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Neither love nor death can be entered 

twice ... And so you cannot learn 

to love; nor can you learn to die ... 

Love and death will strike, come their time; 

only you have no inkling when that time is.

(Zygmunt Bauman, 

Liquid Love, 

2003/2006, p. 3)
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C/- Park Hotel
Hong Kong

5 – 1 – 67

Dear Brigitte,
			   Hi there, hope this letter finds you 
and Nita both well, I am feeling pretty fit but am 
putting on a bit of weight which I will have to [lose] 
when I get back to Adelaide. Before I get any fur-
ther with this letter I had better explain that I have 
sent several post cards to you but have not marked 
them AIR-MAIL and I am led to believe that they 
may go by boat and not get to you for a couple of 
weeks. I will make sure that all letters and cards 
to you in future are sent in the proper manner—
sorry if I have caused any concern by my lack of 
thought.
	 Well I am now in Hong Kong and although I 
have only been here for a few hours and have only 
looked at a few of the shops—(the main shopping 
road runs for at least 2½ miles with a crowd of 
people at 10pm the equivalent of Rundle Street on 
Saturday Morning). I can see that the price of eve-
rything here is at least ⅓ cheaper than Singapore 
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and Bangkok.
	 I am really amazed at the number of multistorey 
flats that are here to house the people, I have taken 
quite a few snaps so when I see you I can show you 
what I mean.
	 Gee I wish that you could be here with me to see 
all these things.
	 The few days that I spent in Bangkok really 
opened my eyes to the conditions under which 
other people have to live, although they appear to 
be a happy type of people, but very few of them 
can speak English. There are a lot of new hotels in 
Bangkok (70 were built in 1966) and we saw some 
really wonderful bars in some of them, which quite 
amazed me with the architecture and the work-
manship.
	 Once again the flight was good and the meal we 
had in-transit was really delicious.
	 The weather over the last few days has been 
kind to us for it has been about 70° for most of the 
time.
	 It seems strange that it is only 6 days since I last 
saw you, to be honest it seems like months so you 
can see that I am missing you very much already.
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	 How is Nita getting along? I hope you have 
regained control of her, please tell her that I miss 
her and give her a kiss or two for me.
	 Well my darling I am not much at writing letters 
so I will close now and get some sleep, look after 
yourself and remember that I am thinking of you 
constantly.
		  With my love, Bill xxx
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C/- Shiba Park Hotel
Tokyo

8 – 1 – 67

Dear Brigitte,
			   I am now in Tokyo after another 
fairly good trip from Hong Kong although the land-
ing was a bit bumpy, the approach to the airstrip is 
across the water in Tokyo Bay and the touch down 
is within about 100 yds of the water so there is not 
much room to spare however the bumps were just 
incidental and every thing is still going smoothly. 
The landing strip at Hong Kong is similar however 
the approach and take off are from the land side.
	 I have just reread your most welcome letter for 
the 10th time I would say so I will answer it before 
I tell you any more about the trip. I received the let-
ter in Hong Kong on Thursday so the delivery time 
is not too bad. Thank you kindly for cleaning up 
the house I only hope that you didn’t work yourself 
too hard on my account, although secretly it thrills 
me deeply to think that you do these things for me. 
Even when I put on a clean shirt I feel a small lump 
in my throat when I think of the time you spent to 
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make me look just right. And thank you for spend-
ing the day with my mother I know that she will 
enjoy your company almost as much as I do. Don’t 
worry too much about going to the Judds on New 
Years Eve, I guess you know your own mind and 
I don’t think that you have let me down. My only 
regret is that I was not able to share New Years Eve 
with you as I know that this is going to be my good 
year and that it should have started in your com-
pany. [Incidentally] I don’t need to know about the 
weather to be homesick.
	 No I don’t want the letter to Hallets posted, I 
was able to phone the order through to them on the 
Friday before I left, sorry I didn’t mention it to you 
but I didn’t think of it until I got to Darwin, I knew 
that you would see the letter and wonder about it, 
thanks for the concern. I suppose you have been 
to the beach if the weather has been so good, the 
news up [here] about Australia is fairly limited to 
sporting results, so I haven’t got a clue about much 
in Adelaide at the moment.
	 Thank you for the remarks about Benita even 
though I don’t like to think of her crying it makes 
me feel warm inside to think that I could mean that 

25



c

much to her at this stage, I must confess that my 
own eyes were a bit moist as I climbed the stairs 
at the Viscount to leave you, it was nice to see you 
both waving, my next sight of you I hope will be 
to see you both waving a welcome to me when I 
return.
	 Well now that you must realise that I am miss-
ing you both fairly badly I had better get on and tell 
you some more of the highlights of the trip since I 
last wrote to you. I found Hong Kong to be a [truly] 
fascinating place with the shopping that was to be 
done, which consists mostly of bartering with the 
store keepers, of which there must be thousands, 
particularly the smaller stores that have between 3 
and 10 feet frontage to the streets, these are where 
the best bargains are to be had. For instance I pur-
chased a terrific gold SEIKO watch from one lit-
tle place near the hotel, the starting price was 165 
Hong Kong dollars so I offered 100, and after a few 
minutes of messing about and making to leave the 
shop I bought at 130 which is about $A19.75, so I 
am quite pleased with the deal. I reckon the Aus-
tralian price would be at least $A50.00. I was most 
surprised at the cleanliness of the place in general, 
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the slums are being cleared and multistorey flats 
are being built to house the people, I have never 
seen anything like the multistorey buildings that 
are built on the sides of hills where we wouldn’t 
even build and on the reclaimed areas which are 
giant projects. As our guide put it to us, the world 
is getting smaller and Hong Kong is getting flatter 
because whole hills are being levelled and dumped 
into the sea in these programs.
	 We went on a bus trip during one morning 
which went around Kowloon and the New Territo-
ries and at one stage we were within a few hundred 
yards of the border between the New Territories 
and Red China, with the aid of binoculars we could 
see a small village with a cluster of red flags flying 
in the centre.
	 In case the terms Kowloon and New Territo-
ries are confusing to you, Hong Kong is in three 
sections, there is the island of Hong Kong, and 
Kowloon which is the mainland and are owned by 
Britain and then there is the New Territories which 
continues on from Kowloon to the border of Red 
China, this section was leased from China for a pe-
riod of 99 years free of charge, there are 31 years 
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to go and nobody knows what will happen when 
the lease expires but nobody seems to worry as 
there are plenty of new buildings being erected in 
the New Territories, bigger than those in Victoria 
Square. Hong Kong has been the best place to see 
so far.
	 It was about 7.30 pm when we arrived in Tokyo 
last night. We did a trip to the Tokyo Tower and to 
a few other places this morning, but so far I haven’t 
seen any of the main shopping area although I be-
lieve they were open today even though it is Sun-
day, I have been told that generally things cost 
more here than in Hong Kong. The weather is cold 
but sunny at the moment, but inside the Hotel it 
is almost too hot with the air conditioning which 
is centrally controlled, so we have to partly open 
the window to get some-where near a correct tem-
perature.
	 By the way the tours in Hong Kong were altered 
from that shown on the [itinerary] that you have, 
we did the tour that was booked for our second 
stay here.
	 The beer here is not too bad and has a lower 
alcohol content than that in Adelaide, so I spend 
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most of my time sober.
	 Tomorrow we go to Nikko by the express train 
and this means we have to be ready to leave at 7.10 
AM so I hope that you will forgive me if I bring 
this letter to a close, I have just looked at my brand 
new watch and it is just after 12 midnight so that 
is another reason I had better close or I will never 
get up. I missed my breakfast this morning because 
I slept in so I don’t want that to happen again, my 
[stomach] was rumbling all morning. Once again 
so long, look after yourself and Nita for me, the 
time is getting closer to my return each day, thank 
God.

		  With all my love and affection
			   Bill. 	 xxxx

P.S. Please tell Nita that I am thinking of her and 
kiss her for me.
	 Can you ski on one leg yet?
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C/- New Fujiya Hotel
Atami
Japan

12 – 1 – 67

Dear Benita,
			   I know that when you receive this 
letter that your birthday will be well passed, how-
ever I want you to know that I am thinking of you 
even if I couldn’t be with you to share that happy 
day, so before I go any further let me say that I 
hope that you had a very happy birthday and that 
you got lots of nice presents.
	 Your Mummy told me this morning that you 
had a little birthday party with a few friends, I 
suppose that you had lots of ice-cream, lollies and 
cakes and of course Coca-Cola, that’s about the 
only way to have a party isn’t it.
	 Just to prove that I didn’t forget about your 
birthday I bought a little Japanese doll in full cos-
tume and she dances on the top of a music box to a 
very pretty tune, gee I hope that you like her.
	 I hope that you are being a good girl for you 
Mummy while I am away, you see I need you to 
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look after her for me until I get home again, which 
isn’t so very far away now. Well my little darling 
I had better close now, once again a very happy 
birthday and God bless.

		  Lots of love from Daddy. xxxx

P.S. Please give Mummy a big kiss for me and tell 
her that I miss you both very much.
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Nagoya Miyako Hotel
Nagoya

Japan
13 – 1 – 67     12 Noon

Dear Brigitte,
			   I am now at Nagoya which is about 
175 miles west of Tokyo, and still the weather is 
sunny and not all that cold although I believe there 
was snow here during the night but there is no evi-
dence of this in the streets. The sun seems to be 
following us.
	 Since I last wrote to you I have seen many new 
and exciting places as you can probably gather 
from the cards that I have sent so even at the risk 
of repeating the remarks that I have noted on the 
cards I will give you a brief run down on the many 
places I have been since arriving in Tokyo. Last 
Monday saw us embark on a very modern train in 
Tokio and travel to a little place in the mountains 
called NIKKO (which means sunshine or some-
thing like that). It was really quite funny because 
John had an appointment with some Japanese fel-
lows and didn’t make the trip which meant that us 
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remaining there and the guide had the carriage to 
ourselves almost, and when we arrived at Nikko 
there was a huge bus, that holds 50 passengers, 
waiting to take us all over Nikko for the day. The 
bus had a driver and a hostess so there were the six 
of us in one bus. I don’t think the trip would have 
paid.
	 We saw a couple of shrines (which is [?] to leave 
me a bit cold incidently) then drove up a very 
windy road which has to be seen to be believed, (I 
have some good shots to show you) this road took 
us to the Lakeside Hotel where we had lunch. On 
the way up we went for a ride on a cable car which 
was fabulous. While we were up high it started to 
snow and was it very cold. That was the first time 
I have seen snow actually falling and I was quite 
impressed. We also saw a waterfall, we rode an 
elevator to the bottom and once again the view 
was quite breathtaking as the snow was still falling. 
Well you can probably imagine what a wonderful 
day it was and I know that you would have loved it 
too. So I kept imagining that you were there which 
made my loneliness for you not quite so bad.
	 On Tuesday we saw the SONY factory where 
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some of Japans best T.V. and radio sets are made, 
we were shown right over the place and actually 
saw a TV being assembled on a long assembly line. 
We also saw the CANNON camera Co works and 
it was fascinating to see the work involved in the 
manufacture of a camera. The tour was finished 
with a trip around the SUNTORY brewery, once 
again this proved quite interesting.
	 Wednesday was a free day so I had a look at 
some of the shops in the main part of Tokio, most 
of the places were the same as we have in Australia 
and the prices were about the same, so I didn’t buy 
too much there — Hong Kong is the place to do 
ones shopping as they have no duty to pay there. 
During the afternoon John and I went for a ride 
out to the Tokyo Airport on the Mono-rail which 
cuts the time from the city proper to the Air-port 
by half assuming we had gone by taxi, and it was 
quite interesting as the Mono-rail goes over the top 
of houses and [?] and is quite good for sightsee-
ing. 
	 The arrival of Thursday was marked by one of 
the most wonderfull events of the trip, speaking to 
you again after what is starting to feel like months 
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was exciting beyond description. I was starting to 
get a bit panicky when I had not received any let-
ters from you but am now feeling a lot better after 
our five minute conversation. There are a million 
things that I want to say to you and the time goes 
so fast when it is limited. I hope you got just a big 
kick out of it as I did.
	 Well it was pretty excited and happy boy that 
boarded the Bullet Train for ATAMI, the trip took 
55 minutes and at times we were travelling at 130 
mphr and the ride was so smooth it hardly seems 
credible. Atami is a lovely little seaside Riviera 
town that has a population of 40,000 and 1,000,000 
tourists during the year, so the whole place lives 
on tourism, every shop sells souvenirs and every 
thing is alive and bustling. 
	 We didn’t have an organized tour there so we 
hired a taxi to take us around for about ½ an hour 
which was quite good and we saw many fine views 
of the harbour from the roads that run up into the 
mountains at the side, I suppose the mountains are 
about ¼mile from the sea and the town is build in 
between and is starting to creep up the slopes in 
many places. 
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	 So this morning we boarded the bullet train and 
after 1½ hours we arrived in Nagoya, so far all I 
have seen is the hotel as we have only just booked 
in, we are having a bus trip this afternoon so I will 
probably be able to tell you more of the place in my 
next letter.
	 Well that tells you pretty well how things have 
been going during the week, but I can’t tell you just 
how much I miss you, I haven’t enough paper for 
everything and I doubt that words on paper can 
really tell the true feelings of a lonely person, who 
is missing the person woman that he loves, even 
more than he thought he would. When I return I 
shall have to show you by my actions.
	 How is Benita, please give her my love, and tell 
her that I am thinking of her almost as much as I 
am thinking of you. 
	 It is now 1pm and I have to have some lunch 
before the bus leaves here at 1.45 so I had better 
close now.

With all my love and care
		  Bill	 xxxx
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C/- International Hotel
Kyoto

17 – 1 – 67     
8-45 am

Dear Brigitte & Benita,
				    Well my two darlings how 
are you today. I am quite well if a little overweight. 
As you can see it is quite early in the morning and 
I have not yet had breakfast but I am writing to 
you both at this hour so that I can get this letter in 
the post so that you will receive it before I return, 
which isn’t all that far away now, thank heaven.
	 I received two letters from you yesterday, once 
again thank heaven and it was wonderful to hear 
from you again (I expect to collect the letters that 
you sent to Tokyo when I arrive in Hong Kong, as 
we made this arrangement with the hotel there). 
From the sound of the second letter it was just as 
well that I phoned you when I did, but you shouldn’t 
let other people upset you because you are not just 
a passing phase in my life so they would have you 
believe, perhaps one day you will start to believe 
what I tell you, so no more of this nonsense from 
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you, OK.
	 Since my last letter from Nagoya (which wasn’t 
very interesting) although we had a look at a china 
factory and a few more shrines we have travelled to 
Kyoto by the Bullet train. The day we arrived at the 
hotel was quite amusing as there was a red carpet 
laid out and the whole staff was lined up in the lob-
by waving flags, but we soon found out that they 
were not for us but apparently we had arrived just 
ahead of the new President elect of Brazil. Unfor-
tunately I didn’t get a photo of this scene.
	 On Sunday John and I got into a taxi and went 
to the races which were held about 15 miles away, 
we got into the Course alright but upon buying a 
racing form found that the whole thing was writ-
ten in Japanese as was every sign post in the place, 
so after a couple of races we gave up without laying 
a bet and then tried to get back to Kyoto, which 
wasn’t that easy, we couldn’t get a cab as they were 
all from OSAKA and wouldn’t or couldn’t go to 
Kyoto, so we eventually caught a train and after 
making a hurried change of trains at one place 
(only after looking out the window and seeing a 
sign saying “train to Kyoto” we finally found our 
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way back to the Hotel.
	 Yesterday we went to Nona, about 20 miles away 
where we once more saw several shrines & temples 
but we did have the opportunity to feed some tame 
dear, which was quite unusual, I bet Benita would 
have loved that.
	 Today we are going to Osaka for the day as it is 
a free day and there is not a lot to see in Kyoto so 
we are going to try our luck on the trains again so 
I hope we get back — we haven’t a guide.
	 There is a big Trade display on at Osaka which 
from the booklet we have picked up covers about 5 
floors so this should be fairly interesting.
	 The time is now 9-45 and John is stamping his 
feet so it looks as though I had better close this let-
ter to you and get going.
	 Don’t worry about China, the papers here prob-
ably don’t play it up as much as they do at home.
	 Sorry to rush away from you like this but time 
is against me and I am writing as fast as I can. 
Remember that I love you both and am missing 
you terribly and can’t wait to be with you again.
	 Give me love to Benita and my regards to your 
parents.
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	 Lots of Love & Kisses & Hugs
	 from Bill	 xxxx
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Park Hotel
Hong Kong
20 – 1 – 67 

Dear Brigitte & Benita,
		  I expect that by the time you receive this 
short note I will be home with you and will have 
told you most of the highlights of the trip, so I am 
really only writing to you now to let you know 
that I am looking forward to seeing you both once 
again. As it is now Friday morning there are only 
three days to go, so I am hoping that they will go 
quickly for all of us. Although I have enjoyed my 
trip I don’t think that I will even leave you for 3 
whole weeks again, it seems like 3 months. And so 
my two wonderful women I will bring this note to 
a close. With love to you both.

		  Very dearly yours.
		  Bill.	 xxxx
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15 – 1 – 70 

To My Dear Brigitte ,
				    Just a short note to let you 
know that all is well home although I miss you all 
very much, the old place sure is quiet these days & 
is starting to give me the creeps.
	 You shouldn't get upset if I appear to want you 
to stay in hospital as I am only concerned for you 
and the baby and want to be sure that all is OK 
before you come home.
	 Not much more to say except thanks for our son 
and to remind you that I love you, Benita and baby 
Andrew very much and that I will be a very happy 
man when I have you all home with me again,

			   your loving husband
				    Bill	 xxxxx
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A ll love is tinged with the anthro-

pophagic urge. All lovers want to 

smother, extirpate and cleanse the 

vexing, irritating alterity that separates them 

from the beloved ...

(Zygmunt Bauman, Liquid Love, 2003/2006, p. 17)
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