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I n January of 1941, George Fisher is a new employee with the Coca-Cola Bottling Company, based in Atlanta, 
Georgia. He has been assigned a salesman’s route in New England and New York and seems to be enjoying all of his 

new experiences.
Although Newnan has not been as devastated by the Great Depression as rural Georgia, many people nonetheless 

are experiencing signifi cant poverty. It is not at all unusual for hoboes to hop off  the train and come up the back alley to 
116 Greenville Street, George’s home, to ask for food, which they always receive. George grew up there with his parents 
(Tom and Corille Fisher), his two older sisters (Zoe and Louise), and his younger brother, Jett. Since Tom Fisher’s suicide 
in 1933, Corille has had no means of support. Her daughters were married by the 1930s, and her sons were either in 
school or working. In 1937, Zoe and Hugh Farmer and their two little boys moved into 116 Greenville Street to help 
Corille maintain the house and provide some income.

In the rest of the world, what is to become known as World War II is already raging. Th e Nazi bombing of Britain, 
or the Blitz, continues nightly. Th e Germans would soon join the Italians in fi ghting the British in North Africa. Th ere 
are ongoing major confl icts in the Middle East, East Africa, China, and even Th ailand. And the fi rst reports of the 
Romanian execution of Jews are beginning to fi lter out as well. Th e Prime Minister of England pleads with America to 
“give us the tools” for fi ghting the forces of Fascism around the world. In response, the Lend Lease bill is introduced into 
the American Congress in January 1941. It will be approved later in the year. In June of 1941, the Germans turn on their 
original ally, the USSR (Russia), and invade that country.

George signed up for the draft in 1940 after the Selective Training and Service Act was passed in the United States 
Congress. He, like many other young men, probably expected that if drafted, he would serve a year at most in the 
Service. At the start of 1941, he doesn’t seem too worried in spite of the daily headlines covering world events. Like most 
young people, he is most concerned with making his job a success and enjoying himself. As summer approaches, the tone 
of his letters changes as George becomes aware that he may well be drafted.

George is inducted into the United States Army on July 10, 1941, at Fort McPherson in East Point, Georgia, on the 
southwest edge of Atlanta. Shortly thereafter, he must have been sent to Camp Wheeler in Macon, Georgia. His nephew, 
Hugh Farmer Jr., remembers driving with the whole family (Corille, Zoe, Louise, Jett, Hugh, and Tom) all the way to 
Macon on a miserably hot day in an attempt to visit with George.

And then comes December 7, 1941, when the Japanese attack the American Naval Base at Pearl Harbor in the 
Hawaiian Islands. In later years, George would tell his children that he remembered exactly where he was when he heard 
the news, sitting off -base at a soda fountain. As soon as he heard about the attack, he went straight back to his military 
base. War had come to the United States, and with it, unbelievable change to George and millions of other Americans. 
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George’s Army registration card and report, 1940.

HOTEL ST. FRANCIS
22–24 East Park Street
Newark, New Jersey

Jan 11, 1941

Dear Mama,

Don’t take me too seriously in my letters because really I 
am enjoying every moment of my work. As I told you, I 
think I can adjust myself to anybody or any place that I 
might come in contact with.

Am going to New York tomorrow night and have 
dinner with Clara [Cole] and Bill [Mallard]. I think it 
will be fun. I was over there the other night and saw Joe 
Neville. 1 We had a nice little talk and I enjoyed seeing 
him ever so much. New York isn’t nearly as perplexing as 
I thought it would be. Of course the subways are a little 
confusing but I think all in all it is a lot of fun.

By the way will you see if you can get me Helen’s ad-
dress you know, George McBride’s wife 2 because I report 
Monday to the North New England Dist. Th e address is 
Th e Coca Cola Co. 1008 Elm St., Manchester N.H. I’ll 
probably freeze to death up there but I think probably 
that I’ll like the people there better than the conglomora-
tion of races that prevails around here.

Th ere really hasn’t been anything exciting to tell 
about but it has really been pleasant working here. Every-
body has been as nice as you could expect a Yankee to be. 
Th e only thing is that they all want to talk about the War 
Between the States and the Battle of Atlanta and then say 
that the South can’t forget that the war was fought. But I 
do my best to overlook it and go about my business.

Please give my regards to everybody and ask the Sis-
ters to write me.

Love,
George

1 Joe Neville was married to George Fisher’s fi rst cousin, Virginia 
“Chunie” McBride.

2 Helen Baker McBride McLaren was formerly married to another 
of George’s fi rst cousins, George McBride Sr., who died tragically 
as a very young man. Th eir son was George McBride Jr.
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P.S. I don’t think there’ll ever be anything between Frank 
[Arnall] and Winifred [Glover]. Th ey wouldn’t fi t.

George McBride Sr., a fi rst cousin of George Fisher. 
Circa 1926.

Helen Baker McBride McLaren, widow of George McBride Sr.

 

THE COPLEY SQUARE HOTEL
Huntington Avenue at Exeter St.

Boston Massachusetts

Jan 23, 1941

Dear Mama,

I am sorry that I have waited so long to write you but 
I have been very busy and I have been out a couple of 
nights.

I received all the things you sent me and I thank you 
a lot.

I went out to see Helen and George [McBride Jr.] 
last night and had dinner with them. Tell Mr. Bill [Mc-
Bride] that George is a fi ne looking boy and that he is a 
fi ne boy. He is well behaved and well mannered. It was 
really a pleasure to see them. Helen is just as nice as she 
can be and seemed so glad to see me. Her husband 3 is a 
very nice fellow and seems to have a very great interest in 
George. He treats him as his own child and does every-
thing any father would for him. He has a bicycle that he 
got for Christmas and everything that is reasonable for a 
little boy to have. Of course they are not wealthy but they 
seem to live very comfortably. Th ey have a real nice home 
and George has a room of his own and has a picture of 
George McBride on his bedside table. He is very much 
interested in Georgia and the relations that he has heard 
so much about. Of course it is all a little bit vague to him 
but he really shows a keen interest. Helen says that she 
hopes that sometimes soon that she’ll be able to send him 
down to see the family. She was very much interested in 
how everybody was getting along and what everybody 
was doing. She really seems to think a lot of you and 
everybody else as far as that goes. It seems a shame that 
no one but Mr. Bill ever writes her because she does seem 
sincere in every way.

She said that she hoped that if you come up this way 
this summer that you could stay awhile with her and I 
think she meant it. She is really a very smart person and 
I think regardless of what everybody else thinks that she 
deserves a lot of credit. She has managed to do all of her 
work and at the same time train two children as well as 
anybody could hope to. Her daughter is one of the cutest 

3 Arthur R. McLaren, of Barnet, Vermont; he was Helen McBride’s 
second husband.
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little girls you ever saw and George loves her as much as 
any brother loves any sister. It was an awfully nice experi-
ence, one that I had thought of quite often in the past 
and I never thought it would happen this soon.

Give my love to everybody and tell them I miss them 
all. Tell them I appreciated the nice letters and that I 
hope to write all of them soon.

Love,
George

P.S. I really got homesick when I read about the narcissus 
and hyacinths blooming. But I really am enjoying every 
minute of it here.

 

THE COPLEY SQUARE HOTEL
Huntington Avenue at Exeter St.

Boston Massachusetts

Feb 4, 1941

Dear Mama,

I sent several booklets that I thought you might be in-
terested in. Mainly the fl ower book. I hope you’ll enjoy 
them.

I hope that Tom is able to be out by now. It’s a shame 
that he has been sick so long. And by the way don’t you 
take any chances. I don’t intend to take any rush trips so 
you stay well and take care of yourself. You do just as Zoe 
and the doctors tell you.

We had quite a lengthy meeting in New York and I 
only got to talk to Clara [Cole] on the phone. However 
it was quite an instructive meeting and was well worth 
the time spent.

I had a blind date in New York Saturday night and 
it turned out to be Florence Goode, the girl I went with 
a Georgia. Tell [Dot] Murray, I know she’ll be interested. 
Except for nights it was all business though. Th e Com-
pany had tickets for the ice show and that is how I got the 
program I’m sending you. I thought maybe Tom would 
enjoy the program. It was really a beautiful show. I’ll have 
to tell you about it next Christmas.

I have been well and I like it fi ne. I haven’t met many 
people as yet but I had dinner at Harvard the other night 
with Floyd Newton and Bill Lee from Macon. I hope to 
see more of them soon. We have only had one bad snow 
storm about 16" and I think the people think it is only a 
mild winter. I hope it stays that way.

I really miss every one of you but I guess that’s part 
of life. I certainly hope that soon my loneliness will be 
rewarded in a promotion.

Please get in touch with the local draft board and 
fi nd out how I rank and give them my address as 1008 
Elm St. Manchester, N.H. I think it is important that I 
do this even though I don’t think I’ll be called soon.

Give my love to everyone and a heartful to you.

Always,
George

 

HOTEL RAYMOND
Fitchburg, Massachusetts

Mar 14, 1941

I am sorry that I failed to write you sooner but I have 
been jumping from place to place so much that I haven’t 
been able to write anybody. I spent a few days in Lowell, 
Mass. and of all the snow you ever heard of we had it. I’ve 
been in three snow storms in the last week. All of them 
8" or more.
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I tell you since I left Boston I’ve really missed home. 
I haven’t been where I had any friends and it’s tough but 
I’ve come through it all right and will continue to do 
so. Sister was telling me that you stay in the road all the 
time. Th at’s fi ne but do take care of yourself and don’t 
overdo it.

I’ve been thinking of the trip for Jet and I don’t know 
just what to think right now. I’m beginning to believe 
that possibly if he can see it that way it will be best for 
him to save his money for school next year. I hope to be 
able to help either way but I think with his ambition and 
his knowledge of money that he’d be better off  spending 
the summer working for school next year. I will still do 
as I have told you I would do but I won’t do it unless he 
gets him a job for the rest of the summer. I think that a 
trip like that is enough vacation since he wants to go to 
school and since he knows how hard it’s going to be to 
send him to school. Please make try to get something to 
do. Don’t say to yourself that Jet isn’t able to do heavy 
work because he is and don’t let him feel that way either. 
It will be hard for him to miss playing with William and 
all the rest but it will be worth it later on. 

Tell him to keep his chin up and keep plugging be-
cause that’s what it takes nowadays. We’ve got a hard row 
to hoe but I’m sure that together we can make it. Tell the 
sisters that I saw a house today the color of the blinds 
that used to be on Florine Walker Bryant’s house. You 
see homes up here that look like negro houses and some 
that look like mansions. It’s a helluva country and I’d give 
anything to be a real “Cracker” again.

Love,
George

P.S. Write me at Manchester, N.H.

P.S. Give that $1.50 to the sisters for the marker. Keep 
the rest.

 

CURTIS INN
“Every room with a bath”

Alfred Pratte Jr., Prop.

Manchester, New Hampshire

May 10, 1941

Dear Mama,

I am really enjoying being in New Hampshire. It is really 
beautiful country. It’s quite diff erent from Massachusetts 
in that the people up here look like the Americans I’m 
accustomed to. I haven’t seen many who said “We spika 
English” here.

Of course the weekends are bad because I don’t know 
anyone. I imagine if I did know anybody it would be a 
very pleasant acquaintance but you don’t just meet people 
when you travel. Th ere have been too stories told about 
traveling salesmen I supposed.

Tomorrow is “Mother’s Day” and it’s the fi rst one I’ve 
ever spent away from home. I only wish I could be there 
with you darling. You’re the best one anybody could have 
and I miss you very much.

I think you must think that I am impatient about 
doing … work. Don’t think so because I’m tickled to 
death with my work. Of course I’d like a promotion but 
since I’ve been with the Coco-Cola Co. I’ve learned to 
look at things a lot diff erently. I probably won’t get a Ser-
viceman’s route until the world crisis is over because I am 
subject to draft any time. I can easily see the company’s 
viewpoint too because it’s bad business to have change 
of personnel too often. It’s unfortunate but I can’t seem 
to worry too much about that small a thing. Another 
thing, don’t you worry so much about the draft because 
if the county needs me darling, that’s where I belong. Of 
course I hope they don’t need me or any of the boys but 
that isn’t for us to say or decide. We’ll have to take what 
comes and do our best when it arrives.

I wish you the happiest Mother’s Day ever and hope 
that I’ll be able to wish you many more.

Love,
George

P.S. I’ll have a red rose on for you.
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LACONIA TAVERN
Laconia, New Hampshire

“A Year-Round Inn Located in the Sports Wonderland 

of New Hampshire’s Lakes and White Mountains”

June 7, 1941

Dear Mama,

I received a letter from Mr. Harris and I’m to be trans-
ferred eff ective June 15th. As soon as I learn my new ad-
dress I will let you know. It’s a promotion to the Service 
Dept.

I got my clothes and everything is fi ne with the ex-
ception that Jet sent my blue palm beach instead of the 
blue spring suit. Th at’s all right however. I’ll let you send 
that later. I’ll tell you when to send it.

I am enclosing some money that may help you on 
your trip to Greensboro. Also you can pay my insurance 
and I presume Jet paid the postage on the clothes. Pay 
him back for that. 

I hope you’ll enjoy your trip and I wish that I could 
give you enough to see you myself but I guess not yet.

Give everybody my love and tell them I’m looking 
forward to seeing the picture.

All my love,
George

 

THE PALATINE
“Member of the Empire Tours”

Carl Willmsen

Newburgh, N.Y.

June 18, 1941

Dear Jet,

Well fellow, I guess the peach season is about to start and 
you will soon be working. Th at is if there will be any 
peaches. I hope so for you. I want to tell you that I think 
a lot of you and I want you to be happy but there is 
one thing that in the future will make you happier than 
anything, is to know that when you were a boy that you 
had a job and worked hard and stayed with it. Do that 
brother and it will mean a lot to you in years to come.

Well I have gotten that long awaited chance and I’m 
doing my best to deserve it. I hope that some day I will be 
where I can do something to help you and Mama. 

Say fellow will you do me one more favor? I want 
my golf clubs and my blue spring suit also my saddle 
oxfords. If you can, mail the suit and the shoes and insure 
them for forty dollars. Check the golf clubs. Th e follow-
ing should be in the bag:

1 Driver and cover
2 Brassie and cover
3 Spoon and cover

#2, 3, 4, 5, 6, 7, 8, 9 irons

1 chipper
2 putters

balls in ball pocket
1 pair of golf shoes in shoe pocket.

Go to the ten cent store and buy three small locks and 
lock the hood and the two pockets and mail the keys 
with the clothes. Express the golf clubs collect, insure for 
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$100, and tag, handle with care. Send both the golf clubs 
and the clothes to me care of Th e Palatine Hotel, New-
burgh, N.Y. so that they will get here by Friday, June 27. 
In order to do this you will have to send them immedi-
ately. I want to get these by then because I don’t know my 
address after that.

Th e money enclosed is to pay the postage on the 
clothes and to pay for the locks. Don’t pay for the express 
send it collect. Be good and take care of mama. Th e rest 
of it is for you.

Your brother,
George

 

Corille and her four children at their home at 116 Greenville Street 
in Newnan, Georgia. From left to right, Jett M. Fisher, Louise F. Cole, 
Corille H. Fisher, George B. Fisher, and Zoe F. Farmer. July 10, 1941, 
probably when George came home from New England and before he went 
into the army to Camp Wheeler in Macon, Georgia.

THE PALATINE
“Member of the Empire Tours”

Carl Willmsen

Newburgh, N.Y.

June 25, 1941

Dear Mama,

I am tickled to death that Jet has such good prospects for 
the summer. I am very glad that he is helping you. Tell 
him to keep up the good work. I won’t be able to send 
any money right away because I am going to New Jersey 
this weekend to see Joe and Chunie [Neville]. I should 
enjoy it. Another thing is that I had to buy a new piece of 
luggage and of course that cramped me a bit.

I am so glad that everybody has had such nice little 
trips. I told you about my weekend at White Lake, N.Y. 
John Macgill asked this girl he was to visit to bring a date 
for me and we had a wonderful time. I’m a little red on 
the back but otherwise fi ne. Th e girl I had a date with was 
a beauty and boy was she good company. I’ll have to see 
more of her. Nothing serious, of course. Don’t worry.

I offi  cially became a Serviceman yesterday when 
Macgill was called in to Baltimore. My car is a 1940 
Chevrolet coupe with 20,000 miles on it. I’m no longer 
a laborer but a gentleman and a scholar as it were. Tell 
Louise to tell Bill Mallard that he can get over his peeve 
at Desales Harrison 4 now. 

Th e work is very diff erent but I gain more confi dence 
every day. Th at’s what it takes and I am having to work 
hard since Mr. Hunter is busy at the Pharmaceutical 
meeting and can’t be with me. It is customary for the 
District Manager to work with new men for awhile. I 
guess he’ll be with me as soon as he can.

By the way, I’d like to know why I haven’t received 
that picture yet. I’m disappointed. My golf clubs haven’t 
arrived yet and I am getting a little worried over them. 
I hope they haven’t been lost. I guess they’ll be here in a 
day or two though.

Well darling I’d better close and eat dinner. Write 
soon and take care of yourself.

Love,
George

4 At one time Desales Harrison Sr. was the president of the Coca-
Cola Bottling Company in Atlanta. He had a son, Desales 
Harrison Jr., who was born in 1924. It is unclear which person 
George is referring to here.
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George, on the right, and his brother Jett. July 10, 1941, before George 
went into the army.

 

Aug 2, 1941

Dear Mama,

I am really sorry you couldn’t come down to see me this 
weekend. Maybe I’ll be able to get a pass next weekend 
and see you then. 5

5 According to Hugh Farmer Jr., George was stationed at Camp 
Wheeler in Macon, Georgia, at this time.

We had a parade today and the colonel said consider-
ing the amount of training we have had that it was the 
best parade he had ever seen in 25 years experience. I am 
working hard trying to get a rating so that I will now 
have more money. Now that I will be in for 2 1/2 years I 
will really need more money. I hope I can do well while 
I’m here.

Zoe says you really enjoying George McBride’s visit. 
I am glad. Tell her I really enjoyed her letters but I really 
don’t have too much time so I have to let one letter to you 
carry the news.

Th e young George McBride Jr. visiting in Newnan with Chunie and Joe 
Neville in the summer of 1941.

Th e food is some better but it is far from being good. 
I get more used to this life every day but I don’t think 
I’ll ever like it. Tell Sister if she sends a box that the best 
thing is candy or cookies. Or course cheese straws or any-
thing to eat would be good. Don’t send anything that 
won’t keep a little while because the mail is sometimes a 
little slow arriving. And don’t send anything by express 
because I have to walk about two miles to get it.

I have seen Duke Blackburn but I haven’t seen Ma-
jor Jarrell. I am having dinner tonight with Mrs. Stewart 
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Cole. Corine is getting me a date. I know I’ll enjoy it 
but I hate to wear this uniform. I’ll write you later about 
tonight.

Love,
George

 

Dec 8, 1941

Dear Mama,

Well things look dark today. We had the Article of War 
read to us tonight and we are defi nitely on a war time 
basis. As of today there will be no more furloughs or holi-
days Christmas. No more wearing of civilian clothes and 
the most of other privileges have been taken away. We 
can still go into town but the laws of the Army are more 
rigid than ever.

I don’t know when my order to move will come. It 
is still indefi nite just when it will come. We are ready for 
what comes and the morale of the men in general has 
taken a defi nite turn for the better. Even though it has 
always been good, the diff erence is noticeable. Th e men 
take a greater interest in their work now because they 
have a goal to work toward. We will be ready when the 
time comes. I suppose my status in the army will be the 
same for quite a while. We are and will be an important 
force to the army because of the many new men that are 
sure to come now.

George Fisher at Camp Wheeler in Macon, Georgia, in 1941.
 

Of course this will necessitate the change of plans 
of many a boy but they are equal to it. Ronald Forbes 
for instance was to leave on furlough tomorrow. Well we 
have to take those things in times like this. If weekends 

are not done away with, I will be home this weekend. Of 
course orders will come fast and furious now. My coming 
will of course be governed by this fact.

Everybody is laughing in the true American spirit. 
Of course everybody is grouped around the radio listen-
ing to Gen. Geo F. Elliot. His summary is quite interest-
ing. I certainly am glad that Alice [Goodrum] and the 
family are in Newnan but don’t you feel sorry for Mrs. 
Roy Brown. “Jo Jo” 6 will be wanting to buy instead of sell 
now. I’m certainly glad I have my quote of Service Insur-
ance. I guess a lot of plans in civilian life will bow have to 
be changed. I hope that they (the civilians) can stand up 
to it. I know that every true American will stand up and 
help to “keep ‘em Rolling.”

Well I’ll close now and hope to see you soon. Don’t 
worry yet darling because everything is swell now. Th ey 
may be something to worry about later. Save it for then.

Love,
George

Th e Goodrum children preparing to leave Honolulu in 1941 on the 
S.S. Lurline, right before Pearl Harbor. Cap and Tommy Goodrum, 
respectively, are the boys wearing the leis on the far left and middle. 
Tommy Goodrum: “My father’s employer was Th e Coca-Cola Export 
Corporation. His job description was quite simple: Run the Coca-Cola 
Bottling Companies in the Hawaiian Islands and make Coca-Cola 
available to all of our soldiers, sailors, airmen, and seabees … Daddy was 
on the fi rst passenger ship back to Honolulu after Pearl Harbor.” 

 

6 “Jo Jo” was the son of Mrs. Roy Brown (Rosa). His tombstone at 
Oakhill Cemetery reads “Brown, Joseph Roy, Jr. b. Newnan, Ga 
27 Nov 1913 d. Moulmein Burma while prisoner of war 23 Nov 
1943.”
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Dec 15, 1941

Dear Mama,

I was invited to go out with Bob and Romanz 7 and some 
girl to dinner last night and I didn’t know exactly what to 
expect and didn’t want to be embarrassed so I had to get 
Bob to cash a check for me for fi ve dollars. I wrote this 
and hope that you won’t mind.

As soon as I get paid I will reimburse you. Th ings are 
rather slow here and as yet I don’t know what I’ll be do-
ing. I’m acting as “fl unky” to some Sgt. right now and at 
the present I’m thinking very seriously of applying for of-
fi cers candidate school. Of course I’ll have to wait a little 
while before I can apply. It will give me plenty of time to 
think and maybe I will and maybe not.

I called Judge Fleming’s home yesterday and Mrs. 
Fleming asked me to have Christmas dinner with her if 
I happen to be in Augusta. It was very nice of her to do 
this and if for some reason I have to stay here I plan to 
take her up on it.

I’ll let you know later what I am going to do about 
Christmas.

Love,
George

P.S. Give my regards to everybody.

7 Bob Fokes married Romanz Cook.


