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Home, the One Abiding Certainty


Home is one everlasting and certain thing we have, a grace given to our wretched species.


Don’t say, friends, that this is just enthusiastic talk, that it doesn’t matter if you work in this or that town somewhere in the world and struggle for your existence, or that borders have just been set by men or just determined by chance or by historical events. Don’t say that there is nothing magical about a home, nothing intangible and imponderable—that man just creates a home, wherever fate takes him: no, don’t believe that. A person can’t be at home just anywhere—living somewhere maybe, but not at home. 


You must consider what would happen if you ran into a fellow countryman in a strange place, one who could talk to you about your Homeland. How you would want to ask about each hill, about the trees around the house, the fountain and the tower (if it is still there), as if there were not hills and trees and towers in other places, too. But, that wouldn’t be what you mean: rather the tree you were asking about had grown in some secret way into your soul; it was the tree of your childhood. Because your Homeland is in reality the country of your childhood full of mysterious sounds and magical scenes that reason doesn’t grasp but the heart does, because they are preserved for us from a time when our hearts themselves were still full of secrets.


—K. H. Waggerl


(from the “Wagreiner Journal”)





From Around the World


Fuehrer’s proclamation on the 9th of November


On the 9th of November, the Day of Remembrance, the Fuehrer issued a proclamation that was read by the head of the SS, Himmler, during a ceremony in Munich. The Fuehrer drew attention to the historical necessity of the German struggle for existence, to the inability of Germany’s opponents to recognize the Bolshevik threat. Just as the Asian threat was repelled by Germany in the Middle Ages for centuries, the enemy can only be overcome today by Germany and a Europe united under a German leader. In the same way that an internal resistance group in Germany was broken up on 20 July, everything must continue to be subordinate to the one great goal—the deliverance of the people: “I believe therefore with unshakable trust that, as the fruit of our work and our sacrifice, the moment will come in which our efforts will be crowned with success.” 


The German V-2 rocket


The German V-2 rocket propelled bomb—which is described as a 13½-ton wingless missile and can reach a speed of 3500 miles (5600 km) per hour—has landed in the front lines of the allies in Belgium, France and England, according to official reports. No one hears them coming because they are faster than the speed of sound.


The bomb is said to be approximately 46 feet (15 meters) long and 1.65 meters wide and carries approximately 1 ton of explosive material and 9 tons of propellant. It is fired at an almost vertical angle. At a height of 20 miles (32 kilometers), it begins to make a curve that reaches a height of 50 miles (80 kilometers), at which point it turns toward the intended target. The destruction or damage of 600 houses in London by one single rocket has been reported as well as heavy damage there and in other enemy occupied cities on the continent. German authorities say that the use of the V-2 bomb is still in the early stages.


The presidential election in the US on 7 November: Roosevelt reelected


The Constitution of the United States provides for the election of a President every four years, along with a number of other political races. According to the Constitution, the reelection of the current President is permissible. In American history it has been an unwritten rule up to this point that a President would not be reelected after two terms or eight years in office. The current President, Franklin Delano Roosevelt, broke this rule for the first time when he ran again in 1940 and was reelected. After 12 years in office, he decided to run again and, with the support of his Democratic party, beat the Republican Governor of the state of New York, Dewey.


The election process is indirect, with each of the forty-eight American States having a certain number of electoral votes, which is determined by the size of the state. For example, New York has 47, Pennsylvania has 35, Iowa has 10 and Minnesota has 11. When a candidate receives a simple majority in a state—more than 50% of the votes—then all of the electoral votes for that state belong to the winner. In this election in the state of New York, 3.3 million people voted for Roosevelt and 3.03 million voted for Dewey—approximately 52% to 48%. In spite of those votes, all of the 47 New York electoral votes went to Roosevelt. In Pennsylvania the proportion was 1.8 million to 1.73 million for Roosevelt, in Minnesota 510,000 to 460,000 for Roosevelt, and in Iowa 500,000 to 550,000 for Dewey. In the entire country there were 24.3 million votes for Roosevelt and 21.2 million for Dewey, a majority of about 53.3%. But the decisive factor in the presidential election is the number of electoral votes, and Roosevelt amassed a total number of 432 votes compared to the 99 that went to Dewey.


The political opponents of the reelected President, whose term begins 20 January, presented many reasons during the race to vote for their candidate. These arguments were primarily related to domestic affairs, and the high number of votes they received shows Roosevelt’s friends that his victory in this election was not easy. But because the war in Europe and east Asia is currently the focus of public interest, one of the main reasons for Roosevelt’s election to a fourth term in office may have been the thought by the majority of the American people that you don’t change horses in mid stream. 


Miscellaneous


The agricultural population in the United States has decreased in the last four war years by 4.7 million from 30.3 million to 25.6 million, the result of an exodus of men to the army and weapons industry.


The Swiss Red Cross maintains 57 delegations during the war with 95 representatives, most of whom are Swiss citizens.





The Fall of a Lieutenant


Then we saw the tank burning,


Like a torch it stood








Before the forest;


The black cross burst open


Like a wound


And a cry of horror


Escapes from our mouths





The breath of fire burned


Around the steel;


The grass withered up


Under its breath


And like boiling water


Melted the sap of the trees


Out of the trunks





Then suddenly glowing in the fire


As though it were carried by the 


Breath of fire,


Stretched upwards by a gigantic fist,


The heavy plate


That covers the tower rose up





And out of the flames


Arose the lieutenant,


A brother of Achilles,


Loved by all who knew his smile


And the glory of his twenty years;


He stood still in the fire


And his clothes were burning





And glanced at us


With bright eyes that


Looked coolly through the flames,


Smiled and raised his hand, and sang


Until he buckled forward like a flower





Oh fatherland, for whom our sons fall


For what future does God prepare you?


—Felix Luetzkendorf





To be German means:


doing something for its own sake.





From the Department of Instruction


Just as Rome was not built in a day, neither was the POW camp in Algona. The first men who arrived in the spring could feel as though they had been carried back to the beginnings of creation: like the ark of Noah after the flood, the barracks stood between the waters. But, through the tireless work of the original inhabitants, along with the help of the unrelenting sun that dried out the land, paths and streets arose that allowed trade and traffic, while barbed wire protected the new settlement from the dangers of the environment. When new men entered in the summer, the basics of human existence were assured and the light of culture could go on.


A department of instruction was newly established and quickly blossomed. In a surprisingly short time there was an office with an administrative apparatus that arose out four—at first empty—file folders. With the arrival of paper for a circular that made interviews and opinion polls possible, however, the existence of culture in Algona and the surrounding area was assured. As the fundamental part of all culture is the law, the lawyers got right to work. Wearing bathing trunks due to the hot August sun, but fully aware of the dignity involved for a former district court judge, a future lawyer or even president of the supreme court, three men set about transforming the camp with slow measured steps. In bad weather and especially difficult cases, they retreated to the privacy of the kitchen; unfortunately, in this way the work remains hidden to most of the men. 


The most ardent wishes of the men go off in entirely different directions. They are fascinated by the melodious sounds that come out of the American mouth and want to learn English. The kitchens are ready, and dumplings are available in enough quantities for helping with correct pronunciation, but we lack the rest of the usual materials for teaching. Many a shoe sole will be worn down searching until each of those eager to learn receives a pencil or a piece of paper along with a few blackboards. Then, from all available kitchens you hear it: 1, 2, 3 and the already familiar sounds like “go on boy” and “let’s go” come out of German jaws—twisted out of joint by the effort. 


After the simplest prerequisites for teaching are procured, things move quickly. One colleague known for his work in the library and his accomplishments at the dinner table gathers the farmers around him. The technicians agree on a lesson plan, which very simply is to impart the knowledge of an expert, and soon the men’s heads are smoking from calculations and measurements, geometry and the theory of strength. A lesson plan for higher mathematics should only take place right next to a fire extinguisher: pencils are racing over the papers. In another room artistic letters and writing slowly appear as in the age of the monks. Accounting establishes small and large-scale enterprises. Men from construction are there to practice their profession—at least on paper—and to build, even if the style of the barracks nearby doesn’t offer any stimulating visual aids. Some colleagues appear to like the surroundings so little that they retreat back two centuries and dedicate themselves to the Latin of Cicero. They also are learning French as well as German, which is especially popular. It is very encouraging that two classes in the German language are very well received and we hope that more colleagues come to the conclusion that their own language is such a broad domain that no one can learn it all and is such a beautiful one that each person should always study it. That also applies to German poetry. Its words have come alive in our camp and will continue to do so more and more.Just as the study of law began in the quiet months of long ago, the study of medicine started in the fall—which helped bring physics and chemistry to the lesson plan. It also was to blame for the fact that on Dr. Hong’s visit he received a request for a skeleton along with a thousand other wishes. May no one be frightened if—hopefully soon—a “bone man” marches into the camp.


As everything involved with teaching develops, the more apparent it becomes how much power it has and just how serious it is. This is all detailed work. It is difficult to work all day and then to study or teach at night. Great and small obstacles have arisen and new ones will come. The worst, which we will discuss later, are in the outer camps. The necessary materials are not available for almost any class. There are no suitable rooms. Almost everything is lacking—except the will to accomplish something. This will is more important than the largest library and laboratories full of modern equipment. No one can say he is ready to work and improve himself in quiet and orderly conditions. We won’t run into such circumstances again in our lives. What we accomplish, we must do in spite of everything—here and later some day at home.


—Walter Bedel





Our Branch Camps


The Drahtpost has received letters from the branch camps that show that the German camp newspaper is greeted with enthusiasm. We thank you for the friendly echo and greet the more than 1,000 comrades who can’t live in the Algona base camp due to the distance they must go to work. Readers, for your information reports indicate that there were 17 branch camps in the summer of this year. After the completion of several work projects, that number will be eight and will remain so for the remainder of the winter. They are as follows:


Branch Camp #2 in Fairmont/Minnesota has 164 men. The camp spokesman is Chief of Police Foehling. The men work in a canning factory.


Branch Camp #3 in Remer/Minnesota has 237 men. The camp spokesman is Sergeant Glied. The men are loggers in the forest.


�


Branch Camp #4 in Bena/Minnesota has 204 men. The camp spokesman is Staff Sergeant Rebehn. The men are loggers in the forest.


Branch Camp #5 in Owatonna/Minnesota has 140 men. The camp spokesman is Sergeant Major Hector. The men work in two nurseries and a canning factory.


�Branch Camp #6 in Deer River/Minnesota has 145 men. The camp spokesman is chief of police Schulte. The men are loggers in the forest.


�


Branch Camp #7 in New Ulm/Minnesota has 145 men. The camp spokesman is Officer Knop. The men work in a brick and tile operation.


Branch Camp #13 in Eldora/Iowa has 163 men. The camp spokesman is Staff Sergeant Benner. The men work in a hemp plant.


Branch Camp #17 in Charles City/Iowa has 51 men. The camp spokesman is Private First Class Steick. The men work in a nursery.


Due to a lack of information, only a few reports can be made regarding activities in the branch camps. From the available reports of October we know that this month in Remer and Eldora they are teaching various courses, that in Remer and Owatonna they have record concerts and that there are a number of sporting activities available in those three branch camps also. The lecture mentioned in the first copy of our paper of the camp pastor Alex Funke about church and politics was also held in Owatonna. Camp Fairmont sent a report of a dignified ceremony commemorating the 9th of November.





Everything goes better with humor


“That’s so stupid. Why do you have hare’s ears behind your hat?


“I believe in truth in all things: Personally, I’ve never shot a whole one!”





Camp Events


The camp theater put on the play we already mentioned “The Nephew as Uncle” on 30 and 31 October and again 4 and 5 November.


An evening with music of the camp orchestra brought the 5th Company together on 12 November.


Camp pastor Alex Funke spoke on the theme “The Church today and its Future” on 13 November.


On 11 November in Compound 3 and on 12 November in Compound 2, the men listened to ballads of our best poets and music from records.


The 9th of November, a day of remembrance for the dead, was honored with dignified ceremonies in all camps.


The camp orchestra appeared in public on the 17th and 18th with a new performance on the keynote theme of “Music and Rhythm.” Due to the publication deadline, no report of this event was available.


After a successful start with Schiller’s comedy, in a few weeks the theater group will be putting on “Die Drei Langhaense” by Fritz Reuter; preparations already are underway. The new play is in three acts and has two different scenery changes. There are even higher demands on the expertise of those responsible for the sets than in the first play because of these scene changes between the two acts. We hope the new play will be even more successful than the first.


�PAGE  �12�











Everything goes better with humor


“That’s so stupid. Why do you have hare’s ears behind your hat?


	“I believe in truth in all things: personally, I ‘ve  never shot a whole one!”











