon
Group here in the Pacific.”
While Connie was fighting the war Ruth was in
Massachusetts working at a lawyer’s office where
at one point she writes she was earning a wage
of $30 a week. She would stay at the offices of
Cabot Corporation as a legal archivist for 42
years. According to ancestry records Ruth never
married. Murphy eventually was raised to the
ranks of Pharmacist’s Mate 2nd Class with a
salary of $93 before his letters stop.
An interesting collection of letters from a
Hospital Corpsman with the Navy and later
Marines to his sweetheart back home. A
selection of images follows. [BTC#410893]

