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A New Year


In times of peace and of orderliness within cultural conditions—times which have been rare in our lifetime—the transition from the old year to the new is always a joyful happening. People come together in social gatherings. Folk customs and traditions are shown in parades and costumes. People tell fortunes by the shapes made by molten lead poured into cold water. There are toasts with New Year’s punch, shots from cannons, church bells and memories of the past year. One reckons one’s assets and liabilities, but not only in business. Even if the balance shows a loss in the last twelve months, one finds fresh courage to begin anew, to catch up on losses and hang on to the winnings.


And in times of need and danger? If one is serious with oneself, who would try to drown out the serious voice which brings one to his senses in the decisive hour? National and personal dignity demands that we lay the question before ourselves more soberly than ever: What was? Where are we now? What is to come?


Three lines of destiny are woven into our existence in indissoluble unity: the fate of the German people to whom we belong, the weal and woe of our families at home, and our personal situation. Frightening, demonic powers have been at work in the last years, have confronted our people and its government with the most difficult decisions, subjected our families to hard tests and thrust us into circumstances that can only be compared with a swimmer in a whirlpool with only one thought and one will: stay on top!


“Wait!” stands before us as the highest law. Doing nothing, sleeping, dreaming or at best killing time pleasantly to distract yourself, so that you won’t be reminded by the incredibly regular ticking of the clock. He who understands “waiting” with these concepts, however, does not comprehend the meaning of such times of apparently worthless existence.


At the same time, he who appears condemned to doing nothing, who is prevented from using his energy to meaningfully build his existence, he can fill his waiting time with the most fruitful of activity: yes, he must! “If I rest, I rust.” No matter how this war ends, sometime we will be sent back into life’s struggle. Then the swords will become plowshares and we will not be subject to army commands but to the necessities of life. Well off is he who is already armed with ability, know-how and that formation of character that tackles outer and inner difficulties with courage.


We are not, however, just a collection of people who are under the law of individuals: Work on yourself! We also are a community of German soldiers with all the assets and faults of our people. For centuries our national fate has been subject to the disaster of diverging forces. The best Germans, though, preached to us, lived as an example and impressed upon us: Be united! Don’t all go one way under the force of a strong fist against your will—we will leave this to eastern nations—but subordinate personal wishes and your own welfare to the purpose of the community. That means: serve a great concept in inner freedom. This goal stood and stands before all master builders of spiritual life. This is the hardest thing. No community is too small to practice this and we, who take part in this camp community, also have this duty. This attitude must be practiced—really practiced—like a competitive sport.


It is hard on all of us to be separated from our Fatherland, and hard to be uncertain about the fate of our closest kin. Not one of us has not already sacrificed human life, health or valued possessions. But still! Let us pause and contemplate at the watershed of two eventful years. Last year brought disappointments: it is a matter of character not to be overcome by them. If ever proof were needed that great invisible forces guide the fates of peoples, then the events of the past year would be such proof—also for those who were the victors of these battles. In the new year of 1945 maybe the six years of war will come to an end. That it will be the last year is the goal of the entire world and not the least our wish. And who would want to deny us this wish? Above us all, though, stands our duty to endure. Let us keep our inner health for the great tasks that a time of peace will bring to us.


—Walter Dietz 





The World Situation


(based on reports from the “New York Times” from 20 to 31 December 1944)


Unconsciously, we all consider the days at the turn of the year to be a short standstill. We draw a line and feel a separation between the old year and the new one—even though we well know that time and history know no standstill and rush on without pause. On these days especially, we make plans for the near and far future and look back at the past year. Our personal fate is bound together with that of our people—or better or for worse. So, we look back today at world events of the past year and at the deeds and achievements of the German people.


Russia launched an offensive against the eastern borders of the German Reich with large deployments of men and materiel. They overwhelmed the Black Sea states and, for the past few weeks, have been trying without success to take Budapest and to fight their way to the southeastern border of the Reich—to Vienna.


At the beginning of the year, Anglo-American forces advanced in Italy but were stopped in the Etruscan Apennines. Despite massed attacks, supported by heavy weapons, they were unable to reach their goal—penetration into the Po Plain.


At the same time, Anglo-American forces continued their efforts to devastate German cities and villages and to terrorize the civilian population with bombs and aircraft weaponry. These actions certainly will be recorded in histories of the war.


On 6 June the Allies tried to deliver a deathblow to Germany with a Russian offensive against Vienna—but the Allies underestimated German offensive power.


German tanks rolled into Belgium and Luxemburg, pushed through and formed small, then larger encircled areas. German V-weapons and aircraft moved against the Americans’ superior materiel, with over 20,000 prisoners in just a few days! Thousands of Americans face destruction or imprisonment! At Christmas German troops are 60 miles into Belgium—some of them across the Maas River. The German offensive continues (Associated Press, 26 December) and the distressed Belgians face a new invasion after their short-lived liberation. Food supplies were short in the liberated countries; the rebellious refused to surrender their weapons. There were protest actions and unrest in France and southern Italy. For the past several weeks, the British have been liberating Greece with the use of tanks, marine bombardment and bombs.


In the past year, America invested all its strength in winning back certain Pacific islands from the Japanese. In the meantime the Japanese, in an incomparable offensive, divided the Chinese forces, with the goal of establishing a connection by land from Manchuria across Indo-China to Burma and the Malay Peninsula. The Chinese find themselves in a hopeless situation and already have requested an American landing on the east coast.


The most important domestic event in America this past year was the re-election of Roosevelt as President.


And in Germany? The failure of the criminal attempt on the life of the Fuehrer on 20 July and the threatening approach of the enemy to the borders of the Reich have welded the German people together into a unity that is unique in history. All Germans thank the Lord God at the turn of this year that he did not desert us in this difficult hour and that he preserved the Fuehrer for us. And we believe in the eternal justice of Providence, which gives help and victory only to the best of peoples.


Readiness


We must be ready to accept the only right lesson for the present time from the battle of our great men: namely, that Providence, in the end, only helps those who, without doubting, with tough, true hearts, enter battle with the nasty forces of our time and, finally, become masters of their fate.


        —Commander in Chief of the German Army


[pseudonym POWs used for Adolf Hitler]





More recent events


The French brigadier general Treclerc, whose unit was in Strasburg, announced by radio that five German prisoners of war would be shot for every French soldier killed in Strasburg. The German government took a strong position against this announcement and threatened retaliation against prisoners in German hands. After this the Americans relieved the French of their command in Strasburg.


The speed of the German advance forced American staff and war reporters to flee Belgian cities. American troops had already settled in. They had taken winter quarters in Belgian private homes and hotels and hanged their “pin-ups” and war trophies on the walls.


In its offensive on the Western Front, Germany has installed loud speakers though which 


the Americans are urged to surrender.


Berlin reports: General Eisenhower is force to meet the German offensive with an exclusively American force, since Field Marshal Montgomery has not yet released any of his Canadian or British forces. (“Des Moines Register”, 27 December)


Reichsminister Goebbels spoke on Christmas Eve to the German people and to the Army: “Germany will persevere until the last moment, and inevitably victory will be ours.”


Generalissimo Francisco Franco and his justice minister barely escaped assassination in Madrid on 17 December. Franco’s driver was badly injured. The perpetrators escaped to France.


Molotoff and Bidault (the French Foreign Minister) signed a Russian-French pact against Germany in Moscow in the presence of Stalin and DeGaulle.


In his Christmas message Pope Pius expressed the hope for peace soon and for an international organization to prevent “attacks” in the future. He said that he supports the “punishment of war criminals” but would warn against extending punishment to entire nations.


Air Marshal Douglas of the Royal Air Force predicted the collapse of Germany in the year 1945.


In Milan, Mussolini inspected four fascist divisions, trained in Germany, which will be deployed for the liberation of Italy.


In many French cities women demonstrated to demand better food rationing.


The association of Italian farmers warned the Allies against extreme optimism about the coming Italian harvest and noted that previous predictions were based on Allied liberation of all of Italy by the end of 1944.


The [Soviet government newspaper] “Pravda” attacked the Belgians for offering no resistance to the German advance.


The situation in Greece is still unclear. The national liberation front (EAM) is battling the battle troop Elas, which is Communist and is also opposed by the English. According to the most recent reports, the nationalists have fled to Corfu, whereas the communists suffered a defeat in Athens. There are no official reports from Greece.


The American War Department ordered American soldiers in Greece not to take part in fighting but to restrict their activities to aid and support.


The nutrition situation in Russia is unbelievably difficult, according to a statement of an American officer who has traveled through the country on assignment. Russia will have to import food for at least three years after the end of the war—as much food as is now being imported.


The Chinese government of Chiang Kai-shek has been reorganized. The new government is under strong attack from the Russian press.


In Washington a critical shortage of gasoline has resulted from reducing the rations. Hundreds of cars have been left standing in the streets. The rationing system in the United States will be intensified and extended to include other goods, starting on the first of January.


Prisoners of war in the camp at Phoenix’s Papago Park in Arizona dug a 200-foot long tunnel through stony soil. Twelve German navy officers and 13 men escaped. The pursuit—with air support—led in the direction of the Mexican border.


The Lizard and the Spider


[This short story has not been translated, but the artwork has been restored and presented here.]





The New Year


What does the smiling New Year hide—


Flight and threats, darkness, danger?


What powers are put under our command?


What grain comes up in this world?





Sun, don’t go with us to judgment!


Show us anew your beaming face,


Bring into effect on your higher orbit


Cheeriness and sweet passage.


Let us sow seeds: you awake the germ.


If we get lost, lead us home;


If we’re sick, then heal our hearts;


If we long for Earth, send us Heavenwards.





Floating Continents


When we were on the transport to America and were floating hour after hour on the Atlantic, a memory from my school years came to me about how a geography professor wanted to explain the theory of the floating continents to us. He had us open an atlas and search for a map of the Atlantic Ocean or the Western Hemisphere. We were supposed to imagine that the Atlantic Ocean wasn’t there and try to shove the continents together with our mind’s eye. And to our astonishment, we then saw that both the European and American coastlines matched each other very well and that, for example, the protruding part of Brazil fit into the Gulf of Guinea in Africa. Professor Alfred Wegener from Graz—who died during an expedition to Greenland in 1930—might have had such thoughts already in the year 1910 when he advanced his theory about how the continents and oceans were formed. After two more years of serious thought about these correlations, his new theory was finished. It hit the scientific world like a bombshell because the thoughts it brought to expression were so revolutionary. Scholars from all over the world engaged in a bitter exchange of opinions with arguments flying back and forth, yet Wegener’s theory gradually won ground and, today, it has a solid place in the body of knowledge about how our Earth was formed.


	Before Wegener appeared on the scene, it was assumed self-evident that today’s distribution of water and land came about because, sometime in remote antiquity, parts of the Earth’s crust had sunk (oceans) while other parts rose (continents). There was, though, no clear concept about the powers at work in this process. This account didn’t fit with the findings of many researchers. Especially those involved in the research of the prehistoric animal and plant worlds—called the study of fossils, or paleontology—had to have a land connection between today’s divided continents in order to explain their findings. This was because through the years they had discovered a lot of plants and animals in different, remote parts of the world that initially must have originated under the same living conditions. At first the so-called bridge theory offered an explanation. This theory assumed that there had been narrow land connections that sank at some later time.


But, then Wegener came along. He demonstrated that the theory of sunken and raised continents, and also that of land bridges that had at first remained, seemed quite questionable. And, he boldly maintained that the continents are not fixed in one position, but rather float on a substratum that is incredibly sticky yet still allows that the movements could have taken place. He received some unforeseen help for his revolutionary thoughts through new exploration in the Alps. Reputable geologists, especially the Swiss, came to the realization that the Alps—this enormous, mountainous wall—couldn’t have arisen through a universal shrinking of the Earth (like a dried-up apple), as had generally been assumed to be the case up until then. Instead, they asserted—and rightly so—that our mountains had piled up when two huge land masses shifted against each other. If someone were to lay a thick cloth on a smooth surface and push it together from both sides, then folds would appear in the middle, and in our case that would be the Alps. The theory of floating continents on a sticky substratum is also supported by the fact that Scandinavia (including Norway, Sweden, Denmark and Finland), which at one time thousands of years ago was covered by a kilometer thick and correspondingly heavy ice layer, today is still slowly rising. Measurements have shown that the land rises approximately one meter in a hundred years because the easing of the burden that came through the melting of the huge ice cap is still having its effect today.


Now back to our theory from Alfred Wegener: Let’s take as an example Africa, Europe and America. In prehistoric times, when no human dwelt on Earth and the animals were still by themselves, the land on the southern tip of Africa tore away and a part began to wander slowly westward due to forces that we still haven’t completely deciphered today. In a movement over millions of years, the new continent pushed itself further and further away from Africa, and water from the southern ocean flowed into the gap. Slowly, the crack grew wider and longer until finally even Europe was affected. What subsequently was to become North America also began to wander westward. And, because the Earth’s crust piled up on the far side, the great mountains on America’s edge came into being: the Andes and the North American Rocky Mountains. Up until the ice age—until about 50,000 years ago—a direct land bridge between Europe and North America still existed in the north. Then even that last umbilical cord tore away and, with the insertion of Greenland, slowly the circumstances of today were brought about.


	If, then, the shifting of the continents was going on for such a long time (about 20 million years), it is quite probable that it is still going on today. Indeed, clever, knowledgeable people have determined that Greenland still moves about 36 meters away from Europe each year, while the distance between Paris and Washington gets about 30 cm longer annually. Wegener compiled many more complicated geological and other arguments; his thoughts also correspond with Asia. Thus, it’s understandable that more and more scholars are signing on to his theory.





Our Christmas Pageant and Nativity Scene


The performance of the Christmas pageant with the participation of the camp orchestra and choir was a complete success. What became immediately apparent was the realistic scenery, the characteristic interior decoration and curtains which were wonderful in color and depth. Comrades Karner and Richter were especially helpful here. The change of scenery was a technical masterpiece under these tight conditions. There were only short pauses, which were filled by the orchestra and choir. With what simple, yet effective means lightning, thunder and snowfall were represented! It appears as if comrade Kronemann brought this piece to be performed not so much because of the content—which psychologically doesn’t fit in with real life at several places—but rather because of the challenge presented by the stage technology.


	The play showed how the actors grew more and more into their roles emotionally with every performance and presented themselves more naturally. The all-understanding, all-forgiving mother stood in not too exaggerated yet finely elaborated contrast to her “grumbling bear,” the farmer from Klampfenhof. As it was portrayed on stage, one received an insight into the couple’s whole companionship. Hannerl, the daughter who was portrayed very well, her Sepp who appeared very sure of himself, along with her girlfriend and Frieder, gave us through the play a good insight into the life and existence of the mountain folk of the Salzach region. Pastor Mohr and the teacher Gruber came alive through the appropriate choice of actors.


	The performance received great applause, which was shared by the director, the stage builder, the costume maker and the hair stylist—along with the actors. The performance was wonderfully framed, not only by our orchestra and choir, but also the nativity scene that was set up. It’s hard to say which was more impressive and praiseworthy: the diligent, unpaid work of our comrades Kaib and Mengemann or their artistic accomplishment. The individual [two-thirds life size] figures of the nativity scene are set in the skillfully divided room, which produces a wonderful effect of depth. The splendid light of the starry heavens illuminates the silhouette of the oriental city. What a cunning, bold expression can be seen in the face of the camel driver who stands in the foreground of the nativity scene! The parents with their child, the adoring shepherds and the magi are all portrayed with deeply felt character. The splendid color nuances are accentuated by the skillful lighting. Truly a masterpiece! The theater performance and nativity scene were a Christmas present for us that couldn’t have been nicer.





Our Branch Camps


Branch Camp #5, Owatonna/Minnesota


Branch Camp #5 in Owatonna—which was set up by POW Camp Concordia/Kansas—exists since the middle of March of this year. It was intended for 120 men—including two officers—and was commanded by Captain Idelberger. Assistant Doctor Adler was responsible for the medical care, but he had to return to Concordia already in the middle of June. Our new doctor, Assistant Doctor Rudisch from POW Camp Grossville/Tennessee, arrived to be with us at the beginning of July. Master Guard Alex Funke—a former member of our branch camp—was transferred to Algona on 3 August 1944 to serve as the German camp pastor. There was also a change in the camp command on 1 September; unfortunately, Captain Idelberger had to return to Concordia. Once again it should be said here how thankful we are for his leadership and care. Sergeant-major Hector became his successor in the camp command.


	In addition to the two tree nurseries—the Cashmen and the Owatonna Nursery—which were our only “employers,” the Owatonna Canning Company (asparagus, peas, and corn canning) was soon added as a contractor. That is where most of our men now work.


	In the middle of August 37 comrades from Algona arrived as reinforcement but, except for a few, they’ve left again. The 13 people from Faribault, who are transferred to us for a few weeks on 19 November, are housed in the veranda of our “villa” and in a portable barracks.


	In winter the two nurseries mentioned above, the canning factory in the city itself and small farms offer employment possibilities for our camp. During free time—when the weather is good—we play soccer and punch-ball, in addition to table tennis, Skat and chess. Movies are shown regularly—but, unfortunately, so far only once in German. The musical performances that were offered in October were met with great approval. The American camp pastor and Master Guard 


Funke are to be thanked for providing the music books, sheet music and records necessary to put on such evenings.


	On the evening of 9 November a dignified commemoration was held, similar to that held on 20 April.


	Corporal Eberwein leads a seminar for English, and comrade Haase provides instruction in calculation and commercial correspondence for the craftsmen and salesmen.


	A small camp band under the direction of Dr. Rudisch, a men’s choir directed by Lance-corporal Martin Schachermeier, and the recently-exchanged camp library help make our free time nicer.





Our Sports and Quiet! We’re Thinking!


[The logos to these sections have been included because of their intricate artwork, but the accompanying texts have not been translated.]





Humor in Word and Picture


Happiness


Happiness is often like the rascal,


Who in the night in front of your house


As a prank rings the doorbell


And then runs away.





Whoever gets mad at such shenanigans


Is a fool.


You only need to write on your house:


Humor lives here.


An upright man


Humor is like when an upright man


In deep pain can still laugh,


Because the doctor pulled the wrong


Instead of the right tooth.





If, when the bill is presented


And he acknowledges it with a smile,


As if happiness came through his door—


Then that person must be a saint.


Briefly


“The only thing I’ll ask of you, dear Heinrich, is that we don’t have a long engagement period.” “You do not have to worry about that, honey. I’ve never been engaged longer than three weeks.”


This and that


“My grandmother died of childbed fever.” “I’ve always said that an old woman like that shouldn’t get married anymore.”





A duel of long ago!


Heavy pistols! Twelve exchanges of shots! It’s a very serious duel! The two opponents—with top hats and solemn frock coats and loaded pistols in their hands—stood back to back in the open field. The order was given and they walked five steps forward, turned around and fired in their opponent’s direction as fast as the pistols could shoot. But, no matter how well they aimed or how good they shot, luckily nothing could happen. Craftily, they had planned it that way!
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