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Chicago_letter_4/11/1926 

Dear Parents & Siblings 

I hereby wish you all a merry Christmas and a happy new year. 

It has been a long time since you heard anything from me now, but for that I have not 
forgotten you at all, I hope you are all healthy and in good health. 

I heard Gun had a letter from you, Mother, but she forgot to take it with her, so I had to read 
it, she probably has too many boys on her mind, but such childhood illnesses go away with 
time. 

We are fine and healthy, I have had a cold but am better now and I work every day, but I am 
still saving up for the first million and God knows when I will be able to get the second one. 

Hereby, Gun and I are sending you, Mom, a small Christmas present, we think it's the only 
practical way to send it so you don't have to fight with customs. 

This is written in haste because I have one more letter to send to Gunda before the post 
office closes, so I end with the warmest greetings to you all. 

Your son Herman 

p.s 

This year I have nowhere to boil the mulled wine, so it can't be Christmas for me. DS 
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