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Camp Charles City/Iowa

Drahtpost #2

19 November 1944 

 (translated by Marty Pauley)
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.

Drahtpost #4

Christmas 1944

 (translated by Kent & Heidi Mechler)

Spotlights from Our Branch Camps

Branch Camp #17, Charles City/Iowa

Besides soccer and table tennis games, which are enthusiastically played by the comrades in all the branch camps, in our camp woodcarving has an important place in the leisure time activities of the men. We hope to able to admire a large number of your works at a display here in January!

Drahtpost #16

17 [June] 1945

 (translated by William Shetter)

Our Branch Camps
Branch Camp #17, Charles City/Iowa

Full of expectation, on 20 October 1944 an advance force of 25 men left Branch Camp #10 in St. Charles/Minnesota—which had been discontinued—and traveled south to the town of Charles City/Iowa to prepare the newly founded Branch Camp #17. After a trip of many hours we reached our destination, which turned out to look like a clubhouse near the edge of the city. Right at the entrance of the park we were greeted by a stately building with all the splendor of its many tall windows and idyllic-looking autumnal surroundings. Even the large (though somewhat irregular) golf course in front of it—which also was in its last greenery—contributed to making the first impression very pleasant. As a rule the first impression is supposed to be the most lasting one, but this time turned out to be an exception—unfortunately.
The very first step onto the stairs—which up till now had been untouched by German foot soldiers—plunged our joy, which had been awakened prematurely, into disillusionment. The whole thing turned out to be a clever and attractive-looking dummy, which was cobbled together for eternity with screws and nails—nothing like our idea of a clubhouse, apart from the dust and dirt, and the many spider webs that grimaced at us from all sides. But, even here, industrious hands with scrubbers and brushes managed to work unimaginable wonders and by the next day—on which the rest of the 50 comrades that made up our crew arrived—the few rooms were in a livable condition. Now the sun’s rays could shine through the windows again. Space was very tight, and has recently become even more crowded because of the expansion of our numbers by a 15-member crew of brick-makers, so that even the canteen and the tool room had to be called into service. But, the seats in the dining room are exactly enough. Up till now, our two toilets have been in use without incident.

Work started right away, with 30 men in the fields of the neighboring nursery, in the cold winter months with a construction firm for the construction of homes in the city and, finally, in strengthened numbers, at the same nursery again. Our secret hope that we would get a new contract in the spring grows more and more distant by the day, so we are left with no other choice but to continue patiently bearing the suffering inflicted on us by a gardener who wants to root around in any kind of weather. Every day, the brick-making crew travels to a brickyard 14 miles away [in Rockford/Iowa].

Things are always busy during free time. Chess games belong to everyday life here, and many a wood carver—whose reputation long since has spread beyond our fence—sits with his knives in the evening. Sport out in the open is carried on in many ways. In the first place soccer and table tennis, but also horseshoe contests—which are joined in enthusiastically by a great many people. Many a ferocious competition has been carried on until the horseshoes were ringing well into the darkness. A few completely indefatigable ones have put together some fishing lines for use in the creek that flows by near the camp—though the kitchen is still waiting for the welcome supplement. Could the fault be that of the poor, undernourished worms or perhaps the clever fish?

For entertainment we have access to a small library, for musical entertainment our four-voice chorus. When everything is closed down, we turn to our electric record player—the sound of which often penetrates far into the park while we’re on the porch. The newly fabricated wooden film screen is, unfortunately, hardly ever used.

With these somewhat delayed signs of life, Charles City sends cordial greetings to all comrades in the main and secondary camps.


—Kurt Neuburger

Lagerzeitung #1

21 July 1945

 (translated by Alex J. Kay)

Contributions to the International Red Cross

Upon an earlier suggestion a voluntary collection for the International Red Cross was taken among our comrades at Camp Algona and all its branch camps, with the following results.

Base Camp Algona/Iowa:


$1,793.65

Branch Camp Fairmont/Minnesota:

$   849.19

Branch Camp Bena/Minnesota:


$   239.50

Branch Camp Faribault/Minnesota:

$   438.25

Branch Camp St. Charles/Minnesota:

$   353.75

Branch Camp Eldora/Iowa:


$   805.00

Branch Camp Tabor/Iowa:


$   312.85

Branch Camp Charles City/Iowa:

$   111.50

Branch Camp Clinton/Iowa:


$   217.16

Branch Camp Shenandoah/Iowa:

$   574.25

Branch Camp Yankton/South Dakota:

$   205.50

Branch Camp Muscatine/Iowa:


$   363.00

Branch Camp Owatonna/Minnesota:

$   555.33

The remaining results aren’t yet in; we’ll publish them in the next number.

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 #3

30 August 1945

 (translated by Heino Erichsen)

Highlights from Our Branch Camps

Charles City speaking

The long-awaited summer season has begun. Much activity and new work have followed. You can feel a lively new rhythm in camp; the dark spell of our one-sided activity has been broken. What we were hoping for a few weeks ago has now come to be routine:

Every morning, when the first rays of the sun come over the trees, our travel begins. The trucks are running and dust is blowing near the loading ramp and the camp exit looks more like a loading ramp. First, those in the brick detail [leave for work]. Then, the ten-man factory detail departs for the 31-mile trip to Marshall Canning Company, in Waverly. That is followed by the ten-man turkey detail in the fast pickup truck. In the meantime, the rest of the garden helpers are going north on an Indian path over the small, shaking bridge to the nursery, and, finally—depending upon the dew—the 30-man detail for the bean harvest leaves. Today here, tomorrow somewhere else—but everywhere they go, there is a lot of activity and you hear “Akkord…Akkord…Akkord”. At night, coming back to camp—sweaty and dusty from work—a smoke signal greets us from afar, saying: “The shower room is ready”.

With the twelve comrades who arrived here 18 July from Eldora and are now working in the pea factory, our tent city has grown to four tents. But, we still are the smallest branch camp. The coming work in the corn fields, however, may bring more manpower.

Regarding the films [making rounds through the branch camps], we were too late. But, we won’t be pessimists: “Another day, another opportunity” shall be the motto here.

—Kurt Neuburger

