Drahtpost #6





14 January 1945


 (translated by Gunter Krauthamer)





Time


Time is something uncanny in its irreversibility. I tremble when I consider that I once had to say to myself “this time has been lost”. It is strange that no religion teaches as a mortal sin the useless waste of one’s time. “This time was wasted”—it’s a frightening recognition.





To Be Awake is Everything


What you have fought for,


What you have suffered:


Let that be buried—


If only you retain your strength


To begin anew.





Whoever does not ask about wounds,


Silently dares the last


Will not be lost.


He will be reborn 


Like the phoenix


From the glowing embers.





If you are alive


And hard and consistent,


Laugh at falling.


You will find the path to the summit.


Believe me, comrade:


To be awake is everything


—Heinrich Anacker
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�From the Camp Pastor’s Folder


(by army chaplain Kurek)


Actually, I reflected about it a long time: in the end, I was almost clueless. Do you think that a new man need have no hesitation when he is placed in the “literary spotlight”? In any case, it is high time for the Catholic camp priest to overcome his known, inborn “modesty” and to find his way to the wide public—meaning the branch camps. But how? In the end, rescue came by glancing at the title “From the Camp Pastor’s Folder”. With a sigh of relief I paged through my folder: twice Schiller. Just as he has meant much to me during the past weeks and months, so will he for you. For the start of a new year filled with darkness and uncertainty, Schiller’s words should be lighted signposts:


Words of Faith


Three words of mighty moment I’ll name,


From mouth to mouth they ever fly,


Yet the heart can alone their great value proclaim,


For their source from without rises never.


No virtue, no merit, man’s footsteps e’er guides,


When in those three words he no longer confides.





For liberty is man created—he is free,


Though fetters around him be clinking;


Let the cry of the mob never terrify thee,


Nor the scorn of the doltard unthinking!


Fear not the bold slave when he breaks from his chains,


Nor the man who in freedom enduring remains!





And virtue is more than mere empty sound,


His practice through life man may make it


And though oft, ere he yet the divine one has found,


He may stumble, he still may o’ertake it.


And that which the wide in his wisdom ne’er knew,


Can be done by the mind that is childlike and true.





And a God, too, there is, with a purpose sublime,


Though frail may be reason’s dominion;


High over the regions of space and of time


The noblest of thoughts waves its pinion;


And tho’ all things in ceaseless succession may roll,


Yet constant forever remains a calm soul.





Preserve, then, the three mighty words I have nam’d


From mouth unto mouth spread them ever


By the heart will their infinite worth be proclaimed,


Though their source from without rises never.


Forget not that virtue man’s footsteps still guides,


While in those three words he with firmness confides.


Words of Error


In the mouth of the good and noble are found


Three words of an import momentous;


Yet vain is their echo and empty their sound,


They ne’er can console or content us.


The fruit that life yields is but lost to mankind


As long as he seeks these vain shadows to find.





As long as he trusts in the golden age,


Where the right and the good conquer ever,


The right and the good an eternal strife wage,


And the foe will succumb to them never,


Unless in the air thou canst crush him to death


For contact with Earth but restores his lost breath.





As long as he trusts that fortune’s rays


With the noble can eve r be blended—


She follows the bad with loving gaze;


For the good is the Earth not intended.


A stranger he is, and his fate is to roam,


And seek an enduring, a ne’er changing home.
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��As long as he trusts that the truth will e’er stand


Reveal’d to the reason unstable—


Her veil can be rais’d by no mortal hand;


But to guess and suppose we are able.


In a word of mere sound thou enchainest the soul;


But the free one defies e’en the tempest’s control.





From that error, then, Spirit of Light, set thee


Free—


In thy breast be a true faith victorious!


What no ear could e’er hear, what no eye could e’er


See,


Remains still the truthful, the glorious!


It is not without, for the fool seeks in there;


Within thee it flourishes, constant and fair.





[translated by edgar Alfred Bowring, The Poems of Schiller, Attempted in English; London, John W. Parker & Sons, 1851]





German Homeland: In the Black Forest





Rocket and Atmosphere


Consideration of our V2 leads us to two issues about which there are common misconceptions. These are:


1.	Its driving principle


2.	Properties of the atmosphere (especially the higher layers).


An artillery missile gains its velocity by the brief acceleration during its passage through a tube. The ignition of the powder charge creates a sudden high gas pressure. The driving principle for a rocket is not the same as for an ordinary missile. The acceleration occurs during a relatively long time. It is due to the burning of gas, which is expelled at a high rate from the rear. The missile does not leave the starting point at maximum speed but, instead, attains it after some time during its flight.


	This driving principle is the application of a general law of mechanics: the impulse rule (another formulation of Newton’s third axiom—reciprocal action). The exiting gases possess a certain impulse (the product of mass time’s velocity). The missile must receive the same impulse but in the opposite direction. The sum of all impulses equals zero. Similarly, a bullet receives an impulse in the barrel just as the barrel receives one (a backfire). The mechanical principle for a bullet and a rocket are thus the same except that action and reaction are reversed. In the first case, the forward movement of the missile causes the backward impulse in the gun; in the second case the backward movement of the gases causes the forward movement of the rocket.


	A simple example—excluding all other factors—will serve to clarify this. A missile weighs 2000 kg. During the firing phase 1000 kg of fuel exit at a speed of 500 m per second. The final speed of the rocket will then be 250 m per second because the gas impulse equals the impulse of the rocket that is 1000 x 500 = 2000 x 250. The surrounding air has no fundamental significance for the generation of the movement. Of course, it acts as retarding friction. The impulse is not reduced due to the lower density of the high elevation that is reached. On the contrary, air resistance and weather changes are reduced. The driving force of a rocket, considered with the external influences (mass, air resistance, weather influences, etc.) attains a trajectory that diverges from that of an ordinary artillery missile.


	And now, something about the property of the air mass surrounding our Earth that the rocket traverses. The main constituents of air are approximately 78% nitrogen and 21% oxygen. The most important minor components are carbon dioxide (CO2), about variable 0.03% hydrogen (maximal 4%) and dust. Oxygen is of course necessary for all life (respiration). The nitrogen, only slightly reactive, acts as a diluent for the oxygen. It plays a role in metabolism (nitrogen containing albumin). We expire carbon dioxide and it participates in the metabolism of plants. Water is also essential for life processes. Distribution and exchange occur in the atmosphere (the circulation of water: evaporation—rain). Dust is not simply a negative factor. It participates in the formation of raindrops and is involved in the twilight appearance.


	The atmosphere in its entirety regulates the temperature balance of the Earth: First, it is protection against sunlight (especially against damaging ultraviolet radiation) and against excessively high temperatures. Second, it is protection against heat loss at night (excessively low temperature). This regulation can be compared to the action of a hothouse with glass walls. Without these protective layers, life as we know it would be impossible. The lower layers of the atmosphere are never completely motionless, and this causes the phenomena that we term weather and climate. The air itself, in addition to the dust, is responsible for the color of the sky (diffuse scattering) and the appearance of twilight. Without air, the sky would be black. The layer of air resting on the Earth must have a certain weight. We call this atmospheric pressure. At sea level it is about 760 mm mercury, i.e., about 1 kg per square centimeter. It is easy to see that this pressure decreases with height. Furthermore, air density must decreases with height because gas density is decreased with decreased pressure. Thus, even at very great heights air is encountered but at reduced density. At a height of 150 km rapidly flying meteors will glow because of air friction; and some Northern light phenomena develop even at 1000 km height. Temperature also decreases with height (about 0.5 to 0.6° per 100 m up to a height of 10km). Thereafter it remains fairly constant awhile. There is even a slight increase until—ultimately—in space it reaches absolute zero (-273°).


	The atmosphere is divided into two large layers: the troposphere (to 10 - 15 km) and the stratosphere. The troposphere is characterized by a temperature loss (0.5° per 100 m) and relatively high hydrogen content. This layer is not in static equilibrium so that continuous disturbances occur (air movements). The rotation of the Earth and the circulation of water influence them; they are responsible for the complex changes of the weather. The stratosphere (above 10 - 15 km) is, likewise, composed of several layers. There is no change in temperature with height and water vapor is low, hence there are no weather disturbances. Of course, the limits of the layers are not always at the same height. Some of the important layers of the stratosphere are:


	1. The ozone layer (ozone = modification of oxygen O3). This has great importance for our life because this layer absorbs the life damaging ultraviolet light. The increase absorption causes a rise in temperature. Height 20-50 km.


	2, the ionosphere (heavy side layer). This constitutes a strongly ionizing, hence electrically conductive layer. Radio waves are reflected and better decomposed. This makes possible reception over wide areas. Unfortunately, this layer is ineffective for ultra short waves. Consequently, television or, at least, moving pictures, are restricted to short distances. Height about 100 - 150 km).


	Now, back to the rocket, to the V2. Its trajectory reaches at least the lower layers of the stratosphere, which is characterized by reduced air density (lowered air resistance) and the absence of weather disturbances.





Our Branch Camps


From Owatonna


We received the following telegram with a wireless picture:


�





2 January 1945—14:30: POW Camp Owatonna destroyed by major fire. Stop. Thanks to the municipal fire department working with such rapidity the house burned down to its foundation. Stop. More than 60 POWs now homeless; no fatalities; one minor injury during salvage work. Stop. Canteen (with beer supply) and washroom saved. Stop. Barbed wire preserved. Stop. Cause for fire: American method of chimney construction. Stop. POW fire extinguishers totally inadequate. Stop. Fire was welcome sensation for neighboring population. Stop. Prisoners respond to this stroke of fate with the usual stolidity. Stop. 


�


Branch Camp #7, New Ulm/Minnesota


After our arrival in the branch camp in New Ulm we began working with real zest in order to create a site worthy of Germans. We erected the barbed wire fence—indispensable for our security; we cleaned out the barracks and used brush and paint to finish the first part of our work. Then we applied our effort to creating the “club house”. With the assistance of various specialists, this became a comfortable home. Those eager to learn and eager for knowledge are gathered here for instruction. Next to intellectual maintenance, bodily care also is available. Our house band was launched with the arrival of a piano. Likewise, the ocarina blowers with their puffy cheeks will soon perform and bring joy and relaxation to their comrades. Construction of an athletic field literally fell through (into water). During the summer we had ample opportunity for swimming and fishing; now we honor winter sport in its many varieties. Ice skates, ice sails and skis are being built in our shop.


	Our well known “tailor team” won a victory in ice hockey after a tough fight. The entire camp is full of activity and the work projects are completed on the side. With the best of wills our heavy and heaviest workers cannot love the bricks. Some recall with nostalgia the time of chasing peas and skirts. Now they try to gain a reputation while plucking ducks and washing eggs—but, we see through this, intensely so! Some attempt to use these explosive throwing missiles to attain the speed of a V2. Hits can be observed. We are all still working on the first million. Yet we are in good spirits and accomplish the demanded work as genuine prisoners.


	Our thoughts about home, our faith in our hearts and a knowing smile on our lips—such are we, the prisoners of New Ulm.





“The Reutlinger”


At the Women’s Clinic of Tuebingen there was a professor with a reputation for skillfulness, luck and presence of mind. He was in the lecture hall giving a lecture to the students about delivery problems when he was notified of a case of pelvic obstruction in a neighboring town. The professor reported it: the wolf in the trap! Instantly, the car with the woman in labor arrived.


	The professor examined and concurred in the diagnosis of the local physician: Only a caesarian section would help. The surgery was prepared and the assistant began the anesthesia. But, as it happens sometimes, with luck: while washing and with instruments rattling, and the professor thinking that the case had arrived opportunely during his lecture, the woman—half asleep—had a contraction and delivered a young Earthling. 


	The professor immediately resumed his lecture and said “Gentlemen, what I told you about delivery obstacles holds only for normal cases. In the future, when you prepare a caesarian section, you must always ask the woman where she comes from. If she comes from Reutlingen, our rules do not apply: a Reutlinger gets through everything”.


—Ludwig Finckh





Free Tickets


	At a table in a Berlin restaurant some actors are telling jokes amidst laughter. A gentleman from the country sits at an adjacent table and is magically attracted. He asks to join and laugh with them. He introduces himself and one of the actors has a sudden inspiration and presents himself and his colleagues as the best-known stage writers at that time. He claims to be Ernst von Wildenbruch and the guest asks him, very deferentially, whether he would not give him two tickets to “Quitzows”, which is just being staged at the Royal Theater.


	“With the greatest pleasure” says Wildenbruch. He writes a note and puts it in an envelope, which he seals. “You just give this to the cashier!”
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	The next evening, when the stranger presents the letter, the cashier quickly scans the note, nods silently and places two tickets on the counter. The stranger tries to pick them up, whereupon the cashier grasps his hand and twice holds up his right hand and spreads his five fingers.


	“What do you want” asks the man.


	“But you are not deaf and dumb at all” says the surprised cashier.


	“Why should I be deaf and dumb?” protests the man in front of the cashier.


	“Well, that’s written here” says the cashier and shows the letter in the window: “I would like to buy two front seats. I am deaf and dumb.”


�








“Desert Idyll”





�





�Everything’s Better with Humor


\Kids, this shooting gallery’s ridiculous! Last week I returned from Belgium and I’m tellin’ ya: the grenades went off left and right, but nothin’ like these tanks on the field!





“Hit after Hit”


On New Year’s eve the 7th Company presented a mixed evening revue titled “Hit after Hit”. The four-hour-long, uninterrupted program provided good entertainment and an opportunity to forget oppressive everyday thoughts. Our camp orchestra contributed much to the success of the evening. In a mixed sequence came music and various contributions and commentaries by members of the company. The kitchen prepared a small surprise with coffee and cake. All together, the evening can be called a success.





A Beethoven Evening


A small and grateful group participated in a Beethoven evening in the day room of both companies on 30 and 31 December. Walter Bedel gave introductory comments about Beethoven’s life and work and introduced Sturm for a reading of the “Heilgstaedter Testament”. With the presentation of the 3rd symphony, the “Eroica”, we again—finally—experience German music. We become proud and grateful when we hear Beethoven. How much defiance and pain rises within it, but also how much knowledge about the final matters between Mankind and God: one is face to face with the edge of the limited temporal and the infinite. For us, Beethoven’s music was the appropriate end of the past year.


	We are grateful to the comrades who built these two pleasant day rooms. They provided the right frame for these celebrations. We experienced this again on the evenings of 6 and 7 January, which were dedicated to Eichendorff.





From Our Theater Group


	After a short rest, which our comrades granted themselves after the successful Christmas presentation, they are back in action. In preparation is “The Miser”, a comedy in 5 acts by Moliere. The direction has been taken over by Friedrich Sturm.





Announcements from the Camp Direction


1. package shipments


	As last year, the German Red Cross again has sent us gifts packages. Unfortunately, half of them did not arrive until the beginning of the New Year; unfortunately, a considerable portion of the shipment is still missing. In the past few weeks we have started the provisional distribution and wish “bon appetite” to all comrades. We expressed our thanks to the American Red Cross, which will convey them to the Homeland.


2. exhibit


	Unfortunately, only a small number of exhibit objects have been received as we went to press. Nonetheless, this exhibit promises to be successful.
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