Camp Storm Lake/Iowa 

Lagerzeitung #2

9 August 1945:

 (translated by Hannelore Furness)

Occupancy of Base and Branch Camps as of 5 August 1945

base camp:
Algona/Iowa


869 men

branch camps:
1 Moorhead/Minnesota

  85 men



2 Fairmont/Minnesota

508 men



4 Bena/Minnesota

145 men



5 Owatonna/Minnesota

207 men



6 Deer River/Minnesota

165 men



7 New Ulm/Minnesota

318 men



8 Montgomery/Minnesota
633 men



9 Faribault/Minnesota

366 men



10 St. Charles/Minnesota
304 men



11 Ortonville/Minnesota
110 men



13 Eldora/Iowa


150 men



17 Charles City/Iowa

 77 men



19 Clinton/Iowa 

 92 men



23 Muscatine/Iowa

113 men



24 Wells/Minnesota

311 men



25 Onawa/Iowa


 91 men



26 Storm Lake/Iowa

 62 men



—Waverly/Iowa     
        (in preparation)



total occupancy


4,606 men

Lagerzeitung #4

30 September 1945

 (translated by Franz Heizler)

Banch Camp #26; on the Shores of Storm Lake

The people from Storm Lake could not believe their eyes when one fine morning—it was the 1st of August—three trucks full of German prisoners of war rolled in their little town. To that date there had been no POWs in this area, so it became a small event for the citizens of Storm Lake that a POW Camp was to be built on the edge of their town.

By the way, we liked the new location at first sight. With its 5,500 inhabitants, Storm Lake is a very expansive little city. It makes an inviting picture, with its white sparkling clean garden houses in green, perfectly tended lawns—decorated with flowers and trees. South of the town lies the wide lake which gave the town its name. Nothing came of our immediate wish to go swimming, as we were told that the lake is too shallow and mucky—but at least we have the view of the sparkling lake in the charming landscape below the camp.


When the first 60 men arrived, what they found could not be called a camp. There was just a small piece of land—a long one-story house, and two small wood houses that, at home, would have been decorated with cut out hearts. This was supposed to become the camp. But, since all the necessary materials were either brought with us or soon to be brought, and since some experienced workers were sent from the base camp to do the skilled work, the construction with our collective effort went surprisingly quickly. Of course, the most important things to be built came first: the kitchen was ready to be used on the first night.

The kitchen, the dining room and the washroom with showers were set up in the roomy basement. On the ground floor in the main building are the orderly’s room, canteen, watchmen’s quarters and several bedrooms for POWs. Most of us are housed in tent barracks, where ten POWs per tent have comfortably breezy sleeping quarters for the summer. For the indispensable necessities we have a special “building”, which is even equipped with running water.


Finally, we installed our own obligatory barbed wired fence around our little nature preserve—of course, only so that no unauthorized people could trespass into our shrine. With the fence we had the last sign that we had built a true POW camp—with all the usual paraphernalia. Naturally, within the first few days the sports lovers of the camp turned the remaining free space into a little soccer field. It may be cute, but it has two goals—between which two teams of seven can play pretty well. There are always plenty of spectators.

Intellectual well-being is not being ignored. There is a small library whose collection will hopefully be increased from time to time. Sundays there are Catholic and Protestant services given by local religious leaders for the prisoners of war.


The number of prisoners in the camp has reached 132—all working in the local area. Mainly, the prisoners work in two canning factories, which have their own vegetable fields. The men harvest the fields, then process the harvest in the factory. The bean harvest began on the third day. After the first arduous efforts to crawl, not only was the “Bean-searching Tool 45” invented, but also a “Breslau Lark” sang the Bean Serenade. Unfortunately, no one was able to invent anything to remove the infamous cockerberries [sic], that devilish weed which spreads in the cornfields. For this task we had to use our hands, so some of the men had temporary blister outbreaks. Despite this, the farm work here was fun.


In the meantime, the work in the canning factory is supposed to start—which no doubt also will be interesting for us. Now, the sweet corn season is starting. This corn is processed with sugar and then thickened into a conserve. It is considered a delicacy in the U.S.A and an ever-popular sweet. Most of our camp personnel will probably have work with the preserves for many, long weeks.

And then? Yes, then… To be honest, we would like very much to say goodbye to Storm Lake, and to entrust ourselves to a long-awaited trip across a large body of water. But, whether that will happen or not remains a pretty big question mark.

—Erbo
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